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  Character Introduction and Setting


  Yuki Himemura, 17, M


  The protagonist of this series. Bothered by his meager height of 150cm.
Has a face pretty enough to be mistaken for a female student at school.
Picks out masculine clothes, but he’s still often mistaken for a tomboy.
Works part-time during weekend mornings at a café and has been deemed as a weekend-limited mascot there.
Hair is styled into a bob. His mother told him that keeping it that way suited him best, and he accepted her words without question.


  


  Yuka Shirahime (looks about 11)


  Yuki Himemura’s VTuber persona.
Mama (Artist): Yuru Kakizaki
Yuki himself has never set her personality or anything, but she’s perceived as an energetic younger sister VTuber.
Hair color: White with light pink graduation from the bottom half.
Eye color: Light pink
Costume: An aesthetic black dress with a frilly neckpiece.
(Rigged so that the colors can be changed with a few modifications.)
Wears black boots and white tights.


  


  Yuuto Sasaki


  A friend of Yuki Himemura who has known him since elementary school.
A member of the track and field club and also good at academics, he’s popular among the girls.
He’s always been physically apt and has often helped Yuki in times of need.
One of the people Yuki trusts.


  


  Kaoru Yusa/Yuru Kakizaki


  Created and designed Yuka Shirahime, all the while thinking Yuki was a girl.
Her skills as an artist are definite, and she has a stable job. But since she wasn’t blessed with the opportunity to make a name for herself, she took Yuki’s commission as her chance and signed a contract with him, even if it meant decreasing her prices.
The seal to that contract was Yuki’s voice, apparently.
Likes cute things.
It was love at first sight with Yuki, but as neither of them knows where the other lives, she’s concerned that their relationship isn’t progressing much.
Thinking of appearing on Comiket.


  


  Yura Yusa/Yura


  Yuka Shirahime’s rigger and Kaoru Yusa’s younger sister.
When Kaoru showed her a picture of Yuki, she felt her heart skip a beat, but she hadn’t fallen for him as much as her sister had.
Likes cute things.


  


  Hana Utsurogi/Fuwari Ukigumo


  22 and single.
A seventh-gen talent of the major VTuber agency Imananji.
Good at games, even when compared to other talents in the agency.
Over 180 cm tall.
A prim and proper mature lady who looks gorgeous in long black hair.
Likes lolis and shotas.


  


  Fuwari Ukigumo


  Acts like a natural airhead who deliberately prolongs her sentence-enders.
Her streams have the potential to become chaotic when she sees cute girls and swoons for them.
Dressed in blue and white Japanese clothes.


  


  Female Student A


  A female classmate of Yuki and the person who started the cult of calling him Hime-kun (princess).
Sees Yuki as a younger sister.


  


  Female Student B


  A female classmate of Yuki with a secret desire to make him wear girl clothes.
Her goal is the cultural festival’s cosplay café.


  


  Female Student C


  A female classmate of Yuki who used to ship Yuki x Yuuto.
Was awakened to the preciousness of YuruYuka and decided to write a Yuru x Yuka book based on a rough description of Yuru’s appearance.
Allegedly the leader of some popular circle.


  


  Glint of Schwartz


  Only appears by name in the main story.
Has a polite demeanor that you would never guess from his chuunibyou-like name.
A first-gen talent and peacemaker of V Live, another major VTuber agency.


  In his regular streams, he provides explanations of random facts and offers advice to his troubled listeners.
There’s a theory going on about how he’s a former mentalist.


  


  Yotube Creator Name Protection System


  A system that allows registered creators on Yotube to prove who they are when they watch other people’s streams.


  Since verification is required, it is difficult to impersonate others. Registered creators can get their identities verified thanks to the screening process.


  Chapter 1: A Pretty Girl?!


  Author: I hope you read this in a no-thoughts-head-empty state as I can only write when I’m in such a state myself.


  


  “Good morning, everyone! Thanks for coming to my stream today!”


  [morning!]
[my body has become so dependent on your streams that it can’t live without them. please take responsibility ♡]
[I was waiting for this]
[ahh^~ I cant get enough of your voice^~]
[she winked at me! I can die happy now!]
[don’t say that bro. you’ll miss out on a lot if you can no longer watch her streams all because of a wink.]



  On one of the two monitors in front of me, comments from a bunch of people are being displayed.


  I’m live streaming as a VTuber right now.


  Not to mention, I’m quite famous.


  Through my consistent efforts, despite being an indie, my subscriber count skyrocketed and is now nearing one million.


  How did this all begin?


  


  It all started with something minor.


  It’s a pretty common story, one where the cause was the fact that the club senpai I’ve always liked got a boyfriend.
Out of complete desperation from being heartbroken, I decided to become a VTuber.


  Why a VTuber, you ask?
Because I like them. But please don’t make me say that; it’s embarrassing.


  If I hit the jackpot and make it big, who knows, I might be able to collab with my oshis!!!


  By the way, becoming a VTuber requires a decent amount of equipment to set up.


  If you’re not that invested, you can make do with a few ten thousand yen, but I went all out.
Again, I was desperate.


  I’m using the money I saved from several years’ worth of New Year’s money my parents gave me. This was initially meant to go to high school and independent living fees.
All in all, it’s a whopping ten million yen.


  I bet I can get by for now just from this amount, even if I don’t work part-time.


  Despite that, I have worked part-time since 7th grade and never touched my savings.


  Now, this money will be used to fund heartbroken and superficial me’s VTubing expenses.


  Fortunately, I already have a high-spec PC, an audio interface, a capture card, two mics, and motion tracking ready.


  And the most important thing to a VTuber is their indispensable body.
That’s right, a 3D model.


  I managed to get one at a price cheaper than the average.
By the way, 500,000 yen already went to just the model and its related expenses.


  I commissioned the character design from one of the artists I was following on Tweeter.
This alone cost 300,000 yen.
Nevertheless, it was cheap.
The artist may be famous, but she’s still considered an amateur. Once I become popular, she can advertise that she’s my mama.


  She agreed to the price as long as I worked hard at being a VTuber.
Naturally, I complied on the spot.


  Next, she offered introducing someone who’ll create and rig the model for 200,000 yen if I provide her with the same character.
This person is also an amateur 3D model rigger yet puts professionals to shame with her top-tier rigs.


  However, the artist’s condition was that she would not show me the original drawing or the 3D model that would become my avatar until they were completed.


  She said she’d make the 3D model from the information I provided.


  And so, I introduced myself and wrote my bio.


  First of all, my name is Yuki Himemura, and I’m 17 years old. Of course, I’m a guy.


  Next, my height is 150 cm, and my weight is 43 kg.


  Hey! Don’t call me small! It bothers me, okay?!


  After giving this information to the artist, I waited.


  She also said she was willing to make some changes if I didn’t like the avatar, so I guess it won’t be done right away.


  By the way, some people may think this price is too much.
But there’s a huge difference in the benchmarks between a design by a well-known artist and one not so much.


  Not to mention, this artist will cooperate with the initial publicity, so I’d say it’s a good deal if you also consider the promotion fees.


  While I waited, we occasionally voice called.
Two months passed, and today’s the day I received my model.


  I was nervous first thing in the morning.
I couldn’t even sleep the day before.


  So I went over and over the basics of moving the 3D model and recording.


  And finally, the time came.
At the designated time, I received an email with the link to the artist’s site for the downloadable goods.


  I went to the artist’s site and downloaded the data.
Then, I extracted the file and checked the model with a 3D model viewer.


  There’s an avatar that could be described as an exquisitely beautiful girl!


  Her hair is fluffy from the bottom up and has a white base with a hint of pale pink.
She also has a black ribbon on her hair, giving her a slightly mature look.


  She has plump cheeks and soft-looking lips.
Her eyes are light pink, which I find very attractive.


  Her physique is that of an 11- or 12-year-old girl in anime.


  Her chest, though small, has a fairly prominent presence and shows signs of growing.
But of course, being a 3D model, it won’t.


  She has a slender figure and wears a black dress.
It’s a good outfit that highlights her arms and legs.


  All in all, I like her.
I’m genuinely pleased.


  However, if there is one problem…


  “I’m a dude! Why a female avatar?!?!?!”


  I screamed in my room.


  


  “Sensei, um…! Why is my avatar a female?!”
Right after I screamed, I VC’d the artist, Yuru Kakizaki-sensei, who made the original drawing.


  “Huh? Aren’t you a girl? What’s so odd about a girl using a female avatar? By the way, I’d say that’s gotta be my greatest work of all time. How do you like her looks? Oh, and her hair and dress colors are modifiable, so you can change them as you like,” says Yuru Kakizaki-sensei in a voice that gives me the impression she’s as cool as her tweets.
“She’s absolutely the best! I mean, no! I’m a guy! Didn’t I also mention that in my bio?!”
“Oh, stop it with the lies. Where do you find a guy with a voice as cute as yours? Also, you didn’t mention your gender in your bio. That’s why I VC’d with you to confirm it, remember?”
“Nghhhh… H-How can I make you believe me then?”
“Send me a pic! I’m sure I should be able to tell by looks!”
“Oof… Does this convince you now?!” and with that, I send a selfie.
“?! Y-You look boyish, b-but you’re still cute. As for your boobs…better luck next life, I guess?”
“No, no, NO! It’s obvious that I’m a dude! Don’t my shoulders look broad to you?!”
“No… I’m gonna be honest, all I see is a girl…”
“N-No way…”
“Actually, before that. I don’t think men usually wear their hair like that!”
Hm? I felt her cool aura vanish momentarily, but maybe it was just my imagination.


  But when she puts it that way, I remember being told I was cute since I was young.


  I’ve always let my hair grow because my mom said I should keep it long. Don’t tell me she said that because I looked cute in it?


  There’s no way…right?


  “Hm! Well, either way, your voice is definitely suited to be a VTuber.”
“R-Really?”
“Really really! And that’s coming from someone who has seen loads of VTubers.”
“I-I’ll give it my best…”
“Haha, good luck and spread my name too for me, will you? Of course, I’ll share your debut on Tweeter, so let me know once you’ve created your channel and intro vid!”
“Okay…”


  Thus, I unintentionally became a G.I.R.L. (Guy In Real Life).


  


  My name is Yuru Kakizaki, rather my alias, so to speak.


  One of the commissions I accepted this time was to draw an original character for an indie VTuber.


  I had been following them since I was a nobody, so I thought I’d at least listen to what they had to say.


  Although my name has become quite popular, I’m still an amateur.


  Unlike the professionals, I am still far from being well-known.


  So, I decided to take a gamble.
I offered to provide everything from the original design to the rigged 3D model as much as my client’s budget could handle.


  Incidentally, I’m unfamiliar with 3D models, so I recommended my sister, an amateur 3D modeler.


  By the way, an artist of my caliber can charge 500,000 yen just for an original character design.
Some may charge more than that.


  And my sister, who receives 3D model commissions, charges at least 300,000.


  It doesn’t take that long, but we have to make a living, so the total of 500,000 yen is a non-negotiable line.


  And since I’d be doing the design as cheaply as possible, the client would have to do their best.


  When I presented these conditions, my client readily agreed.


  I decided to talk to them on VC to get their information and design a character that would fit their voice.


  The client’s data didn’t have a gender mentioned, so it was the perfect opportunity.


  The person who answered the call was a girl with a lovely voice.
With her voice, I had a feeling she could become famous.


  From there, I kept brainstorming the design, and with the help of my sister, we worked on creating a 3D model that matched our client’s voice.


  Two months after receiving the commission, the day of delivery finally arrived.


  “I’ve created a masterpiece of a child. Thanks for helping too, Yura.”
“Onee-chan, I know I’m saying this about my own work, but this model is superb! She could captivate the whole world!”


  My sister Yura seems to feel the same way.


  “Okay. All we need to do…is send these to her.”
“I can’t wait to hear her reaction, onee-chan!”
“Me too.”


  I then uploaded the 3D model and 2D illustration data on the website.
After about 10 minutes, I received an invitation to a voice call.


  “Onee-chan, could she be sharing her thoughts with us right away?”
“Hehe, I’m a little excited.”


  I answered the call and was informed of a shocking revelation.


  I respond without breaking character.
Someone praise me for not losing my cool.


  After the call ended, I told my sister.


  “It turns out… our client… is a guy despite his voice and looks…”


  I showed Yura the selfie he sent me.


  “Huh?”
“And the thing is… he’s sooo my type… My heart hurts, help me, Yura…”
“A legit shota…? Oh god, oh god, I think my heart skipped a beat just now, onee-chan…”


  And we fell in love at first sight with the G.I.R.L. behind the newbie VTuber.


  Chapter 2: Let’s Make Our Self-Introduction Video!


  “Hmm, what should I do…?”
I find myself in quite a predicament.


  You see, I need to shoot a self-introduction video.


  Originally, I had planned on using a male avatar, so I had to completely rewrite the script.


  Even the name I had chosen had to be scrapped entirely.


  Well, at least this 3D model is adorable, so I want to make her shine.


  I’ve been trying to promote Yuru-sensei’s art, but it’s difficult since I’m doing it on a mob Tweeter account.


  Nonetheless, there’s something more pressing than all of that…


  “The gender’s really bugging me… What if I try creating a voice?”
I mutter to myself as I contemplate in my room.


  “Well, it’s a problem that’s hard for me to figure out on my own. I’ll have someone watch the video and help me with the voice.”
Perhaps I could show it to a friend and get his feedback?


  “As for the name, I need to think of a new one. I want to include ‘shiro’ because her hair is whiteish, but I also want to include ‘hime’ from my surname to make it seem authentic.”
After much thought, this is the name that came to me.


  Yuka Shirahime.


  Since Yuru-sensei did the character design, I chose a name that would make people think it was hers.


  I added ‘shira’ to match the hair color, and since I associate ‘hime’ with pink, I thought it would make for a name that’s inspired by the hair color.
I don’t know how others will perceive it, though.


  Now, onto the character’s personality.


  Given her appearance, she gives off a younger sister vibe, so it’d feel natural to call her viewers onii-chan and onee-chan.


  As for how she speaks, I’ll have my friend in class watch the video and give me his opinion.


  He’s deep in the VTuber rabbit hole, so I’m sure he’ll have some good insights.


  With these decisions made, I altered the script and donned the motion tracking equipment to prepare for recording.


  Frankly, it gets pretty hot wearing the equipment and moving around, so I turned on the air conditioner.
Even though it’s only July, it’s still hot when you’re in long sleeves.


  With a determined mind, I pressed the button and began recording.


  


  Now that the weekend’s over, I headed to school the next day.


  As usual, I entered the classroom, and since homeroom hadn’t started yet, I went to show my friend the video.


  “Morning, Yuuto. So, there’s this VTuber video I want you to watch, could you?”


  His name is Yuuto Sasaki, a friend I’ve been close to since elementary school.
We’re what you might call childhood friends.
He’s been there for me when I’ve been in trouble, so he’s a reliable friend.


  “Oh, it’s you, Yuki. Morning. What’s this about a video?”
“It’s this. I want you to tell me what you think.”
“Sure thing, leave it to me.”


  I showed Yuuto the video I recorded.


  On the screen, there’s a cute virtual girl moving and talking, with me controlling her movements behind the scenes.


  [Hey there, onii-chans and onee-chans watching this video for the first time! My name is Yuka Shirahime, and I’ve decided to become a VTuber starting today!]


  “Hey, Yuki, isn’t this girl super cute?”
“R-Right?”
Yuuto spoke to me while watching the video, and I couldn’t help but agree that the girl was adorable.


  If I weren’t behind that avatar, I might’ve been able to genuinely say she’s cute, but my feelings are complicated at the moment.


  [As the title suggests, this is my self-introduction video! I hope you stay with me till the end! Onii-chan♪]


  “Guhaa!”
Yuuto suddenly clutches his chest in pain.


  “Huh? What’s wrong, Yuuto?! You okay?!”
“This onii-chan is done for. My heart is racing. I’m gonna die.”
S-Seriously…?


  “U-Um…?”
“For now, I’ll give my first impression. This girl will be popular—her voice and design are undoubtedly strong.”
As for the voice, I naturally altered it a bit. Otherwise, viewers would automatically know I’m a guy, but is it really that good?
It’s hard to think outside my own perspective.


  [First of all, my name is Yuka Shirahime, and I’m 17 years old! It’s true, I swear!]


  [My hobbies are gaming and singing. Due to copyright issues, I think I’ll only be able to sing approved Vocaloid or folk songs. I hope you bear with me on that!]


  [I plan to stream primarily on weekends, so I’d be happy if everyone could come and play with me! Teehee.]


  [My debut stream will be next week on July 11th, starting at 6 pm. I hope to see you there♪]


  [I also plan on uploading vids thrice a week! They’ll be about me reacting to popular things, playing games that are easily clippable, and other such things, so give those a watch, too, please?]


  Yuuto has been silent ever since the self-introduction started.


  “How was it? Did it feel strange in any way?”
“I’m supporting her.”
“Huh?”
“Ah, shit, I might’ve fallen in love with a VTuber.”


  Uh oh, at this rate, Yuuto might fall into unrealistic love.


  “Um, Yuuto?”


  “WHAAAAAT?! SHE’S SO CUTE!!!”
“Huh? Wha?”
My phone caught the attention of the girls in my class.


  They’re watching the same video I just showed to Yuuto. Oh no, this is bad.


  “LOOK UP YUKA SHIRAHIME!”


  Wait!!! She doesn’t have a channel yet!!!
Oh no, they’ll find out! God help me!!!


  “I’ll look up her name, too,” says Yuuto.


  But there’s no way her name would come up.
Nothing has been uploaded yet.


  “HUH? NO RESULTS???”


  “Hey, Yuki.”
“HIME-KUN???”
“Y-Yesh?!”


  “CARE TO TELL US HOW YOU GOT YOUR HANDS ON THIS GIRL’S VIDEO?”


  Ahh, it’s all over for me now.
There’s no way the odds would work in my favor, and the homeroom bell would ring.


  “…s me.”
“HUH? WHAT WAS THAT???”


  “That VTuber is me!!!”
“HUH?”


  “I was planning to debut with this video if Yuuto’s reaction was good enough since I haven’t even created a channel yet!”
“Huh? For real? Are you under a talent agency?”


  “No, I’m an indie.”
“Seriously? How did you get such a high-spec model?”


  “I paid 500,000 yen for it…” I reply, looking into the distance.


  “You must be motivated to invest as much as 500 thousand, Hime-kun… I’m rooting for you!”
“Me too, me too! Do your best, Hime-kun!”
“A shota who can do a loli voice…Uhehehe…”
Three classmates, Katsuki-san, Amane-san, and Hanazono-san, gave me words of encouragement.
Wait, did Hanazono-san say something strange just now?


  “Did someone say something weird just now?”
“P-Probably just your imagination.”
“Let me superchat you! I’m adopting you, Hime-kun!”
Katsuki-san seems to have thought the same thing as me, but Hanazono-san is in denial. Was it really just my imagination?
And what is Amane-san even saying?!


  “Yuki, you’re amazing… if there’s anything I can do to help, let me know, ‘kay?”
It’s reassuring to hear Yuuto say that.


  “WE’D ALSO LOVE TO HELP!!!”
It seems like Yuuto and the girls in my class instantly became fans after I showed the video.


  Wait, we haven’t solved the issue about my way of speaking, have we?
Or was it fine that way?



  Chapter 3: I Created My Channel


  I showed Yuuto a video I intended to share with him alone this morning, but things took a more significant turn. Still, everyone’s response was undoubtedly positive, so I decided to make the video the first commemorative upload on my channel.


  Now that I have my video ready, I need to create a channel next.


  Though I said creating, it’s just setting the channel name, so there’s no need to think hard about it.


  A simple play on my name should suffice.


  Yuka Channel
Shirahime Channel
YUKA Channel


  However, none of these feels right…


  After some consideration, I decided that using my full name as the channel name would be the best choice.


  Search-wise, people won’t be confused even if they only know me by name.


  If I add “Channel” to it, it might not come as a top result and would take people longer to find me.


  So, I decided to keep things simple and use my name, including the romanized version, to make sure it’s easily recognizable.


  白姫ゆか/Yuka Shirahime


  All that’s left is to create the channel and upload the video.


  It took less than an hour to go from thinking up a channel name to uploading content.


  I also created a new Tweeter account named Yuka Shirahime.


  I then sent Yuru-sensei a DM and called it a day.


  After everyone bombarded me at school today, I felt pooped.


  —Yuru Kakizaki’s POV—


  “Hm? I received a message. Oh, he finally uploaded a video! I should call Yura and watch it with her.”


  I picked up my phone and headed over to Yura’s room.


  “Yura! He finally uploaded a video! Wanna watch it with me?”
“What? Really?! I wanna see!”


  And so, we began watching the video.


  [Hey there, onii-chans and onee-chans watching this video for the first time! My name is Yuka Shirahime, and I’ve decided to become a VTuber starting today!]
We heard a string of risky words from the beginning of the video.


  “!”
“!”
I was severely damaged when he said “onee-chan,” but I managed to endure it.


  “Phew… His content seems fine for now. Let’s see what he does in the future…”


  “Hey, onee-chan, he said his debut’s next week. Of course, we’ll watch it, right?”
“Absolutely!!!”
“Hello? Earth to onee-chan, you’re regressing.”
“Ack! That was close!”


  “I have another job, but I’ll try to finish it early.”
“Okay, I’ll do the same.”


  “Alright, I’ll go back to my room and continue working.”
“Roger! Good luck, onee-chan!”


  “Thanks. Later then.”


  I left Yura’s room and went back to my own.


  “Oh, I haven’t shared the video yet.”


  I followed his Tweeter account and retweeted the post.


  I’m looking forward to next weekend.


  I made up my mind to wrap up my current work early just for that.


  


  This is an anonymous online forum where 80-90% of internet users are familiar with the site.


  Among them, there’s a VTuber sub-forum that discusses VTubers.


  This sub-forum has a thread called “Discovering Promising New VTubers,” where a certain VTuber was introduced today.


  
    283: Name: Anon 
I found a pretty amazing fresh face today.


    284: Name: Anon


    >>283
what kinda vtuber is it? male or female?


    285: Name: Anon


    >>284 
Not sure, but their profile doesn’t have their gender listed, so I’m guessing they’re female.


    286: Name: Anon


    >>285 
give us the deets! hurry!!!


    287: Name: Anon


    >>286 
Her channel’s 白姫ゆか/Yuka Shirahime.
She has only posted a self-intro so far, but her voice and visuals are as good as those of VTubers under talent agencies.


    288: Name: Anon


    >>287
nice voice, and her design’s pre cute
was the commissioned artist famous or smn?


    290: Name: Anon


    >>289 
It was done by an amateur illustrator named Yuru Kakizaki who’s popular right now. 
I actually found out about her through that artist.


    291: Name: Anon


    >>290
no shit, the Yuru Kakizaki?!
I’m gonna check it right now.


    292: Name: Anon
hey, she’s pretty cute


    293: Name: Anon
My heart almost stopped when she called me onii-chan. 
Won’t this cause accidental deaths?


    294: Name: Anon


    >>293 
the hell you mean accidental deaths lmfao
no one’s gonna die from that…right?


    295: Name: Anon 
We might be witnessing the beginning of a legend.


    296: Name: Anon 
Her success depends on her future streams and videos, so I hope she does her best.


    297: Name: Anon 
As someone who loves girls who use boku to refer to themselves, I’m so happy I can’t stop crying.


    298: Name: Anon


    >>297
ify


    299: Name: Anon


    >>297 
fr


    300: Name: Anon


    >>297
Are you me?

  


  The response from netizens was very positive, but the VTuber herself was still unaware of it.


  Chapter 4: Everyday Life is a Treasure Trove of Possible Video Content


  
    

  


  “Mm… Ahh…”
As morning arrived, I woke up naturally without needing an alarm clock.
It’s been a while since I woke up on my own like this.


  “I must’ve slept longer than I thought…”
Judging from the time I went to bed last night, I must’ve slept for a long while.


  Then, I felt a strange sensation and lifted the covers.


  “Yikes, I’m drenched in sweat. I need to take a shower.”


  My throat was parched, so I drank some water before heading to the bath.


  “Ah, that feels refreshing.”


  After getting out of the bath, I got ready for school and made a simple breakfast.


  Today, I decided to have bacon and eggs on toast.


  I lightly toasted the bread to keep its fluffy texture. Then, I placed the cooked bacon on top of the toast and added a fried egg. Finally, I sprinkled some salt and pepper on top, and it was complete.


  It’s a simple yet delicious breakfast that doesn’t take long to make and leaves me feeling full.
I often eat this dish and find it easy to eat with a fork and knife.


  Once I finished eating, I had some free time before the bus arrived. I usually spend this time watching TV or looking at my phone, zoning out.


  It’s strange how these spare moments feel so blissful.


  As usual, I opened Tweeter and, to my surprise, noticed a flood of notifications.


  “Hmm, did something happen?”
I don’t know why, but the notifications are for the VTuber Yuka Shirahime’s account, not my personal one.


  “Maybe it’s about the reactions to my video or something?”


  I check the notifications and see several hundred people have started following me.


  “What the…?”
I can’t believe it. I heard it was difficult for VTubers to gain a large following, especially without corporate backing.


  Perhaps this was due to the popularity of Yuru-sensei’s art.


  The advertising effect was undoubtedly working wonders.


  I need to upload a new video soon!


  I responded to all the messages of support that came in.


  However, I worry that I won’t be able to keep up with the growing number of followers in the future. It’s a bit sad that these early moments when I can reply to everyone may not last.


  Still, I want to respond to as many people supporting me as possible.
Before I knew it, it was time to go, so I made my way to the bus stop and took the bus headed for my school.


  Although I took a bus, it only takes about 20 minutes, so it’s not that long of a ride.


  


  Upon arriving at school, I entered the classroom and exchanged greetings with Yuuto and the girls.


  Ever since it became known that I was a VTuber, I’ve been receiving more attention from my female classmates.


  During class, I focused seriously and took thorough notes on the important points.


  I don’t want to spend too much time reviewing, so I make sure to remember everything in class.


  At lunchtime, Yuuto and I decided to eat together in the cafeteria.


  “By the way, Yuki, didn’t you start your channel yesterday?”
“Yeah! I did, but I fell asleep right after…”


  “You’ve always been quick to fall asleep.”
“Well, I can’t help not being able to stay awake.”
He gives me a stare, but there’s no helping it when you’re sleepy, is there?


  “Despite all that sleeping, you haven’t grown much…”
“Don’t bring that up…Don’t bring that up…”
I unconsciously stumble over my words. It’s a touchy subject for me.


  “O-Oh, right. Sorry.”
“Well, I also feel like I won’t grow any taller than this, honestly…”


  “Seeing your parents, it’s not surprising. In a sense, it’s like you inherited the least desirable traits as a guy…”
“For real. My dad looks so young for his age, and my mom is pretty.”


  “Why did I have to inherit my Dad’s height and my Mom’s hair type, flawless skin, and facial features?!”
“Your height ruins everything, huh.”


  “No matter where I go, people treat me like a shota, or worse, a girl!”


  “Is there any benefit to that?”
“Well…It feels normal to eat desserts with girls…I guess?”


  “You’re practically a girl then.”
“I’m a guy, I swear!”


  “I know, I know,” repeats Yuuto while laughing.


  “We’re here at the cafeteria, Yuki.”
“Ugh…”


  “Hey, stop sulking. What do you wanna eat?”
“I don’t know, it’s been a while since I ate in the cafeteria.”


  “You usually make your own bento, after all.”
“I went to bed too early last night, so I didn’t have time to make one.”


  “I just thought of something. How about making a video of you making a bento?”
“Huh? Isn’t that a bit too niche?”


  “As a closing remark, you could say to your viewers, ‘eat up, onii-chan and onee-chan!’ That might have a potentially destructive impact, don’t you think?”
“Hmm, well, experimenting with different ideas could be worth considering, I guess.”


  “Technically speaking, do you have the equipment for it?”
“My phone has a good camera, so there shouldn’t be any issues.”


  “In that case, why not give it a try? Your bento always looks delicious, so there might be more demand than expected.”
“I suppose it could be worth a shot.”


  “I bet people would be surprised if that’s your first upload after your introduction video.”
“Hmm, true.”


  “Oh, it’s our turn now. I’m in the mood for beef bowl, so I’ll have the beef bowl set.”
“Then I’ll go for the karaage set.”


  The two of us head to the cafeteria’s counter with our meal tickets.


  “PLEASE, AND THANK YOU.”
“A beef bowl set and karaage set, got it. They’ll be ready in no time, so please wait here.”
“OKAYYY.”


  Within a minute or so, both sets are ready.
The efficiency of high school cafeterias is impressive, even though some dishes are pre-made.


  “Okay, let’s sit over there.”
“Sure.”


  The karaage bowl is topped with a sweet and savory sauce that complements the rice perfectly.
The set also comes with a mini salad and miso soup, making it a well-balanced meal.


  After about 10 minutes, both sets are empty.


  “THANK YOU FOR THE MEAL.”


  “Shall we head back to the classroom?”
“Yeah.”


  The rest of my afternoon classes were spent in a sleepy daze, as my full stomach made me feel incredibly drowsy.


  
    


    

  


  Chapter 5: Let’s Shoot a Cooking Video!


  
    
      

    

  


  Having overcome my midday drowsiness, I headed home after school.


  “All right, Yuuto, I wanna film a video today, so I’m heading home,” I say to Yuuto as I pack up my bag.


  “Got it, good luck! Be careful on your way back, okay?”
“You’re not my mom, you know…”


  “Well, considering how you look, it’s not a bad thing to remind you,” he quips, taking a quick glance at my appearance.


  “Thanks, I guess. I’ll make sure to be careful on my way back.”
“Good. I’m off to club practice,” he replies as he walks away.


  “Good luck.”
“Thanks,” he says, waving goodbye as he makes his way to the clubroom.


  By the way, Yuuto is a member of the track and field club and is one of its best athletes. He’s even quite popular among the girls.
I’m a little envious…


  After parting ways with him, I hopped on a bus and got off at the stop near my house.
I dropped off my bag and headed out to buy groceries for dinner and tomorrow’s bento.


  I rode my bike to the supermarket and bought the necessary ingredients.


  Once I got home safely, I took a shower to rinse off the sweat and changed into clean clothes before cooking.


  “Should I film the process of making the food first and then add the audio and video later?”


  Today, I decided to make karaage, or Japanese-style deep-fried chicken.
First, I cut the chicken into bite-sized pieces and marinated them in a mixture of soy sauce, sake, mirin, grated garlic, nutmeg, and seasoning liquid for about 30 minutes.


  While the chicken is marinating, I’ll cook the rice and prepare the other side dishes.


  For my bento, I’ll make tamagoyaki.
I mix eggs with dashi stock and a little sugar before simmering it over low heat in a tamagoyaki pan.
I’m not very good at rolling it neatly, so I’m a little embarrassed to film it.


  For the second dish, I’ll make braised burdock root.
I cut the burdock into thin strips, finely chop the carrot, and then stir-fry them in a sweet and savory sauce until done.
I made a large amount and stored it in small portions in the freezer.
That way, I could easily add it as a side dish when making future bentos. I really recommend it.


  By the time the two dishes were finished, the marinated chicken was also ready to be fried.
I coat the chicken in potato starch and deep-fry it in oil.
It’s essential to thoroughly remove any excess moisture from the chicken, but it’s okay even if you don’t wipe it with a paper towel.


  I didn’t need to fry the chicken twice, so I took it out once it was fully cooked.
After cooking it for about 3 minutes with residual heat, it was done.


  The result is a delicious and crispy karaage.


  I pack everything in a bento box, and the meal is complete.


  I filmed the process and added a voice-over and my 3D model in post-production.


  Before I knew it, it was already 10 pm while I was editing the video.
Luckily, I finished editing and uploaded it.


  


  [Good evening, onii-chans and onee-chans! Today, I’m thinking of making a bento box for everyone!]
Yuka Shirahime exclaims, cheerfully raising her clenched fists.


  [Let me introduce today’s dishes: karaage, tamagoyaki, and braised burdock root!]


  [First, I’ll cut the chicken into bite-sized pieces and marinate it in the seasoning mixture listed in this caption for 30 minutes!]


  [While the chicken is marinating, I’ll make the tamagoyaki. I like mine sweet, so I’ll add a little sugar. But keep in mind that this is a matter of personal preference!]


  [When frying the egg, beginners might burn them on high heat, so I suggest using medium heat!]


  [Once bubbles appear, pop them and roll the egg quickly. You can repeat this process about three times.]


  [After rolling, slice it up and arrange it on the plate, and it’s done!]


  [Next up is the braised burdock! Honestly, it’s a bit of a hassle cutting the burdock into thin strips… But it’s one of my favorites, so I usually make a large batch and freeze it for later use!]


  [Once the burdock root is sliced, soak it in water for a bit, and while that’s happening, I’ll finely chop the carrots. Then, I’ll stir-fry everything with soy sauce, sugar, and mirin. And for some added heat, I’ll throw in some chili pepper!]


  [This dish goes so well with rice… Ehehe…]


  [Lastly, the main event: karaage! Coat the seasoned chicken in potato starch and fry it in oil. Be careful, though, as the oil can get very hot during cooking!]


  [When the chicken turns a nice golden color, let it rest for about 3 minutes to cool slightly, and then it’s ready!]


  [Next is the bento!]
[Pack the rice and side dishes like so… and we’re done!]


  [Onii-chan, onee-chan, please enjoy your meal♪]


  [If this video receives positive feedback, I might make it into a series. So, if you enjoyed it, please give it a thumbs up and subscribe to my channel! Thank you!♪]


  —Yuru Kakizaki’s POV—


  “Oh, there’s a new video.”
I received a notification from Yuka Shirahime’s channel and took a break from work to watch it.


  “It’s a cooking video this time, huh? Wait, cooking?!”
VTubers are virtual beings, and corporate VTubers rarely shoot hand cams and the like.
I guess it’s because she’s an indie that she can do this, huh?


  “Haha, her fave side dish is so like a guy’s…”
In the video, Yuka Shirahime is happily making karaage.


  Just imagining that cute boy enjoying the food makes me feel like I could eat three bowls of rice.
It’s strange; I know I couldn’t actually eat that much.


  [Onee-chan, make sure you savor the taste, okay♪]
Holy.
“Ackkkk!”
My heart skipped a beat.
I usually try to maintain a cool and composed image, but while watching Yuka Shirahime, I feel like a young girl in love.


  —The Online Forum’s Reaction—


  [The Cutest Boyish Girl Ever] A Yuka Shirahime Thread (Surprisingly an Indie VTuber?)


  
    1: Name: Anon Onii-chan
This is a thread about Yuka Shirahime.
It’s okay to talk about collaborations and interactions with other VTubers in the future, but for now, please try to stay on topic.


    2: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>1
thanks for starting the thread


    3: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>1
thanks for starting the thread
can’t believe we’ve got a separate thread for her now.


    4: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >> 1 thanks
did anyone else watch the latest video?


    5: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>4
I did. Now I’m hungry.


    6: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>4
I watched it too. Her arms are so slender and cute.


    7: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>6
that’s what you were watching?
the recipe was actually pre good, i think it’s from a famous cooking Yotuber.


    8: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>7
Seriously? Now I wanna eat Yuka-tan’s food too…


    9: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    Slender arms. She’s so cute and huggable.
I want to pet and spoil her.


    10: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    looks like we also have an onee-chan among us now


    11: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    i’m here too
i wish yuka would make me a bento
and maybe tell me “good job” and say she loves her onee-chan.


    12: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>8
>>9
>>11
LOL, these desires are so honest


    13: Name: Anon Onii-chan
I can’t wait for her live stream. I’ll wait in my dreams till then!


    14: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>13
Dude, how many days are you planning to sleep? Wake up.

  


  
    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 6: Debut Stream! (First Half)


  The video I uploaded to my channel received more positive feedback than I had imagined and steadily increased the number of subscribers.


  Although I had only uploaded two more videos after the first cooking video, everyone seemed to have enjoyed them.


  Ideally, I would like to create videos other than cooking ones, but since I haven’t gone live yet, I don’t know what the viewers want. Therefore, I decided to buy time with cooking videos for the time being.


  The first one was karaage, tamagoyaki, and braised burdock root, and for the second one, I made pasta.
I love carbonara, so I made it without using the Roman-style recipe with heavy cream.
It was easy, delicious, and satisfying.
For the third video, I made crab omelet on rice—an easy dish that involves beating imitation crab sticks into eggs and frying them to make them fluffy. I then placed them on rice and drizzled Chinese-style sauce to complete the dish.


  I edited and uploaded these videos and worked part-time on weekends.
Before I knew it, the following weekend had arrived, and time seemed to pass by much faster than usual.


  If I continued like this and monetized my channel, I might not have to work part-time anymore.
With this in mind, I prepared to start streaming.


  Today, I plan to stream while showing my entire model, so I will equip motion trackers on my whole body.


  The tracking items can be purchased for around 10,000 yen each, but the downside is that several are needed to track the whole body.
I have prepared ten, including spares.
I also have gloves that can track finger movements, but they get hot when worn, so I’ll make sure to turn on the air conditioning to avoid heatstroke.
I announced that I would start streaming in 10 minutes on Tweeter and checked the settings for YotubeLive.
I started the streaming software and linked it with the software that manages the 3D model.
Then, the 3D model appeared, and Yuka Shirahime began to move on the screen in sync with my body movements.


  After confirming that everything, including my fingertips, could move properly, I was ready.


  I modified my voice, and I am now Yuka.


  It’s time to start the stream.


  Now, let’s begin my actual VTuber debut.


  


  [Thanks for waiting, everyone! It’s me, Yuka Shirahime!]


  
    » finally


    » there she issssss ━━━ヽ(ヽ(゜ヽ(゜∀ヽ(゜∀゜ヽ(゜∀゜)ノ゜∀゜)ノ∀゜)ノ゜)ノ)ノ━━━!!!


    » already cute from the get-go


    » yuka-chwan youre sho cute ily


    » whatre you gonna do today?

  


  As I greet my viewers, they respond in the live comments section, making me feel welcomed beyond what I imagined.
It’s not something an indie content creator would generally experience.
I’m truly grateful to Yuru-sensei for this.


  [Thank you so much for coming to my stream today! I want to take this opportunity to reintroduce myself and read the marshmallows I collected via Tweeter. I will also be conducting a survey related to my future videos, so please stay until the end if you can♪]


  
    » i sent you a marshmallow! i hope you read it!!


    » i sent one too!


    » me too!


    » im so excited for the survey i cant sleep at night


    » ill stay with you (double meaning intended)

  


  [Let’s start with my introduction! As I already mentioned, I am Yuka Shirahime, 17 years old and 150 cm tall!]


  
    » no way, theres no way thats true


    » we cant be sure if shes even 140cm …


    » huh? 17? seriously?


    » It’s also written on her channel bio, so I don’t think it’s false. You can’t monetize your Yotube channel with fake info.


    » thanks for the explanation bro. tskr

  


  [I mean, I really am 150 cm tall in real life!]


  
    » lmfao a VTuber is already disclosing real-life info


    » XD


    » LOL


    » her character doesnt even have any specific lore or setting lolol

  


  [T-That aside! My mama is Yuru Kakizaki—Mama Yuru, for short!]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: I don’t mind dying this very second…


    » that time mama suddenly appeared but then died


    » mama yuru?!


    » what happened to the usually calm and collected yuru-sensei?!


    » showing her true colors, i see

  


  [Oh! Mama Yuru is here! Thank you for coming! ♪]
I say with a big smile on my face.


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki:


    » mayday! mayday! were losing mama yuru!!!


    » dang, we lost a good person…


    » she was purified by her smile… huh? why is the ground disappearing under my feet?


    » a


    » is it just me or are so many people already dying from the start?

  


  



  [Stay strong, everybody! Please don’t die on me!]


  
    » im back to life


    » heh, dont worry, tis just a fatal wound. nothing to fuss over


    » I didn’t die tho


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I-I’m okay, you can continue.


    » Mama Yuru, it’s too late trying to act cool now

  


  [Ah, um, for now, I’ll start with the marshmallow entries.]


  
    » my body is ready


    » hope there aren’t any burn(ed) marshmallows


    » Yuka-chan is cute, I’m sure it’ll be fine


    » no lewd stuff, ok! onii-san won’t tolerate that!

  


  [All right, I’m reading the first marshmallow!]
“Yuka-chan is an indie VTuber, so do you mind
telling us what made you debut and what difficulties you faced?
Also, I’d like to know about your favorite VTubers, if any.”


  
    » oh, it’s a decent one


    » thank goodness its a normal question


    » ngl, im curious too

  


  [Well, the first thing about my debut is that there’s an embarrassing story behind it. You see, there was someone I really liked.]


  
    » wat


    » seriously?


    » no way


    » yamestop kudaplease…

  


  [I was their junior and had a one-sided crush on them, but one day I found out they got a boyfriend…]


  
    » yikes


    » i’d cry


    » ive experienced the same thing, so I know how harsh that feels…

  


  [They liked VTubers, so I thought, what if I became a famous VTuber and showed them what I’m capable of? That’s how I started.]


  
    » thats how theyre connected?


    » I see…


    » going into VTubing because of being heartbroken is some next-level creativity

  


  [Enough of the depressing stuff! Let’s talk about my struggles next! It’s about my body, you see. Making it myself was impossible, but with a generic model, I couldn’t express my individuality, you know? I wanted to be a unique VTuber, so finding an artist was tough. Ultimately, I commissioned mama Yuru, whom I’ve been following for a long time and loved her art.]


  
    » i guess everyone experiences issues with their virtual body


    » i gave up on that too


    » although the generic models have improved recently, the same-face syndrome is still a problem.

  


  [Next are my faves and VTubers I respect… Hm, there are a lot of them, so it’s hard to say.]


  
    » relatable


    » theres been a lot of interesting VTubers nowadays too


    » not only that but companies have also increased. Its hard to keep up

  


  [Totally. I agree.]


  
    » youre one of them too, what are you saying lolol


    » she immediately turned into vtuber-otaku mode lol

  


  [Anyway, we’ll start with my fave! It’s Fuwari Ukigumo-chan from Imananji’s 7th wave!]


  
    » ohh, i feel ya


    » you can never get enough of her comfy vibe


    » we have the same tastes!

  


  [As for the VTuber I respect, I guess it’s Glint of Schwartz from V-Live’s 1st wave?]


  
    » there it is, the chuunibyou side


    » his naming sense is something, but hes a good person, so I get it


    » hes alr saved a lot of people from his real-talk streams

  


  [That’s true, but that person’s videos are well-made, and even though they have staff now, I heard that the first gen had to do everything themselves, including editing, so I respect them for that.]


  
    » true that, doing everything by yourself is tough


    » i was really worried they might collapse at one point


    » i remember falling asleep during editing a few times

  


  [Okay, let’s move on to the next question!]
“I saw your cooking videos. Do you cook for your family too?”


  
    » the food looked so delicious


    » ikr


    » frfr


    » just thinking about it makes my mouth water!

  


  [Well, my parents both work, so it’s hard to coordinate schedules. They used to cook for me when they had days off and I was really happy about it. But now I live alone, so I just cook for myself.]


  
    » what a good kid…


    » wholesome


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I want to eat Yuka-chan’s cooking…


    » i thought she already vanished, but sensei’s still here


    » can relate

  


  [Ueeeh?! But I’m not good enough to cook for other people…]


  
    » clippable moment found


    » that “ueeeh” was so cute


    » ugh so cute…


    » Yuru Kakizaki: (´・ω・｀)


    » even Mama Yuru is starting to look cute to me

  


  [M-Maybe next time when I get the chance…? Is that okay?]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Pledge confirmed.


    » wha-


    » hwa—

  


  [A-Anyway, next!]
“I love you, Yuka-chan!”


  [Ehehe, thank you! I love you too, onee-chan!]


  
    » !


    » ?!?!?!


    » My brain is melting…

  


  [We’re running out of time, so let’s move on quickly. Everyone, stay strong!]
“Which do you prefer, karaage or fried chicken?”


  [Karaage all the way, no objections allowed.]


  
    » yes’m


    » noted


    » serious karaage lover eh

  


  [Next!]
“If our heart fails after you call us onii-chan or onee-chan, will you come visit us at the hospital?”


  [If anything, I don’t want you to end up in the hospital over something like that! If it does happen, please get yourself thoroughly checked!]


  
    » so sweet


    » but it does happen, you know


    » same


    » same here


    » Yuru Kakizaki: It happens to me too.


    » mama yuru lmao


    » mama yuru pls

  


  [Let’s keep this pace up!]
“Under the ‘Hobby’ section, it says you like games. Can you tell us what genres of games you like and what genres you’re good at?”


  [Hm. I like this question.]


  
    » who the hell are you


    » dont just suddenly change your voice into a manly one lmfaooo


    » that’s not a voice that model should be making XD


    » i just lol’d irl

  


  [Okay, enough with the jokes. My favorite genre is action RPG, and I’m good at shooting games.]


  
    » oh, you like shooting games?


    » FPS?


    » action rpgs are fun

  


  [Yep, FPS and stuff!]


  
    » i wanna see you stream it someday


    » same


    » i look forward to that

  


  [I do plan on streaming them, so don’t worry!]


  
    » yesss


    » yay!!


    » bliss…

  


  [Next is the last one!]
“Comiket’s next week. Will you be participating in a Comiket circle?]


  [I was also considering that, but when I decided to become a VTuber, the recruitment period for the circle had already ended. So I don’t think I can participate.]


  
    » it is what it is


    » c’est la vie


    » comiket’s circle recruitment deadline is pretty early…


    » i was hoping youd be selling voice packs…


    » ikr


    » ikwym

  


  [Sorry, but if I do participate, it’ll probably be at the winter Comiket. Is that okay with everyone?]


  
    » A-OK


    » ill be waiting


    » Wake me up when its time for winter comiket

  


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Wait.

  


  
    » mama yuru?


    » oh? what’s this?

  


  [Mama Yuru?]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’m in a circle. Why don’t you join me?

  


  [Huh?]


  
    » huh?


    » srsly?


    » co-boothing?

  


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’ll send you the details later.

  


  [Huuuuuuuuuuuh?!]


  
    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 7: Debut Stream! (Second Half)


  [Huuuuuuuuuuuh?!]
I unconsciously let out a huge exclamation of surprise.
I almost let my real voice slip out; that was a close call.


  
    » scream tskr


    » even her scream’s cute


    » i NEED to go to comiket (sense of duty)


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Don’t worry, I won’t force you into anything. Take your time to think about it later, it’s all good.


    » mama yuru is so kind


    » i can’t believe she was so intense just a while ago, lol

  


  [But I’m grateful for this amazing opportunity. I’ll definitely think about it!]


  
    » if youre showing up in person, im totally going to comiket


    » i hope I can file a leave from work…


    » if they reject my leave letter, ill quit my job, no joke


    » lol someone’s really putting their life on the line for this

  


  [Oh, and if I do end up going, don’t force yourselves, okay?]


  
    » aww so sweet


    » so kind


    » no overdoing. noted


    » well I wanna go so i might push myself a little bit


    » im going to the frontlines of the battlefield so i should be fine

  


  [Okay, um, the sudden turn of events caught me off guard a little, but I want to talk about the survey I mentioned!]


  
    » im curious


    » wonder what it is


    » im excited

  


  [Here’s the deal! I’m taking requests for games you want me to play, things you want me to try, or even dishes you want me to cook!]


  
    » for real?


    » as long as it’s within Yotube’s guidelines, anything goes, right?


    » Seriously? You must be god…


    » WeeFitRing…(whisper


    » polis there’s a demon here

  


  [Of course, I’ll only do those within Yotube’s guidelines. I plan on responding to as many as possible, so feel free to drop your requests in the request box on Tweeter!]


  
    » aw yis


    » wonder what should I request…


    » i wanna see you play a horror game


    » maybe a dating sim?


    » but I guess dating sims might be too boring for viewers…


    » ah, that’s true

  


  [Oh, and, I’m not afraid of horror games at all! Bring it on!!!]


  
    » oho?


    » I sense a flag here


    » show us what you’ve got


    » i swooned just imagining you getting scared

  


  [Nghh…]


  [A-Anyway! I won’t get scared, just so you know! I’m being honest! Give me any game!]


  
    » 😏


    » hehe, imma make you play the scariest horror game…


    » hey, don’t bully her! …though I kinda wanna see that myself


    » make up your mind dude

  


  



  [All right, we only have a little time left, so one last announcement! I’ll fulfill one request for a catchphrase or sing one song right now!]


  
    » wha-


    » Seriously?


    » aw yea


    » hmm, what should I make her say


    » Yuru Kakizaki: A-Anything? Are you sure?


    » mama yuru lololol


    » she took the bait xd

  


  [But first, we need to hit ten comments! Ready, start!]


  
    » say I love you onii-chan


    » say I love you onee-chan


    » sing Sen***zakura pls


    » sing Me*t pls


    » sing koi☆**na pls


    » please cosplay


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Say I love you Yuru onee-chan.


    » please do an offline collab with mama yuru


    » pls beg mama Yuru for a new outfit


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Huh-


    » Imagine asking for a new outfit on the debut stream


    » new outfit lmfaooo

  


  [Wha…]


  
    » not surprised she’d react that way www


    » bet


    » I guess snipers have this side to them too


    » ROFL

  


  [Hmm, I guess I can try saying it?]


  [Yuru onee-chan, I want to wear new clothes you think would look good on me.]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: A-Ah…


    » endure it


    » i can still keep going


    » you can do this, me


    » i almost reached for my wallet

  


  [Is that…a no?]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki:


    » did she leave?


    » I think she did


    » where can I superchat you?


    » lemme superchat pls


    » saying that in a pleading voice is unfair


    » i call this foul play

  


  [Ehehe, just kidding! Next time I commission a new outfit, I’ll wait until I have enough money from monetizing before asking Mama Yuru.]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Wait, give me a day.


    » wait what


    » say sike right now


    » a day is crazy


    » what abt the 3d model tho


    » the rigging doesn’t come for free, true

  


  [Huh?! I don’t want to force you, Mama Yuru! It’s fine! Really!]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: It’s okay. Don’t worry about the rigging.


    » no, that’s not the point here lol


    » Mama Yuru is going on a rampage lol

  


  [Urk…okay, that’s it for today!]


  
    » huh


    » really?


    » aww don’t go


    » lemme hear your voice more


    » when’s your next stream?


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Don’t forget what I told you about Comiket, okay?


    » Ma www Ma www Yu www Ru www


    » mama yuru is so aggressive xD

  


  [Thanks for coming to my stream today, everyone♪
There were…a few unexpected things…But!
My next stream is scheduled in three days! It’ll probably be for an hour or two long, starting at 7 pm. I hope to see you there!]


  
    » ah, enduring for 3 days is ezpz


    » totally doable


    » nooooooooooo!!! i’m on night shift that day!!!


    » Ill be there to watch


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’ll definitely watch.


    » looks like mama yuru’s been brainwashed


    » doesn’t that also apply to us?

  


  [Well then, onii-chans and onee-chans, good night♪]


  
    » nini


    » don’t goo


    » Don’t go yet :<


    » good night


    » sweet dreams


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Thanks for the stream.


    » Thanks for the stream!


    » I’ll watch your next one too!

  


  ===The live stream has ended.===


  “Haa…”
I let out a sigh and turned off my stream.


  “It was more tiring than I thought, but it was fun.”


  Various comments flooded in response to my statements.
I enjoyed the lively atmosphere.


  “Oh, that reminds me, Yuru-sensei mentioned Comiket.”
Just then, my phone pinged with a message.


  “Speak of the devil…”


  ___ ___ ___


  
    Subject: About Comiket

 Message: About what I mentioned about Comiket, the other people in the circle with me said that you can join us as our booth assistant. What do you think?
 However, there’s a catch: you have to cosplay.

 We’re a busy circle that deals with doujinshis, so I leave the final decision to you.

  


  ___ ___ ___


  “C-Cosplay?!”
“B-But…I don’t have any costumes or anything like that…”


  ___ ___ ___


  
    Subject: Re: About Comiket

 Message: Thank you very much for your offer! However, I’m a guy and have never cosplayed before, nor do I have any costumes. So, I’m afraid it might be difficult…

  


  ___ ___ ___


  I think this is a good enough reply.


  I can’t be indebted to Yuru-sensei all the time.


  A few minutes after hitting send, Yuru-sensei called me.


  “Hello, Yuru-sensei? What’s up?”


  “I’ll get you a costume and do your makeup. Will you come now?”


  “A-Are you sure…?”
“Absolutely. I bet your cosplay will make Yuka Shirahime’s name even more popular.”


  “I’m not sure if I’m good enough for this…”
“You’re more than good enough. You’re cute, so have confidence.”


  “Also, let’s announce the new outfit through cosplay.”
“What?!”


  “I’ll make it into a 3D model later.”
“But I don’t have any money…”


  “In exchange, let me draw a doujin of Yuka Shirahime.”
“You don’t need permission for that, right? You’re the one who made her, sensei!”


  “Well, technically, it’s a derivative work, so getting approval from the official source is important.”
“I see…”


  “So, what do you think? I don’t think it’s a bad deal.”
“Okay, I’ll go for it!”


  “Got it! I’ll let you know when we leave, so be ready! By the way, what should I call you? Should I keep calling you Yuka-chan, or is that too rude? What’s your name again?”
“Um, it’s Yuki Himemura.”


  “Hehe, it’s a cute name that suits you perfectly, Yuki-kun.”
“Uh, t-thank you…”
It’s the first time a girl called me by my given name like that, so I can’t help but feel embarrassed.


  “Are you blushing?”
“N-No, it’s just your imagination!”
I have to act tough; I’m a guy, after all.


  “I’ll tell you my name too—it’s Kaoru Yusa. That’s where I got Yuru.”
“Kaoru-san then!”


  “You can call me onee-chan, you know?”
“Oh, no, that’s, um…”


  “Haha, just kidding.”
“Please give me a break…”
I suddenly thought to myself, what if I call her by her real name and add onee-chan using Yuka’s voice?
Just as a teeny-tiny payback.


  “Well, anyway, I think we’ll probably meet up at the location, so you’ll have to find a place to stay on your own.”


  “Okay! Thanks, Kaoru onee-chan♪”


  “Faaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!”
I heard a loud noise, like something had fallen hard, and then the sound of a door opening.
“What happened, onee-chan? Are you okay?! Oh, is this call still on? Sorry, I don’t know who’s on the line, but I’ll hang up now. Onee-chan will contact you again later!”


  D-Did I overdo it?


  —The Netizens’ Reaction—


  [The Cutest Boyish Girl Ever] A Yuka Shirahime Thread (Surprisingly an Indie VTuber?)


  
    115: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Gather ‘round, brethren who watched today’s stream.


    116: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>115
you called?


    117: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>115
i have been summoned


    118: Name: Anon Onii-chan
I missed the stream, how was it?


    119: Name: Anon Onii-chan
mama yuru was wack


    120: Name: Anon Onii-chan
mama yuru was totally hooked


    121: Name: Anon Onii-chan
there’s a chance that yuka’s going to comiket


    122: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>121
Huh? A VTuber actually attending in person?


    123: Name: Anon Onii-chan
well, she’s technically an indie, so it’s something she can do


    124: Name: Anon Onii-chan
If she turns out to be a beauty IRL, that would be the perfect package.


    125: Name: Anon Onee-chan
Wait, was it just me who felt something was off during the stream? 
Yuka-chan said her crush got a boyfriend, but I was confused if it was a guy or a girl.


    126: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>125
now that you mention it…
but if you think about it for once, a guy using a voice changer to sound like that is impossible


    127: Name: Anon Onee-chan
Or…she could be an effeminate man.


    128: Name: Anon Onii-chan
yeah no lmaoo
but if she really is, it’s plausible
there aren’t many real-life effeminate male vtubers


    129: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>128
True.


    130: Name: Anon Onii-chan
And if it’s a guy, calling herself “boku” is all the more possible.


    131: Name: Anon Onii-chan
well, we’ll find out eventually

  


  The netizens’ predictions were pretty spot on, but it remains to be seen how many people will realize Yuki’s true identity on the day of the event.


  —Yura’s POV—


  
My name is Yura Yusa, the younger sister of Kaoru Yusa, who goes by the name Yuru Kakizaki online.


  One day, I heard a loud noise coming from my sister’s room. When I went in to check, I found her collapsed on the floor, face beet-red and bleeding from her nose.


  It seemed like she was on a call, so I told the other person we had to end the conversation to take care of my sister.


  “Onee-chan, are you okay?”
“Sorry, Yura.”


  “What happened?”
“Well, you heard me talking about Comiket earlier, right?”


  “Yeah, the one where the person behind Yuka-chan is going to attend.”
“While we were talking, I said something just to tease him.”


  “Okay. And how’s that related?”
“We told each other’s real names for future reference.”


  “I see. So what’s his name?”
“Yuki Himemura.”
“Even the name is cute. Isn’t that cheating?”


  “Yeah, well, in retaliation for what I said, he called me Kaoru onee-chan, and I almost died.”
“You’re beyond help, I swear.”


  “But he’s just so cute, can you really blame me?!”
“I understand your feelings.”


  “But you can’t keep having nosebleeds like this.”
“Ugh…”


  “I hope you can build up some resistance through the streams.”
“I’ll try my best…”


  I dare say it.
My sister is also cute.


  
    
      

    

  


  Chapter 8: Let’s Buy a Game!


  Author: Part 1 is done, and now we’re starting Part 2, where a big VTuber is coming.
If you’re interested, please stick around.
I only divided it into parts to make it easier to follow and give you a general idea of the chapters, so please don’t worry too much about it!


  Let’s go at it with a blank mind again today!!!


  


  Earlier, something happened to Yuru-sensei, abruptly ending our call.


  I feel a bit guilty for going too far, but she called me cute, so, uh, yeah…I couldn’t help it.


  Anyway, I’m thinking of buying a new game for streaming, so I’ll go to the game shop tomorrow.
Then, I received a call from Yuuto.


  “Yo, Yuki. ‘Grats on the stream.”
“Thanks! What’s up?”
It turns out that Yuuto watched my stream.
I feel a bit shy.


  “Ah, yeah. You’re working until noon tomorrow, right?”
“Hmm, yeah, my shift ends at 1,” I reply while looking at my schedule.


  “I was planning to practice all day tomorrow, but it looks like it’ll end in the morning. We could hang out somewhere if we’re both free.”
It seems Yuuto will be free since club activities are ending earlier than expected. I also wanted to check out some games, so it might be nice to ask him if he wants to tag along.


  “I see. I was thinking of buying a game for streaming based on the requests I receive before noon tomorrow. Wanna help me pick one out?”


  “Sure, checking out games is nice once in a while. I’ll come too.”


  “If we’re gonna check out games, should we meet at the station?”
“Sounds good. The game shop is near the station, so let’s meet there around 2 pm.”
“Sure, that works for me.”
“Alright, see you tomorrow!”
“Yep, see you!”


  The next day…


  “Phew, part-time was so tiring…”
I finished my shift and went back home.
I put my uniform in the washing machine and showered before heading out again.


  “Okay, good to go. Let’s head to the station.”
I went to the station in a casual outfit.


  Hm? What am I wearing, you ask?
A khaki cap, a slightly oversized white t-shirt, and navy jeans. Oh, and I’m wearing white sneakers.
I also have a black shoulder bag with me.


  When I arrived at the station, I saw Yuuto and briskly walked toward him to say hello.


  “Heyyyy, Yuuto! Ah-”
I forgot about the small ramp at the station.
By the time I thought that, it was too late, and my body was about to fall down.
Time seemed to slow down for a moment.


  But then…
“Are you okayyy?”
It’s a woman’s voice.
She has a unique way of speaking, with a relaxed tone and elongated endings to her words.
She’s taller than me and grabbed me by the arm, quickly wrapping her arms around me to prevent me from falling.


  “Oh, I’m okay! Thank you so much! I was afraid I was going to fall for a moment…”
I feel a little embarrassed.
I’m in a position that looks like the heroine in a dance number.
My face is starting to feel hot.


  “No one likes to get hurttt. I’m glad you’re okayyy.”
The woman lets go of me and smiles before walking away.


  “She was pretty…”


  “But her voice sounded familiar… Was it just my imagination?”


  “Heyyy, Yuki, what are you doing? You okay?”


  Yuuto saw me trip and asked me if I was alright.


  “Yeah, I’m okay. That woman earlier helped me out, so I’m not hurt or anything.”


  “Oh, that’s good. Shall we go then?”
“Yeah, let’s!”


  


  We made our way to the game shop and checked out the horror games, which seemed to be the most popular genre based on the survey.


  “Were you able to handle horror games just fine before, Yuki?”
“Yeah. I’ve played all the games in the R* franchise.”
That’s right, on the stream, I acted like I was awful with horror games, but I actually really love them.
…As long as they’re not too gory.


  “Oh yeah, you love the R* franchise, don’t you.”
“I do. Oh, but I haven’t played the latest VR version yet.”


  “Let’s go with that, then.”
“Huh?”


  “But what if my reactions are too boring because I can play it normally?”
“Nah, I’m confident that you’ll be fine.”
“In that case, should I buy this one?”
“Go for it. I’m sure you can make a good video out of it.”


  “And promise me you’ll record your first playthrough!”
Urged on by Yuuto, I started playing the game later that night and ended up screaming my head off.
But that’s a story for another time.


  —???s POV—


  As I was on my way to the bus stop to take the bus home from the station, I saw someone who looked like a little boy running up the ramp and tripping.
I was right beside him, so I instinctively turned and caught him in my arms to stop his momentum.


  “Are you okayyy?”
It turned out that the person I caught was a boy who had a face that looked like a girl’s, with delicate features.


  “Oh, I’m okay! Thank you so much! I was afraid I was going to fall for a moment…”


  Maybe he’s a girl, after all.
His voice is cute.


  “No one likes to get hurttt. I’m glad you’re okayyy.”
With that, I immediately leave the scene.


  I couldn’t help but suppress my smile because everything was perfect – his tiny body, cute face, and sweet voice.
I’m a lady who loves lolis and shotas, but no one around me knows that.


  As I headed home, I thought today’s incident was a good one.


  Little did I know I would have another unexpected encounter with that boy again.


  


  R* here is r e s i d e n t e v i l. it’s known as biohazard in jp, abbreviated as bio


  
    
      

    

  


  Chapter 9: VR is Scary/A Coincidence Among Coincidences


  
    

  


  Right now, I’m feeling intense regret.
Who said they’re fine with horror games? I didn’t sign up for this.


  Earlier this noon, Yuuto and I browsed for games at a shop and bought the latest VR game from the R* franchise.


  I put on my HMD (head-mounted display) and started recording a video while I played the game.


  I also booted the software to record my movements in 3D, which I plan to add to the final edited video.


  So far, so good. Special emphasis on so far.


  [Ohh, this feels pretty realistic!]
At first, I was still enjoying myself.
The game has high-quality graphics that keep me engaged.
The zombies haven’t shown up yet, so I can fully immerse myself in the virtual world.


  [The ground textures look so realistic…]
This latest game is made with serious attention to detail in VR, and apparently, it even supports VR gloves that let you feel like you’re actually holding objects.
They haven’t quite figured out how to make your feet feel anything yet, but it’s something to look forward to.


  Still, I feel a gun in my hand, even when I’m not really holding one in real life.
I’m oozing with excitement.


  [Woah, this is so cool! I’m holding a gun!!! It even feels like I’m holding a gun!!! Woahhh!!! Though it does feel a little light, so the realistic factor isn’t quite there yet.]
And then the moment of destiny arrived.


  When my character entered a suspicious alley, there was a zombie there.
Not only could you see realistic internal organs, but the muscle pulsations were also well recreated.


  Above all, the voice is repulsive.
Since it’s VR, the sound is recorded in binaural stereo, giving it a 3D effect.


  I like horror games, but I hate gore.
In other words…


  [Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!! Ewewewewew, gross! Don’t come over here!!! Die!!! Why?! I already shot you! I shot you so many times!!!]
In reality, I’m panicking so hard I can barely land a hit on the enemy.


  [No, don’t come near me! Ahhhhhhhhh! The sound!!! Something just went squish! Don’t come! Please!!!! Ahh!!! Out of ammo?! How can this be?! Take that! That! That, that, and that!!! Why won’t you die?! It’s metal, you know?! Didn’t I tell you not to come this way?!]
It’s useless. I hate gore.
As I experience a panic-induced ammo shortage, I start whacking my enemy with the gun itself.
But mercilessly, the enemy won’t die.


  [Ah…]
The enemy comes right in front of me.


  [aaaaaaaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA I HATE YOU, ***!!!!!]
I died while cursing Yuuto, who strongly recommended this game.
Of course, his name will be bleeped out in post-production.


  The Game Over screen appeared, and I stood there frozen for a while.
I was in a semi-conscious state for several seconds before finally coming to my senses again.


  […Ah, I’m alive.]
My hands are trembling.
I never thought the zombie would be that gruesome; I found myself shedding genuine tears.


  [“I’m good with horror games♪” my butt… that was so scary…]
At the same time, I felt anger rising from within me.


  [I’ll definitely beat them. I’ll make them regret scaring me like that!!!]
From then on, I HS’d (headshot) every enemy that appeared.
Whenever a zombie popped up, I would mutter to myself, [That’s just CG. That’s just CG.]


  Before I knew it, I had been playing for three hours, and it was already late, so I decided to stop playing and recording.


  “I don’t have the energy to cook tonight, so I’ll just make something easy…”
The mental damage was too much for me, so I settled for rice and some frozen side dishes.


  After quickly eating, I started editing my video.
I was about to take a bath when I noticed that my favorite VTuber was streaming late at night for the first time in a while, so I decided to watch it in the tub.


  —Fuwari Ukigumo’s Live Stream—


  On the screen is a person dressed in a white and blue traditional Japanese outfit.
This person is none other than Fuwari Ukigumo, one of the most popular members of the large VTuber agency Imananji’s 7th wave.
It seems like she’s doing a zatsudan stream today, and the stream starts with her usual greetings.


  “Kon-fuwarin, everyone!”


  
    » kon-fuwarinnn


    » good eveningg


    » ive been waiting


    » you seem to be in a good mood today


    » Yeah, Fuwa-chan, did something good happen?

  


  “Ohhh, you can telllll?~”


  
    » your voice is so high, so I can tell


    » it felt a little off at first


    » i couldn’t even tell…


    » no, im sure anyone could


    » So, what happened?

  


  “Hehehe, well, actually, I found a reaaaally cute person todayyy.”


  
    » you really like your lolis and shotas, huh, fuwa-chan


    » What kind of person were they?


    » loli is the best


    » nothing beats shotas, duh


    » Fighting is bad, they’re both good

  


  “Yeahhh, you shouldn’t fighttt.”


  
    » oops, sorry about that.


    » im sorry too…


    » good


    » good


    » Good of you to make up

  


  “So, there’s this kid, righttt? And they’re like, sooo my typeee. Good-looking, cute voice, and a liiiittle bit boyish, toooo. And then, I got to huuuug them, but only because they tripped and were about to falll…”


  
    » yikes, saving the person aside, if she were the opposite sex, she’d be in big trouble


    » id be stoked


    » are they an effeminate guy or just boyish?


    » im curious!

  


  “I honestly couldn’t telllll. But if I see them again, I wanna give them a biiiiig ol’ hug…”


  
    » fuwa-chan is in the clouds again.


    » speaking of effeminate men, wasn’t there a new VTuber who’s suspected of being one? an indie, if i recall


    » for real?


    » Someone knows a lot


    » we’re listening

  


  “Spill the tea.”


  
    » character!!!


    » she’s not elongating her words???????


    » shes already way too invested in this…


    » huh? are you sure? but isnt it against VTuber etiquette to name-drop other streamers during your own stream?

  


  “I don’t care, just spill the tea already.”


  
    » fuwa-chan!!! youre breaking character!!!


    » snap out of it, fuwa-chan!!!


    » you shouldn’t go any further than this!


    » eh.. (confused) oh well. i think the VTuber’s name was Yuka Shirahime or something

  


  “Yuka Shirahime… let me look that up real quick.”


  
    » anddd shes already looking it up lol


    » Well, that escalated quickly


    » ive never heard of them before, so ill check too


    » idk them either

  


  “Huh? Isn’t her model pretty high-quality?”


  
    » dis some high-quality stuff indeed


    » pretty amazing for an indie. i wonder how much she spent on it


    » Ohh, her character design is great too.


    » huh? haven’t I seen this art style somewhere before?

  


  “The artist is Yuru Kakizaki… Wait, you mean the Kakizaki-sensei?”


  
    » so you know her


    » ah!!! it’s Kakizaki-sensei!


    » their art style is good, but they haven’t been doing much lately. did they step up their game?

  


  “Ohhh, it looks pretty gooood.”


  
    » back to normal, are we?


    » Welcome back fuwa-chan


    » fuwa-chan’s back

  


  “And play.”
[Hey there, onii-chans and onee-chans watching this video for the first time! My name is Yuka Shirahime, and I’ve decided to become a VTuber starting today!]


  
    » aw how cute


    » she has a nice voice


    » mb I should subscribe to her channel


    » maybe I should too

  


  “Eh-”


  
    » whats wrong


    » hm? did smth happen?

  


  “Huh? Is that even possible?”


  
    » ?????????


    » whats going on dattebayo


    » (blindfolded) i see


    » fuwa-chan’s back to her unfiltered self again lmao

  


  “Umm… this is just a guess, but that kid I said was genderless earlier? …Her voice sounds similar… Is she faking it a bit? Maybe… they’re the same person…?”


  
    » ha?


    » this isn’t a fictional world


    » that’s too much of a stretch


    » would be funny if it were true

  


  “Hey, do you guys mind if I watch her archived debut stream right now?”


  
    » go ahead


    » i don’t mind!


    » s’fine.


    » fuwa-chan’s showing off some mysterious power, lol

  


  After finishing the one-hour-long archived stream and the cooking videos, Fuwari Ukigumo was convinced.


  “Guys, I’m telling you, she’s definitely the same person I met today. Especially her arms in her cooking videos match perfectly.
In fact, that girl looks way too young for her age…Seriously? 17? ”


  
    » are you serious?


    » truth is stranger than fiction, eh


    » is she really that baby-faced?


    » I wanna see too…


    » Same…

  


  “Ahem.”


  
    » oh?


    » ah… (sensed it


    » it’s time (for sure

  


  “I’m sorry for suddenly getting carried awaaay. I know this was supposed to be a zatsu streammm… I’m sorry it turned out like thisss.”


  
    » issok


    » dwbi


    » theres always next time so dw


    » its not everyday we get to see no-filter fuwa-chan, so it was fun

  


  “It’s getting late, but I’ll work towards a collab with this Yuka, so stay tunedddd.”


  
    » Srsly


    » she’s locked on her lol


    » fuwa-chan’s drive is amazing when she finds out someone is a legit loli or shota lol

  


  “Well then, otsu-fuwarinnn!”


  
    » otsu-fuwarinnn!


    » otsu-fuwarin


    » otsu-fuwarinnnn!!!


    » otsu-fuwarinn!

  


  ===The live stream has ended.===


  As a result of Fuwari Ukigumo’s live stream, Yuka Shirahime’s subscriber count exceeded 1000, but she didn’t find out until the following day.


  


  Yuki During that Time


  “Glint of Schwartz’s streams are as informative as always…”


  And that’s how the new character Fuwari Ukigumo was introduced!
What will happen to Yuki-kun, who unfortunately couldn’t be there?!


  
    


    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 10: Moments Before Oversleeping/Fuwari Ukigumo


  
    

  


  Last night, I was watching Glint of Schwartz’s stream in bed, but I fell asleep without realizing it.


  Normally, my alarm would go off the next morning, but my phone died, so when I woke up, I was convinced I was late.
Luckily, I woke up just in time, so I hurriedly got ready for school and ran to the bus stop.


  I have a power bank, so I should be able to boot up my phone before I reach school.


  Fortunately, the bus had just arrived when I got to the stop. Had I been a few seconds late leaving the house, I would’ve been screwed, and that thought gave me chills.


  The bus was packed, so I couldn’t check my phone’s battery, but I figured I would do it when I got to school.


  After about 20 minutes, the bus came to a halt at the bus stop in front of the school.


  I walked straight to the classroom after getting off the bus.


  “Morning, guys,” I greet my classmates.


  “Oh, it’s Hime-kun. Morning!”
“Mornin’, Hime-kunnn.”
“Hellow, Hime-kun!”
The girls in my class reply back.


  And then…
“I watched your stream!”
“Me toooo. You were super cute!”
“YuruYuka tee-tee…”
It’s nice of them to even give feedback on my stream.
I also appreciate that they haven’t told our other classmates that I’m Yuka Shirahime.


  Then one of the girls asks me a question.
“Hime-kun, you’ve never met Mama Yuru in real life, right?”
“Yeah.”
“If you meet her at Comiket, tell me what she’s like, okay?”
“Uh, sure…”
I don’t get why Yuru-sensei interests her so much, but oh well.


  “I’m rooting for you! Do your best on your streams! (If I knew what she looks like, I could make a doujin about them… Uhehehe…)”
“Thanks!”
And with that, the girls go their own ways.


  “Yo, Yuki. Yesterday was a disaster, huh?”
Today, Yuuto arrived a bit late and said that as soon as he saw me in the classroom.


  “A disaster? Are you talking about the game?”
“Huh? No, not the game.”


  “Huh? Then what are you talking about?”
“Huh? I thought you already knew because it was obviously about you, Yuki…”


  “Well, whatever.
Anyway, before we went to buy the game yesterday, you almost tripped, right?”
“Yeah, I remember that.
But a woman helped me, so I was okay.”


  “That woman was Fuwari Ukigumo from Imananji’s 7th wave.”
“What?!”
W-W-W-W-What’s the meaning of this?!


  “What do you mean?!”
“Coincidences are a funny thing, eh? Fuwari Ukigumo… The name’s too long to say every time, so I’ll just use Fuwa-chan. Anyway, Fuwa-chan started her stream yesterday in a really good mood.”


  “Uh-huh, yeah, that happens often.”
“Anyway, Fuwa-chan said she was happy because she helped someone whom she couldn’t tell whether they were a boy or a girl and got to hug them in the process.”


  “O-Okay…”
I don’t like where this is going.
“Then, someone from her chat introduced you, Yuki, as a possible trap VTuber named Yuka Shirahime.”


  “Please tell me that wasn’t you!”
I couldn’t help but interject.
“Of course not!”


  “Thought so. Thank goodness…”
“I spat out my drink while I was watching the stream, you know.”


  “That’s rare, coming from you, Yuuto.”
“What do you take me for, seriously…”


  “Well, let’s put that aside. Fuwa-chan quickly researched and found your channel.”
“And then she watched my videos?”


  “Yeah, exactly. But what was amazing was that she immediately figured out it was you, Yuki.”
“Huh???”


  “Lastly, she said she’s aiming to collab with Yuka Shirahime.”
“I don’t want to collaborate with my fave like that…”


  “Besides, Fuwa-chan’s a corporate VTuber, can she really collab with me? Normally, they only collaborate with VTubers from the same agency, right?”
“Yeah, that’s normally how it goes.
But, in this situation, her character as Fuwari Ukigumo broke off multiple times, and her stream became pretty viral.”
“So it’s possible that she might use that to promote herself, huh…”
It’s great that there’s a chance that I might meet my fave VTuber, and I’m even happier if it’s the pretty lady from that time, but…


  “It seems that I’m on Fuwa-chan’s hitlist because of my physical appearance…”
“Oh…”
Yuuto made a face that looked like he messed up.


  I don’t remember the contents of today’s class that happened after.


  —Fuwari Ukigumo’s POV—


  My name is Hana Utsurogi.
I’m 22 years old and single.
I love lolis and shotas, and I’m the person behind Fuwari Ukigumo.


  Early in the morning, I headed to the district office to get some things done at the big VTuber agency, Imananji.


  Back in the day, Imananji only had an office in Tokyo, which meant most of the VTubers were from or had to travel to the Tokyo area, which caused a lot of problems with support and handling issues.


  To overcome this situation, the agency decided to invest in opening district offices in major cities nationwide.
As a result, VTubers from all over Japan started to gather and entertain with interesting live streams, and Imananji’s name spread throughout the country, sparking a movement.
That’s why VTubers are still popular today.


  And I, a rural person, got a chance thanks to that.


  Perhaps because of the company’s established reputation, I became a well-known VTuber.
How?
Personally, I think I’m pretty good at games; my character design and 3D modeling are all top-notch, to the point where I feel like I don’t belong in this girl’s body.


  However, if there’s one thing, it’s that I created my character for popularity.
Recently, I even surprise myself by being able to act in character without thinking.
I act like a natural, air-headed girl by extending my sentences and the like.
Somehow, people accept me for it, and that’s one of the reasons behind my popularity.


  Still, I have one unique characteristic—I love lolis and shotas.
Whenever a cute character appears in a game, my excitement goes through the roof.
Apparently, that’s one of the reasons why people like me, according to my manager and colleagues.


  I usually play games I like or host zatsudan streams.
You can say it’s more than just a pastime now.
It pays the bills and allows me to live a more comfortable life than most, which is something I’m grateful for.


  Yesterday, I helped an androgynous person from tripping.


  Turns out, they had a charming face and voice, even though they leaned more toward the boyish side.
I felt thrilled when I hugged them lightly with my arms.
I want to do it again.
But if I tell this to people, they would probably think it’s weird.


  What’s even more surprising is that they happen to be an indie VTuber.
Not to mention, their favorite VTuber is me.
Today, I came early to the agency to make my collab with them official.


  When I arrived at the office, I talked to my manager.


  “Good morning, manager.”
“Oh, hello, Utsurogi-san. You’re early today.”


  “I wanted to talk to you about something…”
“Is it about yesterday’s live stream?”


  “Yes, if the person agrees, would it be okay to collaborate with them?”
“I don’t mind.”
Well, that was quick.


  “Are you sure?”
“You’ve been working hard for the agency, so the higher-ups told me to give you some freedom,” replies the manager, adding that restricting their talents too much will take away their strengths.


  “I see, I can collab with them…Yes!”
Looking at me, who unintentionally made a fist-pumping gesture, the manager smiles.
“You’ve been listening to our requests for so long, so it’s about time we give you some leeway. But if you do an offline collaboration, make sure to do it at our designated karaoke place since we have the rights to it. Okay?”


  “Really?! My potential collab partner seems conscious about that, so I appreciate it.”
“In return, make sure to tag us properly in your collaboration partner’s live stream, okay? It’s important!”


  “Got it!”
“Okay, then let’s go over the plans we discussed earlier…”


  I’m going to work hard so I can collab with that person.
There are other pressing matters, but that kid is important to me right now.


  Hehehe… I’m looking forward to finding out whether they’re a legit loli or shota…


  —Kaoru Yusa (Yuru Kakizaki)’s POV—


  “What should I do…”
I’m struggling with something right now.


  “Still at it, onee-chan?”
“Yeah, I was trying to come up with a costume for Yuka-chan and ended up with so many ideas…”


  “Well, narrowing it down to just one is tough.”
“Ughhh, I can’t decide…”


  “Onee-chan, I came up with a design too…what do you think?”
“Ahhhhhhhh! This would also look amazing on her!!!”
“Right?!?!?! I knew you’d get it, onee-chan!!!”


  One hour later…


  “Onee-chan, we’ve managed to narrow it down to three, but…”
“I can’t handle trying to narrow it down any further…”
I mutter in a voice on the verge of tears.


  But then, I see a glimmer of hope.
“Ah!”
“What’s up, onee-chan?”


  “Yura, you know how Comiket lasts for three days, right?”
“Uh, onee-chan?
You can’t expect him to cosplay for three days in a row, can you?”
She has a point.
I know that, but…


  “Our booth is only on the first day.”
“That’s true.”


  “So, if we run the booth for three days, it’ll be fine, right?!”
“You’re beyond hope sometimes, seriously!!!”


  Just to be safe, I asked him, and he was okay with it.
He himself seems to be pretty interested in cosplay.
Is Yuki-kun some kind of angel or something?


  
    


    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 11: Let’s Upload the Horror Game Playthrough Video


  
    


    
      

    

  


  After returning home from school, I edited the horror game video while contemplating the possibility of collaborating with Fuwari Ukigumo.


  “I’ve watched my fave’s streams so many times, but I never expected such a sudden opportunity like this…”
It’s just that it gives me mixed feelings because the opportunity arose due to my appearance and voice.


  “What are my strengths right now?”
No matter how hard I think about it, I can’t come to a conclusion.
Is it my appearance? My voice?
But I feel anxious to look up my name online.


  “Well, there’s no point in worrying about that now…I need to focus on editing.”
I resumed editing and became immersed in the work, preparing to upload my playthrough video tonight.


  As the night wore on, I finished the first video.
After making sure that my phone was charging, I fell into a deep sleep.


  


  Yuka Shirahime’s First VR Horror Game Playthrough Part 1 (R* VR)


  [Hi, everyone, it’s been a while! Yuka Shirahime here! Today, I’m going to do a playthrough of the super popular horror shooting game, R* VR!]
Yuka Shirahime, in a state of eager anticipation, gives a brief greeting while watching the opening credits.


  [Since the game company has determined the range of what can be publicly released, I’ll be posting the video in multiple parts! It might be slow, but I hope you stick around!]


  [Okay, enough talking. Let’s focus on the game!]


  [The video quality is even better than the previous game; I’m excited!]
As of yet, there is no unease in the game, and instead, the narrative focuses on depicting the protagonist’s daily life.


  [Huh? The protagonist this time isn’t a police officer or a special forces member, but a regular person.]
That’s right, most of the protagonists in R* are usually members of the police or special forces.
It appears that there were many favorable opinions from fans regarding the freshness brought about by this.


  [Oh, looks like I can control my character now!]
The protagonist walks unarmed, but the sound of their footsteps and the intricate representation of the ground, dirt, and sand leaves Yuka increasingly exhilarated.


  [The ground textures look so realistic…]
Yuka Shirahime admires the high quality of the graphics.


  Recently, the protagonist’s daughter asked him to come along because she felt scared walking to school.
The protagonist grabs his gun and holds his daughter’s hand as they walk together.
Holding a gun in one hand and his daughter’s hand in the other, the protagonist advances to his daughter’s school route.


  [Oh! I get to have a gun now! Is this my main weapon? It looks like an M16.]


  [Woah, this is so cool! I’m holding a gun!!! It even feels like I’m holding a gun!!! Woahhh!!! Though it does feel a little light, so the realistic factor isn’t quite there yet.]
Yuka’s pure excitement while holding the gun is heartwarming.
She’s only holding a virtual one, however…


  Then, the highlight of this video arrived.
The protagonist senses something and tells his daughter to stay behind before heading towards an alley.
There, he finds a zombie standing.


  [A zombie! Finally!]
Yuka Shirahime readies herself for battle, but as soon as the zombie comes closer, something strange happens to her.


  [Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!]
Yuka screams as soon as the zombie enters her visible range.


  [Ewewewewew, gross! Don’t come over here!!!]
On the screen, the protagonist fires his gun repeatedly at the zombie.


  [Die!!! Why?! I already shot you! I shot you so many times!!!]
In reality, he hadn’t hit the zombie at all, but because of the splattered blood, it seemed like he had.


  [No, don’t come near me! Ahhhhhhhhh! The sound!!! Something just went squish!]
As the zombie approaches, the volume of the pulsing of their organs and squishy noises grow louder.


  [Don’t come! Please!!!! Ahh!!!]
Alas, unfortunate circumstances are about to befall Yuka Shirahime as she goes insane firing her character’s gun.


  [Out of ammo?! How can this be?! Take that! That! That, that, and that!!!]
She has run out of bullets.
Like a delinquent in a street fight, she starts hitting the zombie with the gunstock.


  [Why won’t you die?! It’s metal, you know?! Didn’t I tell you not to come this way?!]
The gun used by the protagonist is a firearm that even ordinary citizens could purchase in America. Because it had a metal stock, it could also be used as a blunt weapon. But because it wasn’t dealing enough damage compared to the bullets, hitting the zombie wasn’t enough to defeat it.


  [Ah…]
As soon as she sees the zombie swing its arm, she gives up.


  [aaaaaaaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA I HATE YOU, ***!!!!!]
She must have shouted someone’s name, but it was censored during the editing process.


  And then, she was attacked by the zombie, and it was game over for her.
For several tens of seconds, Yuka Shirahime was dazed.


  […Ah, I’m alive.]
When she regained her senses, she was crying.


  [“I’m good with horror games♪” my butt… that was so scary…]
The highly realistic zombie had left her in a terrible state, but she wasn’t weak enough to let that be the end of it.


  [I’ll definitely beat them. I’ll make them regret scaring me like that!!!]
With those words, she started calmly aiming for headshots of the zombies in-game.


  However, every time she encountered a zombie…


  She muttered to herself like a mantra, “That’s CG, that’s just CG.”


  The video ended at a good stopping point, but her eyes looked dead.


  —The Online Forum’s Reaction—


  
    283: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Alright, who else saw that legendary stream from yesterday?


    284: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>283
Oh, you mean Fuwa-chan’s? 
I don’t know if it’s true or not, but if it is, it’s gonna be insane. 
I wish I could switch places with her.


    285: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>284
Nah, you’re already plenty insane yourself.


    286: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>285
Blame it on Yuka-chan being too cute.


    287: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>286
Dammit, can’t deny that.


    288: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>286
>>287
that’s nice n all, but there’s more to talk about, right


    289: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>288
R* VR, bet.


    290: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>288
R* VR!


    291: Name: Anon Onii-chan
i couldn’t get enough of her screams


    292: Name: Anon Onee-chan
anyone else got excited by her tearful voice in the middle?


    293: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>291
>>292
Were you guys looking at Yuka-chan with those eyes?


    294: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>293
no no, it’s like, you know, that thing!
that!!


    295: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>293
sorry bout that.


    296: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Sorry, but honestly, I thought it was okay that Yuka-chan’s eyes looked dead in the second half.


    297: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>296
ikr


    298: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>296
totes


    299: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Speaking of which, wasn’t there talk about Comiket? And today, her channel subscribers crossed 2k
Y’all think she’s gonna do a special stream or something?


    300: Name: Anon Onee-chan
My body is ready for it.


    301: Name: Anon Onii-chan
didnt she say the next stream’s on Wednesday?


    302: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>301
I think she did say that yeah


    303: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>301
ah yeah she did


    304: Name: Anon Onii-chan
I really want her to post an update every day because Yuka-chan has become my will to live, but I don’t want her to overdo it since she’s still a student.


    305: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>304
I get ya. Personally, I also want the collab with Fuwa-chan to happen


    306: Name: Anon Onii-chan
im waiting for Mama Yuru to join the V-community.
please make YuruYuka tee-tee a reality.


    307: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>306
bro u genius


    308: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>306
You’re a genius.

  


  Today, Yuka’s fans were discussing various things in the thread.
It seems that the thread’s active time has been increasing recently.


  
    


    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 12: 2000 Subscribers Special Live Stream (First Half)


  
    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  I checked my channel the day after posting the horror game playthrough and realized I had reached over 2000 subscribers.


  “To think I’d gain subscribers so quickly…”
I thought I’d slowly reach 1000 subscribers and monetize my channel, but this is even better.


  The monetization requirements on Yotube are:
At least 1000 subscribers, and…
A total of 5000 hours of watch time in the past 12 months.


  I’ve surpassed the 1000 subscribers mark, and I think I’m hitting the 5000-hour mark.


  Oddly enough, the R* playthrough video already has 10,000 views, so I’m getting close to my goal.


  My cooking and introduction videos have as many views as the horror game playthrough, so I might be able to get approved for monetization if I apply.


  If I recall, only people over 18 could monetize their channels in the past. But after incidents of parents pocketing their children’s Yotube earnings, they lowered the age requirement to 16.


  16 is the age when Japanese kids finish middle school and start working part-time jobs, so it makes sense.


  Anywhere below that age, you would have to upload your content using your parents’ or guardians’ account.


  Thus, I decided to apply for monetization.
I heard it doesn’t take long nowadays. Getting approved can take as little as three days or up to a week.
It’s better to apply sooner than later too, so I did the necessary preparations.


  When Wednesday came, I changed my scheduled stream to a celebratory one for crossing 2000 subscribers, then I went live.


  


  [Good evening, everyone! Yuka Shirahime’s here!]


  
    » ive been waiting


    » aah, that felt so long


    » This is practically my will to live now


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Good evening; I’ve been waiting.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Good eveee


    » fuwa-chan?!


    » huh? fuwa-chan’s here?!

  


  [Fweh?! F-Fuwari-san?!]


  
    » o damn


    » that spooked the living daylights outta me


    » She must be the real deal since you can’t commit identity fraud on Yotube


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Hmm…


    » is mama yuru sulking?


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Feel free to call me Fuwa-chan or Fuwari-oneechan. Either is fineee~


    » I sense the appearance of a rival


    » sheesh my heart cant take this

  


  [Um, Fuwari-oneechan, is that right?]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo:


    » that spooked the living daylights outta me


    » isnt it too early for her to die


    » aliven’t on the spot, lol


    » she couldn’t resist the tee-tee power


    » Yuru Kakizaki: It’s understandable since this is her first time being called onee-chan. It happened to me too.


    » mama yuru…


    » fuwa-chan is fuwa-chan, but so is mama yuru

  


  [Fuwari-oneechan, come back!]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I’m back.


    » where did the extra letters go lol


    » theyre gone lol


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Well, someone’s character is falling apart.


    » youre one to talk, mama yuru lololol


    » Where’d your cool façade go, mama yuru?


    » it’s nowhere to be found

  


  [Um, so I think you all noticed, but my channel has crossed 2000 subscribers! Thank you so much for all the support♪]


  
    » wow, that was fast


    » It’s quite impressive for an indie, too


    » with that cute model and voice, it’s only natural


    » I’m one of those who got drawn in by your cooking videos


    » i wanna eat your cooking


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Me too.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Me three.


    » dont just come to an agreement all of a sudden XD


    » Im cracking up at this sudden sync

  


  [Cooking… Oh, come to think of it, I’m going to meet Mama Yuru in real life. Do you also happen to live near me, Fuwari-oneechan?]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’m willing to provide the location, ingredients, and rewards.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Thinking we live close to each other is making me suddenly love my hometown moreee


    » Mama Yuru…


    » fuwa-chan is so self-interested it’s hilarious


    » wait, is it true that fuwa-chan and yuka-chan live close to each other?


    » if only they could do an offline collab…


    » It might be tough with corporate talents, huh?

  


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Ohh, I actually got permission for that alreadyyy

  


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Huh?!


    » no way


    » imananji does things differently huh


    » Did she even bother to ask for yuka-chan’s permission xD


    » now that you mention it, fuwa-chan took the lead herself lol


    » Mama Yuru has no choice but to join in 👀

  


  [Huh? Me and Fuwari-oneechan? An offline collab…? No no no, I would only bother you!]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: It’s not a botherrrrr, it’s a one-sided invitation from me, after alllll


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’ve never regretted not being a VTuber as much as I do now…


    » theres assertive, and then theres fuwa-chan lol


    » when I heard mama yuru was gonna have her v-debut


    » does that mean she’ll create her own child and become that child herself?!


    » Nothing’s making sense so early in the stream lmao

  


  [But before that, I think starting with a normal collaboration is better… No?]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo:


    » did that begging also kill fuwa-chan?


    » Yuru Kakizaki:


    » Mama yuru XDD


    » did she die from a stray bullet XD


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Ah!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: In that case, we can do it right now!


    » Her sentence enders loooooooooool


    » she’s forgetting a few extra letters…

  


  [Eh?! If everyone’s okay with it, I’m fine too…]


  
    » I always say yes to new tee-tee material


    » no objections!


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Oof… I want to join too…


    » Mama Yuru…


    » im fine with it too


    » so am i

  


  [Maybe next time, Mama Yuru, okay?]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Huh? You’ll do it for me?


    » so sweet


    » are you an angel or what


    » youre so sweet i started tearing up


    » 😋now this… is YukaYuru!


    » YukaYuru…that exists, huh


    » feels like I’m seeing a whole new world bro

  


  [Actually, I was planning to play Mustache-o Kart with the chat today!]


  
    » craap i sold mine just recently


    » imma look for mine real quick


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I have a copy!!!!!


    » Mama Yuru is so excited lmao


    » yay for mama yuru!!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I already booted up mineee


    » That was too fast of you fuwa-chan xD


    » the hell man lmfao

  


  [But before that, I’m going to read a few marshmallows first!]


  
    » Marshmallows!


    » read mine pleaseeee


    » I just know youll read mine!!!

  


  [First one!]
“Aren’t you going to give your viewers a name, Yuka-chan?”


  
    » good question


    » but mostly big companies do that, right?


    » Yeah, I don’t see many indies doing that


    » but it does feel more immersive when we have a name

  


  [There you have it, everyone! I’m looking for name ideas to call you!]


  
    » oooo


    » fr?


    » Aw yeaaa

  


  [If anyone has any good ideas, I’d love to hear them!]


  
    » Shirahime Knights


    » Yuka-chan Elite Guards


    » Yukalists


    » Yukara


    » Hime Knights


    » Yukamins


    » I thought of some others, but i think ill hold back


    » Same here. It might turn off some people

  


  [Thank you, everyone! I wonder which I should pick from Yukalists, Shirahime Knights, or Yukamins?]


  
    » i was thinking of the same thing


    » but it doesn’t really have the image of a knight


    » Watching over could still fit the knight image though, right?


    » It’s tough to decide on stuff like this


    » Yuru Kakizaki: This is a tough one.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I call mine Fuwamins, so maybe that could work too?


    » Its helpful to have someone with experience


    » true, tskr

  


  [Hm… This is tough.]


  
    » Stuff like this wont leave your head till you finally solve it


    » you gotta think abt it hard


    » then shouldn’t hime knights solve that problem?


    » This could become an infinite loop.


    » On the other hand, wouldn’t it be harder for new people to join?


    » That’s definitely a blind spot.


    » yeah, I experienced that in a different stream once, and everyone was in their own world, it was hard to join in

  


  
    » I’ve got a good idea, how about Lis-nii and Lis-nee?


    » It’s a shortened version of listener and onii-chan or onee-chan huh


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I think that’s a good one.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: It’s easy for newcomers to join, and it sounds good toooo

  


  [Okay, it’s settled then! We’re going with Lis-nii and Lis-nee!]


  
    » maybe I should change my real name to Lis


    » I might do the same


    » Me too.


    » same

  


  [Please don’t actually try to change your real names to that!]
[Anyway, onto the next question!]
“The horror game video was both cute and amazing! Do you get that kind of reaction for horror games that aren’t VR?”


  
    » horror game playthroughs are seriously great


    » the screams were the best


    » the cry was something else too


    » Yuru Kakizaki: If I had been there, I would have hugged you. Sorry your onee-chan wasn’t there.


    » Shes already claiming to be her onee-chan xD


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: If I know where you live, I can give you a hug aaaaanytime you want, you knowww?


    » seriously, just how bad does this lolicon want to meet yuka in real life lmfaoo


    » its no use, we have to do something about this and fast

  


  [No, um, I’d feel embarrassed if I was hugged, so…]


  
    » awww shes blushing


    » kawaii


    » i want to embrace you, Yuka Shirahime!


    » i wanna hug you


    » Why cant I go across this screen dammit


    » Yuru Kakizaki: If only this monitor wasn’t in the way.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: If only this monitor wasn’t in the way, indeeeed


    » you two would make good friends, seriously

  


  [Going back to the marshmallow, I think it’s just with R* VR for now.]


  
    » Ohooo


    » ho-ho


    » hrm, that game’s really maxed out their grotesque meter

  


  [Yeah! I can’t handle gore…but I did my best during the recording, so please continue to support the series! ♪]


  
    » Ill watch it every day


    » I watch it every day, no, every second


    » aren’t you just gonna spam f5?


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’m looking forward to it!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: No matter how much time we have, it’s never enoughhhh

  


  [Well then, Lis-niis and Lis-nees, you want to play Mustache-o Kart, too, right?]


  
    » yus


    » i wanna do it together


    » im ready anytime


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’m good to go.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I’ve been waiting sinceee. My Disco is also readyyy


    » disco…?


    » Wait, is this a collab?

  


  [Okay, let’s end the marshmallows for today and have a mini-tournament next!
I’ll say any line the Top 1 wants me to!]


  
    » ha


    » for real?


    » time to get my game face on


    » playtimes over, folks


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I’ll take down everyone.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Don’t underestimate my skill after I’ve trained with my listenersss


    » What’s with these two, they’re scary.

  


  [Oh! No requests for naughty lines, okay!]


  
    » ofc


    » Understood


    » roger!


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I don’t think anything too lewd is appropriate.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Listen, obscene things don’t suit lolis.


    » theyre surprisingly gentlemanly lol


    » you sure you don’t mean ladylike?

  


  [Okay then, Fuwari-oneechan is ready to join, so let’s bring her in for the collab!]


  And thus, a sudden collaboration began.


  
    
      

    


    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 13: 2000 Subscribers Special Live Stream (Second Half)


  
    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  “Kon-fuwarinnnn, guysss.”
Fuwari Ukigumo, who started collaborating with Yuka Shirahime, greets everyone as usual.


  
    » kon-fuwarinnn


    » kon-fuwa!


    » kon-fuwarinnnn!

  


  [Awawawa, I know I said I’m fine with it, but to think we’re actually having a collab right now…]


  
    » yuka-chan looks happy


    » All is well as long as Yuka-chan is happy


    » tfw theres all sorts of things going on right now, but that’s the one thing she can’t wrap her head around on


    » I mean, collabing with fuwa-chan is awesome in itself


    » i call it an achievement

  


  “Ufufu, you’re soooo cuteee. Can you try calling me onee-chan?”


  [U-Um, I think I can at least do that much…]


  
    » Oh, I’m definitely dead


    » i have a feeling a lot of people will die from collateral damage


    » i might as well say i died at this point


    » ‘onee-chan’ hits me in my meow meow


    » Yuru Kakizaki: M-Me… Me too…


    » Mama Yuru’s pre affected too lol

  


  [Fuwari-oneechan♪]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki:

  


  “Nyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!”


  
    » ?!


    » fuwa-chan?!


    » lmfaooo did she really just let out that voice


    » and just like that, mama yuru also died…


    » everyones dropping dead like flies…

  


  “I can’t… I can’t handle this…”


  
    » relatable


    » If it were me, I’d be dead.


    » Same


    » count me dead


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Tell me when I get to collab too!!!!!!


    » Mama Yuru…


    » I thought she was a calm and collected girl…?

  


  [A-All right, let’s leave Fuwari-oneechan alone for now and start Mustache-o Kart, okay?]


  
    » Talk about brutal lol


    » some beast she is


    » bet fuwa-chan won’t be able to do it seriously xDD


    » there’s a fight we can’t lose here.


    » I wanna be called onee-chan too!


    » everyone’s tainted by evil passions


    » cant be helped can it

  


  “Uuuph…I want you to say other things, so I’ll do my besttt.”


  
    » shes alive again


    » that’s admirable, but i cant lose to a rival sooo


    » ‘ight, let’s do this!


    » I’m not that good, but I’ll try my best

  


  [Alrighty, I’m connecting to the server!
It can hold up to 48 people, so even if you’re lurking, feel free to join in!]


  [Next, let me explain the rules. We’ll divide the 48 players into 4 teams, and the top 3 players from each team will form another team. The first team to have the top player wins!]


  
    » got it


    » it seems like there’s gonna be a big difference in skill


    » alright, I’m ready


    » I’m ready too


    » readyyy

  


  [It looks like everyone’s here! Let’s get started!]
After she gave the starting signal, her screen changed, and the game screen appeared.


  The first match is between Yuru Kakizaki and the Lis-niis and -nees.


  —Yuru Kakizaki’s POV—


  “Ugh, of all the stages, we got this one…”
As she mutters to herself, the words Mustache-o Jr. Circuit appear before her.


  “This course tests your skill… I have no other choice but to do this…”
With determination, she waits for the start signal.


  3…2…1…
“That way!”
She presses the button and charges ahead at full strength.


  “Alright!”
Three other players also followed suit, but she focused on aiming for the top 3 without worrying about them.


  “I’m off to a good start… I’m pretty sure I’m showing my best performance ever…”
She’s actually avoiding the shells thrown by her rivals with great concentration.


  Then, on the final lap, a Red Shell closes in on her, with no item to counter it back.


  “Oh no! I need to get that item block!”
At the moment when everyone thought she was going to get hit, a miracle happened.
“(A Green Shell!? I gotta throw it behind me!)”
She managed to input the command to throw the Green Shell she had just picked up in that split second, and it saved her by barely dodging the Red Shell.


  “Yes!”
She succeeded in finishing in the top 3 by a narrow margin.


  The next match was between the listeners, but it got pretty rough due to the luck-based map.
Even the seasoned Mustache-o Kart players said that stage was impossible.


  —Fuwari Ukigumo’s POV—


  The next matchup is between Fuwari Ukigumo and the Lis-niis and Lis-nees.


  “Fufufu, I won’t loseeee.”
She charges ahead from the beginning of the race like it’s the most natural thing to her.



  
    » fuwa-chan’s too good


    » fr


    » there are a lot of hardcore Fuwamins, so…


    » I’m starna feel uneasy


    » I thought I considered myself hardcore too, but is this what they mean by frog in the well?


    » lmao im being beaten up good


    » im being eaten alive xD


    » i-it was a miss, ok?!

  


  And then, in the middle of the race, things started to get interesting.



  
    » hey! the hell’s up with the items held by the racers at the back?!


    » wtf is this lmfaoooooo


    » It’s too chaotic LOL


    » xd


    » I can’t help but laugh

  


  All the items held by racers ranked 9th or lower suddenly turned into game-changing items.


  Spiny Shells, Lightning Bolts, B*llet Bills, you name it.


  And, Fuwari Ukigumo is in first place.


  “Oh no!”


  
    » its all ogre now


    » rip

  


  “Justttt kidding!”
Just as the Spiny Shell was about to hit her, she used a Speed Mushroom and flawlessly dodged it.


  Then, a Lightning Bolt came next, but there was no stopping her now.


  “Alright, first place!”


  
    » Congrats, fuwa-channn


    » that high-level technique that only has a 1% success rate or something was insane


    » the last part sent shivers down my spine


    » that last move was some sick pro-gamer move

  


  —Yuka Shirahime’s POV—


  [Wait, what would happen if I’m the one who got first place?]


  
    » oh yea


    » I never really considered that either


    » but it would be different if you didn’t participate


    » Maybe ask fuwa-chan to say something you’ve always wanted her to say?


    » I think shell do that even without yuka asking her to.

  


  “Of course, I’ll say aaaanything you want. I’m your onee-chan, after all.”


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Guilty.


    » yep guilty


    » OBJECTION!!!


    » we’re all yuka-chans onii-chans and onee-chans. you know? All of us.


    » dude… you deserve the nobel peace prize…


    » i see… all of us are her onii-chans and onee-chans…


    » it almost sounds philosophical

  


  [Ahaha, in that case, I might ask for something if I win!]


  “Good luck, Yuka-channnn!”


  
    » u got this!


    » gluck!


    » fighting!

  


  [Alright, let’s go to the last qualifying round!]
This course also tests your true skills: the Mustache-o Circuit.
Unlike the Mustache-o Jr. Circuit, this one is longer and takes three laps.
There are quite a lot of curves on this course, so it’s safe to say that whoever can maneuver through them will win the race.


  “The start dash should be easy!”
Yuka Shirahime also had a great start and entered the leading group.


  She maintained her third-place position while keeping her distance from the second-place racer as she entered the final lap.


  But then, just before the finish line, a rival using a Golden Mushroom caught up from behind.


  [(Is this the right time to use it?)]
She enters a difficult shortcut that can only be passed using a Speed Mushroom.


  [I’ll jump over this bump and use the mushroom at the highest point…! Please let me make itttttt!]



  
    » oh damn


    » is she planning to win by using that dicey shortcut?


    » Hol up


    » She might be able to make it! Go go!

  


  [Yay!]
And with that momentum, she surpassed even first place and won the race.


  
    » that bold move was both thrilling and admirable


    » u were so cool yuka-chan!


    » seeing her get all excited was exciting for me too…


    » For real, man


    » First-time viewer here. Why is Fuwa-chan doing a collab with someone from outside Imananji? (confused)


    » o, welcome first-time viewer.


    » Youre wondering why fuwa-chan is here? Look at the host streamer, and you’ll understand.


    » Host streamer? …Oh /realizes

  


  [Hehe! I’m not someone to be thrown away either!]


  
    » if you were thrown away, someone would pick you up at lightning speed


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Where should I go to pick you up?


    » Mama yuru chill


    » I understand how she feels


    » Whats up with this stream? (confused)

  


  “It’s quite difficult to pull off that move.”


  [I was so nervous, but I’m glad I succeeded!]


  [But honestly, Fuwari-oneechan’s spikes gave me goosebumps…]


  “Aww, you flatter meee.”


  
    » wish that were me


    » im jelly


    » Being told that onee-chan is amazing while being petted sounds like a dream


    » just imagining it envelops me in a sense of happiness.


    » some smart thinking that is

  


  [Well, time is running out, so let’s go to the final race! Are Lis-niis, Lis-nees, Fuwari-oneechan, and Mama Yuru ready?]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Ready whenever.


    » let’s goooooo!


    » I’ll win!!!!


    » i won’t lose either!!!


    » Let’s do thisssss!!!!!!!!!1!!1


    » I can’t lose as a hardcore player


    » the problem is the stage, though…


    » I doubt the game would come up with a stage that’s too weird now


    » bruh. don’t jinx us

  


  [Oh…]
“Oh no.”


  The final race was on Rainbow Road, a course with a very high elimination rate.


  
    » oh…


    » Welp…


    » I’m sure I’m going to fall (confident


    » there are gonna be lots of dropouts here

  


  [W-Well, let’s regain our composure, the race is starting!]
“Yeahh. Let’s do our besttt.”


  And the final race began.
Everyone succeeded in the start dash.


  
    » Ayo everyone managed to land a clean start dash lool


    » dahell lmaooooooo


    » the level is way too high xD

  


  They enter the first obstacle with a sharp curve and no wall.
Some carts collided on the outside and inside, and players started falling.


  [Ah, that was close!]


  “I’m not giving first place to anyoneeee!”


  Everyone started crashing and falling, and before they knew it, the frontline was down to five people.


  [Urk, I’m in fourth place…]


  “If I keep up this pace…hehehe.”


  Then, as they entered the final lap, at the exact moment when the five of them jumped off the ramp, a Lightning Bolt struck.


  [Ah!]


  “Ah!”


  
    » oop


    » uh oh…


    » they all fell…

  


  All five of them fell into the abyss.


  When they respawned, they had fallen behind two other racers and had to catch up quickly.


  They also got a Speed Mushroom as a last resort.


  Then, halfway through the final lap, Mama Yuru and Fuwari-oneechan went all out.


  “There’s no way I’m gonna loseeeeeee!!!”


  They had to run through the ultimate shortcut, where they had to thread the needle through the gaps in the fall detection system rather than relying on their success rate.


  This is a joke of a shortcut that is usually useless in a real race.


  Both of them head toward the shortcut at the same time, aiming straight for the goal.


  
    » nah, there’s no way they’ll make it


    » they’ll probably just respawn in the middle of the track


    » you can do it, fuwa-channn!


    » you got this, mama yuruuu!

  


  And the two of them perfectly crossed the goal line together.


  The system doesn’t recognize a tie, but their times were the same down to the decimal.


  
    » no friggin wayyyyyy lolololololol


    » that’s just crazy XDDD


    » faaaaaaaaaa xD


    » what is wrong with this stream??


    » ¡ay, caramba!


    » Brooooo lmfaooo


    » there’s too much info to process


    » 헐


    » weve even got kaigai-nikis now?

  


  [Huh?!?!?!?!?!?!]


  “No way, did I actually do it…? This is the first time this has happened to me…”


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: It’s a complete tie.


    » for real, the system says 1st and 2nd place, but this is legit a tie.


    » yuka-chan definitely didn’t see this coming.

  


  [Um, so, what should we do? Do either of you have anything you want to say?]


  Yuru Kakizaki: Say I love you onee-chan.
“I’ll go with that too…”


  
    » damn, staying true to your desires, that’s what’s up


    » But hey, its fine this way


    » at least there are two people who will definitely get hit by friendly fire.


    » noo I’m not ready to die yet


    » I’m prolly gonna die too

  


  [Oh! That’s right! I almost forgot, I have something good! Hold on a sec!]


  
    » huh?


    » oooooh, what is it?


    » mic ded?


    » Seems like it.


    » what’s going on?


    » Yuru Kakizaki: I wonder what happened.

  


  “I don’t know eitherrrr.”


  Then, the sound of the mic rustling returned.
And it was heard from the right ear.


  
    » o damn


    » stop it, were gonna die


    » Why does she have that…


    » well, it’s true that it’s gotten cheaper lately, but it still costs a hundred thousand yen.

  


  [Onee-chan♪]


  “Hyah!”


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Fuwaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

  


  “M-My ears…. fwaaaaaaaaah!”


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: T-This is bad! Not good!

  


  [Thanks for playing with me today, onee-chans. ♪ I love you. ♪]


  “Aaaaaaaahhh!”


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: A… Ah…

  


  
    » i-i thought I was gonna die…


    » binaural mics are cheating…


    » my ears are all tingly


    » haiyaaaaaaaaaaa


    » I can’t take this… anymore… Thanks for everything, everyone…


    » Are you guys gonna die or something?

  


  [H-Huh?]


  
    » Its not ur fault yuka-chan


    » but at the same time it kinda is


    » Is there even an onee-chan out there who can even withstand that?

  


  [Both of you did it this time, so I went with onee-chan… U-Um, anyway, so if my monetization gets approved, I’ll do a commemorative stream on Saturday night! Even if the channel doesn’t get monetized, I’ll still stream on that day!]


  [Well then, good night, Lis-niis and Lis-nees!]


  
    » Thanks for the streamm


    » otsufuwarinnn


    » otsuuu


    » otsufuwaa!

  


  And so, the second stream came to an end.
With at least four casualties in tow.


  
    
      

    


    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 14: Thoughts and Impressions Episode


  
    
      

    


    

  


  Right after Yuka Shirahime, a.k.a Yuki, ended her stream, two people were close to knocking on Death’s door.


  These two have an unconcealable presence no matter how hard they try during the stream: Yuru Kakizaki and Fuwari Ukigumo.


  —Kaoru Yusa’s POV—


  “Ha… ha…”
I’m in a pinch right now.
The adorable boy I secretly like is Yuki Himemura.


  He’s the person behind my favorite VTuber, Yuka Shirahime, but he has an appearance and voice unlike a guy’s, and I was completely captivated by his charm.


  Then, he suddenly used a binaural microphone and said to Fuwari Ukigumo and me…


  [Thanks for playing with me today, onee-chans.♪I love you. ♪]
I couldn’t help but turn into a crazy otaku who wouldn’t stop obsessing over her idol and say, “What do you mean you love me? That’s my line!”


  As for the dilemma I’ve gotten myself into…


  “My nose won’t stop bleeding…”
That’s right, my nosebleed won’t stop.


  I’m currently looking down and holding the bridge of my nose.


  By the time I noticed, the stream had ended.


  “Tohday’s sthream was khwite suhmething again…” I mutter in a nasal voice.


  After about five minutes, my nosebleed subsided, and I was able to talk a little, so I headed to Yura’s room.


  “Yura, wake up…!”
Yura is curled up on the desk, trembling.


  “W-What’s wrong, Yura?!”
“Oh, onee-chan…”
Yura turns to me, shaking like a newborn fawn.


  “Yuki-kun is crazy… That was more than I imagined…”
“Ah.”
I understood everything.
Yura is probably in the same situation as me five minutes ago.


  “Saying onee-chan with a binaural mic is cheating… I don’t think there’s anyone who can endure that.”
Yuka-chan has her way of saying onee-chan that doesn’t feel like she’s a try-hard but like she’s real family.


  But because of that, it puts a huge strain on my heart…


  “I think so too.”
I couldn’t help but agree.


  “Oh yeah, what did you need, onee-chan?”


  “Whoops, I almost forgot.”
I may have to find a way to prevent myself from becoming a complete scatterbrain whenever my mind becomes preoccupied with thoughts of Yuki-kun.


  “It was just to confirm if the person from the previous cosplay outfit contacted us.”
“Oh yeah, I think we got an email during lunch. Let me check real quick.”
I reassured her with a “Sure” and waited there.


  “Oh, here it is. Ah…I knew it.”
“What’s it say?”


  “They want to take measurements for the outfit, so they’re asking if we can come in soon for that.”
“Hmm, that might be tough…”
It was a reply from the company that will be making the cosplay outfit that we designed for Yuki-kun. They said they could finish it in just over two weeks, but it’ll be tough if we don’t come in by next weekend.
They also mentioned that the deadline for the design is this weekend.


  “But we can’t just give up, right?”
“Can’t we do something, onee-chan?”


  “I’ll try sending Yuki-kun an email, even if it’s a long shot.
I hope he’s available next week.”
And so, I sent an email to Yuki-kun.


  —Hana Utsurogi’s POV—


  “What’s with that girl…” I spontaneously mutter to myself.
“I’ve collaborated with other talents in the same agency, but something about her voice grips your heart tight…”
I believe that one’s voice has some sort of power.
And her voice has an inexplicable power that captures your heart.


  “I never thought being called ‘onee-chan’ could make my heart race so much…”
Me and my colleagues at the agency have called each other such at times.


  Whenever those conversations happened, people would say things like tee-tee or toutoi, but never once did my chest tighten like this.


  “This must be her power.”
I realized how vast the world is.


  “But why is it that I lose my filter around her? It’s never happened to me before…”
The mystery only deepened.


  —The Netizens’ Reaction—


  
    428: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Onee-chans in this thread, are you still breathing?


    429: Name: Anon Onii-chan
thank goodness i was born an onii-chan. #safe


    430: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Huh? Did they seriously go aliven’t on us?


    431: Name: Anon Onii-chan
nahh bet they’re playing along


    432: Name: Anon Onee-chan
I passed out until just a few moments ago…


    433: Name: Anon Onee-chan
i thought i was gonna die!!!


    434: Name: Anon Onii-chan
There’s still some people here having a mental shutdown, are they gonna be alright?


    435: Name: Anon Onii-chan
eh, they’ll probably come back eventually. i mean, mama yuru did too.


    436: Name: Anon Onee-chan
FYI, it could be any of you next. 
That “onee-chan” in binaural audio could make anyone faint.


    437: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>436
Oof.


    438: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>436
oh no…


    439: Name: Anon Onee-chan
Anyway, I pushed through and posted the clip on Tweeter.
If it goes viral, maybe Yuka-chan will become famous.


    440: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Honestly, even now, she’s going strong as an indie.


    >>439
Kudos!
Thanks


    441: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Didn’t think collabing with Fuwa-chan was gonna happen, man


    442: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>441
i was surprised too.
fuwa-chan really likes them small huh


    443: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>442
But wasn’t her energy not as high when she reacted to the loli VTubers at Imananji?


    444: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>443
oh yeah, good point


    445: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>443
i thought so too


    446: Name: Anon Onee-chan
She did say they met in real life by chance, 
so maybe Fuwa-chan liked her looks.


    447: Name: Anon Onee-chan
I wanna meet her too


    448: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>447 
I heard she’s going to Comiket.


    449: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>448
Really?
I’ll go even if it costs me my life!


    450: Name: Anon Onii-chan
I wanna go too


    451: Name: Anon Onii-chan
she’s also about to monetize soon, so I’m looking forward to the stream for that


    452: Name: Anon Onii-chan
i might be having the most fun in my life right now


    453: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>452
I feel ya.


    454: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>452
same here


    455: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>452
for real

  


  
    
      

    


    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 15: Two People’s Past


  
    


    

  


  Author: This is the introduction to the new part, and this chapter is a little on the short side.


  Incidentally, I have no intentions of introducing any more main heroines from this point.
I do not intend this to be a harem series, so I apologize to those expecting such a development…


  


  My name is Haruka Ichinose.
I live a low-profile life at school, but I am a full-fledged model.


  Whenever I work as a model, the agency picks me up about an hour after my classes.
So, I spend that hour here in the Literature Club room.


  And, in this school, the Literature Club is basically the go-home club, so no one comes to visit this room.


  Or rather, no one used to…
At least about two and a half months ago.


  There used to be another student in this room.
He was a small boy who was my junior.
At first, I was surprised by his girlish appearance and voice.


  He and I met last spring.
He joined the Literature Club and participated in club activities faithfully.
But, since our club advisor never showed up, we just passed the time by reading books.
At first, he read books seriously, but as we got to know each other, we talked about our hobbies and interests.


  Since no one else was reading books, we could make as much noise as we wanted without getting scolded.


  It was fun.


  Between studying, modeling work, and having no time to do what I wanted at home, it was my only source of emotional support.


  However, that daily routine was suddenly shattered one afternoon in the spring.


  My phone rang with an incoming call at an uncharacteristic time.


  “Hello, this is Haruka.”


  [Sorry, Haruka-chan! Something suddenly came up, and I won’t be able to pick you up right now. I asked someone else to do it in my stead. Could you go meet them?]
The caller was my agency’s manager.


  “I see. I don’t mind, but… I have things I want to do on weekdays, so please try not to do this often.”


  [I’m really sorry! They’re almost there, so I trust you’ll handle the rest!]


  “Okay.”
Reluctantly, I walk to the school gate, where someone other than the usual driver has come to pick me up.


  “Sorry for the sudden change, Haruka-chan.”
Today’s driver is a young and carefree-looking guy.
I knew he wasn’t a bad person since I’ve worked with the agency multiple times, but I didn’t want any unnecessary misunderstandings, especially from a younger guy.


  But since he came to pick me up, I couldn’t say anything.


  “No worries, it’s okay.”
And I got in the car with a small smile.


  “Okay, let’s go straight to your house as usual.”


  “Sorry, and thank you.”


  After that day, the boy never showed up in the Literature Club room again.


  I was the sole person left reading books in that room.


  “Haa, I wonder what happened. I want to talk with him again…”


  


  “Awawawawa…”
I saw my senpai being picked up by a cool-looking guy.


  I had forgotten to give something to Yuuto before going to club activities, and when I went to give it to him, I saw my senpai and thought she was with her boyfriend.


  “Is something the matter?”
A girl I didn’t know talked to me as I was in a frenzy.


  “U-Um, that person, who is he…”


  “Hm? Isn’t that Ichinose-san? Maybe that’s her boyfriend? I heard he always picks her up after club activities.
It’s nice to have a boyfriend like him, huh? I’m jealous.”


  “H-He’s her boyfriend? I see, yeah… That would make sense…”


  “Huh? Are you okay?! Hey!”
I was so shocked that I ran away from there.


  I quickly gave Yuuto the thing I had forgotten and went straight home, crying myself to sleep.


  After that, I couldn’t bring myself to go to the clubroom because seeing my senpai made me feel lonely.


  Two and a half months later, I started my journey as a VTuber, and here we are today.


  
    


    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 16: Let’s Take Our Measurements for the Costume!


  
    

  


  After finishing the stream and taking a relaxing bath, I received an email.


  ___ ___ ___


  
    Subject: Regarding the Cosplay Costume

 Message: About the cosplay costume I mentioned… The company that makes the costumes wants to take your measurements, so I was wondering if you’re okay with that?
 They said they could take the measurements in Tokyo, Yokohama, Nagoya, Kyoto, Osaka, or Fukuoka.

 Of course, I won’t force you to do anything, but if you’re free, could we do it next weekend?
 If you live nearby, I can pick you up, but could you let me know which area you live in?

  


  ___ ___ ___


  I replied to Kaoru-san that I live in Nagoya and can go there.


  Come to think of it, I have no idea where she lives.


  


  “Ah, I got a reply already.”
I was working on finishing my commissions after Yuki’s stream.


  “He said he can go to Nagoya? Wait, Nagoya?!”
To tell you the truth, I currently live in Nagoya.


  “Ahh, this feels like destinyyy!”
I couldn’t concentrate on my work anymore and hurriedly replied to his message.


  


  As I was changing into my pajamas, I received another reply from Kaoru-san.


  ___ ___ ___


  
    Subject: Re: Re: Regarding the Cosplay Costume

 Message: What a coincidence; I’m also in Nagoya.
 I have to deliver the costume details on the weekend, so why don’t we go together?

 If you wait for me at Nagoya Station, I’ll pick you up by car.

  


  ___ ___ ___


  


  It turned out that Kaoru-san also lived in Nagoya, and she even offered to pick me up.


  I felt bad about it, so I told her I could make my way there. She quickly replied again.


  ___ ___ ___


  
    Subject: Re: Re: Re: Re: Regarding the Cosplay Costume

 Message: It’s no problem at all.
 I’ll be in the area anyway, so leave it to me, okay?

  


  ___ ___ ___


  Declining her offer even when she was this willing would be rude, so we decided to go together in the end.


  


  “Yay!!!”
I was on top of the world after successfully convincing Yuki-kun.


  Now all that’s left is to wait for the promised day.
I’ll work hard to finish any remaining work and look forward to that day.


  


  When Saturday came, I waited for Kaoru-san at Nagoya Station.


  After sending a photo of my clothes and standing absentmindedly in front of a Silver Clock…
“Excuse me, are you Yuki-kun?”


  I turn my face towards the voice and see a beautiful woman with dark-ish milk tea beige long hair.


  “U-Um, yes.”
“I’m glad we were able to meet safely.
Shall we go? My car’s in the parking lot.”


  “Y-Yes.”
Swept by the flow of events, I got into Kaoru-san’s car.


  “So, um, sorry we’re doing this inside the car, but once again, I’m Kaoru Yusa, also known as Yuru Kakizaki online. It’s nice to finally meet you, Yuki-kun.”
“Y-Yes! Likewise! I’m Yuki Himemura. Naith to meet you too!”
Ah, I accidentally bit my tongue while talking. How embarrassing.


  “! (Seriously, why is he so cute?!)”
“I-I’m sorry, I bit my tongue…”


  “It’s okay. It’s normal to be nervous when meeting someone for the first time, right?”
“It’s still a little embarrassing. I’m already this old…”


  “Don’t worry about it. Take it easy, okay?”
“Thank…you…”
Thanks to her kind words, I started to calm down a bit.


  “I’m feeling a little calmer now. Thank you!”
“Yeah, that’s good.”


  After about 10 minutes in the car, we arrived at a large building.


  “This is GloryCute, the clothing brand that will make your costumes, Yuki-kun.”
“I don’t really know much about women’s clothing…”


  “Hahaha, that’s normal.
Okay. Let me just park the car in the parking lot over there.”
“Okay!”


  We parked in the parking lot next to the building and went inside.


  


  “Hello, do you have an appointment?” the receptionist asks.


  “Hello. Yes, my name is Kaoru Yusa, and I have an appointment at 3 pm today.”
Her ability to respond confidently to the receptionist made me realize she’s a full-fledged member of society.
Unlike her persona during my streams, she looks like someone you can rely on.


  “Ms. Kaoru Yusa, yes? Okay, I’ve confirmed your appointment. Allow me to show you the way.”
“Thank you. Let’s go, Yuki-kun.”
“Okay!”


  The receptionist led us to the meeting room on the upper floor.


  “Please wait here. The person in charge will be with you shortly.”
“Thank you.”
“Thank you!”


  After about ten minutes, an elegant-looking tall man enters the room.


  “OMG, Kaoru-chan, it’s been a whileee!”
“Yes, it has. You haven’t changed a bit, senpai.”
The man gave off an effeminate vibe.


  “So, is this the person you were talking about?”
“Yes! Isn’t he cute?”


  “Hmm… I see…”
The person stares at me.


  “Boy, you’re really not pretending to be a different gender, are you?”
“N-No, I’m not.
Biologically, I’m a male.”


  “I can’t believe this… Would you be interested in modeling?”
“Senpai!”
Kaoru-san interrupts.


  “Oopsie, sorry about that. I have a habit of scouting people with potential…”
“Well, it’s not that I don’t understand how you feel.”
What did Kaoru-san’s words mean, I wonder.


  “Aaanyway, our staff is ready, so we need you to move to the next room. What’s your name again?”
“It’s Yuki! Yuki Himemura!”


  “Yuki-chan, huh? That’s a cute name.”
“T-Thank you?” I reply, unsure if I should thank him for the compliment.


  “Well then, Yuki-chan, please follow the staff’s instructions, and it’ll be over quick.”
“Okay!”
And so, I enter the room with the staff.


  “Oh, you’re the client who has come to get their measurements taken? Come this way, and we’ll wrap this up in a jiffy, okay?”
“Yes!”


  The staff member quickly finished taking my measurements.


  “Hey, you’re a boy, right? Are you interested in makeup, perhaps? We have plenty of cute clothes too!”
“Pardon?”
I was confused by the staff’s sudden offer.


  —Yuru Kakizaki’s POV—


  “Hey, Kaoru-chan.”
“What is it, senpai?”


  “That boy, I wonder if he would become our model…?”
“I don’t think he would want to wear girl’s clothes and appear in a magazine.”
“I guess you’re right.”


  “I really want to see him wearing cute clothes, though…”
He murmurs with a distant look in his eyes.


  
    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 17: A Makeover!


  
    
      

    

  


  “Hmm, I really think it’ll suit you. We have various cosmetics samples from different companies here, so you can try them out. How about it? Won’t you give them a try?”
The staff lady persuaded me while emphasizing that the clothes and makeup would look good on me.


  “Uh, umm, maybe makeup is a little too much…”
I tried to refuse, but then she said…


  “We’ll let you try on clothes you want to wear too! Come on, wear some cute clothes and make the lady you came with happy!”
“I don’t think wearing something like that would make her happy…”


  “What are you saying? She wouldn’t come all the way here to have your costume designed and measured if she didn’t want you to wear them!”
“Is that so…”


  “I know! If you wear the makeup and clothes I chose and they don’t look good, I’ll take responsibility and say I forced you to wear them! I won’t let a cute guy like you wear something that doesn’t suit you!”
“M-Must we really go that far?!”
I don’t know what drives this person to such extremes, but I guess it wouldn’t hurt to try it out once, right? Maybe I should think of it as a rehearsal for cosplay, too.


  “Uuu, okay!
I’ll do it! I’ll give it a try!!!
In return, please make me look super cute!”
“That’s what I wanted to hear!
Leave it to me!!!”


  As the staff lady was about to apply makeup on me, she asked me a question.
“Do you have any preferences on how you want to look?”
“In that case, um, can you make me look like this girl in this picture?”
I show the staff lady a picture of Yuka Shirahime.


  “Hmm, I see. Just wait for a second; I’ll go get what I need.”
“Okay!”
After about three minutes, she came back.


  “All right, let’s get started.”


  


  “Hmm, something’s strange. Are they not done taking his measurements yet?”
“Senpai, aren’t they taking unusually long?”


  “Mm-hm, this doesn’t happen often.
Could you go through the paperwork while I check on them?”
“Sure.”


  As the man was about to enter the adjacent room, he heard a voice coming from inside.
Wondering what was going on, he decided to peek through the slightly ajar door.


  “(Oh, he’s got makeup on. Could it be that he’s planning to try on some clothes?)”
Thinking that this could be interesting, he returned to the room and waited for them to finish.


  “I’m back.”
“That was quick, senpai.”


  “They might take a little more time, but everything seems fine.”
“Phew, that’s a relief.”


  “By the way, how did you meet that boy, Kaoru-chan?”
“The truth is, this is also our first time meeting in person…”


  “He asked me to design his VTuber model and generously paid me a whopping 500,000 yen.”
“So, why did you end up making his outfit?”


  “He was asked if he would exhibit at Comiket during his live stream, but he said he won’t be able to make it. So I thought, this is my chance to meet him in person.”
“Hold on, Kaoru-chan, are you interested in that boy? It’s illegal to have feelings for a shota, you know?”


  “Senpai, he’s 17 years old. He’ll be completely legal next year.”
“Are you kidding me? That boy is 17?!”


  “It’s surprising, right? I was shocked too.”
“I want that talented kid even more now…”


  


  “Anddd, we’re done!” says the staff lady as she hands me the dress next.


  “Okay, change into this! I’m gonna step out for a bit. Let me know when you’re done!”
“O-Okay!” I reply, holding the outfit she gave me and watching as she leaves the room.


  “I’m wearing this, huh…”
She gave me shiny black shoes, white knee-high socks, a black dress that resembled A**ce from A**ce in Wonderland, and a big black ribbon.


  “I wonder if I can pull this off…”
To my surprise, the outfit was designed to be easy to wear, and I quickly changed into it.


  “All right, everything’s good. I don’t know how to attach this ribbon, though. Should I ask her for help?”
I called out to the staff lady who was outside, but I didn’t get a response and realized she wasn’t there.


  “What should I do? Should I wait for her?”
As I was pondering…


  “Sorry for the wait! I had to go get something I forgot!” she says before putting a wig on me.
Once the wig was on, the last thing to put was the ribbon.


  “That’s it, we’re done!
You haven’t seen what you look like, right?
Do you want to take a look?”
“Well, I’m a bit curious…”
“I knew you’d be! Here, take a look!”
She brings a mirror from the room and holds it up for me.
And there I was, a beautiful girl staring back at me.


  “Wow, I must say, I did a great job…” says the staff lady with a satisfied expression.


  “Is this… me?”
I couldn’t hide my confusion at the reflection in the mirror.
I moved my body and changed my expression, but the girl in the mirror moved in the exact same way as me.
In other words, this really was me.


  “Oh, I have an idea!” the staff lady suddenly says, grabbing a slightly oversized teddy bear from the room.


  “Could you hold this for me?”
“Sure!”
I did as I was told and hugged the teddy bear. And there she was again, a pretty girl looking just like Yuka Shirahime.


  “I look…cute…”
“Yes, you do! You have a cute charm, and the outfit emphasizes that! There’s no way it won’t suit you. Now, let’s go and surprise those two!”
“Yes!”


  When we were about to go to the room where Kaoru-san and the man were waiting, I became nervous, and my head was filled with thoughts.


  “Are you okay? Do you feel nervous?”
“I’m so nervous that my legs are shaking…”


  “In that case, why don’t you try to become the character you’re cosplaying? You can act the part.”
“Becoming her… Becoming Yuka Shirahime…”


  I close my eyes and switch personas.


  I am Yuka Shirahime. From Yuki to Yuka.


  I am… Yuka Shirahime.
I can do this. Let’s go.


  [I’m okay now.]
“Huh?”


  [I’m Yuka Shirahime now. Don’t worry, onee-chan.]
“Kuh! (flinch)
Fuu…Shall we go?”
[Yes!]


  


  [Sorry for the wait, onee-chan♪]
“Fweh?!”
“Oh?”
The two turn around, surprised.


  [Um, what do you think? Does it suit me? Do I look weird?]


  “Fwaaaaaah!!!”
“Oh my goshhhhhhhh!!!!”


  Both of them passed out.


  


  “Haa, haa, um, senpai, what’s… going on here?” I ask my senpai, breathing heavily.


  “I knew he’d transform, but this is too unexpected…”
“How come he’s so cute?!”


  [Ehehe, thank you for calling me cute, Kaoru-oneechan!]
“Ehehehe, you’re welcomeee.”
“Kaoru-chan, return to your senses!”
“Ack, that was close… thank you, senpai.”


  “Still, I can’t believe it’s so perfect that you wouldn’t even think he was a boy. It’s as if he was born in the wrong gender.”
“So this is what an angel looks like…”


  “Kaoru-chan, are you sure you’re okay?”
“Y-Yes! I’m fine!”


  [Um, if you keep staring at me like that, I’ll start to feel shy…]
Yuki-kun says so as he hides his face behind the teddy bear.


  “Why is every little thing you do soooooooo cute?!”
“Were you aiming for this from the very beginning, sweetie?!”


  “Hehehe, what do you think, manager? His destructive power is off the roof, isn’t it?” the staff member asks Senpai.


  “What have you created?!
I’m tingling with excitement over here just from wanting to make him our model!”
“Well, I thought it would be a success, so I gave it my all…”
And she really did make Yuki-kun transform.


  “Hey, Yuki-chan, can I talk to you for a second?”


  [Onee-chan, I’m Yuka Shirahime right now, so please call me Yuka.]
“Kuh, okay, Yuka-chan!”


  [What would you like to talk about, onee-chan?]
“Can you model for us?”


  [Hmm, is this a corporate project?]
“Yes, it is!”


  [But I’ve never done something like that before. Is it okay?]
“Just let us dress you up and take pictures, and that’ll be enough!”


  [But I’m also a VTuber, so if we’re going to do this, can we shoot videos too?]
“In that case, let’s also do an image video shoot! We’ll make it exclusive to your channel and upload it there!”


  [I-If you insist, I’ll do it. I don’t know how much help I can be, but I’ll give it a try!]
“Yesssssssssssssssssssss!”


  “Today has gotten pretty late, but Yuka-chan’s summer vacation is coming up soon, right? How about we do the shoot then?”
[That’s fine with me!]


  “Okay, it’s decided! As compensation, I’ll take care of all the fees for this outfit. Is that okay with you?”
“Huh? Are you sure, senpai?”
“No problem, honey! In fact, wear it and promote our company!”


  “For Yuka-chan, how about we pay you twice the amount of your monthly video views?”
[Eh? That much? Are you sure?]


  “Models only make a few tens of thousands of yen at most, so if you’re also advertising for us, we can afford to pay a good amount. Of course, we’ll also promote the video on our company’s social media accounts, so it should generate a decent amount of revenue.”


  “Also, while we were waiting, I checked out your Yotube channel, and it already has over 10,000 subscribers! I feel like I’ve discovered a treasure here.”
“Eh?”
[Eh?]
Over 10,000 subscribers?
When did that happen?


  
    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 18: I’m Back to Myself Again!


  
    
      

    


    

  


  Before I knew it, my channel had reached 10,000 subscribers.


  Come to think of it, I haven’t checked the subscriber count for the past couple of days.
I wonder if anything happened during that time that affected it?


  [My channel just reached 2,000 subscribers recently. Did something happen after that, I wonder?]
“I’m not sure, but isn’t this a good thing?”
“Yeah, I think your channel is drastically gaining momentum, Yuka-chan.”


  [I’m happy, but is this really okay for a channel like mine…]
Things are going a little too well that I feel anxious.


  “It’s okay. You’re doing your best, Yuka-chan.”
Kaoru-oneechan comforts me by patting my head and giving me words of encouragement.


  [Yeah…I’ll work even harder.]
“Just don’t push yourself too hard, okay?”
“She’s right, love. Don’t overdo it.”
Both of them were so kind that my heart felt warm and fuzzy.
I need to cheer up.


  “Enough of the gloomy stuff!
Yuka-chan, can I take a few pictures of you? Having them when I report to my bosses about you would be nice.”
[Yes, please!]


  After the shoot and getting my pictures taken, I went home with Kaoru-oneechan.


  


  “Should I drop you off here, Yuka-chan? Do you want me to walk you home?”
Kaoru-oneechan asks me with a worried look.


  [No, it’s okay, Kaoru-oneechan!]
“Okay, well, if anything happens, just call me, and I’ll come right away,” replies Kaoru-oneechan, handing me her business card.


  “All right, see you next week.”
[Thank you for today, onee-chan.]


  And then I went home.


  …That’s right.
I arrived at my house…
…still dressed as Yuka Shirahime.


  


  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!”
I came back to my senses.


  “What am I doing?! A corporate project?! And that, too, crossdressing?!”


  “Why did I keep this outfit on till I got home?! I even brought the clothes I was wearing earlier with me! And now, my channel has over 10,000 subscribers?!?!?!”


  “There’s just too much information for me to processsssss!!!”


  “…But, I sure look cute right now.”
It’s embarrassing to admit, but my reflection in the mirror looks cute.


  It’s fun to twirl around and strike poses.


  “Ahh, but I’m a guy! A guy!!!”


  


  “…I’m home.”
“Welcome home, onee-cha- are you okay?!”


  “Yura, I might die.”
“What happened?! Didn’t you go out to submit the costume design?!”


  “You know, Yuki-kun turned into Yuka-chan.”
“W-What’s that supposed to mean?”


  “Well, Yuki-kun was cross-dressed by the staff at my senpai’s company.”
“Do you have pictures?”


  “Wow, Yura, you’re pretty honest with your desires.”
“Just show me the pictures!!”


  “Okay, okay! Here!”
“??????”


  “Hey, onee-chan.”
“Yes, Yura?”


  “Who’s this super cute girl?
How did a 3D model come to life?
Wait, this is reality? No way, that can’t be true.”
Yura is confused and doesn’t know what to do or say.


  “…Fuu.”
“All good now, Yura?”


  “Sorry, I got so confused by the cuteness.”
“Not only that, but Yuki-kun went straight home in Yuka-chan’s outfit.”


  “Huh?”
“I thought I was gonna die from cuteness overload in the car.”


  “Maybe I should’ve gone with you…”
Yura’s words of sorrow echoed through the room.


  


  “Thank you for today.”
After finishing my shoot, I returned to a certain office building.


  “Oh, Haruka sweetie, good work todayyy!” greets my unusually energetic manager.
For someone so handsome, why does speaking in an endearing manner suit him well?


  “Did something good happen?” I ask, curious about my manager’s high spirits.
It has been a while since I last saw him like this.


  “Oh, I see you’re interested! The thing is…”
As he says that, he shows me a picture.


  I couldn’t believe my eyes.
It’s Yuka-chan in the photo.


  “Huh? Yuka-chan?”
“Oh? You know her, love?”


  “She’s a new VTuber! I only learned about her a week ago, but she’s suuuuuper cute!”
“H-Haruka-chan, you’re awfully lively all of a sudden.”


  “I-I’m sorry, it just slipped out of my mouth,” I respond, realizing my energy levels have skyrocketed.
“No worries, sweetie. I admit she’s cute.”


  “So, Manager, how come you have her photo?”
“A corporate gig. Surely, you can connect the rest of the dots?”


  “Eh?”
Yuka-chan is doing a corporate project?


  “So, this girl…”
“Is the real person behind her.”


  “Heaven has blessed us with two gifts…”
“(It might rub her the wrong way if I say she’s actually a boy, but I guess I don’t need to tell her that.)”


  “What kind of project is it?”
“We’ll be doing an IV for the new brand.”


  “IV? An image video shoot… for GloryCute?”
“Mm-hm.”


  “I remember you saying you’ve been looking for someone. I’m happy you finally found a model, Manager!”
“Ufufu, thank you, love.
But you seem pretty happy about this, too, from the look on your face.”


  I couldn’t hide my excitement, and it seemed to show on my face.


  


  
    828: Name: Anon Onee-chan
Yeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!


    829: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>828
wassup


    830: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>829
It went viral! It really went viral!!!


    831: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>830
wait, is this about that clipping you mentioned before?


    832: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>831
Yes, that clipping!
It’s blowing up like crazy, and my notifications won’t stop coming in lmaoo


    833: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>832
ey we got a celeb in the making lol
anyway, did it have any impact or something?


    834: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>833
Don’t freak out when I tell you this, but…
Her channel has over 10k subscribers now…


    835: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>834
wtf?????


    836: Name: Anon Onii-chan
I just got here, but tweeter’s crazy rn
the tweet has over 20k retweets and 60k likes. that’s like a famous VTuber alr


    837: Name: Anon Onee-chan
I was surprised cause it even reached my irl account.


    838: Name: Anon Onii-chan
it showed up on my alt’s timeline too.


    839: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>838
a dude having an alt account…?


    840: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>838
Women’s alt accounts are scary, but I’ve never seen a guy’s alt account before.
What’s it like, actually?


    841: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>840
to be honest, it’s not that different from my main
wait, whats the point of having an alt then


    842: Name: Anon Onii-chan
Youre analyzing that now? lmao


    843: Name: Anon Onee-chan
Yuka-chan’s influence has reached far and wide…


    844: Name: Anon Onee-chan
I’m guessing the special live stream for hitting 10k subs and the monetization celebration will happen simultaneously.
What do you all think?


    845: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>844
there. will. be. casualties.


    846: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>844
either fuwa-chan or mama yuru will die.


    847: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>845
>>846
No, that’s not what I meant… but okay.

  


  


  Just a little longer until the festivities start.


  TN: yuki uses the male pronoun 僕 (boku) when hes referring to himself and ボク(also boku, but in katakana) when hes in his yuka persona. on the contrary, a gender-neutral pronoun would be 私 (watashi) but it can also lean more toward feminine, such as atashi, atai, or atakushi; although, more often than not, these are written in kana. theres not much of a workaround to this with the absence of gender nuance in english first-person pronouns, but i hope this provides more context to the reaction of the people around yuka, especially when it concerns her irl person’s gender.


  
    
      

    


    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 19: 10,000 Subscribers Special Stream Festival! (First Half)


  
    

  


  “Fwah….ah.”
Yesterday, I fell asleep without even realizing it.
I have part-time today, so I woke up earlier than usual to the sound of my alarm.


  “Mm…”
I rub my sleepy eyes and pick up my phone.


  “What’s this?”
My screen is flooded with Tweeter notifications.
I nervously flick down, and the notifications keep scrolling.


  Notifications stating, “XXX started following you!” arrived so abundantly that they were too many to count.


  “…Ow.”
I pinched my cheeks, thinking it was a dream, but it hurt like normal.


  “I’m not dreaming…”


  I take a deep breath and open Tweeter.
For some reason, I have over 10,000 followers.


  


  After coming back home from part-time work, I did some brainstorming.


  “I remember accepting a corporate project, but I don’t recall hearing any details other than we’re doing it during summer break…what should I do?”


  As I was thinking about a solution, I received a message.


  ___ ___ ___


  
    Subject: Regarding the Corporate Project Details

 Message: Just in case you don’t remember, you went home as Yuka-chan yesterday.

 Moving on, we’ll be shooting an image video for GloryCute.
 This will also be uploaded on your Yuka Shirahime channel.
 The shooting date is scheduled for early August, and I’ll contact you one week prior.

 Oh and, you’re streaming tonight to celebrate reaching 10,000 subscribers, right?
 They said it was okay to announce this project at that time, so if you want, feel free to mention it.

 P.S. I’m looking forward to our offline collab next week.


  


  ___ ___ ___


  Kaoru-san kindly sent me all the details via email.
I was considering asking her about it, so I was grateful.


  Except, I don’t remember anything about an offline collaboration. Did I randomly blurt something out? Well, Kaoru-san is pretty, so I’d be happy to see her again…


  Also, I just realized my monetization application was approved.
I can now earn ad revenue and receive Super Chats.
Still, I can’t shake the feeling that things are going too well… Is this okay?


  


  [Good evening, everyone! Yuka Shirahime’s here!]


  
    » wooooo! its our fresh yuka-chan!!!


    » yuka-chan’s here yayyy


    » ive been waiting for this very moment!!!


    » Good evening!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Good evening, Yuka-channn


    » Kon-fuwarin!


    » Congrats on 10k, yuka-chan!!!


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Congratulations on 10k subscribers, Yuka-chan!


    » youre amazing, yuka-chan!


    » I came from the onee-san heart attack ASMR clip.

  


  A variety of people showed their reactions in the chat.
Some were greeting, others were congratulating the channel for reaching 10,000 subscribers, and there were those whose IQs dropped because of the cuteness. Everyone was commenting in their own way.


  [Wow! We have so many Lis-niis and Lis-nees today! Thank you for coming too, Fuwari-oneechan and Mama Yuru!
5000 viewers?! I’m happy to see so many of you here ♪]


  [To the first-time viewers, nice to meet you! My name’s Yuka Shirahime! Remember that well, okay ♪]


  
    » sho kyut


    » haaa cant get enough of that voice


    » no one can beat yuka-chan now


    » what have I been doing all this time, letting a cute girl like this escape my radar?


    » You’re so cute, Yuka-chan! Be my little sister!!!

  


  [Not to rush, but! I have four announcements for everyone today!]


  
    » damn, that’s a lot


    » woah


    » wonder what theyre about


    » I’m curiousss


    » owo whats this


    » i can guess two, but idk about the rest ahhh

  


  [I’ll be announcing two of them right now! I’ll announce the rest at the end, so I hope you stay tuned until then!]


  
    » What a tease


    » bring it on baybehhh


    » I’ll still keep watching even after the stream ends!

  


  [First announcement! It looks like we already have Lis-niis and Lis-nees who guessed it!
We hit 10,000 subscribers!
It’s all thanks to everyone’s support. Thank you guys so much!]


  
    » people would freak out if they knew she just hit 2k four days ago


    » Whew that’s fast


    » sanic fast.


    » u sure,,, ur an indie?

  


  [The second announcement is that we’re monetized now!
I will use the money to buy games and stuff, so look forward to those!]


  
    » youre even monetized now!


    » Congrats!!


    » Ive been watching ur vids like crazy!


    » What about super chats?


    » if you haven’t tweaked the settings yet, you can turn it on from there!


    » enable super chats plss


    » I wanna super chat!


    » super chaAaAAaaat

  


  [Super Chat? Is this where the settings are? Oh, I think this is it!]


  
    » o


    » its here /clatter


    » im first!


    » No me!


    » no me!!!


    » I wont lose!!!

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Yuru Kakizaki
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        Congratulations, Yuka-chan!
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Fuwari Ukigumo
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        Congratulations, Yuka-chan!
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Meiko Naname
        


        


        
          ￥3,000
        

      


      
        You’re so cute, Yuka-chan!
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Anon Onii-chan
        


        


        
          ￥20,000
        

      


      
        i’ve been waiting for this moment! congrats
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Anon Oil Baron
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        Just my feelings
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Rin
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        Hmmm, you’re cute.
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Haru
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        i already pressed send before i could even think about it!
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          YURA
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        ugh, you’re too cute. Be my little sister already, please
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Anon Onee-chan
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        Yuka-chan, it was worth making your video go viral!!!!
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    » faaaaaaaaaa xDDDDD


    » Ma www Ma www Yu www Ru www


    » Sending the max amount already? XD


    » even fuwa-chan casually did the same lool


    » the featured comments are insane lmfao


    » there was even an oil baron tf lmao


    » some ppl are also sending maxed-out super chats from their regular accounts xD


    » Bless the 3k super chatter


    » don’t tell me the anon onee was…


    » yall crazy tho… /shaking


    » Yuka-chan froze up

  


  Super Chats kept rolling in one after another, and the stunned Yuka Shirahime finally snapped back to reality.


  [Huh? What’s…going on?]


  
    » Welp, anyone would react the same way


    » a dazed yuka-chan is cute too


    » of course shed be


    » calm down guys xd


    » keep ‘em coming bois!

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Refill Man
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        If you insist, nya…
      

    

  


  ===========================


  [No, no, no! That’s enough, everyone!!!]


  [Let’sh jush chalm down, oke?!]


  
    » Youre not even saying it right yuka-chan XD


    » Lool you calm down too, yuka-chan


    » letsh chalm down, yes

  


  [Is this a dream? It’s got to be.]
With that, she pinches her cheeks.


  [Owie.]


  
    » aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!! /sigh


    » Of course it just had to sound cute


    » Stahp


    » ill see you on the other side, guys


    » dude no don’t go towards the light!!!


    » Im coming with him, dw

  


  [Um, thank you so much, everyone! I really appreciate this!]


  
    » aw shucks, its nuffin’


    » Keep up the great work!


    » so whats on the agenda for today?

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Almighty Chikuwa
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        chikuwa
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    » who is this almighty chikuwa?!


    » Lmfao help

  


  [The chat has gotten so chaotic!]


  
    » Naturally


    » it’s a festival today!


    » a festival!!!

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Boom! (Fireworks)
        


        


        
          ￥30,000
        

      


      
        🎆🎆🎆Boooooooooom!🎆🎆🎆
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    » now fireworks are somehow sending super chats themselves…


    » i cant even anymore

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          A Yakisoba Stall
        


        


        
          ￥2,000
        

      


      
        Please use this money to buy yourself some tasty yakisoba.
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    » how about you get it for her, you’re the stall XDD


    » my stomach hurts lolololol


    » A fucking stall LMAOOO

  


  [Oh no, what to do, this has gotten quite out of handdd!]


  


  All right! The festivities have begun!


  
    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 20: 10,000 Subscribers Special Stream Festival! (Second Half)


  
    

  


  [Everyone, stop! Stopppp!!!]
She calls out in a slightly raised voice for the Super Chats to stop.


  [We can’t move forward like this, so please stop for a moment!]


  
    » oh well


    » cant be helped ig


    » Guys, you can still send more later, chill lol


    » i wanna…super chat…

  


  She proceeds with her live stream, ignoring the viewers who still want to send more.


  [I was thinking of eating some marshmallows today, do you not want me to?]


  
    » pls pls


    » eat some


    » Shh, silence, guys!


    » fineee, i guess ill wait

  


  [Okay, great! Well then, I’m eating the first marshmallow! Here we go!]
“Yuka-chan, spaghetti or Napolitan?”


  [Spaghetti is a type of noodle, you know?
So, Napolitan spaghetti is just Napolitan made with spaghetti noodles!]


  
    » whew, someone’s well-informed


    » I didn’t know that


    » hm, now that you put it that way…

  


  [By the way, I prefer carbonara over Napolitan!]


  
    » relatable


    » its good right


    » i feel like having some now


    » Whoever invented that dish is a god.

  


  [Okay, next marshmallow!]


  “Are there any news regarding your cosplay at Comiket?
Also, do you have any plans to live stream while in cosplay?
As a corporate drone who cannot attend Comiket, you are my will to live. I will continue to support you.


  P.S. If you say, “Thanks for all your hard work, onii-chan,” I will not hesitate to Super Chat my overtime pay!”


  
    » Lol this sly dog voicing out his desires like that


    » But I’m curious!


    » a cosplay live stream is essentially watching the real person behind the avatar, so im kinda scared.


    » if it’s a cute girl, itd be a reward


    » frfr

  


  [No need to Super Chat,
but thank you for all your hard work, onii-chan!
By the way, we’re confirmed for Comiket!
Yay!]


  
    » yayyy!!!!


    » 👏👏👏👏👏


    » I will take the day off even if it costs me my job


    » Same, if my leave’s not approved, I’m quitting.


    » what the


    » some people here are wild lol


    » seriously though, it’s Obon, give us a break from work, pres!


    » I work in customer service, so no day-offs for me

  


  [As for the cosplay live stream… I’m not quite sure yet.]


  
    » it is what it is


    » youd have to go live in real life, after all


    » So those who wanna see it should just attend the con


    » Can we take pictures?

  


  [Pictures are okay!
Oh, but no selfies. I hope you understand!]


  
    » Its borderline impossible to take selfies in that venue


    » yeah. If anything, it’s obvious


    » to all the lis-niis and nees here, do take note of that!


    » Yup, it’s common sense.


    » Totally

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Toratama
        


        


        
          ￥50,000
        

      


      
        Here’s my overtime pay. Please accept it.
      

    

  


  ===========================


  [Huh? He really sent a Super Chat?!]


  
    » overtime pay lolololol


    » he deadass did XD


    » as a student, I can’t tell if 50k overtime pay is high or not


    » hmm, so-so i’d say?


    » An hourly wage of 1k yen would mean 50 hours of overtime


    » I haven’t even sent enough yet. The capped amount is in the way…

  


  [M-Moving on!!!]


  
    » She gave up haha


    » i mean, you can think of it like donating to a street performer


    » Well said…

  


  [A-Anyway, next!]


  “Can you please tell us what you’ll be releasing at Comiket?
I’m so curious that I can only sleep at night…”


  
    » so you CAN STILL sleep


    » yep, they can sleep alright


    » xd

  


  [I plan to release an ASMR audio pack!
I’m thinking of giving them out in the form of serial codes to lessen what I need to carry!]


  
    » ASMR confirmed!!!!


    » What kind of content will it be?


    » I cant WAIT for comiket


    » i am so gonna buy them!!!!!!!!


    » serial coded products are what’s in now huh


    » It does help in reducing the number of physical things you need to prepare


    » its just that piracy and stuff still exist


    » Yyyeah, theres no escaping that one

  


  [Oh, and I plan to make separate versions for onii-chans and onee-chans.]


  
    » Fah?!


    » really!?


    » thank you… thank you……..


    » So no random senpais or kouhais, yes!


    » onee-chans would be called onii-chans and vice-versa, after all!!!!

  


  [All right, so you’ve got some ASMR goodies waiting for you on the day of the convention, okay ♪]


  
    » Okaaay!


    » okie dokie


    » Roger!


    » got it!

  


  [Here’s our last marshmallow for the day!]


  “There are speculations about you being a trap, Yuka-chan. But what’s the truth?”


  
    » who sent this


    » I like this one


    » I’m curious!

  


  [Um… What do you think, Mama Yuru?]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Huh? Me?


    » a sudden baton pass lol


    » bruh lmao

  


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Well, we’ve also got that lined up, so how about you let everyone have a look?

  


  
    » huh? meaning?


    » let us have a look????


    » that don’t make any sense bro

  


  [Oh, you’re right!
Okay, onto our third announcement for today!]


  
    » Oho


    » third eh


    » what is it

  


  [Mama Yuru and I will be collaborating offline next Sunday!!!!!]


  
    » ha???????????


    » for real????????


    » no way???


    » move aside, mama yuru, that’s my cue… oh but it’s tee-tee so I don’t mind either way


    » I wonder what kind of stream it’ll be /shaking

  


  [And that brings us to announcement number four!]


  [For some reason, we’ve got a corporate project…]


  
    » wat


    » time out, this is all too much for us


    » wait from who lol


    » my mind cant keep up looool

  


  [Um, so, it’s with an enterprise named GloryCute…]


  
    » huh


    » glorycute?!


    » No way!


    » (crap man, i don’t know what that is)


    » (what a coincidence, comrade. me too)


    » They’re a fashion brand aimed at girls, it’s the latest brand of a big company!


    » it’s so famous, it’s the talk among every middle and high schooler!

  


  [Is that so…]


  
    » you mean you didn’t know either, yuka-chan!?!?


    » XD


    » now thats funny

  


  [Well, they want to shoot an image video with me…I think you can guess the rest?]


  
    » so you want us to judge based on that…


    » when will you upload it?


    » OR we could see for ourselves at Comiket!


    » there are even more things to look forward to now!


    » aaa, I cant wait for comiket…

  


  [The IV will be uploaded sometime around August or September, so mark your calendars!]


  
    » ive found another reason to enjoy life more


    » How many are there now lol


    » loads, I bet

  


  


  And then, after playing games with the viewers for about 30 minutes, the live stream ended for the day.


  Apparently, the total amount of Super Chats exceeded 700,000 yen.


  Thus, the festival-like stream to commemorate the channel’s monetization ended.


  
    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 21: Thoughts and Impressions Episode


  
    


    

  


  “Awawawa…”
I am freaking out in front of my monitor after finishing my stream.


  “Seven hundred thousand yen in Super Chats…”
I’m stunned by the amount.


  “No, no, no, this doesn’t make sense!”


  “I’m just a small streamer! And a guy, to boot!
Wait, everyone thinks I’m a girl. Right.”


  “Does that mean I’m doing something really bad?”


  “But then, all the other male VTubers who crossdress would be in the same boat…”


  “Should I even worry about this?
But eventually, I’ll have to come clean, won’t I…?”


  “What should I do…”


  I was sitting alone in my room, pondering.


  


  “Fufufu, it was cute seeing Yuki-kun flustered like that.”


  Other than the Super Chats being the main focus, there wasn’t much content during the stream. It was mostly just an announcement stream.


  Even so, the fact that so many Super Chants were sent is a testament to Yuki-kun’s charisma.


  If he didn’t have any charm, nobody would have sent anything.


  “The number of people who sent maxed-out amounts is still surprising, though…”


  “Besides…” I say as I go to Yura’s room.


  “Yuraaa.”
“What’s up, onee-chan?”


  “You sent a max Super Chat in Yuki-kun’s stream, didn’t you?”
“Oh. I knew you’d find out.”


  “Remember how we discussed collaborating with Yuki-kun off-stream next week?”
“Yup. What about it?”


  “I want to appear on camera during the collab with Yuki-kun. Can you film for us?”
“Hmm, where’s it going to be?”


  “GloryCute Nagoya branch.”
“H-H-H-H-Huh? Why there?”


  “Well, it’s because of something that happened when Yuki-kun was cross-dressing as Yuka-chan…”


  “Then, the plan escalated to making him wear different costumes before the IV shoot.”
“Mm-hm.”


  “And since they have a lot of costumes, we decided to do the stream there.”
“Does Yuki-kun know about this?”


  “It’s a secret, okay?”
“You’re such a devil, onee-chan!”


  “Well, Yuki-kun isn’t lying about his gender; he’s just hiding it, so I think it’s fine!”
“Gonna be honest, onee-chan, no one’s gonna believe that…”


  “Yeah…”
“But I want to see Yuki-kun’s reaction, so I’m okay with it. I’m coming with you.”


  “Thanks, Yura!”
“Being the camera person also has its perks…”


  The plan was moving forward, unbeknownst to Yuki.


  As a side note, because she has sold doujinshis at events like Comiket, many of Yuki’s fans are familiar with Yuru Kakizaki’s face, so she has no reservations about showing herself on camera.


  


  “An offline collaboration without me knowing…”
Hana Utsurogi, the person behind the character Fuwari Ukigumo, is feeling a little regretful in her room.


  “Uuu, this is so frustrating…”


  
    » they beat you to it, huh, fuwa-chan


    » its ok!


    » theres always next time. just keep going!

  


  “Thank you, guyssss. I wanted to go first, but my opponent was just too goooood.”


  
    » still, what was her name again? yuka-chan?


    » yup, yuka-chan


    » she’s cute isnt she


    » it’s no wonder fuwa-chan likes her

  


  “You acknowledge her cuteness too?
I’m glad I found her on stream with everyoneee.”


  
    » streaming a live stream is something new, it’s a bit funny


    » seeing yuka-chan panic at the sheer amount of people was adorable


    » by the way, what did they mean about her speculations as a trap?


    » Better check the wiki, it has all the details


    » really? thanks

  


  “Well then, it’s almost time for me to end the streammmm.”


  
    » aww


    » oh wow, is it that time already?


    » Time flies when you’re having fun…


    » ill come again!

  


  “Thank you so much, everyoneee.
Have a good rest of your dayyyy.
Otsu-fuwarinnn.”


  
    » otsu-fuwarinn!


    » otsu-fuwarinnn


    » otsu-fuwarin!


    » Otsu-fuwa!

  


  ===The live stream has ended.===


  
    [A trap?] A Yuka Shirahime Thread [A real girl?]


    1: Name: Anon Onee-chan
This is a thread on Yuka Shirahime.


    If you are to mention other VTubers, only Fuwari Ukigumo’s name is allowed.


    There are suspicions that Yuka-chan may be a trap, but let’s not probe too much.
Personally, I’m hoping that she is one.


    2: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>1
Thanks for starting the thread.
Her momentum gain post-stream is amazing.


    3: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>1 thanks OP
the stream was mostly just an announcement, but yuka-chan being all flustered was too cute, it’s hard to go on living


    4: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>1
Thanks, OP. She was so cute, as usual.


    5: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>4
You’re definitely one of the max Super Chatters, aren’t you


    6: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>5
You’re onto me, huh… 
Okay then, where’s the guy who sent the 20k?


    7: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>6
that would be me, although I couldn’t send the max amount, so it’s hella embarrassing to admit


    8: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>7
The amount doesn’t matter, you know? 
We’re all in this together, supporting Yuka-chan


    9: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>8
im quoting that
i sent a small amount too
who can resist supporting their fave?


    10: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>9
No, please don’t quote me.
That would be embarrassing…


    11: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>10
it happens often on the net, give it up…


    12: Name: Anon Onee-chan
I don’t wanna be quoted on something like that!!!!


    13: Name: Anon Onii-chan
I just got here, but the thread is already so lively lol. 
By the way, I was the oil baron.
Yuka-chan’s dumbfounded expression was worth 100k, so I hope they remove the amount cap soon.


    14: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>13
so the oil baron was a member of this thread all along? lolololol


    15: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>13
I never expected an oil baron to be a thread regular


    16: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>13
Hmm, so you’re the oil baron, huh.


    17: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>16
I bet you’re Rin


    18: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>16
You’re Rin, aren’t you


    19: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>16
strange, I can only think of you as rin


    20: Name: Anon Onee-chan
How did you guys guess so easily?!


    21: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>20
It’s because the way you talk and comment during the stream feels the same


    22: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>21
I didn’t even think about it that deeply…


    23: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>22
happens


    anyway, what do you think about her offline collab with mama yuru next week? 
i feel like we might be able to tell her gender


    24: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>23
If you’re right, we’ll change your username to Prophet


    25: Name: Anon Onii-chan
shes probs gonna avoid the question no matter what, tho


    26: Name: Anon Onee-chan
i like her regardless of gender


    27: Name: Anon Onii-chan
at the end of the day, we just like Yuka-chan, regardless of whether shes a guy or a gal


    28: Name: Anon Onee-chan
I’m really looking forward to her ASMR too


    29: Name: Anon Onii-chan
I’m planning to buy both versions, what about you guys?


    30: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>29
of course, buying both versions is the way to go


    31: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>29
im buying all of them

  


  


  The thread members are kind! Good for you, Yuka-chan!


  
    


    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 22: But I’m A Guy, Too…


  
    
      

    

  


  “Mmh!”
I awoke in the morning and stretched my body.
My body is refreshed by the immediate stretch after rising.


  After taking a shower and having breakfast, I lazily watched TV until it was time for the bus to arrive. I then left my house and made my way to school.


  


  “Morning, guys.”
As I entered the classroom, I greeted my classmates as usual.


  “Hey, Hime-kun! Morning!”
“I watched your stream yesterday. It was pretty crazy, huh?”
“Hehehe, I actually sent you a Super Chat…”
My female classmates, who keep me company, start talking to me.


  “Ah, good morning to you three!
Wait, don’t tell me, you were Meiko Naname…”


  “You noticed? Yup, that was me!”
It was Shino Hanazono-san, who was in the seat diagonal to me.


  “Hey, hey, I’ve been meaning to ask you, did you really meet Mama Yuru in person?”
“Yeah, I met her last Saturday.”


  “Hmm, that so.”
“Oh yeah, you asked me to tell you what Yuru-sensei looked like, right?”


  “Mm-hm! Can you tell me about her?”
“Sure, let me think…”
I told her about Kaoru-san’s features.


  “I see, I see. It’s not much different from what I found online, so it should be fine. Thanks, Hime-kun!”
“Don’t mention it!”


  “(Heehee, I need to hurry up and finish my book before this year’s summer Comiket…)”


  Yuki had no idea he and Mama Yuru would be the subject of someone’s book, and he just sat at his desk and paid attention to his classes until it was lunchtime.


  


  “Yuutooo, where are you gonna eat lunch today?”
“Hmm, I brought some bread and other stuff, so I’ll just eat here.”


  During lunch break, Yuki brought his bento and came to my seat.
I bought bread today, so we decided to eat our lunch together in class.


  “Okay! I’ll eat here too.”
“Sure thing. Oh, right, I watched your stream yesterday. That was some crazy stuff.”
Several tens of thousands of yen in Super Chats is pretty insane if you think about it.


  “Yeah, I think so too. And I feel guilty that I didn’t reveal that I was a guy after it ended…”
“(Honestly, calling you a ‘guy’ just feels weird to me.)”


  “Did you say something?”
“No, nothing.”


  “I see.”
Then Yuki starts eating his bento.


  “Mmm♪ As expected, karaage is the best for bento!”


  (I bet if someone didn’t know him well or wasn’t friends with him, they would think Yuki is a girl.)


  I looked at my cute friend and decided to protect him while we’re at school.


  “Hey, speaking of which, Yuki.”
“Yeah?”


  “Summer break starts this weekend, right? You mentioned something about an offline collaboration on Sunday. Are you guys going on a trip?”
“No, we’re not. Actually, Yuru-sensei lives in Nagoya.”


  “Seriously? What a coincidence.”
“I was surprised too!”


  “So what are you guys doing in that collab?”
“Huh?”


  “What’s up?”
“Oh no, I didn’t ask about that…
But I vaguely remember her telling me to leave it to her…my memory is fuzzy…”


  “Didn’t you just meet two days ago?!
How can you forget already?!”
“Um, I didn’t really want to say this, but…my memories are hazy after they made me crossdress, and I ended up going home in the dress. Then I got a project proposal, and I got so confused…”


  “Huh??? Aren’t there a lot of weird things with what you just said?!”
“Haha, right…”


  As we talked, one of the girls who always talks to Yuki, Miyuki Kozuki, came over.


  “Hey, Yuki-kun! Did you really crossdress?!”
She whispered it so softly, she seemed like a nice girl.


  “Y-Yeah…it’s embarrassing, so please don’t tell anyone…”
“Please! If you have any pictures, show me! I’ll do anything for it!!!”


  “Don’t say that!”
“Hahaha, it’s okay because it’s Yuki. But you could give other guys the wrong idea by saying that, so be careful and don’t use it on them, okay?”


  “Wha! S-Sorry, I was shaken up…”


  “You were asking for pictures, right? …Here you go, just for a little bit, okay?”
“Yeah! Thanks!”
Yuki hands his phone over to Kozuki.


  “…???”
She looks confused.


  “Hey, Yuki, show it to me too.”
“Uuu…fine, since I’m already showing it…”


  Kozuki-san hands the phone to me, and I see a picture reflected on the screen.


  Who is this pretty girl?


  “H-Hey, Yuki.”
“W-What? Is something weird?”


  “This…is a girl, right?”
“Yuuto?! I mean, biologically speaking, I’m still a guy!”


  “No, no, you’re a girl.”
“Yuuutooooooooo!!!”


  “Ah!
Hey, Yuki-kun!
If you’re interested in more clothes like this, tell me!
I’ll even teach you how to apply makeup!”


  “Um, ummmm…”
Yuki looks confused. Honestly, if he wasn’t a guy, I might have felt my heart skip a beat.


  “I’m a guy, so I’m not interested in makeup at all!”
“Now, now, everyone says that at first, Yuki-kun.”


  “Wait! Don’t try to lead me down a strange path!”
“It’s okay, it’s okay!”
With every inch Kozuki takes toward Yuki, Yuki similarly takes an inch back.


  “Juuuuust kidding♪”
“Phew, please don’t scare me like that!”
She laughs and makes a face as if she has succeeded in teasing Yuki.


  “You’re just too cute, Yuki-kun, I can’t help but tease you a little.”
I understand that feeling, Kozuki.


  “But it’s convenient to be able to do your own makeup for when you go live, right?”
“Ugh…I can’t deny that…”


  “Mama Yuru might even compliment you for being able to make yourself look adorable.”
“Uuu…Hey, that doesn’t really matter, does it?! Besides, people don’t even consider a guy like me an actual guy…”


  “Have confidence! You have your own good qualities, Yuki!”
“Really…?”


  “Give the makeup idea some thought when you feel like it! Anyway, I’m going back to my seat!”
“O-Okay, got it.”


  Hey, wasn’t Yuki being pushed around back there?


  
    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 23: Readying for the Stream!


  Another week has flown by, and before I knew it, it’s already Friday.
Even my steps to school feel a bit lighter today.
Today’s the last day of school.
In other words, summer vacation starts tomorrow.


  I have so many things I want to do this summer that I have a feeling it will be a busy one.


  After listening to the principal’s unusually long speech, we returned to the classroom for a slightly longer homeroom session before being dismissed.


  To be honest, there’s nothing particularly noteworthy to talk about.


  As for Yuuto, he has some track and field competitions during summer vacation, so he’ll be busy.


  I envy his physical stamina, as I’m not much of an athlete.


  But I’ll find my own way to enjoy this summer.


  


  And so, Saturday came.
I waited for Kaoru-san at Nagoya Station.


  “Sorry for the wait, Yuki-kun.”
“No worries, I just got here too!”


  “Fufu, good then.”
“Where are we headed today?”


  “Um, we’re going to GloryCute again, like last week.”
“Huh?”
I have a bad feeling about this.


  “I’m parked in the same spot as last time; shall we go?”
“O-Okay.”
I was swept along and ended up heading to the same building as last week with Kaoru-san.


  As we approached her car, I noticed someone sitting in the passenger seat.


  “Huh? There’s someone in your car, Kaoru-san.”
“Oh, I forgot to introduce her.
That’s my sister, Yura.
She’s the one who made Yuka Shirahime’s 3D model.”


  As Yura-san noticed us approaching the car, she waved from inside.


  Upon getting inside, Yura-san spoke to me.
“You’re Yuki-kun, right? You might have heard from my sister earlier, but I’m Yura, Yuka Shirahime’s 3D modeler. Nice to meet you!”
“Yes! Nice to meet you too!”


  “You look so cute in person, too, Yuki-kun!”
“I-Is that so…?”
Even though I knew I was being praised, it gave me mixed feelings as a guy.


  “So, how come Yura-san is with us today?”
I was curious, so I asked both of them.


  “You don’t have a way to live stream outside, right, Yuki-kun?”
“Oh.”
Now that she mentions it, I don’t have a laptop, so I can’t use the 3D model for live streaming.


  “Huh? So that means…”
“That’s right, today’s stream will be done on the phone.”


  “Did I also say something about that last week?!”
“You only said an off-collab with me and nothing more, so I had a hunch this would happen. That’s why I handled things for us.”


  “Urk, I’m already grateful that you went and secured a place…”
“Don’t worry about it. The manager over there is my senior, and they’re pretty flexible and accommodating. They said anytime is okay if you want to wear costumes.”


  “Why are they going that far for me…?”
“You might not realize it, Yuki-kun, but guys who look like you without cosmetic surgery don’t exist.”


  “I recall being called cute a lot as a kid, but is my kind really that uncommon?”
“Hmm, well, there are those who look like girls if they put on makeup. But there are very few people like you who have a cute voice, small height, and feminine shoulders. The list just goes on. I can confidently say there’s no one quite like you, Yuki-kun.”


  “So that’s my strength, huh…”
“Exactly. And I like boys like you, Yuki-kun.”
“Me too!”
When they said they liked me, I felt so embarrassed that my face turned bright red.


  “L-Like…”
“I’m telling you, don’t put yourself down. Have confidence and let the whole world know you’re cute!”


  “Wait, pleased don’t tell me today’s stream is…”
“That’s right; we’re going to show off just your adorableness!”


  “Me…? Adorable…?”
“And I was called here as the camerawoman to capture that!” chimes in Yura-san bashfully.


  As we talked, we arrived at the building and headed to the manager’s room, where we were guided last week.


  “Why hello, Yuki sweetie! It has been a week!
I heard from Kaoru-chan that you’ll be streaming today. How about wearing the same outfit as last time?
The same person will do your makeup, so you can relax, honey!”


  “O-Okay.”


  “All right then, I’ll go change too. Yuki-kun, you go ahead.”
“Sure!”


  And so, I was led to the same room as before.


  “Okay, Yuki-kun, you can leave the rest to me!”
“Yes, please take care of me!”


  


  “Allll done! It’s the same as last week, but what do you think?”
“It’s, uh, I look cute…”


  “Right?! You’re adorable, Yuki-kun! Good luck with the stream!”
“Thank you!”


  “Ready, Yuki-kun?” asks Kaoru-san as she knocks on the door.


  “Yes, I’m ready!”
“Okay, come outside.”
I decided to open the door and follow Kaoru-san, but…


  I was greeted by a beautiful lady in front of me.


  “What…do you think? Does it look good on me?”
“Y-Yes! You look amazing!”


  Kaoru-san is wearing a frilly dress that’s mainly black, just like mine.
Her legs are slender that I can’t help but stare.


  “Fufu, that’s a relief.
You look great, too, Yuki-kun.”
“Thank you…”


  “(He’s not Yuka-chan today, huh?)”
I felt like Kaoru-san muttered something under her breath.


  “Did you say something, Kaoru-san?”
“Hm? I didn’t.”


  Then, we went into the room to start the stream.


  “Ooh! You both look stunning!”
“Thanks, Yura.”
“T-Thank you…”


  “Ah, Yuki-kun blushing is so cute!”
“Right? I knew you’d understand, Yura!”


  “But the two of you look just like sisters; I feel like the odd one out. It’s a bit lonely…”
“You’re my precious little sister, Yura, so don’t worry, okay?”


  “I just felt like saying it; I’m fine!”
With that, Yura-san mischievously sticks out her tongue.


  “All right then, are you two ready?”


  “We’re ready!”
“Y-Yes!”


  “Here we go!”
At Yura-san’s signal, the stream began.


  However, just the thought of so many people seeing me dressed up made it impossible for me to calm down.


  
    
      

    


    
      

    

  


  Chapter 24: An Off-Collab with Mama Yuru While Crossdressing! (First Half)


  
    

  


  [H-Hello! Yuka Shirahime’s here!]
I desperately try to hide my nervousness while saying my usual greeting.


  
    » !?


    » Huah?!?


    » what’s the meaning of this?!


    » whaaaaaaaaaaaaa?!


    


  


  [Um, I’m Yuka Shirahime, and this beautiful lady over here is Mama Yuru!]


  “Perhaps some of you have already met me at con booths, but I’m Yuru Kakizaki. Nice to meet you,” says Mama Yuru as she faces the camera with a sweet smile.


  
    » theyre both pretty


    » aw, they’re cute


    » i wasn’t expecting this off-collab to be streamed with real-life footage lolol


    » Kyaa! So cute!!

  


  

  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Fuwari Ukigumo
        


        


        
          ￥10,000
        

      


      
        You look absolutely adorable, Yuka-channnn
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Fuwari Ukigumo
        


        


        
          ￥10,000
        

      


      
        Please switch places with me, Yuru-sensei.
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    » eek


    » something came…


    » scary

  


  [Ueh?! Um, thank you for the Super Chat, Fuwari-oneechan! But you don’t have to force yourself, okay? I’m happy enough with just your regular comments!]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: You’re so sweet, Yuka-chan… Do you want me to send some more…?


    » fuwa-chan is off to a flying start.


    » Don’t casually try to switch places with mama yuru XD


    » I get the feeling of wanting to super chat though XD

  


  [Also, I’m not used to dressing up like this, but do you think it suits me?]
I say, looking up at the camera with pleading eyes.


  
    » oof


    » a


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: /heavy breathing


    » a… a……….


    » ugh

  


  ===========================


  
    
      
        
          Just An Onii-chan Passing By
        


        


        
          ￥5,000
        

      


      
        i could eat 10 meals just by looking at that
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    » for real…


    » her destructive power is over 9000


    » but to be told to determine her gender based on this…


    » There can only be one choice: a girl


    » exactly that


    » no cap


    » hello, there’s no way such a cute person can be a girl!


    » ^ What is this dude even talking about…


    » eeh…

  


  [Judging by your reactions, it seems like it suits me. I’m happy♪]


  
    » cute


    » very


    » the way she’s shy but still smiling is just too precious for this world

  


  [We won’t be able to do much if we keep chatting like this, so let’s stop the chit-chat here!]


  
    » Oh well


    » okie


    » whatre u guys gonna do now?


    » What’re you gonna do?


    » I wanna be there too…

  


  [We’re here at GloryCute’s office today, and I guess Mr. Manager here…? Is that okay? Yeah?]
The manager signals a thumbs up.


  [He said okay!
So, it seems the manager and the staff here have picked out various outfits that might suit me, and in order to create the image and ideas for the outfit I’ll wear in the IV, I’m going to try on a variety of clothes!]


  
    » huwaw


    » in other words, we’re gonna die


    » Is this a death sentence


    » I’m not ready to die yet


    » But don’t you wanna see it?


    » Of course!


    » naturally!


    » obviously!


    » ofc!!!!!!!!

  


  [They only told me about this just now, though…]
I mutter, gazing off into the distance.


  
    » Yuka-chan…


    » gj, manager and mama yuru!


    » thanks to this, I feel like I can live through today


    » Haah… it’s already tee-tee as it is, but there’s still more to come…

  


  “I understand your feelings, everyone. Yuka-chan is adorable, isn’t she?”
With those words, Mama Yuru draws me closer.


  “Upsy daisy.”
[Eh?]
Mama Yuru sits on the sofa, places me on her lap, and starts to pet my head.


  
    » ha?


    » Ha?????????????


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I won’t forgive this, I won’t!!!!!


    » fuwa-chan?!


    » a declaration of war against fuwa-chan!


    » aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa! my tee-tee meter is sending me into overdriveeeee!!!!!!!

  


  [Fwaaaaaaaaaa?!?!?!]
I let out a weird sound due to the sudden turn of events.
I can’t help it.
It’s not something you normally experience, being placed on the lap of such a beautiful lady.


  “Pat pat, aah… this is the best, I’ve always wanted to do this… thank you, Yuka-chan…”


  
    » a…a……. ah…..


    » man, this scene deserves to be displayed in an art exhibit.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Grrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr


    » Fu www Wa www Chan www


    » it’s def working on her lololololol

  


  [Au, ah, uh…]


  
    » even yuka-chan is overheating lmfao


    » now that’s a face that has lost control over comprehending the situation


    » ah… tee-tee… too tee-tee…


    » Seeing this scene, I feel somewhat happy, even if it means meeting my end…


    » yo, fr that…


    » count me in that…

  


  But strangely enough, I didn’t feel weird about it.


  


  [Er, erm, Yuru-oneechan?]
“Yes, Yuka-chan?”


  [Um, this is getting really embarrassing for me… so…]
“Hm? I can’t hear you.”


  [I feel embarrassed, so… could you please let me down already…]
“Just ten more minutes, no, five is enough!”


  
    » someone’s greedy, lol


    » were gonna die if we have to watch this for 5 more minutes…


    » Adios, friends.


    » no, don’t go towards the light!

  


  
    
      
        
          Ascended Onii-chan
        


        


        
          ￥3,000
        

      


      
        I pray for your safety, everyone.
      

    

  


  
    » brooooo!!!!


    » RIP, we lost a kind soul…


    » He was a good guy…

  


  After that, Mama Yuru’s head-patting session continued for about five more minutes.


  
    » um, mama yuru?


    » Mama yuruuuuuuu?!


    » look at yuka-chan!


    » her eyes!!!!

  


  [Ah…]


  Thanks to the intense situation and Mama Yuru’s petting, Yuka-chan’s eyes had melted into a dreamy state.


  “Oh no, did I overdo it?!
I mean, she was just too cute, that I…”


  
    » we understand, but still!


    » Looks like yuka-chan has it rough…


    » is she okay?

  


  “W-What should I do?”
As Mama Yuru was panicking…


  [Onee-chan, more, please.]
“Huh?”


  [Pat me more.]
Yuka Shirahime starts pleading with vacant eyes to Mama Yuru.
“A-Are you sure?”
[Mm-hm! I love your pats, onee-chan; they feel good.]


  
    » AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!?!?!?!?!


    » What is this?!?!?!


    » ughHHHHH!!!!!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I can’t take this anymore… I’m depressed…

  


  [Next time, Fuwari-oneechan!
We’ll karaoke together, okay?]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Waaaaaa yay!!!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I’ll definitely go!!!!!


    » good for you, fuwa-chan…


    » is peace…restored…?

  


  [Yuru-oneechan! More pats!]
“O-Okay!”
Mama Yuru pets Yuka Shirahime’s head some more.


  [Ehehe, I love you, onee-chan.]
“H-Huah?!”


  
    » arent there too many casualties even though the stream just started?


    » I might be at my limit too…


    » Me too…

  


  “Haa haa… I thought I was going to die…”


  
    » If you get hit with that at close range, of course youre gonna die…


    » This is already on the level of a mass amplitude preemptive weapon…


    » rather, I think mama yuru did well to endure it.

  


  “But, what should I do?”


  
    » yuka-chan doesn’t seem to be coming back to her senses anytime soon…


    » how should i put it, it’s like she’s fever dreaming?


    » like she’s wholly embodied the little sister trope?

  


  “Anyway, let’s bring her back to her senses.”


  Mama Yuru starts talking to Yuka Shirahime to bring her back to reality.


  
    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 25: An Off-Collab with Mama Yuru While Crossdressing! (Second Half)


  
    

  


  [Er, erm, Yuru-oneechan?]
“Yes, Yuka-chan?”
My embarrassment was at its limit that I had to call out to Mama Yuru.


  [Um, this is getting really embarrassing for me… so…]
“Hm? I can’t hear you.”
I could only speak in a small voice out of extreme shyness.


  [I feel embarrassed, so… could you please let me down already…]
“Just ten more minutes, no, five is enough!”
I mustered up the courage to ask her to let me down in a slightly louder voice, but she asked for five more minutes, so I decided to endure it a little longer.


  At first, I was so embarrassed that I felt like I was going to die, but when I saw Mama Yuru happily patting my head, I couldn’t say no.


  But I have to do something about my intense emotions, or I’m really going to kick the bucket.
Something needs to be done to fix this.


  If you just look at our situation, it probably looks like a wholesome sisterly moment, but I’m a guy.


  …Sisters?
Oh, I see, I’m Mama Yuru’s, no, Yuru-oneechan’s sister right now.


  I’m the little sister; Yuru-oneechan’s little sister.
As I kept repeating that in my head, my consciousness became a little hazy.


  


  “…-chan!
-ka-chan!”


  “Yuka-chan!”


  [Fwah!]
Was I sleeping? I felt like I was having a really good dream.


  “Thank goodness, you finally came to your senses…”
[Huh? Came to my senses?]


  “Well, um, like… don’t you remember anything?”
I tried rummaging through my memories.


  [Ah.]
I remembered everything I said and did to Mama Yuru when I was feeling woozy.


  [U-Uwaaaaaah!
I…I didn’t mean to say any of those things!]


  
    » Yuka-chan’s panicking so much


    » it must’ve been the most embarrassing thing for her


    » but just watching that scene made me happy


    » I could watch it over and over again


    » sigh, i thought i was gonna die

  


  [What made me think I was Mama Yuru’s little sister?!
Stupid me! I’m a guy, what am I even thinking?!]


  
    » ha???????????


    » YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEES!!!!!!!


    » a sudden gender reveal, whooo!!!


    » A real-life traaaaaaap?!?!!?


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Eh?


    » I’m so glad to be alive…


    » ah… this is the first time I’ve seen such a pretty trap


    » is…is this whats it like to feel moved?


    » that took so damn long!!!


    » I’M THE PROPHET NOWWWWWWW!!!


    » what is even going on anymore lmaoo

  


  “Yuka-chan?! We’re still live! Your stream is still on!!!”
[Huh…?]


  Reading the live comments, I realized it.


  [I-It’s over…]


  
    » nah, it’s not over


    » If anything, were only getting started


    » ppl will root for you even more, yuka-chan


    » I mean, as a dude, being cuddled and patted by such a pretty girl is straight-up torture


    » props for holding it together for that long, tbh


    » haa… tee-tee…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Are you really…a guy?

  


  [Hn…! Okay, I admit it! I’m a guy!
But if possible, I want you to continue perceiving me for what Yuka Shirahime is.]


  
    » guy where…


    » nah if you ask me, all I see is a girl


    » but then why’s his voice so damn cute for a dude?


    » it def doesnt sound like theres any voice changer

  


  [This voice is my real one. I just tweak it a bit when I’m Yuka-chan. But it’s still my real voice, okay?]


  
    » Is it like one of those people whose voice changes when they sing?


    » id say its more similar to acting


    » Eh, whatever. Doesn’t change the fact that yuka-chan is cute as hell


    » obviously. she has become more of my fave now


    » Hey, won’t you let your other onee-chans pat you too?


    » n-no fair! I wanna give yuka-chan head pats too!

  


  
  ===========================



  
    
      
        
          Fuwari Ukigumo
        


        


        
          ￥30,000
        

      


      
        Thank you for being born. I’ll disclose the rest of our off-collab’s details on Tweeter.
      

    

  


  ===========================


  
    » fuwa-chan’s broken wwwwww


    » she’s already thanking him for being born lmfao


    » she’s even nonchalantly using the promise from earlier as ammo LOL

  


  [Um, are you okay with how I am? Do you not feel disappointed or betrayed?]


  
    » I feel deeply moved. I’m gonna keep supporting you!


    » disappointed? oh, no, we were actually anticipating this


    » I’m in despair. How can you be so darn cute?! I’m obsessed now.


    » i thought that was a hate comment at first glance, lol. that was weird


    » did my fetish…just show itself out…?


    » some of yall are seriously twisted lol

  


  [Well, in that case, it’s a relief…I guess?]


  
    » dont worry, the majority of the people here are super stoked abt this


    » its like a reward for us


    » Yup, you’ve won this


    » Just keep being you, Yuka-chan

  


  “Well, now that the big announcement’s over, let’s go change clothes.”


  [Ugh… now that everyone knows I’m a guy, changing clothes feels like some kind of punishment game…]


  
    » hey, ur really a dude, right…?


    » now also I’m starting to doubt myself…


    » He’s even cuter than me. It’s a blow to my self-confidence…


    » the only aspect where I would win is when it comes to masculinity, its just sad


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: This is like a reward for us, so don’t think of it as a punishment game!


    » Yeah, what Fuwa-chan said!


    » well said, fuwa-chan!!!

  


  [Mmh… O-Okay then, I’ll go get changed for a bit!]


  
    » she ran away lel


    » aaagh so cute


    » This is the best day of my life

  


  “Haha, I’m so jealous of Yuka-chan being loved by everyone.”


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: As for me, I’m jealous of you the mosttt


    » right


    » ikr


    » Me too


    » me three

  


  Mama Yuru kept chatting for about ten minutes, but then a knock signaled the end of the idle conversation.


  “She’s…here.”


  
    » gulp


    » Shit I feel nervous


    » waku waku


    » My hearts racing

  


  [Umm…What do you guys think?]
There stood Yuka Shirahime in a white frilly dress, not with a tiara like a fairytale princess, but wearing a black headband instead.


  “Haaaaaaaa…”


  
    » are u a freakin’ princess or what???


    » so purty…


    » A story about a proper princess who starts loosening up and acts more boyish when she’s alone with that special someone… or something…


    » Someone’s already cooking up a situation here


    » someone make a manga out of that!

  


  “This is…the best…”


  
    » mama yuru XD


    » no surprise with mama yuru. i mean, how could anyone not react like that


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: My consciousness left my body for a seconddd


    » fuwa-chan’s pretty intense herself lol


    » This is almost like drugs /baffled

  


  [Mmh…It feels a little breezy, so I’ll go get changed again!]


  
    » Haa…words you expect to hear from an actual guy…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Why am I even at home right noww


    » we feel you…


    » Why am I even at work… Can’t I just finish this already and take a break…


    » everyone’s struggling, huh…

  


  And from there, Yura Shirahime, dressed in various costumes, finally brought something mind-blowing.


  [So, um, this is the last one…]


  
    » dont go yet


    » stop it…imma die…


    » a… a….


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I can’t go on, I’m gonna die

  


  The final outfit is a modernized version of the iconic dress from A**ce in Wonderland.


  She’s even holding a huge stuffed rabbit to go with it.


  
    » aaaaaAaaaAAAaAAAA!!!!!


    » The!!!! Ultimate!!!!!!! Cosplay!!


    » this is unfairrrrR!!!!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Aaaaaaaaaa! You look adorbs, Yuka-chaaaaaan!!! Let me hug you!!!!!


    » So cute…can I hug you pls…


    » where can we… hug you…?


    » Be onee-chan’s little sister…wait, should it be little brother instead?

  


  [What do you think? Is it cute? It’s also my favorite among the ones we tried out today♪]


  
    » its v cute…


    » It’s too damn cute, I’m gonna die…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: It suits you perfectlyyyyy!!!


    » this is the best…


    » I’m tee-teerribly happy to be alive right now…


    » I see what you did there

  


  [Well, it looks like our time’s up, so… Lis-niis and Lis-nees, wait, no.]


  [Onii-chan, onee-chan, come hang out with me at Comiket, okay? That’s a promise!]


  
    » im going


    » im goingggggggg


    » im deffo gonna go!!!!!!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I’m already on my way to the connn


    » I’m going, just you waittttt!!!


    » I’m going too!!!!!!!!

  


  [Um, it’s still too early for that, Fuwari-oneechan!]


  ===The live stream has ended.===


  
    
      

    


    

  


  Chapter 26: Thoughts and Impressions Episode


  “Phew…”
I finally got the chance to take a breather after the stream.


  “Good job, Yuki-kun,” says Kaoru-san, handing me a glass of water.


  “Thank you, Kaoru-san.”
“You can call me onee-chan like you did during the stream, you know? Haha, just kidding.”


  “Please cut it out…!
That was so humiliating for me; I thought I was gonna die!”
“Well, it’s not like I expected you to accidentally reveal your gender from the extreme shock either…”


  “I’m happy that things turned out better than I thought, but it’s still scary not knowing what people are saying behind our backs…”
I thought out loud.


  “I think you should just brush off what other people say.
As an artist, I’ve dealt with similar situations before.”
“I see. It’s just something we have to deal with, huh…”


  “Yeah. Don’t worry about what they say.
Just focus on doing your best for the people who support you.
I’ve still got a ways to go, so I’m not exactly in a position to say that,” sincerely says Kaoru-san.


  “For the people who support me…”
What can I do for them right now?
Improve the quality of my voice packs for Comiket?
Stream more frequently?
Upload more videos?
I don’t know, but the weight on my shoulders feels a little lighter.


  “You’re doing great as you are, Yuki-kun. Don’t push yourself too hard for other people’s sake, okay?”
“O-Okay…”
Kaoru-san’s kind reminder relieved me for some reason.


  “Um, guys? Aren’t you forgetting someone else here?!”
“I’m here too, you know? I’d be stumped if you made things between you two too warm and cozy to disturb.”


  “Ah! We’re sorry!”
“Sorry about that.”


  I thought to myself that I was lucky to have met such wonderful people.
It hasn’t been long since we’ve met, but I felt like I wanted to do my best for their sake.


  


  “Ugh…I wanted to be there too,” I mutter, staring at the blank screen that has finished streaming.


  “But the feeling I had at that time wasn’t wrong after all…”
I recall the events at that station where I first met him, and I faintly sensed that he might be a boy.
Although Yuka-chan, who was so fancy today, looked like a girl and nothing else.


  “Haa…I’m so jealous of Yuru-sensei…”
I envy Yuru-sensei, who had the chance to see Yuka-chan in her outfits up close.
Whether Yuka-chan was a boy or not is a trivial matter to me.


  “But…”


  “Yuka-chan said she’ll do an offline collaboration with me! That’s the best feeling ever!!!”
Unlike Yuru-sensei, I can’t show my face, so I need to prepare for the day when it comes.
Wait for me, Yuka-chan.


  


  I had a photoshoot today.
Yuka-chan had a collab with Mama Yuru on her stream, and I really wanted to watch it, but since it was around noon, I could only catch a glimpse during my break.


  Still, seeing Yuka-chan looking cute in real life made me feel good.


  But when I got home, I found out something shocking.


  “Yuka-chan is a traaaap?!?!?!”
I couldn’t believe it; she was so cute, I thought she was a real girl.


  But for a moment, I remembered my cute junior in school.


  Yuki-kun was pretty adorable himself…


  “Haa, I wonder if he knows Yuka-chan too?”
If possible, I’d like to talk to him like we used to.


  


  
    [A trap?] A Yuka Shirahime Thread 2 [A real girl?]


    1: Name: Anon Onee-chan
This is a thread on Yuka Shirahime.
If you are to mention other VTubers, only Fuwari Ukigumo’s name is allowed.
There are suspicions that Yuka-chan may be a trap, but let’s not probe too much.
Personally, I’m hoping that she is one.


    468: Name: Prophet
hey!!! hey!!!!!!!


    469: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>468
Sup, prophet


    470: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>468
Ah, if it isn’t Prophet


    471: Name: Prophet
she really was a trap after all!!!
we hit the jackpot!!!!


    472: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>471
He’s my little brother. Isn’t he the cutest?


    473: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>472
wait up, yuka-chan is my sister!


    474: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>472
>>473
Which one is it…?


    475: Name: Anon Onee-chan
I gotta say, though, Yuka-chan’s outfits were so cute…
The first white dress was great, but I also loved the second one that looked boyish


    476: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>475
the boyish style was nice, but I also liked the white dress with the straw hat…


    477: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>476
I vehemently agree with that
guys swoon for that kinda pure stuff


    478: Name: Anon Onii-chan
No, no, guys. Youre missing the point here. I’d say it has to be the last one…no?


    479: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>478
Yuka-chan in Wonderland!!!


    480: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>478
that was a**ce yuka-chan…


    481: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>478
I can’t even think about it without dying


    482: Name: Anon Onii-chan
it was a verbal promise for now,
but im rly looking forward to her off collab with fuwa-chan


    483: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>482
yeah, I’m curious about that too


    484: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>482
If it were me, I wouldn’t be able to control my desires
I wonder if Fuwa-chan can handle it…


    485: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>482
I could see them hugging within 5 seconds of meeting.

  


  


  After that, the thread became quite lively.
Then, someone posted a certain URL.


  
    768: Name: Anon Onii-chan
yall!!! someone made a hater thread!!
ttps://———–.ch


    769: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>768
Oh?


    770: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>768
huh. some nerve they’ve got.


    771: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>768
Hmm, that their death wish or something?

  


  


  
    [Imposter] Yuka Shirahime Hate Thread [A trap]
This is a hate thread on the VTuber Yuka Shirahime, who apparently has been hiding the fact that she’s a trap.
Keep the discussion focused on her.
No talking about other VTubers.


    2: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>1
hey, can I ask you something? 
have you actually watched her videos and streams?


    3: Name: Anon


    >>2
No. I’ve only seen some clips.
But isn’t it messed up for a trap to hide that and still take Super Chats n’ shit?


    4: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>3
You don’t get it, do you? 
Yeah, she’s a guy, but that’s part of what makes Yuka-chan so charming.


    5: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>3
instead of watching clips, why dont you check her official channels profile and intro vid. 
maybe even watch her debut stream before talking shit.


    6: Name: Anon


    >>4
>>5
Alright, fair enough.


    7: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>6
yeah, come back after you’ve watched them. 
there’s a chance we’re being way over our heads here, but I doubt it


    8: Name: Anon
This is the same anon from >>6.
I was wrong about everything, and I would like to apologize to the angelic Yuka-chan for making this ridiculous thread.
Thank you for enlightening me, forum regulars who guided me to this angel.


    9: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>8
dude, that was a complete 180!


    10: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>8
I know we were the ones who directed you to her content, but this is coming off as really creepy.


    11: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>8
as long as you understand, then everythings a-ok!
now youre one of us who protects yuka-chan!


    12: Name: Anon


    >>11
Yes, master!


    13: Name: Anon Onii-chan
what happened here


    14: Name: Anon Onee-chan
uhh…

  


  ■This thread has been archived.■


  


  Chapter 27: ASMR Recording


  At last, the day has arrived.


  Today is the day to record the voice packs for Comiket.


  I’ve tried to make it sound dramatic, but the truth is, I’m just rushing to meet the deadline.


  After completing the voice recordings, I need to issue serial codes, a task that’s almost entirely manual.


  And this time, the codes will be enclosed in the new sets from Yuru-sensei’s circle.


  It seems the doujins’ theme revolves around Yuka Shirahime, so it makes a rather nice bonus.


  I wanted to distribute it as cheaply as possible, so I decided to add 500 yen to the price of the regular set.


  I’d be happy if people could enjoy the recordings, even just a little.


  “Whew, well then, let’s start recording.”


  I focus my mind, becoming Yuka Shirahime.


  


  [Thanks for all your hard work as always, onii-chan!]


  [Huh? Clean your ears? Hehe, you got addicted to it, huh…]


  [I don’t mind doing it anytime if you’re okay with me.]


  [Okay then, come here! Rest your head on my lap!]


  [Good job!]


  [So, shall we start cleaning your ears?]


  The sound of ear cleaning can be heard for a while.


  [How is it, onii-chan? Does it feel good?]


  [Hehe, it does? You’re making such a happy face.]


  [Fuu♪]
A breath is blown into the ear.


  [Ahaha! You just flinched, onii-chan!]


  [Did it tickle you?]


  [Well then, let’s clean your other ear. Turn the other way for me, please!]


  [Okay! I’ll start cleaning this side!]
The sound of ear cleaning can be heard again.


  [Hey! No moving, onii-chan! It’s dangerous!]


  […Alright! This should be fine!]


  [Oh! I almost forgot!]


  [Fuu♪]


  [Ahaha! Onii-chan, you’re flinching again! It’s almost kind of cute.]


  [Juuust kidding♪]


  


  [Onee-chan, wake uppp!]


  [Mmh…]


  [Wake. Up! You’re going to be late!]


  [Geez… If that’s how it is…]
Rustling sounds can be heard close to one’s ears.


  [Onee-chan, if you don’t wake up soon…]
[Fuu♪]


  [Are you awake now? You’re really sensitive to sounds, huh, onee-chan!]


  [You… weren’t pretending to be asleep just so I would breathe into your ear, right?]


  


  Once the recording was over and I returned to my normal self, I checked the audio quality.


  “N-No problems, I guess… but listening to my own ASMR voice is a bit… mentally challenging.”


  “Okay. But it doesn’t sound awkward, does it?”
I should ask Kaoru-san to listen to it and see if there’s anything to improve.


  To contact her, I launched the VC app and sent Kaoru-san a message.


  


  As I started the final push before Comiket, working on my tasks, I got a notification from my VC app.


  “Huh? A message from Yuki-kun?”


  “I see, he’s finished the recording but can’t judge it by himself, so he wants me to listen to it.”
I, of course, replied that it was okay.


  About 10 minutes later, I received a file from Yuki-kun.


  I didn’t want it to affect my main work PC, so I downloaded the data to my secondary laptop.


  I transferred the data to my phone and listened to it with earphones while working.


  “Ooooooooh………”


  I couldn’t focus on work anymore.
There were many scenes where he gently blew into the mic, and each time, my body shuddered


  Honestly, I don’t even remember how much time passed.


  “Onee-chan, dinner’s ready! Hey, what happened?! Are you okay?!”
“Hunh? Is ardy evening?!”


  “Onee-chan, your pronunciation’s all over the place!”
I handed Yura the phone with the audio data and had my dinner.


  Is Yuki-kun sane, selling that for a mere 500 yen…?


  Before going to sleep, I went to Yura’s room and found her in bed, about to listen to the recording.


  Now, it’s Yura’s turn to meet her end.


  I sent my thoughts to Yuki and went to sleep in my room.


  


  Author: I’ve prepared 4-5 more ASMR sets for Yuki-kun, which will be in another chapter!


  


  Chapter 28: Idle Talk 1 (A Day at a Certain Café)


  I, a typical corporate drone, was excited when I heard I could take a rare Obon holiday, only to find out it was a pre-Obon holiday.


  I get that having any time off at all is better than none.
But I struggle to understand why it’s pre-Obon.
It feels like they just don’t want to give us a normal break.


  Well, leaving that aside, thanks to this, I can visit a popular café usually closed during Obon, so I guess I should be grateful for that.


  The shop looks like a retro Western building, and the interior has a calming scent of new wood.
They probably use wood in their interior design.
After enjoying the faint scent of wood for a moment, my nostrils are tickled by the aroma of coffee.


  I’m not really knowledgeable about coffee, but I have high expectations for some reason.


  “Welcome. Are you dining alone?”
The person who greets me as I enter the shop is a cute-looking… wait, which is it?
The uniform definitely looks male, so is he a boy?


  “U-Uh, yes, I’m alone.”
I reply in a slightly nervous voice.


  “Then please have a seat here.”
The boy(?) shows me to a seat.


  “When you’re ready to order, please press this button.”
With that, the boy(?) bows and returns to the counter.


  “The staff service alone is already at a high standard. Incredible…”
I mutter as I browse the menu.


  Their original coffee blend, a mix of several types of beans, seems to be the most popular.
Since it’s hot today, I’ll order it iced.


  As I came before lunchtime, I was a little hungry.
Then I found the perfect set on the menu.


  “Sandwich and coffee set… with dessert for an additional 300 yen, huh?”
The sandwich and coffee set costs 800 yen, a bold price setting.
But considering the reputation of this cafe, it’s probably still popular enough to warrant the price.
I decided to order this today.


  I press the button and call over the male staff member.


  “Sorry for the wait. What will your order be?”
“I’ll take the sandwich and iced coffee set. Could I also get some dessert on the side?”


  “Absolutely!
For the sandwich, you can choose between a hot sandwich and a regular one. Which would you like?”


  Wow, I can choose a hot sandwich.
I love hot sandwiches, so it’s a tough choice.
Yeah, let’s go with that one.


  “Then I’ll have the hot sandwich, please.”
“Understood!
Next is the dessert. We have five options; which one would you like?”


  He pulls out the menu and presents it to me.


  Crème brûlée
Shortcake
Chocolate cake
Cheesecake
Fruit roll


  It’s an orthodox lineup that makes it hard to choose.
After a moment’s thought, I decided to ask the waiter.


  “All of them look good, so it’s hard to choose. Do you have any recommendations?”
“Are you okay with my recommendation?”


  “Yes, that’s fine.”
“In that case, how about the crème brûlée? We use vanilla beans so you can enjoy the aroma, and its unique crispy caramel surface is delicious when combined with the inside!” replies the waiter enthusiastically.


  He must be recalling the crème brûlée in his mind.
To be frank, it’s really cute.
Although it’s not something I would say to a boy, so I keep that comment to myself.


  “Haha, I suppose I’ll go with that then.”
“You’re going with the crème brûlée, understood!
When would you like your drink to be served?”


  “Hmm, could you bring it out with the hot sandwich?”
“Understood! Please wait a moment!”
With that, he hurries off to relay my order.
What was that cute creature? Is he really a male?


  “Sorry for the wait; here’s your hot sandwich and iced coffee.”
A few minutes later, the hot sandwich and iced coffee were served together.


  “Bon appetit.”
The hot sandwich was bigger than I expected, with four slices.
It seems to be filled with ham, cheese, and egg salad.


  Given the well-matched ingredients, it was no surprise that I finished it easily.


  “Thank you for the meal.”
I had even forgotten to drink my coffee, so I drank it after ordering my dessert.


  “Ah, I don’t understand how, but it tastes good.”
The faint sweetness, fruity aroma, and balanced acidity made it easy to drink.
I figured this would be popular, and just as I convinced myself of this, the dessert I ordered arrived.


  “Here is your crème brûlée.”
I was served a crème brûlée in a shallow, wide dish.


  The compatibility of the caramel on top and the rich custard inside was unbeatable, and I found myself beaming without realizing it.


  Such joyful moments passed instantly, and I left the café after paying.


  “I wonder if I could come here again if I quit my current job.”
I was scared to change my current situation, but I felt like I had gained a bit of courage.


  


  “Boss, good work today!”
“You too, Yuki-kun.”


  “Um, so, my next shift will be right after Obon, is that okay?”
“Absolutely. We’re also taking a break for Obon, anyway.
Speaking of which, you mentioned you’re going to Tokyo, right?”


  “Yes, that’s right!”
“Your excitement is evident on your face. Have fun.
By the way, will you be eating here today?”


  “Yes, please!”
“Haha, what would you like to eat?”


  “I saw a customer eating a hot sandwich earlier, and it looked delicious, so I’d like that!”
“Sure thing, just wait a bit.”


  “Okay!”
After waiting a few minutes, the boss called me to pick up the finished sandwich.


  “Here you go, today’s treat is a crème brûlée on the house.”
“Huh? Boss, are you sure?!”


  “You’re always working hard, so it’s my way of saying thank you. I’m counting on you after Obon, okay?”
“Yes!”


  Then, in the eating area at the back, I started to eat my meal.


  “Mmm!♪ Sho good♪”
I found myself breaking into a smile.
After finishing the crème brûlée, my face was relaxed and content.


  “Ah, Yuki-kun, were you eating?
You look so content!” says a female student who also works part-time as she walks in.


  “Fweh? Ah… How shameless of me…”
“Hehe, that’s what makes you cute!
Well, I’m about to start my shift, so good work today, Yuki-kun!”


  “Thank you! Good luck on your shift!”
Having finished my meal, I washed the dishes I used and went home.


  Chapter 29: Off We Go!


  Finally, the day to depart for Comiket has arrived.
Instead of taking the bullet train, I ended up going with Kaoru-san and Yura-san in their car.


  I’m grateful, but aren’t I imposing too much on them?
But when they insist so firmly on going together, I can’t exactly refuse…


  And now, as I’m being jostled in the car…


  “I know I’ve said this before, but you’re super adorable, Yuki-kun!”
“T-Thank you?”


  “Why don’t you just become my little sister?”
“But I’m a guy!”


  For some reason, Yura-san and I are in the back seat together.
And why does she keep patting my head so much?!
It’s really embarrassing!


  “Um, Yura, I think Yuki-kun is starting to feel hot.”
“Huh?! Not to me, though?”
“Well, I’m not hot, but… being patted on the head is a bit embarrassing…”


  “Ahhhhh! You’re cute when you’re embarrassed too!!!”
“W-What do you want me to do?!”
“Yura, calm down!
The car is shaking a lot!”


  “Oops, sorry…”
Yura-san returns to her original position, looking a bit downcast.


  From there, time passed leisurely, and before I knew it, Yura-san had fallen asleep.


  “Ah, Yura fell asleep.”
“It seems so.”


  “She seemed to be looking forward to today…”
“What was she looking forward to?”


  “Hmm, it might not be a pleasant story for you, Yuki-kun, but Yura is the youngest child.”
“I see.”


  “She admired the idea of having a younger brother or sister, and I think she sees you as a surrogate younger sibling.”
“W-Well, I am younger…”


  “She’s not the type to do anything that would upset you, so I’d appreciate it if you could indulge her to some extent.”
“A little bit won’t hurt, I guess…”
Some people might wish for this, but I’m the type who gets embarrassed first. Excessive physical contact might be a little bad for my heart.


  And it’s also a bit hurtful to be not seen as a guy…


  But if I can make them happy, then that’s a good thing too.


  “We’ve got a long way to go, so feel free to sleep if you get tired, Yuki-kun.”
“Okay! But I can still keep going!”


  “All right, let’s take a lunch break at the next service area then, shall we?”
“Okay!”


  And so, the car safely arrived at the next large service area.


  This was a service area in a region known for its dumplings, which were on the restaurant’s menu.


  We all ordered dumplings to fill our stomachs, bought drinks, and used the restroom.


  It’s hell when you feel the urge to go once you’re on the road, so it’s essential to go when you can.


  It seems that Yura-san will be driving from this service area.


  Don’t tell me…


  “(So, it has come to this, after all…)”
I thought, glancing at Kaoru-san, who was sitting next to me.


  Then, a situation far beyond my imagination took place.


  Squeeze.


  There wasn’t such a sound, but it perfectly described the situation.
Kaoru-san is hugging me.


  “?!?!”


  “Zzz…zzz…”
“A-Are you asleep?”


  “Ah, so her hugging habit hasn’t been cured…”
“What do you mean by ‘hugging habit’?!”


  “Um, you know some people in the world who can’t sleep deeply unless they have a body pillow or something, right?”
“I do hear about such people occasionally…”


  “In my sister’s case, she has a habit of hugging anything close to her when she’s unconscious…” she adds with a bitter smile, not expecting people could be targets too.


  I thought it couldn’t be helped since it was a habit, but wait a moment…
There are certain things that shouldn’t be touching!
And, like, I can totally feel them!!!


  “Zzz…”
Seeing Kaoru-san’s peaceful sleeping face, I didn’t have the heart to wake her up, so I endured.


  Perhaps due to the comfort of being hugged, I lost consciousness.


  


  “Mmm…?”
The car jolts a bit, bringing me back to my senses.


  At that moment, I felt something soft against my face.


  It wasn’t my imagination.


  Kaoru-san is still hugging me.
My face is buried in her chest.


  This position feels even worse than before!


  “Mmph?!”
“Hm? Did someth…”
When I unintentionally raised my voice, it seemed Kaoru-san woke up too.


  “Mmbh!!!”
“O-Oh, I-I’m sorry, Yuki-kun!”
As she apologizes and lets go of me, Kaoru-san’s face is slightly red.


  “Pwah- U-Um, hugging is still fine…Okay, maybe not really, but let’s not forget I’m still a guy, so…!”
“I know that in my head, but for some reason, I thought it was okay because it was you… I’m sorry.”


  “You’re too trusting, Kaoru-san!
You know they say all men are wolves!
What if I was that kind of person?!”
“(Yuki-kun being a wolf… that could be.)”
“Did you say something…?”
“Huh?! It’s just your imagination!”


  “What are you two flirting about?”
“We’re not flirting!”
“We are not flirting!”


  “You’re perfectly in sync…
Anyway, it doesn’t matter, we’re stuck in traffic, so it’ll take a bit longer. Feel free to sleep some more if you want.”


  “Got it, Yura, thanks.”
“Um… sorry, and thank you…”
“Good night, Yuki-kun.”


  After that, we finally arrived at our destination in a mess.


  


  Chapter 30: It’s Fine to Like Sweet Things!


  We have arrived at our destination, a hotel in Tokyo, and from tomorrow onwards, it’s Comiket!
…Ooooor, not. We arrived pretty early, so we have the entire day to ourselves tomorrow.
But since it’s already evening, we’re searching for a restaurant to enjoy some delicious food.


  Every place seemed enticing as we went through various pamphlets about Tokyo’s eateries.


  As I ponder, Kaoru-san asks, “Yuki-kun, what do you like?”


  “Well, I can eat most things as long as they’re not too bitter, but if I had to choose, I’d say… sweet stuff?”
Just as I was about to mention that it’s inappropriate for dinner, Kaoru-san and Yura-san exclaim, “Oh, sweet treats! I love them too!”
“So do I! Yuki-kun, let’s indulge in a dessert feast tonight!”


  “Really…? Are you sure…?”
“Of course! Let’s experience the luxurious quality of Tokyo’s desserts together!”
“I don’t often buy desserts in Tokyo, so I’m looking forward to it…”


  “Then, how about this place?”
I showed them a shop that caught my attention.


  “Oh, a specialty shop for strawberry desserts… And would you look at that, they’re still open!”
“Indeed, they look delicious… Wait! There are other enticing shops nearby!
“Yeah! This one also looks delish too…”
We excitedly discuss where to go.


  Ultimately, we decided to visit the strawberry desserts specialty shop I had initially suggested and a nearby Italian restaurant known for its sweets and pasta.
It seemed backward since one would typically have dessert after dinner, but the strawberry shop had shorter operating hours, so it couldn’t be helped!


  And so, after a 10-minute walk from the hotel, we arrived at the shop.
It wasn’t too crowded, probably because it wasn’t a leisurely dining time.


  We were seated and handed the menu. I noticed a mini cake plate, which featured several different cakes.


  “You can try various flavors with this!”
“Ooh, goody! Nice catch, Yuki-kun!”
“I think I’ll choose this too.”
Since we were all going for the same plate, we ordered it as a set.
We all opted for iced tea.
It goes well with cake!


  After a few minutes, the plate and iced tea were served.


  On the plate are classic cakes like strawberry shortcake, cheesecake, and a delightful tart with crispy pastry and delicious strawberry filling. There’s also a cake called Frasier, which we aren’t familiar with.


  I immediately take a bite of the shortcake.
“Mmm! ♪That’s definitely a shortcake right there♪”
Without realizing it, my true self emerged.
It was just too delicious to contain my excitement.


  “Mmm! Yeah! It’s delicious!”
“Mm! This Frasier is also amazing, Yuki-kun!”
Both of them have flushed faces. Did something happen?


  “So, this is Frasier? Awm.”
At that moment, I was overwhelmed by a sensation.
The cream that appeared like custard was actually buttercream, but not just any ordinary buttercream.
It had a hint of custard-like flavor, suggesting that the two were mixed together.
The rich yet refreshing cream paired perfectly with the strawberries. It was an exquisite combination.


  “Wahhhhhhh♪”
A bright smile spreads across my face.


  “S-Seems like you like it!”
“He looks so happy. How cute…”


  “Awm!”
I was engrossed as I stuffed the next cheesecake bite into my mouth.


  “This is delicious too♪”
“Ah, Yuki-kun is so cute…”
“Huh, strange, this cake is incredibly sweet.”
For some reason, Yura-san seems like she’s looking into the distance, but it must be my imagination, right?


  After finishing the cake, we immediately headed to the Italian restaurant famous for its pasta and desserts.


  There, I ordered the Roman-style carbonara and the recommended tiramisu for dessert.
Both were rich in flavor and filled my stomach.
My two companions also seemed satisfied, so we returned to the hotel.


  But of course, we had separate rooms!


  


  When I woke up the following day, Yura-san called me, so we talked while having breakfast at the restaurant on the ground floor.
Apparently, Kaoru-san had something to do and had left early in the morning.
I would have helped if I could. I hope she’s okay.


  “Anyway, what I wanted to talk about…”
“If there’s anything I can do, I’m all for it!”


  “A-Anything?!
N-No, calm down, Yura, it’s just a figure of speech…
Well, I’d like some time to practice your makeup for Comiket tomorrow!”


  “I see. In that case, it’s fine!”
“Thank you! I don’t want to take up your time later, so shall we do it now?”


  “Yes, please. I’d appreciate that!”


  Then, we returned to the room, and Yura-san, who had brought her kit, slowly started applying makeup on me.


  “All right! Done! How does it look?”
Having said that, I looked in the mirror.
Yeah… cute…
As much as it pains me to admit it, I look cute…


  “Hey, Yuki-kun, why don’t you try these on?”
With that, Yura-san starts handing me different clothes.


  Ah, this is one of those dress-up doll moments.


  Sure enough, I was made to try on an absurd number of outfits.


  “Hey, Yuki-kun, do you have plans to go anywhere after this?”
“I haven’t decided anything in particular…”


  “In that case, how about we go to a famous dessert shop? I’ve been wanting to try all sorts of things!”
“Oh… but I’d feel awkward walking into a famous shop as a guy…”
It takes courage for a man to enter a famous shop among women, unlike a shop with a diverse clientele like yesterday’s.


  “What are you talking about? You’re fine the way you are now, aren’t you?”
“Ah!”
I forgot that option existed!!!


  After that, we ate to our heart’s content.
The fact that our lunch was also dessert is a secret.


  


  I had been on a particular errand first thing in the morning, hurrying to pick up Yuki-kun’s costumes, which I had commissioned on short notice.


  It was due to the company’s intentions mid-transaction, which caused the completion to be down to the wire.
But thanks to that, the result was of very high quality.


  The costume for the first day looks close to Yuka Shirahime’s default clothing and is an improved version of the outfit that was highly popular with the viewers during the stream.


  It’s a modern and gothic lolita interpretation of a certain Wonderland outfit and is planned to be sold under the brand name Alice of Darkness.


  “I can’t wait to see him wear it…”
My excitement only grew, but there were still two more outfits.


  Although it’s too good to wear outside, there’s this black dress.
It has a distinctive design with a silhouette that clearly outlines the legs yet also conveys a sense of cuteness.


  And then, onto the last outfit.


  This one is a surprise for the moment.
Personally, I love it a lot.
I want to hug him in it and sleep.


  I’ll do my best at Comiket tomorrow.


  


  Chapter 31: Comiket Day 1


  At last, today’s the first day of Comiket. Unlike the congoers, we have some leeway to enter in the morning.


  I get my makeup done at the hotel, then go to the venue with a temporary wig on.
I’ll put on the costume Kaoru-san gave me in the dressing room.


  Around me are other male cosplayers changing into their respective costumes.
The moment I walked inside, I saw people’s eyes widen in surprise.
They’re probably amazed by the quality of my makeup.


  “Huh? A girl?”
“No, this is the men’s dressing room, right? That’s a guy.”
“That’s some insane quality.”
Voices like these can be heard while I put on my costume.


  “Dude, this is unreal.”
“I must be high.”
“So that’s what a real trap looks like…”
“Staff, get back to work!!!”


  While hearing these comments, I change my wig.
I was wearing a random blond wig, but now I’m going to put on one that matches Yuka Shirahime’s hair color.


  “Wait. No way…”
“So, she really was a guy…?”
I thought I heard comments that seemed like they recognized me, but it could also have been my imagination.
Lots of people are talking, after all.


  When I look at myself in the mirror I brought, I see a charming reflection.
I’ll be Yuka Shirahime for a while.


  I have to enjoy my first-ever Comiket♪


  


  [Kaoru-oneechan, Yura-oneechan, sorry to keep you waiting♪]
“Oh, Yuka-chan!!!
Mm! W-Welcome back.”
“Welcome back, Yuka-chan!”
Yuki, dressed as Yuka Shirahime, returns to Kaoru’s booth.


  [Hehe, how do I look? Do I look good?]
“Yeah! You look amazing.”
“Really cute!!!”


  [I’m happy to hear that♪ So, what should I do?]
“The convention will open soon, so could you help us sell things?”
[Sure, leave it to me!]


  After setting up the display, the three of them waited for the opening time.


  “Sorry to keep you waiting, the Comic Market will start now!”
The venue is filled with applause.
Yuki, Kaoru, and Yura also applaud along with everyone else.


  “All right, Yura, Yuka-chan, are you ready?”
[Yup! I’m ready!]
“I’m used to this, so I’m okay, onee-chan!”


  “The war begins!”
Otakus swarm Kaoru’s well-known circle to buy copies of her work.


  At a glance, one could guess that around 100 people are heading towards her circle in the first wave.


  “I think those people will be here soon based on their walking route, so brace yourselves!”
[Okay!]
“Copy that!”


  And so, they begin entertaining the people who lined up in front of their circle.


  


  “I’d like two of the new book sets, please.”
“Sure, that’ll be 3000 yen for two new book sets!”
“Here you go.”
“Thank you very much! Here are your two new book sets!”
“Thank you, and I’ll keep supporting you, Yuru-sensei. Keep it up!”
“Thank you very much!”


  “I’d like three of the new book sets, please.”
[Three new book sets, right? That’s… 4500 yen, onii-chan!]
“Nhah?!”
Despite taking a mental hit, the man managed to hand over the money. After receiving his orders, he left.


  “I’d like four of the new book sets, please.”
“Sure, that’s four new book sets! That’ll be 6000 yen, please!”
“Here. The exact amount.”
“Thank you very much! Here’s your order!”
“Thanks.”
This kind of interaction went on for three hours.


  “Phew! We’re sold out!”
[Good job, onee-chan!]
“Both of you did well!”


  “We only have the old books left now, so we should be able to relax. Maybe I should announce on Tweeter that we’re sold out.”
[Handling a circle booth is exhausting. Today’s the first time I realized that!]
“I’m used to it, but today was particularly busy. Having you around really helped, Yuka-chan!”
While they talked, four people came to their now quiet and sold-out booth.


  “Um, this is Yuru Kakizaki-sensei’s booth, correct?”
“That’s right.”


  “Oh, thank goodness! We managed to get your new book through an acquaintance, but we thought it’d be less bothersome if we came to see you after you’ve sold out!”
“We appreciate you going out of your way to come see us!”


  “And actually, we were hoping we could take a picture of Yuka-chan!”
[Huh? Me?]


  “We always watch your streams!
Your 3D model is cute, but seeing you in person is just as adorable, it’s almost unfair!!!”


  “I’m always watching too!
You’re so cute in person… Are you really a guy…?”
[Mhh, I am more or less a male, onee-chan!]


  “O-Onee-chan…?”


  “Hey, hey, I watch your streams, too!
But wow… Hmm, that’s a great costume.”
[Wait… are you perhaps Rin-oneechan who sent me a red Super Chat?]


  “No way. You remember me?!
Wow! I’m so happy!!!”
“Why is your cover always blown immediately…”
The man who said that is dressed like an oil tycoon.


  [Your clothes… are you Mr. Oil Baron?]
“Ah, I was bound to get caught, huh? I always watch your streams, thanks for the wholesome videos! I’ll continue to support you, so keep up the good work!”


  [Mm-hm! Thank you, Oil Baron-oniichan!]
“Guh!”


  “I’m the only one left out…”
[I-I’m sorry about that, onii-chan.]


  “Just those words alone brought me back to life. Thank you.”
[No, I should be the one thanking you! I’m so happy you came to see me!]


  “Ah… You’re too cute to be a guy! Right, fellas?”
“Agreed.”
“Absolutely.”
“Definitely.”
“Totally.”
“Yeah.”
“This unanimous agreement kinda makes me laugh.”


  [Oh, you wanted to take a picture, right, onii-chans?]


  “Can we?”
[Mm-hm! What pose do you want me to make?]


  “Could we have you smiling and doing a peace sign?”
[Like this?]
The sound of the camera shutter echoes.


  “Looks great! Thank you!”
“Ah! I’ll treasure this foreverrrrr!!!”
“Thanks, Yuka-chan.”
“She’s too cute…”


  “Thank you, Yura-sensei, Yuka-chan. Please keep up the good work!”
“We’ll be cheering for you!”
“See you in the Super Chats!”
“We’re supporting you, so keep at it!!!”


  [Yeah! Thank you, onii-chans, onee-chans! I plan to go to the cosplay plaza tomorrow, so we might meet again!]


  “We’re hoping to see you there!”
With that, they wave their hands goodbye and walk toward another booth.


  “How do you feel right now, Yuka-chan?”
[I’m thrilled they came all this way to see me!]
“Right? Let’s keep doing our best, Yuka-chan.”
[Yeah!]
“Leave the costume modeling to me!”
[Thank you too, Yura-oneechan!]


  Once the clock struck four, it was time to pack up.


  In addition to the previous group, several other people came specifically to see me. I was so happy.
I hope they enjoy my voice packs.


  


  
    [Cuteness overload] A Yuka Shirahime Thread 3 [A trap]


    346: Name: Oil Baron
Just returned to my hotel.
I’m going to download and listen to the voice packs immediately.


    347: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>346
oh, youre here too, oil baron? i’m about to listen to them as well.


    348: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>346
>>347
I just got back as well.
I’m going to download it immediately.
Still, Yuka-chan’s book is peak tee-tee…


    349: Name: Anon Onee-chan
Short time no see, I just got home too.
I finished downloading mine a while ago, so I’m off to listen.


    350: Name: Prophet
lemme join too…
why couldn’t i be there today…
i mean, im going tomorrow, but yeah…
could you at least share with me your thoughts on the voice packs…


    351: Name: Oil Baron


    >>350
Sure thing.


    352: Name: Anon Onii-chan


    >>350
ight, give me a bit


    353: Name: Anon Onee-chan


    >>350
I only have the onee-chan version, is that okay with you?


    354: Name: Prophet


    thanks guys. this makes me feel warm and fuzzy somehow.

  


  


  6 hours later…


  
    419: Name: Prophet
helloooo?
how was it, guys?


    420: Name: Prophet
huh? did everyone seriously vanish?


    421: Name: Prophet
oh well, guess ill sleep…

  


  


  Chapter 32: Two People’s POV on Comiket Day 1


  I’m absolutely exasperated.
I wasn’t originally scheduled to appear at the event today.
By the way, the event is Comiket, short for Comic Market, which is held here. However, VTubers operate in separate rooms in our Tokyo branch.
I planned to attend the convention today on my day off.
Yuka-chan and the others have their booth on the first day, after all.


  Our company, Imananji, runs a campaign at the corporate booth, selling merch and giving away tickets to a special event by raffle from those who apply on social media.


  That special event is a virtual handshake event.
Though it’s more like a service where you can chat with a VTuber for about three minutes.
You choose your bias from among the ten selected talents each day and apply for the raffle.
Just go to the corporate booth on the day and meet your bias.
It’s only available for a specified time, so it’s best not to forget.


  I was scheduled for the second day.
Yet! Here! I! Am!
“Why have I been suddenly moved to the first day?!”
“I’m truly, truly sorry!”
The manager is desperately apologizing, but not being able to buy Yuka-chan’s book and voice pack at their booth is plain cruel!


  “I already went through the route repeatedly, haa…”
I feel like crying now.
“I’ll somehow get you the new book and the serial code you wanted! Please, I’m begging you!”


  “Besides, why is the date of my handshake event different from the date you told meeeeee?
…My next two days are free, right?”
“Yes! I promise!”


  “Then please secure the new book set somehow… but don’t buy it from a reseller. I want to be thorough about that. If you can’t get it, I’ll hold a grudge!”
“I know someone who’s attending the con. I’ll ask them…”


  “I’m counting on you, Manager!
Well then, I’m off…”
“I’m truly sorry!!!”


  “I’ll never forgive this!!!
…But I won’t skimp on my performance for the people here. After all, I’m a big VTuber.”
With that, I enter the room that has been prepared for me.


  


  Taking advantage of the Obon holiday, I decided to attend Comiket for the first time.
Of course, my aim is to get Yuka-chan’s book and her ASMR voice pack, which I’ve been dying for!
What else would I buy if not these?!
However, I tricked my parents by telling them I have a modeling job in Tokyo.
I do have one, but it’s tomorrow!
I didn’t lie to them! Yup!
I just came a day early!


  But after looking up the information on the internet beforehand, I was petrified.
The number of visitors this time is expected to be a million.
I had no idea this many people attended Comiket…


  But I won’t lose!
I’m determined to get my hands on Yuka-chan’s book!


  “Ugh…so hot…”
Where do you think I am right now?
Huh? Tokyo Big Sight?
Wrong.


  I’m in hell.
Hell amidst a crowd under the glaring sun.


  “I shouldn’t have worn these clothes just to avoid getting sunburnt…”
Yes, as a model, sunburn is a no-no for me.
I’m in long sleeves and a long skirt even in this weather.
Of course, I’ve slathered sunscreen on my arms and face for double protection.


  “I made the right choice to get here early, but I wonder if I can last.”
I’ll be waiting in this hell until the venue opens.


  After waiting for several hours, I commended myself for bringing a lot of fluids for heat stroke prevention.


  Why, you ask?
Because people around me who underestimated the heat started dropping like flies.
Seeing that made me realize the importance of precautionary measures.


  And then, I almost gasped when I saw the current temperature.
38 degrees Celsius?! That’s even hotter than my body temperature.


  As I was engaged in soliloquy, a round of applause erupted around me.
I don’t understand what it’s for, but I’ll join in.


  Then, the line started moving forward.
Finally, I can get in!
But I don’t really want people to see me all sweaty…


  After an hour, I finally reached Yuru-sensei’s booth.
There were a lot of people waiting, and I was worried that they might sell out, but it’ll probably be okay.


  The line moved faster than expected, and it was my turn in about 30 minutes.


  I don’t recognize the girl in front of me.
She doesn’t seem to be Yuru-sensei. Who is she?
Maybe one of their assistants?


  “One set of the limited-edition book, please!”
“Got it! That’s one set of the limited-edition book! That will be 1500 yen!”
I hand over the 1500 yen I’ve prepared.


  “Thank you! Here’s your order!”
“Thank you!”


  Euphoric, I leave the venue.
I wanted to meet Yuka-chan, too, but if I stayed here for a long time, I’d surely die…
I snapped a quick photo while she stood there, but I really wanted to take one up close.


  Back at the hotel, I took a shower and then settled down to listen to the ASMR voice pack.
I’ll listen while my phone is charged in bed, so things should be fine even if I fall asleep midway.


  My heart is racing with excitement already.
As soon as I press play…
[Onee-chan, good work today.]
I hear Yuka-chan’s voice.


  [You look exhausted, are you okay?]


  [Huh? You want to sleep together? I can’t tell anymore who’s the onee-chan here.]
Yuka-chan giggles softly.
I feel like I might faint.


  [Okay, come here!]
I hear the sound of the sheets rustling.
It feels as if Yuka-chan is right next to me.


  [Thank you for always working hard for me, onee-chan.]
[I’m sorry all I can do is comfort you like this.]


  [Onee-chan, stop it, that tickles!]
What is voice-pack-me doing to her right now?!


  [You weren’t tickling me? Well, if you say so…]
I hear a sound like someone caressing hair.


  [Don’t just suddenly pat my head like that, onee-chan, ehehe.]
That must be the sound of me patting her head.
[But thank you. I love you, onee-chan♪]


  Ahhhh, I can’t take this anymore.


  [A-All right, onee-chan, good night!]
I hear the sound of her quickly pulling the sheets over, and then Yuka-chan’s breathing comes through.


  [Zzz…zzz…]
“Zzz…zzz…”
Next thing I know, I’m asleep, my breathing matching Yuka-chan’s.


  


  Chapter 33: Comiket Day 2!


  Today is the second day of Comiket, and since we have no obligations to help out at the circle, Kaoru-san, Yura-san, and I thought we’d head to the cosplay plaza to cosplay together.


  I headed to the dressing room, just like yesterday, and changed into the costume that Kaoru-san handed me.


  “Waa… this is such a pretty costume…”
This costume, shimmery despite in black, is what you’d typically call a dress.
It’s something you’d expect a princess or a noblewoman from the Middle Ages to wear.


  “And a hair ornament too…
Maybe I’ll put it on with their help later.”
The hair ornament, designed to resemble a lily flower, matches the black dress well.


  “Okay! Looking good, I think.”
As soon as I finished changing, I heard voices around me.


  “Man, he’s next-level.”
“He’s way too pretty to be in the men’s dressing room!”
“I wonder who he’s cosplaying as…”
“So it’s a dress today…it looks good.”
“Is he coming tomorrow too…? I wonder what he’ll wear then…”


  I could hear these voices talking about me, which made me feel a bit bashful.
But none were negative, so I guess the costume looks good on me.


  Ignoring the comments, I finished packing my things and headed to our meeting place.


  During this time, I switched my persona.


  As I approach the meet-up area, I see Kaoru-oneechan and Yura-oneechan waving to me.
They’re both dressed in the same outfit; we’re all matching!
[Sorry for the wait, onee-chan!]
“No worries, we just got here ourselves. Oh, let me put on your hair ornament.”
“Yeah! And the costume looks great on you!”


  [Ehehe, I’m glad! And thank you, Kaoru-oneechan!]
“You’re welcome. We’re going to the cosplay plaza over there, and if you sense any creepy photographer, don’t hesitate to turn them down, okay?”
“You have to give them a firm no, or they won’t stop!”
[Okay! I’ll be sure to give them a firm no!]


  And with that, we arrived at the cosplay plaza.


  [Oh, wow. It’s incredible here!]
“It’s always a spectacle, isn’t it?”
“Just thinking that most people here are cosplaying is incredible.”


  Around us are people in various kinds of cosplay.
There are girls cosplaying as the main character and friends from a popular magical girl anime.
There are also men dressed in the same costumes.


  Some are recreating famous mecha characters out of cardboard and various famous live-action heroes.


  Among them are people who just had the robot’s name written on a piece of cardboard, but they look like they’re enjoying themselves too.


  “Excuse me! May I take your picture?”
A man approaches us as we stand still in awe.


  [Sure! Make sure to take a nice picture, onii-chan♪]


  “Guh!”
The young man with the camera hesitates for a moment but then composes himself to take the photo.


  “O-Okay, ready?”
[Readyyy♪]
“Go ahead.”
“Cheese!”
The three of us smile toward the camera, with me in the center.


  “Thank you! Are you okay with me posting this on Tweeter?”
[It’s totally fine! I’m Yuka Shirahime! Nice to meet you, onii-chan!]


  “Kh…”
The young man quickly leaves the scene after a prompt reply.
“He must’ve taken a hit to his heart just now.”
“Yeah, I think so, too.”


  Then, voices could be heard from around us.
“Isn’t that Yuka Shirahime?!”
“Yuka Shirahime? You mean that trap VTuber?”
“Huh? Yuka-chan’s here?”
“Where is she? Where is she?!”
“Uoooooooh! I’m definitely gonna meet Yuka-chaaaaaaaaaaan!!!”


  As peopled buzz about, many of them start heading our way.


  “Ahhhhhh! She’s so pretty and cute!!! Can we take photos?!”
“C-Can I, too?!”
“Me, too!”
“Me, too!!!”
“Me, too!!!”
“And me, too, please!!!!!!”


  [Y-Yeah, it’s okay! But no low-angle shots, okay, onii-chan, onee-chan?]


  “OKAYYYYYY!!!”


  The sound of camera shutters echoes around us.
A crowd begins to gather in response.


  [Awawawa, t-there are so many people!]
“I didn’t expect this.”
“T-This is making me feel shy…”


  Once everyone finished taking photos, they thanked us and left.
However, one man remained.


  “I’m glad I got to meet you, Yuka-chan! I wanted to buy your book yesterday but couldn’t, so I’m really happy to see you today! I’ll keep supporting you, so do your best!”
[Mm-hm! Thank you, onii-chan!]


  “Oof… It must be tough in this heat, so here’s a sports drink. Feel free to drink it! I just bought it from that vending machine over there, so it’s still cold!”


  [Oh, thank you so much; I appreciate it! I still plan to sell voice packs later, so please listen to them if you’d like!]


  “For real?! I’ll definitely buy them!
Be careful of heatstroke, okay?
You too, Yuru-sensei!
And um…”


  “Hahaha, you probably don’t know me.
I’m Yura, Yuka-chan’s rigger!
Please keep yourself hydrated, too!”


  “Rigger?! So you’re essentially Yuka-chan’s papa! Also, it would be an embarrassment to all otakus if I collapsed here, so I’ll take care!”


  With that, the man leaves.


  [H-He was really something, wasn’t he, onee-chan…?]
“I was surprised too…”
“This feels just like Comiket. It’s fun!”
After that, people came sporadically, took photos, and enjoyed conversation.


  Just as it was about noon, I heard a familiar voice.


  “Ah… I finally found you…”
[Huh? That voice…]


  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh, you’re so cute, Yuka-chaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan!!!”
There stands Fuwari-oneechan, eyes in a trance.


  “Hey! Can I take your photo?”
[S-Sure…]


  Fuwari-oneechan takes a flurry of photos.


  [U-Um, Fuwa-]
“Hana. Call me Hana-oneechan.”


  “I don’t wanna get doxed here…so, you know.”
True, revealing onee-chan’s identity here would be a disaster.


  [Okay! Got it, Hana-oneechan!]
“I think I don’t mind dying this very second…”
[Onee-chan?!]


  “You must be Yuru-sensei…
Wait, there’s one more person? W-What’s going on?”
“Oh, me? I’m Yura, in charge of Yuka-chan’s rigging. Nice to meet you!”
“Ah, nice to meet you, too. You’ve probably guessed it, but I’m Hana Utsurogi, the one who’s behind you-know-who.”
“And I’m Kaoru Yusa. My pen name is Yuru Kakizaki, as you have guessed.
Nice to meet you.”
With that, the three of them exchange handshakes.


  But is it just me, or are sparks flying between Kaoru-oneechan and Hana-oneechan?


  “I’m glad I was able to meet you today.
Yesterday was supposed to be my day off, but my manager made a mistake, and I couldn’t buy the new book…”


  [You couldn’t buy the new book? …Er, I think you know that I’ve been saying you’re my favorite VTuber, but, um! Here’s the book set!
I was thinking of bringing it to the corporate booth later… You can have this if you’d like, Hana-oneechan!]


  “Oh gee… I’m so happy I could cry…”
H-Hana-oneechan is more emotional than I imagined.


  “My manager told me she’d get it no matter what, but she couldn’t! I was so desperate, but this made my day! Thank you, Yuka-chan!”
Being thanked with such a radiant smile makes me happy too.


  “But I shouldn’t stay too long; I might get in the way of others. It’s a pity, but let’s meet next time.
You still have an offline collaboration with me, okay!”
Waving goodbye, Hana-oneechan leaves.


  “(That person might become my biggest rival…)”
Kaoru-oneechan’s comment didn’t reach my ears.


  Noon came and made it unbearably hot for us, so we returned to the hotel early.


  —A Certain Casual Photographer’s Day—


  Call me a casual photographer, a low-angle enthusiast, if you will.
Stumbled upon a real doll today, hence I simply had to capture her in that miracle shot from the bottom up.


  Like always, I swiftly made my move to immortalize her with my trusty lens. But then she tossed a single phrase my way.


  Not that it stopped me. Nothing can.


  [Hmm, you’re into that kind of stuff, onii-chan?
Creep.]


  A shiver ran down my spine.
In one fell swoop, her words gave me a pang of guilt.


  “I-I’m sorry. May I take a normal shot?”
Unlike usual, I took a regular shot and checked the photo.
The girl who had been looking at me coldly was not there. Instead, a dazzling smile was shining on me.


  “Huh. I can take a miracle shot even without using a low angle, after all.”


  I apologized to the people I had upset until now in my heart and decided to change my ways.


  However, when I posted that photo on an online forum, I found out that the girl was, in fact, a boy.
I couldn’t believe it.


  Chapter 34: Comiket Day 3! (First Half)


  Having returned to the hotel early yesterday, we slept in to recover our lost energy and woke up early.
After finishing our makeup, we headed off to the venue.


  “Yuki-kun, today’s costume is much easier to wear, so don’t worry,” says Kaoru-san as she hands me the outfit.
“Easier to wear?”
“You’ll see!”
I take the costume and head to the dressing room.


  As I entered the dressing room, the atmosphere became tense.
“He’s here…”
“What’s he gonna wear today…?”
“I’m so excited….”


  Ignoring the whispers, I check the costume.
“A cat hoodie…?”
What lays before me is a thin, tail-adorned cat hoodie.
It’s pretty long, so it can be worn as it is without a skirt.
It’s almost similar to pajamas, and just like Kaoru-san said, it’s easy to wear.


  “A cat…hoodie…?”
“That’s it. I don’t mind swinging the other way now.”
“Bro, wait! Think it over! You won’t be able to get married!”
“Cute is justice, it’s okay. Besides, things are more relaxed these days…!”
“I’m done for…”


  Once again, the room was abuzz. But because I could quickly get dressed today, I just picked up my belongings and headed to the meet-up place, switching personas on the way.
Since the meeting point was the same as yesterday, I found them quickly.


  “That one looks great on you, too, Yuka-chan!”
“Yeah, a cute kitty cat.”
[Thank you! But is this really a cosplay?]


  “It’s fine. It’s cute. That’s what matters.”
“Yeah! You look cute as a cat, so it’s fineee.”
“By the way, I’ll incorporate that hoodie into your model, so it definitely counts as a cosplay!” suddenly adds Yura-oneechan.


  [Huh? Really?!]
“That hoodie is actually an original!”
“My senpai and I worked on the design.”


  [Thank you for this super cute outfit, onee-chan!]
“Just hearing that makes all the hard work worth it…!”
“I’ll also do my best rigging your model, okay!”
[Thank you too, Yura-oneechan. But please don’t overdo it!]
“Mm! I’m getting pumped up! But I won’t overdo it, promise!”


  “We’ve been talking for a while, but I say we head to the venue now,” says Kaoru-san, so we make our way into the venue.


  We could hear voices from all around when we entered the cosplay area.
“Waaah, there’s a cute kitty!”
“I want to hug such cuteness…”
“A white cat…”
“Can I take a photo?”
“Ahh, so cute!”
“Oh, she’s cute. Maybe I should ask for her photo.”
“Nice. I’ll go too.”


  “CAN WE TAKE YOUR PHOTO, PLEASE?”
“Yuka-chan’s so popular.”
“Right?”
[Fweh?! S-Sure, go ahead!]


  “WE WOULD ALSO LIKE THE TWO OF YOU IN THE PHOTOGRAPH!”
“Oh, guess that’s our cue.”
“Haha, let’s go, Yura.”


  After that, we were swamped with photo requests.


  


  Around the time we had our photos taken, Hana-oneechan showed up.
“Good morning, Yuka-chan! I came again today♪You’re as cute as ever!!!”
I wonder where the vibe I felt when I first met her went.


  [Thank you, Hana-oneechan!]
“Hey, do you want to nap with me right now?”
Uh-oh.
She’s completely lost it.


  “Hey, hold it!!!”
“Come back here!”
“But she’s wearing such cute pajamas! Can you really blame me for wanting to nap with her?!”
Yura-oneechan and Kaoru-oneechan are desperately trying to stop Hana-oneechan.


  “This is the cosplay plaza! C. O. S. P. L. A. Y!”
“Cosplay….oh….”
“Looks like she’s finally back to her senses…”


  “I-I can’t believe I did something so disgraceful…”
“I understand how you feel, but control yourself.”
“Well, that’s what happens to first-timers.”


  “I-I’m sorry, Yuka-chan… I surprised you, didn’t I?”
[Y-Yeah, a little.]
“Now, now. Let’s just say it’s okay now that she’s calmed down, all right?”
“People make mistakes.”
What’s with the enlightened tone, Yura-oneechan?


  “Hi, ladies. Shashin okay?”
“I’d like to join too. Is that daijowbu?”
Suddenly, a foreign couple approached us.


  [O-Okay…?]
“Oh, arigatow!”
“Please come too. Onegai!”
“Huh? Me too?!”
“Shashin with everyone is tanowshii!”


  A cosplayer nearby kindly agreed to take our photo.
I was surprised by the foreigners’ communication skills.


  “Oh! Arigatow! You’re all very kawaii!”
“Thank you!”


  [T-Thank you!]
I’ll go with the flow and repeat what they say; surprisingly, it gets through!


  “Ogenki de, ladies!”
“Sayonara!”


  “W-What intense people they were…”
“It was overwhelming, all right…”
“I didn’t expect to get dragged into it…”
[But it’s peaceful and nice to take photos together like this, don’t you think?]


  “True.”
“It’s one of those moments when I’m glad I was born Japanese.”
“Yeah…”


  While talking, Kaoru-oneechan says, “We were thinking of returning to the hotel soon as the heat is about to peak. Care to join us for lunch, Hana-san?”
She invites Hana-oneechan to lunch.


  “Huh? Are you sure?”
“It’s fine with you too, right, Yuka-chan, Yura?”
[Yeah! I’m looking forward to having lunch with Hana-oneechan!]
“I’m okay too, oneesan.”
“I-I’ll take you up on your offer…!”


  And so, we decided to go back to the hotel and change.


  


  Back at the hotel, I changed into my regular clothes and realized.
“Wait. Am I seriously about to have lunch with my favorite VTuber right now?”
It hasn’t completely dawned on me just yet, but this is quite an achievement, isn’t it?


  


  Chapter 35: Comiket Day 3! (Second Half)


  “Ah, Yuki-kun’s here.”
After getting ready and going down to the hotel lobby, Kaoru-san and Yura-san were already waiting.
“Ah, is everyone already here?”


  “Utsurogi-san said she’ll be ready soon, so we’re fine.”
“That’s a relief… I’m not used to removing makeup yet, so…”
As I’m not used to it, it often takes a lot of time because I end up leaving some makeup on, especially around my eyes.


  “It’s bad for your skin if you don’t thoroughly remove it, so it can’t be helped.”
“Onee-chan often scolded me when I first started…”
“What are you talking about? You’re better at makeup than me now, Yura.”
“I guess everyone’s like that at the beginning…”
“Besides, you’re a guy, Yuki-kun, so we don’t blame you.”
“W-Well, I usually don’t put on makeup, that’s for sure… Although I hear many entertainers do it.”


  While discussing makeup, we received a message that Hana-san has arrived at the hotel entrance.


  “Oh, looks like she’s here.
All right, let’s start our Comiket after-party even though it’s still early.”
“Yeah!”
“I’m gonna eat lots!”


  When we left the hotel, we spotted Hana-san checking the surroundings.


  “Ah, thank goodness. I thought I made a mistake for a moment!”
“You’re at the right place. So, where shall we go?”


  As Kaoru-san and Hana-san make eye contact, they nod and say,” Do you want to eat anything in particular, Yuki-kun? Anything at all!”
“Eh? Me?”
“Yes, yes, you’re today’s star, Yuki-kun!”
“I don’t mind eating wherever Yuki-kun likes.”
Urged by them, I started to think about it.


  I thought that since everyone was tired, something hearty would be good, but considering the heat, something light might also be good, so I feel torn.


  “Uhm, hearty? Light? Which one would be better…”
I inadvertently thought out loud.
“Yuki-kun, we’re all fine, so even something hearty is okay.”
“We weren’t at the plaza the whole time. Don’t worry. We’re fine!”
“I only went to the venue and returned straight away, so there’s no problem.”
Since everyone said they were fine, I suggested a place that came to my mind.


  “In that case, how about yakiniku? It has that after-party feel, so… I think it would be nice…”
“Oh, that sounds good! I agree!”
“I think that’s a great idea!”
“I have no problem with that!”
Thus, we decided to go for yakiniku.


  “Speaking of which, there’s a delicious yakiniku restaurant that members from my agency often go to when we have off-collabs in Tokyo. It’s a bit far, but how about going there?” suggests Hana-san and shows Kaoru-san the price on her phone screen.


  “(It’s a bit pricey, but it’s really delicious here.)”
“(This much isn’t a problem, let’s go here.)”


  Their voices didn’t reach Yuki.


  


  When we arrived at the restaurant that Hana-san recommended, we ordered the set menu she suggested.


  Looking at the price, my eyes popped out. FIVE THOUSAND YEN?!
What kind of meat do they use here?!


  I’ve never had such an expensive lunch before!


  “Five… Five thousand yen?”
“Ah, it’s a bit expensive, but it’s okay. It’ll fill you up, and it’s incredibly delicious!”
“No, it’s just… I’m a little taken aback… This is my first time seeing such expensive lunch…”
“No need to hold back, Yuki-kun. You helped us a ton at the booth!”
“A-Are you sure…?”
“Don’t worry about a thing and just eat, Yuki-kun!”
“O-Okay…”
The price really makes me feel guilty.
But the sight of the meat coming out stirs a stronger feeling of anticipation for its deliciousness.


  This set contains various parts of Wagyu beef in small amounts, and it’s quite voluminous due to the variety.
It’s definitely enough to fill the stomach.


  Excited about my first experience with high-end grilled meat, I grill the beef and wait for it to be done.
The meat sizzles appealingly; once cooked, I dip it in the sauce and eat it.


  “I-It’sh sho ghood…”
Grinning from ear to ear, I share my thoughts.


  “(Could it be that Kaoru-san did all this just to show me this…?)”
Glancing subtly at Kaoru-san, I see her nod at Hana-san.
“(This precious scene is worth dying for! Thank you so much, Kaoru-san!)”


  “This is so good… it’s just as good as the high-end yakiniku over there…”
“Right? I thought so too! This place is as good as those that cost around 10,000 yen per head!”
“It certainly is delicious…”
While having such a conversation, everyone’s gaze is on Yuki.


  “Munch munch… Mm! ♪This is delicious!”
“I’m glad you liked it. It was worth introducing this restaurant.”


  After that, everyone who ate a lot had to lie down back at the hotel.


  


  “Good morning.”
I had a shoot scheduled for yesterday, but the girl I was supposed to shoot with got into a sudden traffic accident and apparently couldn’t make it.
Fortunately, she didn’t seem to have been seriously injured but decided to take a week off just in case.


  “Ah, good morning, Haruka-san.”
“What’s going to happen with the photoshoot?”
I entered the Tokyo office and asked the person in charge of this shoot.


  “That’s the thing, we can’t find a substitute, so we’re in a bit of a rush.”
“It’s not easy to find someone who fits the requirements, normally.”


  “When’s the latest you can stay here, Haruka-san?”
“School’s coming up, so I have about three more days.”


  “Got it, I’ll contact the manager and figure something out. You’re free to do whatever you want until I get in touch!”
“Understood. Please contact me if anything comes up.”
I leave the office and return to the hotel.


  A holiday with nothing to do is rare; I have to savor it!


  


  “Hmm, this is a pickle…”
Speaking is Haruka’s manager.
He’s also the person who requested Yuki for the IV shoot.
Although he’s called a manager, he also serves as the general manager of the agency Haruka belongs to and GloryCute’s vice president.


  He’s troubled because the model, scheduled to shoot with Haruka, had an accident and, as informed over the phone, was forced to take a break.
There’s a limit to how long Haruka can stay in Tokyo, so there’s a pressing need to find a substitute as soon as possible.


  “It’s difficult to find a girl with a similar atmosphere for a sibling-themed shoot… But if they share a similar hairstyle, we can make do somehow…”


  However, the problem is that she has to be able to work during the Obon period and is in Tokyo.


  “In Tokyo and with a similar hairstyle… huh?”


  “There is one! I’ve found our perfect candidate!
I have to contact her before she leaves!”
He began to call a certain person.


  


  Chapter 36: Online Forum Episode (Extended)


  This is a famous anonymous forum site that exists in the world of the internet.


  Various information is spreading today, and people are enjoying casual conversations as they please.


  


  
    [Comiket] Summer Comiket Cosplayers Thread [Pics welcome]


    1: Name: Anon
This thread is for discussing cosplayers who were at this year’s Summer Comiket.
Let’s drop those pics.


    2: Name: Anon


    >>1 kudos


    3: Name: Anon


    >>1 kudos for the thread


    4: Name: Anon
It’s that time of the year again, huh?


    5: Name: Anon
Well, it’s an annual tradition, and it only happens twice a year


    6: Name: Anon
Those of you going to the venue, make sure you stay hydrated.
They say this year’s Summer Comiket is gonna be a scorcher.


    7: Name: Anon


    >>6
thx, will keep that in mind


    8: Name: Anon
I’m heading to the venue now, wish everyone good luck


    9: Name: Anon


    >>8
safe travels!
i live outside the city, so i’ll just be cheering from here


    10: Name: Anon


    >>9
Look forward to some souvenir pics


    11: Name: Anon


    >>10
thanks, i’ll be waiting

  


  ——End of Day 1——


  
    246: Name: Anon
Didn’t realize the thread advanced so much, just got home anyways


    247: Name: Anon


    >>246
oh, welcome back!


    glad to see you made it home safe


    248: Name: Anon
ya boi here almost got a heat stroke. nearly died
glad I made it back safe, I’ll be more careful on the second day


    249: Name: Anon


    >>248
glad youre okay
seriously, be careful, okay? 
people sometimes die from this where i’m from


    250: Name: Anon


    >>249
“People sometimes die” – what kind of hellhole do you live in?


    251: Name: Anon


    >>250
chubu region. you can guess from that, right?


    252: Name: Anon


    >>251
A place where it gets over 40 degrees is crazy
No wonder people die


    253: Name: Anon
Alright, I’ll start posting some pics
The file names are the same as the cosplayer names, so if you’re interested, look for them


    254: Name: Anon


    >>253
OK


    255: Name: Anon


    >>253
Roger that


    256: Name: Anon
omusubikororin.jpg
boxdam.jpg
dandesu.jpg
yukashirahime.jpg


    257: Name: Anon


    >>256
omusubi kororin? 
isn’t that one of the main heroines in a mobile game?
also, i can’t help but laugh at “boxdam”
they just put a cardboard box on lmaooo
this yuka shirahime is cute, though, what cosplay is this?


    258: Name: Anon


    >>256
Yuka Shirahime is cute.
I like Dandesu, that’s some crazy quality.
And Boxdam is just hilarious, if I saw that IRL, I’d be rolling on the floor.


    259: Name: Anon


    >>256
oh, it’s the vtuber yuka-chan
she was really there, huh


    260: Name: Anon


    u know her, >>259?


    261: Anon


    >>259
deets, now!


    262: Name: Anon
okay, okay…
yuka shirahime is an indie vtuber
she’s famous for her super high-quality 3D model, cute design and voice
but, she’s a guy


    263: Name Anon


    >>262
Huh, I’ll look her up.
A guy? …Wait, what?! A guy?!


    264: Name: Anon


    >>262
no way, there’s no way such a cute girl is a guy…


    265: Anon
Uh, I’m a male cosplayer, so…
That Yuka Shirahime y’all talking about?
She was in the men’s dressing room, so it’s legit.


    266: Name: Anon


    >>265
duuuuuude


    267: Name: Anon
I’m a cosplayer and I also saw her
My buddy started saying things like he wouldn’t mind swinging the other way for yuka. it was crazy


    268: Name: Anon
yeah, what’s insane is not just the quality of her costume, 
but also how pretty the women she was with were.


    269: Name: Anon


    >>268
time to become a hater


    270: Anon


    >>269
Don’t become a hater out of jealousy, lolol

  


  ——End of Day 2——


  
    369: Name: Anon
gj today peeps


    370: Name: Anon
heyaa


    371: Name: Former Low-Angler Samurai
Well met.


    372: Name: Anon


    >>371
woah there, it’s the low-angler samurai… wait, former?


    373: Name: Former Low-Angler Samurai
I have done unforgivable things.


    374: Name: Anon


    >>373
You’re saying that now? Being a low-angler is a breach of manners in itself
Well, I won’t lie I’m grateful you’ve decided to change


    375: Name: Former Low-Angler Samurai
Please feast your eyes on this.
Yuka.jpg


    376: Name: Anon


    >>375
are you sure you’re the same low-angler samurai?
whats with this angelic shot?


    377: Name: Anon


    >>375
are you gonna vanish?


    378: Name: Former Low-Angler Samurai
Madam Yuka’s verbal abuse gave me intense feelings of guilt.


    379: Name: Anon


    >>378
Wtf did you do LMAO


    380: Name: Former Low-Angler Samurai
I propped to take my usual low shot, and she said this in the most jaded eyes and voice, “You’re into that stuff, onii-chan? Creep,” as if she were looking at filth.
It made me feel things indescribable by words.


    381: Name: Anon


    >>380
i wish she would say that to me too…


    382: Name: Former Low-Angler Samurai


    >>381
Cease the thought, kind sir.
It’d make you want to die.


    383: Name: Anon


    >>382
that bad?


    384: Name: Former Low-Angler Samurai
I have mended my ways.
Should we meet again, I fully intend to boldly capture her visage, facing forward in all her glory.


    385: Name: Anon
i-i guess that’s a good thing, right?

  


  ——End of Day 3——


  
    651: Name: Anon
heyo, anyone alive?


    652: Name: Anon


    >>651
Yeah, barely hanging in there


    653: Name: Anon
Feels kinda sad that it’s ending today


    654: Name: Anon


    >>653
fr. I totally feel ya


    655: Name: Anon


    >>653
Yea, too real


    656: Name: Anon
Alright, lemme post my accomplishments then.
magicalgirlthisoneisinsane.jpg
magicalboythisoneistough.jpg
mobilesuitgundamcollection.jpg
foreignerandyuka shirahime.jpg


    657: Name: Anon


    >>656
Dude, you’re too into Yuka Shirahime wwwww
Wait, what’s with that outfit?


    658: Name: Anon


    >>656
i was laughing my ass off at the magical boy, but what was that precious creature at the end?


    659: Name: Anon
Is that yuka-chan?


    660: Name: Anon
Speaking of which, I visited Yuka Shirahime’s hate thread yesterday.


    661: Name: Anon


    >>660
that’s random


    662: Name: Anon
Well, the past log was gone, but there were barely any haters, it was kinda scary


    663: Name: Anon


    >>662
isn’t it great there are no haters?


    664: Name: Anon


    >>663
there were some, but after watching her streams, they got brainwashed into liking her.


    665: Name: Anon


    >>664
Ok, that is kinda creepy


    666: Name: Anon


    >>665
Ah, I’m from the main thread, and even I was puzzled by that


    667: Name: Anon


    >>666
Even a main thread member is confused?


    668: Name: Anon


    >>667
Well, she’s cute, I do want people to take a look
But that change was undoubtedly scary


    669: Name: Anon


    >>668
Really? mb I’ll check it out
So, is she really a trap?


    670: Name: Anon


    >>669
Yup


    671: Name: Anon


    >>670
It’s a huge world we live in…

  


  Chapter 37: A Sudden Job?


  The sound indicating an incoming call echoed from Kaoru’s phone as she was resting leisurely at the hotel after a fulfilling yakiniku lunch.


  “Hmm, I wonder who it’s from.”
Picking up her phone, Kaoru sees the name of her senior from her university days displayed on the screen.


  “A call from Senpai? Maybe it’s work-related.”


  “Hello, this is Yusa.”
“Oh, Kaoru sweetie. I’m sorry for calling you when you must be tired after Comiket.”


  “No, I was just relaxing, so it’s fine.”
“I’m glad to hear that.”


  “But it’s unusual for you to call, Senpai. What’s up?”
“We had a photoshoot scheduled yesterday, but it was postponed because one model was involved in a traffic accident. We’re on hold for a week and are currently seeking a substitute model, although our requirements are quite strict.”


  “Ah, I see. I think I got the gist of it.”
“Yes, that’s the situation. But I forgot to ask Yuki-chan’s phone number, so I thought you might know.”


  “In that case, should I ask Yuki-kun now? His room is right next to mine.”
“Could you do that? If it’s okay with him, I’ll arrange a room for three, so you don’t have to worry about the hotel.”


  “Understood. I’m going to Yuki-kun’s room now, so I’ll mute the call for a bit.”
“Got it.”
I knock on Yuki-kun’s door.


  “Yes?”
I can faintly hear his voice.
“Yuki-kun, could you open the door?”
I called out to Yuki-kun, who came to the door.


  “Sure, I’ll open it now!”
And with that, the door creaks open.


  “Sorry for disturbing you, Yuki-kun. Can I come in for a bit?”
“Yes, is something wrong?”
Yuki-kun looks at me with a puzzled expression.
His face is so cute.


  “Do you remember GloryCute’s manager?”
“I do!”


  “Actually, he has a favor to ask you and called me. Can you take the call?”
“If it’s something I can do, of course!”


  “Thank you, then let’s switch.”
“Okay!”
And so, I unmute the phone and hand it to Yuki-kun.


  


  “Hello, this is Yuki speaking.”
“Oh, Yuki-chan. I’m sorry for calling out of the blue.”


  “No problem at all! Did you need me for something?”
“I know it’s sudden, but I was wondering if you could do some part-time modeling work for a day or two?”


  “H-Huh?! Me?”
“Yes, the model who was supposed to come had an accident and can’t move for a while. I’ve been having a hard time looking for a replacement. I thought that since you’re in Tokyo, I’d give it a shot and call you.”


  “I wonder if I’m up to the task…”
“There’s no problem. I saw you in the costumes you wore, and they were perfect. That’s why I think you can do it.”


  “Um, I won’t take responsibility if it doesn’t work out, okay?”
“No problem, sweetie.”


  “Okay. I accept.”
“You’re a lifesaver! As for your compensation, I’ll secure a hotel for three days, including an extra day. Even if the shooting ends early, you’re welcome to use the hotel for all three days.
Next, I’ll pay you 50,000 yen per day. You can think of it as an inconvenience fee.”


  “Th-That much?!”
“Calling someone urgently can be quite a hassle. Then again, asking someone who doesn’t fit the image we have in mind feels different, so it can’t be helped.”


  “I see. I think it’s a little too much, but I’ll do my best!”
“Ah, and when you appear in the magazine, we’ll need to use a name. You wouldn’t want your real name, right?”


  “I’d rather not…”
“In that case, would you be fine if we use Yuka-chan’s?”


  “That might be better.”
“Got it. Tomorrow, I’ll send a staff member to pick you up from your hotel. Would that be okay?”


  “Yes, that’s fine!”
“We’ll have our staff call you by Yuka’s name at the venue. Until then, take care, hun.”
“Okay!”


  “Now, could you please put Kaoru-chan back on the phone?”
“Yes, Kaoru-san, the manager wants to speak with you again!”


  “Ah, thank you.”
Kaoru takes back her phone and goes back to the room.


  “I wonder what kind of shoot it will be.”
I’m a little excited and nervous.


  


  “Yes, I’m back in the room now.”
“I got the okay from Yuki-chan. You really saved me. As a thank you, you’re free to accompany him to the shoot tomorrow.”


  “R-Really?!”
“It’s a good opportunity to burn Yuki-chan’s cute appearance into your memory.”


  “I’m looking forward to it.”
“So am I.”
With that, the call ended.


  “I may only be watching from the sidelines, but being close to Yuki-kun makes me happy.”
Wishing for these moments to last, I surrendered myself to the bed, gradually slipping into sleep.


  


  Chapter 38: Preparing for the Shoot!


  I have a sudden modeling part-time job today, but there’s still quite some time before the pick-up, so the three of us—Kaoru-san, Yura-san, and myself—went to a popular place nearby the hotel to have breakfast.


  As we ate our sandwiches, we got a message to head over, so we returned to the hotel entrance.


  “Phew… This is a proper photo shoot, not like the ones at Comiket. I’m a bit nervous…”
“Don’t worry; the staff will give you directions to a certain extent. As long as you listen to them, I don’t think you’ll make any major mistakes.”
“Thank you, I’ll do my best!”
Kaoru-san gave me some pointers, so I listened obediently.


  After waiting a few minutes, a black car pulled up in front of the hotel.
“Sorry for the wait. My name is Miyano. I believe you’ve heard from the vice president, and I’ll be providing transportation to the shooting location. I look forward to working with you, even for a short time.”
A polite-spoken man came out of the car.


  “We look forward to working with you, too.”
We all greet him in unison.


  Then we moved on, heading to GloryCute’s headquarters to get the outfits.


  When the car stopped, we got out and went inside the building.


  Inside, the manager was waiting for us.


  “Welcome, Yuki-chan, Kaoru-chan, and Yura-chan. Thank you for coming today.”
“Not at all! Besides, as a student, we can’t earn that kind of money easily. I’m rather grateful!”


  “I might even jump at the chance for 50,000 yen,” says Yura-san, laughing.


  “Well, as I told Kaoru-chan, we were really in a tight spot. The girl shooting with us today is one of our top models, so her schedule is packed.”
“I see. So that’s why you wanted to shoot, even if it meant finding a substitute!”


  “That’s right. We don’t have much time to spare, so Yuki-chan, I’ll guide you to where you can put on the outfits.”
“Understood!”


  As I entered the room I was guided to, many clothes were prepared inside.
Inside, a woman was sitting in a chair, seemingly waiting for me.
“You’re the boy they mentioned, huh? Hmm, I have several images in mind. Could you stand over there for me?” she says, pointing at a large full-length mirror.


  “Yes!”
I respond and stand before the mirror.


  “Hmm, it’s an autumn outfit that should match their sister, so…”
She mutters to herself, picking out clothes and hanging them on a rack beside me.


  “This and this might be good…”
She continues to select more clothes while holding some up in front of me.


  After some time, it seemed she was done selecting clothes, and quite a number of outfits were hanging next to me.


  “Okay! This should be it.”
“Um, which one should I wear?”
I couldn’t help but ask her out of curiosity.


  “Hmm, at worst, all of them?”
“Eh?”


  “For now, I’ll take these clothes. We’ll do your makeup before we go to the shooting location.”
She calls a woman in charge of makeup and takes the clothes somewhere.


  “I’ll be doing your makeup next, okay?”
“Y-Yes, please go ahead!”


  “Wow, your face is just like a girl’s. Your skin is so smooth!”
“I-Is that so…?”
I’ve never compared my skin with others, so I can’t tell.


  “All right, let’s get started with your makeup.”
Her eyes became serious, and she started decorating my face with impressive skill.


  “…And done.”
“Th-This is me… I’m still not used to this…”


  “Hehe, it suits you very well.”
“Thank you.”
I’m grateful for the compliment, but I wonder if it’s okay for a guy to be like this… Maybe it’s pointless to think about it.


  “Now, let’s move on to the next location. Please follow me.”
“Okay!”
I follow the makeup artist and head to the lobby, where Kaoru-san and the others await.


  “Sorry for the wait…”
I reunited with the manager, Kaoru-san, and Yura-san.


  “Welcome back, Yuki-kun. You’re looking great as usual.”
“Yeah! You look great today!”
“You certainly stand out with makeup on…”


  “Ehehe, thank you.”
Being praised doesn’t feel bad, but I still feel embarrassed.


  A large car then takes us to the shooting venue.


  


  “Huh? You’ve already found a replacement?” I ask, surprised.


  “Yes, and they’re incredibly cute. I’ll send someone to pick you up tomorrow. I’m counting on you, sweetie.”
“Yes, understood!”


  “Oh, if the shooting ends early, you can stay here until the last minute. You want to enjoy your summer break a little, right?”
“Huh? Is it okay? But what about the schedule…?”


  “That’s if the shooting ends early!
I think you can handle it without any problems, Haruka-chan, so I’m not worried.”
“Th-Thank you very much!
I’ve always wanted to go to Akihabara…”


  “Sounds like a plan, love. It’s one of the holy lands for otaku, right? I also want to go there. It’s been a while for me.”
“Huh? Are you an otaku too, Manager?”


  “I’m a fan of cute things.
I have a lot of fancy goods at home and quite a few cute figures, too.”
“That’s… surprising.”


  “I get that a lot…”
“Ahahaha…”


  After the phone call with my manager ended, I decided to go to bed early to prepare for tomorrow.
Getting enough sleep is important for beauty.


  Morning came, and after preparing, I headed to the headquarters to get my outfit and makeup done.
They divided the costumes between two studio vehicles this time, and I was stationed in one of them, waiting.


  The girl I’m paired with for the shoot is also ready, so the car departed for the location.


  I hope the shoot ends early so I can go to Akihabara.


  


  Chapter 39: The Shoot Begins, and Then…


  We sat in the large vehicle for about two hours until we arrived at a big shopping mall.


  Today, we’re shooting scenes where we are window shopping with my partner model.


  We came all the way here because this shopping mall—our filming location—has many brand-affiliated stores, so it was easier to get permission for filming.


  I’m going to change into the prepared outfits, so Kaoru-san and the others step out for a while.


  “Well then, Yuka-chan, was it?”
“Ah, Yuka is fine!”


  “Okay, could you try on this outfit first, Yuka-chan?”
She hands me a cream-colored blouse and a brown skirt.


  “I’ll step out for a bit. Come outside when you’re dressed.”
“Okay!”
I quickly but calmly change clothes.


  After getting dressed, I go outside.
That’s when I switch consciousness and personas.


  [Sorry for the wait!]
When I came outside, I saw Kaoru-oneechan and the others watching from a distance.
Today, they’re just watching. I’ll do my best, so please watch over me.


  “Huh? Yuka…chan?”
Suddenly, I heard a voice, and outside, a slender lady was dressed just like me.


  [Do you know me, onee-chan?]
“Know you? I’m a big fan!!!”


  [Hehe, I’m flattered.]
“Ahhhhhh! I wish the manager had told me!!!”


  “All right, all right, Haru-chan, stop for a bit!” says one of the staff members.


  “Ah, I-I’m sorry. I got too excited…”
[It’s okay!]


  “Wow… It’s Yuka-chan in the flesh…
Ah! That’s right, I haven’t introduced myself yet!
I’m Haru, but everyone calls me Haru-chan. Nice to meet you, Yuka-chan!”
[Thank you for the polite introduction, onee-chan!
As you know, I’m Yuka Shirahime!
Let’s have a fun shoot today, onee-chan!]


  After making brief introductions, we head inside the mall.


  From then on, we shoot according to the instructions from the staff.


  We sit on a bench together, eating ice cream.


  We pretend to be indecisive while pointing at the clothes we’re eyeing.


  Sometimes, we even walked hand in hand.


  Mmh… it’s so embarrassing to be so close like this…


  But! I’ll do my best!


  


  I thanked my manager more than ever before in my life. I was so grateful.


  Yuka-chan is right before me, so of course, I’m excited.


  And the shooting is a matching sibling outfit. We’re wearing similar clothes and filming scenes where we act like sisters.


  In other words, we can share desserts, shop together, and hold hands!!!


  This makes me so happy; experiencing it for free feels like a crime!


  But the shoot is also important, so I make sure to look at the camera properly. Yuka-chan seems to be unaccustomed to it, so I lead her.


  She followed suit, and the shooting went smoothly.


  We continued filming while changing clothes in between.


  Before long, it was evening, and it was almost time to say goodbye to Yuka-chan.


  After the last costume change, we took the last photo, ending the shoot.


  The staff was satisfied with the shoot, and it seemed likely to be approved as is.


  I’m happy to go to Akihabara, but I wish I could have talked to Yuka-chan a little more.
Thinking about that, the studio car arrived at the headquarters.


  I went into the dressing room to remove my makeup and noticed something strange.
“Huh? Isn’t Yuka-chan coming?”
I thought she would come here to remove her makeup as well…


  After removing my makeup, I returned to my usual plain clothes and put on my glasses.
When I left the dressing room, the door to the men’s dressing room opened.


  There was a familiar boy who shouldn’t be there.


  “Is that…Yuki-kun?”
I inadvertently call out to the boy.


  


  After the shooting ended, I was guided to the men’s dressing room by a staff member.
I struggled a bit but managed to remove my makeup, changed my clothes, and was about to head to the place where Kaoru-san and the others were waiting when I opened the door.


  At the same time, the door to the women’s dressing room next to me also opened.
Probably Haru-san had come out.


  Glancing sideways, I saw something I couldn’t believe.


  Wh-Why is Haruka-senpai here…?


  “H-Haruka-senpai?”


  


  Chapter 40: Clearing Up the Misunderstanding


  “H-Haruka-senpai?”
“Is that you… Yuki-kun?”


  Haruka-senpai and I called each other’s names almost simultaneously.


  “Why are you here?” asks Haruka-senpai.


  “Uh, um… I was here for the um…sh-shoot…”
I stutter due to the awkwardness.


  “Shoot…?! Don’t tell me Yuka-chan’s identity was actually—”
Senpai seemed to catch on immediately.
With a trembling voice, I respond.


  “That was… me.”
“I-I see…”
An awkward silence ensues.


  “Hey, can I ask you something?”
“O-Of course!”


  “Who was the senpai Yuka-chan, I mean, you liked, Yuki-kun?”
Senpai hit me with a direct fastball.


  “Uh… it was you…Senpai.”
“Huh?”
Haruka-senpai’s eyes widen in surprise.


  “Ngh… I liked you, Senpai!
But when I thought you had a boyfriend, I gave up…”
“You liked… me…? Wait, boyfriend?
I’ve never had one!”


  “Huh? But you seemed so close with him that day. Even the other seniors thought he was your boyfriend…”
As I say this, Haruka-senpai ponders something.


  “Could it be, that day?!”
“Senpai?”


  “You stopped coming to the club after that day, right?”
“Yes, that’s right.”


  “I’ve wanted to ask this, but why did you stop coming after that?”
“Well, I enjoyed the time I spent with you, but I felt sad when I thought you had a boyfriend…”


  “I see… I see now…”
Why does she seem a bit happy?


  “I think the man you saw that day was a staff member here, probably the one who came to pick you guys up today.”
“Huh? So I misunderstood?”


  “Well, considering the circumstances, it’s understandable.”
“So… that’s what it was.”
Why? Why can’t I feel happy, even though I should be?


  “So I was just being foolish, desperately trying to forget about you, Senpai…”
“That’s not true. It’s normal to want to forget about painful things.”


  “Is that so…”
“Haa… I wonder why I didn’t go to you sooner, Yuki-kun.”


  “Huh? What do you mean?”
“…Do you have someone you like right now?”
She skips my question and throws one back at me.


  “Someone I like? I’ve never thought about it…”
“I see. So there’s still a chance for me?
You’re surrounded by attractive ladies, I wonder if I can compete?”


  “Huh?”
“I like you too. But I don’t know if this feeling is romantic or platonic.”


  “So, Yuki-kun. Can we start over by being friends, just like before?” she asks, reaching out her hand to me.


  I take her hand and answer, “Yes, I’d be happy to!”


  


  Yuki-kun was taking a while, so I decided to check on him. To my surprise, I found him in the company of the other model who had also emerged from her dressing room.


  Just as I was about to call out to them, the atmosphere changed, and for some reason, I hid and observed the situation.
Listening to their conversation, it was a sequence of unbelievable coincidences.


  Yuki-kun’s unrequited love started from a misunderstanding, and the popular model from Senpai’s place was the cause of it.


  As I watched the scene, I got anxious.


  The two of them clearly had a long history, a gap of time I couldn’t catch up to.


  The moment the model said she liked him, my chest tightened in pain.
I wondered what I would do if they started dating then and there.


  However, they seemed to agree to start as friends first, and part of me felt relieved.


  I thought it would be okay as long as Yuki-kun was enjoying himself.
From participating in VTubing activities, attending Comiket, to occasional dining out, I’ve seen Yuki-kun’s face light up with joy.
Somewhere in my heart felt I’d be okay with a relationship like the one we have now.
But in truth, I…


  “I won’t lose. I will make Yuki-kun look my way. I will.”
I made this vow in my heart.


  


  Chapter 41: The Feelings of One Another


  Author: What in the world are you doing, Fuwariiii?!?!?!
Ahem. Sorry for the wait.
Things are starting to look more romance-like…


  


  Today, I happened to meet Senpai.


  She found out right away that I was a VTuber.


  But the awkwardness was intense the moment we met.


  As I spoke with her, I found out she doesn’t have a boyfriend.


  But I wonder why.


  I should be happy, but for some reason, I feel gloomy.


  I don’t understand why I’m feeling like this.


  However, when Senpai asked me if there was someone I liked, I realized.


  No, I ended up realizing.


  That Kaoru-san and Hana-san have feelings for me.
Whether those feelings are as a man or as something like a friend, I’m not sure.


  Yura-san probably only sees me as a younger sibling, but that’s just me speculating things on my own.


  If I were to say whether I like or dislike Yura-san and the others, I would definitely say I like them.


  But I don’t know what kind of feelings these are.


  “Ughhhh! This is so frustratinggggggg!!!”
I was alone on my hotel bed, flailing and kicking my legs around.


  


  “Ahhhhhhhhh!!! That was too bold of meeeeeee!!!”
I was reflecting on what happened today in my hotel bed.
Confessing in a roundabout way and then suggesting we start as friends? Isn’t this something that only happens in romance novels and manga?!


  A sense of shame tormented me in the empty hotel room.


  “…But Yuki-kun still doesn’t have a girlfriend.”
As I thought out loud, I could feel my face heat up with embarrassment.
My legs started flailing on their own.


  However, I feel like the gaping hole from when Yuki-kun disappeared is slowly filling up.


  “My rivals are Mama Yuru and Fuwa-chan…”
I have confidence in my appearance, so surely…


  


  “Hey, Yura, can we talk?”
“What’s up, onee-chan?”
I decided to have a drink and chat with Yura at the hotel bar.


  I ordered a GODI*A liqueur, and Yura ordered a tea liqueur diluted with milk.
“It seems that the senior who caused Yuki-kun’s heartbreak was his modeling partner today.”
“Huh?! No way! What a coincidence!”
I told Yura what happened today.


  “And then, the model asked who was the object of Yuki-kun’s unrequited love, and he said it was her…”
“Onee-chan…”


  “But Yuki-kun and the model don’t know if their feelings are romantic or platonic, so they decided to start over as friends.”
“Uh-huh.”


  “I realized something.”
“What’s that?”


  “I truly like Yuki-kun.”
“Well, that makes sense. You like Yuki-kun a lot.”


  “Huh? Is it that obvious?!”
“Quite a bit, yeah. What do you like about him?”


  “It’s not just that he’s cute, but also his family-oriented side, how he can be passionate about something to the point of changing himself.”
“Uh-huh.”


  “Plus, he probably wouldn’t normally crossdress, but he’s trying so hard to fulfill our promise as a VTuber, even as booth assistant. I can’t help but fall for him when I see him like that.”
“I see. There’s only one way, onee-chan.”


  “What is it?”
“Snatch him before someone else does.”


  “What?”
“If you make Yuki-kun fall for you before anyone else, you’ll be fine.”


  “Can I do it?”
“Of course you can! I’ll help too!”


  “Yura…”
“And then I’ll get him to call me Yura-oneechan!”


  “Haha.”
“Why are you laughing, onee-chan?!”


  “It’s just like you, Yura.”
“Hehehe, so let’s make you more stylish, onee-chan.”


  “Huh?”
“Now that that’s settled, we must consult your senpai!”


  “Whaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaat?!”


  


  “Hmm-hmhm♪”
I’m in a great mood because I’ve confirmed an off-collab with Yuka-chan, and guess what?


  “I found a good book♪”
I found a Yuka-chan book at Suica Books!


  And not just that!!!
“I know it’s a Fuwa×Yuka book… but…”
I stare at another book.


  “Why is there also a Yuru×Yuka book from the same artist with such quality?! I still bought it, though!!!”


  As for the content… perhaps it’s a bit too much to share here♪


  Anyway, I’m going to treat these books like treasure! Yes, that’s what I’ll do!
I did buy two of each, but that can’t be helped.


  —A Certain Doujin Artist’s POV—


  “Hehe, it sold better than I thought.”
“I wanted to draw both, but it was definitely tough… I ended up making a photocopied book. If there’s demand for a reprint, maybe I’ll do offset printing…”


  “Even though it was a photocopy, I wouldn’t have made it in time if Yuki-kun hadn’t given me Mama Yuru’s information…”


  “I still have plenty of ideas for the upcoming Winter Comiket… I’ll spread the circle of oneesan x shota love even further…”


  


  Chapter 42: To Akihabara!


  Morning arrived, and I woke up.
I was feeling a bit gloomy after yesterday, but I didn’t have any specific tasks or urgent matters to attend to at the moment. So, I decided to set it aside for now and not dwell on it.


  What? Escapism? …No, that’s not it!


  Anyway, today was supposed to be the day I returned home, but the photoshoot ended early, giving me two whole days to myself.


  I was contemplating a trip to Akihabara when I received a direct message on my Tweeter account.


  It appeared to be from my senpai.
Apparently, she also had some free time due to the extra days and was thinking of going to Akihabara.


  She suggested that we go together, so I thought if Kaoru-san and the others didn’t have any plans, we could all go. With that in mind, I headed to her room.


  I lightly knocked on the door and waited for a moment before it opened.


  “Yuki-kun, is something wrong?”
Kaoru-san appeared dressed as if she was about to go somewhere.
Maybe she does have something to do after all?


  “Um, I came to ask if you guys had any plans for today, but judging by your outfit, it seems like you’re busy with something?”
“Oh, I see. Well, I can’t break away today, so feel free to do whatever you like, Yuki-kun!”


  “Oh, and if you need some money, I’ve deposited the Comiket sales into your account. Check it out when you have time!”
“Thank you!”
The sales, huh… I wonder how much it amounts to.


  As I returned to my room, I replied to my senpai, confirming that I could join her, and then I relaxed in my room for a while.


  Suddenly, I thought about checking the amount that had been deposited into my account.


  “Huh, what’s this? “
Just to clarify, the service for issuing serial codes for downloads costs 50,000 yen for a one-time issuance, and then any number of people can download it for a set period.
So, in my hands, I had a total of 500 yen multiplied by the number of units sold.


  And the number of sales was 5,000 units.


  “2.5 million yen…?”
When I saw that number, my mind immediately went to…


  “How am I going to deal with taxes…?”
I really don’t know anything about this.


  I’ll consult with my family when I go home.
I’ll visit them after school.


  While I was contemplating this, I received a reply from my senpai. I should get ready to go to Akihabara.


  


  “Are you okay with that, onee-chan?”
“Yes, it’s fine today.”
I knew who Yuki-kun was planning to spend the day with.


  After all, my senpai had made a point of telling me.
As a favor for helping me decide on my appearance, he asked me to give Haruka-chan a day with Yuki-kun.


  After hearing the reason, I couldn’t refuse.
It’s sad to be away from the person you like.
“If I were in her place, I wouldn’t be able to say no either.”
“I understand. You’re very mature, onee-chan.”


  “You think?”
At the very least, I would be happy if he could enjoy his day.


  


  “Sorry to keep you waiting, Senpai!”
“No, no, I just arrived myself.”
I called out to Senpai, who was waiting at the station, and noticed that she looked different from usual, dressed beautifully but not too flashy, reminiscent of her modeling appeal.


  “You give off a completely different impression from when you’re at school. It surprised me a little.”
“Haha. Does it suit me?”
She twirls, showing me her outfit with a swish of her skirt.
A white shirt paired with a clean, light blue skirt.
It suits her incredibly well, but I was too shy to say it directly and ended up speaking in a roundabout way.
And yet, she asks me if it suits her.


  “It suits you… very well.”
“You’re blushing a bit. Were you embarrassed to compliment me?”


  “N-No, of course not!”
“Hmm… If you say so. Where should we go now?”


  “I actually have a place in mind that I want to visit,” I say, sharing my desired destination with her.


  “Interesting. I’ve also been curious about that place.”
“Right? So, shall we go?”


  “Sure, let’s!”
“Great!”


  And with that, we headed towards a large complex in Akihabara, U*X.
It’s conveniently located just a short walk from the station, which is nice.


  Within this complex, two major VTuber agencies, V Live and Imananji, have rented a space for their own event for a week following Comiket.


  “Wow! Senpai, this is amazing! There are merchandise from various VTubers! They even have stuff from Fuwa-chan!”
“You’re right. Ah! It’s Shiro-saburo, the white cat VTuber!”


  “Oh! A plushie! It looks so fluffy and comfortable…”
“Ah! And there’s Uru-chan, the wolf girl VTuber too!”


  “Senpai!”
“Yuki-kun!”


  “I’M GLAD WE CAME!!!”


  Afterward, we went on a serious shopping spree.
I couldn’t resist buying a plushie of Shiro-saburo. It was so soft to the touch.
I decided to have it shipped home, so there was no issue with the luggage!


  Then…
“Excuse me, since you’ve purchased a qualifying item, we offer a service where you can enter a lottery for a chance to have a brief conversation with a VTuber. Would you like to participate in the lottery?”


  “What?! They have such an offer?!”
“For customers who spend over 10,000 yen, the chances of winning are relatively high.”


  “WE’D LIKE TO PARTICIPATE!!!”
Senpai and I eagerly hoped that we would win the lottery.


  —???’s POV—


  “W-Why is Yuki here of all places… And who’s that girl walking with him… No, maybe I’m mistaken…”


  He was casually observing from a café within U*X.
Suddenly, Yuki and his companion caught his attention.


  The man quickly finished his coffee, paid the bill, and began to follow Yuki.


  “It really is Yuki… I haven’t mentioned my job to him… What should I say…”
Hoping that staying silent would somehow resolve the situation, he decided to end his break and return to his own space. But at that very moment…


  “I finally found you, Himemura-san.”
“Ah!”


  “Why are you hanging around here when it’s almost time?”
“Well, you don’t expect to see your son, who should be living in Nagoya, in a place like this, do you?!”


  “Huh? Your son?! Where?!”
“Um, there. The shorter one among the two people shopping over there.”


  “Son…? Don’t you mean daughter?”
“Heh, heh, heh. I admit he’s cute, but he’s definitely my son.”


  “Ahh, seeing you, Himemura-san, I can understand why.”
“Even I’m aware of how I look, you know. I still get ID’d… and I’m almost 40.”


  “Hahaha… Should we head back?”
“I suppose so…”


  With that, he returned to his station, put on his headset, and took a deep breath.
His gaze and voice underwent a significant change as he began to interact with the participants of the event.


  People refer to him by a particular name—


  Glint of Schwartz.


  


  Author: This was a detail I had decided on when I came up with the name Glint of Schwartz.
I wonder when Yuki-kun will notice.


  


  Chapter 43: Consulting the VTuber I Respect?


  After our shopping spree, we decided to grab some lunch while waiting for the results of the lottery.


  The oppressive summer heat and our laziness to move around prompted us to choose one of the numerous eateries inside U*X.
The complex houses a variety of restaurants, offering a blend of Western, Eastern, and local cuisines.


  “Senpai, what are you thinking of having?”
“Hmm… with so many options, it’s hard to decide.”


  “I feel you. They all seem equally appetizing…”
“Well then, how about this?” she suggests, pointing to a signboard of a restaurant specializing in Western cuisine.


  “Sounds great! They’ve recreated an old-fashioned Western restaurant… Omelet rice, hamburgers, everything must be delicious!”
“There’s even one with fried shrimp on top!”


  “Ohh! That sounds tasty too…”
“Okay, let’s go before it gets crowded.”
“Sure!”


  We enjoyed a hearty meal thereafter.


  For me, it was a plate laden with omelet rice, a hamburger, and fried shrimp.
Although the price was a bit steep, it was worth every yen!
Nothing beats having all your favorite foods in one dish!
The soft serve ice cream that I ordered alongside was also a bit pricey, but its rich flavor made it worth the expense.


  Senpai ordered omelet rice in beef stew.
It looked delicious too, and I made a mental note to try it if I were to visit the place again.


  “THANKS FOR THE MEAL!”
We leave the restaurant after paying the bill.


  We then return to the event space to check the results of the lottery.


  “Ah, I won!”
“So have I! Who did you win, Senpai?”


  “Hmm, it’s Uru-chan!”
“Uru-chan is nice! Good thing we bought merch earlier, huh, Senpai!”


  “Yeah! What about you, Yuki-kun?”
“Glint of Schwartz!!!”


  “His name sounds a bit chuunibyou-like… But you said you admire him as a VTuber, so good for you!”
“I heard that his name was a joke made by the staff… But I’m excited to talk to him!”


  We waited for a while until our turn came.


  


  “Phew!”
Feeling my back stiffen, I straighten up, stretching my muscles.
Sitting for extended periods isn’t good for the body.
I decided to take this break to move around a bit.


  “Himemura-san, can we call in the next person?” one of the staff members asks.
“Sure, go ahead!”
“Okay, we’ll make the call in a minute!”
“Got it!”


  “Inhale…”
I take a deep breath and begin visualizing the persona I’ll be embodying.
I put on Glint of Schwartz’s mask.


  As the camera starts rolling, the image of the next person is projected before me.
“Um, hello! I watch your streams all the time!”
What kind of coincidence is the world pulling on me today?!?!?!
WHY is Yuki HERE?!


  He even had 10,000 yen to spend on this lottery?!
I’m already flabbergasted just seeing him here!


  “Thank you for watching my streams. Since we have this opportunity, is there something you’d like to talk about?” I ask, maintaining my composure. I am a professional, after all, I can handle this!!!


  “Well, this might sound weird…”
“What is it?”
As a father, it’s my duty to listen to my son’s concerns.
I should handle this sincerely.


  “How does a VTuber handle taxes when they earn money?!”
“????????????????”
I unconsciously made a dumbfounded face.
“Huh? Wait… Are you a VTuber yourself?”
“Y-Yes, I am! I just started out, but I’ve already crossed 20,000 subscribers!”


  “Are… Are you an indie?”
“Yes! An indie!”


  “????????”
“Um, are you okay?”
Okay? How could I be okay?!
My son has debuted as a VTuber and amassed over 20,000 subscribers as an indie!!!


  “Are you perhaps…Yuka Shirahime?”
“Huh? You know about me?!”


  “Uh, well, yes.”
You’ve gotta be kiddingggggggggggggg!!!


  “So, um, I couldn’t really understand how to handle taxes even after some research…”
“I see… It’s a lot to explain right now. Maybe I’ll make a video and post it?”


  “Really?! Are you sure?”
“Yeah, no problem. It’s always good to see newcomers, and it’s not out of character for my VTuber persona.”


  “Thank you so much! I’ll be looking forward to it!”
“Great, keep an eye out.”


  Thus ends the incredibly surreal father-son conversation.


  “Phew…”
“Himemura-san, good job! Here’s some water.”


  “Oh, thanks.”
“You’re making a strange face. Did something happen?”


  “Did you see my son just now?”
“Yes, I did.”


  “He apparently debuted as a VTuber.”
“Oh, really? I guess the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree, does it?”


  “He’s VTubing as a trap…”
“Pardon?”


  “Yuka Shirahime.”
“Huh???”


  “That’s the name of my son’s VTuber persona.”
“No way… she’s my current favorite VTuber.”


  “Huh? Seriously?”
“Totally serious.”


  “Am I dreaming or something?”
“Should I pinch your cheek to prove you’re not?”


  “I’m well aware that this is reality! It’s just my brain that’s not catching up!”
“Aww, boo. I thought that was my chance to touch your squishy cheeks.”
“Wait, you were aiming for my cheeks?!”


  


  Chapter 44: Maids? Butlers? Idols? No, Cats.


  My time chatting with Glint of Schwartz had come to an end, so I waited for Senpai to return.


  “Hey there, mind if I talk to you for a second?”
A stranger suddenly calls out to me.


  “Huh? Me?”
“Yes, yes. You, the cutie.”
Am I being hit on? 
But when I turn to look, it’s a woman.


  “Do you need something from me?”
“Um, you seemed bored all by yourself, so I thought maybe you’d like to hang out with me.”


  “Oh, I’m actually waiting for someone, sorry!”
“I see. That’s a shame…”


  “But you know, a cute kid like you shouldn’t be alone, or some nasty people might try to take advantage of you.”
“Are you a nasty person?” I retort.
She takes a moment to compose herself, taking a deep breath.


  “That was a close one… You need to watch your words. Do you even know where you are?”
“Akihabara, right?”


  “Yes! It’s a city filled with the niche desires of people from all over Japan!”
“Um, isn’t it just a holy land for otaku?”


  “That’s just the surface. Behind it, there’s a gathering of people with unspeakable desires. That’s what this city truly is.”
“That sounds scary.”
Is Akihabara that frightening?
What kind of city is this place?!


  “If someone like you, a package of fetishes, is in such a place, many people with ulterior motives would… you know! If I hadn’t approached you, at least two other people would have!”
“What do you think I am exactly?!”


  “A cross-dressing reverse trap.”
“No, I’m a boy, you know?”


  “Huh?”
“It’s the truth. I’m biologically male.”


  “…Hey, on second thought, do you want to do something fun with me?”
“Aren’t you changing your mind a bit too fast?!”
Just as I was refusing her pushy offer…


  “Excuse me, who are you? He’s with me.”
Senpai has returned.


  “H-H-Haru-chaaaaaaan?!”
“HUH?”


  “Wow, it really is you…”
“Um, what’s going on?”


  “This your friend, Haru-chan?! You can’t leave him alone in a place like this, okay?”


  “Uh, y-yes, thank you for the advice.”


  “I’m sorry too! I had no idea he was with you!”
“Huh? Uh, okay?”


  “Well then, take care, you two!!!”
Saying that, she runs off somewhere.


  “?????”
We could only tilt our heads in confusion.


  “What happened, Yuki-kun?”
“I’m not really sure, but…”


  “But?”
“It’s just… Akihabara is a scary place…”


  “What happened, seriously?!”


  


  There was a confusing encounter, but it would be a waste to stay here, so I asked Senpai if there was a place she wanted to go.


  “Senpai, we still have plenty of time. Is there any place you’d like to visit?”
“A place I want to visit…”
She seems deep in thought.


  “Oh! I know! What about a cat café?”
As she suggested this, my spirits instantly lifted.
I love dogs and cats. 
I want to pet and play with them.


  “I’d love to go!!!” 
“You’re unusually assertive, Yuki-kun. Do you like cats?”
“I love them…”


  “It’s settled, then! Let’s go!”
“Yeah!”
Ignoring the maids, butlers, and idols, we set out in search of cats.


  Walking around the city searching for a cat café, we spot a sign with a cat drawn on it.


  “Nekoneko Time…”
“Other shops seem to prioritize the staff over the cats, but this place looks promising…”


  “The prices are reasonable, too.”
“Shall we go in, Senpai?”


  “Yeah, let’s go.”
“Okay!”
We happily enter the shop.


  “Welcome.”
The shop assistant promptly greets us as we enter.


  “Surprisingly, there aren’t many people here.”
“Right? You’d think there’d be more.”


  “Ahaha, thank you.”
“The pricing system of the shop is written outside, isn’t it? There aren’t any discrepancies, right?”


  “None. Our shop’s main focus is the cats, after all.”
“Is this system unusual in Akihabara? Other shops had a system of designating shop assistants.”


  “Usually, you don’t have to pay if you don’t designate a staff member, but in Akihabara, you have underground idols and such doing part-time work to pass the time.”


  “Underground idols?”
“It’s a world far removed from the average person but surprisingly popular. However, due to the competition and inability to make a living from it, it seems quite tough for the idols,” replies the shop assistant with a bitter smile. “Anyway, I take it you two like cats since you came to our shop?”
“WE LOVE THEM!!!”


  “Haha, well, you’ve come to the right place. All you have to do is order a drink, and then it’s 200 yen per 10 minutes. You can settle the bill whenever you’re ready.”


  “So you let the cats roam freely in the shop?”
“If we forced them to stay with people, it would be a burden on them. Our shop has a reputation of being the best environment for cats who have taken a liking to someone.”


  “I see; I’m looking forward to it.”
“I might cry if they don’t come to me.”


  “We don’t want to waste your time, so I’ll take orders for your drinks now.”
“I’ll have an iced cocoa, please. What about you, Senpai?”
“I think I’ll go for iced tea.”


  “Iced tea and iced cocoa it is. The cats are in the space over there, so feel free to relax.”
“Thank you!”
“Thank you.”


  We sit near a low, traditional Japanese table as we enter the cat space.


  Gradually, the cats begin to approach us, albeit cautiously.


  “(S-So cute…)”
I whisper barely audibly to Senpai, trying not to scare off the cats.


  It seems she’s also absorbed with the cats.


  A Scottish Fold-like breed has come up to her.


  As she gently pets it, the cat looks content, entrusting its body to her.


  The sight was wholesome and heartwarming. I then notice a cat coming my way.


  It’s a Munchkin, one of the most popular cat breeds.


  It’s still quite small and adorable.
It rubs itself against my leg, and I lightly pet it, but it doesn’t seem to want to run away.


  As I watched and stroked it, it suddenly began to move.
To my surprise, it curled up on my lap.


  “I’m in heaven…”
I keep stroking the cat with a beaming smile on my face until…


  “(Your drinks are ready. It’s rare for them to take a liking to someone so quickly. Please take your time and enjoy.)”
The shop assistant says in a low voice as they bring over our drinks.


  “(Thank you, I’m having a wonderful time.)”
“(Thank you, this is the best…)”


  “(Please enjoy yourselves.)”
The shop assistant leaves us after those words.


  We lost track of time as we were enjoying ourselves.


  Once the cats seemed satisfied and left us, we decided it was a good time to settle our bill and leave the shop.


  Seeing the shop assistant surrounded by cats, I realized this was indeed a café that cherished them.


  After that, we enjoyed exploring Akihabara with a warm and relaxed atmosphere.


  Unbeknownst to Yuki and his senior, more than half of the cats in the café were strays. The café was indeed a hit, operating with a clear philosophy: the revenue generated was used to find foster homes for stray cats and cover their meals’ costs.


  


  When we arrived at the cat café, the vibe was promising.
The staff seemed nice, so we had high expectations.


  After ordering our drinks, we moved into the cat area.


  There were a few tables, and we chose one close to the cats. Instead of chairs, we sat in seiza, a formal Japanese sitting style.


  I noticed Yuki-kun was beaming as he watched the cats.
It’s almost unfair how cute they both are.


  As I watched Yuki-kun, a cat approached me.


  A Scottish Fold, perhaps?
It’s a beautiful feline.


  It approached my feet, so I cautiously reached out to pet it.
It didn’t run away, so I gently continued, mindful of the cat’s comfort.


  Then, it climbed onto my lap.


  “Ah… so cute…”
I couldn’t help but mutter under my breath, but the cat didn’t run away.


  Yuki-kun had also drawn a cat to him.
Like me, he had the cat on his lap, and the look on his face was pure delight.


  Is this what heaven is like?


  


  Chapter 45: See You


  The day seemed to fly by as Haruka-senpai and I explored Akihabara. Evening was setting in, and we had to start thinking about returning to the hotel.


  “Senpai, it’s starting to get late. Do you have any plans for dinner?”
“The hotel provides dinner, but we could go out instead. It’s just a buffet.”


  “So, would you like to grab something to eat before we head back?”
“That sounds great, let’s do it!” Senpai agrees, grinning.


  “There’s a famous beef katsu place nearby that I’ve heard is really good!”
“I’ve never actually tried beef katsu before.”
“Me neither.”


  “Well, trying something new never hurt. Shall we go, Yuki-kun?”
“Absolutely!”


  And with that, we headed for the beef katsu restaurant near the train station.


  A short walk later, the restaurant was in sight.


  There was a bit of a line, so we queued up and patiently waited our turn.


  “Did you enjoy yourself today, Yuki-kun?”
“I did! I especially loved the cat café… That was the best…”


  “I’m happy to hear that. The cat café was certainly a highlight! I’d love to visit again.”
“Me too! I wanna go back!”


  We chatted fondly about our day at the cat café, reminiscing and laughing.


  “(What’s with those two…? They look so wholesome together.)”
“(I can hardly handle all this cuteness…)”
“(The question is whether the other one is a boy or a girl.)”
“(Regardless, they’re still incredibly endearing.)”
I could hear whispers around us as it was finally our turn to order.


  Upon entering the restaurant, we promptly chose our meals from the menu.


  “I’ll have the beef katsu with barley rice set, please.”
“And I’ll take the beef katsu and yam and barley rice set, please.”


  “A beef katsu and barley rice set, and one with yam. It may take a bit, so kindly wait.”


  “THANK YOU.”


  The server retreated to the kitchen, leaving us in anticipatory silence. As I contemplated what to say next, Senpai broke the quiet.


  “So, Yuki-kun.”
“Yes, Senpai?”


  “When are you heading back to Nagoya?”
“I think I’ll be leaving the morning after next.”


  “I see. School?”
“Yup. I have classes that day.”


  “School can be quite inconvenient at times, can’t it?”
“You can say that again… Going to school in this heat… The gym feels like a sauna… It’s unbearable…” “Right? It’s so hot in the summer. We should just take the whole season off.”
“I couldn’t agree more…”


  While we chatted, our beef katsu arrived at our table.


  It was quicker than the server had suggested, just a few minutes after we’d placed our orders.


  “That was faster than expected, wasn’t it?”
“Certainly was, especially for katsu.”


  As we were discussing this, the server provided some instructions.


  “Please note that the katsu is served raw, so you can cook it to your liking on the plate provided. We’ve provided some seasoning for you to use as well.” “


  That’s interesting, so we get to cook it ourselves! Thank you!”
“That’s a unique way to serve it… Thank you very much.”


  “Enjoy your meal.” 
With that, the server excused himself.


  “BON APPETIT!”
We enjoyed our meal, cooking the beef katsu to our liking.


  The barley rice was surprisingly light and fluffy. I discovered that the beef katsu paired best with wasabi soy sauce.


  “THANKS FOR THE MEAL!”
Once we finished eating, we paid the bill and made our way to the station.


  “Yuki-kun.”
“Yes, Senpai?”


  “I want to thank you for today. I had a lot of fun.”
“I had a great time too! Thank you, Senpai!”


  “I hope we can have more days like this in the future.”
“Invite me anytime you’re free! If I’m available, I’ll join you.”


  “Really?! That makes me so happy. Though, I’m often quite busy, so scheduling could be a challenge.”
“Hahaha… It sounds like you have your hands full, Senpai.”


  “Being popular is great, but I feel like it’s taking away from my time as a student.”
“I never really thought about it that way… but you’re right… I guess I’m not exactly ‘normal’ either, am I?”


  “I don’t think anyone would call you ‘normal,’ Yuki-kun.”
“Hmm… but I enjoy it, so I don’t mind.”


  “I’m glad you enjoy being a VTuber.”
“I do! Seeing all the different reactions to my streams is rewarding.”


  “I might feel the same way.”
“Really?”


  “Remember the woman who was bothering you this afternoon? Seeing how people like her and my fans at filming locations react to me… I think we’re both in similar situations, even if the context is different.”
“You’re right. The setting might be different, but the essence of it is the same. After all, we both have fans.”


  “Let’s both do our best, okay?”
“Absolutely!”


  “I’ll tune into your streams when I can, so keep doing cute things!”
“That’s… a bit embarrassing, but I’ll give it my best shot!”


  “Great! Now, I need to catch that train.”
“And I’ll take this one.”
We point in our respective directions after passing through the ticket gates.


  “Goodbye, Yuki-kun.”
“See you later, Senpai!”


  “GOODNIGHT.”
We board our respective trains, heading back to our accommodations.


  


  Chapter 46: Idle Talk 2 (A Certain Group of VTubers’ Day)


  This story is about the final day of an event held in Akihabara after Yuki and his friend had gone home.


  Given that it’s the final day, the perks for those who made purchases over 10,000 yen have ended. Incidentally, a talk show was planned.


  The participants of this talk show are renowned figures who had secured a certain title on V-Live and Imananji, famously known as the Million-Livers.


  There are two participants from Imananji: Seiso Nano from the first generation and Fuwari Ukigumo from the seventh generation.
Similarly, V-Live has two: Glint of Schwartz and Knighthart the Tornado from the first generation.


  The event proceeded with these four.


  “Ahem, hello, everyone, I’m Glint of Schwartz.”
“Hello, every-nano!”
“Hey folks, how’s it goin’!”
“Konfuwarin, everyoneee.”


  The crowd responds with a chaotic blend of greetings to their biases.


  “Wow, everyone’s cheers are so chaotic.”
“Yeahhhh, I can’t even pick up what they’re saying anymoreeee.”
“That’s the festival vibe for you.”
“I feel like fewer people are calling out for me, nano.”


  “But we’ve got quite a star-studded lineup here.”
“You could say that again, leader.”


  “Who are you calling leader? I’m just a fellow first-generation like you.”
“But to me, you look nothing but a leader, nano.”
“I can’t deny thatttttt.”
“See, everyone agrees!”


  “…Haa, let’s just go with that; we don’t want to waste too much time.”
“That’s true, nano.”
“Yep.”
“Absolutelyyy.”


  “We four, the so-called Million-Livers, are here for this program today. In fact, we received questions from our Tweeter followers.”


  “So, today, we’re gonna answer…”
“…those questions, nano.”


  “Don’t steal my lines, Nano-chwaaan!”
“It’s your fault for leaving yourself open, nano.”


  “We have picked out some questions alreadyyy, but at some point, we’ll also pick random people from the audienceee, so please stick arounddd.”


  The audience’s energy hit its peak at Fuwari Ukigumo’s statement.
The place is filled with loud cheers.


  “Here’s the first questionnn.”
“How long did it take for you, the Million-Livers, to reach a million subscribers?”


  “That’s a frequently asked question. In my case, it took about three years.”


  “For me, it was about two years, nano.”


  “I took four. You guys are just too fast.”


  “It was about a year and a half for meee.”


  “The way your subscribers grew is crazy, Fuwa-chan!”
“Even I’m surprised, nano.”
“Haha, it really was quick. As expected.”


  “It’s probably my chaotic energy that made me go viralll.”
“It’s hard to say whether that’s good or bad.”
“I wouldn’t wanna mimic that…”
“Fuwari, introduce me to some cute boys and girls next time, nano.”


  “Absolutely not!!!”


  “You’re showing your true self.”
“Filter, nano.”
“You’ve shown your true colors.”
“YOU SET ME UPPP!!!”


  “OOH, SCARYYYY” nano.”


  “Mmh, l-let’s move on to the second questionnn.”


  “Are you married? If so, do you have children?”


  “I’m married and have a child with my spose.”
“I’m not married yet, nano. I’m still looking for my Prince Charming, nano.”
“I’m also married. I have two kids.”
“I’m currently looking for a cuuute shota to add to my collectionnn.”


  “SPOKEN LIKE A TRUE WOMAN OF HER WORD, NANO.”
“You’re copying speech patterns nowww?!”
Fuwari Ukigumo, caught off guard, is teased by everyone.


  “Ahem. Up next isss…”
“Changing the topic, aincha?”
“Such a swift change of topic. Normal people would’ve missed it.”
“Indeed, nano.”


  “Listen upppp! I’m reading the next question!”
“Your tone, nano.”


  “Who’s your current favorite VTuber? It can be someone from your generation or not.”


  “I’d say my recent favorite is probably our 8th-gen Swordflash Akiya-kun.”
“I wonder why half of V-Live has chuunibyou names, nano.”
“For real, man. They must’ve found us, including our leader, amusing. It’s pretty lighthearted stuff.”
“It’s strange how our agency appears decent in that aspecttt.”


  “WE BEG TO DIFFER.”
“HOW” nano.”


  “Next, it’s Nano’s turn. I’m really into Mane-Oji lately, nano.”


  “Never hearda ‘im.”
“I don’t know him either.”
“Who is thatttt?”


  “He’s a VTuber who imitates female voices, nano.”
“Sounds crazy in all sorta ways.”
“I wonder who they’re appealing to.”
“I hate to admit it, but I’m actually curiousss.”


  “Guess I’m next, eh? I’m into an indie VTuber recently, a girl named Yuka Shirahime. It’s unbelievable that she’s an indie with her model’s quality. ‘sides, she’s adorbs, and who the heck wouldn’t like a trap? Anyway, she’s just my type.”


  “PFFBT!”
Suddenly, Glint of Schwartz chokes on something.


  “Huh?! What’s up, leader?”
“Koff… I’m fine, I just choked a bit. Sorry for worrying you.”


  “I didn’t expect to find a comrade hereeee. My current favorite is also Yuka-channnn.”


  “GUHB!”
“Leader?!”


  “Are ya really okay?!”
“N-No… problem… I’m sorry.”


  “A-Are you sure about thatttt…?”
“I have no idea what’s going on, nano.”


  “W-Well, let’s wrap up the Q&A session for now. We have an announcement to make.”
“Perk up those ears, every-nano.”


  “Ahem… For the last two years, we haven’t been onboarding any new VTubers. But now, Imananji and V-Live are collaborating to recruit the tenth generation. The four of us will act as the primary judges, and the auditions will be managed by the respective staff of each agency. We eagerly await applications from those who aspire to share the stage with us.”


  “In terms of preferences, V-Live typically leans towards individuals with cute or seductive voices, whereas Imananji favors unique personalities. Therefore, by joining forces for recruitment, we’ll be able to assess applicants from both agencies. Essentially, you can consider it as doubling your chances. You can look at it from that perspective.”


  “We look forward to collaborating with you alllll.”


  “I’d be over the moon for cute girls, so please send in those applications, nano.”


  “Since we’ve covered the simple questions we planned for, we still have time for about four more questionssss.”
Each person singled out someone to ask a question to and got their response.
As soon as all four were done, it was time to wrap up.


  “That concludes our talk show. Please be careful on your way home, everyone.”
“If you get into an accident, we won’t forgive you, so be careful out there, nano.”
“Your safety comes first. Be aware of dangers such as using your phone while walking.”
“Please be careful when exiting. We’ve seen plenty of people have a little mishap while leaving, so please queue up and exit in an orderly manner!”


  “All right, let’s do our customary farewell greetings!”


  “Thank you for today.”
“Otsukare-nano.”
“Night-o!”
“Otsufuwarinnn.”
The power of the large monitor was turned off, and people began to exit the venue.
Everything ended harmoniously, with no one hurt.


  


  “Great work today!”
“Senpai, you change personalities way too quickly!”


  “Hahaha, I’m usually like this, you know?”
“Well yea, but…”


  “You’re embodying your Knighthart persona a little too much.”
“Oh, shoot. Thanks, Senpai.”
The two of them walk side by side and entered the place where the live performers they had worked with were.


  “Good job today, Imananji members!”
“Great work, you too.”
Upon entering the room where Hana and her companions were, the pair offered comforting words.


  “Um, the blonde hair…”
“Ah, me? I’m Haruhito Sasaki, the person behind Knighthart. Nice to meet you.”


  “And I’m Yuto Himemura, the person behind the Glint of Schwartz. Nice to meetcha.”


  “Oh, thank you for the polite introductions. I’m Hana Utsurogi, the person behind Fuwari Ukigumo.”


  “…I’m Ayano Nagashima. Seiso Nano. Nice to…meet you.”


  “We’re just getting to know each other today, so don’t stress out too much. Plus, we already have kids and aren’t looking to establish anything more than a friendly relationship with you.”
“True. We’ll probably meet again in the future, so let’s keep things cordial.”


  “Likewise! (Himemura is a rare surname, right? Yuka-chan also has the same last name. He’s not her father, is he?… Probably not.)”
Hana whispers into Yuuto’s ear.


  “Guh…”


  “Huh? Senpai? Something wrong?”
“What happened?”
“Just how probable is this turn of events?”


  “Please, don’t ask me…”
“Silence can be taken as a yes, you know, Senpai…”
“May I call you Father?!”
“You change your character too quickly!”
“Please give your son to me.”
“Aren’t you too abrupt?! And how did you know I have a son?!”
“Well, I wouldn’t mind calling you Father either.”


  “Can’t. I have a wife whom I love.”
“A shame…”


  Afterward, they had a casual chat and then dispersed for the day.


  


  Chapter 47: Let’s Visit Asakusa!


  Having parted ways with Senpai, I returned to my hotel.
After taking a shower and relaxing, there was a knock at my door.
It seemed Kaoru-san had come, so I opened the door and invited her in.


  “Sorry for dropping by so suddenly, Yuki-kun.”
“It’s no problem at all! Did you need something?”


  “Well, are you free tomorrow?”
“Mhm! I don’t have any plans!”


  “Great! The thing is, Yura and I were talking about sightseeing in Tokyo. We were thinking of going to places like Asakusa. If you’re interested, would you like to join us?”
“I’ve never been, so I’d love to!”


  “Hehe, then let’s head out early tomorrow morning. See you!”
“Okay!”
Kaoru-san gives a shy smile as she leaves my room.


  “Asakusa, huh… The only thing I know is that it’s famous for the Kaminarimon. I’m looking forward to seeing what it’s like.”
I felt a little excited in my room, but before I knew it, I had fallen asleep due to the day’s fatigue.


  When morning came, I woke up, took a shower, and got ready.


  That’s when I realized a devastating truth.


  “I don’t have any men’s clothes.”
Indeed, this trip to Tokyo was originally planned for five days.
To avoid packing too much, I didn’t bring extra clothes.
I should have washed my clothes yesterday, but I was too sleepy and ended up going to bed without doing so.
Now, I am left with only one choice.


  For some reason, I have women’s clothes.
“But… this is a little…”
Just as I was conflicted, there was a knock on my door.


  It’s Yura-san. I opened the door while wearing the hotel clothes.


  “Huh? Yuki-kun, why are you still in your hotel clothes?”
“Good morning, Yura-san. Actually…”
After explaining the situation to Yura-san, she replied with a broad smile.


  “That’s fine, that’s fine! Leave it to me!!! I’ll make you look suuuper cute!”
My escape route has been cut off.
I have no choice but to brace myself.


  At the same time, I vowed to start the washing machine in my room as soon as possible.
I need to wear regular clothes tomorrow…


  With Yura-san’s help, I got ready.


  The outfit was a white dress with a black camisole underneath.


  “Okay, you’re all set! Since you already have long hair, shall we go without a wig today?”
“Huh?! No wig?!”


  “Honestly, with your hair quality, you’ll look better without a wig. It’s quite smooth.”
“Mmh, as long as it doesn’t look weird…”


  “It won’t look weird at all! Look in the mirror.”
“Uhh, I guess it doesn’t…”


  “Right? Now, let’s go. Onee-chan is waiting for us.”
“Okay…”
It was embarrassing, but it was my fault for forgetting to wash my clothes. I took a deep breath and calmed myself down.


  “I’m okay, let’s go!”
“All right, let’s!”


  As Yura-san and I went down to the first floor via the elevator, a more stunning than usual Kaoru-san was waiting near the entrance.


  “S-Sorry to keep you waiting.”
“Onee-chan, sorry to keep you waiting!”
“I haven’t been waiting that long, so it’s okay.”


  “That outfit looks cute on you, Yuki-kun.”
“Ah, thank you v-very m-maf!”
In my nervousness, I bit my tongue.
This only added to my embarrassment.


  “?!”


  Just when I thought I heard the sound of deep breaths,
“Yuki-kun, how about me? Do I look good too?”
Kaoru-san, dressed in a color close to her hair’s, had completely changed from her usual mature atmosphere.
She looks beautiful, but if anything, I think she looks cute.


  “It suits you very well.”
“I’m glad. Thank you for your help, Yura.”
“No problem! You look even cuter than usual, onee-chan!”
Perhaps it’s because they’re sisters that they can easily say ‘cute.’
I’m a little envious.


  “Shall we go then?”
“Yes!”
“Let’s go!”


  


  And so, we arrived in Asakusa.
As expected of a tourist spot, it was bustling with people.


  First, we visited the famous Kaminarimon and were overwhelmed by its size.
“It’s different from the temples around here…”
“It’s ginormous.”
“Isn’t the lantern too big?”


  After passing through Kaminarimon, we entered Nakamise, full of shops and people.


  “Something smells good!”
The savory scent of burning soy sauce began to attract me.
“True, maybe it’s senbei?”
“Asakusa is famous for its senbei! Let’s go check it out!”


  “Yes!”
“Yeah, let’s go!”


  After visiting a few shops, we found a store that was baking senbei in front of the shop, and it looked like we could buy freshly baked ones.


  We ordered one each and looked around the shop while waiting.
There were many different types of senbei that could be purchased individually, so we decided to buy some as souvenirs.


  “I’m going to buy some senbei as souvenirs!”
“That’s a good idea. I might buy a few myself.”
“I want some for myself, too. I feel like having some tea with it.”


  “For yourself, huh… that’s a good idea.”
I chose some sweet and salty senbei like zaramame and bought a few assorted sets.
I’ll give some to Yuuto and my classmates, who always talk to me.
The rest I’ll take home to my family when I go back for a visit!


  Just as we finished buying the senbei, the ones we had ordered were ready.
We received them and started to nibble on them as we walked.


  “This is delicious!”
Crunching on the senbei, I enjoyed the taste of soy sauce and rice spreading in my mouth.


  “You’re right. It really is.”
“It’s so good I could have a second one! But if I do, I won’t be able to eat anything else, so I gotta hold back!”


  After that, we visited a Japanese confectionery shop and had some light snacks, and then we arrived at a place called Hozomon, commonly known as the Niomon gate.


  I snapped a photo of the Nio statue with my phone, and we walked through the gate.


  Then, after many people had left, they looked back.
Curious about what they were looking at, I also turned around to find a giant straw sandal.


  “They’re massive. I feel like everything here is generally big.”
“They apparently ward off evil. It seems like demons would flee thinking – ‘who would dare to challenge this place guarded by someone wearing such huge sandals?’“ explains Kaoru-san to me.


  “I see. I’d indeed be surprised if I saw something like this.”
“Hehe, yeah.”
“Onee-chan, the main hall is next!”
Yura-san urged us on, and we headed towards the main hall.


  In the main hall, the principal object of worship was the holy Kannon Bodhisattva.


  Inside was an incense burner with smoke rising from it.
There was a belief that it would heal if you wafted the smoke towards a part of your ailing body.


  We paid our respects and left the main hall, and walked through the shopping area.


  “Kaoru-san, it’s still before noon. Where are we heading next?”
“I actually have a place I want to go. It’s a shrine next to this place. We’ll have to walk a bit, though. Is that okay?”
“That’s fine!”
“I’m fine too, onee-chan!”


  “Then, follow me this way.”
“Okay!”


  After a few minutes of walking, we arrived at a large shrine.
We stepped inside and first cleansed our hands in preparation for our prayers.
Then we prayed together.
I wished in my heart for these happy, peaceful times to continue.


  Sure, there have been plenty of embarrassing moments, but I’m also experiencing an abundance of new things I’ve never faced before. Right now, life is incredibly fun and fulfilling.
I can’t help but wish, and indeed hope, that these times could continue even longer.


  After receiving an amulet at the shrine, we left.
Then I asked Kaoru-san a question out of curiosity.


  “What kind of blessings does this shrine offer?”
“It’s said that this shrine helps fulfill heartfelt wishes, that if you wish strongly for something, it will come true.”


  “So, the fact that you went out of your way to come here means you have a strong wish you want to be fulfilled?”


  “…That’s a secret.”
Saying this, Kaoru-san put her finger to her lips, and I was involuntarily captivated by her.


  Afterward, we visited the so-called tourist spots, and by evening, we were all tired and returned to the hotel.


  The next morning, we returned to Nagoya.


  Thus, my long, long trip came to an end.


  


  Chapter 48: School Days Are Such a Pain


  Once I safely returned to my home in Nagoya, I fell asleep like a log, probably due to the fatigue from my long trip.


  When I woke up in the morning, it was time to get ready for school.


  “Ack! That was a close call!”
I hurriedly prepared myself and headed to school.


  During the bus ride to school, my eyelids started to grow heavy again.
But knowing the mess I’d be in if I overslept, I resisted and made it there all right.
Honestly, it was a dicey situation.


  “Morning, Yuuto.”
“Hey, Yuki. Good morning. Long time no see!”
As always, when I spoke to Yuuto, he responded in kind.


  “Here, a souvenir. You should hide it in your bag before the teacher sees it.”
“Oh, thanks! Senbei, huh? Quite a refined choice.”


  “I went to Asakusa, and I couldn’t resist buying them when I saw them on sale.”
“Asakusa? The Kaminarimon, huh? I’ve never been there. How was it?”


  “Yep, the Kaminarimon. It was massive.”
“Well, it looks huge even just from the pictures.”


  “There were a lot of other things too.”
“W-Well, I bet there were. Comiket must’ve been hot.”


  “Hot enough to kill… but it was fun. Even though I was cross-dressing the whole time,” I reply, my eyes staring at the horizon.


  “Hahaha, well, given your goal, it couldn’t be helped. Actually, when I saw you on the internet, I was shocked to death.”
“Huh? I was on there?”


  “Yeah, you were. You were in some kind of Comiket feature.”
“Oh, now that you mention it, I think I did give my OK in the heat of the moment…”


  “You don’t remember…?”
“Hehe.”


  “Don’t say it so cutely. I might forgive you.”
“Oh, come on. It’s fine!”


  “Ah, it’s Hime-kun! Good morning!”
“Ah, you came. Good job, Hime-kun.”
“G-Good morning, long time no see.”
The usual trio also came over to greet me.


  “Ah, good morning, you three! Oh, right, I have souvenirs for you too. Here you go!”
I hand the same senbei I gave to Yuuto to the three of them.


  “Wow! Senbei! Thanks, Hime-kun!”
“Thanks, Hime-kun.”
“Th-Thank you. I’ll eat it with immense gratitude.”


  “Y-You can eat it like you normally would.”


  “Oh, I saw your cosplay on the net, Hime-kun! It was super cute!”
“I saw it too. It suited you so well.”
“I was there, but I couldn’t find you…”


  “HUH? YOU WERE?!”
“Ah, yeah, um, I was participating as part of a circle… But by the time I was free, you seemed to have already left…”


  “I see. You should’ve told me!” I say to Hanazono-san.


  “Um, I would feel embarrassed having someone look at what I’ve drawn, I guess.”
“Hmm, if that’s the case, it can’t be helped… Show me when you get the chance!”


  “Y-Yeah.”
“I wanna see it too!”
“I want to read it too!”


  “Huh?! Well, it’s um…”
“Oh. Could it be?”
Hanazono-san responded to the girls’ question with a nod.
I suppose that’s what she meant.


  …What she meant was beyond me, sadly.


  “Sorry, maybe next year… But I won’t be able to show it to you, Hime-kun.”
“Why just me?!”


  “That’s unfortunate, but it’s expected.”
“Too bad, but that’s obvious.”


  While having such a conversation, the bell rang, and we took our seats.


  The events following that weren’t particularly interesting, and time just flew by.


  “Ahhh.”
I stretched my tired body from sitting for so long.
“Yuki, good job.”
“You too, Yuuto.”


  “What’s your plan for today? Are you going home right away?”
“Hmm, I think I might go buy some ingredients for dinner.”
Having left my room unattended for a week, my fridge is empty, so if I don’t buy any ingredients, I won’t have anything to eat.


  “I see. I don’t have much free time either, so I guess I’ll go home.”
“Yeah, I plan to stream tonight, so I think I’ll take it easy.”


  “You’re enthusiastic to start streaming right after returning. Just take care not to overdo it, okay?”
“Of course, if I were to collapse, it would worry a lot of people.”
After parting ways with Yuuto in the classroom, I hopped on a bus and headed home.


  Then, I went to a nearby supermarket to buy ingredients for dinner.
“I think I’ll make nikujaga tonight.”


  It was still hot outside, so I quickly bought what I needed and went home.


  Upon safely reaching my room, I took a shower to wash off the sweat.


  After drying off, I took a short nap.
While it usually feels like a waste, or I don’t have the time to nap, having the luxury to nap is one of the privileges of summer vacation, isn’t it?


  When night fell, I got ready to stream for the first time in a while.
It seemed like many people were waiting for my stream, so I was determined to meet their expectations.


  Taking a deep breath, I switched my personas. Now, I’m Yuka Shirahime.
Okay, let’s get that stream started!


  


  Chapter 49: Comiket Throwback Stream! (First Half)


  [Good evening, Lis-niis and Lis-nees! This is Yuka Shirahime♪]
As I give my usual greeting, many viewers respond.


  
    » been waiting for ya!


    » finally, this day has come…


    » Aaah, life is worth living again~


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Welcome back, Yuka-chan.


    » Yuru-mama casually shows up


    » it’s been a long week…


    » this is the moment I truly feel alive


    » hyahoo! our fresh yuka-chan!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Ahh… IRL was fun, but this is also comfortinggg


    » anddd there’s also fuwa-chan


    » Evening, yuka-chan! I went to comiket!


    » so did I! you were super cute!

  


  [Yuru-mama, Fuwari-oneechan, and the onii-chans and onee-chans who came to see me in person, thank you!]


  
    » Ahh, I couldn’t go… I really wanted to buy the voice packs…


    » for real, screw those scalpers man


    » Scalpers are the worst…


    » ah, but none of it is your fault, yuka-chan!

  


  [Hehehe, if you thought I had nothing planned, you’re mistaken!]



  
    » ?


    » I sense a change in events


    » Could it be?


    » dundundunnn

  


  [Those voice packs… can still be purchased by any registered member on a certain fan club site!]


  
    » YEESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS!!!!!!!


    » I can’t, need a credit card…


    » HYAHAHOOOOOOOOOO!!!


    » Thank you… Thank you…


    » arigathanks gozaimuch…

  


  [It’ll be 550 yen, including tax, so if you don’t have it yet, please consider buying there!]


  
    » yes!!!!!


    » lissen, y’all better buy it!!


    » If you don’t, you’ll regret it to bits!


    » that much?


    » My heart stopped when I listened to it yknow


    » What a coincidence, mine did too.


    » mine stopped too


    » rip…


    » you’ll revive in the morning, so don’t worry


    » huh…/confused

  


  [No, I can’t keep selling the voice packs if it seriously makes your hearts stop!]


  
    » makes sense


    » ofc, that’s only natural


    » if anything, saying it’s a voice that can kill piques my interest


    » can’t deny that


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I’ve died once, too, so please give it a listen, guysss


    » What’re you even saying, Fuwa-chan?


    » rip fuwa-chan


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Yeah, I think everyone will undoubtedly faint.


    » Mama Yuru too…? What kind of terrifying weapon is this voice pack…?


    » yikes

  


  [What do you think my voice is?!]


  
    » a cute voice that hits you right in the kokoro


    » A precious and utterly adorable voice


    » Yuru Kakizaki: A voice so cute it’ll kill you.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: An angel.


    » u n a n i m o u s l y c u t e v o i c e


    » But, she’s actually a dude.

  


  ===========================
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  [Ehehe, it makes me happy to be praised. But it’s true that I’m a boy, okay? Oh, thank you for the Super Chat, Lis-nii of the World! But remember, you don’t have to overdo it.]


  
    » its making me anxious whether you’re really a guy, yuka-chan


    » Or maybe we’re the ones who aren’t really men?


    » huh. didn’t think of that


    » Then what exactly are we?


    » wow, things got pretty philosophical real quick


    » What’s a man, what’s a woman? I can’t tell anymore.


    » ayo calm down people

  


  [Why has the conversation become so deep?!]


  
    » i wonder why


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Because the definition of gender was questioned…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Maybe I’m also a man all alonggg?


    » Fuwa-chaaaaaaaaaan?!


    » It’s over, everyone’s gone wacko from the very beginning of this stream…

  


  [Things have gotten crazy…]


  
    » Can’t help it


    » a bit, yeah

  


  [Anyway, today’s stream will be a little short, but I thought we’d look back at Comiket and have a few Marshmallows!]


  
    » blatant topic diversion. i see what u did there


    » well, it’s not like we were making any progress anw


    » I submitted some marshmallows, so I’d be glad if you ate them


    » me too!

  


  [First, a quick review of Comiket! On the first day… I guess the first thing I can say is, it was unbearably hot and tiring? I was wearing a costume called Dark Alice at the time,] I say as I display the photo I took that day.


  
    » omgomg, so cuteeeeeeeeeeee!!!


    » Please step on me…


    » The fallen angel vibes… I cant get enough of it…


    » why didn’t I go… curse you, past me!!!!


    » the cos was cute


    » I saw it too, it was the cutest…


    » Same, same. it was so cute I honestly forgot you were a boy and got freaked out.

  


  [Hehe, thank you, Lis-niis and Lis-nees♪]


  
    » yup cute


    » alr cute


    » cute


    » damn cute.


    » Super cute

  


  [Then I went to the cosplay plaza on the second day, and I was wearing this beautiful dress!] I say as I switch the image to a slideshow of photos from the second day.


  
    » oh! u took photos with other cosplayers!


    » Wait, is that mama yuru?


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Yes, the one in the black dress is me.


    » I thought so, mama yuru is a beauty too


    » seriously, YuruYuka is the truth of the world


    » hey, don’t forget about FuwaYuka


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Can I take you away?!


    » hold your horses, shotacon


    » don’t “can I take you away?!” us lmao


    » shes a lost cause already…

  


  [Haha, that’s so like Fuwari-oneechan.]


  
    » Don’t feel bad about scolding her, yuka-chan-san!


    » Everything she just said is definitely out of line, and yet… lololol


    » Y-Yuka-chan is so kind…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Is this what you call personal approval?


    » i don’t think you’re using it right???


    » More importantly, your tone!!!!!!


    » the shotacon forgets once again

  


  [Let’s move on and go to the third day.]


  
    » Blatant topi-[REDACTED]


    » Alright, let’s-a go!


    » Every photo is precious…


    » I wish I was born a cosplayer


    » uh, you can become one now if you want


    » No bro, I meant my face. You know…


    » oh… sorry…


    » Getting consoled like that kinda hurts too…


    » a sensitive lis-nii you are, eh…

  


  [Hey, Lis-nii. let me tell you something.
Makeup is amazing.]


  
    » Really?


    » srsly, you can definitely level up your appearance


    » Is there anything else I need?


    » courage, ig


    » Huh?

  


  [Yup, courage.]


  
    » You too, Yuka-chan?!


    » your first cosplay gets your heart pounding, y’know


    » i’ve done something similar before, twas embarrassing

  


  [Anyway, let’s talk about the third day next!]




  
    » Uh…


    » a


    » ?!


    » a-ah…


    » tee-tee…


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Despite designing her myself, her destructive power is too much…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: I saw this IRL, and it was to die forrrr


    » You were there too, fuwa-chan?!


    » shes the personification of action

  


  [It was still super hot on the third day, but some people came from overseas. It was a great experience.]


  
    » oh, overseas otaku


    » They do exist in reality, you occasionally see them on Yotube


    » Such good smiles, everyone looks happy


    » I like that it’s a group photo, but there’s one weird Mobile Suit mixed in lololololol


    » boxdam XDDDDD

  


  [Stop with the Boxdam! Just remembering it makes me laugh!]


  
    » that was so random of them LOL


    » just looking at it makes me rofl


    » Its face, arms, and legs are still human LMAOOO


    » My stomach hurts from laughing pfffff

  


  [There you have it! That’s what Comiket was like!]


  
    » Looked fun.


    » I’ve never been to Comiket, but it makes me want to go


    » understandable


    » as someone who’s been, id suggest winter comiket to first-timers


    » Yeah, that’s some solid advice


    » Really? Maybe I’ll try my best to go to Winter Comiket then


    » The crowds are still there, so keep that in mind


    » OK!

  


  [I’m planning to go to Winter Comiket too, so come and visit if you like!]


  
    » I’m definitely going


    » i’ll go even if it kills me


    » I’ll threaten my boss to go


    » if i don’t get time off, i’ll quit my job

  


  [Aren’t you guys a little too desperate?!]


  
    » well… you know?


    » course we are


    » if anything, it’d be too corrupt of them if they don’t give a year-end break


    » huh? im in the service industry. you guys get breaks?????


    » thanks for always being there


    » d-don’t mention it…

  


  [Keep working hard, onii-chans who work even during the end of the year. You can do it♪ You can do it♪]


  
    » I feel like I can do anything right now


    » i know the feeling


    » cant be helped

  


  [Well then, it’s about time for the Marshmallow corner! But before that, let me have a little water!]


  
    » Okay!


    » stay hydrated!


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Drink slowly, there’s no rush.


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: We’ll be waiting, so take your timeeee


    » we live in a kind world…

  


  Chapter 50: Comiket Throwback Stream! (Second Half)


  [Phew. Thanks for waiting, everyone!]
After sipping some water to quench my thirst, I resumed the stream.


  
    » np, i just got here


    » Isn’t that something you say when meeting your date lol


    » even the way she drinks water is cute

  


  [Okay, time to munch on some marshmallows!]


  
    » lesgoo


    » been waiting for those marshmallows


    » Marshmallow tskr

  


  “What are your measurements, Yuka-chan? Guhehehe…”


  
    » wait, why did you pick that, Yuka-chan?


    » that’s just awful


    » bruh seriously

  


  [Ahaha, the marshmallows are randomly chosen.]


  
    » I see


    » can’t help it then


    » welp

  


  [As for my measurements, from top to bottom, it’s…???]


  
    » huh?


    » What’s up?


    » what happened?


    » Did the stream freeze?

  


  [I… I don’t know my own measurements… despite being measured so many times…]


  
    » LOL


    » i can’t help but laugh


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Eh?


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Shall I measure for youuuu?


    » yuka-chan, runnnnnnnnnn!!!


    » calm down, shotacon

  


  [Ahaha, let’s move on…]


  
    » well, if u don’t know, u don’t know


    » It is what it is


    » im starting to feel anxious about whats next

  


  “Yuka-chan, do you like senbei, cookies, biscuits, or crackers more? Oh, there’s also Or*o.
What about rock candy or thunder rice crackers? (←)
What’s the game you’ve been most addicted to so far?
Do you prefer FPS or TPS?
If I become a lolicon because of you, I’d like you to take responsibility (wishful thinking).”


  
    » That was long /srs


    » Too long!!!!!!!


    » that was hella long lmao


    » that w was w brutal www

  


  [Aren’t there one too many questions?! Oh well, I’ll still answer them!]


  
    » how sweet


    » that gave me diabetes


    » Are you an angel?

  


  [For the first question, I love cookies, especially langue de chat! You know, the famous souvenir from Hokkaido!]


  
    » langue de chat is pre good


    » i feel that


    » have you tried making it yourself?


    » Definitely sounds like something she’d do

  


  [Langue de chat? I’ve made it before, but I still feel like the ones you buy taste better. I wonder why that is?]


  
    » ahh, i know what you mean


    » sweets usually taste better when made by pros


    » Sometimes homemade pudding can be better, but it can’t beat the fancy stuff


    » For specialized stuff, that’s usually the case

  


  [Has any Lis-nii or Lis-nee here ever tried langue de chat ice cream?]


  
    » oh!!! I have!!! It’s so freaking good!


    » I know right!!!


    » that sounds tasty whaat


    » Most intriguing


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Is that the soft serve you had in Tokyo?


    » A lunch date with mama yuru?


    » Tee-tee…

  


  [Yeah, yeah! Exactly that!]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: Yeah, it was good!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: You had lunch? With someone other than me?


    » Yuru Kakizaki: No, you also came once, remember…?


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Well, I suppose so… but…


    » srsly?


    » Man I wish that were me


    » Sighhh

  


  [Well, you can come with us next time, Fuwari-oneechan, so don’t feel so down!]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Okay!


    » her IQ definitely dropped with that one


    » If I could be reborn, I wanna be Fuwari Ukigumo…


    » nah, mama yuru is better


    » Definitely mama yuru for me


    » Yuru mama, the route where you can spend all three comiket days with yuka-chan


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Um, excuse me? You can’t become me, even if you die!


    » Reality can be so cruel sometimes


    » I’m so frustrated


    » sadge


    » I-I must’ve been born the wrong gender

  


  [Uhh…]


  
    » She has that distant look on her face now


    » but those eyes are… not so bad either


    » yeah, I can keep going on


    » Look at me more…


    » Isn’t there some yandere around?


    » You’re just imagining things 🙂

  


  [Let’s just move on, okay?]


  
    » Oh, right


    » okie


    » roger

  


  [For the second question, I love rock candy and how sweet it is.]


  
    » I feel you


    » Sweetness is justice


    » sweets are the best!

  


  [For the third question, the game I’m hooked on is quite old, but it’s T**es of Sym**onia.]


  
    » Ah, a classic


    » Rata**sk /mumble


    » bro stop


    » I don’t think they had such a game


    » whats that? ive never heard of it

  


  
[I don’t know either. A new game, maybe?]


  
    » they’re treating it like some dark past, LOL


    » well, can’t be helped


    » I mean it was a flop so

  


  [Next is the fourth one! It’s gotta be FPS! I’m not very good at TPS. I find it hard to get a handle on the enemies.]


  
    » That’s true, it’s hard to figure out where the enemies are in TPS but they always seem to find you


    » yeah, that’s a common problem with TPS


    » I’m better at FPS too

  


  [Last question! I’m a guy, so you can’t be a lolicon, you know that, right?]


  
    » *gasp*


    » so, it’s legal…?


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: In that case, I’ll take Yuka-chan.


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Wait, I can’t let you do that.

  


  [Can you please not fight over me?!]


  
    » Yuru Kakizaki: So, what you’re saying is…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: We share…?


    » You two are actually good friends, aren’t you lololol


    » theyre totally in sync XD


    » Lol desuwa


    » My stomach hurts, somebody save me!!!


    » Chillllll lmaoo

  


  [Okay, next!]


  
    » that transition was so fast, I cant even


    » that’s so like yuka-chan, lol


    » I’ve been waiting for the next question!

  


  “Won’t you do singing streams?
I want to hear you sing songs like R**ai Cir**lation, Sw**ts Pa**de, Interstellar T**vel, Nek* Mimi M*de, and various anime songs!”


  [Ah, singing streams… I really want to do them, but there are copyright issues…]


  
    » huh? how do big names get their rights then?


    » mb there are experts who make contracts for them?


    » It seems that you can stream if you have a contract with a karaoke store or something like that


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: 100k people.


    » what?


    » What about 100k people???


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: If you exceed 100k subscribers, your question will be answeredddd.


    » that’s gonna take forever…


    » ah, I’ve heard about it. If you pay a certain amount, Yotube will help you acquire the rights or smn


    » I see, so that’s why the famous streamers have such a service


    » Ig itd be hard to stick to free BGM and songs, so itd be great if someone could help with that


    » So the copyright holders can also get money and be happy huh

  


  [Hmm, I didn’t know that… Well, if I’m going to sing, I read that I can sing Vocaloid songs that aren’t controlled by certain companies, so can you bear with that for the time being?]


  
    » got it!


    » Copyright is a dicey topic, so we wont force ya!


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: If there’s anything you don’t understand, I’ll ask my manager toooo.

  


  [I appreciate that! Thank you, Fuwari-oneechan!]


  
    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Ahhh, my brain is meltinggg.


    » It already melted a long time ago


    » its been melting for days now, even…

  


  [Alright, the last marshmallow of the day! Here we go!]


  
    » don’t go :((


    » It’s only just begu— it’s been almost an hour?!


    » Time flies, doesn’t it?


    » Yuru Kakizaki: Happy times are fleeting…


    » Fuwari Ukigumo: Indeed, they are…

  


  “Ikemen voice, please!!!
And please tell me to kneel down in your Dark Alice outfit…!!!!!!”


  [I haven’t used my ikemen voice in a while, but I’ll assume the person who wrote this is a Lis-nee and say something!]


  
    » buzz…


    » murmur…


    » chatter…

  


  [Thank you for coming to my stream today, onee-san. Are you having a good time?]


  
    » ah


    » Ugh…


    » Eek!


    » aaaaaaahhhhhh!!!!!


    » Yuru Kakizaki:


    » Fuwari Ukigumo:


    » aa


    » /heavy breathing

  


  [Was that okay? I haven’t installed the Dark Alice outfit yet, so I’ll say the line you want when I do, okay?]


  [Huh? The comments have stopped?]


  
    » everyone’s… dead…

  


  [Oh? Are you still there, Lis-nii?]


  
    » barely…but… yeah…

  


  [I see, then I’ll end the stream here!]


  
    » thanks for the stream, yuka-chan…

  


  [Good night, onii-chan♪]


  
    » gah-

  


  ===The stream has ended.===
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