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  Prologue



  “Shimono-kun, come see me for a moment.”


  As I was busy hammering the enter key, the section chief called for me. Thinking ‘Crap, I messed up’ to myself, I stood up from my desk. She must have realized that I was about to fall asleep. Because I was watching late-night anime, I’m currently plagued by fierce sleepiness. However, that is inevitable. After all, last night, the final episode of ‘My Senpai Likes Me’. There’s no way I’d watch that recorded, so I made up my mind to stay up late. Hence, I’m now lacking essential sleep.


  In this state, lunch break passed. The steamy May air filled the office, which only worsened my drowsiness and desire to sleep, but…because of the section chief’s voice, I woke up fully. As if that wasn’t enough, the section chief’s sharp eagle-eyed gaze pierced right through me. Despite having almond eyes, they were still fairly large. Her small nose emphasized a more childish and adorable presence, but taking everything into account, she was truly more beauty than cutie. No, she’s a beauty above beauties. In my 27 years of living, I’ve never seen a woman that looked better with long, black hair.


  “What are you doing? Hurry up and come on over.”


  Since I was reprimanded because I was taking my time, I walked around the small island known as my desk and hurried towards where she stood.


  “A-Apologies, Chief. How can I help you?”


  Her name is Kamijou Touka. With her mere 28 years, she already has an entire department with 30 people under her wings, a so-called super-elite woman. In this department, there are people who have a longer history at this company than her, and yet not a single one of them saw Kamijou Touka as unworthy of her position. She is an exceptionally talented woman.


  By the way, my name is Shimono Nanaya. I may be 27 years old, but I’m just about as average as it can get, not worthy of such a high-ranking position. On the contrary, with how often I tend to mess up, the section chief scolds me a lot. We’re only one year apart, so how can there be such a huge difference in ranking between us? With such a perfect human being right in front of me, I can’t help but be assaulted by a strong feeling of inferiority.


  She’s excellent at her work and a beauty to behold, so I have no way of even standing on the same level as her. Even her proportions are perfect. From the skirt she wore, I could see her dazzling legs, leaving me uncertain where to even look. Not to mention those beautiful tights, they are sparkling. Ahh, I want to be those tights so badly.


  As a beautiful superior who’s adept at her job, talking in terms of my preferences for women older than me, she’s in the exact center of my strike zone. After we were reunited at this company, I immediately looked online for a ‘Female superior tights video’ that night. Of course, I only looked it up, I didn’t do anything that I wouldn’t be able to describe here.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  Right, right, there’s a reason I said reunited. In fact, we both graduated from the same high school. Since we never really had anything to do with each other, I highly doubt she even remembers me, let alone that we graduated from the same high school, but I’ve always, always admired Kamijou Touka. Back in high school, she possessed magnificent leadership which allowed her to get elected as the student council president, and I’ve known of a lot of students, boys and girls alike, who admired her.


  Naturally, I was part of that group. And of course, romantic feelings were mixed in there. Basically, my love for older women started back in high school. Of course, being someone insignificant as me, I couldn’t confess, and simply watch her from the shadows. Even so, watching her dignified and dazzling appearance was more than enough for me. Ahh, memories of youth, wonderful.


  However, that is now in the past. Right now, Kamjou Touka…Section Chief Kamijou is nothing but my superior. A symbol of awe and fright, you might even say. Being called over by her like this, my heart was racing painfully fast. I would have loved to run away from this place immediately, cuddle up to my blanket at home, and play mobile games all day. I still need to gather some materials to level up my favorite Onee-san character. I don’t like being scolded, no no.


  “A bit closer, will you?” My superior sent me a scowl, ordering me to approach her further, not knowing that I was just a lowly man too terrified to move.


  Naturally, there was no cuteness in that gesture to be found. After all, she had her arms crossed, resting on her chest that had a perfect size in my opinion. Damn it…this is the best. What destructive power. In my head, I always call this kind of thing breast harassment. How can I focus on my job when you flaunt this chest around? I suggest our company should seek out to reform our working methods here. Glance. For crying out loud…Glance. Ah, she’s glaring at me now.


  “Um, did I do something again?”


  This is my real phrase. In any different world, it might be fairly popular, but in this modern world I live in, this phrase is the correct one to use. Living as a member of society is a depressing thing, let me tell you. As I approached the section chief with these words, she suddenly grabbed my necktie and pulled my face closer. A flowery scent tickled my nose. It’s the mature scent that will make your chest race faster. The translucent lips in front of me started to move, creating a comfortable tone.


  “Your necktie is crooked. Do you plan on heading to the maintenance meeting and greeting our customer looking like this?”


  Her smooth and white hands fixed my necktie for me. Oh yeah, because I overslept this morning, I left the house without properly checking my appearance in the mirror.


  “I’m sorry, and thank you very much. This feels like we’re a newlywed couple, haha.”


  “What stupid things are you saying? You’re stupid. There’s no way that the two of us shared a passionate office love behind everybody’s eyes, only for you, after two and a half years of dating together, to propose to me at a beautiful restaurant…No, on a usual day at home would be better, which then led to us getting married and from there on leaving our house together with a goodbye kiss. Are you stupid? Jeez.”


  “Yes, I’m sorry!”


  Crap, I was trying to light up the mood a bit, but that apparently had the opposite effect and spoiled her mood. Her face is now beet red as she’s scolding me. She even called me stupid three times. I guess it’s a bad habit of mine to say more than I should.


  “Really…Why do you think I made you responsible for such a big job? It’ll be our first meeting with them, so get a grip, will you.”


  “Yes! That’s right, it’ll be our first meeting, so…Ahhhh, that’s right! Today is maintenance day!”


  The company I work at, called Closed Corporation Geotam Commercial Affairs, mainly focuses on us dealing with coffee machines, printers, and other office-related devices and equipment. Since we also sell consumable goods like toner cartridges and so on, when it comes to bigger customers, we don’t only sell but also provide monthly maintenance to do a follow-up check.


  Starting this month, I was given the responsibility to take care of the maintenance for one of our biggest customers, acting as one of the vital points of our sales in total. As the scale of this customer company of ours is quite massive, the number of their devices and equipment is of an entirely different magnitude than normally. Once it comes to maintenance of a great number and variety of devices and equipment developed from all sorts of manufacturers, someone with no experience like me needs a manual to properly proceed with this work. Going in there unarmed would just end up with me being publicly embarrassed.


  However, I totally that this maintenance was supposed to happen today, which is why I did not have all the necessary manuals with me. I do have the digital data, but…printing all the necessary documents until the time of the meeting was pretty much impossible.


  “Ahhh, crap…what should I do…”


  “You…don’t tell me…”


  “C-Chief…help meeeee!”


  Together with a scream that could come straight out of a Do*aemon movie, our story began.


  Chapter 1: Would You Like To Redo All Of Your Regrets?


  Ending the barhopping at the third bar, I walked down a street during this chilly night. Even the last train had already left quite a while ago. Well, my flat is pretty close to here, so I could just call a taxi. The problem lies elsewhere, which is closely related to the beauty of a woman who is currently leaning against my shoulder.


  “Shimono-kuuuun~ Next one! Let’s go!”


  My elite section chief’s eyes were drowsy and unfocused as she clung to my right arm. She smells insanely good. Also, she’s so adorable, is she in the show biz as a side job or something? Well, not like this is really the time or the place to say that.


  “We’re going home, Chief. We have work tomorrow.”


  “Don’t wanna, don’t wanna, don’t wanna! I’m drinking some more with Shimono-kun!”


  So friggin’ adorable! What’s up with her? So cute! Imma take her home! Wait, no, calm down. If I relax for even a second, all my ability to reason will be blown out the window. To think the section chief had such a gap…I never would have expected her to be weak against alcohol. This was our first time drinking together this much, so I had no idea. Since I messed up this afternoon, she provided a follow-up and tagged along with me for the deal. Her handling of the situation was astonishing. Without relying on a manual, she perfectly finished checking and conducting maintenance on the large sum of office machines, answering every question the customer could have with ease but also with detail. That abundance of knowledge once again had me baffled.


  To repay her, I invited her for a drink, but…her admirable act from this afternoon had vanished utterly, as her cheeks were cherry blossom red, her hair ruffled up and messy, and even two buttons of her blouse were brazenly opened. Ahh, her thighs, covered in tights, just touched my leg…Damn it, if I was still in high school now, I’d probably faint from that. A mature woman is terrifying!


  Anyway, I have to get her home safe. Luckily, her home is right next to the company. She loved going on about ‘The biggest waste in life is time spent commuting to work and flattery that bears no results’, which is why she’s living at the nearest train station of the company. It’s a bit terrifying how she has absolutely no weakness, but that at least allowed us to walk home without having to worry about no trains running. I took out my smartphone to check the map and tried my best to convince the section chief.


  “Come on, your home is right over there, no? Let’s go.”


  “Whyyy do youuu know where I liiiive, Shimonoooo? You some staaaalker? Chief’s staaalker!”


  What’s with that weird articulation?!


  “When we were drinking together, that topic came up, and you told me yourself! Let’s go, come on.”


  “Hmph, not even listening to your superior~? I am your section chieeeef, you know!”


  “Rather than being scolded by my ‘section chieeeef’ right now, I’m much more terrified of my ‘section chief’ scolding me tomorrow as to why I didn’t properly take you home in time. Come on, at least walk properly.” I grabbed her by the shoulder to support her staggering legs, forcefully walking ahead.


  “Hmph, is this how you always deceive and seduce your women, Shimono~?”


  The tone of her voice dropped. Looks like she’s starting to calm down.


  “You should know full well that I’m not popular, Chief.”


  “You are popular at our office~”


  “You’re talking about Takano-san and Suzuki-san, right? Don’t call it being popular when two housewives with children treat me nicely. Also, they only see me as another cute and clumsy child they can dote on.”


  “…I don’t think that’s the case.” The section chief narrowed her eyes with a dubious expression.


  Does she mean that I, as a man, am popular with housewives? So she’s good at her job, but her perception couldn’t be more off? As she’s being treated like an unattainable flower, she seemingly doesn’t have much experience with love. Well, not like the unpopular me has any right to say anything!


  “If anything, you’re the popular one, Chief. All of the male employees are secretly gunning for you.”


  “Not interested.”


  That’s exactly what I mean! This is why nobody dares to approach you! Unless you’re a confident hottie with a six-figure income and the looks of a superstar, or some passionate and popular Italian guy with the looks to back it back, nobody would dare hit on you! For crying out loud, I thought she was drunk, but she’s actually fairly calm and rational?


  “Not interested!”


  The section chief pushed her body closer to me, pushing her crimson-red but still beautiful face towards me. Eh? Why did she say it twice?


  “I-I’m sorry, I said too much.”


  She seemed angry, so I apologized just in case.


  “What about you?”


  “Hm?”


  “I’m asking if you’re interested in love and all that.”


  Oh lord, she’s moved to lecturing mode. Rather than being calm, it’s the pattern where the alcohol made her emotions even more fierce and explosive. Or in other words, the most problematic type. Saying I don’t is probably the best choice here. Say I’m fully dedicated to my work, showing how hard-working I am to my superior, yup.


  “I’m not, no. I am dedicated to my work.”


  “Really? You never had any interest in love ever?”


  “W-Well, I had a person I admired back in high school, but…right now, that doesn’t matter anymore!”


  The person I admired was actually you back in our high school days, and you don’t even remember me. Ahh, I wanna cry.


  “Tsk, again with that?”


  Huuuh?! Aren’t you were the one who asked me?! I mean, we’ve talked about it before, but still!


  “I’m sorry.”


  “Hmph, stop admiring people and focus on your work, okay.”


  “Yes, I’m sorry.”


  Why am I getting scolded now?! No seriously, she was talking like a grade school student a solid five minutes ago, so how?! Well, because she’s my superior. What a sad fate we salarymen have.


  “Shimono-kun.”


  “Yes.”


  “I feel sick.”


  “How cruel! That’s power harassment! Even I will cry, okay!”


  “No, I genuinely feel sick.” She covered her mouth, as her face was snow-white.


  There, I finally grasped what she was referring to.


  “Waaaaah! Are you okay, Chief?!”


  I rubbed her back as if my life depended on it, looking for a place where she could rest. That being said, we’ve been walking quite a way, so we’re already inside the residential district. Not even a convenience store was in sight. I panicked even further while I shook my head left and right, spotting a red shrine torii gate in the distance. A shrine should have a bench to sit on, so I gently took her there. We entered the grounds, and I safely managed to have her sit down, putting the jacket I was wearing on her.


  “Are you feeling better, Chief?”


  “Yeah…I’m calm now.”


  “Glad to hear that.”


  “Where is this? Don’t tell me…a love hotel?!”


  “No, this is just a shrine! Can’t you tell from the cold breeze that we’re outside?!”


  “Did we even have a shrine around here?” The section chief asked with a dubious look in her eyes.


  It at least looks fairly old and worn-down from the outside, so I doubt it’s newly built. Maybe she’s just too drunk to think properly.


  “Well, at least we found a place to take a rest.”


  “See, I knew you wanted to take that kind of break!”


  “Because you said you weren’t feeling well! Not like we could stay here!”


  “Shrine visit time~!”


  “Read the mood! Are you some drunkard? No, I mean, you are drunk right now!”


  Despite saying she was about to throw up a few seconds ago, she now walked towards the front of the shrine. So darn innocent.


  “Chief, if you move this much, you’ll start to feel sick again, you know?”


  “You come here and pray as well, Shimono-kun.”


  But, why though? Not like I have anything I would particularly pray for. Maybe a promotion? Amidst the darkness, the section chief’s gaze felt like an infrared laser pointed at me, so I gave up and followed her.


  “Hurry it up.”


  “Yes.”


  I lined up next to the section chief, throwing an offering into the offerings box. Then, two bows and two claps. Didn’t clean my hands before this, but I guess it should be fine. The will is what counts here. As I was pondering what to even wish for, I opened my right eye, glancing at the section chief—She was beautiful.


  With her eyes closed, focused on her prayer, the moonlight illuminated her glossy black hair, rendering me unable to think anything but ‘beautiful’. To the point even that it made my heart race. For some reason, when standing next to her like this, I started to feel dejected as the average man that I was. She’s the unattainable flower. Yet, she’s now standing right next to me.


  I know that thinking about the ‘what-if’ of redoing my past is a pathetic thought to have in this situation. But, if I was allowed to redo my encounter with her…then I’d like to try hard and become a man worthy of standing next to Kamijou Touka.


  That’s what a single adult wished for beneath the starry sky—I guess I’m also drunk myself.


  *


  My head hurts. What a hangover, really. While experiencing the worst way to wake up ever, I pushed up my body. Realizing that I would have to go to work in this state, it felt nothing short of torture. But, this is the time I live in, so no use complaining. Maybe I’ll put my hope in another time in the future where I’m allowed to complain.


  Now then, if I ended up late again today, the section chief will scold me again, so I better drink some water and get ready. With these thoughts, I searched for my smartphone that should have finished charging by now. Ahhh, just opening my eyelids is such a chore. I’ll open them once I find my smartphone…


  Open them…open them…open them…Alright, I really can’t find my phone right now. Usually, I leave it next to my pillow, charging overnight, so why? Instead, I grabbed something longer but slim, fitting perfectly into my hand. What’s this, it’s hard, cold, with a gap in between. Maybe some hamburger toy? Yeah, no. I gave up on commenting on my own stupid thoughts and forced my eyes open.


  Turns out, I was holding a traditional cell phone in my hand…What? Hold on, what? Why a cell phone? Was I that drunk I bought it from a telephone shop last night? Holy smokes, yesterday’s me. How much of a pain can you be. But seriously, where is my smartphone? My head hurts, and I really have to prepare for work. In a rush, I got up to actually look for my phone around the room, checking out every corner.


  “Why am I back at my parents’ place?!”


  As it turns out, I stood in an all-too-familiar room, massing around thirteen square meters, the wall covered in white wall fabric. Next to my bed stood a small TV stand, that faced my studying desk which I had been using since grade school. Undoubtedly, this was my old room at my parents’ place.


  It seems that, after I got myself an old cell phone at the telephone shop, I went to take a train back to my parents’ home. Seriously, how drunk was I? Also, my parents’ home is pretty far from the company, it’ll take quite some time to get there. Ahh, I’ll be late. Yup, this is the worst. Also, what time is it? If I happened to get up early, maybe I still have a chance?


  I looked for a clock in my room. The round wall clock I spotted said that it was past 7 am. Yup, not happening, I’ll be late. Great.


  “…Wait a second?”


  My drowsiness slowly wore off, as my brain fully woke up, and I realized that something was off. That wall clock I should have taken with me to my flat when I started living alone during my university days. And, I still have it even now. It should currently be in my flat where I live alone. Why is it here? I was confused. Very much so. I once more tried to remember anything about the previous night.


  The section chief and I went barhopping for three bars, and since the final train had already left, I was on my way to send her home…Hm? Did I get her home? And what happened after that? What did I do? Wait, I can’t remember at all. My memories are gone. I still remember fragmentary conversations with the section chief, but at one point my memories just cut off.


  More than anything, if there were no more trains to take last night, how did I get here? Using a taxi would have cost me half a fortune. And as an average company slave, I don’t have that sort of money. Not to mention that a telephone shop shouldn’t be open that late in the first place…I once again glanced at the cell phone in my hand—It looked familiar. Way too familiar.


  My thoughts connected, and I looked over at my study desk in shock. Why…is it buried with textbooks and reference books from my high school days? This should be my room, yet it’s evidently not. Nervously, I opened up my cell phone. On the small display, it reflected today’s date—May 18th. Nothing weird with that in the slightest. However…


  “You’re joking…why is it Monday? It was supposed to be Wednesday yesterday…No, more than that.”


  More than anything, the year that was shown on the screen of the cell phone I had been using back in high school—had jumped eleven years into the past. And, when the screen turned black, allowing me to see my own face, I was bewildered even further.


  Hey now, are you joking? I went back in time and became a high school student again?!


  *


  A few minutes passed after this shocking discovery, and I passed through the school gate. In other words, I made my way to school. Why, you ask? I mean, I’m a student, so of course I attend school. No, you’re wondering why I’ve accepted the fact that I’ve turned back into a high school student this easily? I mean, that’s how a time leap works. I was bewildered at first, wondering if I was still dreaming. However, when I pull on my cheek, it hurts, and when I entered the living room, I saw a younger version of my mom, the TV playing a drama that was popular years ago, and all that stuff. It’s gotten to the point where I can only accept that I’ve leaped back in time. No doubt, this is the type of time leap you’d see in anime or movies.


  Thinking about this being eleven years in the past, this should be my first year in high school. Three full years of youth are waiting ahead of me. So, do you understand how I must have felt when I came to this realization?


  —Hell yeaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! I don’t need to wooooooooooooooooooork!! This is awesome! Not having to work, going to the company, there’s nothing better!! Going to school, taking classes, and then coming home in the afternoon with no overtime! Of course I’d go to school! No, let me go! If I can choose between work and school, I’d obviously choose school!


  And because of this, I’ve made my way to my alma mater. I wonder, what is this invigorating sensation I’m feeling. This nostalgic scent carried to me by the spring breeze, like mint, freshened up my head who was slowly recovering from the hangover. That reminds me, I don’t smell like alcohol, right? It’d be bad if a 16-year old reeked of alcohol. After checking up on that, I judged that it should be fine, and headed for my classroom.


  I think back in my first year, I was in class 7. I faintly remember the way there even now. Trusting my memories and reaching the classroom in question, I stopped in front of it and took a deep breath. Crap, I’m feeling nervous now. I mean, it’s been eleven years at this point. I spend my days as a company employee without having changed much from my high school days, but now that I’m back here, it just, I don’t know, fills my body with an odd sensation.


  “Hey hey, Nanacchi, what’cha doing? Don’t just stand around there, and hop inside, here we go~!”


  An all-too-cliché good-time Charlie grabbed my shoulder and pushed me inside the classroom.


  “Ohh, Onikichi! So young!”


  “That’s right, it’s Oni-chan, yay~ I’m young! Amid my prime, ready to mingle~! Here we here we~!”


  He’s Tadokoro Onikichi, the guy I’ve been closest with back in high school. After graduating from high school, he moved to Tokyo and became the number one host of the Kabukicho pleasure district, even owning his very own host club at a mere 25 years old, making him a genuine playboy. Even when I’d come to visit from time to time, he’d treat me the same way as always, so I consider him a good friend.


  “Wait, didn’t you start acting like a playboy in our second year of high school…?”


  “Nanacchi, what’s up with you? Still half asleep, here we here we?”


  “You sure are as annoying as always, I see! What do you mean by ‘Here we’, huh?! When are you gonna add the ‘Go’ at the end?!”


  “Nanacchi’s retorts are at max again today, super-duper good!”


  Listening to him talk in such an old-fashioned way, I started to think that maybe I went back an extra ten years. Still, Onikichi is as powerful as always. I once again realize how much he calmed down after becoming an adult.


  “Onikichi, where was my seat again?”


  I sadly don’t remember the exact location of my seat.


  “Mmm, Nanacchi? Are you actually still half asleep?”


  Ah, crap. I thought I could play along with Onikichi’s nonchalant attitude, but I guess he’s a bit dubious now. Then again, he may be a host club owner, but he’s not stupid either.


  “W-Well…I just wasn’t feeling too well, my head isn’t really up to snuff.”


  Gaaah, as expected of an average company slave, my excuses are so weak nobody would fall for them.


  “Yeah, your face does look a bit red.”


  Duh, I still have a hangover.


  “Come on, your forehead, give it to me Gouda Kumi.”


  Dropping the name of an artist who was popular at this time, Onikichi suddenly pushed his forehead onto mine. Since he was taller than me, he had to lean forward a bit.


  “Oi, Onikichi, this is a bit embarrassing.”


  “Wanna kiss?”


  “Are you some cabaret host?!”


  I mean, he is! I panicked a bit and pulled my head back.


  “Hey hey, seems like you ain’t got a fever, Nanacchi. Here we here we…here we go!”


  I still don’t get the criteria for when he’s adding the ‘Go’ at the end. Though, I somehow managed to make Onikichi tell me where my seat was located, put my bag down, and sat down on my chair. Immediately after, somebody swung themselves right into my shoulders. Right as I wanted to throw a complaint at Onikichi again, I felt this peculiar softness being pressed onto my back, judging that it wasn’t a boy after all. Squish, with a bit of Squeeze, I’d say.


  “Oi, who is it?!”


  “If you ask who it is, then answering you would be—”


  “Oh, it’s Nao.”


  “At least let me finish my sentence, you dummy!”


  The one who clung to me from behind was my childhood friend Nakatsugawa Nao. She has a bit of a boyish face, with her cheerful orange hair and adorable high canine as charm points. She wore her uniform to the bare minimum of abiding by the school regulations, looking like a proper high school girl of this time, unlike the prim and proper style that will be popular eleven years from now. Her cleavage poked out from her loose shirt, leaving me troubled about where to even look. Back in my original time, after graduating from high school, she went to a university far from here and then traveled around the world, moving even further away from me. In a different sense from Onikichi, I was filled with a rush of nostalgia.


  “You’re suffocating me, so let go.”


  “Oh my, oh my, is someone embarrassed by any chance? Got hard while I was clinging to you?”


  “You love to throw around dirty jokes this early in the morning, huh?! …Wait, did you always have such huge knockers?”


  “And you’re going full throttle with the sexual harassment, Nanaya! That’s right, I’ve got some huge boobs! As a reward for being so honest, I’ll let you fondle them for free! Only will cost you 5,000 yen!”


  “That’s not free at all! I’ll get better prices at a boob pub1!”


  “Boob pub…?”


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  Ah, crap. How many more times am I going to mess up today? The girls around me heard the keyword Boob pub, realized that it was something lewd, and showered me with cold gazes. The boys however were just grinning to themselves. You damn high school students, knowing such a term. Also, why is Onikichi so perplexed? Are you the innocent guy here despite acting like a playboy?!


  “Anyway, could you let go of me already?” I told Nao with a wry smile on my face, to which she seemingly gave up, moving her large breasts away from me.


  Ah, why am I feeling this sudden regret now? Or so I thought, but she immediately whispered into my ear with a seductive voice.


  “If it’s you, I’ll let you cop a feel whenever you want.”


  Do we only have hosts or hostesses in this class or something? But of course, I didn’t dare blurt out these words, and simply kept them to myself.


  *


  Classes ended for the day, and I came to the classrooms of the second-years, located on the second floor. Since the first years were on the first floor, I had to move up the stairs for that.


  Now then, let’s do a brief quiz here. There is a woman who I’d like to win over. Who might that be yes of course it is Kamijou Touka. What kind of subordinate would try to hit on his superior at work. In what world would that happen, am I right? Not to mention that I was as average as I could get. She’s moved up as section chief with a mere 28 years, showing absolute skill and leading abilities. Of course I wouldn’t dare to hit on her.


  It’s not even a question of difficulty, simply adding the concept of love in that equation is pointless. I don’t even stand at the starting line. That’s why I often am filled with regrets. That maybe I should have tried my luck with the section chief. The fact that she’s an S-rare ultra-strong character doesn’t change, but in high school, she had yet to complete her strengthening quest. She hasn’t progressed too far yet.


  Phew…what a pathetic story. Back in my high school days, I was a talentless virgin (which I still am), so this kind of depressing story wasn’t mine to live through. Don’t you feel bad for me?! Of course, I can’t make this happen—If it was the past me from high school, that is. However, when I realized that I had leaped back in time, together with the eureka of not having to work, there is one more thing that popped up in my head. Namely, that I can redo all my regrets.


  Not to mention that I get to keep all my memories. As the 27-year old Shimono Nanaya, winning over the 28-year old Kamijou Touka would be impossible. Same goes for a 16-year old Shimono Nanaya, attempting to win over the 17-year old Kamijou Touka. However, the 27-year old Shimono Nanaya might just be able to achieve the impossible if he was dealing with a 17-year old section chief!


  I’m an adult, you know. Winning over some high school brat who hasn’t even gotten their driver’s license takes three hours max! Of course, she’s bound to be surrounded by hotties and normies standing at the top of the school caste. But in the end, they’re only high school students. Nothing to be afraid of.


  So, I flashed a confident grin, and walked down the hallway inhabited by the second-years. The hallways of one’s upperclassmen always feel a bit scary and oppressive, but looking at them again, they’re all such cuties. Heh, I wish you all a happy youth, you virgins.


  Oh, it seems like I reached the classroom of the section—No, of my Touka. Naturally, I still remember which year and which class she was in. I put my hand on the door, pulling it open to create a loud and predominant rattling sound.


  Now then, is my honey present, I wonder? She was sitting in the center of the classroom. With proper manners and an adequate posture, she sat at her desk, currently preparing to head home—Kamijou Touka. Her black hair was as alluring and glossy as always, with fitting large eyes and long eyelashes. Her translucent skin looked like snow in the shape of a human. She’s beautiful. Far too beautiful, in fact.


  “Ah…awawawawawa.” I suddenly began to sweat profusely, my knees shaking like during an earthquake.


  “What’s up, first-year? Need something?”


  A second-year hottie, close to the door, called out to the terrified me.


  “W-Well…I-I-I came here to talk with K-Kabijou-sehnpai!”


  “What’s with this guy, he’s hilarious.”


  Scary! Second-years are scary!


  “What’s this what’s this? Yuuji, are you bullying that first-year?”


  It’s a gal now! Gaaaah!


  “Hell no, he’s just freaking out for some reason. Saying he wanted to talk to somebody here, I think.”


  That’s right, I came here for a reason. Getting terrified this late into the game won’t help me. But, even after eleven years, I remember it vividly. No way could I ever forget it. Back in high school, the section chief emitted an oppressive aura that made it hard to approach her. In the end, even as a high school student, she was on an entirely different level than all the other high school students I met. Relying on our relationship as superior and subordinate was a lot more convenient for me.


  We share absolutely no connection in this day and age. Why would the average me talk to such a supreme beauty like her? I guess winning over the 17-year old Kamijou Touka as the 27-year old Shimono Nanaya was impossible after all. I even miss the days where she scolded me about the many mistakes I did. Even longing for the future now was an odd sensation, when the second-year hottie seemingly caught on to something and flashed a grin.


  “Hey, Touka! This guy has some business with you!”


  Ah, wait, he figured it out?! I guess I was looking at the section chief too much! Following the hottie, now the gal clapped her hands together.


  “Come on, another boy confessing to Touka? How many does that make this month, kyahaha.” She said, laughing from the bottom of her heart.


  This laugh probably acted as the preamble to my death sentence. She was ridiculing me.


  “You should give up on that, first-year. You’ll get publicly executed.” He may have sounded nice, but his face was speaking more than enough that he was enjoying the situation.


  “Also, first-year, I’m shocked you have the guts to confess to Touka while looking like that. I gotta praise you for that.”


  The gal was the same, not even attempting to hide her joy, even aggravating me further. Even though I haven’t even said anything, they automatically assume I’m planning on confessing. I mean, she’s absolutely right. Even if I didn’t come here to confess, my main goal was to hit on her and possibly win her over. Because of those two, the entire attention of the classroom was directed at me, crushing me with pressure, but if I ran away now, I wouldn’t be worthy of being called a man.


  Are you going to waste the miracle of time leaping into the past like this, Nanaya?! Where did all your enthusiasm from a few minutes ago run off to, huh?! Go and get her! I made up my mind and looked at the section chief again. Despite all the ruckus around, she showed her usual expression devoid of any emotion, simply approaching me with a long stare. Ahhh, I remember that gaze. It’s the same look in her eyes when she’s in a meeting. The same emotion in her eyes she showed me when I provided my plan as to how we should accomplish our sales goal for this quarter.


  As I felt like I heard the sound of high heels tapping on the ground, the section chief walked closer towards me. The tights visible from beneath her skirt were the only thing she kept when wearing a suit in the future. For a second, the section chief from the future overlapped with the high school girl version in front of me. And then, her words repeated in my head—


  Not interested.


  Come on, don’t falter now, me! Go! Go and talk to her, Nanaya!


  “U-U-Um! I’m a first-year, my name is Shimono Nanaya! Kamijou-senpai, won’t you become friends with me?!”


  The section chief stopped right in front of me. And, right as she looked ready to give me her response, explosive laughter rang out from both my sides.


  “Eh, what, friends?! First-year, that’s no good! Gyahaha.”


  “Hey~ Are you serious? I thought you were going to confess~ Yet, friends? Was that like an ace up your sleeve? Or did you just mess up? No, I guess you’re just a virgin! Kyahaha!”


  Damn it…Can you just shut up? I’m doing the best I can right now. There’s no way I could just confess to her like that. To me, I just need a connection to change the timeline. Why are you laughing like that? I’m gonna cry.


  “Hey, be quiet.”


  “Yes! I’m sorry!”


  The section chief’s cold voice had me subconsciously apologize. Haha, same pattern as always, I guess.


  “Not you, the other two. I really wish you could stop acting so excited about something that doesn’t concern you.”


  “Huh?”


  Not just me, even the hottie and gal were staring at the section chief in confusion. She however ignored them, and continued.


  “Shimono Nanaya-kun.”


  “Y-Yes.”


  “As a celebration of becoming friends, how about we head home together?” She said, and clung to my arm, even resting her head on my shoulder while grinning brightly.


  “““Ehhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh?!”””


  A roar of confusion filled the classroom. Of course, I was part of that—W-W-W-What the hell is this?!


  *


  In front of the school gate, as I could hear the distant voices of the sports clubs—I could feel sharp gazes stabbing every part of my body.


  “Your arms are pretty bulky, Nanaya-kun. I guess it doesn’t quite show when you’re wearing your uniform.”


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  This doesn’t make sense. Is a miracle like these even allowed to happen? A high school girl, with a sweet and pleasant scent drifting up from her hair, had her arms wrapped around my left one, pushing her soft body onto me. It wasn’t the kind of floral and mature perfume I was used to, but a more fresh and innocent citrus fruit scent. Of course, gathering attention like this is something I had expected. Kamijou Touma is one of the top beauties and celebrities this school had to offer. If you saw such a beauty walk out of the school while locking arms with a boring guy like me, everybody would be jealous. I sure would, no doubt.


  “Hey, Nanaya-kun, are you listening to me? Ah, are you still angry about those two from before? I’m sorry, they aren’t bad people, I’ll just give them an earful another time.”


  “Ah, y-you don’t have to, Chie—”


  “Chie…?”


  “N-Nevermind me! I just bit my tongue! I never would have imagined that I would be allowed to go home with Kamijou-senpai, so I’m nervous, that’s all!”


  “…Really? Well, that’s to be expected. Yep. Jeez, you’ll make me feel embarrassed.”


  Hey! What is this?! What is going on! I’ve never seen the section chief act so flirtatious! I mean, a similar situation happened yesterday, but back then, she was out cold from the alcohol, close to throwing up! Did she drink something…? You shouldn’t do that, Chief. Yeah, no way she would. But then, what is this?! Somebody explain it to me!


  However, this wasn’t the time to act bewildered at this sudden and abrupt development. I’m using this time leap to start my New Youth Operation, right here and right now. I can’t let this chance to go waste. I need to talk with her. Anything is fine. Wait, what did I usually talk about with the section chief? Mostly about work, right. This is bad…I can’t think of anything. I wish I could watch a video of the Love Mentalist Yuito right now. I wonder how popular the idea of uploading videos is nowadays. Since I’m walking around with an old cell phone, I doubt it’s even that big of a thing at all.


  “I wonder, is talking with me just not that interesting?”


  As I was just pondering in my own head, thinking about what to say, the section chief spoke to me first.


  “No way! It’s fun, yes! Very much so! See, it’s so fun I might as well start skipping down the street!”


  I completely forgot that the section chief was clinging to my arm, and moved forward with several skips, almost as if to brush away her hand. Damn it, I’m such an idiot! Super mega ultra idiot virgin! This is why I’m still treated as a virgin in the future! Well, I am, but whatever!


  “Ahahaha, you’re actually doing skips now, you’re so funny Shimono-kun!”


  To my surprise, the section chief burst out laughing. Since she’d normally just narrow one eyebrow, giving me a dubious expression, that reaction almost made my heart leap out of my chest. So cute.


  “I-I’m sorry, it was on a whim.”


  “Come on, don’t leave me behind, you’ll make this lady here very sad~,” She said, jogged towards me, and once again grabbed my arm.


  Caused by the momentum, her breasts hit my arm. Her breasts hit my arm. Her breasts hit my arm.


  “Tsk.”


  “Tsk.”


  “Tsk.”


  I could hear rhythmical tongue-clicking from around us. The other guys’ all glared at me like a devil. Is a sabbath going to happen now? I’m scared, help me.


  “Kamijou-senpai, if you cling to me like this at school, um, the others will think we’re in that kind of relationship.”


  “That kind is what kind?”


  “I mean…that we’re going out.”


  When I finished my sentence, the section chief immediately moved away with a beet-red face.


  “Ah, sorry, sorry! You’re right! Ehehe.”


  Even the bashful section chief was adorable. Honestly speaking, I was a bit worried that she may have been a bit of a player back during her high school days, playing around and flirting with whoever, but it seems like that’s not the case. Well, she declared that she had no interest in men, so she would never be that kind of slut. She was even concerned about me being laughed at by that hottie and gal, so she’s probably trying to get along.


  Yeah, that’s right. It makes sense now. She’s simply acting considerately towards me. That has to be it. No way the section chief would suddenly act so lovey-dovey. Right, that makes sense now. Although that also makes me feel sad, at least I’ve managed to calm down.


  “Let’s go, Kamijou-senpai.”


  “Yup!”


  Now that I was rational in the head again, I managed to calmly walk next to the section chief, until her home. This might have been the first time I talked with the section chief about stuff like her family, her middle school days, and her favorite celebrity. I had been working with her for five years, and despite us having known each other for quite some time, I once again was forced to realize that I barely knew anything about the section chief. I’m really glad I was given the chance for this time leap.


  After around thirty minutes of walking, we reached the front of her house. It was a simple yet charming two-floor building located in the residential district.


  “Thank you for seeing me off.”


  “I have to thank you, it was a lot of fun talking to you like this, Kamjou-senpai. Thank you very much.”


  “So stiff…We’re friends now, so drop the whole act. Just call me Touka. Also, no more polite language, okay?”


  “No no no, that’s far too embarrassing. Also, we may be friends, but you still are my senior.”


  “Hmph, I guess you’re not wrong, but…”


  “Um…why did you agree to be friends with me? I’m a stranger and a junior to boot.”


  “Quiz time! Why do you think?”


  “I’m asking you because I don’t know! And where did that quiz act come from?!”


  “Ahaha, every single reaction of yours is so adorable. You’re killing this lady with all of that cuteness.”


  “C-Come on, stop teasing me.”


  I’m the one dying because of your cuteness.


  “I’m not teasing you~ Also, about before, I don’t mind if we end up in that kind of relationship…”


  “Kamijou-senpai?”


  “…I-It’s nothing! Anyway, see you tomorrow. Bye bye!”


  Her face was colored crimson red by the setting sun, as she disappeared inside the home. Her swaying hair glittered, once again leaving me entranced at her beauty. Seeing her off, I walked in the direction of my own home. And, I started thinking. Now hold on, that just now…Wait, do I actually have a chance? Huh, I have no idea. Maybe I’m just mistaking things. Or, maybe I’m just too excited to realize? I don’t get it! A virgin like me doesn’t understand this! Save me, Love Mentalist Yuito!


  On the inside, I’m still an old man, who doesn’t understand a women’s heart. Shimono Nanaya, nice to meet you.


  *


  When I opened the front door of my home, my little sister greeted me—butt-naked. Of course, you might think I’ve gotten insane. That makes sense, let me rephrase that, my bad. I think it should be a bit clearer if I say—When I opened the front door of my home, my little sister greeted me butt-naked.


  “What the heck are you doing?!”


  “You sure are gutsy making your Queen Kofuyu wait despite being a lonely perverted slave Onii-chan.”


  “Don’t ignore me! And put on some clothes for god’s sake!”


  I threw the blazer of my uniform at her. When did she turn into some roleplaying queen? And why is she naked? Shimono Kofuyu is my little sister, and since we’re eleven years in the past…she should be in her second year of middle school. Resembling our mother, she possessed a small and slim body. At this time, she was fully engrossed in ponytails, beautifully tying up her long hair.


  It might sound a bit weird coming from her blood-related older brother, but she was quite handsome, and always popular with boys. I think when she moved up to high school, she was scouted as a model. Well, at this time, she still had a lot of her youthful innocence left. However, why she stood in front of me completely naked like that was a mystery even to me. She accepted my blazer, but did not cover herself with it, and instead buried her face inside, sniffing on it wildly.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  “Smells like a woman. Kofuyu was wondering why you were so late, but turns out you were out and about flirting with another girl? Unforgivable. This bad Onii-chan needs a punishment. Now, smell Kofuyu’s feet!”


  “What kind of character are you playing here?! I can’t follow up with all my retorts!”


  Where did she learn about this S&M roleplay nonsense? Was she influenced by her middle school friends? Her friends sure are a bad influence on her, then. The Kofuyu I remember wasn’t such a sadistic pervert…Ah, but, before I leaped back in time, she talked about having started a new job. She said something like ‘My pet is really cute’, so I figured she became a pet shop employee, but this is actually what she was doing? So she always had sadistic tendencies?


  But even so, she shouldn’t have been that far gone to treat her older brother as a perverted slave, greeting him naked at the front door! She was always innocent! Lonely and sad when it took me longer to get home!


  “Come on, hurry up and sniff them, Onii-chan. It’s cold here.”


  “Then put on some clothes?!”


  “A Queen needs to be naked!”


  “Where did you even hear about that?! As far as I know, unless you add the option at the specific establishment, a Queen would never go full nude for a customer.”


  “Specific establishment?”


  Ah, crap. Tehe~


  “Anyway, put on some clothes, and go back to your room.”


  Pushing my naked sister along the hallway, I shoved her into her room.


  “Hey, your punishment isn’t done yet! Onii-chan, wait!”


  I immediately ran away to my own room, locking the door behind me.


  “For crying out loud, even if she’s my little sister, that sight is poison for my eyes.” While sighing, I sat down on my chair, resting my chin on my hand.


  Bang bang bang bang.


  “Heeeeey!” I heard an enraged voice outside, but skillfully ignored that.


  There’s something I gotta think about now, and I don’t have time to pay attention to my insane little sister.


  Bang bang bang bang bang bang.


  Bang bang bang…bang, bang, bang.


  Bang bang bang bang, bang bang bang bang.


  Shut up! Will you give up already?! Are you the protagonist of some shounen manga?! Don’t add a rhythm to it!


  After that, my little sister continued to hammer on the door for about thirty minutes (which is quite terrifying that she continued for that long, I do have to say), until silence finally arrived, allowing me to organize my thoughts. My first day after the time leap has ended.


  Since I can’t find the answer to this time leap no matter how much I think about it, I have no intention of looking into it any deeper than this. The section chief always said “Rather than focussing on a problem you can’t find the answer for, prioritize the problem that you can resolve,” and I’ve taken that advice to heart. I don’t know what problem exactly to prioritize, but I have several samples and information that hint at one. This timeline is a bit different from the history I’m used to.


  First, Onikichi. No matter how much I think about it, he only started acting like a playboy and party-goer back the summer of our second year in high school. I still remember teasing him about a summer break debut. And the definite proof that made me realize I wasn’t just misremembering things was Nao. She never had such huge breasts before. Not like she was flat either, but she was at least one or two sizes below that. As I am an AV connaisseur, I am confident in that. She’s clearly rocking G cups now, but she should only have been between D and E before. Of course, she was already rocking that in middle school thanks to her family’s genes, so that in itself was already a sight to behold. Finally, there is Kofuyu, which I don’t think I need to explain again.


  The common ground between all of these factors is that no fundamental changes happened. Onikichi, Nao, and Kofuyu, their personalities didn’t change drastically, and the timing for their special traits and tendencies to appear simply shifted in their timing. In other words, I didn’t move from a world timeline to another, but history itself changed slightly. The reason for this change would most likely be me traveling back in time. I guess this is what they call the butterfly effect, stating that a small change can have huge repercussions.


  Not like I’m too familiar or knowledgeable with that subject, but it’s a common occurrence for Nobita to travel to the past with a time machine and then somehow change the future in the various Do*aemon movies. In other words, I am Nobita, and if I change anything in this current timeline, it’ll impact the future. Even if that’s a small change, it doesn’t matter. For example, if it was a single woman giving me attention. That alone caused an event I didn’t know of.


  Then, there’s the section chief today. Even though we had no connection or interaction worth mentioning back in my high school days, she suddenly acted all flirtatious and clingy today. Was that really the section chief? No, maybe me making a move melted her stiff and frozen cold heart?! If I said this in front of her, she’d definitely kill me. Either way, this is a clear change from the history I was used to. I managed to take an important first step during my New Youth Operation. Or rather, I probably jumped up three sets of stairs…


  However! I won’t let down my guard! Live isn’t as sweet as to give me a victory this early. The me right now may be a cherry boy of a high school first-year, but on the inside, I’m a functioning member of society. I’ve learned one too many times that life doesn’t give out freebies.


  I know fully well that the section chief’s actions might have made it seem like I had a chance with her, but I’m also aware that it could have all just been a convenient interpretation on my end. I’ve experienced this many times over. Even Maeshima-chan as another beginner office worker told me “I feel like you’d be popular, Shimono-san. Being with you feels so relaxing” at a get-together, only to then sleep with the assistant manager. That guy has a wife and children, you know! It’s an affair!


  Think about how I felt when I heard that, thinking ‘Eh? Seriously? Do I have a chance?’, alright! Don’t you feel bad for me?! By the way, the section chief then glared at me at that moment. She clearly didn’t like my expression at the time, or our topic. She really is focused on her work, I respect that.


  In that regard, seeing her reaction today, it’d be a fair assumption and a possible conclusion to say that I might have a chance with her, but I can’t simply decide on an answer like that. After all, I don’t have the help of Love Mentalist Yuito with me right now. Even if I used my thick XP laptop, I couldn’t find any worthwhile searches with ‘Romance Mentalism’. Without Yuito-sensei’s advice, it’s definitely not wise to rely on fantasies, ignore my lack of experience in love, and put my own conclusion to this. I don’t want to go through the same hell as back with Maeshima-chan again.


  You need to be more careful, Nanaya. Society isn’t nearly as gentle as that. You can’t be deceived. Don’t get the wrong idea. You have no chance. Skipped three sets of stairs? Don’t joke around, just gaining any kind of connection is a win. That’s why I need to focus and get to work. This is where it all starts. After all, my post-time leap life has just begun.


  *


  Amakusa South High. Eleven years ago, that’s the school I attended. Every single day was about average, with no major changes or events to tell of here. I wasn’t part of a club, nor was I a member of the student council. Of course, no girlfriend to brag about either, so I spent my time studying to pass the exams, prepared for the university entrance exams, and eventually graduated. These were all average high school memories of a mob character like me, without any poison or pleasure to be found. It’s the type of youth I had spent, but…


  Just what does youth even mean? When you grow up, and join society as an adult, it feels like thoughts along the lines of ‘I should have done this back then’ or ‘I would have been better off doing that then’ tend to fill your head more and more, but in the end, no matter how hard you work for something and try, you’ll always have regrets about something. However, the older you get, the wiser you become, and you start to say things like ‘Even if you did everything you could, if the results don’t validate this, it was pointless’. Naturally, that is perfectly logical, and acting reckless won’t always result in praise.


  On the contrary, working too hard on something can often be the reason for your failure, and if you act too reckless and confident, it’ll only limit you. By the time you realize it’s too late, you were already sent to a black company, working as if your life depended on it, and nobody will praise you. It might sound devious and cunning judging from the phrasing, but this is the wisdom of an adult. Yet, even inside of such an adult, we often find ourselves thinking about the what-ifs. It’s really not fair that we have to suffer from this contradiction.


  And here I sit, a 27-year old man and still a greenhorn when it comes to youth, living in a time where this and doing one’s best don’t even contradict themselves yet. Going all out, failing, even if the chance of success was low, even if you get laughed at, there is always an answer remaining—that is what youth is about. And today, to enjoy my youth again, I am making my way to Amakusa South High.


  This is the second day—of my Re: Adolescence. During the break time for us to eat lunch, I was sitting in the crowded cafeteria, slurping on my udon all alone. The soup stock with faint taste gently warmed up my stomach, granting me a nostalgic sensation. Now, you might be wondering why I am eating udon all alone like a lonesome ranger, but there’s a simple explanation.


  Once the fourth period ended, Onikichi immediately invited me to eat lunch together in the classroom. However, I rejected that offer. Of course, with the talking skill of a future talented cabaret club host, I was almost pushed into saying yes, but I could barely hold myself back and shook my head. I wonder, why was the invitation of eating lunch with a boy so tempting to me? Onikichi really is no joke.


  Naturally, the reason I declined his invitation is about as simple. Namely, to invite the section chief out for lunch. However, since we’re still in high school, and this isn’t a company, we can’t just slip out of here to eat a fancy restaurant. So, buying some sandwiches at the school store and eating them up on the rooftop sounded plenty stylish to me.


  After apologizing to Onikichi once more, I had put my plan into action and headed for the classrooms on the second floor. However, when I reached the stairs, my feet suddenly stopped. Most likely caused by yesterday’s interaction with the hottie and gal, I feel an odd amount of pressure now. Can I really go there now? Should I really be this assertive? What if she sees me as desperate, and thinks of me as gross? Maybe she’ll call me disgusting because I got my hopes up after a bit of kindness from her? Won’t I be ridiculed again? Right, I remember. Love Mentalist Yuito mentioned this in one of his videos.


  ‘Only unpopular guys would show off how desperate they are.’


  Yeah, that was it. That makes sense. The inexperienced me almost committed a grave sin. I was about to show just how desperate I was. Ahh, so lame. Doing my best to win over the girl I like? That’s just lame. It’ll have the opposite effect. Phew, as always, Yuito-sensei saves me.


  Huh? When you’re young, there’s meaning to be found in trying hard even if you fail in the end? Hell do I care! What virgin said something ridiculous like that! Love is the strategic war of adults! Since the love mentalist said that, it must be true! Who cares about righteousness in youth!


  Enough about that. It’s still too early for me to climb these stairs. I’m not some transfer student out of a delinquent manga. I don’t need to take the top in the first chapter—Though, I also didn’t dare to go back to my classroom, which is why I am now here in the cafeteria, eating my udon all alone. It’s definitely not that I was too much of a coward virgin. I simply set my bar lower, and managed to come out alright with some cafeteria food!


  Still, this sanuki udon2 is delicious. Eleven years ago, I only went with pork curry or ramen, but turns out the udon was the best after all, only took me a bit longer to realize. Gotta be udon. It’s not too heavy, but still fulfilling.


  “The most delicious dish they offer here is udon, no?”


  “Oh yeah, for sure. Man, to think I’d only realize at this age.”


  “What do you mean ‘at this age’? You’re still a first-year, Nanaya-kun.”


  “Ahaha, right. Right now, I’m a first-year……Wait, Kamijou-senpai?!”


  With a sweet scent drifting up to my nose, Kamijou Touka appeared in front of me. She pushed her hair behind her ear as she put down a tray on my table, sitting next to me. On her tray, she had the same sanuki udon as me.


  “W-W-Why are you here?”


  “To eat lunch, of course? And then, I happened to spot you, Nanaya-kun.”


  “But, there are so many other open seats, you didn’t have to sit down next to me.”


  “I felt like eating while talking to you. Or, do you not want this lady to be with you?” The section chief pushed her body towards me, inspecting my face.


  Every step she took, the scent she gave off made my body feel like it was in heaven. It’s like a narcotic.


  “Not at all, of course. I’m happy. This is the best, actually.”


  “You keep on saying that, and you’ll make my heart throb to the point I’ll end up in Throbtopia, you know?”


  Throbtopia?! What’s that?! I wanna go there myself! Adorable!


  “Actually, I wanted to talk with you some more, Kamijou-senpai, so I thought of inviting you for some lunch, but I didn’t want to overstep my boundaries and make you think of me as a bother, so I gave up on it, yes.”


  Hearing my words, the section chief suddenly grabbed the sleeve of my blazer.


  “You’d never be a bother, okay?”


  The way you’re looking up at me isn’t fair!


  “T-Thank you very much. It feels like an honor to hear you say that.”


  “Touka also…wants to talk some more with Nanaya-kun, and become even closer.”


  Her dampened eyes grabbed my heart and would not let go. Touka, she says. I’ve never heard the section chief talk in third person. Was she this adorable back in high school? She’s like a completely different person to the section chief who’d scold me about every single mistake I’d made. She’d glare at me, saying ‘ You really don’t amount to anything when I’m not around, for crying out loud. I guess I have to stay around you no matter the time or day. Would you like some on-the-job training? With me right next to you’, treating me and lecturing me like a newbie…Just imagining it, my stomach started to hurt.


  Well, that was all clearly my fault, and I’m thankful for the section chief’s continued and flawless support. Anyway, my point is that she now looked at me with an angel, the exact opposite of what I knew from her.


  “L-L-Let’s eat, shall we? The food will get cold.”


  “Yes! Time to dig in!”


  Phew, that was close. If she looked at me any more than that, I may have pushed her down right on the spot. If it was the usual section chief, she probably would have turned the tables, pulling a scarf hold on me, but I just had a feeling that I might be able to get away if it was this one. No, I doubt it. What kind of idiot am I, that’s a total crime…Actually no, I’m a high school student as well! So it’s legal?! No, it definitely is a crime, you moron!


  “Wait, what are you doing, Kamijou-senpai?!”


  “What do you mean, I’m just adding shichimi3?”


  “The amount!! It’s a mountain at this point!”


  “Yup, I made a mountain. Looks good, right?”


  “What are you, some artist gone mad?!”


  Oh yeah, before I was thrown into this time leap, when we were out drinking, she put an insane amount of mustard on her tofu. I thought she was just drunk, but I guess taste is just that messed up.


  “It’s tasty, you know? Want a bite? Fuuu, fuuu, here. Open wide~”


  “I’m not gonna eat that! We both have sanuki udon, remember?”


  “I see~ It’ll be an indirect kiss after all.”


  “I’ll eat it. Right now. Just shove it into my mouth.”


  “What a shame, you’re out of time~ You’re not getting it anymore.” The section chief pouted, and averted her face.


  “Kamijou-senpai, I’ll be right back.” I left the cafeteria and headed for the courtyard. “How god damn cute can you beeeeeeeeeeeee?!” I screamed at the top of my lungs, and returned.


  “Ah, you’re back already. What was that about? A trip to the toilet?”


  “No, it was nothing. Just forget about it, please.”


  Sitting down at my seat, I simply continued to eat my udon like nothing happened. When I looked at hers, her soup which should barely have any taste was now colored blood red from all the spice. It looks like hell udon.


  “That reminds me, the student council elections are right around the corner. Will you be standing up as a candidate?”


  Of course, I know fully well that she will. In my previous high school life, she was acting as the student council president, so it’s an obvious story. Can’t become the president without being a candidate first. There’s a reason I’m asking her like this—The assisting president. At our school, any candidate has to set up an assistance group, who support the student during their candidacy. Well, they call it a group, but most of the time it’s just one or two, maybe three people. You’re basically like a nominator, so when you join that assistance group, it’s pretty much guaranteed that you will become that assisting president.


  As for the work of that assistance group, it’s basically about putting up election posters, handing out flyers, doing a speech on election day, and any other support duties you can think of. However, being part of this assistance group, acting as constant support, naturally, means that you’ll always be acting together with the presidential candidate. In other words, I can be with the section chief, while also supporting her to raise her affection towards me. It’s two birds with one stone.


  To become this assisting president, and because I know that she will become the student council president, I brought up this topic here and now. Using the knowledge from my previous time, it’s like a time leap cheat. Like I’m playing a gal game while checking the wiki for the right choices. Indeed, I am the strongest.


  “I won’t.”


  “That makes sense, you’re famous even as a second-year after all, and you have the necessary leadership skills. You know, I could see you as the—Hold on, you won’t?!”


  “Yup, I won’t.”


  “Why?! Eh, huh, why?!”


  “Let me return the question. Why do you so confidently assume that I would become a candidate?”


  I mean, you’re absolutely right, but that’s the history I’m used to. Then again, if I said ‘You have to become the student council president. History has already decided on that’, then she’d probably treat me as some crazy freak.


  “Are you not going to? Could you at least tell me the reason why?”


  “Because I want to enjoy my youth.”


  “Youth?”


  That word is not something I expected to hear from the section chief.


  “Yep. The amount of work coming with being the student council president, the type of school life I would be living, it doesn’t feel very much like I’m experiencing my own youth. There was a time when I thought that, but…in the end, I want to experience what youth has to offer!” The section chief looked directly at me, passion filling her eyes.


  She must have been fired up, because her face was a bit red. I guess this is also part of the butterfly effect. Because I interacted with the section chief, history changed? I don’t get the logistics. Anyway, something changed her decision, and showed a different result. There’s plenty of a chance that I was the trigger for that.


  Somehow that gave me an unpleasant feeling. Not because I can’t be her assisting president. Well, not entirely, at east. There are not many people who have as much talent as the section chief. And people like her should stand at the top. That’s how an organization is supposed to be built. Maybe it’s because of my cognition as a member of society, but I can’t help seeing this as a waste. She has to become a leader.


  “I still think you should become a presidential candidate! If not for you, Chief, who will?!”


  “What’s gotten into you, Shimono-kun? You’re so passionate about the election that…Hm? Chief?”


  Ah, crap, I got too into it, I called her that out of a bad habit.


  “Ah, no, I’m sorry, I just got a bit too heated I bit my tongue.”


  “O-Okay…Well, that happens.”


  “Ahaha, you’re right.”


  “Yup yup, that’s just how it is!”


  “I’m sorry, doing it yesterday and today again…”


  “No, it’s completely fine…Oh yeah, Shimono-kun, did you make the inventory count list I asked you for last week?”


  “Yeah, I finished that last Friday and put that into the work folder……Hm, wait?”


  Before I could even question what had just happened, the section chief put both her arms on my shoulders. With a beet-red face, she violently shook my body.


  “I knew it!”


  “Huh?!”


  “Y-Y-Y-Y-You…are you S-S-S-S-Shimono-kun!?”


  “I-I sure am, but what’s gotten into you, Kamijou-senpai!? Was your hell udon too spicy after all?!”


  “No! That’s not what I meant! Are you Shimono-kun from Closed Corporation Geotam Commercial Affairs, sales department, employed in the sales section?!”


  “Eh…Yes…Huh?! Wait?! Ah! The inventory count list! D-Don’t tell me?!”


  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! Shimono-kun saw meeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!”


  “C-Calm down, Kamijou-senpai! No wait, are you the Chief…?!”


  “Shut up shut up shut up! This is a lie! It has to be! Ahhhhh, I wasn’t the only one who time leaped?!”


  As the top shocking revelation of the day, the section chief was the section chief.


  “You’re the Chief! You must be, right?!”


  My words however didn’t seem to reach her any longer, as she rolled around on the ground of the cafeteria. Stop! I don’t want to see the section chief like that! Also, everybody is staring!


  “Everything! Shimono-kun saw it all! I’m dying! I will die! Waaaaaaah?! I can only end my own life now!!”


  Seeing her in such disarray, even I was starting to panic. All I could do was beg her to stop rolling around on the floor.


  “Chief! Relax! Calm down, please!”


  I was panicking, but I needed to stop the section chief who was panicking even more than me.


  “I’m dying! I will die! Amen! Thank you, Mama, Papa! Amen God! Farewell, cruel woooooorld!”


  Gathering attention from every student present, the section chief chased out of the cafeteria in a panic.


  “Ah, Chief, wait!”


  I immediately chased after her. It seems like I wasn’t the only one who leaped back in time. After leaving the cafeteria, I looked around and spotted the section chief who repeatedly hit her head on the vending machine at the corner of the shoe lockers. I frantically chased after her, trying my best to stop her relentless head-banging.


  “Stop! Your head will split open! You can’t break open a vending machine with your skill alone!”


  “I’m trying to break my head open!”


  “That’s an even better reason to stop!”


  I grabbed the section chief under her arms, pulling her away from the vending machine. To ensure her safety, I dragged her to a nearby bench and made her sit down.


  “Huff huff…I’m exhausted.”


  “Urk…!” The section chief howled like a puppy abandoned by its owner, and after waiting for her to calm down a bit more, I confirmed what I had to.


  “You’re…the section chief, right?”


  “What might you be talking about, Nanaya-kun? I don’t quite understand what you’re saying. Do you have any evidence for that?”


  “You are undoubtedly the Chief! There’s no high school student who would use the word ‘evidence’!”


  “Shut up! Enough! When did you become such an important guy that you would use this kind of tone with your superior!”


  “Ah, yes, I’m sorry, Chief…Wait, you just admitted it! You accepted it! Also, you told me yesterday that I should stop using such polite language!”


  “I said that to Nanaya-kun as Touka! Not to Shimono-kun!”


  “That makes absolutely no sense! Do you have two separate personalities?! Chief, can you switch between the two at will?!”


  “Urk…you are…Shimono-kun, yeah…?” The section chief looked at me with a complicated expression, tears building up in her eyes.


  “Yes, I’m the 27-year old Shimono Nanaya, who will be your subordinate in eleven years.”


  “So you’ve time leaped back to the past, right?”


  “Most likely, yes. You too…Chief?”


  “That’s right. Since when?”


  “Meaning?”


  “I’m asking when you got back to this time!”


  “Ah, I’m sorry! Um, yesterday morning.”


  “This is the worst!”


  “What do you mean?”


  “That this is awful!”


  “And I still don’t get it.”


  “Shut up!”


  And with that, the topic was over. Yup, same old section chief after all. No way that lovey-dovey girl could have been the chief. But then, what was up with her act yesterday…?


  “Um, was yesterday’s Chief just a character you played?”


  “You ask the person in question about that?!”


  “I mean, you always told me to immediately ask if I don’t understand something.”


  “After you properly consider time and place! And what about you! Coming to my classroom and asking to become friends right after you’ve traveled back in time, what exactly was your plan with that?!”


  “That’s…”


  Of course, I couldn’t exactly say that she’s the senior I always admired in my high school days.


  “W-What?” She pressed further.


  “I knew that we came from the same school, but it didn’t seem like you remembered me, so I figured I might as well try my luck this time around and work hard so that you would remember me.”


  “H-Hmph. I-I see. I have to say, you surprised me when you showed up in my classroom. I assumed that you were the normal Shimono-kun from high school, which made you look cute in my eyes so I treated you that way. If you were the same usual Shimono-kun, things would be different, but I can’t just be blunt and unfriendly to your 16-year old self, right?”


  “I see…So that’s why you were acting so kind to me.”


  “T-That’s right! Yup, that was it! Of course! Do I seem like the type of person who would act this lovey-dovey?”


  “No, that doesn’t sound much like you.”


  “Righ, right! That’s why, just forget everything up to this point. Okay?”


  “Haaaa…the gentle Chief was so cute though…”


  “Huh?! Really?!”


  Ah, I blurted out my honest feelings…She’ll get angry at me again!


  “I mean, it’s not as if the usual Chief is scary or anything! I was just thinking that this kind of side of you was quite charming as well, or something like that.”


  “I-I see, hmmm…”


  Wait, she’s not angry? But, I guess there was a reason why she acted that way after all. In the end, I actually never had a chance. No way such a convenient thing would happen. She was just treating me kindly as the high school student Shimono Nanaya. Or in other words, she was treating me like a child.


  “Well, I’m relieved to know that you’re the same section chief as always. This feels like being invited to a marriage ceremony of a friend you’re not too close with, and then meeting a classmate.”


  “What a complicated example that is. I told you to always used the simplest example during your presentations, right? An example like that…only someone like me w-who’s always been with you would understand that.”


  She might say that, but this is just how I feel. Though, learning that my New Youth Operation failed on the second day after my time leap is a bummer. At least I know that it’s the same Kamijou Touka as I’ve known her for the past few years. I guess I’ll always be nothing more but her subordinate. Right as I was thinking that, the section chief suddenly got up.


  “Anyway, I’m still a bit confused about all of this, so I’ll be leaving now. Give me some time to think about this.”


  “Ah, yes, of course. Good work today.”


  “We’re not at the company right now, so no need to say that!”


  I watched the section chief stagger off into the distance, and remembered that we hadn’t even cleaned up our table at the cafeteria.


  “The section chief sure is scary~” I let out a faint mutter, and right as I was on my way back to the cafeteria, a sweet scent drifted up to my nose from behind me, paired with freezing hostility.


  In shock, I turned around.


  “Geh, Chief?!”


  The section chief had turned around on her heel, running towards me with tremendous speed. Don’t tell me, did she hear me just now?!


  “What’s that reaction supposed to mean, huh?”


  “No, um…what’s wrong?”


  Luckily, it seemed as if she didn’t pick up my comment.


  “I still haven’t finished eating my udon.”


  “Ahh, I just realized myself that we hadn’t cleaned up yet. But, I can just take care of it for you, Chief.”


  “Don’t call me chief! And don’t clean it up, I wasn’t done eating yet.”


  “Eh, I’m pretty sure the noodles will be all soggy now.”


  “It’s fine! I’m eating them!”


  At the same time as she said that, her stomach let out an adorable grumble. Realizing that I must have heard that, she blushed furiously.


  “Then, should we go?”


  “Y-Yeah…”


  She faintly averted her eyes from me, nodding. I guess even the demonic section chief can’t hope to win against her hunger. Before returning to the cafeteria, I asked one thing I was curious about.


  “Um…Chief, could it be that you have an unsophisticated taste?”


  “Huh?! Where did that come from!”


  “I mean, you put way too much shichimi in your udon, right? And before, you added crazy amounts of mustard to your fried tofu. This is bad for your body, you know?”


  “It’s delicious, so I can’t help it!”


  Or so she said, but she should be a 28-year old woman inside of that body right now. Then again, the way she pouted was so adorable, I could my heart skipping a beat either way. And after returning to the cafeteria, the both of us finished our udon with soggy noodles.


  


  1 Hostess bar where patrons are allowed to touch the hostesses’ breasts​


  2 Thick udon from the Kagawa prefecture


  3 A common Japanese spice mixture containing seven ingredients


  Chapter 2: Time Leap Diary of Kamijou Touka Who Actually Wants To Be Lovey-Dovey


  I, Kamijou Touka, love shōchū1. However, if a 28-year old woman like me were to constantly drink it, people might see me as an old man. That’s why I’m planning on going with a lemon sour cocktail today. With that, I should at least look a bit more feminine. If I went with beer, it’d still give me those old man vibes, but if I went with cassis or Kahlúa liqueur, that’s far too sweet for me. So, I’ll just make do with lemon sour. Sweet potato shōchū would be the best, but what can you do.


  If anything, my subordinate is at fault, suddenly inviting a woman out to drink. I have my own conditions to take care of, okay? I didn’t have much time to fix my makeup, but it should be fine, right? There are no rips on my thighs, yeah? I’m curious…I want to go home first and check, and also put on my battle underwear! And now I’m sitting here, gazing down into my lemon sour, worrying about needless stuff like that.


  “Thank you very much for today, Chief. Working through the maintenance so skillfully was an admirable sight!”


  “Y-You think so? Well, make sure not to daddle with preparations for the next meeting, okay? I bet on your friendly personality to score big in this big job, Shimono-kun, so I expect to see results.”


  “Is that so? Thank you very much!”


  Damn it…Shimono Nanaya, every single reaction of his is so cute. He can be clumsy a lot at work, but his friendly and open personality give him good evaluations from all our partners and customers. After giving him this big job, I can see that he has the talent for it. And if he fails, I’ll make sure to take responsibility, as I am his superior.


  “Say, Chief, didn’t you put too much mustard on your fried tofu?”


  “Eh, you think so? Because I’m drinking alcohol, it’s hard for me to pick up the distinct taste.”


  “Ahaha. Ah, your glass is empty, Chief. Would you like something more to drink?”


  “You don’t have to be so considerate, really. I can order it myself. So upright, as always. Excuse me, one more lemon sour please!” I raised my hand, calling out to the employee.


  Despite it being a typical Wednesday night, the place was crowded.


  “Chief, are you not drinking any shōchū tonight? With the assistant manager, you would always go say that sweet potato shōchū is the best, no?”


  “Drop it! What I want to drink is my own choice!”


  I’m drinking lemon sour now, so take the hint, you dummy! Ahh, only when it comes to him, I’m bothered about my appearance to others, but I guess that won’t work. When I put my palm on my forehead, letting out a sigh, I saw Shimono-kun looking at me in a daze, not to mention with his mouth open. What are you, a child!


  “W-What? I there something stuck to my face?”


  “I was just thinking what a beautiful sight this is.”


  “Wha…wha…whaaa?! Where did that come from?! Are you stupid?! Are you plotting to hit on me, get me drunk, and then shoot your shot in a love hotel?! Shoot your magnum rapid fire at me like some hard-boiled guy?! Ah, that’s why you were so adamant about me drinking shōchū. Yes, Section Chief Kamijou has seen through it all, thank you very much! But I’m sorry to say, it’s your loss! After all, I already guessed it! That’s why you were praising me straight to my face! You idiot!”


  Of course, my face turned beet red after hearing his words. Then again, the alcohol usually gets straight to my head, so I’m not one to talk. Also, what’s with this guy? He has the cute face of a prairie dog but is actually a wolf. Calling somebody beautiful so nonchalantly…Does he think I’m that easy? Ah, I like him!


  “You’re wrong, Chief. I was talking about your nails, not your face! You just got your nails done, right?”


  “Nails!!”


  So not even my face?! How keen is he to embarrass me…I totally set myself up for failure there. Ahhh, so shameful. But the fact that he looks at even my nails this closely makes me happy at the same time! I like him!


  “Of course, your face is just as beautiful.”


  “I will kill you.”


  I like him so much!


  “Eeek, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to insult you.”


  As you may have guessed, I, Kamijou Touka, have feelings for my subordinate, Shimono Nanaya. Of course, absolutely unrequited. However, trying to win over one’s subordinate as the superior requires quite a lot of courage. Nowadays, any kind of confession will immediately be treated as sexual harassment or power harassment, apparently. Yeah, no, I’m just scared of getting rejected, that’s all.


  Not to mention that he apparently is still hung up on a certain woman. At the year-end party, he told me about that several times. Seems to be a senior from his high school. Heh, what hurts the most is that I actually am a senior of his as well. When he joined our company, I realized immediately, but I never brought it up, so he probably forgot about it. Even though I was the student council president…Well, we never had any connection despite that, so I don’t blame him…Although it pains me.


  I guess this is because I keep being so strict towards him at work. That’s right, I’m mixing public and private affairs. I can’t help it though! I can’t be honest at all! Is this what they call a tsundere? Cute, right? No, I know, it’s not cute at all. But, this is why such a good-for-nothing superior like me is falling more and more for my subordinate Shimono-kun, who invited me out today.


  *


  Oh no, I’m drunk. I guess three bars back-to-back was too much. But, not yet. I can still do this. I don’t get many chances to be alone with Shimono-kun like this. I’m still far from done~!


  Or so I fired myself up, but Shimono-kun really seemed dead-set on heading home for the day. We have work tomorrow? Like I care! Don’t underestimate Section Chief Kamijou Touka! If I sleep for three hours, I can deliver my best performance! As I was trying hard to keep my steps from staggering too much, Shimono-kun did his best to support me and embraced my shoulder. Ahh, so embarrassing~ Still, his arms are actually fairly muscular. I guess it just doesn’t show with the clothes he’s wearing. Maybe I should praise him for that under the pretense of being drunk? Urk, I’m too embarrassed, I can’t say it.


  The night had progressed quite far, which made the air feel awfully chilly around us, so his shoulder felt warm and comfortable. The scent of his suit reminded me of the last bar, and it made me feel at peace. Also, Shimono-kun sure is good at looking after people like this. Don’t tell me…


  “Hmph, is this how you always deceive and seduce your women, Shimono~?”


  I puffed out my cheeks when he brought up the excuse of not being popular and whatever. In reality, he’s popular with Takano-san and Suzuki-san at our office. He’s just too dense, or he doesn’t value himself realistically enough. Not to mention that he now changed the topic, talking about how popular I am and so on.


  “Not interested.”


  I’m not interested in any other boys. Unless it’s Shimono-kun, I’m—


  “Not interested!”


  For crying out loud, making a woman say such things, this guy is just…


  “What about you?”


  “Hm?”


  “I’m asking if you’re interested in love and all that.”


  I asked him! I actually asked him! Take that! Now, tell me your answer, Shimono-kun! Huh? Dedicated to your work? I don’t need that! Give me a proper answer!


  “W-Well, I had a person I admired back in high school, but…”


  I was dumbfounded. Again with that?! Ahhh, so frustrating! You didn’t even remember me, yet you keep on talking about that girl! So frustrating…oh so frustrating…! Why was I never able to approach Shimono-kun back in high school. I could only watch him from afar. Why can’t I ever be honest? I hate my personality…Ahh, I’m feeling sick…No more…


  “Are you okay, Chief?!”


  *


  A few minutes later, I managed to recover a bit from my urge to throw up thanks to Shimono-kun taking care of me. I really am glad I didn’t do that right in front of him. Still, where is this place? A shrine? I don’t remember there being one around here. A shrine, huh…Maybe I should go for a prayer. That should be fine.


  “Shrine visit time~!”


  I danced along the ground, making my way to the front shrine.


  “Chief, if you move this much, you’ll start to feel sick again, you know?”


  He really is kind. He won’t make it far in this society. Well, that’s what I like about him. Anyway, time for a prayer~ I threw in some change, with two bows and two claps. The starry sky looked beautiful tonight, creating a somewhat romantic atmosphere. I might not look like it, but I can be quite the maiden infatuated with love, you know. Though, I wonder what he’s wishing for? Maybe climbing the corporate ladder? If he were to wish to meet that person he admired once more, I would probably go crazy from the jealousy, so I won’t think about it any more than this.


  I have one simple wish. I want to change this twisted personality that won’t allow me to be honest. And, if the gods are gracious today, I would like to return to my high school days. Then, I’ll do something about my personality myself. I’ll approach Shimono-kun myself. In reality, a lovey-dovey and cutesy girl will win over a tsundere after all. Now that I’ve turned 28, I finally realized that. That’s why, please…give me the chance to redo everything.


  …Phew, I really am drunk, huh.


  *


  The next day, it had currently reached 4 pm, and I was preparing to head home. There’s actually a good reason why I am preparing to head home before the end of my shift. Namely, I’m not even at the company, but at school. Classes ended for the day, so naturally I’m heading home.


  This morning, when I woke up, I realized I had time leaped eleven years into the past. This realization resulted from the observation of several hints and types of proof around me. It did surprise me at first, but it wasn’t entirely impossible for me to accept it. After all, I actually believe in supernatural phenomena such as ghosts, unidentified lifeforms, fate, and all that. Why? That makes life more romantic, no?


  If so, then this time leap sounds plenty possible. I still have faint memories from last night. It was at a shrine, not to mention one I wasn’t familiar with. That point itself is suspicious. And, I wished that I could return to my high school self. That wish most likely had been granted. It must have been that shrine granting my wish. It has to be. Ahh, so romantic. Thank you, god. Love, I love you.


  Since I was granted such a romantic present, this time I’m definitely going to do as I declared, and aggressively approach Shimono-kun. With these thoughts, I immediately stuffed my school books and writing utensils into my bag, about to get up. The 16-year old Shimono-kun should be on the floor below this. Before he heads home, I will go meet him and invite him to head home together with me. Without any common point between us, nothing will start after all.


  “Hey, Touka! This guy has some business with you!”


  Suddenly, a male classmate called out to me. He looks like a party-goer. Who was he? I don’t even remember his name. Back in high school, I was fully focused on my student council work and entrance exams, and I wasn’t exactly interested in any boy other than Shimono-kun.


  When I looked towards the source of the voice, I spotted people gathering next to the door. Together with the boy stood a gal-ish girl (I remember her name, I think it was Sanada-san), as well a cute boy whose shoulders were all curled up. Unlike my red necktie, he wore a blue one, signaling that he was a first-year. I feel like I’ve seen him before……Wait, hold on.


  I froze up. It was Shimono-kun. No doubting it, it’s Shimono Nanaya-kun from high school. So cute. Super duper cute! Oh crap, did I actually have shotacon tendencies? No, calm down, me. I’m a second-year in high school now, there’s only one year between me and Shimono-kun, just as yesterday. So that the people around me wouldn’t catch on to my excitement, I carefully stood up, trying to keep myself under control. With my bag in hand, I walked towards him.


  Everyone is looking at me like crazy. Calm down. Calm down, Touka. This is the best chance you’ll ever get. I was planning on approaching himself, and yet he came here to see me. But, why did he even come here? We never had any common point during our high school career. Actually, there is one time, but that has yet to happen at this point. This event never happened in the history I know. Maybe it’s the influence of my time leap?


  Oh no, the tension is really getting to me now. You need to talk to him, Touka! Calmly, and with a relaxed expression. Sound natural!


  “U-U-Um! I’m a first-year, my name is Shimono Nanaya! Kamijou-senpai, won’t you become friends with me?!”


  Time stopped. Not just my feet, time itself came to a halt. No more free space existed in my brain. I just blanked out, moving like a sleepwalker. However, I barely managed to brush away my confusion and disarray and wake up from my sleep status. That’s enough. I don’t even have the time or leisure to think. What’s most important is to have any connection. That has utmost priority. Until the customer signs the contract, nothing is over. But, right as I was mentally preparing myself, the two people next to Shimono-kun were far too loud loud, I couldn’t focus at all. Don’t get in the way now, alright?


  “Hey, be quiet.” I urged them to shut up.


  “Yes! I’m sorry!”


  For some reason, Shimono-kun was the one to apologize. That’s not what I wanted.


  “Not you, the other two. I really wish you could stop acting so excited about something that doesn’t concern you.”


  Don’t you dare bully my cute high school Shimono-kun. With a racing heart, I spoke up.


  “Shimono Nanaya-kun. As a celebration of becoming friends, how about we head home together?”


  Alright, I managed to say it! Well done, Touka! Heck yeah! The classroom got noisy for some reason, but I didn’t even care about that. It’s time! Now my Redo Lovey-dovey Operation is in full throttle!


  *


  Bang— Bang—


  The second day after my time leap back to the past—


  Bang— Bang—


  On my second day, it all ended—


  Bang— Bang—


  No, it’s even worse. I shouldn’t have time leaped back to the past in the first place.


  Bang—


  “Stop! Your head will split apart! You can’t break open a vending machine with your skill alone!”


  As I was busy ramming my head into the vending machine, Shimono-kun forcefully pulled me away from it, holding me down. No way. No way no way. Shimono-kun also time leaped into this time?! How could that happen?! If this was a fictional story, I’d immediately give the original creator an earful. How can I redo my mistakes if we both traveled back in time?! There’s no meaning to this anymore!


  No, that’s not even the biggest problem. Yesterday, I was acting on the assumption that Shimono-kun did not travel back in time. My own subordinate saw me acting lovey-dovey and flirtatious towards him. Harakiri. Let me cut my stomach open, and die in shame! Ahhhhh, so embarrassing! Are you joking?! You god that I prayed to, get down here immediately! What were you thinking?! Was this just a mistake? A blunder?! If so, then tell your superior! Get them here so they can take responsibility! Who’s the superior of a god anyway? Amaterasu? Zeus? Like I care! Bring them all here! Give me back my god damn youth! Gaaaah!


  “Um, was yesterday’s Chief just a character you played?”


  We were sitting on a bench near the vending machine, and right as I mentally calmed down, Shimono-kun asked me that question. This man…are you seriously asking me that?! Also, you were the one who sought me out first, no?! That’s right, why did he approach me after his time leap?


  “I knew that we came from the same school, but it didn’t seem like you remembered me, so I figured I might as well try my luck this time around and work hard so that you would remember me.” Shimono-kun answered my question with his usual troubled expression.


  Really? So he remembered me? Well, I was the student council president after all, so I bet he would. Still, huh. So he wanted me to remember him that badly? Huh~ I can still do this! I still have a chance, right?! One last chance on side of the field! At the very least, it doesn’t seem like Shimono-kun dislikes me. To be honest, I was dreading the day he’d just confess that I was a scary and awful superior of his, but doesn’t this seem like he thinks positively of me?!


  If so, then as long as I add a clever reason so that he doesn’t think of me like some creepy stalker woman, I can keep going. I’m pretty good at making up excuses on the spot after all.


  “I see…So that’s why you were acting so kind to me.”


  “T-That’s right! Yup, that was it! Of course! Do I seem like the type of person who would act this lovey-dovey?”


  “No, that doesn’t sound much like you.”


  “Righ, right! That’s why, just forget everything up to this point. Okay?”


  Great job me, I made it through this predicament.


  “Haaaa…the gentle Chief was so cute though…”


  Wha, seriously?! So me trying hard actually had its value?! Ahh, I’m so happy! Well, that changes things. Once I get home, I should rethink my plan of operation. That’s right, if I stop trying now, the same future will happen again. Before this senior he keeps talking about appears, I have to make him mine. Kamijou Touka is still not done acting lovey-dovey!


  Gruuumble~


  But before that, I’ll get back to the udon I left behind. Can’t find on an empty stomach, as they say.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  


  1 Japanese spirit distilled from sweet potatoes, rice, etc.


  Chapter 3: Redoing Those Unrequited Mutual Feelings


  “To think not only me, but the section chief also leaped back in time…”


  My name is Shimono Nanaya, and I just recently traveled back in time. Yesterday, I found out that my former superior Kamijou Touka also leaped back in time as I did. Because my brain was in full capacity trying to comprehend this incident, I didn’t get much sleep the whole night, and morning arrived like that. With bags under my eyes, I passed through the school gate. The weather was awfully clear today, making the sunshine dazzlingly bright.


  “Ah.”


  At the shoe lockers, I ran into a girl who had equally big bags under her eyes.


  “Good morning, Chief.”


  A moment of silence passed.


  “Good morning, Nanaya-kun~! Come on, what’s with those eye bags, you need to properly sleep at night.”


  “Eh, you’re still going with that character?”


  “Oh be quiet! It’s not a character! I’m not at the company, so it’s fine! Right now, I’m a healthy high school girl in her prime!” The section chief was mindful of our surroundings, scolding me in silence.


  I mean, she is a healthy high school girl in her prime, and absolutely adorable, but it’s still the section chief on the inside.


  “Also, you too have bags under your eyes, you’re not much better than me, Chief.”


  “I keep telling you not to call me Chief at school!”


  “But, what else should I call you then? Going with Kamijou-senpai is far too embarrassing this late into the game.”


  “T-Then just call me Touka.”


  “I’ve been thinking this yesterday already, but after turning back into a high school girl, did your IQ drop a bit, Chief?”


  “What?! Is calling me by my name so awful for you?!”


  “Yes, it is!”


  “Urk…That much should be fine, you dense idiot…”


  “What are you mumbling about now?”


  “Zip it! Then this will be an official order from your superior! Employee Shimono, call me Touka!”


  “Ugh…! Despite telling me not to call you Chief, you now use your position in the company to order me…! However, we’re not at the company, so I will ignore that order!”


  Alright, I confidently said ‘No’ to my superior committing power harassment! I won’t stay a Yes-man forever.


  “…Alright then, sniff.”


  Why’s she said now? She even said ‘sniff’ out loud. How adorable.


  “Did you not get much sleep either, Chief?”


  “Well, yeah…I didn’t think I’d end up traveling back in time with my subordinate.”


  “Yeah, I get that~”


  “Since we both came back to this time simultaneously, the reason must be that shrine after all.”


  “Shrine?”


  “Huh?! You don’t remember?!”


  “Well, my memories of that day are so vague…No, wait…Ahh, I remember! That shrine! Where we stopped because you almost puked!”


  “You didn’t need to say that since I didn’t throw up in the end!”


  Yeah, yeah, I remember. It’s that shrine. There, I wished for the chance of redoing my encounter with the section chief.


  “Hey, Shimono-kun, why are you keeping quiet? I didn’t throw up, right? Hey, I didn’t throw up, yeah?!”


  When talking about my encounter with the section chief, it was during our high school days. Ahh, that makes sense. Basically, that god granted my wish. But, there’s no meaning to it if the section chief is with me, dear god…


  “Did I actually throw up?! Did I throw up in front of you, and just don’t remember?! Hey! You’re joking, right?! It’s a lie, right?! If not, I’ll immediately attack your head with a blunt object and erase those memories!”


  “Ah, I’m sorry, I was lost in thought I didn’t listen. I heard you say some rather violent words, but that was just my imagination, yes?”


  “Geez! You’re bad at multi-tasking, so I always tell you to focus on the task at hand first, right!”


  “Yes, I’m sorry, Chief!”


  “Don’t call me chief here!”


  “I mean, it sounds like something you’d say when we’re at work~ If you complain about me calling you that, at least sound like a high school student yourself.”


  “Even though you just said ‘You’re still going with that character?’ a few minutes ago…Alright then, I’ll say something a high school student would.”


  “Chief…?”


  Her eyes suddenly looked awfully serious. At the same time as the morning chime rang, Kamijou Touka declared the following.


  “Shimono-kun, go out with me.”


  And the words she threw at me couldn’t be more brimming with youth.


  *


  Yeah, I knew. I expected this, I really did. After classes ended, I went out with the section chief to a stylish cafe near the train station. As a faithful listener of Love Mentalist Yuito, I had immediately seen through this cliché development. Happens a lot, that kind of ‘Go out with me’ stuff. Go where, am I right? Yep, I totally get it. You get it, yeah? I most definitely wasn’t nervous and excited all day after the section chief fired these words at me, only to shortly after run away with ‘Ah, the chime rang. See you after school’. Don’t get the wrong idea!


  “Enjoying a delicious cup of tea after school is something high school students would do, no?”


  “Chief, the way you said that sentence couldn’t be further from how a high school student would describe things. Also, a single cup of blended coffee is a solid 1,000 yen! Nobody our current age would come here! Your choice of cafe is messed up! We’re standing out so badly!”


  There are only people wearing suits around us. But, the atmosphere felt calm, and a pleasant scent of coffee drifted in the air.


  “Ehhhh, but the coffee here is so delicious~!”


  “At least look into the trends of today’s youth a bit more! High school students would frequent casual cafes to take pictures they could upload online!”


  “Now now, that’s not important right now. Ehehe, drinking coffee with each other like this, it almost feels like a date, right? Don’t worry, this mature lady will pay for your coffee.”


  “Huh, you’re still going with that character after all? You won’t get me flustered with that anymore, you know? You might look like a high school student on the outside, but I know that you’re the Chief inside. Though I will gladly accept that offer.”


  Heh, you’re not deceiving me again. She probably enjoyed my reaction more than expected yesterday and continued to keep up the act to tease me. However, since she doesn’t even see me as that much of a man to continuously joke around like that, I guess it’s impossible to win over the section chief even during my second high school life.


  “It’s not a character! I was always this kind of high school girl! You sure know how to grind my gears!”


  “I’m sorry, I was acting cheeky again!”


  Eh, she gets angry at me there?! She’s scary after all. If I get scolded even outside of my job, I might just be too terrified to even say or do anything.


  “For crying out loud…Want some more coffee? It’s my treat.”


  “I’m thankful for that, but haven’t you forgotten that you are still in high school? You don’t have that kind of money, right?”


  “It’s fine, I have an older brother who is five years older than me, and he’s starting up his business despite being in university, so he earns plenty. I get a lot of that for allowance myself. I don’t like using the money I received from other people, but he’s different. If it’s from blood relatives, I’ll use that money however I want to so that it makes the economy flourish. Naturally, I’ll be paying them back once I earn my own money. Or rather, I plan to, in this current state.”


  This is the first time I heard about her having an older brother, but I shouldn’t be surprised to hear that her siblings are also hyper businessmen.


  “Starting a business while being in university is amazing.”


  “Not really. He may have the talent for it, but he’s also messing around a lot.”


  “When I was in university, I was pretty much just fooling around and being lazy.”


  “Oh really? Does that include having a girlfriend? Not like I would care, of course.”


  “No, of course not. It’s me, remember?. I would just play games or watch anime. Well, I guess I was somewhat of an otaku back then.”


  “I see! I mean, not like that matters! I don’t hate otakus or anything~ Having excessive knowledge in a single field will eventually become a useful weapon at one point. Not like that matters, though! Ah, I’d like another coffee please!”


  Picking up the section chief’s voice, the waitress, wearing a fully-fledged maid uniform turned towards us, pouring the chief another cup of coffee, as she glanced at me with a smile.


  “Ah, I’ll take some more as well, then.”


  That smile urged me to take an extra order myself. Well, the section chief said I didn’t have to hold back, so it should be fine…right? I can’t say no when a mature and older lady like that smiles at me.


  “The coffee here really is delicious.”


  “It’s completely different from the canned coffee we would usually drink at work.”


  “You do that all the time, yeah. Even though I purchased hosting services.”


  “Drinking it from cans makes me feel more like I’m at work.”


  “Fufu, what’s that even mean.” The section chief smiled.


  I spotted something rare today. Since her genuine smile was so alluring, I could only drop my gaze onto the cup below me, taking a sip from the coffee. Tasted bitter. The atmosphere and the circumstances actually felt like a date, and since I was that wimpy of a virgin, I brought up another topic.


  “The shrine wasn’t there, huh.”


  “You’re right. I guess it hasn’t been built yet in this time. Or, maybe that building itself never existed in the first place.”


  “Ohh, suddenly feels like a horror story~”


  “Don’t be ridiculous.”


  Before we came here, the section chief and I headed to the place we remembered the shrine to be located at. On the nearest train, after a 15-minute walk from the train station near the company. After going up the hill road, we reached the stilly freshly-built residential district. It was at an elevated location, allowing you to observe the landscape. Unless you lived close-by, you normally wouldn’t come to visit here, for certain.


  Coming here, all the memories freshly filled my head once more, and we managed to confirm that the shrine wasn’t here. This was definitely the location we prayed at. Instead of the shrine, we found a bamboo grove. Around it were no houses, nor any private land belonging to someone. If you’re into all that occult stuff, this is probably like a dream come true, but with our uniforms (and the section chief’s skirt), we judged that entering the bamboo grove would be difficult, and returned down the trail back to the town. At the very least, we found out that the shrine didn’t exist at this time.


  “It sure looked old despite having barely been built in these eleven years.” I argued.


  “I would imagine that the shrine itself was a supernatural phenomenon. Since it could send us back in time like this, I doubt it’ll stay around forever.”


  “If this was an anime, nobody would be able to tell who out of us was the protagonist~”


  “You can say that again! This isn’t even any proper story!”


  “Why are you suddenly screaming like that, Chief! Calm down.”


  “Ah, my bad, my bad. I actually love these kinds of time travel stories. That’s why, you know, I thought this was pretty half-baked~”


  “R-Right.”


  Well, I do have to agree. I would have been perfectly fine as the only time leaper, god who granted this wish! I want to scream myself!


  “Now that the shrine doesn’t exist, we have no more leads on how we can return to our own time.” The section chief said.


  “Is this really such a bad outcome? We can just relive our youth one more time.”


  “You’re quite accepting of this situation. Do you not want to return?”


  “Well, I personally don’t mind either way.”


  Don’t wanna work after all.


  “Would you like to go back, Chief?”


  “Personally…I’m a bit curious about the company…”


  Oh wow, she’s the exact opposite of me. I actually feel embarrassed now.


  “As expected of someone in a leading position, the level of responsibility is just on an entirely different level. I really respect that.”


  “B-But, well, I also think that it wouldn’t hurt to spend the time like this. What’s happened, happened. And, we get to enjoy some delicious coffee as high school students after all…?”


  For some reason, the section chief kept on throwing glances at me, with a reddened face. Don’t tell me…


  “Chief, did you actually think of our work as tiresome as well?! Oh man, you could have just told me~ Ahh, I feel so understood all of a sudden.”


  “What?”


  Scaryyyyy?! Eh, her eyes turned into the shape of kitchen knives! Did I mess up somewhere again?! I guess something was bad about my response, but I don’t know where. For starters, I should just apologize.


  “I’m sorry.”


  “Say, you think that you should always apologize first thing, huh?”


  “That’s the Chief for you, you’ve seen right through me. Only you understand me this much, really.”


  “Eh, really? W-Well, of course I would. Yes, how many years do you think we’ve known each other? Of course I know you. You need to actually mean it when you apologize. Ah, Shimono-kun, would you like a slice of cake? I’ll eat one, but we can order some together?”


  The section chief sure can be scary, but if you admit your mistake, she forgives you immediately. Stretching out lectures doesn’t benefit anybody, and she knows that. She really is a talented leader, you rarely see people like her.


  “Oh yeah, there’s something I wanted to ask you, Chief.”


  “What, what? My birthday? Hobbies? Well, I’ve been hitting the gym a lot lately. Also, hot yoga is pretty good, and great for the body! As of late, I’ve been sweating a lot while doing yoga!”


  These hobbies practically scream office lady! Like hell you’re a normal high school girl right now! The section chief went ahead and ordered two cheesecake slices from the waitress passing us by, and smiled.


  “Not that, I was talking about the time leap.”


  “Tsk.”


  She clicked her tongue?!


  “I was just thinking…since we’ve returned to this time, there’s been small changes here and there, right? Nothing fundamentally different, but the insignificant changes caught my attention.”


  “The butterfly effect, is probably what you mean.”


  I figured as much. It seems like my assumption was correct. Since the section chief said it, that must be the case.


  “By us traveling to the past, and through every action we take, the future will slowly but gradually change,” I said.


  “Indeed, you know your stuff, I see.” The chief smiled.


  “I quite like Do*aemon after all.”


  “Nobita always goes around changing history, it’s basically the same.”


  “The Kingdom of Clouds movie was especially scary. That reminds me, that time leap anime movie I watched before put a huge focus on the changes in history that were made, so I wonder what will happen to us.”


  “Right. We should probably keep an eye out for that, then we can understand it to a certain degree, but even in the previous timeline, we could never tell what the future will bring, right? We’re simply living in the here and now.”


  “Agreed. But, that sounded pretty cool, Chief.”


  “Also, it’d be pretty bad for me if actions taken now can’t change the future either way.”


  “Huh? Why is that?”


  “Nothing, really. Doesn’t have anything to do with you, Shimono-kun.” The chief spoke with an oddly blunt tone.


  “Well, the future of you becoming the student council president changed, after all. What a shame.”


  “So persistent. Why are you so adamant about having me become the student council president?”


  “It’s the opposite. In the previous future, you became the student council president, so I’m wondering why not now.”


  “Didn’t I tell you my answer yesterday?”


  “That you want to experience a different kind of youth?”


  “T-That’s right. Do you have a problem with that?”


  Rather than that, I still don’t fully get it. Since I wasn’t satisfied just yet, I was considering asking her some more about it, when I heard a familiar voice.


  “Oh, it’s Nanaya.”


  In front of our table stood a girl with large breasts and a maid costume, carrying two plates with slices of cheesecake. That’s the first time I’ve seen such a revealing maid uniform. Those boobs are huge, like volleyballs.


  “Hold on, Nao?! Why are you here?!”


  “Because I’m working here part-time, duh. Didn’t I tell you?”


  “Huh, wait, you did?”


  I looked through my memories eleven years ago. I think she was already working at a cafe during this time. But, you can’t expect me to remember this place, okay.


  “Nanaya, did you get a hard-on while looking at your cute childhood friend’s grown boobs, huh? Come on, come on, you don’t always get to see a big-breasted maid like this~ You got excited? You can use me as material tonight, if you want~” Nao grinned, and put her elbows together to forcefully create an even larger cleavage between her breasts.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  So this is the destructive power of a boobs uniform, huh! Please, stop. I’m an old man here! I’ll really get hard if you look like that in front of me! However, Nao didn’t bother much with my problems and just looked at me with a smile. She is cute, all right. Back during this time, we were almost too close, I never actually saw her as a girl, but now that some time has passed, I realize that she is cute-looking. Having such an adorable childhood friend, was I a bit of a normie?


  “…Shimono-kun.”


  Ah! What is this ominous aura I’m feeling…


  “Chief, this isn’t what it looks like!”


  “Chief?” Nao showed a bit of confusion in her expression.


  “Just leave those plates here, Nao.”


  “Ah, yeah, yeah. But, why are you panicking like that?”


  Nao finally stopped emphasizing her breasts, putting down the cheesecake slices on the table. Of course I’d be panicking. The chief really hates this kind of sexual harassment imitation stuff. Even that playboy of an assistant manager kept his sexual jokes at bay when the chief was around. If she were to get the wrong idea, assuming that I would get excited by looking at a high school girl’s breasts, a written apology will not suffice. I’ll get banished. However, as you would expect from my childhood friend, Nao immediately grasped what I was so terrified of, and looked over towards the source. And then, she spoke up with an energetic voice.


  “Oh, it’s Kamijou Touka-senpai! Hello!”


  “Wait, you know each other, Nao?”


  “Nope!”


  “You don’t?!”


  “I mean, she’s famous.”


  Well, that is true.


  “Hmph!” The section chief cleared her throat, clearly telling us to not ignore her. “You are Nakatsugawa Nao from class 1-7, yes? Good day to you.” The section chief smiled as well.


  I was wondering how she knew about Nao’s name, but it immediately clicked right after.


  “You know about me, Touka-senpai? Oh yeah, will you be participating in this year’s student council election? I heard rumors that you’re gunning for the spot of the president!”


  “I won’t.”


  “Huh?! Why?! I totally thought you’d be my rival!”


  “So you’ll be a candidate, I see. Do your best.”


  “Yes, I will! Thank you very much!”


  Nao’s gunning for the position of student council president. And last time, she had to go against the section chief as a rival, losing the election in the end. That’s probably how the section chief remembers Nao. Still, I’ve been wondering about this back in the day already, but why did Nao want to become the student council president? Might as well ask her.


  “Say, Nao, why do you want to become the student council president?”


  “To make the food at the cafeteria free for everybody!”


  “So superficial! Also, the student council president doesn’t have that much power! And nobody will vote for you either!”


  “But I got big boobs, so the boys will vote for me.”


  “That…sounds plausible!”


  That girl, she’s using her breasts as an absolute advantage, huh. Being aware that your big boobs are your charming point, there’s nothing better for a girl to do.


  “Nanaya, be my assisting president.”


  “Huh, why me? Don’t wanna.”


  “Come on, come on! Please! I can’t be bothered to look for anybody else!”


  “You really shouldn’t be saying that while asking me!”


  “Please, please! I’ll let you do what you want with my boobs, as always…”


  “Stop with that lewd voice!” I stood up and threw a retort at Nao when the cold voice of the Ice Queen next to me broke between the two of us.


  “As always…?”


  “Waaaah, she’s just joking, Chief! Don’t take her too seriously!”


  Nao seemingly caught on to something interesting, as her eyes lit up. And then, she suddenly clung to me, moving her index finger around on my chest, poking at the area close to my nipple. My chest isn’t the school grounds, alright! Stop walking in circles! I’m not accepting there to be such a lewd maid!


  “Nana…ya…be my assisting president…You can mess me up as you did before if that helps you decide…”


  “Mess her up…? As he did before…?” The chief’s face turned redder by the second.


  “I got it already! I’ll do it! So stop with those jokes, it’s getting really messed up!”


  “Wohooo! Thanks, Nanaya!”


  Damn it! She clearly got the jump on me now. So cheeky despite being some high school student! Damn brat!


  “Shimono-kun…” The chief got up from her chair, approaching me on staggering feet.


  Oh lord help me.


  “You’re wrong! It was a joke! Come on, explain it to her, Nao! That was a joke, right?!”


  Yet, Nao didn’t say anything, keeping quiet. This woman, I’m really gonna fondle her breasts if she’s that desperate for it. And yet while I was cursing her, the chief continuously approached me. Her expression was as cold as ice. She’s a demon. A devil! A death god!


  “Me too…”


  Me too?! She’ll let me fondle her boobs?!


  “I’ll do it as well!”


  “Huh? What exactly?”


  “The assisting committee, I’m joining that!” She said, and clung to my arm, pressing her body against me.


  Now I had Nao to my right, and the chief to my left, surrounded by breasts.


  “Huh? You’ll join the assisting committee for Nao, Chief?”


  “That’s right!”


  Hearing those words, Nao jumped in joy.


  “Yaaay! With Touka-senpai as a supporter, I’ll win the election for sure!”


  Yeah, she’s not wrong about that.


  “With the chief’s presentation skill, there’s no way Nao wouldn’t win the election after all.”


  “Again, stop calling me chief!”


  “My plan to make the cafeteria food free has progressed an important step! Thank you, Chief!”


  “Hey, not you too! Don’t copy him!”


  Together with two clueless subordinates, the Nakatsugawa Nao assisting department was born. By the way, since we caused quite the ruckus inside the cafe, Nao was scolded by the manager. I wonder if she’s even doing her work properly. Couldn’t help feeling a bit worried for her.


  *


  A few days passed after that, with it now being the afternoon. We entered the pre-election period, and the candidates had begun acting for real. We were no exception, handing out flyers at the shoe lockers. The evening breeze felt a bit chilly. As the days are hot, you tend to wear light clothing, making your skin freeze, but that only helped in heightening motivation. As I accepted the position of assisting president, I plan on properly fulfilling my role.


  Nao might not look like it, but she’s actually a very diligent person. Even her traveling the world as a backpacker was her trying to find out a way she could help with world peace, or so I was told from a classmate later. She might sound like an idiot, trying to erase all costs of the school cafeteria, but becoming the student council was properly thought out by Nao in her own way.


  Well, said Nao went off to the toilet, not being here with me, and as the other assisting committee member, the section chief, also vanished without a trace, I’m the lonely guy handing out flyers in the cold. Where did the chief go? The cold feels even harsher now. Maybe because my heart is frozen.


  “Nanaya-kun~”


  Suddenly, warm metal was pressed against me.


  “Wah! Hot! What are you doing, Chief?!”


  “Eh, I saw this often in dramas or TV shows, but I guess it didn’t work out?”


  The section chief stood in front of me, holding two cans of coffee.


  “You do that with a cold bottle of water! Nobody would do that with a hot can! This is just torture! Also, copying stuff from a drama, you’re a lot more maiden-like than I thought, Chief.”


  “W-Who’s a maiden! For crying out loud…Anyway, you liked it black, right? Here, let’s take a short break.”


  “Thank you very much. You’re right, we handed out a lot, so a short break shouldn’t hurt.” I opened up the can, and poured some of its contents down my throat.


  Yep, coffee during work is the best after all.


  “High school students sure look young to me now. Before, upperclassmen looked a lot more like adults.”


  “Even now, you still look like an adult, Chief.”


  “Hmph, are you calling me old?” The chief slammed her fist into my chest in anger.


  Cute.


  “Why would you think that? I’m saying that you’re mature and beautiful, of course.”


  “A…Are you stupid? You’ll never climb the corporate ladder with such obvious sweet-mouthing.”


  “Huh, my superior is saying that?! Power harassment!”


  “Drop it! Your colleague Namiki-kun already managed to become a section head, and assistant manager Nakagawa achieved those results in two years only.”


  “Please don’t compare me to a monster like assistant manager Nakagawa, okay!”


  Also, since the section chief rose to a higher position even further than that assistant manager, she’s a lot scarier. She’s had way less work experience than him and is younger on top of that.


  “Well, he’s skilled for sure, and he’s considerate, so if he’s good at his work, he surely knows how to treat a woman. He’s super popular, unlike a certain someone.”


  “Huh, I see. So he’s the type of person you’re into, Chief.”


  “Wha…”


  “Why not? He’s pretty handsome, unlike me.”


  “No, um…are you angry?”


  “I’m not angry or anything. It’s the truth.”


  “You’re wrong…That’s not it. He’s not my type at all. He always pulls dirty jokes, and even though he’s got a wife, he always tries to woo over other women from our company. I don’t like him at all, okay?” The chief pulled on the sleeve of my blazer, looking up at me with a troubled expression.


  Crap, I’m about to awaken to something weird. I should have known that the serious section chief wouldn’t like some playboy like him, but the jealousy got the better of me.


  “I-I know that! I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to sound that way!”


  “You’re not angry anymore?”


  Hey, hey, why does she look like she’s about to break out in tears? I’ve never seen her like that before…Is she actually a bit of a maiden once she’s outside the company?


  “Yes, I’m not angry. I would never get angry at you for something like this, Chief. Not to mention that I’m your subordinate, so I wouldn’t dare. More importantly, Nao sure is late, huh?”


  “Yeah, she looks like a diligent type of person, so I don’t think she’s slacking off somewhere.”


  Nao left us before the chief even went off to buy the coffee. The toilet’s right next to the entrance of the school building, so she should be coming back soon enough.


  “I’ll go look for her.”


  “I-I’m coming with you!”


  The section chief still held onto the sleeve of my blazer. That’s the top 3 of what a boy wishes a girl to do to him! Damn it, the chief really is cute. But, I can’t have her do even more extra work, she already bought the coffee.


  “It’s fine, Chief, doing the miscellaneous work is the job of the subordinate.”


  “You’re the assisting president, so I’m your subordinate.”


  “It’s just the two of us, so there’s no higher or lower!”


  “You’re right. And since it’s just the two of us, there’s no subordinate or superior.”


  Hmmm…Yeah, I really can’t win against her when it comes to arguing power.


  “Well, if you’re fine with it. Let’s go then.”


  We changed into our slippers, entering the school building. In doing so, we immediately heard loud voices coming from the back of the hallway. Sounds like some kind of fight. The chief seemingly caught on to that as well, heading towards the source of the noise.


  “I have to hand out these flyers, okay~ Let’s do it another time, okay~”


  “Who cares about that. You’re not gonna win anyway, so let’s go for some karaoke Nakatsugawa~”


  Class 1-7, which would be my classroom. Nao was standing against the wall next to the classroom, showing a troubled smile, her eyebrows tilted accordingly. In front of her stood a single boy, pressing his hand on the wall as if to seal off any possible way of escaping. It’s a perfect example of a wall slam. Was it already popular during this time? Four to five people were observing the situation from the classroom.


  “Who knows, I might just get elected, you know…And that’s why I’m working hard right now, so let’s do this another time, Tatsuki.” Nao tried to reject him with a smile, but she clearly wasn’t enjoying the situation.


  I guess even the nonchalant and always-energetic Nao would have to be considerate when dealing with folks like him. This Tatsuki guy is actually in class 1-6. Since he was pretty famous, I still remember him. His parents are city council members, which is why he just did whatever he wanted those three years in high school, a real dangerous fellow, and a playboy in a different way from Onikichi. In the sense that he’s the bad kind, of course. Oh yeah, I remember hearing about him gunning for Nao, only to get rejected.


  “Are you that desperate to become the student council president? Then I’ll manipulate the votes. As someone on the management committee, I can influence the votes as much as I want. No teachers or students could tell me anything either even if they found out, so no need to worry. So come on, just forget about handing out flyers and let’s go have some fun, Nakatsugawa. You totally are my type, you know.”


  “That brat…” The chief grit her teeth.


  Anger filled her expression, and she was about to break between the two, when another voice spoke up.


  “What’s going on here?”


  It was our homeroom teacher, a young man.


  “Nothing at all, Hayashi-sensei. I was just inviting Nakatsugawa-san out for some karaoke, but she declined. Sorry, I guess I was a bit too aggressive.”


  “Tatsuki from class 6, huh. Well, make sure not to cause that much of a ruckus. Sames goes for you, Nakatsugawa, you’re always causing trouble.”


  “Ehehe, I’m sorry, teach~” Nao smiled.


  If there’s anything she did wrong just now, then please tell me. Well, I might not like the way things ended, but it at least stopped things from exploding, so I’m glad that our teacher came by. Right as I was thinking that, Tatsuki’s left elbow purposefully bumped into Nao’s chest at the exact moment he tried to walk away.


  “Kya!”


  Nao immediately fell backward, but Tatsuki kept a prideful expression and acted like nothing happened while distancing himself. Our homeroom teacher Hayashi—was scratching his head while looking at the wall. Come on, acting like you didn’t see anything is a lousy excuse. I controlled the whirling emotions inside of my chest, and offered my hand to Nao.


  “You okay?”


  “Ahaha, I slipped~”


  Even now, she tried to play it off with a smile. Both that Tatsuki and Hayashi…I can’t stand them, but they’re not even worth my time. Once they get a taste of how society really works, they’ll quiet down soon enough. Childish folks like these would be best left alone.


  “Hey you, wait a second.”


  However, one person didn’t watch this in silence.


  “Huh?”


  Tatsuki was probably hell-bent on just running away from there, which is why he half-glared at the chief.


  “Apologize to Nao-chan.”


  “What’s with you?”


  I could tell from the chief’s eyes, she was dead serious. I haven’t seen her this pissed in a long time. More specifically, I’ve only seen her like this two times. Once when one of our employees received unfounded slander from one of our customers. The other was when the head of our department came to our branch department and immediately groped the butt of a new female employee. Right now, the section chief glared at Tatsuki in the same way, as she crossed her arms, which gave me the hallucination of her wearing a suit.


  “I’m telling you to apologize.”


  “I just did, no?”


  Our homeroom teacher must have caught on to the chief’s attitude, and whispered in a voice Tatsuki couldn’t hear it.


  “You’re second-year Kamijou, right. Come on, that’s enough. Nothing to gain from teasing fate like this.”


  He spoke with his eyes alone, reminding the chief about his parents. However, her sharp gaze simply moved towards Hayashi now. This is bad. Maybe I should stop her.


  “Chief, calm down. Nothing good will come from fighting here.”


  I fully understand how annoyed she must be. However, this isn’t something she should get herself involved in. Retaliation now won’t amount to anything, I know that.


  “That’s right, Chief~ I’m totally fine!”


  “You’re not fine at all!”


  “Wah?!”


  Met with the pressure from the chief, Nao clung to my arm. I get it. She’s terrifying. I’m scared myself.


  “If you do something bad, you have to apologize. Doesn’t matter who it is. Whether it’s the customer, the head of the department, or the son of some important people. You have to teach children properly—that’s the responsibility of an adult.”


  She was absolutely right, which is why I couldn’t say another word.


  “Come on, boy. Apologize.”


  “I literally just apologized. Right, Natsukagawa.”


  “I’m not taking that as an apology! There’s no meaning to an apology with no genuine feeling behind it. I’m telling you to reflect on that!”


  “Tsk, so annoying.”


  “Even so, I’m not letting this go.”


  “…Sorry about that. Fine with that?”


  Tatsuki seemingly lost against the chief’s pressure, as he looked at Nao’s eyes while apologizing, followed by him quickly moving away. The chief still didn’t seem fully satisfied by that, but Nao didn’t give her another chance to speak up.


  “That was so cool, Chief! Thank you!”


  Nao’s boobs pressed against the chief’s boobs, creating a comfortable Squeeze sound in my ears.


  “Hey, Nao-chan, what are you…”


  “I love you, Chief!”


  The Marshmallow tower is completed. Boing boing. The chief seemed a lot more refreshed now, as Hayashi called out to her.


  “Kamijou, don’t go around acting so important. Adults have their own circumstances.” Hayashi scratched his head with a sigh.


  “Sensei.” I stepped in front of the chief, glaring at Hayashi in her stead.


  I was surprised at how I did this almost subconsciously.


  “What, Shimono, do I need to explain it to you as well?” Hayashi said while countering my gaze.


  “Ah, no, it’s nothing. I’m sorry for causing such a ruckus.


  Hayashi didn’t utter another word, and returned to the staff’s office. Phew, that reminded me of a scary customer before. Losing against the pressure and apologizing in the heat of the moment is the greatest weapon of a salaryman.


  “Shimono-kun, isn’t this his third year as a teacher?”


  “Um…since I am in my first year…Yes, I think he should be.”


  “What does he know about being an adult? He’s even younger than us, that brat.”


  The way the chief grumbled about that looked oddly dignified, and, just as Nao said, pretty cool.


  *


  It was now a bit past 6 pm. After handing out the rest of the flyers, we were on our way home. As we passed by the Arcade Business District near the train station, Nao stopped walking in front of a certain cafe.


  “Alrighty, I have a shift at my job now!”


  “Isn’t it a bit late to have a shift now? Are you okay? It’s dangerous for a high school girl to walk home alone at such a time.”


  “Ahaha, Chief’s almost like an older sister! You’re just as much of a high school girl! And it’s fine, Mom will come to pick me up after I’m done working.”


  “I see, that’s a relief. Do your best, then.”


  “Yup! Thanks a lot for today, Chief! Same to you, Nanaya! Don’t assault the Chief just because you two are alone, okay?”


  “Hell I will!”


  Nao flashed her white teeth with a bright grin, and disappeared into the cafe while waving her hand.


  “You’re not?”


  “I won’t, okay!”


  “Really, you’re so cute. Then, why don’t you escort this lady home safely, hm, Shimono-kun?” The section chief showed a teasing smile, moving closer to me.


  I really don’t know what reaction to show her, seriously. Since she called me ‘Shimono-kun’, I assumed she was just going back to teasing me, but…what if this was actually the section chief trying to actively approach me? And if so, should I just respond with some flirting of my own? No, don’t jump to conclusions.


  The second I show my affection towards her, she’ll just be cold and say stuff like ‘Wha…I didn’t do it with these kinds of intentions, though’ or ‘Sorry, I can only see you as a younger brother, but not as a man’, and so on. Girls can do that perfectly fine without hesitation. You won’t deceive me. As long as Love Mentalist Yuito’s top-class hints aren’t being dropped, I’m not falling for anything!


  “You’re a bit close, Chief. You’re not drunk, are you?”


  “…Virgin.”


  “Huh?! What did you say just now?! Why are you suddenly dissing me?! What does me being a virgin have to do with anything?!”


  “Shut up shut up shut up! Virgin!”


  “I see, I see, so we’re having a case of the Labor Standards Act, I see. I’m not letting this stand! I’ll tell them that I received power harassment by my superior! I’ll tell them that you made fun of me for being a virgin!”


  “The supervisors don’t have time for some case like that!”


  “Also, we’re high school students, so isn’t it normal to be a virgin at this age? If anything, it’s healthy! I’m a healthy young man!”


  “Nowadays, even middle school students are banging the lights out! What a shame!”


  “Wha…are you serious?”


  “Yup…I read about it online.”


  “What an awful world this has become…”


  “You’re right…”


  “Then again, as we’re eleven years in the past, that doesn’t count right now, no?”


  “Your quick-wittedness saved us once again.”


  “Thank you very much.”


  We both dropped our shoulders in defeat, as we walked out of the business district.


  “That reminds me, Nao-chan sure is amazing for working part-time as a high school student.”


  “Yeah, she’s probably saving money for the future. She will travel the world after graduating from university.”


  “Wow, that’s so cool. Having a plan for the future like that, I can’t do that, so I have to respect that.”


  “What are you talking about? You’re just as amazing, Chief. Becoming a section chief with barely 28 years, you don’t often hear that.”


  “Heh…in the end, I’m still a salaryman. I’m still a hired nobody. Not like I’m really doing or producing anything on my own.”


  “That’s not true!”


  “Shimono-kun…?”


  Ah, I accidentally screamed. Well, sometimes even the subordinate has to do the scolding when his chief is being a dummy.


  “You’re amazing! Admirable, reliable, and a great person!”


  “T-Thank you…”


  Gaaah, my lack of vocabulary is really showing! But, never mind that right now.


  “It’s not like you to undersell yourself! You’re fine because you’re the section chief! I can always brag about you, and everyone admires you!”


  “Everyone…is it. Hehe…Shimono-kun got angry at me.”


  “Ah, there’s one more thing I’d like to be angry about.”


  “There’s still more? Didn’t you say that you would never get angry at your superior just today?”


  “This and that are different.”


  “Ehhhhh?”


  That’s right, this is something I have to say no matter what. The sun has started to set considerably around us, so I kept on walking while simply looking at her face.


  “Well, rather than wanting to be angry about it, I wish that you’re careful. It’s about what happened in the hallway.”


  “Are you talking about Tatsuki-kun? I don’t think I was in the wrong, though.”


  “Of course, I won’t put fault onto what you did. You were amazing back then. However, don’t you remember him?”


  “He’s the son of city council members, right? He was famous for that, so of course, I remember him.”


  “Not that, I’m talking about the actual day of the election. Chief, after you gave your speed, you were pushed off the stage by that boy who was part of the management committee, right?”


  “Of course, I still remember that.”


  It happened eleven years ago during the student council election. Before the voting, the candidates are to give a speech in front of the entire student body. Such did the chief as well, of course. I still remember how dignified and respected she looked, that’s how amazing her speech was. After she was done, she walked back to the seat prepared for her on the stage, when a boy from the management committee suddenly pushed out his arms, throwing the chief off the stage. Because of that, she fell down from the said stage, and although it wasn’t that high or anything, without any preparation for the sudden descent, you’d end up with a severe injury.


  Well, since I happened to sit right at the front of the stage, I ended up the one being crushed by her, which is why I was the heavily injured one after that whole incident, but that doesn’t matter right now. What matters is the boy who pushed her off the stage.


  “That was Tatsuki.”


  “Oh, really?”


  “Yes. From what I heard after that, Tatsuki didn’t like you reprimanding him for not taking his work seriously, so he wanted to pay you back for that.”


  Learning of this, I immediately went to the staff office to protest, saying that this didn’t make any sense, that she could have gotten injured because of that. However, the teachers’ reactions were awfully cold, saying that she had simply lost her balance on stage, and that it was an accident, not purposefully done. Even the naive me back then knew that this was just a weak excuse and protested that many times, but Tatsuki received no blame. Ever since then, I stopped trying to even bother with these kinds of people.


  “Reprimand…I don’t remember the details, but since everybody was doing their hardest for the election, I surely would have complained at somebody who didn’t take things seriously.”


  “Not just surely, you’d do it even now. I was relieved to hear you weren’t aiming for the position of the student council president this time around, but after what happened today, I don’t think you’re on his good list at least.”


  “Ahh…yeah, that does make sense. But, I would have done the same even if I knew. I can’t forgive him for hurting Nao-chan like that.”


  I’m not getting through to her at all…! Sheesh, she’s always like this. And that’s one of her good parts as well.


  “Anyway, you’re still right in his line of fire, so please be careful!”


  “Yes yes, I get it. But, I see, you were worried about me…I might be a bit happy.” The chief looked like she was tearing up a bit.


  Is she embarrassed? Damn it, why are you so cute.


  “Of course I would worry about my superior.”


  And here I am, acting like a tsundere. Am I cute? Damn it.


  “If…”


  “Hm?”


  “If I were to end up in danger, would you save me like back then?”


  “Eh, like back then? What do you mean?”


  “It’s nothing! Ah, my house is right here! S-See you, Shimono-kun!” She said, and ran away without even showing me her face.


  Her house should be a bit further down the street. Also, hold on? Did she know that I was the one who cushioned her fall? Hm? So then she knew that we were from the same high school? Hm? Hm? I don’t get it! I don’t know how to read girls! Save me, Love Mentalist Yuito-sensei!


  *


  It was an average afternoon. Lunchtime is the most blessed time of them all, and this doesn’t change whether you’re a student or a working individual. Just for the sake of this lunch break, I can do my best during the morning, and thanks to the lunch break, I can do my best for the afternoon. As for what I’m trying to say, the udon at the cafeteria is of utmost delicious taste. It’s like I’m sitting in Kagawa. It really warms up my stomach. This being the case, I’m heading for the cafeteria for some delish udon.


  “Hey hey, Nanacchi, where you goin’?”


  “Yo, Onikichi. I’m gonna get some udon from the cafeteria.”


  “Let’s go for take-out and eat in the classroom, yeah!”


  “Ehhh, it’ll make the noodles all soggy, so I wanna eat in the cafeteria though~”


  “If I’m with you, everything can be a cafeteria…No?”


  “Nope.”


  “Nanacchi~!”


  Since Onikichi clung to my arm like a small child, I was sadly not able to head over to the cafeteria, because a school-wide broadcast from the speaker above the blackboard started playing.


  ‘Hello everyone. We will be… introducing the candidates for… the student council election.’


  We could hear a girl’s voice, belonging to a broadcast committee member. The way she put regular breaks in her sentences feels so nostalgic.


  ‘Today…we have Nakatsugawa…Nao-san from class 1-7…’


  “Ohh! It’s Nao! Let’s listen to it, Nanacchi!”


  “Yeah, might as well.”


  Right as I had raised my hip to head over to the cafeteria, I sat back down on my seat again.


  ‘Heyho! I’m Nakatsugawa Nao!’


  Drop that ‘It’s me, Rola1!’ attitude! You’re jumping ahead in time here!


  ‘…………’


  Hm?


  ‘……………’


  Weird, I can’t hear anything. Maybe there are some technical difficulties?


  ‘Um…Nakatsugawa-san?’


  ‘Yeah?’


  That’s my line! What was that weird silence about just now!


  ‘What about your self-introduction…?’


  ‘I just did mine!’


  ‘That was all?!’


  Woah, even that broadcasting girl is baffled, her way of speaking turned normal!


  ‘Then, um…I love gyudon!’


  This isn’t some mixer, you hear!


  ‘My family owns cows to sell milk, so feel free to buy some and get a taste!’


  She’s advertising now?! How about you advertise yourself so that people vote for you?!


  ‘Please vote for me!’


  Rola again?! Well, she’s done her best, I guess. That’s all I can say.


  ‘O-Okay, that’ll be all for our broadcast!’


  Even the girl doing the broadcast was so baffled she completely lost her previous way of speaking. I feel bad for her.


  “Well, it’s typical of Nao, I guess.”


  “As expected of a childhood friend, Nanacchi.”


  “I’m trying. She’s been working hard lately, so I can forgive that.”


  “Yeah, she’s mostly asleep during recess. She’s still working part-time along with the whole election stuff, right? Respect is on max here, yeah!”


  Not only after classes, but Nao is also even handing out flyers early in the morning, calling out to the students. At night, she has her part-time job, so she shouldn’t be getting that much sleep. Yet she’s attending school as always, and interacting with her friend in her usual cheerful attitude. Just like Onikichi, I have to respect her.


  “Alright, off to the cafeteria.”


  “Ah, hey, Nanacchi!”


  I brushed off Onikichi’s arm, and ran to the cafeteria as if my life depended on it.


  *


  On the same day, after classes ended, we were busy handing out flyers at the front door of the school, when an incident happened. A calamity arrived. Right when I was wondering what the ruckus near the school gate was about, a single individual approached us. I doubted my eyes. So much that I doubted my 20/20 vision, looking for my glasses. Normally, there weren’t any to be found.


  “Onii-chan!”


  All the students currently on their way home looked at me. After all, a girl looking to be in middle school suddenly called me Onii-chan. They probably drew the connection of her being my little sister. However, I really didn’t want people to know of her as my little sister, to be perfectly honest.


  “Kofuyu was wondering why you were coming home late recently, but you were flirting around with other women besides Kofuyu-sama, huh.”


  With women, she must be talking about the section chief and Nao, who I was currently with. The two were confused, as you would expect. As for Kofuyu herself, she was mounting a boy wearing gym clothes, most likely her classmate in high school. Next to this horse boy was another girl, also crawling on all fours, wearing a collar around her neck. The leash was connected to Kofuyu’s hand.


  “The hell is going on?!”


  Both the boy acting as the horse and the girl with the collar showed no disdain for the situation whatsoever. On the contrary, they seemed overjoyed, expression colored in ecstasy.


  “Heh…heh…I feel blessed to be Kofuyu-sama’s horse.”


  “Ahhh, yes, Kofuyu-chan, treat me like a dog some more!”


  “Silence, slaves! Kofuyu is talking with Onii-chan right now, so be quiet you human waste!”


  ““Yes!! Thank you very much!!”


  What am I even looking at?! I really don’t want to be related to her, you know! I glanced at my side, seeing the chief frozen stiff like she encountered an unidentified lifeform. As for Nao…


  “Ohh! It’s Kofuyu-chan! Been a while! It’s Nao-neechan, remember me?”


  Nao greeted Kofuyu, who she hadn’t seen since grade school, with her usual friendly smile. Is your mentality made out of steel or something?!


  “Kofuyu hates those bad boobs!”


  Same goes for you! You were always clingy with Nao, calling her Nao-neechan over and over, is this your rebellious period or something?! Also that phrasing sure is cruel!


  “You remember me because of my breasts?! It’s fine, Kofuyu-chan, if you fondle them yourself, they’ll grow in no time! It even feels good, so you get two birds with one stone!”


  “You be quiet! And don’t teach my little sister anything weird!”


  “What’s wrong, Nanaya~ Did you get hard? Wanna relieve yourself in the toilet?”


  “Shut up already!”


  What chaos is this! My little sister and childhood friend are far too crazy, I can’t get out of this!


  “Chief, save me!”


  “What am I supposed to do here?!”


  Truly, a valid retort. As expected of the section chief, I can respect her for always staying calm. As my thoughts however couldn’t keep up anymore, Kofuyu spoke up.


  “Kofuyu won’t forgive you, Onii-chan! Just sniffing Kofuyu’s feet won’t be enough to calm down this anger. Now you’ll have to sniff her butt as well!”


  “Stop! I’m begging you! A middle school student shouldn’t be using such vocabulary!”


  Damn it, she’ll probably earn a lot of cash in her future job. This kind of sadistic personality is no joke. The eyes around us keep on getting sharper as well. Though, coming this far, I really can’t be bothered to care about the audience around us.


  “Kofuyu was really expecting you to come home at least today…”


  Oh, the situation’s changing. Right when I thought the tone of Kofuyu’s voice dropped, tears started building up in her eyes. And these tears ran down her cheeks, dropping onto the ground. I see…she’s always been like this. Quick to get lonely, always clingy when it comes to her Onii-chan. Since our parents would always come home late because of work, it was just the two of us, and since her classes ended before me, she’d wait for me at home. I think she always welcomed me so happy whenever I got home. Since I’ve grown up, I totally forgot about that. Not to mention that today is…


  “I’m sorry, Kofuyu. You’re right. Today is your birthday after all.”


  “Waaaaaaah! That’s right! Onii-chan, you dummy dummy dummy!”


  I gently caressed her head, when the section chief spoke up herself.


  “I see. Then, why don’t we hold a birthday party for you know?” She smiled at Kofuyu.


  “Um, who are you? Ah, this is the smell of the woman who’s been awfully clingy with Kofuyu’s Onii-chan lately! You’re the slutty pig who’s trying to steal Onii-chan!”


  “Slutty pig?!”


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  The chief’s eyes opened wide in shock, most likely because she was never insulted like that right to her face.


  “Ahhh! Kofuyu-chan! Ahhhh!”


  Even the girl with the collar around her neck reacted to that keyword. Kofuyu’s trained her pretty well, huh.


  “Hey, Kofuyu! That’s not something you should say to other people!”


  I mean, in certain sections of this world, that might be the exact right thing to say to other people. However, you need to choose the right person for that, specifically those who are willing to pay money for it. As young as she is, she seemingly didn’t understand that just yet. Yet, she’ll grow up to become a full-fledged Queen. I really don’t want to see my little sister growing up to call other people her pet.


  “But, that’s a good idea for some pig like you. Kofuyu wants to hold a birthday party.” Kofuyu sniffed loudly.


  Is she a tsundere or not, I really can’t tell at this point.


  “Then let’s do that. I said.


  “R-Right! Just leave it to me, Shimono-kun, I’ll be the organizer! I think to order that Shirasko near the train station should be good enough. A course maybe? Maybe with free refills.”


  “Chief, we’re high school students! I know being called a pig must be shocking, but you need to calm down! Your thoughts have leaped eleven years into the future!”


  “Ah, you’re right. Then, where would you like to hold your birthday party, Kofuyu-chan?”


  “At home, of course! Don’t act so important, you brute of a woman!”


  Could you just be quiet for a moment?! You’re in middle school, right?! Your choice of words is a bit too aggressive if you ask me! The chief’s frozen stiff even. She’s trying her hardest not to cry. Or rather, she’s crying a bit. As she was in a state of denial, Nao took the reigns and spoke up with her usual energetic tone. Her mental strength seriously is no joke.


  “Alright, then here we go to the Shimono Household!”


  *


  It was currently a bit before 7 pm. The table in the living room was stacked with cake and fried chicken which we bought with everyone’s allowance. The birthday kiddo Kofuyu was currently playing a racing game with Nao. With the wheel-shaped controller in her hand, she strongly moved from the left to the right. I was a bit surprised that they already had these kinds of controllers and sensors at such a time. Eleven years felt like a time long in the past, but I guess it’s just my perception.


  Kofuyu had returned into a genuine middle school student, fully focussed on the racing game. In the end, she and Nao had always been close. Seeing how she had fun, I was feeling a lot better myself. The chief was currently cooking on her own in the kitchen. She was planning on making some side dishes with the food we had left in the fridge. Since we had a connected living room with a kitchen, she could smile at Kofuyu and Nao while preparing the food. Yup, I’d love to have her as my wife. As for myself, I was on the balcony with the two middle school students, giving them some earnest future guidance counseling.


  “Sakano-kun, Shiraki-san, listen carefully.”


  “Yes!” “Yes!”


  “You’re allowed to have whatever interest you’d like, and I’m not here to deny that either.”


  “Yes, I like Kofuyu-sama.” “I also Kofuyu-chan. A lot more than Sakano-kun.”


  “Yeah, I get it. I really do, so please listen to me for a moment.”


  “I like her more than Shiraki-san does, though.” “Probably? That’s because I love Kofuyu-chan.”


  “Yeah, you really don’t need to fight over her here. We’re getting off-topic. What’s important is that you two are still in middle school, and although I’m happy you feel this way about Kofuyu, you can’t express your love the wrong way.”


  “Yes!” “Yes!”


  Ohh, I see. Deep down, they’re very honest. Seems like they’re properly accepting my words. I guess correcting their errors should be done with this.


  “To prepare for the future, it’s important you quickly learn how to properly convey your affection. Once you become adults, and even now, if you want to be bullied by the person you like, that’s totally fine. But, keep that once you grow up. Children like you should play, study, and enjoy a healthy childhood with healthy feelings.”


  “Yes!” “Yes!”


  “Alright, good. Kofuyu might like to bully you, but you can’t consent to that. So, I hope you get along with my little sister in a more healthy way from now on.”


  “Yes!” “Yes!”


  Aren’t they adorable? That’s a relief, it’s still too early for middle school students to indulge in some SM roleplay.


  “Thank you. Then let’s go back and eat.”


  I took them with me back to the living room. This concluded that Nanaya special future guidance counseling.


  “Ahh, Kofuyu is exhausted from all the standing. Sakano-kun, chair. Shiraki-chan, massage.”


  “Yes, Kofuyu-sama!” “Yes, Kofuyu-chan!!”


  Sakano-kun immediately dashed towards Kofuyu, going down on all fours, with Kofuyu sitting on him, crossing her legs. At the same time, Shiraki-chan dashed in the same direction, gently massaging Koyuki’s white legs.


  “Haaaa, please continue to use me as a stool, Kofuyu-sama!”


  “Ahhhh, Kofuyu-chan smells so nice! Kofuyu-chan!”


  Yup, these two are done for. Also, I was a bit worried since they listened to my advice without saying anything, but these guys are just pure masochists, huh. I gave up and grabbed a fry from the food on the table.


  “Shimono-kun, if you got nothing else to do, could you help me?” The section chief called me over.


  The others were still busy with their game, so I’ll head over there for now. Greeting me was the chief wearing an apron as she was busy cutting the vegetables. I lent her my Mom’s apron, but why does it look so good on her, I wonder. It’s dazzling.


  “Could you peel these potatoes for me?”


  She handed me a peeler, so I grabbed the potatoes on the cutting board.


  “I just used what I could find in the fridge, but was that all right?”


  “It’s fine, really. Our parents won’t be home until late at night, so I’m the one who’s in charge of the fridge.”


  “Eh, so you’re the one who’s usually doing the cooking?”


  “Well, yes.”


  “So you knew how to cook? Didn’t you say you’d always buy food from the convenience store?”


  “I mean, I don’t really feel motivated to cook when I’m living alone. Since I was living with my little sister at this time, I basically had to do it.”


  “Can’t tell if you’re lazy or capable, really.”


  Is that so? I don’t mind working when it’s for other people, but when it’s just myself, I can’t be bothered doing all the time-expensive work. Even if I made something, it’ll only last an instant, and without anybody eating it, there’s no way I have enough motivation.


  “I guess this is just typical man if you’re not really into cooking.”


  “Guess I’ll have to cook for you from now on.” The chief showed me a wink.


  “Again with that? Haven’t you been teasing me a bit too much since we went back in time?”


  “I-I’m not teasing you. It’s just, doesn’t it feel like we’re newly-weds, standing shoulder to shoulder in the kitchen?” The chief said with a somewhat flustered tone.


  With how lovey-dovey she’s been acting, I might actually get the wrong idea about this. But, I know. There’s no way she would act like this towards me! When I said that we were like a newly-wed couple back when she fixed my necktie, she immediately blew a fuse. This is a trap. If I said ‘You’re right’, then she’ll just say ‘Huh? I was joking. Gross’. I just know it. If I don’t react accordingly here, I won’t qualify as an adult, let alone be popular. That’s what Love Mentalist Yuito would say. That’s why I just returned a calm comment.


  “Hahaha, you’re returning the favor now, huh? I know, I know, I was joking about it before, you don’t need to hold that much of a grudge, okay?”


  I provided a follow-up, saying that I was joking, and I have to say I’m proud of that one. The chief loves to tease me as a virgin and treat me like a child after all. I need to show her that I’m an adult and that these jokes won’t work with me.


  “……”


  No response came from the chief.


  “Chief?”


  “…Did you finish peeling the potatoes?”


  “Eh…Ah, yes. Wait, Chief, are you crying?”


  “…I’m not.”


  “But, I can see the tears.”


  “I’m not crying! I’m just working with onions here!”


  Just as the chief said, the bowl in front of her was filled with ground beef and pork, as well as finely chopped onions. I wonder, is it just my imagination or has she been mashing up the contents of that bowl a bit more aggressively now? She then used the peeled potatoes to make potato salad, lining it up on the table with the hamburger steak she made. Without saying a word, the two of us returned to the living room. For some reason, the chief’s been a lot more distant and cold than before.


  Maybe I said something that made her angry? But, whenever she’s angry, she’d usually tell me what’s wrong. Maybe it’s just my imagination this time? While stuffing my cheek with the hamburger steak (It’s delicious), Nao approached me, pausing the game they had been playing.


  “Nanaya~ Did you do something to the Chief?”


  “Eh, does it look that way after all?”


  “Super-duper does! You’ve always sucked at properly dealing with a girl~”


  “Really?! I’ve always been like this?!”


  “That’s right! Back in middle school, you were super insensitive and called me a tomboy, so I massaged my boobs every day to grow them into these puppies!”


  Yeah, I feel like I often said that to her back then. Also, did she get these honkers because she massaged them? No, it must be the genes of her mother. Even before the time leap, they were pretty big…Alright, that’s enough thinking about my childhood friend’s boobs. I’m already thinking about Evangelion and One Piece way too much either way.


  “Wanna fondle them?”


  “Don’t ask me so nonchalantly! Especially not in front of middle school students!”


  “We’re high school students, so there’s nothing weird about this.”


  “I mean, I get it, but!”


  That’s not the problem here!


  “Anyway, I wanna talk with you about something, Nanaya.”


  “Hm? Where did that come from? What’s up?”


  Nao suddenly spoke up with an oddly serious expression.


  “Not in front of everyone.”


  The three middle school students were creating a lot of noise as they enjoyed the chicken. The chief was facing the TV, playing a fitness game. It’s scary how serious she is.


  “Got it, let’s step out on the terrace.” I nodded.


  It’s rare to see Nao this serious. After stepping outside, I closed the window behind me. We sat down on the two chairs on the terrace. Now that I look at it again, my family’s house is fairly well-established. I don’t mean to brag, but I have to admire my parents. Only after working myself did I realize how crazy it is to buy a single home with a terrace like this. Not to mention even a table and chairs fitting with that. I feel like you’d have to earn as much as the chief to afford something like this…Well, that’s in the future right now, I should rather focus on the problems ahead of me.


  “So, what did you want to talk about?”


  “Do you have someone you like, Nanaya?”


  “That sure was abrupt. Love talk now? Are you sure you’re talking with the right person?”


  “Don’t bother with that! Just tell me!”


  Hmmm, I definitely have someone like that. It’s a bit embarrassing to call it love, but I’ve always admired the chief, and these feelings haven’t changed since high school. Then again, if I told Nao about this now, it’ll most likely negatively impact the whole election campaign. Knowing Nao, she’d think ‘Oh he likes the chief, so he’s doing that as an attempt to get closer with her’, and it’ll make working together a lot worse. I should say that I don’t.


  “I don’t have someone like that.”


  “You don’t? Really? Really really really?”


  Why’s she so obstinate about that? Don’t push your face towards me, I’ll be able to pick up your scent. Can I not advance this conversation without saying that I have someone I like? Well, when it comes to advice of any sort, especially love, sympathy is of utmost importance. If I don’t have someone I like, I wouldn’t even understand her feelings. Can’t help it, I’ll drop some breadcrumbs without telling her that it’s the chief.


  “I might be interested in someone.”


  “You’re so annoying at times, Nanaya~”


  “I’m gonna cry, alright! Think about what you’re saying!”


  “But, I see. So you have someone like that, huh?”


  Err, what? That was all? She’s done talking just after confirming that? Or, is this the part where I have to dig deeper myself? No, I remember this kind of situation in one of Love Mentalist Yuito’s videos. A popular man would show sympathy for the girl while leading the conversation, giving answers that the girl would want to hear. I see, that makes sense. So this is a trial for me to become a popular man. Fine, you’re on.


  Uhhh, Nao asked me if I had someone I liked…Ah! I know! It’s like a psychology seminar! Yuito said so. When a girl asks you a question, it’s the question she herself wants to be asked. Basically, I have to throw the same question at her. Hehe…As expected of me, I really am a true follower of Yuito.


  “Do you have someone you like, Nao?”


  “Ah, that doesn’t have anything to do with you.”


  F*ck! God f*king dammit! ‘Got nothing to do with you’, huh?! I’ll kill you, damn childhood friend of mine!


  “Do you want to go out with that person, Nanaya?”


  And yet, she’s moving the conversation forward, completely ignoring my own feelings. Then just take the lead from the very beginning, will you, why do you have to embarrass me like this. My mental strength can’t keep up when I’m with you. Well, I should at least answer her question.


  “I mean, I’d be happy if it would lead that way, but if I don’t become the type of man who could stand next to her, I don’t have the confidence to confess, I guess.”


  “You sound like an old man, Nanaya. Just go with the flow and date, alright.”


  “Are you stupid? Dating someone isn’t something you just do on a whim! You have to understand each other, and be confident enough that you’ll be happy with that person, that’s when you start dating!”


  “…R-Right. Then, what if someone else were to confess to you before that? For example, if there was a girl nearby who’s totally serious about you and wanted to date you, and you’d feel bad for rejecting her, what would you do?”


  Nao moved her chair towards me. Her eyes were all-too-serious, looking only at me.


  “I’d reject her.”


  “You would?! Don’t you feel bad?!”


  “Of course I would.”


  “Then why?!”


  “Because going out with her despite not even liking her would make me feel even worse.”


  “T-That might be true, but you don’t have to be so straightforward about it…”


  “No, I will be. That’s the proper thing to do towards the person who mustered up their courage and confess to you. So, I’ll be prepared to be hated by her after rejecting her.”


  That’s how love works. It won’t always work out. You don’t know how the other person felt. What’s important is to properly convey your feelings. Yuito didn’t say that, but that’s how I feel. This is my own type of love mentalism.


  “…You’re right. Yep, thank you, Nanaya.”


  “Huh? For what?”


  “For hearing me out.”


  “Hold on, that’s it?! I didn’t even give you any advice! I was just talking.”


  “That was more than enough. Really, you’re such a dummy. It’s because you always think about boobs.”


  “Hell I am! Don’t just decide my character for me!”


  I don’t really get it, but it seems like her worries have been resolved now. I don’t get it. I was really trying to show off there, but I guess that was not needed.


  “Then let me ask you a question as well. Why did you decide to become the student council president, Nao?”


  “Huh? Isn’t that the second time you ask me that question? You okay, Nanaya? Did you travel back in time or something?”


  What a bothersome retort that was. I actually did travel back in time.


  “Like hell I’d believe that whole free cafeteria food spiel. You must have a proper reason, right? How many years do you think I’ve known you.”


  “You really know how to say the grossest things with a straight face.”


  “And you know how to insult me without batting an eye!”


  “I actually want to visit all sorts of places once I’m an adult. Since I’m an idiot, I have to study a lot more, meet all sorts of people, and find a way that I can help people.”


  Yeah, I know. You’re a diligent hard worker, and you’ll become a great person, trust me.


  “But, how is this related to becoming the student council president?”


  “Don’t you think I’m not cut out to be the president?”


  “Sure do.”


  “Hey, no need for your honesty! I’ll blow you away with my boob missiles!”


  What the hell are boob missiles?! Is my childhood friend actually a cyborg?!


  “So? Since you’re not made out for it, I have to question it even more.”


  “It’s a challenge! Challenging the things you’re not good at, things you don’t know much about! Once I head overseas, there’ll be countless things I don’t understand. The language barrier, culture shock, and much more. I’ll just end up quitting right away otherwise.”


  “Really? I don’t think you’d give up that quickly.”


  “Ohhh, makes me happy to hear you say that! Alright, go fondle my boobs a bit.”


  “Why do you always get back to your breasts?!”


  But, I get where Nao’s coming from. She’s still in her first year of high school, so basically a child. How far she’ll manage to integrate herself in society, and the challenges up ahead, she must be worried about. Even when I’m 27, I’m still worried!


  “That’s why I decided to become a candidate. So that I could challenge the things I’m not good at. That’s right, I’m not doing anything for the school, it’s just my impure motive!”


  “It’s not impure.”


  “Really~?”


  “Yeah, I think it’s great. If you’re worried about my personal opinion, go talk to the chief. She’ll definitely give you more words of encouragement.”


  That’s the kind of person the chief is, after all, I can guarantee that. Well, knowing her, she probably realized that Nao was doing this whole candidate thing for a completely different reason.


  “Ehehe, thanks, Nanaya. Right now, you might actually be popular with girls.”


  “Mind your own damn business.”


  Nao showed me a bright but bashful smile. Every single thing she does is so vibrant with emotions.


  “More importantly, you gonna be okay with the chief? You better apologize~”


  “You say that, but I don’t even know why she’s angry in the first place.”


  “Hmmm…well, she does look calm and collected on the outside, but she can also be very cute and childish, yet also so mature she makes me question if she’s actually a high school student at times. She sure is an odd person. I can’t tell what she’s thinking, but that’s also her charm. A mysterious beauty, you know?”


  Just as Nao said, the chief’s become a lot more open and frank with her emotions after the time leap, but that also made it harder to tell what she’s thinking. Back at the company, I could immediately tell if she was in a good mood or not. I wonder, maybe her physical body made her psyche turn younger as well? Sounds a bit too science-fiction if you ask me.


  “Damn it, I don’t get it at all!”


  “I mean, I guess she likes you, Nanaya. She’s always so flirty with you.”


  “No way. She’s just teasing me.”


  “You think so~? Maybe you’re just too dense.”


  I’m not dense at all. If anything, immediately interpreting the smallest kind of affection as romantic feelings, is what a true virgin would do. You’ll only get hurt. I mean, I want to think that I have a chance.


  “Either way, if we don’t get soon, let alone the chief, even Kofuyu will give us an earful.”


  “You’re right. For starters, if you apologize, the chief will forgive you. If push comes to shove, an apology always helps!” Nao smiled like the devil, and we returned to the living room.


  I was a bit worried that Kofuyu would go crazy again, but she was having fun talking with her friends, not even realizing that Nao and I had stepped out. I guess they can be perfectly healthy middle school students if they feel like it. That reminds me, this might be the first time Kofuyu invited friends over. As an older brother, I’m relieved she managed to make friends. Although their playing is worrying me.


  “Aren’t you close.”


  Instead of Kofuyu, the chief greeted the two of us with arms crossed. She was swearing a bit, most likely because she got so much into her game.


  “Ahh, the chief is jealous! You do like Nanaya after all!”


  Hey, moron, drop it. She’s already in a bad mood, do you have a death wish or something? Will the chief get angry at a girl who can’t read the mood? Maybe not? No, she definitely will!


  “I-I-I-I do not!”


  See, she’s angry! Nao, you do something about this!


  “A flustered chief is so adorable~!”


  How is she flustered?! Her face is beet red from the anger!


  “Shimono-kun! Do something about this girl!”


  “Hey now, why are you throwing the pass at me, Chief? I’m sorry, I cannot stop her.”


  “You’re childhood friends, right?!”


  “That is why I am painfully aware of my inability to stop her!”


  “Don’t act so proud about that!”


  “Oh, you two are on the exact same wavelength~ Hui hui, like newlyweds!”


  “Gaaaah! Stop with that word already! You’re killing me!”


  “Huh?! Why’s the chief crying now?! What did you do, Nanaya?!”


  “H-Hell do I know!”


  Maybe the newly-wed gag was the reason? I had a feeling, but even so, my response back then was correct, I’m sure. I just don’t get it. A woman’s heart is too complicated for me.


  “Hey, you old ladies, don’t cause a ruckus in someone else’s house without Kofuyu around!”


  I beg you, my dear little sister, don’t cause even more of a ruckus now! Also, don’t use that word around the chief!


  “Waaaaaaah! A middle school girl called me an old lady!” The chief cried even more.


  “Kofuyu-chan, even I feel hurt from that, okay! Didn’t we have lots of fun playing the game just now?” Nao complained.


  “Zip it, booby grandma! All girls approaching Onii-chan are old ladies!”


  “Booby grandma?! That’s actually a bit funny, Kofuyu-chan.”


  “Waaaaaaah! So what if I’m almost thirty?!”


  “It’s fine, Chief! Right now, you’re a healthy and youthful high school girl!”


  It took another thirty minutes until all this chaos calmed down.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  


  1 Some obscure reference to the model Rola who apparently had a special way of introducing herself…?


  Chapter 4: Subordinate and Superior Want To Go On Their First Date


  “That’s clearly your fault, Nanacchi~”


  The following day’s afternoon, I received these words from the male student and friend who understood most about a girl’s heart—Tadokoro Onikichi. Some students were left in the classroom, preparing to head home, so I explained the situation to him with as quiet of a voice as possible.


  “You think so as well?”


  “Of course! If she says ‘We’re like newlyweds’ then you better agree and say ‘You’re right, my honey, let’s put our names into the marriage register right away, phew!’, all right?!”


  “I don’t think that’s quite right! Also, can you not scream like that?!”


  “Not to mention that ‘You don’t need to hold that much of a grudge, okay?’ comment was just awful. You sound like a gross otaku. Being an otaku is nice, but being gross is a no-no, Nanacchi.”


  Urgh…I get what he’s trying to say.


  “Alright, I’ll reflect on that. But, how can I recover now?”


  “That’s super-duper easy!”


  “Tell me!”


  “You gotta invite her out on a duh-duh-duh-date, yo!” DJ Onikichi showed hand movements like he was holding a mic.


  “Yeah, not happening.”


  There’s no way a clumsy employee would invite his superior out on a date!


  “It’s totally doable! Let’s go! Come on!”


  “Huh?!”


  Onikichi grabbed my arm, dragging me out of the classroom. He dashed towards the second floor, and with the difference of our height, I couldn’t protest against this at all. It didn’t take two minutes before we reached the classroom in question.


  “Is Kamijou-senpai present!” Onikichi screamed at the door of the second-year classroom without hesitation.


  After our election preparation duties began, I told Onikichi about the section chief. Immediately after this scream, the chief, who sat in the back of the classroom, glanced over at us. Judging from that, Onikichi must have understood who Kamijou Touka is. However, he walked towards her with no hesitation at all.


  “Herrow! Name’s Oni-chan aka Tadokoro Onikichi! Yay!” Onikichi immediately offered the chief his right hand.


  The chief seemingly didn’t know how to deal with this, as she went with the flow and awkwardly shook his hand.


  “I-I’m Kamijou Touka.”


  “Touka, huh! Nice to meet ya, yay!”


  Why’re you calling her by her given name?! She’s a senior of yours! The chief glanced at me, almost like she was asking for help, only to immediately avert her face again. I guess she’s still angry because of yesterday.


  “Onikichi and Nanaya, what brings you here?”


  Only then did I realize that Nao stood next to the section chief.


  “Right back at you, why are you here, Nao?”


  “The chief and I were talking about going to a beauty parlor next weekend.”


  “Huh, are you getting a haircut, Chief? That’s a shame, you have such beautiful hair.”


  “Wh-Wh-What are you saying, Shimono-kun! It’s not me, but Nao-chan!”


  “Huh?! I’ll have to cut my hair?! I thought I was just your escort!”


  Seems like the person in question didn’t even know about these plans.


  “Calm down, Nao-chan. I’m sorry, I phrased that badly. We’re not going to get a haircut, just a bit of a different hairstyle for the election.”


  Different hairstyle? I don’t really play around much with my hair, so I’m a bit clueless when it comes to that. Since Nao’s hair barely doesn’t reach down to hair shoulders, I don’t think there’s much that can be done. It’s a fitting hairstyle for a high school girl like her.


  “Hairstyle, huh…”


  As two girls, the chief’s words seemingly got through to Nao, as she showed a satisfied expression.


  “That’s right. You have to give a speech on election day, remember? Preparations for that are important, but the most influence for the voters will be the final speech after all. If you’re not convincing then, you might lose all the voters you previously gathered.”


  “That does make sense. But, how is that related to her hair?” I asked, which immediately earned me a cold gaze from the chief.


  Did I say something bad again?


  “…A speech is like a presentation, right? In other words, an act of selling yourself. What is the first thing you have to be conscious of when meeting someone new and potentially important?”


  “Ahhh…! The first impression!”


  Crap, of course she’d be angry if I didn’t get that right away.


  “Correct. Humans value appearances a lot, so no matter how great your speech may be if the person giving it doesn’t look like someone they can trust, nobody will remember you. To balance that out, the first impression is most crucial. Of course, it’s not as if Nao-chan’s impression is bad or anything. You’re cute, and you’re energetic, so there’s nothing better.”


  “Yay, the chief praised me~!” Nao jumped up in joy.


  Yeah, watching her gives me enough energy to get through the day.


  “However, I feel no glimmer of the necessary strength and persuasive ability you would need during a speech.”


  “Waaah, the chief insulted me! Crying now!”


  “That being said, there’s no need to drastically change your appearance. It’ll only hurt you more if you go through too much of a change now. So, we’ll be styling your hair a bit, creating a gap that’ll make you sound more believable.”


  I remembered the day when I went to my first maintenance with the big-shot customer. She fixed my necktie for me. It might seem like something trivial, but that change alone can directly influence one’s impression. It’s like a butterfly effect.


  “But, even if I get my hair styled, it’ll be ruined as soon as I take a bath in the evening.”


  “It’s fine, I’ll remember the way they styled it, and set it up for you on the day of the election. But for that, I need to see how the professionals are doing it. If it’s the beauty parlor I always visit, I do not doubt their skill.”


  And yet, she’s confidently saying that she can copy their craft after watching them once.


  “That’s a relief, then!”


  So said Nao, completely trusting the chief with no second thought.


  “Of course, you’ll have to wear your uniform properly on the day in question. F-For example, aren’t you showing too much chest?” The chief looked at Nao’s well-endowed chest and blushed.


  Isn’t she a bit too innocent despite being 28?


  “Okay, okay~! If the chief says so, I’ll do just that! By the way, what did you come here for, you two?”


  “Yup, yup! Now it’s Nanacchi’s turn! Go on, Nanacchi, tell Touka!”


  Oh damn, I completely forgot about that. This playboy forced me here after all.


  “…What is it?” The chief crossed her arms, looking at me.


  It’s been a while since I’ve seen her like this. She’s like this whenever she’s about to warn me because I messed up. No…thinking about it, I did something crazy. I made my subordinate angry, and yet I haven’t even apologized. Because it’s been a while since we traveled back in time, and through that, my senses must have been dulled. My body may be that of a young man, but inside, I’m an adult. Geez, was I always this insolent of a man? I’m still not too sure of that whole date thing that Onikichi brought up, but first and foremost, I have to apologize and show my determination.


  Alright… there are no students left in this classroom besides us, and it doesn’t matter if Nao or Onikichi think of me as weird now. Shimono Nanaya is going all out.


  “Section Chief Kamijou!” I called out her name with a volume that probably reached the hallway, and prostrated myself on the ground. “My foolish and inconsiderate words have brought great displeasure to you, Section Chief, and I deeply apologize for that! It was an act unworthy of being subordinate, so I will make up for that with all my might! With my good intentions of reflecting on my actions in mind, I’d like to invite you out for next Sunday, would that be all right with you?!” I raised my head, checking the chief’s expression.


  Without even needing to look twice, she was beet red. And, what followed was a voice brimming with rage.


  “You dummy!”


  This was the Shimono-style salaryman technique apology.


  *


  “Chief, were you drinking alcohol at Kofuyu’s birthday?”


  “I-I wasn’t!”


  “I’m sorry, forget I said anything.”


  I’ve never seen the chief cry like that, so I wondered if she was drinking some alcohol while Nao and I were talking in private, but I guess that wasn’t it. Maybe she’s just even more of a maiden than I initially assumed?


  “Did you go to the beauty parlor with Nao yesterday?”


  “…Sure did.”


  “Oh, did you cut your hair a bit?”


  “Huh?! W-Well, the hair tips, a bit. It’s not that big of a deal, though.”


  I see! I was wondering why she felt a bit different from usual, but I’m glad I said it. Right now, it was Sunday morning, with the chief and me standing below the large clock at the train station, both wearing our casual clothes. Meeting the chief in private like this is actually the first time despite us having worked together a long time. Still, I imagined the chief to come here rocking a mature pants look, but to think she chose a skirt—Not to mention a relatively short one. It is feminine and what a high school girl would wear, but it’s not much like her, at least. I guess the chief was a maiden all along.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  That being said, style and looks still made her as much of a beauty as always. Everything looked good on her. As her top, she wore a pretty blouse with frills, the faint green emphasizing her cuteness. She looked a lot younger than usual, and the gap made me feel crazy. Even her hairstyle, half-up, felt so fresh, I was lacking the vocabulary to describe how cute she looked.


  “Shimono-kun, what are you staring at?”


  “I was just admiring how cute you are, Chief.”


  “I will seriously kill you!”


  Huh?! Even though I praised her! The chief awkwardly played with her hair, pulling down her skirt as she fidgeted. Did I make her angry again? When it comes to situations like these, Love Mentalist Yuito said that I should be honest and praise her clothes. Maybe my way of praising her was bad?


  “What exactly?”


  “Hm? What do you mean?”


  “I’m asking what part of me is cute.”


  No, she was actually happy?! I don’t get women! But, this is my chance to raise her affection for me! She’s throwing glances at me here and there, so now’s your time, Nanaya!


  “Um…………”


  “If you can’t come up with anything, then don’t bother!”


  Now I did it. It’s not that I can’t come up with anything, I just lack the vocabulary to properly express myself. Urk, I’m such a good-for-nothing guy. However, the day has just started. The chief was kind enough to accept my invitation, so this will be somewhat of a date, after all. I have to make her cheer up no matter the cost. Well, I call it a date, but as high school students, we can’t go on a full-blown dinner, so lunch it is.


  I previously decided on the exact restaurant, of course. My playboy assistant manager told me about a hidden gem of a pasta restaurant around here. I’ve been keeping it in mind ever since, but now’s finally the time to use it.


  “So, let’s go, Chief. I’ll treat you to some delicious pasta!”


  *


  Around ten minutes after that, I stood in front of an old, small pachinko place, my mouth open in shock.


  “Do you play pachinko, Shimono-kun?”


  “H-Huh? It should have been here…did it go bankrupt?”


  Weird…the building here should have been underground, and definitely not a pachinko place. But, the section chief quickly gave me the right answer.


  “Rather than it going bankrupt, I would assume that it just hasn’t been built yet.”


  It took me a second to grasp what she had said and then realized. I see, so that pachinko place would be abandoned for the new building.


  “Right…we’re eleven years in the past after all…What a miscalculation…I’m sorry, Chief.”


  “It’s fine, really. If we go back to the train station, we’ll quickly find another place.”


  In the end, we had to walk back, making a woman like her waste twenty minutes for practically nothing. For now, we went to an Italian chain restaurant for lunch. Arriving at our seats, the chief happily pointed at the menu.


  “I’d like cream pasta with avocado and shrimp!”


  “Then I’ll take the naporitan…”


  “Are you still depressed? Come on now, it’s not that big of a deal, really. Not to mention that I often come here on my own.” The chief gently smiled.


  “Are you not angry, Chief?”


  “Not at all…If anything, even what happened the other day, I wasn’t really angry, just…sulking a bit. And, I’m happy that you invited me out today, so just cheer up, okay!”


  “Chief~! I’m really glad that you turned out to be my superior!”


  “Don’t call me chief here! Also, no more groveling on the ground at school, okay! Never again!” The chief pouted and formed a fist.


  Damn it, if she treats me kindly and then shows such an adorable gesture, she’ll make me fall head over heels for her! What am I supposed to do about this? My initial plan was ruined. After eating at the pasta place, I thought of going to an entertainment building with a game center on the first floor, and a movie theater on the second. Playing some UFO catcher after lunch, enjoying an exciting movie…it would have been the perfect plan for a date between high school students, but all of that was crushed. Inviting my superior on a weekend day, only eating lunch, there’s just no way.


  “Maaaaan…”


  “Why are you still sighing like that? Are you not having fun with this lady at your side, Nanaya-kun?”


  There it is, the chief’s random lovey-dovey mode. I’d love to rely on it just for today, but that won’t do.


  “I’ll go grab some water.”


  “Ah, yes.”


  I stood up from my seat, and headed towards the drink bar. And then, while drawing the water, I once more thought about the plan. As an adult, you could just invite someone out to drink something and spend the rest of the day together, but when it comes to talking with no alcohol, I’m at a clear disadvantage. As someone who never experienced love, it’d immediately show my weakness as a man.


  I finished filling two cups with water and decided that any more thinking was futile, so I turned around. At the same time, I spotted something ominous.


  One seat behind ours, I saw two familiar faces. They were probably planning on disguising themselves, as they wore some shady caps, but with those big boobs and flashy looks respectively, there’s no way I would mistake them.


  “Those two followed us, huh.”


  Nao and Onikichi probably followed after us to have some extra fun. For a moment, I thought of consulting them for a new date plan, but this was supposed to be me making up to the chief, so there’s no meaning if we had fun as friends. And even if I told the chief that they followed us, it’d only invite misunderstandings, so I guess I’ll just act like I didn’t see them. In the end, I went with that and returned to the seat where the chief was waiting.


  “Thanks for the water. I went ahead and ordered.”


  “Thank you very much, Chief.”


  “Really, what happened?”


  Can’t help it, I guess I might as well tell her if it’s come to this.


  “Honestly speaking, I don’t have any plans for after this.”


  “Eh, so we’re basically free from now on?”


  “Yes, I’m very sorry! I’m such a failure not being able to come up with any proper plan despite being the one who invited you!”


  “Calm down, I’m not angry or anything. If you have no plans after this, then there’s a place I’d like to go to.”


  “Really?”


  “Yup!”


  A place she’d like to go to? I don’t know anything about the chief when she’s not at work, so this might be a good chance to learn more about her.


  “Then, where are we going?”


  “The company!”


  “Huh?”


  “Aren’t you curious about the company at this time, eleven years ago?!”


  “Ch-Chief, you’re too loud.


  I wonder, did Nao and Onikichi hear us? Or more importantly, what the heck is she even saying? We’re back to being high school students and I sure as hell don’t want to work, so why would I go there myself?! Is she that much of a workaholic?!


  “I can’t wait~”


  “No, just hang on, don’t decide yet.”


  What would those two tailing us think if we went to our company? Not to mention that I’ve called the chief Chief in front of them, prostrating myself, which was all stuff I could somehow laugh off, but going to the company would definitely be a death sentence! What would we even do there?!


  “You don’t want to, Shimono-kun?”


  “Since we’re back in this time, shouldn’t we do something more like high school students?”


  “I believe that getting a glimpse of an adult’s world at a company is very much what a high school student would do. As a great majority of being a student revolves around studying, we are basically preparing to enter a company.”


  “I knew it, I shouldn’t ask for anything high school student-like from her.”


  “That being decided, let’s finish eating and head there immediately!”


  Can you even call this a date anymore?


  *


  We actually came. After taking the train, it took around eight minutes of walking from the nearest train station. Our branch office, which has the highest number of employees besides the main branch, rented the third-floor of this large building. Every time I reach this place for my work, I keep thinking the same thing—


  “The company sure is relaxing~” The chief uttered.


  “That’s just you!”


  “Huh?”


  “Don’t ‘Huh?’ me! Even if you’re my superior, that much I’m allowed to say!”


  No way would I feel that way after coming here every single day. Even my nostalgia filter isn’t doing anything…or do you call it a future filter? That being said, we came to the front door, but entering won’t work. Then again, I doubt things have changed much compared to before, so I think she should be satisfied with that now.


  “Chief, let’s go.”


  “Yup, let’s go inside.”


  “In what world would we do that?!”


  “We came out here, so we might as well check it out.”


  “Um, Chief, we’re high school students. You’re a high school girl. You have absolutely no connection to this business whatsoever. Do you get it? You’re an outsider, so do you think a child like you would be allowed inside?”


  “Not really, no.”


  “I know, right?”


  “If it’s me, that is.”


  “Huh?”


  “I might not be able to get inside, but someone who isn’t me might just pull it off.”


  Crap, I have no idea what she’s even saying. I just want to get away from here. If those two following us commented on this, I would have no way out.


  “Ah, Shimono-kun! Look! It’s the assistant manager! Assistant Manager Nakagawa!”


  “Huh? Who…Wait, you’re right! He’s so young!”


  We spotted a salaryman in his late twenties, wearing a purple necktie on top of his pink shirt, walking towards the building. His age is clearly different, but it was easy to recognize him.


  “That was back when he was still a newcomer, right! Maybe his first or second year?! So young! It’s gonna take a bit longer before he turns handsome.”


  “R-Really? The nape of his neck feels a bit long and lame, no?”


  Yup, I’m totally jealous.


  “Well, I figured that Assistant Manager Nakagawa would come around this time. He always goes home for the lunch break after all.” The chief said, grinning.


  “Wait a second, are you…?”


  “You wait here for a moment.” The chief tapped me on the shoulder, walking towards the assistant manager.


  At first, he was a bit bewildered, but he immediately showed a smile. What kind of talking skill did she use, even? While she was busy talking, I glanced around, looking for the two and where they were hiding. Ah, found them. I can see their heads from the bushes. Maybe I should tell them now…No, the chief’s already coming back.


  “We can come inside.”


  “Seriously?! What did you say?!”


  “That we’re university students but we’d like to visit the company.”


  “University students…Well, you sure do look that way.


  With beauty like the chief has, that horny-brain assistant manager probably agreed just because of her looks. However, we can’t be pulling back now that we’ve gotten this far. Seeing no other option but to agree, I headed towards the entrance where the assistant manager was waiting.


  “Oh, you have a boy with you?” The assistant manager seemed evidently displeased at that.


  However, the chief easily countered that with a smile.


  “He’s my younger brother Nanaya. He’s still in high school, but he was also curious about your company.”


  “Eh, ah, yeah, Sis.”


  “Hmmm…Well, he doesn’t look like a university student…Okay! I have to admire your motivation though, wanting to check out our company despite only being in high school. Anyway, come on, follow me!”


  So easy! But, it’s also terrifying how the chief managed to perfectly pull this off. With this, Nao and Onikichi won’t be able to follow us, so I guess I can take this positively. Following the assistant manager, we entered the building. Taking the elevator, we reached the fourth floor and the management division. As I would pass by this section every single day, it was a familiar scenery, but something still felt off.


  “The location of desks is a bit different from how I’m used to it. Right now, the office and management are separated.” I whispered to the chief.


  “Yeah, you hadn’t joined the company yet when we had this setup. But in my first year, it was still like this. The relationship with the business office wasn’t the best. But with that separation, it was honestly hard to work.”


  “Did you bring up the idea of improving it?”


  “That’s right. At first, the people from the office and newcomers from the management treated me like a nuisance, I immediately broke through that, making sure we’d all work together.” She made it sound so simple, but I feel like that is actually something amazing.


  “Ah, let’s have you meet the section chief while you’re at it.” The assistant manager beckoned us over to a middle-aged man sitting in the back.


  He was rather small, not the thinnest with thick lips. I feel like I’ve seen him before, but I can’t remember it at all.


  “Section chief Nonomura, these two seemingly had an interest in the company, and are university students from the town next over. I figured I might as well take them along.”


  “Hm? Are you acting on your own again as always? Well, if you say so, I’ll let it slide. Let me see…Ahh, this isn’t half bad.”


  The man narrowed his eyes while grinning. Nonomura…Nonomura…Ahh, it’s the guy who sexually harassed the newcomer girl before! So he was our section chief!


  “I’m sorry for suddenly arriving like this. My name is Kamijou Touka, please take care of me.”


  “What a beauty you are. So, who’s that boy with you?” Section Chief Nonomura’s sharp gaze was directed at me.


  “Seems to be her younger brother. He’s in high school, but he’s got great interest in our company.”


  “Hmm, I see. What admirable siblings you are.”


  These two both have the same reaction when finding out that I’m the younger brother!


  “Nakagawa-kun, you already finished all your sales this month, right? Take the afternoon off and show these two around. We have to make sure that we have reliable fresh meat coming up.”


  “Understood~”


  This month’s sales? We barely entered June, you know? He might look like a playboy, but he’s got the skills to back it up. With Section chief Nonomura’s permission, we were shown around the place.


  “He’s the head of our section at the main branch. So he’s always got this lewd look in this face, huh.” The section chief whispered into my ear.


  “Yeah, I realized. Was he not in our branch anymore when you joined the company, Chief?”


  “Yep. He already moved to the main branch by then.”


  “After you blew a fuse and gave him an earful, he stopped coming here entirely.”


  “Hey, don’t say that…Was I angry? Scary, even?”


  “Mega scary. I thought that you came from the planet of demons.”


  She stabbed her elbow into my side without hesitation. While that was scary, it was also adorable.


  “This here is the office for the business affairs~ Basically, where all the paperwork happens.” The assistant manager took us beyond the separation that split the floor.


  “Nakagawa-kun, what’s with these kids?”


  A young woman sitting at the desk in the middle caught on to us. Only the sound of keystrokes could be heard, creating a heavy atmosphere.


  “Good work, Takano-san. These two came here to check out our company, hopefully, they’ll be helping us in the future.”


  “Utter nonsense again…Must be nice having this much freedom in trade operations. I don’t really care, so could you not get in my way?” She glared at the assistant manager like she was looking at trash itself.


  What a shame with her good looks, really.


  “Oh, it’s Takano-san. She’s so young.”


  “Huh? Ah, you’re right. I guess Takano-san was quite the beauty in her prime.”


  It’s the gentle Takano-san from business affairs who would always give me sweets! She’s basically like a veteran in the business. Since she just turned 40 the other day, she should be around 27 right about now. I have to say, she’s almost like an entirely different person. The Takano-san I know wasn’t this strict and hard to deal with. And, she wasn’t as bad with the assistant manager.


  “Chief, isn’t this Takano-san a bit scary?”


  “Of course. As I said before, the relationship between business affairs and trade operations couldn’t be worse. Since the people from the trade section throw everything at them, the people in this section always have a large burden to carry.”


  “Huh~ Of course she’d be annoyed if he suddenly brought two children with him instead of working.”


  “More importantly, did you just call Takano-san a beauty?”


  “Yes, I did. Isn’t she pretty?”


  “Just to let you know, she may be looking like this right now, but the age gap between the two of you still doesn’t change. Not to mention that she had already gotten married by the time I entered the company, so her future husband is already decided even if she may be free right now. You get that?”


  “I sure do. Why are you so fixated on that?”


  “No reason.” The chief averted her face.


  Seriously, what’s gotten into her? As we were talking, the exchange between Assistant Manager Nakagawa and Takano-san ended, and we walked away from that section. Going down the stairs, we reached the resting area located on the third floor. Together with the various vending machines lined up, I could see a small area blocked off by a door, acting as the smoking area.


  “Sorry to show you something scary like that~” The assistant manager bought us two cans of juice and handed them to us.


  “Thank you very much. I bet the people in the business affairs must have a lot of work to get through, no?”


  The chief accepted the can and returned these words.


  “Well, I would expect as much. I did tell the section chief that we from trade operations should take care of the business affairs problems, but he’s so thick-headed. It’s their own work, and we have our own problems, is stuff he keeps on saying. I don’t know if we can keep going like this.” The assistant manager laughed.


  He’s clever, alright. He’s clearly realized that the cooperation here isn’t exactly working out. However, he’s still a newcomer, so no matter how great his achievements may be, there’s currently no reason for anybody to listen to him. Well, I guess Kamijou Touka is just above and beyond the average human being.


  “But, that’s not all.” The assistant manager looked at his own can of coffee and continued.


  “That’s not all?” I returned a question.


  “Yeah. The thing is, both me and that woman just now actually cheated with each other.”


  ““Huh?!””


  My voice beautifully overlapped with the chief’s.


  “Takano-san…that person just now actually has a lover just as I do, but we both were like ‘Hey, they’re pretty handsome’, and then…we did it.”


  Stop that! I don’t want to hear any more of that! Also, what are you telling some high school student who just came to check out your company?! Nobody cares about that! Are you dumb?! Look, the chief is clinging to my arm because she’s so terrified! Or rather, she’s probably shaking in anger.


  “And then, she suddenly acted like she’s my woman, you know!”


  Ah, it’s over. Her grip has gotten even stronger.


  “She was probably jealous that I had such a cute university girl with me…Huh?”


  I started dashing down the hallway while holding onto the chief’s hand. If she were to listen to more stories of this horny assistant manager, we would end up summoning a death god. So, I ran away. Luckily, I knew the layout of the building, as I’ve been working here for a while. Down the stairs, the chief and I left the building.


  “Huff…huff…Chief…this is enough, right? Let’s just go home for today.”


  “………”


  “Chief?”


  Since she gave me no response, I looked over at the chief. Her face was beet red. She must have been fuming with anger because of that assistant manager.


  “…Shimono-kun.”


  “Yes.”


  “…Your hand.”


  “Huh? Ah, I’m sorry!”


  Now that I think about it, I grabbed her hand in the heat of the moment. I immediately let go, but I could still feel the soft sensation of her hand on mine. Now I’m feeling really embarrassed.


  “I-It’s fine…Still, that assistant manager never changes, huh! Though I never heard of Takano-san cheating like that.”


  “Y-You’re right!”


  My heart is racing. This conversation feels so awkward.


  “S-Sorry for being selfish like that. I’m satisfied now, so let’s go home.”


  “Y-Yes!”


  We walked away from the building. That was the first time I ever held a girl’s hand. I was taken to host clubs and other adult places before, but holding hands in a pure way…with the person I like…this has never happened before. Ahhh, so embarrassing. But despite that, I once more glanced at her hand. I…I want to hold it again. When I raised my gaze from her beautiful white hand, I was met with the chief’s gaze.


  “U-Um…”


  Hey, what am I trying to say here?


  “W-What?” The chief averted her eyes.


  Say it. Right now, momentum is most important. That’s what Yuito-sensei would always say. I’m going to hold her hand one more time.


  “Chief, can we…”


  “Ahhh! They finally came out!”


  “Nao! There’s no meaning to us following them if you scream like thatI”


  Oh yeah, I completely forgot about these two.


  *


  After we ran away from the company, we returned to our local train station, coming to a nearby public park. Once we reached an open space, the section chief spoke up.


  “So, what were you doing there?”


  Nao was the first one to react to those words.


  “We were following you during your date!”


  “It-It’s not a date! Wait, is this a date, Shimono-kun?!”


  “Not at all.”


  No way I can just go and say “Yes, it’s a date” during this conversation. Damn that Nao, now that she’s admitted to everything, there’s no reason for us to corner her anymore. She really is scary with that honesty of hers.


  “So what were you two doing there?”


  See, now she turned things around and is questioning us. However, we can’t just confess things to Nao of all people.


  “T-That’s…Come on, Shimono-kun, tell her.”


  Ah, not fair! She threw the question at me! You’re a failure as a superior!


  “Uhhhm…That building’s first floor had a great sweets shop, so we went there.”


  “Huh~? It looked more like a company though. Right, Onikichi?”


  “Yup~ It sure seemed like a typical office building…Well, it’s not rare to have restaurants on the first floor though.”


  Nice assist there, Onikichi.


  “Huh, what a mature date from the two of you~”


  “Nao-chan, it wasn’t a date. Right, Shimono-kun?”


  Why do you keep needing to confirm that with me?


  “Yup yup, you saw how I was groveling on the ground, right? I just invited her out for lunch as an apology.”


  “Isn’t that what you call a date?”


  ““No!””


  Today, the chief and I sure are in harmony. Either way, my half-baked explanation seemingly managed to convince Nao, as she asked no more questions. The chief saw this as a chance and immediately changed the topic.


  “Nao-chan, did you manage to pull off that way of walking I taught you yesterday?”


  “Way of walking?”


  I also jumped on the train. Or rather, that was a genuine question of mine. What is that even supposed to mean?


  “Yesterday, we practiced Nao’s walk for the sake of the election.” The chief may have answered, but I still can’t follow at all.


  “As expected of Touka…You’re talking about a runway! Here we go to the max!” Onikichi’s tension was through the roof.


  “What do you mean by runway?! We’re not at Paris Fashion Week!”


  I won’t even bother to comment on the here we go to the max part. I would never even get a breather if I concern myself with that.


  “Oh, Tadokoro-kun, you’re a lot more clever than you look.”


  Huh?! Seriously?!


  “Of course I’ve seen right through you, Touka. It’s proof that our hearts are connected. Wink.”


  Don’t say the word ‘Wink’ out loud, it immediately ruins everything about your previous statement. And don’t actually wink. I can see stars around your eyes.


  “Oh geez, Tadokoro-kun, don’t say that.”


  What is this? Why do these two suddenly look so close? Am I just imagining things? Feeling a bit gloomy and severely jealous, I asked the chief with a somewhat annoyed tone.


  “What do you mean by runway? I don’t get it. Please explain it to me.”


  The chief looked at my face. I can’t read her expression at all. Does she think badly of me now because I apparently am stupider than Onikichi?


  “When doing the speech on the day of the election, from your seat on stage all the way up to the microphone, everybody will be watching her. It’s like a runway, so even the sight of her walking is crucial to give off a proper impression.”


  Apparently, they practiced the kind of runaway walk you’d see from a fashion model. The detailed positioning of her legs, the angle, and the overall movement. It’s all a single part of her performance. And this apparently will help her for the election.


  “But, wouldn’t it be weird for her to walk like a model?”


  I returned a comment like a sulking child. I knew more than anybody else that there would be no flaw in her logic, but I still tempted fate.


  “Nobody said that she’d be walking like a genuine model.”


  “That’s right, Nanacchi. Also, there’s no way Nao would even be able to pull that off.”


  “Ah, damn you, Onikichi! That hurt! Shu shu, go away!” Nao fired off a barrage of punches at Onikichi, who easily dodged that with a smile.


  “In the first place, Nao-chan’s got a good posture with a straight back, so it’s not like her initial impression is bad or anything.”


  “Ehehe, the chief praised me~”


  “But, she’s not convincing at all.”


  “Ouch?!”


  “Nao-chan, try walking up to that water fountain over there.”


  “Okaaaay!”


  She returned an energetic response and started walking. What an honest child she is. While walking, her body gently shook left and right, creating an oddly pretty and adorable image.


  “How do you feel after seeing her walk like that, Shimono-kun?”


  “She looked like a small animal. In a good sense, of course.”


  I meant what I said, but just as the chief previously stated, she doesn’t seem that reliable or convincing. Walking up to the fountain, Nao turned around, returning to us.


  “The image of a small animal you’re talking about is exactly the impression Nao-chan gives off. Namely, that she’s energetic and pretty.”


  I see, so it’s not like Nao is walking in a cute way which makes her look like a small animal, but rather that she is walking like a small animal that makes her cuteness stand out even further. Simply by changing your way of walking, your impression changes greatly. It’s the same in regard to her hairstyle.


  “That again, her posture is good, and the movement of her arms and legs seems somewhat normal.”


  “You’re right. If this was a model walk, we’d have to correct a lot more things, but now this looks the most natural, so I’m satisfied.”


  “Then, what next?”


  How do you change the adorable impression she gives off? The one to answer first was Onikichi.


  “Speed, yeah! Go go heaven, Nanacchi!”


  What does that mean?! Why would we go to heaven…Ah, because of the speed. Maybe that’s what makes him popular with the girls? These kinds of gags, I mean. I should write that down. But, more importantly.


  “Are you talking about walking speed?”


  “Hey hey, Nanacchi, you get it! Right, Touka!”


  Stop calling her Touka! She’s Kamijou-senpai for you! I won’t allow you to call her Touka-senpai either!


  “As expected of Tadokoro-kun.”


  “It’s Onikichi. Right, Touka?”


  Hey, I’m going to kill you. Is this the true strength of the number one host? If Nao’s got a mentality of steel, he’s got dragon-level mental strength.


  “…Yeah, you’re right, Onikichi-kun.”


  Ah! She actually listened to him! Wait, the chief did?! Oh man, can I just go home? I want to go home and play mobile games. Oh wait, there are no smartphones on the market yet, so I can’t. What should I do now? These two are getting closer and closer. Maybe the chief will just become an office lady for Onikichi’s host club in the future…?


  “Shimono-kun, are you listening?”


  “Ah, yes, I’m sorry. Walking speed, right.”


  Even if her affection towards Onikichi may have gone up, I can’t allow mine to drop more than this. It’ll just open up a greater rift. I have to show her that I understand.


  “That’s right. She walks a bit faster than the average person. Because of that, her steps and movement of her hands make her body look smaller overall.”


  “So that’s why she looks like a small animal…”


  “Not only that, but with the speed, it makes her look like she has no patience.”


  “I see, that’s why she seems to lack credibility.”


  “That’s why, simply by making her walk slower, it should change her impression a lot more. Like I taught you yesterday, could you slow down a bit while walking, Nao-chan?”


  “Gotcha!” Nao started walking again.


  This time, she walked a lot slower, carefully taking each and every single step. Ohh, she’s so stylish now. Almost like a noble lady.


  “See?” The chief turned towards me with a wink.


  Unlike Onikichi’s wink, this one was pure and adorable.


  “You’re amazing, Chief.”


  “It’s because Nao-chan practiced this much. She’s gotten a lot better compared to yesterday.”


  “Ehe, I did my best~”


  The chief really is a class above us. In this case, she managed to perfectly grasp and put into words what was only a vague feeling before. I never would have been able to figure that out. The chief’s moved this into some kind of idol business, acting as the producer to draw out as much of Nao’s charm. Her experience in the field really shows. But what’s most important is how devoted she is to her job. The chief never takes the easy way out. She puts her everything into every job…No, even more than that. That’s why people naturally follow her. Once again, my respect for her rose even higher. I really am a lucky guy that I was allowed to be her subordinate.


  “Chief, I’d like to practice some more, so would you watch me?”


  “Of course!”


  Naturally, I couldn’t help but respect my hard-working childhood friend as well.


  *


  “Yup, it’s perfect! Just do it like this during the main speech, Nao-chan.”


  “Got it, Chief!”


  With the permission of the chief, Nao stopped her walking practice. It’s currently a bit past 3 pm. This entire walking practice lasted for about an hour. Yet Nao showed no signs of being exhausted whatsoever. She’s almost as admirable as the chief, that childhood friend of mine.


  “Good work you two. Thanks for sticking around.”


  “No need. If anything, I feel bad that I left everything to you, Chief.”


  “Oh yeah, why do you even call Touka with chief, Nanacchi?”


  You’re a lot weirder for calling her Touka, so don’t give me that look.


  “You’re right, Onikichi-kun~ I wonder why Nanaya-kun calls me that. It’s so weird~ He should just call me Touka as well~”


  The chief’s switch flipped.


  “I mean, Nao also calls you chief, right?”


  “I’m just copying you!”


  An immediate answer leaves me in a bad spot, so could you not?


  “I’m calling you Chief because you’re the chief and the chief is fine.”


  “I don’t get it~ Touka doesn’t understand anything~”


  “God, you’re so annoying sometimes.”


  “What did you just say?”


  “I’m sorry, Chief, I didn’t mean that!”


  Like hell I can call any girl that isn’t my childhood friend with her given name that casually. This is embarrassing. I’m not in the host club.


  “You two feel like subordinate and superior at a company~ That’s hilarious.”


  Both the chief and I immediately averted our eyes.


  “Ah, now that I think about it, I’m counting on you for the recommendation speech.”


  “Huh?”


  Nao changed the topic with perfect timing, which I’m very much thankful for, but that recommendation speech means that I have to speak in front of everyone on the day of the election, right?


  “Don’t ‘Huh?’ me. You’re my assisting president, remember?”


  Oh yeah, she’s right. But, I completely forgot about the recommendation speech.


  “I’m bad at giving speeches, so no thanks.”


  “Uh? Well if you’re bad at it, then I don’t want you to either.”


  “You really know how to hit me where it hurts! Also, there’s someone a lot more fit to give that speech, right?”


  Nao must have understood what I was talking about, as she clapped her hands together. Following that, Nao and I, as well as Onikichi, all looked at the chief.


  “Wait, me? Isn’t that something the assisting president would do?”


  “If you’re not a candidate for the student council president and part of the assisting committee, everybody will be fine.”


  “Well…that is true, but…are you fine with me?”


  “What are you saying? Who could do it better than you, Chief.”


  “That’s right, Chief! I feel embarrassed that I even asked Nanaya before you.”


  “Hey, that’s definitely going too far!”


  “Hehe, fine by me! I’ll be sure to make you the next student council president, Nao-chan!”


  “Aye, that’s the chief for you!”


  “I’m counting on you, Chief!”


  I remembered the selection from eleven years ago. The chief’s speech was amazing. Everything was perfectly executed, and every single part of her speech felt like it was directly imprinted into your pain. All students present were listening in awe. Although it may be different from before, I’m excited that I get to hear another of the chief’s legendary speeches.


  After that, we left the park behind us and went our way home. We first sent off the chief and Nao, which left only me and Onikichi.


  “Thanks a lot, Onikichi. I somehow managed to make up with her.”


  “Don’t worry, Nanacchi, we’re besties, right! Friendship to the max, yeah!”


  Does this guy even feel any shame? He really never changes.


  “More importantly, Nanacchi, I heard you ran into that Tatsuki gay from 1-6.”


  “Hm? Ah, the chief did, actually. Knowing him, I was worried he might try to get revenge, but nothing on that front so far.”


  “Make sure to look after Nao as well.” Onikichi stopped and looked at me with a serious expression.


  “Nao?”


  “Yeah, she didn’t tell you?”


  “Did something happen between her and Tatsuki?”


  “…If she hasn’t told you yet, then it’s not my place to do so. Just do not directly ask her either, you virgin wouldn’t understand her anyway.”


  “You say that as well?!”


  “He he he. Well, if you have trouble with the girls, just come to me, I’ll do something about it.”


  “I’ll do my best so that this never has to happen.”


  Not to mention that I love Love Mentalist Yuito-sensei with me. I won’t have to rely on Onikichi.


  “Then, time to head home, Nanacchi! Here we, here we, here we go!”


  “Yup!”


  The sky had started to turn red, as the curtain fell on another day in our youth.


  *


  A few days passed after that, it being an average night.


  “Ah…out of milk.”


  Opening the fridge, I realized. Because I was so busy with the election preparation, I didn’t have time to buy any. I looked at the clock in the living room, seeing that it’s currently 9 pm…The supermarket nearby is closed, but the milk at the convenience stores is so expensive…Can’t help it, I guess I’ll have to take a longer trip. I quietly headed for the entrance and stepped outside. Since it’s already 9 pm, Kofuyu is sleeping. It might be a bit early, but she’s mindful of her health, so she can be a bit cute from time to time.


  I grabbed my bike and traveled in the direction of the train station. On my way there, I yawned once. I feel like I’ve been exhausted from everything that happened recently. Because of the time leap, I was happy that I didn’t have to work anymore, but going through my high school life again sure is fun. Tomorrow’s the middle of the week, so I should buy what I need and then head off to sleep myself.


  After pedaling for about ten minutes, I reached the business district in front of the train station. This is the large supermarket that is open 24/7. I got off my bike and started walking the rest. While looking at the various buildings as I was passing them, I stopped in my tracks.


  “Hmmm??”


  I doubted my eyes for a second but took a peek through the window of the cafe next to me. There, I spotted a familiar head. Namely a charming high school girl resting her head on the table. She had beautiful and black glossy hair. I had to look twice, and entered the cafe.


  “I knew it.”


  The chief was sleeping there. The coffee in the cup was still half full, but it’s gotten cold.


  “So she listened to my advice and went to a cafe fit for high school girls.”


  I could see five copies of A4 paper below her arms. Seems to be a manuscript for her speech. I could see many corrections and crossed-out words. Was she still preparing stuff this late? Making sure that I wouldn’t wake her up, I carefully sat down in front of her—What a pretty sleeping face she has. Her peach-colored lips opened and closed during certain intervals, leaking a faint and rhythmical breath.


  I asked the chief to take over the speech on a whim, but I completely forgot about her being the type to work hard behind the scenes, making me feel super apologetic now. I really can’t win against her.


  “Don’t…call me Chief…mnn…”


  Is she even angry at me in her dreams? I let out a snicker. Met with a sudden urge, I gently placed my hand on her head.


  “Good work today, Touka-san.”


  After I gently caressed her head for a moment, her body twitched.


  “Mmm…”


  Oh crap, did I wake her up? I immediately pulled my hand away.


  “Huh…? Shimono-kun…? Was I doing overtime? Did I get the documents from you?”


  “Are you still half-asleep? We’re both high school students right now.”


  “Yeah…ahh, that’s right…Wait, Shimono-kun?!”


  “I spotted you napping here, so I decided to watch over you.”


  “Wha…huh?! I just woke up, don’t look at my face!”


  “It’s fine, you are plenty cute.”


  “Shut up, idiot!”


  Whenever she’s flustered, she immediately chooses violence, huh. Well, that’s also what’s cute about her.


  “It’s bad for your health if you sleep here. Not to mention that it’s gotten late, so let’s just go home?”


  “Y-You’re right. Also, why are you even here, Shimono-kun?”


  “Oh, right. We ran out of milk so I went out to buy some. I have to stop by at the supermarket, so can you go home on your own, Chief?”


  “I’m not some small child. But, if you said you’re lonely, I might as well tag along for your shopping trip~”


  “Yeah, yeah. You’re tired enough to fall asleep at a cafe, so just go home and get some sleep.”


  “Hmph, fine. I’m going home then.” She barely finished her sentence and stuffed her manuscript and writing utensils into her bag.


  I told her I’d take care of the coffee cup, so she finished her preparations and stood up.


  “You’re wearing your uniform right now, so be careful not to be put into protective custody. You’re a normal student after all.”


  “I know that. Haven’t you been treating me like an idiot ever since we time leaped?”


  “I would never do such a thing towards my superior. But, I feel like we’ve gotten closer than we had been at the company.”


  “~~~! Y-You’re just a subordinate, so stop acting so cheeky!” The chief started blushing furiously, not even looking me in the eyes as she ran out of the cafe.


  “Subordinate…huh.”


  We may both be high school students, but to Kamijou Touka, I will always be the subordinate Shimono-kun. I was given this chance to redo things like this, and yet I can’t do anything right. I sighed, and put my elbow on the table with the coffee cup still standing on it.


  “They say that every sigh makes you lose a bit of your happiness, but scientifically speaking, it’s efficient to get your own mental state under control, lad.”


  Suddenly, a young man holding a try in his hand appeared in front of me. He was a handsome guy with a pleasant fragrance drifting from him. He wore a turtleneck sweater with skinny jeans, most likely in university. Unlike mine, his face was brimming with maturity. I looked at him with somewhat of a dubious gaze, to which she showed his white teeth.


  “You like that girl you were just with, right?”


  “Huh?! W-Where did that come from?”


  “The way your eyeballs move when looking at her, the placement of your hands, speed of your words, I watched all of that and reached that conclusion, but am I wrong?”


  “No, well…you’re right, but…”


  Why am I even answering this guy even? However, the odd aura he possessed made my mouth move without my consent.


  “You’re not confident that you’re good enough of a match for her, huh?”


  “…!”


  “That’s why you can’t put trust into the affection she shows you. Or rather, you don’t trust your own decision to see it as such.”


  Wh-What’s with this guy? I can’t even say anything back to that.


  “Oh my poor lost child, let me give you some advice.”


  “Advice…?”


  “Being negative about things isn’t necessarily a bad thing. Being modest like that is the sign of a kind man, so I can see you’re a caring person.”


  “I wonder…I don’t like fighting, but I’ve never seen myself as a gentle person.”


  “See, you’re modest. That’s perfectly fine. People say that kind men aren’t popular, but that only works with short-lived romances. When it comes to these, an assertive and pushy man would probably make things more exciting, but when it comes to a love lasting for a lifetime, kind men, or modest types in your case, you’ll definitely be popular. That’s why, if you want to win over that girl just now, you should stay the way you are.”


  “O-Okay, thank you very much.”


  “You’re welcome.” The man showed a handsome smile to the point I was about to fall for him.


  “Um…why would you go out of your way for someone like me you’ve never met before?”


  “I just want to save stray sheep like you. I’d like to make it my work in the future.”


  “Oh, really? I’m cheering for you.”


  “Thank you. I hope everything works out for you.” He said and was about to carry the tray he held in his hands to the drop-off when he turned around one more time.


  “One last thing. Your desire to avoid fighting is commendable. However, sometimes it’s also good to give in to your emotions and fight for the sake of a girl. There are times when you have to act like a man. Of course, there’s no scientific proof for this, it’s just advice from one man to the other. Anyway, good luck with your love.” He said and walked towards the exit.


  There stood a stylish-looking girl, probably having waited for him.


  “You’re late, Yuito! What were you doing?”


  “Ahaha, sorry, sorry. Come on, let’s go.”


  The bell of the door rang, and the two vanished into the night. I put both my hands behind my head, thinking about the words he just told me. He sure was a weird guy. It was almost like he could see right through me. And, he taught me what I have to do. Still, I feel like I’ve met him before…Even his voice sounded familiar.


  …Wait, hold on. What did that girl just call him? Don’t tell me…?! I put the cup in the drop-off and dashed out of the cafe. However, he had already vanished into the darkness. Even so, I showed a bow towards the back that was not in front of me.


  “Thank you very much, Love Mentalist Yuito-sensei!”


  I will do my best to become a man worthy of standing next to the chief! And that night, the milk I bought and drank had an oddly sweet taste.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  Chapter 5: Time Leap Diary of Kamijou Touka Who Actually Wants To Be Lovey-Dovey 2


  “Ahhh, dang it! Curse that Shimono Nanaya!”


  After coming home, I buried my face in my pillow, complaining.


  “Don’t joke with me! Don’t joke with me! Don’t joke with me!”


  Not fair. That’s definitely against the rules! Rubbing a sleeping girl’s head…what the hell?


  “What do you mean by ‘Good work today, Touka-san’, huh?! You’ll make my heart squeeze up, it hurts!”


  I was indeed sleeping. I was leaning against the table, and taking a quick nap, but that was it. That’s right, it was a REM sleep, basically where I was still half-awake. I could tell that he placed his hand on my head, and I could faintly hear his voice. I was still feeling dizzy at that moment, but now that I’m home, I’m perfectly clear.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  What was that about? Calling my clothes cute, saying how beautiful my hair is, he’s a natural-born playboy! I bet he isn’t even aware of it! Yeah, there’s no way. A guy who doesn’t react to me being flirty all the time after leaping back in time naturally wouldn’t be aware of that. Does he even know how hard I was working, how I swallowed my embarrassment just to approach him? Yet he showed absolutely no reaction whatsoever, it makes me lose my confidence as a girl, wanting to throw my head into the sand.


  I feel like my heart is going to break. For the first time, I felt the desire to quit something mid-way through, which isn’t like me at all. And yet, look what he did just now. That man…he’s not popular with the housewives at the office just for show. I raised my body from the bed and sighed. Just where am I going wrong? Receiving such treatment is fine and all, but when I would have to respond to these actions, I keep cursing him. Maybe that’s my mistake.


  A popular girl would have taken the compliment while reacting in a cute way. That would be the perfect example of an adorable girl, completely different from me, who is stubborn about everything…Yeah, I’m not cute at all. It was the same during Kofuyu-chan’s birthday party the other day. Despite everybody celebrating, I was sulking on my own, complaining, and just being awful.


  But…but it was just that big of a shock to me. These words of Shimono-kun, saying that we’re like a newlywed couple…Of course, I’m not that big of an idiot to actually think he was being serious about that. But, not telling me to hold a grudge for a joke is just too much. I get it, I know you were joking…You were joking?! Ahhhhh! Ahhhh I’m going to cry again! Ever since that day, I’ve been imagining so many times about how our honeymoon would go! And yet he completely ignores it as soon as I say it!


  But, it’s fine. He rubbed my head. We’re even. That being said, because I took a nap before, now I don’t feel sleepy anymore. I got up from my bed and put on my hoodie. I was thinking of holding back from alcohol until I was an adult, but now I really had the urge to drink something. I might go to the convenience store and buy some non-alcoholic beer. I think a high school student should be able to buy it still. With my casual clothes, they shouldn’t be able to find out either way. According to him, I don’t look like a high school girl after all. I took out my wallet, left my room, stepping out onto the hallway.


  “I’m home.”


  My older brother came home. He’s five years older than me.


  “Welcome back.”


  “Leaving now, Touka? It’s already past 10 pm.”


  He has the guts to say that despite coming home late. He was probably out on a date with a girl.


  “I’m heading to the convenience store.”


  “Oh, right. Be careful.” He put his hand on my head.


  “Ahh! Onii-chan!!”


  “Hm? What’s up?”


  Gaah, just the worst! He just overwrote Shimono-kun patting me on the head! Not to mention my older brother! So annoying!


  “You know what…forget about it.”


  I might just start crying again. Or rather, I was already half-crying as I tied the shoelaces of my running shoes, and stood up again.


  “In a bad mood, huh?”


  “Shut up. Ah, Onii-chan…if a boy rubs the head of a girl, uhm, w-what exactly do they feel? You must be good with that, right?”


  “Ahh, I see. So what, did the boy you like rubbed your head?”


  “H-Huuuh?! Makes no sense! Could you properly explain it?”


  “Ahaha, you’re so easy to read, Touka. At the very least, I wouldn’t do that to a girl I had no affection for, so you can be happy.”


  “Really now. Isn’t really an answer, but whatever.”


  “Still, I guess that lad’s worries were needless, huh. No, this might actually be even more trouble…”


  “What are you mumbling about?”


  “Nothing at all. More importantly, a girl like you shouldn’t be sleeping in a cafe, you better be careful from now on.”


  “Huh?! You were there?!”


  “Anyway, come home quick, alright?”


  “Ah, wait, Yuito-oniichan!”


  However, he ignored my screams and disappeared into the living room while raising one hand. I glared at his back and walked out of the entrance. That stupid older brother, if you’re there then wake me up, geez. Well, either way. So he wouldn’t do that to a girl he doesn’t like, I see. Well, not like I really care, but…huh. I see, I see.


  I have to say, the early summer street at night was a bit chilly. The streetlights illuminated my silhouette as I skipped in joy while walking to the convenience store.


  *


  After finishing my shopping trip, I didn’t go home right away, and instead headed to the nearby public park. I sat down at the bench, opened up my plastic bag, and took out a non-alcoholic beer. In front of me was the symbol of this park, a relatively large pond, its circumference a proper running course, which is why a person jogging passed me by. With the frogs striking a hymn in the pond, I enjoyed the sip of beer that gushed down my throat.


  “Puhaaaaa! Beer’s the best after all!”


  I might sound like an old man, but since Shimono-kun can’t see me right now, and since there’s no alcohol inside of it, nobody should complain. I guess even non-alcoholic stuff can be pretty delicious. I’m feeling great. I’m glad I came to the park here, being alone and outside with some beer isn’t bad once in a while. Right as I went to take a second sip, a couple passed by me. They were probably in their early twenties. This park was frequently used as a shortcut here in the neighborhood after all.


  “Hey, what do you like about me, Takkun?”


  “What I like about you? Hmm, I wonder?”


  Youngsters? Go fall into that pond next to you by a sudden gush of wind.


  “Ehh, that doesn’t make sense! I’m ugly, I have a bad personality, and I’m not clever at all!”


  If that is true, then that guy should probably break up with you immediately.


  “That modest part of yours is what I really like, Miho.”


  Huh? Are you stupid? Moron! Dummy! Idiot! How is this modest? Read the mood! Learn the ability to guess the feelings of the person with you!


  “Aww, I like you too, Takkun!”


  You just wanted to say that from the start, huh! So annoying! Just be honest, you’re wasting everyone’s time!


  “Hey, Takkun, isn’t that girl over there looking at us?”


  “Stop it, she’s sitting there all alone at such a time, you probably shouldn’t get involved with her.”


  Huh? Huh? Oi! I wasn’t looking. You just stepped into my view. If you don’t want me to look, then don’t go around flirting in public! That’s right, that’s my conclusion! Yeah, I can’t say anything, since I’m not much better!


  “She’s glaring at us, so scary~”


  “Come on, let’s go.”


  Yeah, go! Leave! Piss off! Outta my sight!


  “Huff, huff.”


  I was oddly out of breath and took a third sip while watching after those two lovebirds. Quickly enough, my can ended up half-empty. Let me just forget about these two, and drink some more.


  “W-Wait a second, Miho!”


  “I don’t care! You’re dead to me, Takkun!”


  Suddenly, those two returned. Now hold on, what happened in the few seconds they were out of sight? Well, that’s what you get. Being lovey-dovey only to fight seconds later, love between younglings really isn’t any big deal.


  “I just slept with her once, that’s all!”


  Wha?


  “Come on, Tatsuya! Just forget about that spoiled brat, and come with me. And let alone one time, you’re a slave to this body of mine, and we’ve done it so many times.”


  From the back appeared another woman, looking a lot more mature and almost seductive…What?


  “I was planning on marrying Takkun. He accepted me despite being ugly, nasty, and dumb, and I loved him for that. I even gave him my first kiss.”


  Hey, you shitty Tatsuya! You made Miho cry, damn it!


  “That’s…a bit much, you know?”


  What? Huh? Excuse me? Is this guy crazy? Then again, cheating on your girlfriend and not even showing any remorse shows that this guy has not a single shred of humanity left inside of him!


  “How cruel…You’re so cruel, Takkun…”


  Yep! He’s an asshole, Miho! Just break up with him! I’m sorry for before, I got the wrong idea. You’re really cute, really nice, and a great woman. But you should be more careful with the guys you choose, so just break up with him. It’s fine, you’ll find a better guy right away.


  “What’s with that potato woman? She’s crying now, so gross. Hey, Tatsuya, let’s just go to a hotel. I’ll make you feel really good.”


  You shut up! Miho and Tatsuya are talking right now!


  “Yeah, I guess you’re right. I can’t be bothered to go out with such a stupid woman. She would never let me do her, so now it’s just a chore.”


  Alright, I’m gonna knock that asshole out right now. I will use my fist, ram it into his face, and teach him a lesson.


  “You don’t know how adults date, you brat. Come on, Tatsuya.”


  “Yeah, let’s go. I’m not letting you sleep tonight.”


  “Oh my~”


  “Bye, Miho. Don’t contact me again.”


  I stood up and took one step forward while glaring at the two. I’m not letting you go! Not until I punched the ever-living crap out of your smug face!


  “Ugh…Waaaah.”


  However, I saw Miho breaking down on the ground, bursting out in tears, so I stopped in my tracks. Even if I had a thing or two to say to those bastards, I couldn’t leave a crying girl alone in a park at night. So, I squatted down and offered Miho a handkerchief.


  “Are you okay, Miho?”


  “……Who?”


  Yeah, well, I guess that’s to be expected.


  *


  “Here you go.”


  I handed Miho a can of warm coffee I bought from the vending machine and sat down on the bench next to her.


  “Thanks.” Miho still had a sniffle as she smiled at me.


  She really is cute.


  “Have you calmed down a bit?”


  “Yeah, thank you.”


  “Glad to hear that. How old are you?” I asked Miho.


  “I’m 22.”


  “I see.”


  She must be in university…or maybe she’s working already at that age.


  “What about you, Touka-chan?” Miho called out my name since I just introduced myself.


  “I’m 28.”


  …Ah! I accidentally told her my real age. I could play it off as being a university student with Assistant manager Nakagawa, but 28 is too much.


  “So you’re older than me, huh.”


  It worked! It actually worked?! Maybe she actually is an airhead! Or do I really look 28? That would suck!


  “W-Well, just forget about that guy. You’re still young, so you’ll find a good guy soon enough.”


  “Thank you, Touka-chan. You’re so kind. I’m sorry I called you scary before.”


  Likewise, I’m sorry for complaining about you before.


  “I don’t mind. I guess I must seem a bit scary being all alone in a public park this late.”


  “Do you have a boyfriend, Touka-chan? You’ve got great looks, and you look as young as a high school student, so I bet you must be popular.”


  So I look like a high school student after all!


  “I don’t. Men are idiots, and I don’t get them at all.”


  “Even after turning 28?”


  What an air-headed yet sharp retort. That actually hurt. Also, I’m six years older than you, what’s with that nonchalant tone of yours? Well, normally she’d be five years older than me, so maybe I should speak more politely? I drank the last of my non-alcoholic beer when Miho asked me another question.


  “Do you have someone you like?”


  “Cough cough!”


  The beer ended up right in my trachea.


  “So you do!” Miho sounded happy.


  “I-I don’t.”


  “That’s a lie~ You’re so easy to see through, Touka-chan. What are they like? Tell me, tell me!”


  Why do girls love talking about romance this much? W-Well, I guess I can tell her.


  “Fine then…he’s a bit clumsy, but his smile is really cute…and he’s a very kind person. He easily forgets about himself just to save another person.”


  “Wow! So you fell in love with him after he saved you?”


  “W-Well…something like that.”


  I started to feel embarrassed, wondering just what I was telling a girl I had barely met.


  “How did that happen?”


  “That’s a secret.”


  “Ehhh, come on, tell me~”


  “No, that’s embarrassing.”


  “Booo!”


  Thanks to Miho’s words, I was reminiscing back to the day. The day when I first became conscious of him, and the day I fell in love with him…the day of the election 11 years ago. He caught me as I fell off the stage, and despite being injured heavily, he smiled at me. It must have hurt. He must have been suffering. His face was distorted in pain and riddled with sweat. And even so, he smiled at me and said:


  ‘I’m glad you’re safe.’


  For the first time, I thought of a man as cool, and it didn’t take me long to understand that this was love.


  “I’m sure you’ll find a great guy eventually.”


  Surely, God is watching such a pure girl like you, and will reward you eventually.


  “Hm? Did you say something, Touka-chan?”


  “Nothing at all~”


  I still don’t understand a man’s feelings. But, I still have to try hard. Even if things don’t work out, even if I break down mid-way, I just can’t give up.


  The beautiful stars illuminated the calm night sky. Having made a new friend, I was in a great mood. And during such a wonderful night, the beer tasted a lot better than usual.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  Chapter 6: What The Adults Want To Redo


  We reached the day of the election, blessed with a clear sky just as eleven years ago. The early summer sun brightly lit up the large gym hall, where all students of our Amakusa South High School gathered. The candidates and respective assisting committee members were seated to the left of the gym hall, lining up in a single row. In total, three people applied as candidates for the student council president position, and the other two excluding Nao were also second-years. With the more than ten people part of the assisting committees around me, my nervosity was through the roof.


  Today, the assisting committee representatives will give a recommendation speech, followed by a final speech by that candidates. Once these were done, the voting will happen. For this day, in particular, Nao worked really hard. Even after school ended, before and after her part-time job, she was handing out flyers, participating in school broadcasts during lunch break, and so on. However, the same could be said about the other two girls. Each of them worked the same amount. That’s why the chief and I support Nao.


  As her friends, we’re behind her. All in an attempt that she gets closer to being elected. Going in order, Nao’s speech was the last, and the first candidate just finished theirs. The person from the election management handed over the microphone, moving to the second candidate and their assisting committee.


  “That was a good speech.” The chief said next to me.


  As she looked directly up at the stage, I could tell that she was anxious. She formed fists on her lap.


  “You’re right.”


  The same moment I responded, loud applause filled the gym hall, and the recommendation speech of the second candidate’s assisting committee began. Looking up at the stage, I reminisced back to eleven years in the past. That day, I sat at the front of the stage, when an angel descended towards me. It sounded like a typical boy-meets-girl scenario straight out of a Ghibli movie, but it sadly didn’t end as smoothly. Just as the chief fell off the stage, I fell in love with her.


  I would have loved to experience this sweet and youthful moment once more, but that won’t do. After all, that was merely an accident…no, a planned attack. The person who caused this incident was currently sitting up on the stage as a member of the management team, showing a sour face. If he doesn’t want to do any work this badly, he didn’t have to enter the management committee, but since nobody in Tatsuki’s class offered to do it, it was probably pushed onto him.


  “What’s wrong, Nanaya? Your face is pretty scary right now. If you’re that nervous, you can fondle my boobs.”


  “You really have nerves of steel. Are you not nervous?”


  “Not at all. I have you and the Chief with me, after all.” Nao smiled.


  Curse her cuteness. That reminds me, eleven years ago, Nao was all alone for the election, meaning she didn’t have any recommendation speech. But this time, things are different. It’s the good kind of a butterfly effect. When challenging something, it’s always best to have someone else with you. Together with the new hairstyle the chief put on Nao, she looked even more charming than usual. She wore her uniform properly as well, showing her determination. Looking at Nao’s gallant profile, I said.


  “Don’t worry, we’re with you.”


  “Damn, that was cool.”


  “Right? Sometimes even I want to be cool if the time comes.” I looked at Nao while flashing a grin when she for some reason started blushing.


  “Huh, why are you blushing now?”


  “Hehe, I mean, it really was cool, I can’t help it.”


  So, I guess she’s happy? Unlike the chief, her expressions are so easy to read. At the same time, the second candidate’s speech ended, making it Nao’s turn now. After the second person left the stage, Nao stood up—and so did I.


  “Huh? I thought Chief was gonna do the speech?”


  “I just told you, even I want to be cool when the time comes.”


  Alright then, it’s time to make sure Nao can end this day on a happy note. Shimono Nanaya, get serious.


  *


  After stepping up on the stage, Nao and I stood next to the speaker’s desk. With the large number of students in front of my eyes, my heart started racing painfully fast. Holy crap, I might just throw up. From below, the stage didn’t feel that high up, but now that I’m standing up here, the suspense is hitting me like a truck, like we reached the final of the episode in a drama. Was it always this high…? And then came an announcement from the election management member.


  “Now then, we ask the representative of the assisting committee for their recommendation speech.”


  I gulped and stepped in right behind the microphone. My breathing was growing more and more shallow. Thinking about it, in all my 27 years of living, I never gave a speech in front of so many people. Also, this urge to run away is starting to dwell up inside of me. Was I that much of a coward before? With a quivering hand, I put the manuscript on the desk, and spoke up.


  “Ah…I am the recommender of Nakatsugawa Nao-san, Sh-Shimono Nanaya…!”


  Kiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii, a shrill sound came back howling from the microphone. My voice cracked. My face turned hotter in an instant. All the students looked at me in silence. I want to go home play mobile games right away, but I can’t run away now. Nao worked this hard, and I won’t let it go to waste. Don’t run away. Face it all. I dropped my gaze and looked at the manuscript for my speech.


  It’s the manuscript prepared by the chief. She worked over this day after day. She even stayed behind late in that cafe. For Nao’s sake, she put everything into that script. Everything about Kamijou Touka can be found there.


  —The shaking stopped. I have such a wonderful superior supporting me. If I failed here, she would take all responsibility. That’s why, as her subordinate, I have to present her everything with my everything.


  “What I first want to tell you about Nakatsugawa-san is—” I spoke with confidence, reading from the manuscript.


  I guess you could call it a list of her charms. It was all perfectly structured allowing me to easily convey what I needed to in the five minutes given. I just hope that I’m able to get that across without bringing shame to Nao in the process. As proof of that, however, came the roaring applause after I had finished. It continued for a long time, and once it subsided, I bowed once and moved away from the desk, switching positions with Nao. And exactly at that point—


  A shadow appeared on stage. Right as Nao raised a leg to move forward, he was trying to push her shoulder. However, I grabbed his arm and stopped him.


  “I’m not letting you, Tatsuki.”


  “…!”


  Having his arm grabbed, Tatsuki’s face distorted in disgust as he glared at me.


  “Sorry buddy, but I already saw right through your plan.”


  “What are you talking about? Let go of my hand, you small fry.”


  The gym hall was filled with mutters and confused voices. However, no teacher attempted to move. Seriously, why are all these adults so useless.


  “I know it sucks to get rejected, but aren’t you holding too much of a grudge here?”


  “Huh? Who was rejected by who.”


  “You want me to say it, you masochist? I’m talking about you getting rejected by Nao.”


  That’s right, he actually confessed to Nao, got rejected, and then held a grudge which is why he wanted to push Nao down off the stage—just as he did 11 years ago. The first one to realize was the chief. This morning, during the rehearsal for the election, we realized that the order was the exact same as back then. While moving up to the stage and exchanging positions with Nao, the chief realized something and called out to me.


  Eleven years ago, when she was pushed off the stage, she just switched positions with Nao. It was probably coincidental that she moved to turn around, but she saw Tatsuki glaring at Nao. Why would he not even look at this target while pushing them down…The answer is simple.


  “I feel like Tatsuki-kun was trying to push off Nao-chan.” She whispered in a voice only I could hear.


  While exchanging positions, the two simply happened to overlap, and Tatsuki missed his timing so he instead ended up pushing the chief off. That would explain his sharp gaze directed at Nao. But, why would he do that? I tried to remember the rumor I heard eleven years ago. Namely, that Tatsuki was rejected by Nao, and that he held a grudge.


  “That rumor…I remember hearing about it. I was never sure if that girl really was Nao-chan, but it’s true that Tatsuki-kun was rejected by someone. It sounds more than plausible that he’d be upset about that.” The chief nodded, and since I knew that it was Nao, the connection was there.


  But, there was one thing that got me curious. Onikichi told me to look after Nao. It must have been his type of warning, knowing that Tatsuki would be rejected by Nao. The reason I can say that for certain is because of Kofuyu’s birthday. Nao seemed like she needed advice on something. She wanted me to realize that she was confessed to by Tatsuki. She might not look like it, but she’s a kind and considerate girl. She probably felt guilty and considered saying yes if that made him happy.


  Unbeknownst to that, I practically pressed her to reject his confession. Really, I’m such a moron. But more importantly, there’s no doubt in my mind that Tatsuki had ill intentions, planning to get Nao hurt. Both the chief and I confirmed that thanks to the memories we had. Because we were too caught up in the butterfly effect, we had already forgotten. The past is changing, but the basic principles and mindsets of people do not.


  The chief judged that Nao would be in danger, and said that she would stop Tatsuki if he showed any suspicious movement up on the stage. Of course, I immediately disagreed with that. I can’t have her go through such a danger. We’re dealing with a guy who doesn’t consider the consequences of his actions. In other words, there was only one choice to take—I had to take over the speech and protect Nao from him up on the stage.


  I came from the future, so it’s easy to stop a man if I know what he’s plotting. And just as I had planned, I managed to grab Tatsuki’s arm.


  “Thinking of even doing this in front of the entire school, I’m honestly worried about your future.”


  “Shut up! That doesn’t have anything to do with you!”


  Doesn’t have anything to do with me? Stop fooling around. I’m Nao’s childhood friend. Tatsuki tried to shake off my hand, growing rampant. Because of that, I lost my balance and fell on my butt. At the same time, Tatsuki turned towards me, brandishing his fist. Oh crap, he’s going to punch me. Tsk, I guess I can’t avoid getting hurt in this timeline either. Guess redoing my life doesn’t change that much after all.


  “Hey hey, why are you raising your hand against my friend, huh? Here we! Go!”


  A tall playboy of a guy stopped Tatsuki’s right hook. A loud smacking noise reverberated from the stage. What an awesome entrance, I can’t even hope to ever be this cool.


  “Onikichi!”


  “Glad I made it in time, Nanacchi. Better thank Touka later.”


  Onikichi glanced over at the side of the stage, where I spotted the chief with her shoulders moving up and down, clearly out of breath. And, she showed me a thumbs-up. As expected of the chief.


  “What’s your problem! Don’t get in my way!” Tatsuki’s face grew even more stern, the blood probably rushing to his head. However, Onikichi was taller than Tatsuki.


  “Hey, hey, Tatsuki-chan. That’s how we men are! Go with the flow, big wave! Here we go!”


  Onikichi twisted his body, moving behind Tatsuki and pulling his arm behind his back. With such smooth movement, it looked like Tatsuki couldn’t even muster up any strength. Amazing.


  “Shit! Let me go!”


  Tatsuki shook his body left and right, but Onikichi didn’t move an inch. Man, you’re making me fall for you, Onikichi.


  “Hey, stop that immediately!”


  The teachers apparently grew tired of watching all of this happening, and finally stepped in. Three people walked up…one of them being our homeroom teacher Hayashi. The principal and vice-principal were watching us from below the stage. Well, a young teacher’s probably tasked with interrupting this kind of fighting, for sure. As the inside of the gym hall became noisy, Nao pulled on the blazer of my uniform. Her fingers were quivering ever so slightly.


  “It’s okay now, don’t worry.”


  Nao’s stiffened expression relaxed a bit. I want to praise her for being able to handle this situation.


  “All of you come to the staff office right now,” Hayashi said.


  However, I looked at him.


  “Sensei, Nao hasn’t given her speech yet.” I furrowed my eyebrows, giving him as much of a displeased expression as possible.


  “What are you saying, Shimono, we can’t continue this event under such circumstances. Nakatsugawa will have to withdraw.”


  Well, he’s not entirely wrong, I guess. Stopping Nao’s speech was a rational decision. After an almost-fight like that, it’s best to let things cool down, especially if it involved the son of city council members. These guys are the big shots. And the other students realized that as the atmosphere in the room grew cold. Hayashi stared at me, giving off immense pressure, just as he did back in the hallway. It’s the pressure of an adult. Pressure from his superior position. I’ve experienced this many times and lost against it.


  Right now, there are more than a hundred students present. The children are watching me fight an adult. None of them said a word, simply watching over the slaughter. Adults have their own circumstances, which we kids can’t understand. However, I’m an adult as well. Even if I’m lame, unappealing, and pathetic. We adults have the duty of watching over children. That’s why I bowed. Bowed while making a request of the person standing above me. I deeply bowed towards Hayashi like a salaryman who messed up his job. I’m good at that, after all.


  “Please, Hayashi-sensei. We will all come to the staff’s office after, so please let Nao do her speech.” I spoke clearly word for word, conveying my intentions. This is how I do things. I learned this from the adults.


  “Listen now, Shimono.”


  “Please!”


  For a few seconds, silence reigned. Since I was looking down, I had no way of checking Hayashi’s face or how the audience felt about this. But even so, I won’t raise my head until I hear an answer. Only the faint buzzing from the microphone could be heard. My throat was starting to feel dry.


  “Principal, you don’t mind, right?”


  A deep voice called out below the stage. It was Hayashi’s. Then, more silence followed, until I could hear Hayashi’s again.


  “Got it. But in return, you, Tatsuki, and Tadokoro will be getting off the stage and wait for her to finish, all right.”


  “Yes, thank you very much.”


  I raised my head, meeting eyes with Onikichi. He gave me a wink. I get how girls would fall head over heels for him. I might just come to visit his host club in the future. Tatsuki at the same time didn’t seem happy at all, but realized that fighting anymore was pointless, so he reluctantly gave up. The chief shook her head in disbelief, but I responded with a faint smile. No way effort can resolve everything. However, the kids who are cherishing their youth should be able to experience what it’s like to achieve results. That is the responsibility of us adults—And with that, Nao’s speech began.


  *


  After all of the voting had ended, and the students returned to their classrooms, our group including Nao and everybody involved from before sat in the back of the staff office, with Hayashi standing in front of us. It was a narrow space of around 16 square meters, probably used for visitors. It connects to the staff office with a single door, but with proper walls between them, it could be used as a room to block off any sound. In other words, our argument wouldn’t reach the staff office. Only the people inside here know what’s going on. In the center stood a single white and long desk, with several stairs piled up next to it. Hayashi took out a chair and sat down on it.


  “Why is Kamijou here? You go back to your classroom.”


  The only people called here to this room were Nao, Onikichi, Tatsuki, and me. However, the chief came here out of her own desire. She returned Hayashi’s dubious comment with a cold gaze.


  “I am part of Nakatsugawa-san’s assisting committee. And I called Tadokoro-kun over, so I will be participating here.”


  I heard how excellent the chief was back in middle school. And with the incident in the hallway the other day, there’s no way that Hayashi must be seeing her as someone dangerous. He probably didn’t want her to be here, present for this. And trying to chase her out now would take too much time, so he gave up with a sigh.


  “Right…fine.”


  After that, I explained the circumstances to him. I carefully chose my words to properly convey from an objective standpoint that Tatsuki’s grudge was a thing, and Tatsuki didn’t attempt to interrupt me. He probably was confident that wouldn’t get punished. I just feel grossed out looking at him.


  “I get the gist of it. Us teachers don’t plan on meddling with your own personal relationships. However, you can’t cause such a ruckus. I just warned you about it, right?”


  After I finished my explanation, Hayashi said so, looking at us. Isn’t this something he should say to Tatsuki?


  “Anyway, I will have all of you take responsibility, namely by helping the election management clean up. And after that, a written apology. Same goes for you, Kamijou, you wanted to be involved in this after all.”


  “Yes, I don’t mind at all. However, Tatsuki-kun is already in the management team, so this isn’t really a punishment for him, no?”


  Before Hayashi could react, Onikichi spoke up.


  “Also, he tried to hurt a girl, so shouldn’t he be suspended from school? That’s actual violence.”


  Onikichi’s tone sounded as nonchalant as always, but his eyes were serious. And he’s not wrong. After Hayashi glared at Onikichi, he turned towards Tatsuki.”


  “Tatsuki, is that true?”


  “Not at all.” Tatsuki played innocent.


  “Nakatsugawa, did he touch you in any way?”


  “N-No…”


  “Then maybe you just jumped to conclusions?”


  This guy…I see, this is the way he’s taking things? What a proper lawyer you are.


  “Hey hey, Teach! Tatsuki-chan still tried to hit Nanacchi, right? If I didn’t stop him, that would have landed as well. Can’t say we jumped to conclusions there, right?” Onikichi didn’t back down.


  “That’s because Shimono grabbed his arm first, right? Tell us, Tatsuki.”


  “You’re right. Because he suddenly grabbed me, my body moved on its own.”


  “See? And Tadokoro also grabbed Tatsuki, so if you ask for him to be suspended, the same would go for you two as well. I’m trying to take the circumstances into consideration here. Or what, do you want to be suspended?”


  “I don’t mind,” Onikichi said without hesitation.


  “Same here.”


  Both Onikichi and I looked at Hayashi, who sighed and held his head.


  “Don’t be ridiculous. Just because of something minor like this.”


  “Something minor…like this?” The chief’s eyes narrowed and she leaned forward, but I stopped her.


  Her shoulders were quivering in rage. However, Hayashi was unable to read the mood, and continued with a deep voice.


  “Of course. This is something minor. What reason is there to create such a ruckus for something where nobody was injured. Kamijou, I told you before, but we adults have a lot to worry about, so don’t be on edge here. If anything, Nakatsugawa is at fault here as well.”


  “Wait, me?”


  Nao seemed surprised that her name suddenly appeared as part of the conversation, as her body shook. At the same time, Hayashi observed Nao with a reproachful gaze.


  “That’s right. You keep your shirt open all the time, saying stuff that is easily misunderstood by men, which caused this. Maybe you just think that life’s easy because you can seduce guys easily? Don’t think that wearing your uniform properly on election day will do much for you. I don’t mind that you’re a candidate for the student council president, but maybe you should fix your attitude before anything else.”


  “…You!!” The chief grit her teeth, ready to leap at Hayashi.


  “Chief! Calm down!” I stood in front of her.


  “Out of my way, Shimono-kun. Are you telling me to just accept this? I can’t. Do you think I’m a woman who can keep quiet? You should know how hard Nao-chan worked for this!”


  “I know. I wholeheartedly understand your feelings, Chief.”


  “If you do, then get out of my way!”


  “I won’t. Who do you think I am? I’m your subordinate Shimono Nanaya. This isn’t your part to play, so just leave it to me.”


  “Shimono-kun…”


  I turned around, telling the chief while looking directly at Hayashi.


  “There are times when I have to act like a man, even if it means resorting to violence.” I slowly made my way towards Hayashi.


  “Shimono, do we have a problem here?”


  The chief said it before. If a child did something bad, adults have to scold them. The chief really is amazing. She immediately differentiated between the two. It’s not ‘Get angry’ but instead ‘Scold’. My respect for Kamijou Touka is bottomless. After all, I can’t scold people. That being said, I won’t look away from Hayashi. I took a deep breath, controlled my feelings, and broadly declared.


  “I’m going to beat up Tatsuki and Hayashi-sensei.”


  “Wha…Shimono-kun?! What are you saying!”


  “You be quiet, Touka-san!”


  “Y-Yes!”


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  Scold? Yeah, not happening. Yuito-sensei told me to be more emotional. If I’m going to listen to these words, then I can’t stay rational enough to scold them. After all…with these guys who hurt Nao…I’m beyond pissed!


  “Shimono, have you forgotten that you’re talking with a teacher?”


  “Nope, I’m fully aware. I also know that my idea of violence solves everything is fragile, and I also understand your circumstances of being scared shitless by Tatsuki’s parents. These are the circumstances an adult has. You’re right, being an adult isn’t always great with the responsibility you have to shoulder. And you can’t live on with everything working out perfectly. You can’t win against the pressure of people of higher standing than you. I’m painfully aware of that. But even so, I can’t forgive you or Tatsuki for hurting Nao. I don’t care if I get kicked out of school for punching a teacher. Without any remorse, I’ll use every fiber of my being to beat the shit out of you two! I’ll make you understand what a failure of an adult you are! Of course, I’m at fault! I’m clearly in the wrong here for not being able to come up with a better way of scolding brats like you! But, I don’t feel wrong at all. I can be wrong and still feel right about it! After all…no matter how childish and wrong I am…I have the world’s greatest superior with me who will scold me whenever I’m wrong!”


  Hayashi’s expression grew stiff. He was probably trying to swallow up was I saying, as he cast his gaze downward. Instead of him, Tatsuki grabbed my collar, screaming.


  “Who’re you going to punch? Huuuh?! You got nothing to do with this, so don’t act like some know-it-all! Come on, try it if you can!”


  “Shut your mouth, you snobby brat!”


  “Gah!”


  I punched him. I rammed my fist into his face. Tatsuki fell backward, rubbing his reddened cheek with his hand.


  “What’s wrong? Did you think I wasn’t serious? You thought I was just bluffing, and that I wouldn’t actually punch you?!”


  “You bastard…”


  “Or what, did you think somebody would always protect you? How’s it feel? The pain from when nobody is there to cover for your sorry ass! Must hurt, right!”


  “……!”


  Tatsuki stayed silent, so I continued.


  “Think about Nao’s feelings for once. She was actually thinking about it. She gave the answer to your confession a lot of thought.”


  That’s right. She was always serious about it. If not, she wouldn’t have asked me for advice. Confessed to by Tatsuki, she didn’t know what to do. She didn’t want to hurt him, which is why she kept on thinking and thinking.


  “Do you even know why she was being this serious about it?”


  “………”


  I didn’t dare look away from this moron Tatsuki. He doesn’t even know the answer to that? Then, why don’t I teach him? While glaring at Tatsuki, I continued.


  “It’s because you were serious about it as well, you dumbass!”


  Tatsuki, you’re in the wrong here. Making a pass at someone like a grade school student, only to resent the person after getting rejected. You liked Nao that much that you committed that mistake. Isn’t that right, Tatsuki? After all, even as the past changed, with an uncertain future up ahead of us, no matter the influence, you didn’t change. You still confessed to Nao once again! Even as history changed, that fact remained the same! That just shows how much you actually liked Nao!


  “Failing is embarrassing. Failing is painful. Failing hurts. But, the fact that you were serious despite that left an impression on Nao! It got through to her! There are results to be found even by failing! That’s youth, and that is what matters!” I screamed with a red face.


  Tatsuki bit his lip, and just looked down without saying anything. That’s what you get, so just stay there, and reflect on your actions. Because there’s one more person I have to beat up.


  “Since you’re an adult, Sensei, you should know why I’m about to punch you.”


  You know, right? I glared down at Hayashi, who seemed like he had given up, simply closing his eyes. I raised my fist in response, as I was prepared as well. And then, I swung down my fist, aiming directly at his face. However, right before my fist would have connected, someone grabbed my arm, stopping me and the momentum. I turned around.


  “Drop it. If you punch him, you’ll get kicked out for sure.” Tatsuki said, and let go of my arm.


  I was a bit bewildered, freezing up. However, Tatsuki looked away from me and grumbled.


  “Damn, that hurt,” he said, walking towards Nao.


  And then, he deeply lowered his head.


  “I was wrong, please forgive me.”


  The room was wrapped up in silence. Everybody calmly watched over the situation. Nao seemed a bit confused at first, but quickly recovered and showed her usual smile.


  “Okay!”


  Maybe his feelings reached her, or possibly vice versa. Either way, Tatsuki didn’t look at anybody in particular as he headed for the door. Right as he put his hand on the door handle, he turned his head around.


  “Sensei, he hit me because I started the fight. Since we would both end up getting suspended, and my parents would never let you hear the end of it, just sweep this one under the rug.” He left these words behind and left the room.


  After a brief silence, Hayashi sighed deeply.


  “For crying out loud…all of you and your…Whatever. I’ll convince the other teachers, so you scram now. Don’t need to help with the cleaning or write a written apology.” Hayashi waved his hand at us.


  “Hey, are you still not…”


  “Yeah yeah. Touka, we got his permission, so let’s go home, alright. You two, Nao, here we go!”


  “Yup! Here we go!”


  “Hey, Onikichi-kun!”


  Onikichi pushed both the chief’s and Nao’s bac, leaving the room. He sure is good at casual skinship like that. Because of Tatsuki, I lost all my momentum, so I was about to leave the room when Hayashi called out to me.


  “Shimono…were you actually going to punch me?”


  “Yep. But, Nao forgave Tatsuki, so it’s okay now.”


  “…Tell Nakatsugawa I’m sorry. As a teacher…No, as an adult, I was not acting properly.”


  Hayashi’s voice was a lot softer compared to before.


  “You should tell her that yourself.”


  “Right…haha, yeah. I’ll do that.”


  “Yup.”


  “…Both you and Kamijou feel older than me for some reason.”


  “Not at all. Sensei is a proper adult. Thank you very much for letting Nao do her speech.”


  Hayashi listened to my words and showed a faint smile, raising his hands in a relaxed gesture like he had given up. It felt like I had seen his true face for the first time. And seeing his smile, I left the room.


  Do your best, youngling—or so I acted cool, but you know I was scolded like crazy by my superior shortly after this.


  Epilogue



  The following morning arrived. The results of the election were hung up on a board in front of the main entrance. With a faint number of votes missing, Nao just barely lost the election. The fault wasn’t with Nao at all, she probably would have won if it was the chief who gave the recommendation speech instead of me. Even if the contents are the same, another person reading it can greatly change the impression. Persuasiveness…that word filled my head. I guess I’m still not good enough.


  “Sup, Nanaya!”


  “Nao, morning.”


  “What’s that lousy energy for? Wanna fondle my breasts to cheer up?”


  “I’m good! I mean, look at the results.”


  “Woah! I’m second place!”


  “I mean, yeah, but…second isn’t good enough in an election.”


  “It’s not?!”


  “I just told you! Are you even listening?!”


  This girl is something else…seriously.


  “It’s fine, really. Both you and the chief worked really hard, so I’m satisfied with just that.” Nao said with a beaming smile of no remorse.


  You were the one who worked hard, remember?


  “Well good for you.” I placed my hand on her head, ruffling through her hair.


  “Ehehe~”


  As we were conversing in front of the billboard with these idle words, more and more people appeared, one of them being the guy I really didn’t want to run into. Tatsuki glanced at us once, and immediately averted his face.


  “Good morning, Tatsuki!” Nao loudly called out to him, waving her hand.


  He looked at us once more, blushing this time.


  “M-Morning.” He raised one hand.


  Good for you, Tatsuki. From here on out, you have to pull yourself together, correct your mistakes, and try your luck again if the right time comes—or so I thought of telling him, but I still can’t stand this spoiled brat of a shitty guy! Why do you look like everything’s been resolved?! Thinking about it rationally, you tried to push a girl off the stage! Nao may have forgiven you, but I sure have not! I’m not letting you have my childhood friend even if the world were about to end! Go travel back in time and correct your mistakes, you playboy!


  I was glaring at Tatsuki with these feelings in mind, but he didn’t even properly look at me, and just wandered inside. Hmph, I’m not letting you enjoy your youthful love story just yet.


  “What’s wrong, Nanaya? That’s one hell of a scary expression. Is your morning wood plaguing you?”


  “First of all, you don’t even understand the meaning of morning wood!”


  “Oh wow, you’re so excited…”


  “Stop making things worse! Your stupidity is what’s getting me agitated!”


  “Nooo~ Getting excited because of me, you’re such a pervert, Nanaya.”


  “Hmph, who’d get excited because of who? Come on, tell me, Shimono-kun.”


  The demon appeared. A demon god came from the planet of demons.


  “Chief! Nanaya looked at my boobs and got hard, and now he wants to fondle them! Help me.”


  “All right, first I’ll kill you, and then I’ll kill myself. If not, this demon god will slaughter us both.”


  The chief’s eyes were glowing red. She’s scary. I’m scared. I’m terrified. However, her red eyes looked away from the focussing on another place.


  “So you didn’t get elected…what a shame.”


  “But Chief, I’m second place!”


  “Nao-chan…that’s not good enough. You can’t become the student council president like that.”


  “It’s not good enough?!”


  “I just told you! Were you even listening to me?!”


  “Ahaha! You’re saying the same thing as Nanaya! I guess you two are pretty similar.”


  “Wh-What are you talking about, Nao-chan. Are you trying to say that the two of us are similar in a way that we would get married and spend our newlywed lifestyle in joy only for sudden conflict to appear which temporarily brought up the idea of a divorce but we both overcame that and are now more passionate than ever? Are you stupid?”


  “Okay, I’m sorry!”


  Why are you apologizing? Do you have nothing else to say about that?! You suck at retorting! You’re a natural-born idiot! Then again, there was also a time when I just earnestly apologized after something similar. I guess I was stupid back then. But that means I’ve matured, right? It’s proof that the chief and I have gotten closer.


  “Come on, you two, we’ll be late at this rate.”


  “Ah, you’re right! See you later, Chief!”


  “Nao-chan, one last thing. Come over here.”


  “Hm?” Nao seemed confused as she trotted towards the chief.


  The chief didn’t waste a second to tightly embrace Nao.


  “You did great. Good work out there, Nao-chan.”


  “H-Hey, Chief! This is embarrassing!”


  So she said, but she still buried her face in the chief’s chest.


  “All right, go on ahead now.”


  “Yep! Thanks, Chief! Love you lots!” Nao bashfully responded, and headed to the shoe lockers.


  “You go as well, Nanaya-kun. You’ll be late, and I won’t forgive that.”


  “Right back at you, Chief.”


  “Don’t call me chief at school!” She pouted.


  God, she’s so adorable.


  “See you later, then, Chief.” I raised one hand, heading towards the shoe boxes.


  “Nanaya-kun!”


  “Yes?”


  Turning around towards the chief, she closely inspected my face. Her expression was awfully serious. I wonder what she’s thinking?


  “You did well during the speech.”


  “Thank you very much.”


  “40 points.”


  “So strict!”


  “Your intonation still didn’t land too well. During the most important parts, you sounded weak. Also, your breaks were misplaced, messing with the rhythm. If anybody didn’t care about the topic, they would have fallen asleep. The idea of a presentation is to get people invested even if the topic doesn’t interest them. Also, your expression. You can’t always be serious. At times, a smile works a lot better if it fits with the contents. One episode is one speech. Well, because you were so confident and straightforward with the speech, I gave you some bonus points.”


  “An avalanche of critique! Not to mention only 40 points despite the bonus?!”


  I was wondering what she was about to tell me with that serious expression, and for some reason, I’m not surprised at all! Damn it, I should have played dumb and go to the classroom.


  “All right, you have one week to get all these points of possible improvement together. You don’t need to hand it in, just keep it in your personal files.”


  “We’re not at the company right now! I want to enjoy my high school life!”


  “What are you talking about? In seven years, you will be a member of society. Our company’s interviews are pretty tough, and you only barely managed to pass it, right? You were only accepted because one person who accepted ended up quitting after all. Section Chief Saitou from the personnel department told me, so it’s definitely true.”


  “Why are you telling me about that now?! Also, what’s this Section Chief Saitou’s problem?! He doesn’t have to sell out personal information!”


  “You need to pull yourself together so that you’ll be accepted by Geotam Business Affairs again. Don’t let your guard down just because the future might change.”


  “No way. So my future is already decided even after traveling back to the past~?”


  “Of course? If not, the two of us won’t be able to work together at the same company.”


  “W-Well, that does make sense.”


  “Anyway, think about the deficits of your speech, okay?” She crossed her arms like she always would when lecturing me, and disappeared at the shoe lockers of the second-years.


  So scary! She said what she wanted to say and just up and left. Well, that’s very much like the chief, I guess. Despite it being early morning, I was already exhausted and headed over to put on my slippers as well.


  “Huh…I feel like the chief’s acting a bit off, today.”


  And it didn’t even take me half a day to realize what that was.


  *


  “Hey, hey, Nanacchi, today’s the day you’ll be eating lunch with Oni-chan in the classroom, all right? No more cafeteria food, I even made a lunch box just for you, here we go!”


  As soon as the chime signaling the end of 4th period rang, Onikichi walked over to my seat.


  “Sorry, I’m happy about that, but if somebody makes a lunch box for me, that’s just terrifying more than anything.”


  “I mean, otherwise you’d immediately go to the cafeteria, right?”


  “I’m curious now, why are you so desperate to eat lunch together with me? Also, can’t you just come with me to the cafeteria?”


  “I want to move up to Tokyo after graduating, so I’m saving money now.”


  “Your reason is so admirable, I have no way of arguing back! Also then don’t bother making a lunch box for me, I’d just feel bad now!”


  “Makes it harder for you to say no like this, right?”


  As expected of the number one host, he really knows how to play with someone’s feelings. Well, should be fine. Not like I have any actual reason to decline. Usually, I’m just enjoying my days with the delicious sanuki udon, but once in a while won’t hurt. However, right as I was about to agree, another storm appeared.


  “Nanaya-kun! Let’s eat lunch together!”


  The door to our classroom swung open, with an alluring beauty above many others appeared.


  “It’s Kamijou-senpai.”


  “Woah, so cute!”


  “Wha, she knows Shimono?”


  At the same time, our classmates grew noisy. I really hope she becomes aware of how much she stands out.


  “What a shame, Touka, but today Nanacchi is eating with me!”


  Because Onikichi aggressively provoked the chief, she ran towards us, walking between the desks in our classroom. In her hand, she had two wrapped boxes.


  “What do you mean, Onikichi-kun? Nanaya-kun will be eating lunch with me up on the rooftop. Look, I even prepared a lunch box for him.”


  Why does she make it sound like that fact had been written in stone? First time I heard about that.


  “Tsk, tsk, tsk, Touka, can you really say that after looking at the lunch box I made for him?”


  And why is he fighting her in that? Huh? Does he like me? That would naturally change things.


  “Aren’t you confident, Onikichi-kun? Then let’s show our lunch boxes to each other, and have Nanaya-kun decide himself.”


  “Okie, the battle’s on! Here we go!”


  I don’t wanna! There’s nothing for me to gain from that! Let me go to the cafeteria and eat udon. Usually, if I had Nao with me, I would be able to get away from this mess, but she’s eating lunch in the courtyard. This is too much for me to carry!


  “First up is my lunch box. Tada~!”


  I really did not want to see the chief saying ‘Tada’ to be perfectly honest. But she’s also cute!


  “Phew, phew, not bad, Touka!”


  The chief’s lunch was the perfect idea of a simple lunch box. The first layer was white rice with seaweed on it. The second layer were sidedishes, reaching from fried chicken to rolled omelet, even octopus wieners, broccoli, and tomatoes. The corner even had some boiled stuff. It was a perfectly normal lunch box, but it really tickles my appetite. In a single word—it’s wonderful.


  “Now it’s your turn, Onikichi-kun.”


  “It’s time for Oni-chan to show off! Let’s get on with it, here we!”


  Onikichi opened up the lid. Isn’t this the moment where you add the ‘go’, no? I still don’t get it. The inside of Onikichi’s lunch box was filled with fried stuff. Since it was brimming with orange, he probably added soy sauce.


  “The winner is Kamijou Touka.”


  “Nanacchi?!”


  “Don’t ‘Nanacchi?!’ me! How could you be this confident?! This isn’t a lunch box, you just put it into a plastic box! Then again, you’re trying to save money so that you can move to Tokyo, so I fully get it! You can do it, Onikichi!”


  “Hey, hey! Thanks a bunch!”


  He’s happy now. He is cute in his own right, okay.


  “Onikichi-kun, I’ll be taking Nanaya-kun with me, then.”


  “Heh, can’t help it! A promise between men is absolute, so take him with you, you thief!”


  “I’m not a man, nor am I a thief!” The chief threw a retort at Onikichi and pulled on my hand.


  “Let’s go, Nanaya-kun!”


  Like that, we dashed out of the room. This feels like a drama for teenagers. Not bad, I gotta say.


  *


  The sky was blue, and with the sun shining brightly down on the rooftop, it felt like an open balcony. Honestly, this is pretty comfortable. I had my back to the fence, eating from the chief’s lunch. As expected, it was delicious. Especially the boiled vegetables. They’re abundant with taste.


  “Does it taste good, Nanaya-kun?”


  “Yes, it’s the best.”


  “Glad to hear that.”


  I quickly realized the identity of this feeling of discomfort I had been plagued with all day. The chief is openly calling me Nanaya. The reason? Hell do I know, I’m a virgin. I don’t understand a girl’s heart. I’ve given up.


  “By the way.” The chief gracefully looked at me.


  Man, she’s beautiful.


  “Yes, what is it?”


  “Yesterday, you called me Touka, right?”


  “Did I? I don’t remember.”


  “Playing the memory loss card, I see.”


  “I don’t remember, so I can’t help it, okay.”


  “Then, what about the time at the cafe?”


  “Huh?!”


  Wh-What?!


  “Ah, you remember that at least.”


  “N-No, what might you be talking about?”


  “After showing me that reaction, playing dumb won’t work.”


  Seriously…But, what? Was she awake? Ahh, so embarrassing!


  “I’m very sorry.”


  “Why are you apologizing?”


  “Aren’t you angry? I acted all friendly and close with you, my superior.”


  “It’s the opposite! I’m always telling you not to call me chief at school! Don’t hang on to our superior-subordinate relationship forever.”


  “I mean, you are my superior.”


  “Don’t you think of me as a senior at school? It’s been a month since we went back in time.”


  Mmm…I started thinking for a moment.


  “Not happening.”


  “A quick answer, I see.”


  “I’m sorry.”


  “Can’t you at least call me Touka-senpai?”


  “Why your given name? Ouch!”


  She slapped my shoulder. Why?


  “Then Kamijou-senpai.”


  “That won’t work.”


  “Why?! You called me Kamijou-senpai at first, no?!”


  “That’s when you weren’t the section chief yet.”


  “Right now, I’m not the section chief either! I’m a high school student!”


  “Well, that is true.”


  “Fine, whatever…Geez.”


  She’s depressed now! Even I understood that the chief wasn’t just teasing me anymore. I mean, I want to call her Touka-san without any hesitation. But…I’m embarrassed! Calling her Touka-san would make me feel like I was her boyfriend, it’s just way too much for me! Not to mention that changing it after she told me to makes it even more embarrassing! How do other people change their way of addressing others? Isn’t this a bit too hard?


  Was there no video of Yuito telling his viewers when to call the person you like with their given name? Damn it, I can’t remember. Maybe I should go to that cafe near the train station and hope that I run into this generation’s Yuito-sensei again. Asking him directly would be faster. Though I didn’t expect us to live in the same district even. Yeah, I’ll do that. Next weekend, maybe.


  “Ah…that reminds me, you said you wanted to enjoy your youth outside the student council, right? What did you mean by that?”


  I remembered our exchange at the cafe, which was interrupted mid-way, so I asked her again. She made it clear that she wanted to become someone other than the student council president, so I was curious what she was aiming for not.


  “D-Doesn’t have anything to do with you.”


  “That’s true, but I would still like to hear that.”


  “Why?”


  “Because I want to know more about you, Chief.”


  “…Are you doing this on purpose?”


  “Doing what on purpose? Don’t scare me, please.”


  “I’m the one who’s scared.”


  “So you won’t tell me?”


  “D-Do you want to know that badly?”


  I’m starting to feel like I’m about to open Pandora’s Box, but my answer was written in stone.


  “Yes.”


  The chief seemed a bit bewildered but finally looked at me in determination.


  “That’s…”


  A gentle breeze blew past us on the rooftop. A comfortable warmth was placed on my hand.


  “C-Chief…?”


  She had put her right hand on my left, her fingers interlocking with mine.


  “The youth I want to spend…is with you, Nanaya-kun.”


  The chief started to lean against me like she was attacking me. Her beautiful and long eyelashes, her white and beautiful skin, her soft-looking lips, a sweet scent drifted up my nose, entering my lungs. I desperately tried to escape this smell, my body bending backward. But even so, I couldn’t escape her gaze. Escape that beautiful of a girl in front of me.


  “W-With me…?” I gulped while asking, to which the chief’s cheeks turned bright red.


  We were at a distance close enough our lips might touch at any moment. I could hear both of our hearts beating. And as her dampened eyes entranced me, she siad.


  “I want to redo my own and only youth with my beloved Nanaya-kun!”


  Bang! With the constant leaning backward and tension filling my body, my abs couldn’t hold out any longer. Together with a cold sensation hitting the back of my head, a sharp pain reverberated inside my brain.


  “Urk…!”


  “Huh? Nanaya-kun? Hey, are you okay?!”


  Like that, I blanked out.


  *


  “Ouch…Err, wait, this place is…”


  When I came to my senses, I was laying in the bed of the infirmary. Last I remember was me hitting my head on the fence up on the rooftop, and then…Did I pass out?


  “Ah, you’re awake.”


  The chief sat on a pipe chair next to the bed, looking at me.


  “Chief…”


  “Are you okay now? Does your head hurt?”


  “I’m fine.”


  “That’s good.”


  “I’m sorry for making you worry.” I lowered my head at the smiling chief.


  And then, I spaced out for a moment, just staring at her.


  “W-What are you looking at?”


  “Hmm, since you’re wearing your uniform, this must be after the time leap.”


  “Of course? Don’t be stupid. If you traveled back to the future by hitting your head, that shrine would be a hoax.”


  “No, I was just thinking that maybe it was all just a dream. My head is still a bit above the clouds.”


  “Hey, you okay? You didn’t suffer from memory loss, right?” The chief looked at me, clearly worried.


  “I’m fine, I remember what happened before I hit my head.”


  “I-I see.” The chief blushed, averting her eyes.


  What is she so embarrassed about? And why does she keep glancing at me?


  “What are you fidgeting for, Chief? Did something happen?”


  “…Huh?”


  “Hm?”


  “Y-You remember, right?”


  “Well, yes. We ate lunch together on the rooftop.


  And then…Err, what was it again? Um…


  “Wait, why did I actually hit my head?”


  “………”


  “Weird. I remember eating the lunch you made for me, but then…Chief, do you remember?”


  “Don’t talk to me!”


  “Huh?! Why are you angry at me now?! Did I do something?”


  “Urgh…dummy dummy dummy! You big dummy idiot!”


  “Please tell me, Chief! Did I do something rude to you again?!”


  “Think about it yourself! You won’t grow as a person if you keep relying on your superiors!”


  “No way! Don’t say that, Chief!”


  “Hmph, don’t talk to me, stupid Nanaya-kun!” She stuck out her tongue.


  Is she angry, or possibly embarrassed at something? And yet, she suddenly placed her hand on my hand, gently ruffling through my hair.


  “C-Chief?”


  “This is payback for before.”


  “R-Right.”


  Her hand felt warm and all-too calming.


  “Be a bit more careful next time, Nanaya-kun.” She gently smiled, looking as beautiful as ever.


  I wonder, what is this person I have one-sided feelings for even thinking at this moment? I still don’t understand the reason why my strict boss is suddenly acting lovey-dovey with me.


  
    
      
        
      

    
  


  Afterword



  Thank you very much for reading all this way, my name is Tokuyama Ginjirou. “I want to redo my life”, is probably something the majority of people at least thought about once. Of course, being able to say that the current timeline is perfectly fine would be ideal, but we human beings are all too fragile, which makes us want to go back to try and fix every small mistake.


  I personally feel these regrets at least 20 times a day. After buying some black coffee, exactly five minutes later I think to myself ‘Oh man, I should have bought a cafe au lait instead, can’t I just travel back in time?’, and so on, which brought about the summary of this novel. However, the gods naturally aren’t as kind as that, which is why I’m stuck with this bitter coffee.


  As I am the god of this novel, I have given Shimono-kun and Touka-san a not-so-sweet trial. Don’t think you’re allowed a happy-go-lucky romcom just because I sent you back in time…Or so I had laughed like a villain, but it sure turned sweet towards the end, huh? Since that annoyed me, if I’m allowed to write a continuation, I will add a lot more sugar into this romcom. Good for you that your god likes sweets, Shimono-kun, huh?


  Of course, elevating this sweetness is greatly helped by the wonderful and awe-inspiring illustrations delivered by my illustrator Yom-sensei. When I saw Kamijou Touka’s first draft written by him, I reacted the same way as Shimono-kun would, fawning over her while chanting ‘C-Chief~!’. As expected of the super-popular illustrator Yom-sensei! The great sage of tights…Yom-sensei! Really, thank you so much for these magnificent illustrations.


  Following that, I have to thank my editor for assisting me every step of the way despite being so busy, as well as everybody who helped in bringing out this book, lending me their strength. I thank you from the bottom of my heart. Of course, my greatest thanks go out to my readers, it is because of your support that I was allowed to release this.


  Before I debuted, I always wrote romcoms. I started reading light novels because I love romcoms, and thus decided to write them myself. And all my readers granted my dream of allowing more people to read romcoms, so I am eternally grateful. I am very happy right now. To the point I think I might be fine not traveling back in time.


  I hope you continue with my work, so please support me all the way.


  Tokuyama Ginjirou
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W-WELL, IT'S FINE! ONE WEEKEND DAY I'M ACTIVE, AND ON THE OTHER M
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