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35 - Hiiragi-chan’s Fears



◆Hiiragi Haruka◆

[Seiji-kun, good morning ♪]

The first thing to do after waking up in the morning, is to send Seiji-kun a good morning message. While preparing for work and waiting for the reply, the message came.

[Yeah.]

Hmm. That’s all? It seems to be less energetic than usual… Shouldn’t there be a good morning, or an I’ll do my best today, or maybe even an I love you?? It felt somewhat saddening, so I sent a [Let’s do our best at school, okay!], but there was no reply to that.

Muuuu… Is this perhaps, the period when he becomes tired of me…!? Getting used to dating each other, and as the refreshing feeling of having your heart beat faster disappears, your couple status begins to fall apart. Is it that!?

“Perhaps, Seiji-kun, has begun to lose interest in me…?”

N-no way. It’s only been a month since we started dating…

I shook my head.

Seiji-kun is a sensitive high school student. Compared to teachers who have to do the same work every day, there must be a lot of other exciting things for him to do. Seiji-kun, is so kind and cool, so he’s probably really popular… Probably. If I put my effort into it, a young girl like that of a high school student, there would be no need for him to hold any interest in something like that. I should be able to hold on to him.

“Hiiragi, will do her best!”

Even if I say that though, what should I do…? On the front cover of the dating magazine placed on the table the words of “Image Change” were written on top of it.

“Alright. It’s decided!”

My hair that’s normally in a ponytail, today, I’ll let it down on my left shoulder. Yeah yeah, it’s surprisingly good! I have become a lot more mature than usual.

“Seiji-kun, I wonder what he’ll say… Gufufu.”

You look more mature today, Haruka-san. I like you! I love you! Will he say something like that?

“Gufu… Gufufu.”

I got into the car and began my commute.

In the staff room, I make my preparations for class, and while doing other miscellaneous work, I wait for the meeting.

Seiji-kun, will he come?

Each of the homeroom teachers went to their respective classes, and after the period ended they returned.

Seiji-kun, will he come?

The first class period ended, and it was now a 10 minute break.

Will he come? Seiji-kun. Has he still not come?

There wasn’t any sign of him trying to enter the staff room at all. This is weird. Today, he shouldn’t be taking a break from school…

“Ah! Sensei, you let down your hair today!”

“It’s true! She’s cute like that as well!”

The third year girls had noticed and praised me.

“Ahaha, thank you.”

Hiiragi with her hair down, it can work!! I confirmed it!! Gufufu. That’s why Seiji-kun, you should quickly… Will he come? Will he come? Sowa sowa…

…

He’s not coming at all! Mou, I’m mad. If that’s the case, I’ll go and see him. Zun zun, with the sound of my footsteps ringing out, I head to the second floor of the classroom building, where Seiji-kun’s class, Class B, was located.

“Sei.. Sanada-kun, is he here…?”

I secretly peak into the classroom. Then, I slid the door open, there wasn’t a single student inside.

“Ah, Sensei. Do you have something you need with Class B? Class A and Class B have already moved for physical education, you know?”

A boy that was passing by ended up telling me that.

“Ah, is that so. Thank you… It’s just bad timing…”

I dropped my shoulders. Seiji-kun! Hiiragi-sensei, isn’t really free right now!

“Where are they doing physical education? On the field?”

“Class A and B, aren’t they in the gym?”

“Okay, thanks!”

If it’s come to this, even if it’s a little stubborn, I will make him say it. That Haruka-san seems a little bit different from normal.

“Funsu”

I breathe out vigorously through my nose, and dash straight towards the gym. The chime rang, and class began. Slightly opening the heavy iron door of the gym, I peek inside. Ah, there he is. Seiji-kun had a sleepy expression on his face and was kind of cute. The other students had noticed me, and waved their hands while calling out to me, so I waved my hand in response.

However, the important person in question, Seiji-kun, didn’t look this way at all.

“Yeah, ohon, gohon! Ooohon!!”

After I opened the door so that it would be easier to see my face, Seiji-kun finally noticed.

“…”

H-how is it!? How is the upgraded version of me!? Pui, without any sort of reaction, he looked away. W-what was that…! Your beloved Haruka-san had come all the way here. I gave myself a bit of an upgrade for Seiji-kun too. I-is this a falling out…!?

“Why is he so cold… It’s somewhat saddening…”

Gogogo, with some strange sound effects, a shadow was cast on my face.

“… Hiiragi-sensei.”

“… Y-yes?”

Looking up with a small voice, the physical education teacher, Komada-sensei, was looking down on me. Seiji-kun had said that if you called him a cleanup hitter, he would turn mad. [1] I don’t really understand what that means though.

… H-he’s super scary…

“Are you observing the class?”

“… N-no… Rather than observing… I was wondering whether you would let me watch… something like that…”

The cold sweat wouldn’t stop coming…

Eh. Is he perhaps angry with me!? Is he angry at the fact that I wanted to see the students even though I’m a world history teacher!? Behind him, Seiji-kun had an expression that seemed to say “Don’t say anything more.”

S-seiji-kun… can you come up with something to follow up with… h-help…

“It’s currently the middle of physical education class.”

“Y-yes”

“Even if you say that you don’t have class right now, please don’t come.”

“S-sorry.”

I made him mad… of course he would be… As a teacher I was scolded by my senpai.

Fuguuu…

“If you’re free, why don’t you go and observe some other world history class, and study how they proceed with class.”

He’s quite the uptight person… As a working person, I’m being scolded…

“I-I’m not exactly free…”

“Then why did you come all the way here to the physical education class?”

Komada-sensei’s expression had the words, “It’s so nice to be free,” written all over it.

Ugugugugu. It’s so frustrating… But speaking about what our workload really was, this cleanup hitter probably had five times as much, so I can’t really say anything to that…

“I just happened to be passing by…”

“Hiiragi-sensei, is this perhaps about the next class?”

Tatata, Seiji-kun came running by. Seiji-kunnnnnnnnnn. I’m already about to c-crryyyyy.

“… What do you mean about the next class? What is it?”

Seiji-kun was completely turned around.

What? What is he talking about? Seiji-kun, who regained his composure began to explain to the cleanup hitter.

“Sensei, I’m on duty today. During world history class, we’ll be watching a DVD, so there are some preparations that need to be made for that.”

… We won’t be watching a DVD today though? Sometimes, we do watch something from Myste— Discov— of the World!. [2]

The line of sight of the cleanup hitter moved to face me.

“U-umm, that’s right. J-just a little, really for a little bit, we just need to talk.”

“Is that so… From now on, please do that sort of thing during break.”

Komada-sensei then moved away.

Seiji-kun exited the gym and quickly pulled on my hand.

“Sei—Sanada-kun, today isn’t a DVD day, you know? Moreover, you aren’t on duty today.”

“It was just made up. If I didn’t step in there, Sensei, you looked like you were about to cry.”

After looking around for a bit, Seiji-kun took me to the changing room.

“Leaving that aside, isn’t there no need for you to show no reaction at all… If you take such a cold attitude, I end up worrying.”

“Ah, if I reacted there, it might have been found out that you came to see me though, right?”

Uu. He had a proper reason for that…

“B-but… this morning, the message you sent wasn’t very energetic… I was wondering if you were having a falling out with me, and became worried…”

“I was busy this morning, and I had a lot on my mind today, but I’m definitely reflecting on that. But, it isn’t that I’m falling out of love or anything like that.”

Really. That’s a relief. I guess I jumped to quickly to a conclusion. T-that’s right. Sowa sowa, I ended up touching my hair that I had let down today.

“Seiji-kun, do you have anything to say to me?”

“Eh? Ah… Why do you know that I’m not on duty today?”

“Fufun. Seiji-kun, I know the rotation for your class like the back of my hand! Rather, that’s not it! A-also… thank you for helping me back there.”

“Yeah. You’re welcome. Then, I need to return to class.”

Without any chance to call out and stop him, Seiji-kun left the changing room.

Then, he quickly turned back around.

“Letting down your hair like that suits you, Sensei. It makes you look more mature.”

He then waved his hand, and returned inside the gym.

“M-mou… I-if he noticed, then he should have said that first… mouu… I love him…”

During lunch, I’ll spoil him a bunch. Just like that. Rather than there being a falling out in love, I was able to confirm once again how much I loved Seiji-kun, and that made my day.




TL Note:

	The term used for cleanup hitter in this case was 満塁男, which technically translates to full bases man… or something like that. Apparently, it was a common nickname for Norihiro Komada, which is where the joke is coming from.

	世界ふしぎ発見! (Mysterious Discoveries of the World). I believe it’s supposed to be like Japanese National Geographic, Discovery, etc. It was famous enough to be censored.




36 - A Certain Holiday on the Veranda



She’s super super overworked.

That’s what Hiiragi-chan’s eyes showed.

Although we do go on dates together, we aren’t able to spend much time outside together, and so we end up spending our time over weekends at Hiiragi-chan’s place.

More than anything else, we end up watching DVD movies. Today, as well, Hiiragi-chan had borrowed a recently popular action movie, and we were planning on watching it together, but her eyelids looked so heavy…

Every time she blinked, the amount of time that her eyes were closed increased. Hiiragi-chan was the type to sleep anywhere. Once she’s asleep, she becomes a deep sleeper.

“Haruka-san, you’re sleepy, right?”

“N-no, I’m not sleepy at all. I can still stay up for another 50 hours or so.”

She’s so easy to read. It’s so easy to see that’s she’s lying…

“You’re tired from work, right? Why don’t you take a short nap?”

“I won’t… it’s my long-awaited time with Seiji-kin.”

“Look, you’re speaking has started to fall apart.”

It seems she’s spending time with something grey. [1] Well, she probably just bit her tongue or something.

She then shook her head with all her strength and gave it her all to keep her eyes open.

“I was looking forward so much to having fun with Seiji-kin this weekend…!”

“Well yeah, of course you’d look forward to it… I guess you can go on a trip with tax money.” [2]

“… Hah!? I’m not asleep, not at all!”

“Not listening. Rather, with that type of reaction, you’re definitely falling asleep.”

I paused the DVD playback.

“What’s wrong?” She asked.
“I’m a little bit tired. Do you mind if I take a nap?”

“If that’s the case, then of course it’s fine. Yes, come over here.” Spreading out her arms, HIiragi-chan gave me permission to come closer. Whenever Hiiragi-chan shows her maternal nature, I always end up wanting to be spoiled by her…

But no, it isn’t that at all.

Rather, I’m not sleepy at all. If I sleep now, then Hiiragi-chan, who lost the need to do anything, would fall asleep. Or at least, that’s the plan.

If I don’t do this, it seemed like she would continue to say “No, I’m not sleepy.” Despite the fact that she’s tired from work, and is forcing herself to stay awake.

“Today, it’s fine…”

“Hmm? That’s unusual?”

“I can sit on the sofa and sleep.”

“But if you do that, your body will become sore, right?” Pulling out a blanket, Hiiragi-chan spread it out on top of her lap. “Come on. Over here. Come.”

Ton ton, she patted her thighs.

I-if I give in here, then Hiiragi-chan won’t be able to sleep…! That’s what I think, but the level of spoiling is to high, and I’m not strong enough to go against it…!

“But, if I do that, then you won’t be able to move, right?”

“Mufufu… it’s fine as long as I get to look at Seiji-kin’s sleeping face.”

When will she start calling me Seiji-kun again, I wonder.

“Haruka-san, if you’re tired, you don’t need to force yourself to watch the DVD…”

“It’s not like I’m forcing myself to, though?”

In the end, I didn’t win against Hiiragi-chan’s temptation, and borrowed her lap. Since it was hard for me to move away from her, she ended up coming in with a kiss. Pat pat. Pat pat. She petted me as if I was a pet cat. It felt so nice that by the time I noticed, I ended up falling asleep.

When I woke up, Hiiragi-chan’s movements had also stopped, her eyes closed and looking down. The plan was half a failure, and half a success.

Suu suu, the peaceful sound of her sleeping breath could be heard. In order to not wake her up, I carefully sat up from her lap, and slowly lay her down on her side.

“Thank you for your hard work, Sensei.”

From around her hip, a little bit of her panties could be seen.

“!!?”

I move the blanket to cover that up, so that it was okay to look at her. Whether it is because she’s just unaware, or whether it is on purpose… sometimes things like this happens, and it’s a little troubling…

The fact that she was looking forward to being with me honestly makes me happy. However, even if she wants to have fun, if she’s tired then she’s just tired. Sometimes, it’s fine to have days like this.

The room seemed to be cleaned pretty nicely, so there was nothing for me to do there. It was now around 5 in the afternoon, and the outside had just begun to darken.

“Ah, that’s right. Laundry…”

If it’s dry I should bring it in and if needed, I can fold it too. As such, I head out onto the veranda from the bedroom. There, whether it was the clothes that I saw a lot at school, or her clothes that she wore outside of work, they were all hung on hangers drying. It was all dry, so I brought in what I could, but then stopped my hands at the leftover clothing.

What was left, was her underwear.

“…”

I-is it really alright for me to bring this in…? Rather, is it really alright for me to be seeing this??

I swallowed a bit of saliva.

“N-n-n-normally, it’s a t-top and b-bottom as a set right…?”

There was underwear which I had seen once before, and others that I had never seen before. Half of it is just strings… H-Hiiragi-chan, you wear erotic things like this…

… I swallowed my saliva again. This is bad. My eyes are throbbing. Maybe because of all the color, my eyesight is shaking. That’s right, this feeling, it’s like I entered the R-18 section of the video rental shop for the first time…! The strong stimulation from the information being drawn in through my sight…

The ones that are being worn, are many times more erotic than ones that you just see. However, in its state of being dried out in the open, feeling of life seems to be mixed in, as such…

I can’t help but stare.

This… I need to bring it in, and fold it…!? Panties are safe. I can somehow fold those correctly. However, as a man, it is a completely unknown existence—the bra, how do I fold that!?

If I fold all the other laundry, and just leave the bras like that, it seems kind of weird.

“Hmmm? Seiji-kun, you didn’t fold the bras… Ah, maybe you felt embarrassed? For a guy, it would be embarrassing to fold a bra after all. So cute, Seiji-kun.”

The thought of Hiiragi-chan grinning while teasing me like that came to mind. The same thing would happen if I were to leave all the underwear unfolded.

“You didn’t bring any of the underwear in… Ah. I see, I see. It’s embarrassing, right? Even if it’s your girlfriend’s, you were embarrassed… So cute, Seiji-kun.”

She would definitely be grinning while saying that… Still, it would be tedious to return all the stuff that I had already brought in.

“Ugh… What should I do…?”

“You’re quite enthusiastic, Seiji-kun.”

Hearing a voice from behind me, I jumped up.

“Uwaaah!?”

“Staring so hard at my underwear… I bet you were thinking something perverted, right?” Hiiragi-chan grabbed me from behind and started playing with my cheeks.

As I took a sidelong glance, she was grinning as expected.

“I wasn’t thinking anything like that!”

Well, even if I say that, it isn’t very convincing.

“You’re at that age, right? It’s okay, it’s okay, Sensei doesn’t mind at all ♪”

“You’re misunderstanding. I was just thinking about taking it in, and if I bring it in, how I would fold it… Rather, when did you start watching?”

“From when you had walked out onto the veranda.”

“That’s basically from the start! Can’t you call out next time!?”

“I mean, I was wondering what you were doing. Wondering whether you wanted my panties or something…”

“… I-I don’t want it.”

Hmmmm? While grinning, Hiiragi-chan took peeked over at my face, “You didn’t say that very strongly? I guess you didn’t really want to deny it?”

“I don’t want it.”

Hiiragi-chan softly spoke into my ear, “If you want it, I’ll give you one ♡”

“… I-I’m saying that I don’t need it!”

“Just now, you hesitated, right? Do you want it?” She poked me with a finger, and told me that my face was red, while taking a peek again at my face, “If you were going to get just a glimpse of my underwear, which one would you want me to wear?”

“This one.”

“As expected, it’s this one! Then you want this one!”

“T-t-that’s not true! I don’t really like playing around in such perverted ways.”

“Didn’t you answer immediately? The question of which panties are the best. Even if you respond like that, it’s not very convincing, you know?”

“Ha-Haruka-san, you perveeeert.”

Uwaaan, I struggle to get off the veranda, but Hiiragi-chan didn’t let go with her arms at all.

“Ahahaha, Seiji-kun, you’re so cute~”

That day, I continued to be teased in this way. Though, as a souviner, I was given the panties to bring back as I was leaving.

“I don’t need it.” I said, as I threw it back.

“Mou, Seiji-kun, you’re so easily embarrassed~” Hiiragi-chan narrowed her lips.

In some strange ways, Hiiragi-chan can become completely shameless, and sometimes, she would become a woman who I had no way of handling at all.




TL Note:

	The joke here lies in the way she called him Seiji-kin… the words that were used for it was 政治金, which means political funds. So, I believe it’s a reference to how money looks kind of grey.

	Same idea as the previous one, since political funds come from taxes usually.




37 - Love and Diet



◆ Hiiragi Haruka ◆

The last time I did this, when was it…? Since last time was during spring break, it’s already been at least two months. I just got out of the bath, so maybe if I try it now it’ll be okay.

“Funyaaaaaaaaaaaa!? I got fattteeeeerrrrr!?”

The number written at the bottom of the scale turned into such a large one! As far as I can remember, I’ve ranked up almost 5 times!!

“Why…?”

My two arms—Puni~n.

My thighs—Funi, funi.

Stomach—Funinini.

“Fuguu… egu… fueeh…”

Putting both of my hands on the floor, I made the pose of despair. [1] I’ve become fat…! I can’t make any excuses…

When was the last time I exercised?

Ah. This is bad, it’s been so long that I can’t remember. Doing work, eating meals, drinking a bit of alcohol and then going to sleep——the next day starts with work again. Over the weekends, I flirt all day with Seiji-kun… Then, it repeats again.

It’s such a nice life! But, my weight is increasing…!

“Happiness and weight, they’re weirdly correlated in a way ♪”

Wait, this isn’t the time to be making excuuuueses! I have to somehow get out of this spiral of getting fatter!

“Hmm? But if it’s Seiji-kun, I think he would say something like, “If you got a little chubbier, you’ll be even cuter. I love you”, or something like that! Probably!!”

Personally, getting fat would be a bad thing, but to Seiji-kun, it might actually become a plus.

“Niheheh…”

Which means, the pluses and minuses all cancel out.

 

“… Sensei, did you put on weight recently?”

The next day during lunch. Inside the home economics room, with the gathering of four people eating lunch together, Sana-chan said something like that to me.

Seiji-kun gave a sidelong glance at me. Follow up, Seiji-kun. “If you just get a little bit fatter, Sensei gets even cuter ♡”. That’s all you have to say.

“…”

He ignored it!?

Busutto, Sana-chan stabbed her finger into my side without mercy.

“Wah. It feels quite soft…”

“Stop it. I-I haven’t gotten fatter… This… If I got fatter, I wouldn’t be able to enter my house. As such, it must be due estimation errors.”

Fuun, Sana-chan snorted as Ii-san from across the table started to stare at me.

“… Your face, especially the lines around your jaw seem to have become less apparent. Also, your face as gotten a little rounder.”

“Guuu… It’s just happiness fat. It’s because I’m too happy, so I got a little fatter.”

Right, Seiji-kun? I sent a smile his way, and then, Seiji-kun lifted his face as if making up his mind.

“Yeah. Me too, I had kind of thought that it might not be the case, but, I need to say it straight. Sensei, you put on some weight, didn’t you?”

“Gufuu…”

So straightforward, and said with a serious face, the damage was piled onto me three times in a row…

“But, just a little bit of fat is going to be…”


“Sensei, that, you’re just admitting that you’ve become fatter if you say that, you know? You’re embarrassed so you’re trying to cover it up with your own explanation, right?”

“Don’t say that…”

As I was looking down, Seiji-kun agreed with it. It seems like even he wasn’t going to follow up on this.

“This is common among working people, but you’re not exercising enough. That probably isn’t good. If you leave it alone, you’ll end up having more and more of a selfish body.”

Well, I guess it can’t be helped. I’ll have to go on a diet. I never continue it for very long though, and if I stop I end up rebounding so I don’t like it.

“By the way, Ii-san, Sana-chan, do either of you guys do anything? Like diets?”

The two of them looked at each other and then shook their heads.

“Sana is the type that doesn’t get fat.”

“… Same here.”

I’m wanting to give someone my body’s constitution more and more…!

“I’ll do it! Just you guys watch!”

Finally snapping, I exited the home economics room. Even if I say that though, I don’t have the time to spend on dieting. Even if I want to go running in the evenings, I’m not good at it… Over the weekends, I want to spend my lovey-dovey time with Seiji-kun…

Ah.

Maybe the scale at my house is actually just broken…!?

I go to the school infirmary, close the curtain and lock the door. Becoming stark naked, I lightly step onto the scale.

…

“Funyaaaaaaaa!? As expected, I got fatter, moreover, I ranked up one more than yesterday!?”

A-at this rate… I’ll end up hated by Seiji-kun…

“A fat Haruka-san, it’s a little… There’s a limit to everything should I say…”

Nooooooooooooooo!

F-first, instead of commuting using a car, I should use a bike…!

With this, I’ll at least get some exercise, and in a blink of an eye, my weight will drop, “Haruka-san, you’ve become so slim. Beautiful! I love you!” Seiji-kun will look at me with such heart filled eyes. Probably!

 

… After waiting in anticipation for a whole month, my weight remained the same…

Diet, I underestimated you…

After returning home on my bike, a call came from Seiji-kun.

“I’m going out walking today, from around 9. Do you want to come, Haruka-san?”

“Yeah! Ah, but, is it okay? For us to be together…”

“I’ll be wearing a hat, and it’ll be dark. It’ll probably be alright.”

Did Seiji-kun also start a diet…? Well, I guess it’s fine. After making a simple meal and some preparations, then Seiji-kun came.

“Meeting on a weekday, this is like the first time. It somehow feels really exciting ♪”

I tried grasping for his hand, and was busy getting excited all on my own, but my hand was shaken off at once.

“Haruka-san, walking, is different from a stroll.”

“I… It’s different?”

“It isn’t some kind of romantic stroll. It’s walking with effort. Swinging your arms as you walk, all with the intention to race.”

“The enjoyment of it has completely disappeared!?”

Like this, under Seiji-kun’s instruction, our night time walking began. At the beginning, just walking took everything I had, but after getting used to it, I gained the leisure to begin a conversation.

“As expected, you don’t like it when I get fat?”

“It isn’t a question of what I think, though, but rather what the person herself thinks, right? Getting fat, don’t you not like that?”

“I don’t like it.”

“Then, let’s work hard?”

“Ah, yeah.”

Uuuuu… He was strict until now, but really, it was just Seiji-kun being a tsundere…

Uuuu… I love it. I’ll just secretly bring my hand—Au, I was rejected once again… So sad…

“At the current moment, there’s no time to be flirting, right?”

“Yeah…”

Mou, I don’t even know who the teacher is at this point.

“Still, Seiji-kun is also on a diet. That’s unexpected.”

“No, well, that is… Rather than it being for me…”

Hmm? Somehow, it seems to be hard for him to say it.

“More than putting in the effort all by yourself, if we do it together, wouldn’t you have more motivation, or at least, that’s what I thought.”

Does that mean, it was… for me—?

The way to swing my arms, and the way in which I should walk, even Seiji-kun was quite detailed. He’s not even part of an athletic club. Now that I think about it, being this knowledgeable on walking is something that is unnatural.

He taught me how to walk efficiently. It seems like he did some research about it. Seiji-kun is in good shape and doesn’t need a diet after all.

Which means, he did it for me. At a late time like this, even though he doesn’t need to be on a diet, he accompanies me on mine. He would probably want to watch TV. He would probably want to play games.

“Seiji-kun?”

“What is it?”

“I like you.”

“Yeah. Me too.”

“I love you.”

He’ll refuse me if I try to grab his hand, so I hug him instead. It just happened to be under a streetlight. It was like a spotlight.

“C-come on—now’s the time for walking.”

“Wrong, it’s the time for flirting!”

“No, you’re wron—”

“Don’t stop my feelings of love!”

“Those words somehow seem like lyrics to a song.”

Seiji-kun, who had given up had, relented a little bit and gave a hug back. Of course, I also hugged him back. Then, we kissed. It was still Tuesday, and the day before yesterday, we had met up flirted and kissed. However, no matter how many kisses I have with Seiji-kun, I still can’t get enough.

“I wish I could lose weight based on the number of kisses we have…”

“If it’s like that, it would be gone in an instant, right?”

“That’s true.”

We laughed together, and then had another long kiss. It was as if we had forgotten the time, the place, and even what we were doing at the moment.

Once we were heading back, it became okay for us to hold hands, so we ended up walking back like that. The calls every night was replaced by walking, and things repeated like what happened tonight.

 

As a result, adding my restraint when it comes to dinner and drinking, my weight returned much quicker than I thought it would. I reported the results during one of our walks.

“Oh? Really? That’s great, congratulations.”

“It’s the power of love, Seiji-kun! Love Is Power!”

“Why the English? If you really were able to become skinnier like that, no one would need to suffer.”

He said such a disheartening thing. However, I still believe that it was the power of love.

“The power of love is infinite.”

“You’re saying something so embarrassing. Stop.”

Seiji-kun said that while being embarrassed. Unable to hold back my love for him, I lock my hands with him. From today, it doesn’t seem like I’ll need to worry about swinging my arms as I go.

“Seiji-kun, I love you.”

“Yeah, me too, Sensei.”

Again, he does it, calling me Sensei. However, recently, I’ve been thinking that it’s a way for him to hide his embarrassment. He really is growing to become even more precious to me.




TL Note:

	I didn’t know this was what this was called until the author had orz written in English…







38 - Magical Power



Pon, pakon.

“I’m starting!”

“Yes, please!”

Pon, pakon.

On the other side of the fence, the people in the girl’s tennis club were swinging their rackets back and forth.

It was after school.

Sana had ended up suffering a crushing defeat at the hands of a math quiz, so she was forced to stay and take supplementary classes. I was alone on the way home. When I tried to take a slightly different path home, I found the tennis courts, and just happened to end up watching the tennis club’s practice.

The prelims for a major competition seems to be coming up in a month, so practice was starting to get a little bit harder. It wasn’t that I particularly liked tennis, nor was there a girl on the court that I knew.

Tatatata, pakon.

—Hirari.

… It’s too curious.

Chirarizumu standard equipment—the official name of it would be skorts—it had completely monopolized my vision. [1]

Normally, they would be practicing in their gym uniform or the club jersey, but because the tournament was close, they decided to practice in their uniform.

It’s fine to be watching, but I just can’t help but be interested…

Everyone was going at practice so seriously while I, on the other hand, was being completely unscrupulous.

If I stare too much, I’ll be treated like a pervert, so I end up walking while taking short sideways glances at the court.

“?”

Suddenly feeling a gaze on me, I turn around.

However, no one was there.

That’s weird… I felt something though.

That was strange, I thought, as I headed home, and reluctantly walked away from the tennis court.

It happened on the Saturday of that week.

In order to spend time with Hiiragi-chan, I went to her house.

“Seiji-kun, welcome!”

When I opened the door, she welcomed me. At that time, I noticed something different from normal.

“What is it?”

“Eh. Aah, no, it’s nothing.”

Normally, Hiiragi-chan would wear jerseys or pants indoors. However, today, she was wearing a skirt.… Moreover, it was quite short. It was white, and of course, her legs were also white and dazzling.

“Haruka-san, your legs are quite pretty.”

“Is that so? I don’t really think so, but thank you.”

Hiiragi-chan smiled happily.

Just as she was prompting me to come in, her skirt ended up spreading out like flower petals. Bu!?

Just now, I saw it. Panicking a little bit, Hiiragi-chan pulled down on the hem of her skirt. Then she took a sidelong glance at me.

“N-no. I didn’t see. I didn’t see anything.”

“Are you sure?”

It wasn’t that she hadn’t worn a skirt on one of our dates before. It was just that, the length today was extremely short.

“Today, it’s really short, your skirt that is.”

“This type of thing, don’t you like it?”

“If I had to answer, then I guess so…”

Hiiragi-chan lightly jumped up and down multiple times. Fewah, fuwah, fuwah. Stop, those movements! It’s too eye catching!

“Earlier, you kept on looking at the tennis club girls, right?”

“Ugeh. That gaze, it was you, Sensei…?”

“It’s not Sensei, but Haruka-san, right? Seiji-kun, you like short skirts right?”

That’s not exactly the case. If that is part of your fashion sense, then I don’t think there is any reason to not wear one. However, to say that equals like, is a little bit of a rough estimation.

“Ah. Did you perhaps believe, that I was watching the tennis club girls practice because I like short skirts?”

“Eh, am I wrong?”

Pyon pyon, as Hiiragi-chan hopped around, the skirt ended up flipping upwards. This shamelessness is banned! That’s what I thought, but I didn’t put it into words. Going to the living room, she brought out coffee like usual. After taking a drink, I was going to talk to Hiiragi-chan who would be sitting next to me. —but, hmm? She’s sitting across from me today?

… It’s so short that I can almost see it. Refocusing myself, I clear my throat.

“Haruka-san. I wasn’t watching the tennis club girls practicing because I liked miniskirts.”

“Then, Seiji-kun, why exactly was it that you were staring so diligently? You were getting funny looks from the girls sitting on the side of the court, you know?”

“Say something like that earlier!”

“Well, I was looking from the preparation room with binoculars.”

So far. Rather, why did you have binoculars? So prepared.

“Anyways, I was just thinking… that everyone was working and practicing so hard…”

I tried saying something like that first.

“Liar. You were staring for a full 30 minutes!”

I was found out so easily.

“Do you want to see girls in their youth? Do you want to see their legs? Do you want to see miniskirts? Do you want to see their panties? Make up your mind and choose one!”

Somehow, she seems mad!?

“Haruka-san, in the first place, the uniforms that the tennis club girls were wearing are considered okay to look, so even if I want to see their underwear, I can’t.”

“Suspicious.”

She stared me down.

“Does that mean, you wanted to see something that would be considered okay?”

I was wondering how I could explain chirarizumu to another woman, so that she could be convinced of its magical power.

If I leave it like this, Hiiragi-chan would continue with her misunderstanding.

Coming this far, I have no choice but to explain it.

“Something that’s on the border of being visible and not, you can’t help but stare at something like that.”

“Fumu?”

It seems that she still didn’t quite get it.

“For a while now, your gaze has continued to look downward, is it because of that?”

“Sorrrry. My eyes just keep getting drawn to it.”

Hiiragi-chan shook her head.

“No. It’s okay. I just thought that you seemed to be so drawn to it.”

“I might be able to see it, so I end up looking…. It’s like the relationship between a cat and a cat toy.”

Even to me, it was a questionable example…

“Aaah! So that’s what it was!”

“That lets you understand it!?”

“Anyways, it wasn’t that you wanted to see the underwear of the tennis club girls, right Seiji-kun?”

“Yeah. That’s right.”

It really is a huge mystery, the power of chirarizumu. Hiiragi-chan’s skirt fluttered a bit as she flattened it down.

“Then something like this is good?”

“It’s completely in view! That shamelessness is banned!!”

“Ehh? Wah!? I-I didn’t mean to do that…”

It seems what just happened was an accident. Holding down the hem of her skirt, Hiiragi-chan looked downwards.

“S-sorry. I was trying to make it so that you couldn’t see it. I-I didn’t intend to let you see…”

The previous times when she showed me her panties, she was never this embarrassed. Most likely, it was safe if she let me see consciously, but if it was an accident, then it’s no good. She would get embarrassed if it was like that.

“Ah, no… Umm… Thank you very much.”

“Why are you thanking me?”

I gave Hiiragi-chan a weird look. Hmmm? The conversation isn’t meshing at all?

“Haruka-san, you weren’t playing at trying to give a glimpse of your panties?”

She was jumping so much, and her skirt was fluttering about everywhere.

“I-I wasn’t! I thought that Seiji-kun liked miniskirts, that’s why I wore it! D-don’t misunderstand! It wasn’t that I wanted you to seem my panties!”

Saying a line that a tsundere would say, Hiiragi-chan pouted and faced away. She then sat on her knees. I can still see it a little bit though!! If you don’t want to let me see then you should be more aware of your positioning and posture!

“Seiji-kun? Don’t just sit there silently. Say something…. Are you really that intere— ah.”

Noticing my eyesight, Hiiragi-chan’s face turned red as she changed how she sat.

“M-mou, I’m going to go change.”

She walked towards her bedroom.

So scary… the magical power of chirarizumu…




TL Note:

	Really don’t know how to translate this one, but it’s チラリズム. Apparently, it’s like a phrase indicating like sexual appeal through almost being able to see something but not really completely being able to. In this case, it would be being able to see a glimpse of the underwear under the skirt.




39 - Fortune-telling





“The compatibility between the two of you is…”

Gokurin, Sana swallowed her saliva.

“… 76%”

Kanata lightly informed us while turning the cell phone screen towards us.

On a somewhat suspicious looking fortune-telling site, and in some dubious font, the numbers for 76% were written there.

“Muuu…!? 76…? Is it better to be happy, or is it better to be sad. I really don’t know…”

During lunch break, the conversation topic went into fortune-telling, when Sana started it off by mentioning that there was a recently popular site for it.

“What happens if you switch the order of the people?”

“… Switching it, it’s 86%.”

It seems that changing the order would also cause the values to change.

“As friends, being around those values should be just right. Right? Being able to say what needs to be said to each other, something like that.”

Hiiragi-chan, in teacher mode, smiled as she watched over Sana and Kanata. What was just rated, was the compatibility between Sana and Kanata.For the fortune-telling, all that’s needed is to enter the number of strokes in your name and birthday for both you and your partner. Then, the compatibility would be shown.

“Are you really that interested in this? Compatibility…. Or rather, fortune-telling.”

“Even you though, Nii-san. Before you leave home, you always make sure to check your horoscope fortune for the day.”

“That’s just because the show happens to go into the fortune-telling corner when I’m just about to leave. It’s not because I’m interested.”

I wonder if Hiiragi-chan also likes things like this. When I glanced at her, our eyes met, and she smiled. Even now, when she smiles like that in her teacher mode, my heart ends up skipping a beat…

Her smile just seems to be a different type of smile.

“Sensei, are you also interested?”

As I turned to conversation to her, Hiiragi-chan tilted her head in thought.

“I wonder. If it’s whether I’m interested or not, then yes, I’m interested. But, same with the morning fortune, if it’s good, then I’ll believe in it, if it’s bad, then I won’t. That’s the type of person I am.”

Oooh… I haven’t seen this in a while, an adult Hiiragi-chan.

“T-then… N-nii-san, how many is it?”

Hiiragi-chan also reacted to that.

“How many, as in?”

“The number of strokes.”

How many is it? After doing a bit of calculating in my head, it turns out it is 37.

“… Sana. You aren’t planning on doing a compatibility check with me are you?”

“————I-I’m won’t! Just because I know your birthday, i-i-it d-doesn’t mean I’m going to do the fortune-telling!”

“I suggest you don’t, it’s not like we have bad compatibility.”

“I-I said that I wasn’t going to do it! Nii-san, you, Super Self-Conscious Man.”

She really created a weird hero name there.

“… Seiji-kun, the number of strokes, how many?”

Kanata also asked me. Hiiragi-chan also seemed to want to know, as she was strongly nodding her head.

“It’s 37.”

Batto, Sana started entering something into her phone.

“And you’re going to do it anyways?”

“I-it’s not that! Nii-san, you, Super Self-Conscious Man. I-it’s a different person…”

Staring at her phone Sana muttered something like, “Ah…. 100%…”

Pishi, Hiiragi-chan froze. Niheheh, Sana laughed to herself. She was in a good mood the whole rest of the day.

“By the way, Sensei, doesn’t know your birthday, Seiji-kun. It’s already been two months since we’ve started dating though.”

That evening, after work was done for her, a call from Hiiragi-chan came.

“Haruka-san, you also want to do some fortune-telling?”

“I want to… I don’t want to… but I can’t help but be interested…”

I felt the same way. It would be great if a nice result came out of it, but if, on the off chance, a bad result were to show up, it would come as a great shock.

“Me too, I don’t know Haruka-san’s birthday.”

“Mine is December 2nd.”

“Eh? Me too.”

“No way? Really!? Our birthdays are the same, that’s so romantic!”

“Let’s celebrate together.”

“Yeah ♪ Yeah ♪”

“That means, this year, you’ll be 25?”

“Wrong. This year is 24. I’m currently 23.”

Hmm. That means, I made an awkward mistake there. Well, this year turning 24, and currently 24, there isn’t that much of a difference. If I actually say that though, she’ll probably get mad, so I won’t. I should probably stop any idea of attempting the fortune-telling though. If the result is bad, Hiiragi-chan would probably end up feeling down.

“If a bad result comes out of fortune-telling—”

“It’s okay. Completely believing in fortune-telling, I’m not a child.”

I see. I tend to forget, but Hiiragi-chan is still an adult. Ever since I was a student, similar things have happened, so I would assume that she would also have abundant experience. There, the conversation ended, and the next day, the first class in the morning was world history. Hiiragi-chan came in with an unenergetic expression, causing the class to whisper to each other.

“Hiiragi-chan’s ghost?”

“No, it has to be a doppelganger, right?”

“Twin sister?”

“A shadow clone, the cloned one?”

Everyone had some sort of misunderstanding by how haggard she looked.

“……Okay…. Then…… let’s start class….”

Her voice was so quiet. She dropped her shoulders and started reading from the textbook.

“… Like this, Jeanne d’Arc and the French army were able to free the town of Orleans from the English army that surrounded it. It could be said that the battle was won through fortune-telling.”

That’s definitely not true! She definitely did the fortune-telling. Moreover, the result was probably really bad. Even though she had said with a smug feel that she wasn’t a kid that would take fortune-telling at face value.

Isn’t she feeling down from taking it at face value? It didn’t go like how she said it at all.

“—It could be said that the England army’s fortune-telling results, or that’s what Sensei believes from my point of view.”

Don’t put in any ideas with no proof. Please teach world history properly, Sensei. You’ve been influenced by fortune-telling and you’re now talking about unnecessary things. Haaah, Hiiragi-chan made a big sigh. She’s believing too much in fortune-telling, it’s almost like she got hooked by a conman taking away her money…

Where did your resolution from yesterday go? If she’s feeling so depressed, it was probably a pretty bad result. I pulled out my cell phone and secretly accessed the fortune-telling site. I entered our birthdays and stroke counts, and hit the button to start the fortune-telling. After a short amount of time, the screen changed.

[Compatability 0.6%]

So low!? It was to the point where it was close enough to call it zero. There was a comment written below it.

[In your previous life, you were archenemies.]

This is the worst.

Yeah… I guess, this is a little depressing…

If Hiiragi-chan had made a mistake while entering the information, and if the correct information would give a compatibility of 100% then that would be a big win! I was hoping for something like that, but reality was not that sweet.

“Hiiragi Haruka”, I’m pretty sure my stroke count was actually correct.

My stroke count as well, I’m pretty sure… Hmmm? While counting, I try writing it down in my notebook. Hmm? The stroke count for “Sanada Seiji” isn’t 37. It’s 36.

I told Hiiragi-chan, who had just passed by, that she had just dropped something.

“Sensei, you just dropped something earlier?”

“…. Eh, aah, yeah…”

What I dropped was just like before, a letter camouflaged as an eraser. Normally, she would quickly move to her desk to check its contents, however she didn’t seem that energetic today and dragged her feet like a ghost back to the teacher’s desk. I could tell that Hiiragi-chan was secretly doing something with her hands.

“…!?”

It seemed that she read it.

“S-sensei seemed to have forgotten some teaching materials, so I’m going to the prep room to get them.”

Emphasizing the preparation room, she gave me a wink for a moment.

“P-please be quiet, okay?”

Saying that, Hiiragi-chan started running down the hall. Seems like she was going to try it again. Pretending to go to the bathroom, I also left the classroom. Lightly jogging to the preparation room, I saw Hiiragi-chan grasping her cellphone. I still hadn’t entered the correct values, and determined whether or not I needed to comfort her or not.

That’s why, I thought that it would be better if I did it myself. But seeing Hiiragi-chan’s expression, it seems to have been a success.

“Seiji-kun…!”

With a tearful expression, she faced the cell phone screen towards me.

[Compatibility 120%]

I breathed a sigh of relief.

“That’s good. Today, you were depressed because the fortune-telling results were bad, right? Even though you said that you weren’t a child who would take it at face value.”

“T-that’s wrong… It was just that something bad happened. M-more than that, look. Look at this!”

Her index finger was pointing at the comment.

[Your fated partner.]

“Fated partner, huh…?”

“W-what? I-isn’t that good? Fated partner. Or, Seiji-kun, are you dissatisfied?”

Slowly, slowly, Hiiragi-chan continued to approach me. The way in which she was closing in, I was pretty sure I knew what she was expecting.

“It’s not that I’m dissatisfied. I’m perfectly happy with it.”

“That’s great!”

Slowly bringing her face closer, she came in for a kiss.

“It’s still class time.”

“It’s fine. It’s just once.”

Despite saying that, I was used to her repeating these two or three more times. Describing it as destiny, makes it sound a little cheap. Moreover, cellphone fortune-telling feels quite suspicious.

“For me, Seiji-kun is my fated partner. It would be great if for Seiji-kun, that person was me…”

Ah, I see. Switching the order of entering the values, this time we’ll do a fortune-telling from my point of view. As I tried it from my point of view, Hiiragi-chan asked me how it was as she peeked at my screen with an embarrassed expression.

[Compatibility 120%. Your fated partner.]

Yeah. This is good. I guess it’s alright to believe in it a bit more.

“A big win!”

Eheheh, Hiiragi-chan made a peace sign with her normal smile.


40 - After School in the Tea Ceremony Room



[Today after school, come to the tea ceremony room ♪]

That was written on a note that Hiiragi-chan had given me during world history class. Speaking of the tea ceremony room, wasn’t that the room of the tea ceremony club that was just shut down? That’s why it should be an unopened room right now. What was she planning on doing there…?

It just so happened that the home economics club didn’t have any activities after school, so there wasn’t anything I needed to do. While carefully watching my surroundings, I head to the back of the school grounds towards a single flat building. As I headed inside, Hiiragi-chan greeted me at the entrance.

“Ah, welcome.”

“Welcome? More importantly, why is this place open?”

“How did I do it? Isn’t it obvious? I used a duplicate key that I made.”

“Don’t make a duplicate key. You never know what’s going to happen if someone finds out.”

“Mou, you’re so serious as usual, Seiji-kun.”

Over here, over here, I was urged on to sit on the cushion. This Japanese style room used to be used by a club. As such, there was still some left over graffiti from former club members.

“Just wait for a bit, okay? The tea will be prepared soon.”

“What?”

It’s been a while, she said as Hiiragi-chan used the tools that he had just washed to prepare the tea.

“That tea, is it matcha?”

“It’s just as you see it.”

She was using a traditional tea set.

Moreover, she seemed very familiar with using it.

“Normally, we use stuff like the gas stove, or the water boiler to make tea, so I was just thinking that doing something like this would be fine every once in a while.”

“If you’re fine with it, then I guess it’s okay…”

Hiiragi-chan was currently wearing casual clothing so it didn’t exactly feel right, even if she was sitting in seiza and making the tea with practiced movements. However, if I imagine Hiiragi-chan in more traditional Japanese clothing.

… It’s amazing. It feels complete.

“Here, go ahead.”

She said as she served me a cup of tea.

“Ah, ummm, that’s quite some skill…”

“Ahaha. You should only say that after you’ve finished drinking it. I don’t think you would come up with some normal response.”

“I-is that so?”

“There’s no need to hold back, you know? Manners and such are quite a dull after all, right?”

Since that was the case, I decided to start drinking freely. Yeah. It’s bitter, as expected.

“Something to go along with the tea. Here.”

What Hiiragi-chan passed out next was a few small donuts in a bag.

“Tea and donuts… that’s really unbalanced.”

“It’s fine if it tastes good.”

The Hiiragi-chan who straightened her back as she sat in a seiza somehow looked very proper. Oh yeah, I know a lot about how Hiiragi Haruka is as a teacher and my girlfriend, but I don’t know much else about her.

“… Haruka-san?”

“Hmmm? What is it?”

With sugar stuck to her lips, Hiiragi-chan tilted her head. Mogu mogu, she was in the process of eating two or three donuts at once. It really looks like it tastes good when this person is eating it.

“———Ah! The tea ceremony room is open!”

A girl’s voice came from outside, causing the two of us to react at the same time.

“It’s true. That’s unusual. Maybe someone forgot to lock it?”

This time it was a boy’s voice.

“Let’s go in?”

“Yeah.”

The voices seemed to indicate two people. Most likely, it was a couple looking for a room where they could be alone together. Showing an unusual amount of agility for her, Hiiragi-chan quickly cleaned up the tea that was served and the trash from the snacks as well.

Our shoes that the two of us had lined up at the entrance when we first came in would probably be a problem though. However, our shoes were already not in sight.

“Seiji-kun, over here.”

Pulling me by the arm, she dragged me into the next tea room.

“This is great! It’s the best place! Close the door, lock it.”

At the sound of the male’s deep voice, the entrance was then locked with a clicking sound.

“Uuuuu! Even though I had taken the risk to make a duplicate key… they’re now barging in like this!”

Inflating her cheeks, Hiiragi-chan was pouting angrily.

I couldn’t decide who was in the wrong. Whether it was the one who made the duplicate key, or the one that ended up interrupting our time alone together. As such, I ended up staying quiet.

“Hmm? Did you hear a voice from over there just now?”

“Hey hey, stop that.”

“No, I didn’t mean to make it sound like ghosts. I was just thinking that there might have been someone in here before us.”

An awkward silence. After that, the sound of footsteps on tatami could be heard.

““—!?””

The two of us panicked as we jumped into a small closet. There was the sound of the sliding door opening, after which, the couple could be heard interacting with each other.

“There’s no one there.”

“Then, I guess it was just my imagination.”

Hiiragi-chan and I, with hearts pounding fast, both made a sigh of relief at the same time.

“Hmmmm? The key…? There’s no key…!”

“What is it?”

“Seiji-kun, do you know where the key to the room is?”

“No, I—”

The answer came out at the same time that I was going to reply.

“This… Isn’t this the key to this place? Lucky! Seems like someone dropped it.”

Opening the closet door just a little bit, a girl who seemed to be in her third year was holding a key. It was undoubtedly the key that Hiiragi-chan had been holding earlier, the keys to the tea ceremony room.

“It’s so frustrating…! After I had finally thought this out, and discovered a spot for us to flirt…! I even prepared the key and the snack, I had perfect preparations…!”

“Shh—!”

I tried to calm down Hiiragi-chan, who was seething with rage.

As I patted her on the head, the sound of kissing could be heard. It wasn’t from the two of us, but the couple that was inside the tea room.

Wahwahwah. It was a fairly intense kiss…

“S-seiji-kun, you can’t look.”

“W-why not?”

As we were secretly conversing between the two of us, the passion and intensity within the room increased.

“Fuu…. Nnnn….,”

T-this, it started so suddenly———! From behind me, my eyes were covered.

“A-anything more than this, mu—”

Ku. Hiiragi-chan…! Does she intend to keep me from seeing the more erotic parts of this…!?

“Y-you must be twenty years old to watch anything beyond this, okay…? Even if it’s on DVD.”

So strict!? It’s on the level of being compared to drinking and smoking. [1] However, I could still hear the rustling of clothes and the sound of skin on skin contact.

“T-they’re only in their third year of high school, and yet, and yet they’re already doing stuff like this…. Eh, inside the skirt… Aauuuuu… W-wait…”

In a shy voice, Hiiragi-chan was commenting on the current situation. Aren’t you completely interested in it yourself?

“Eeh—! Fueeeh… Doing something like that…!?”

What exactly was happening, I couldn’t help but become excessively curious about it. More importantly, Sensei. Your chest is pressed up against me from behind. Once the sounds of heavy breathing and gasping came out, Hiiragi-chan began to turn faint.

“I-I can’t… I can’t watch anymore…”

Hiiragi-chan knocked out and lay on her side. Her eyes were spinning as she fell unconscious. How susceptible to this are you?

… Now. For me, I had only seen AV’s and never seen anything like this in real life. Let’s see…

Wait, they’re clothes are already on!? Everything’s already ended!? It’s way faster than I thought it would be!! Is this really how things like this work, Senpai!?!? Now, I could only watch the flirting third year couple.

After that, the couple left the tea room, and exited the tea ceremony building. And of course, the door was locked from the outside. Most likely, those two will once again use the duplicate key to come here again. What I was thinking seems to be the same as Hiiragi-chan.

“Sensei? It seems like it’s alright now?”

Opening the closet door, I shook the shoulders of unconscious Hiiragi-chan.

“Nnn…. Uuuun… Huh? I fell asleep?”

“Well. A lot of things happened.”

“I see. Sorry. I ended up falling asleep by myself. I also had a terrible dream… W-why did that happen… that… why did I see such a perverted dream….?”

Hiiragi-chan fidgeted around embarrassingly while putting her lap together. Ah, this person, she’s passing off everything that just happened as a dream. Well, the sequence was enough to shock her into fainting, so let’s leave it at that.

“After we clean up, let’s go home together? I’ll give you a ride ♪”

“Ah, yeah. Thanks.”

In a good mood, Hiiragi-chan thrust the utensils and plates into the kitchen sink in order to wash them. Then she looked around for a trash can.

“Haruka-san, the trash can is by the shelf in the back.”

“Ah, it’s true. Thank you. …? There’s something in—F-funyaaaaaaah.”

Hearing a scream like a cat, I quickly went over to where Hiiragi-chan was.

“What happened?”

“The trash can… In the trash can…”

Hiiragi-chan clung to me, as if she saw some kind of monster. Is there something inside? I peeked into the trash can that she was pointing at.

… There were a lot of tissues that seemed to have been used for something.

“Ah… Just now…”

“J-just nooow!? T-that means, it wasn’t a dream…? T-this, this is a school, you know? It’s even a tea ceremony room—they’re also just high schoolers… s-so dirty—”

I supported her as she looked like she was just about to fall. Ah. This is bad. I accidentally touched her breasts. Once again, Hiiragi-chan’s eyes spun as she fell unconscious. She is way too defenseless to this. How exactly was she brought up to make her become like this? Hiiragi-chan woke up after a little bit, and we left the room after opening the door for inside.

Inside the car ride home.

“Y-you know… t-that is still too early for us, okay? W-we have our own pace that we use to go about things, okay?”

She didn’t say what she was talking about, but Hiiragi-chan’s face was completely red through and through.

“But, we ended up making out during the school trip.”

“T-th-that was! That was only done in the heat of the moment and due to the alcohol! I’m very sorry! Forget about it? I’m already repenting it… something like that, is normally out.”

So, kisses are safe, but anything more than that is out.

“That’s why. N-not while we’re still just dating… only after marriage. That should be the proper order of things.”

“It’s fine if that’s the case, but… Haruka-san, can you really hold yourself back?”

“………I-I can, okay?”

No matter how I think about it, I’m still curious.

“What’s with that hesitation. Ah, maybe…?”

“T-th-that’s wrong! I-I wasn’t thinking about anything perverted!”

“I didn’t say anything yet, though?”

“Seiji-kun, you bully~~!”

Poko poko, Hiiragi-chan began beating me with both her hands.

“Uwaaah!? Don’t let your hands leave the wheel.”

After twisting and turning two or three times, we were somehow able to go on without any accidents.



TL Note:

	 The minimum drinking and smoking age in Japan is 20 years old.
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Half of June passed, and the physical education that was focused on land and ball sports was changed to swimming. The swimming classes at our school take place with both the girls and boys together, so it couldn’t be helped that many of the males felt uncomfortable.

Yahoo! It’s the girls in swimsuits! Or something like that did not occur within our class. When the girls arrived by the poolside, there was only a group of cold stares that looked back.

Except for one person.

“Hey, Fujimoto, you’re staring too much. After this, the girls will end up calling you disgusting behind your back, you know?”

Fujimoto shook off the hand that I placed on his shoulder.

“I don’t know what you were talking about earlier. But, I will say this, I am current, in this moment, truly living. It’s just that.”

“Why are you trying to act cool?”

“Be quiet, you swim trunks man.”

“Aren’t you the same? I understand how you feel, but can you do something about those bloodshot eyes of yours?”

“It’s because of the pool.”

“You haven’t even gotten in the pool yet though?”

Still, I was curious about the girls in their swimsuits.

It’s not like I had the intention of cheating, but I still couldn’t help but have my eyes drawn to it.

No… High schoolers, it’s the best…

Since I was already not an innocent high schooler on the inside, I couldn’t help but look with perverted eyes. Then, the girls, who were listening to the teacher in charge and doing a light warm up, started some commotion.

“Ah, Sensei!” “Eh? You’re going to take some more?” “Sensei is also joining in?”

From the direction of the changing room, Hiiragi-chan came out onto the poolside.

“I won’t be getting in. Sensei doesn’t know how to swim after all. Just observing.”

Teheh, the laughing Hiiragi-chan had a hand camera in her hand.

Again!

That’s not the stance of someone who was just here to observe!

“It’s okay, it’s okay, all the girls are quite cute! In the worst case, I can place mosaics on the face so you can feel relieved.”

That became even more suspicious!

“Do your best, okay!”

Hiiragi-chan smiled at the guys—rather, she even waved at me.

The restlessness of all the guys ended up peaking.

“If Hiiragi-chan says that… Then we have to show our serious side.”

“She came to take pictures of me, right…?”

“I can only use it once per year, but I’ll use all of it here.”

While trying to act naturally, everyone narrowed their eyes, and tried to show off their muscles with serious eyes as they became conscious of HIiragi-chan. Still, sorry about that, but Hiiragi-chan’s yell was for me probably.

“Sensei, your legs are so thin!” “They’re so beautiful!” “It’s also so pale!”

Hearing the girls complement Hiiragi-chan, all of the boys turned their eyes towards her.

“T-that’s not true…”

Hiiragi-chan smiled humbly.

Since she was out on the poolside, it seems that she wasn’t wearing her normal stockings and was barefooted.

Her skirt was knee length. However, she had rolled it up and tied it at the hem.

It revealed parts of her leg that would normally not be seen, with her white thighs peeking out.

“What is that… is that incarnation of femininity?”

“It has to be the fairy of the lake.”

“No, a spirit that controls water.”

“Is it just me that can see the halo of light around her?”

“It’s even more erotic than a swimsuit…”

The clothes that you would normally see, being changed into a poolside version of it, made Hiiragi-chan even more attractive than usual.

A poolside Hiiragi-chan was also cute.

Man, thank you thank you. That person, is my girlfriend.

Ah, but still, there’s no way that’s the case, people began to say as an argument about the Hiiragi-chan began.

I tried to stop everyone

“That person is the goddess of the waterfront.”

““““Aaaaah~””””

The boys, being convinced unanimously that that was the case, clapped their hands together as they bowed their heads down to her.

Stop it, stop praying to her!

However, as always, Hiiragi-chan was popular regardless of whether it was the boys or girls. After finishing warmups, everyone entered the pool. I wasn’t great at ball sports, but I was pretty good at swimming, so I should be able to show off more than I did during soccer last time. Even I would like to show the person I like one or two good points about myself. It started with 25 meter crawl or breastroke.

“His crawl is fast! Almost like a penguin!”

Hiiragi-chan voiced her praise in a really weird way. Fujimoto, who was waiting his turn by the poolside called out.

“Sanadaa, Sanadaa…!”

“What is it? Fuji—mo—to…”

Looking more closely at him, Fujimoto was leaning really far forward.

“Today, I might die.”

“In a social way?”

Well… when the girls run around on the poolside, it really ends up shaking…

“Leave your seeds, the voice inside my head is telling me…!”

“That’s just your instinct.”

Well, what about me? I’ve already entered a bath with Hiiragi-chan. I’ve even stayed over at her place before. We’ve also slept in the same bed. It’s not as if the appearance of some little girls in swimsuits would affect me, right? Things that move tend to draw your attention, that’s something unavoidable as animals. If they were to run around the poolside, it ends up shaking everywhere, I can’t help but focus on it… The poolside, is quite amazing….

Feeling someone’s gaze on my, I notice Hiiragi-chan staring at me with a blank expression. Just a little earlier, she was busy yelling from the side, going “Kya~! Let’s go! Just a little more! So fast!”, with her tension reaching a maximum.

… her face now was completely dead of emotion.

Wait, Hiiragi-chan, it’s not that.

Her eyes looked like she was looking at some kind of uncontrolled animal…

As I tried to pull Fujimoto back, he nodded understandingly.

“You too…”

“Don’t lump us together.”

Hiiragi-chan started walking over here like a ghost, with slow footsteps.

And then, her foot slipped.

“Funya!?”

While letting out a cute scream, she fell into the pool.

She said earlier that she didn’t know how to swim… but it’s shallow enough where you can stand, so it’s probably alright.

Basha basha…

“Habu, obu—”

Basha basha basha basha basha basha basha basha basha.

“Ou, mau, habu—”

S-she’s drowwwwnniiiiinnnggg!?

“Pl—plea—please—se abu—take this—”

Hiiragi-chan desperately threw something towards me, which I ended up catching.

It was her camera.

How important is this to you!?

I end up rugby passing the camera towards Fujimoto, and the quickly jumped into the pool even earlier than Komada, the physical education teacher. I swam with all my strength, captured the flailing Hiiragi-chan, and lay her down by the poolside.

“Sensei! Sensei, are you okay!?”

Hiiragi-chan still had her eyes closed.

More importantly, her underwear could be seen through her blouse… to the point where it was hard to look directly…

The roundness of her breasts… it’s too erotic.

“Mouth to mouth… quickly… I’ll die…”

Hmmm? Was that a voice…?

I glanced back.

Her eyes were slightly open?

“Mouth to mouth, hurry…”

I heard it again.

I glanced back.

She’s definitely squinting at me!

Isn’t she perfectly fine and conscious!

“Mouth to mouth…… A kiss…”

Her request became straightforward all of a sudden!?

“Hiiragi-senseeeeei!”

Full of energy, Komada came running down the poolside.

This can’t happen. I can’t let any other male see the currently wet and see through Hiiragi-chan!

It’s way to erotic!

It’s quite terrifying!

Everyone will end up bending over and be unable to exit the pool!

“It seems like it’s fine, so I’ll be bringing her to the infirmary!”

Panicking, I carried the wet, see through, and erotic teacher in a princess carry and left the pool area while running.

Haaah, somehow I was able to avoid exposing Hiiragi-chan to everyone in such a state.

“Really, you should be more careful, Sensei.”

“…”

Her eyes were still closed….

Checking to make sure that there was no one around, I kiss her on the cheek.

Instantly, her eyes opened.

“I’m sorry for worrying you. However, Seiji-kun, you were looking at the girls in their swimsuits with perverted eyes, right?”

Hiiragi-chan said while sulking.

No, that was… well, if Sensei came in a swimsuit, I probably would have always looked at you.“”

“Really? Then, next time, I’ll observe in a swimsuit… it can only be a school swimsuit though…”

That… might work.

“However, I think it’s a little bit disappointing that the other guys will be able to see too.”

“Ah, is that you wanting to monopolize it?”

“I can’t deny that…”

Mufufu, Hiiragi-chan laughed happily.

“Then, I’ll go buy a swimsuit… so let’s go to the beach during the summer.”

“Yeah.”

I’ve been to the beach a lot of times with Sana in the past, but besides that, this would be my first time.

I guess I was able to make one of my summer plans early now.

“Also. Thanks for being the first one to save me. It was quite cool.”

Raising her body, she gave me a kiss on the cheek.

“I’m glad that nothing happened… Can I let you down?”

“Just a little longer, can I stay like this?”

Saying while looking happy, my princess hugged me tighter and stuck closer to me.

Just like that, I carried Hiiragi-chan to the infirmary.
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◆Hiiragi Natsumi◆

*Pin Pon*

“Huh? She should be in her apartment because today is a Saturday”

*Pin Pon**Pin Pon**Pin Pon**Pin Po–on*

I mashed the doorbell as much as possible. But, is this not the right room? This is the room “205”, it shouldn’t be wrong. I even said that I would come to play Saturday…

“Haru-cha~an? Your cute little sister has comeeee~”

I knocked on the door, too… No reaction… Muu. She’s not home. Even though I wanted to surprise her… Now then, let’s get inside with the key I got from mom. As I entered the bedroom, however, I heard something.

“Haruka-san, did you buy too many ingredients?”

A boy’s voice…? Is-is it her boyfriend’s?

“It’s okay. It’s an okonomiyaki party after all. It’s not good if it’s not enough, right?”

She said that she had no boyfriend when I asked her before…

*gasa-gasa* as the sound grocery bag and footstep echoed louder, it seemed that they went into the living room…?

It got quiet? What type of person is her boyfriend I wonder… I snuck a peek at the living room. The Haru-chan that I knew better than anyone else was locking her arms around her boyfriend neck. Uwawawa. It’s still before noon….

I’m so worried that I couldn’t stop looking at them. I know I shouldn’t look but, I’m so curious that I just can’t move my eyes away.

*gulp*

“Nnn…”

Fugyaaaaaaaa!! Th-they started to kiiii~iiising!? But, this is not a “mere” kiss. They are doing it fullyyyyyy ~ The-they have to be dating!

Uuuu… I don’t want to see it as a family member. W-w-what should I do…? If they go any further than this, then… Despite that, my eyes continued to watch…

*gulp*

The boyfriend pulled himself from her.

“Wa- You wanted to make delicious okonomiyaki, right?”

“Yes. I wanted to…? But, I want to recharge my Seiji-kun’s energy first”

She has that womanly face and all….. Even though she’s was always a good girl in home or at school.

Ah! Then… He’s a bad man who tricked Haru-chan? With her naiive nature, that seems like it could happen. As far as I know, he’s her first boyfriend too.

“What is this Seiji-kun’s energy thingy. Moreover, this is not okonomiyaki party… It’s just you and me, Sensei.”

“Muu, don’t call me Sensei, it’s Haruka-san, right?”

When they changed places, I caught a glimpse of his face.

As I thought what is his face before, it was just a normal, handsome face. Then it’s good. His face looks young. Huh? But, doesn’t he looked too young?

He looks younger than me…. right? Definitely. Eh? I’m a 3rd year high schooler though? But, younger means… A high schooler as well?

And, that “Sensei” just now…. Maybe, she was called “Sensei” just now because of her line of work, but if that’s not true then… Then, these two people…

“In school, I’m Hiiragi-sensei, but now, I’m your girlfriend”

Then, they are a teacher and her student, and dating each other?

N-no way…. The serious Haru-chan wouldn’t do something like that…

It seemed that I lost my timing to make an appearance. But, I don’t want to hide here and secretly observe them all day long either.

“Wh-what should I do———?”

 

◆Sanada Seiji◆

Hm… did… I just hear someone voice?

*Chuu* As Hiiragi-chan started to kissing me again, and I stopped her with my hand.

“Please wait.”

“Hmm?”

I-it’s not a thief, right? The voice came from the bedroom. Did the thief just come in, and we just happened to come back? I heard a faint sound.

“Ah, is it a thief?”

Hiiragi-chan looked stiffly at me. It seems she also heard the sound.

“I need to phone 110—” [1]

Hiiragi-chan takes out her phone…

“Se-Seiji-kun, what’s the number of 110!?”

“Haruka-san, please calm down. it’s one-one-zero”

“A-ah, yeah”

“–Eh? 110? somehow this is gotten out of hand!? Wa- that’s not good!”

I heard a voice from the bedroom. Sounds like they were listening in on us. They were speaking to themselves, but it seemed like… a woman’s voice.

“Haru-chan, STOP!”

*Ban* As she slammed the door, a short haired-woman appeared.

Haru-chan?

“Ah? Natsumi! Why is Natsumi here?”

“Uuu. I was hiding to surprising you”

“I see. you came here to play! Ah, Seiji-kun, this child is my younger sister, Natsumi”

I made a small bow  and said, “hello”. 

The little sister known as Natsumi-chan also awkwardly lowered her head.

“He-hello… Good evening”

“So, who’s this boy?”

Hiiragi-chan became frozen solid. The fact that Hiiragi-chan and I were dating can’t be known to the public. For that reason she would always say that she had no boyfriend. These two things, for the sake of continuing our relationship, are solid and unbending.

Well, it would turn troublesome when introducing to each other. Rather, we can’t to introduce each other in a situation like this. A student meeting a teacher, who was living alone, in private was something that was weird. Regardless of whether it’s a student from the same school.

“Uum… uhhh… what should I say…?”

Hiiragi-chan started to panicking. Her eyes were not focused and her eyes started to spin.

“Th-th-this person is a burglar I met just now”

She was influenced by the mention of a thief from just nooowwww!? I don’t know anymore… But, as I can’t introduce myself as her boyfriend, I lowered my head a bit.

“He-hello…I’m a burglar”
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After being introduced as a thief, I had no other choice but to call myself a “thief”. There was no other way for me to introduce myself, and even if I were to say, “No, I’m not a thief,” I wouldn’t know what to say after that.

That’s why, I’m now a thief.

Though, if I really was a thief, I would be thrown out instantly.

Look. Hiiragi-chan is even putting on a face that seems to say, “Ah, what should i do now…?”

“Ha-Haru-chan… you would kiss someone like him…? Someone you met for the first time…?

A lot of contradictory points came out now. Now, what do we do? Her sister, Natsumi-chan, was looking at Hiiragi-chan anxiously. Rather, she really shouldn’t be ignoring the keyword of “thief” like that.

Hiiragi-chan was sweating hard, as she turned and looked away.

“Y-yes, I would? It’s just a kiss. Even if it’s someone I just met.”

She bulldozed her way through it!! No doubt, it makes her seem even more like a bitch!

I’m a “thief”, Hiiragi-chan is a “bitch”.

“You’re not Haru-chan that I used to know!?”

I know right. Most likely, she, herself, doesn’t even understand what she’s saying.

“Until now, I’ve just hidden it. Natsumi just never knew about it.”

Everyone, including me, had on a confused expression of wondering what to do next.

“An-anyway, let’s sit down first…?”

As a thief that she just met, I offered Natsumi-chan a seat on the sofa.

Just because we wanted to conceal the relationship between Hiiragi-chan and I, our first meeting formed a triangle relationship of a thief, a bitch-teacher, and an innocent little sister.

What should i do nowwwwwww?

“I’m… going to put the ingredients I just bought in the refrigerator. Also, I need to make preparations for lunch…”

Hiiragi-chan ran away while grabbing the plastic bag from the supermarket.

“Umm… Thief-kun’s name is Seiji, right?”

“Ah, yes… Your older sister… I just happened to run into Sensei…”

It became a story about a thief, who just happened to meet his teacher, and ended up having her listen to his circumstances over lunch—a story full of holes.

“I see…”

She believed it!?

“How old are you, Seiji-kun?”

“17 years old.”

“Then you can’t! You can’t be a thief! You’ll get caught by police.”

Maybe because Hiiragi-chan’s bitch-like statement was too much of a shock for her, her suspicions of our relationship were all blown away. Anyways, for now, leaving that sort of misunderstanding there would be a good play.

“Yeah. I didn’t know that Hiiragi-sensei lived at this apartment complex…. But thanks to that, it only stopped at an attempt.”

I acted like I was repentant. Let’s make it that I know Hiiragi-chan, but Hiiragi-chan doesn’t know about me.

“I never knew that Haru-chan was such a slovenly woman…”

As expected, Hiiragi-chan’s bitch-like statement was too much of a shock for her.

“Anyways, it’s because Natsumi came so suddenly that something weird like this happened, you know—!!”

Hiiragi-chan who heard our conversation poked her head out of the kitchen. She seemed to be really unhappy. Of course she would be. Last night, she seemed so happy about our okonomiyaki party after all.

What Hiiragi-chan said was reasonable. If you want to come, then only come after making an appointment beforehand, it’s part of an adult’s common sense.

“I just wanted to surprise you, Haru-chan… But you guys started kissing… so I couldn’t come out…”

“S-so, you saw it…”

The red-faced Hiiragi-chan immediately return to the kitchen. Her embarrassed reaction is cute but, please don’t forget about the setting of being a bitch. 

Hiiragi-chan then brought out a hot plate, but I decided to help her carry it because it looked heavy.

“Ah, Seiji-kun… Thank you.”

“It’s okay”

Natsumi-chan stared at me as I prepared the table.

“What is it…?”

“It’s not your first time here, at Haru-chan’s place, is it?”

How did she know?

“No, that’s not true. It-it’s my first time…”

“The placement of the outlet, you didn’t need to confirm it, right? You weren’t confused at all.”

Geh. Are you a detective or something?

“I just noticed it by chance.”

“Really…?”

Hmm… Does she still suspect something? She keeps staring at me. She’s quite stubborn… She’s even better than Sana at picking out specific details.

Muun, Natsumi looked at me suspiciously, and then tried to look at what Hiiragi-chan was hiding behind her back. Hiiragi-chan then brought out a large bowl and began cooking a portion of okonomiyaki for everyone.

The finished okonomiyaki was piping hot and delicious…

“Haru-chan, you’re an amazing cook as usual.”

“Right? If you practice, you might be able to get a boyfriend.”

Hey, Hiiragi Haruka. Don’t look in my direction.

“I’ll think about it”

*munch munch*, Natsumi started eating her okonomiyaki. Hiiragi-chan seemed to be relieved, but in truth, it was the exact opposite.

After I finished eating the okonomiyaki, and took a short break after eating, I made as if to leave and go home as quickly as possible.

“Thank you for today. You even made lunch for me.”

Hiiragi-chan became depressed. Our time together, even including the time spent on the trip to the supermarket didn’t even amount to an hour. With a lonely expression, she waved her hand in regret. If she shows an expression like that, it’ll be painful for me too.

I was reluctant, but I still went home

“Hey, Thief-kun”

As I started to ride my bicycle, Natsumi-chan peeked out from the upper floor.

“Are you really a thief?”

“Perhaps.”

“Geez, are you, or are you not…?”

I know that Natsumi-chan is not a bad girl, it’s just that she had bad timing. I peddle my bike while waving back with my hand. After all of this, I hope that Hiiragi-chan will skillfully brush this incident over, and ensure that Natsumi would not pursue our relationship any further.


◆Hiiragi Natsumi◆

After seeing off Thief-kun, I return to Haru-chan house. There, I see Haru-chan sitting on a chair while holding her knees.

“What is it?”

“Nothing… it’s just… “

No matter how you look at it, she’s depressed. From my impression of when we were all eating together, I would say that Haru-chan, at the very least, holds Thief-kun in good favor. It’s close to how it would be if he was her cute younger brother.

My sister is not the older sister that I know, making such a bitch-like statement like that, or maybe she just said that in the heat of the moment. Because Thief-kun’s aloof attitude never collapsed, I don’t even know what to think.

Eh? If it’s an act, it’s quite amazing. 

Haru-chan tension fell sharply when comparing the time when we were eating lunch to after he’s gone. She wasn’t even working on cleaning up after lunch, and was just collapsed unenergetically on the table.

“You lied about not knowing about him right? The truth is, you like thief-kun, right?”

“I’m not lying. That’s… not true…”

Eh? Then, is that me being mistaken?

“Do you see Thief-kun often at school?”

“Hmm. Not at all. It seemed like he knew about me though.”

Hmm hmm. As expected, from Haru-chan’s side, it would be like a first meeting. Haru-chan’s school is far from mine so, I can’t check… 

That kiss… was that my misunderstandment? Did I just see that because I was too excited?

“Natsumi, you should go get a boyfriend. It’ll be really nice, you know? Every day becomes so much nicer.”

Haru-chan spoke out in a dull tone, while lying sideways on the sofa and began using her cell phone. Even though she was so quick and full of energy earlier, she’s just like a lazy cat now.

That Thief-kun, who is he?
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*Pinponpanpooon*

“2nd year class B Sanada-kun, 2nd year class B Sanada-kun. Please come to Hiiragi’s office in the staff room. I repeat—”

The school wide announcement came out after the first morning class.

*zawa zawa* Everybody in class looked at me

“Hey, Sanada. What did you do?”

My neighbor, Fujimoto asked me happily. This guy, he’s expecting me to be in trouble. I’m sorry, but it’s definitely not that. 

Rather, why was that broadcasted within the school? In the end, after what happened over the weekend, we didn’t end up contacting each other. Today’s announcement must be a solution to that, right?

After being called out by the goddess, I immediately make my way towards the staff room, find Hiiragi-chan, and walk to her side.

“Sensei, what did you called me for?”

When I called out to the working Hiiragi-chan, she raised her head.

“Geez, it’s not sensei, but Haru—ka, san….”

She’s already broken down in the morning! I realized it midway, and made a panicked face. It’s good that her voice was not too loud and the staff room is empty, so no one found out.

As usual, I pull over an empty chair that was beside me.

“I need… to talk to you… about club… activi… ties.”

She’s so close to being completely gone that she’s talking like a robot!?

“About club activities?” I asked, puzzled as I sat down in the prepared chair.

“It’s about today’s activities.”

After starting off by speaking, she finished her words in writing.

[Today, let’s eat lunch together, just the two of us!!]

It’s payback for being unable to spend time together over the weekend! Moreover, she’s being very forceful about it!

“No, but, about activities today…”

“Wh-what about it…? Do you have problems with it?”

Looking at me so sadly is such foul play. I give up. It isn’t like I don’t want to spend time with her either.

“Alright.”

“Also, after school, let’s prepare for our next activity by heading out to go shopping.”

“Understood.”

“I’m looking forward to it ♪”

Hiiragi-chan who’s mood was suddenly improved, casually held my hand under the desk. Hiiragi-chan continued the conversation on top, but even when I tried to stand up at a good time, she never let go of my hand until the very last moment. She finally let go of my hand when the chime rang, and slipped something into my pocket.

I insert my hand into my pocket as I make my way to the class. There was a note in it.

[Come to the rooftop during lunch break, okay?]

Rooftop? Is something there?

“Sanada. Your face says that you’re not satisfied. Was she angry? I be she was angry. Hiiragi-chan. You’re hated by her now, right?”

First things first, I gave Fujimoto, who asked happily, a punch the shoulder with all my strength.

“Oof… If it’s with your left hand, maybe you could do it, the world is…!”

“Shut up.”

Dazing off in class, and lazily answering the questions that came my way, it became lunch. I texted Sana, telling her that I had business during lunch, so I won’t be going to the home economics room.

While taking caution of my surroundings, I head to the rooftop. I grabbed the door handle and tried to turn it and open the door, but it was locked tight as I expected. Tilting my head a bit, I see a person’s shadow on the other side of the frosted glass. Or rather, that was Hiiragi-chan’s silhouette .

“Password?”

“What password?”

“A-ah! … Who is Sanada Seiji-kun in love with?”

“Eh? That’s the password?”

The shadow was nodding furiously. More importantly, you don’t need a password if you know that I’m the only one that will come.

“Umm… There person that I’m in love with, is Hiiragi Haruka-san.”

“Kufuu… T-that’s too much…”

Is she getting shy, embarrassed? The shadow was writhing around in agony. You wanted me to say it, didn’t you!?

“V-very well…”

*kachin* The door was unlocked, and I finally arrived out onto the rooftop.

“Oh you, Seiji-kun…”

Hiiragi-chan, who was lying in wait, was now hugging me energetically.

“What do you mean by that!? You were the person who made me say it.”

“I mean, it would be bad if it was a different person, right?”

“That’s true, but no one else would come here in the first place.”

It’s not like there’s anything on the rooftop to see. Besides, beyond the sorry looking iron fence, the only thing below was cold hard concrete, and a water tower. It was a place with terrible scenery. But now, Hiiragi-chan had prepared a picnic sheet on the ground and placed a bento on top of it.

“The key was given for when the contractor came for inspection. Other than that, there’s no other way to open it.”

Hiiragi-chan showed me a key with the tag “rooftop” on it.

“But, why are we meeting on the rooftop today, again??”

It’s fine it’s fine, she said she pull my hand and made me lay down in her lap as usual on the picnic sheet. The weather is nice. The sky’s so blue, it’s dazzling to my eyes.

“It feels good right? Being outside. Especially on the rooftop.”

*pat pat* She started a conversation as she pet my head.

I asked her whether anything happened after I left.

“In the end, the fact that we were dating wasn’t found out. I just casually said that everything’s a lot more enjoyable when you have a boyfriend. To my sister that is.”

Hiiragi-chan’s self accomplished face is also cute.

“But your sister definitely saw us kissing, right?”

“D-don’t say that.”

However, if Natsumi-chan didn’t appear at that time, I probably would’ve been pushed down onto the sofa. Hiiragi-chan was that happy to be with me.

“But, I mean. I live from day to day, just to meet with Seiji-kun over the weekends.”

“You would go as far as to say that?”

Ah, but, I do remember. No time over the weekdays. Coming home, eating, sleeping, waking up, working, as I pass my daily life. Work wasn’t even that interesting.

… There were many times where I would wonder what it was that I lived for. If me being here allows Hiiragi-chan to do better at work, then that would be good.

“Yeah, having a purpose in living is important.”

“That’s right~ If some hindrances appear, I’ll fly into a rage like a mother bear that wants to protect her baby bear.”

“Why are you using a bear as an example?”

“Seiji-kun, do you have something you live for, or look forward to?”

“Let’s see… maybe something like, I want to make sensei happy?”

She didn’t say her usual line of, it’s not sensei, but Haruka-san. In place of that, I was kissed. Staring at each other, we kissed two more times.

“I-is that a proposal…?”

With her face turning red, Hiiragi-chan looked straight at me. Her eyes were serious.

“—T-too close…”

“G-geeeeeeez, Seiji-kun, you end up saying something like thaaaaaaaaaat.”

*poke poke*, *poke poke poke poke poke poke*.

She might have been hiding her embarrassment as Hiiragi-chan started poking me consecutively with her index finger. I don’t mind her using her index finger to poke me but please, don’t pinpoint your finger at my nipple!

“Please graduate from high school sooner.”

“I’ll do my best.”

“But, I’m quite happy for now though, okay?”

“If that’s the case, then it’s good”

“… Do you want to see my panties?”

“I don’t! Why did you change the subject suddenly?”

“I just thought that Seiji-kun would be happy that way. I’m wearing pants today, but once it’s unhooked, it’ll quickly come off.”

“No, it’s not like I want to see it, so it’s okay.”

“Ah. I see I see… You can also peek if I pull down the zipper, you know?”

“I don’t want to peek at it either!”

“Seiji-kun, so you’re this type of person when it comes to pants?”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about when you say this type of person!”

“Seiji-kun is so cute when you’re seriously retorting at me~”

Where’s the appeal in that at all?

In the end. She gave me a short glance. It was black.

Just like that, we spent our sweet lunch break together.


45 - About the Future




Night. I entered Hiiragi-chan’s house, and waited for her to return. As usual, her room was tidy and the kitchen had no dishes left and was flawlessly clean.

“I’m home…?”

“Ah, welcome home.”

“How unusual, for you to come on a weekday. What is it?”

She takes off her coat and sat on the sofa.

“It’s about your little sister Natsumi…”

“About Natsumi…?”

It was about last time I was released by the time leap. When I had visited Hiiragi-chan’s home, it didn’t seem like I received a good response. The condition was to have an annual income of 10 million yen, but I don’t know if that was meant as just a condition, or whether it was made since I was not properly acknowledged as a marriage partner.

“To a certain extent, it would be better for me to be acquainted with her.”


“Why’s that?”

“I was just thinking that maybe if we had our relationship acknowledged by one of your family members, talks of the future might be able to proceed more smoothly.”

“We’ll expose our relationship to Natsumi-chan?”

“No. I don’t mean to expose our relationship. We’re still a student and teacher in the same school after all. The point is, that if I’m recognized, then if I say, ‘We’re in a relationship!’, then the response would be like ‘I see! If it’s Sanada-kun then I can leave Onee-chan to you!’ or something like that.”

“Fumu fumu. I see.”

She nodded her head as and then looked at me

“Eh. What?”

“…This may be something obvious, but as a high schooler, I feel that it’s quite a mature way of thinking.”

I only wanted to take down the flag that appeared after returning to the present time period.
Attaining the approval of the little sister should be at the very least some small form of protection.

The me in the future was after meeting Hiiragi-chan’s father, but for now, I had not met him yet. Since I was still a high schooler, there was no way I could be introduced, the only thing I can do now, was to make my way around the target.

“Rather than being a mature way of thinking… I was just thinking about our future together.”

“Really?”


“Yeah. Really… Why, do you doubt me?”

Hiiragi-chan was now fidgeting on the sofa and pursing her lips..

“It’s not that you are interested in Natsumi, I’m quite on alert for that.”

When our eyes meet, *pui* Hiiragi-chan turned her face away.

“I won’t take interest in her, I won’t! Why do I have to be interested in someone who I met for the first time?”

“But… your age is closer to Natsumi… You’ll want to get along, right…?

*kurun* She turned her back toward me. Is she pouting…?

“I want to get along with her because I want an ally who would recognize our relationship.”

“I-I thought that it was just your excuse!”

So you say, but what’s with that child-like remark.

“Natsumi is a good child. She’s athletic, and has a bright personality. And, she’s only a year older than you…”

“If a reason is because her age is near mine, then why wouldn’t I date one of my classmates instead?”

It seems that Hiiragi-chan cares a lot about our age difference.

“If I wanted to meet Seiji-kun, I would’ve rather met you while I was still in high school. Going home after school together and taking detours on the way, studying at each other’s homes for tests, going to festivals while wearing a yukata…”

Apparently, this is one of her complexes. I never thought of it that way, but Hiiragi-chan was different.

“Even with all of this, I’m quite uneasy, you know?”

Her back was towards me, and she wasn’t looking in my direction at all.

“Maybe you’re feelings would change all of a sudden…”

The world of a working adult and a highschooler is so very different. Since I have experienced both, I understand that well. Compared to the ever repeating daily work of a working adult, the life of a highschooler was much more exciting. It would be natural to value them differently.

Even if I say it’s okay, it wouldn’t be easy to erase the anxiety. 

I hug her from behind.

“…”

*pikun* I felt her shoulder twitching a bit as she fidgeted around.

“Being uneasy, I also feel that way, you know?”

“Re-really?”

“Yeah. I’m really worried that there’s some strange bug after Haruka-san in the staff room. I don’t even know what goes on at the drinking parties.”

“It’s okay! Don’t worry! I’m very cold towards any of those male teachers.”

“Even if you say that, you’re really popular, Haruka-san.”

“I’m not that popular, you know? It’s you who’s popular, Seiji-kun.”

“No no, I’m not popular at all.”

The two of us were like equivalent to an idiot girlfriend with her idiot boyfriend.

Hiiragi-chan nodded her head while speaking, “Don’t worry, Seiji-kun”.

I laughed unintentionally.

“Eh? What? Is something funny?”

“Nope. Now you know how I feel, right? I also told you, it’s okay, don’t worry, there’s no need to worry, didn’t I?”

“Ah, I see.”

“First, let’s trust in each other.”

“That’s right.”

Hiiragi-chan agreed as she points her pinky finger and I too stretched out my pinky to hold her’s.

“If you lie, your finger ♪, will be cut with a knife ♪”

S-scaryyyyyyyy!! Why is she singing that?

“Well, if that doesn’t happen, then it’ll probably be fine… But, why are saying something like that suddenly?”

“Because, Seiji-kun wanted to become closer with Natsumi…”

“Ah. I understand. You’re sulking because you’re jealous?”

“Yo-you’re wrong. I won’t become jealous of my little sister”

She frantically tried to untangle my arms from around her. With this response, it’s certain. She seemed to be really embarrassed as she said that too.

“What is it truly?”

“……… I was.”

Hiiragi-chan suddenly becoming obedient sure is cute.

“I’ll be worried, I’ll be concerned, and then, it becomes jealousy! Th…that’s why I treasure and love you so much!”

Gufu… You don’t need to say it like that when it made your ears so red… But, I do want to hear it once more…

“What about Seiji-kun…?”

“Same.”

“Then, please say it…”

“I get worried and anxious, because I treasure you so much… Haruka-san, I love you…”

I got embarrassed part way through, and my words ended up becoming formal. Hiiragi-chan was holding her chest and curled up.

“Gufu… Cause of death, because Seiji-kun made my heart beat wildly.”

“You’re still alive, aren’t you?”

The two of us who are similar, were still an idiotic couple like usual.


46 - Discussion 1




Apparently, Hiiragi-chan told her sister, Natsumi-chan, about me. Of course, not that I was her boyfriend, but that I was her student and was on good term with her.

“In the end, Natsumi was pouting quite a bit, but she seemed to be curious about you?”

“Curious? About me? … Maybe she’s doubting you?”

“Ma-maybe… But, if that’s the case, then I’ll put my all into convincing her otherwise. Don’t worry.”

In the plan to avoid future obstacles by obtain prospective allies, Hiiragi-chan seems to be supportive of it.

“… But, she wants to meet with you and talk once more.”

If it’s that, then it would be a good opportunity to let her know more about me. As such, on the weekend, we were supposed to meet at Hiiragi-chan’s place, so I pedalled my bike there.

“Nyaa~? Nyaa nyaa nyaaa~?”

Just as I was about to arrive, I saw Natsumi-chan, speaking in cat language. Her conversation partner being a stray cat.

Nyaa, the cat purred and then walked away.

Th-there’s still some more time… just a little bit more…”

After checking her surroundings, she followed the cat.

What are you doing? We’re going be meeting and talking after this, you know? Well, I was also kind of interested, so I followed her. If Natsumi isn’t there, we can’t talk anyway.

After parking my bike, I follow her with quiet footsteps.

Natsumi chased after the stray cat, which had arrived at an open grassy area. From my hiding place, I watch over them.

“Nyaa~ nyaa? Nyanyanya~?”

It’s real. She’s seriously talking to a cat.

“If it’s like this…”

She plucked a cattail out from nearby and tried to draw the cat’s attention.

*swish swish*, *swish swish*

“How about this? Myaa~? Mya mya myaa~?

Please say it correctly! (lol)

Pu pu. Pu—kusukusu.

It should be the cat that wants to get attention, but since it isn’t paying no attention to her, it made her look like a person who wants the cat to give her attention.

By the way, once the cat saw the cattail, it became wary of her, and moved a distance away from her.

… I took out my phone to take a video.

“Cat-san? Over here, over here~”

*swish*, the cat turned away.

“Ah…”

Feeling a bit disappointed, Natsumi-chan moved over to the other side.

“Myaa Myaa~? Mya mya myaa?”

It came out!! The cat language! (lol) Even with “Nyaa” or “Myaa” it’s impossible.

Wh-what should I do? It’s too amusing, my stomach hurts… The cat isn’t paying her any attention.

“Nya~n? Nyaa”

It became “nyaa” again!?

Natsumi-chan made her hand into a paw shape, and moved her hand like a cat.

“Nya~o”

While moving her hand like that, she crawls on fours and forcibly cut into the line of sight of the walking cat.

Oi oi. I didn’t think it was possible, but she’s imitating the cat, right?

“Funyaa~”

She tried stretching her back like a cat.

I-I’m not wroooooooooong! That girl, she’s imitating a cat!! She’s not embarrassed at all, because she she didn’t think anyone is watching!

If I appear in front of her right now,

“Long time no see, Natsumi-chan. What are you doing?” and I say something like that, it’ll be amazing. But, I want to watch for a little longer.

It’s amusing.

The cat stood up and started to walk. Natsumi-chan, who was pretending to be a cat, followed it on all fours.

“Nyanyaa~”

No, stop doing that. How much do you want it to pay attention to you anyways? *pat pat pat* The cat comes closer to me.

“Nyaa, Nyanyanyaa~n!”

Of course, Nyatsumi-chan who was chasing after the cat, also came over. It was already too late to leave as the cat was too close. The two of them appeared in front of me all of sudden.

“Nyanyaa? Nyaan, nya………. Wha–!?”

*Pffft* She’s so surprised!

“He-hello. Long time no see.”

Pupu, pupupu… This is bad, I can’t stop myself from laughing.

The red-faced Natsumi-chan suddenly stood up.

“T-that’s right, lo-long time no see… What great weather we’re having today, right?”

“Yes, that’s true, it’s a great weather to be a cat.”

“You sa-sa-sa-sa-sa-sa-sa-saw it!? Fr-from when!?”

“From when u started to try and get the cat to pay attention to you while using cat language.”

“That’s from the start!!”

“Ahh, that was quite surprising. You were so into trying to be like a cat.”

“Why didn’t you call out to me?!?!?!?!”

“I took a video, do you want to see it?”

“Noooooo. Delete it… Ah, I mean, please delete it. Please…”

As I was not one to laugh at the misery of others, I delete the video straight away.

“Even Sensei would never never think that Natsumi-san would try to imitate a cat.”

“D-don’t tell Haru-chan…!”

“But you know, with such a skillful cat imitation, I would definitely want her to see it. It’s good enough to put on a show!”

Pukuku.

If I end up thinking about this at night, I’ll end up laughing till morning.

“Please, I’m sorryyyyyyyyy… Please don’t tell Haru-chaaannnnnnn.”

It feels like I teased her too much about the cat. Natsumi-chan was already half crying.

“Sorry, I’m joking. Let’s go, to Sensei’s home.”

I walked while pushing my bicycle, as Natsumi-chan moved beside me.

“From that time, I heard that you’re getting along Haru-chan. Is that true?”

“Yes. Since that time, I see Sensei from time to time and talk with her about various things.”

I see, she said. It seems that she felt polite speech would be too stiff and was unneeded.

“You knew about Haru-chan from before didn’t you? I mean, it wasn’t that you didn’t know about Haru-chan at that time, but that you did know her, or something like that.”

As expected, she’s sharp. Of course, she was right.

As I reply “Of course not”, Natsumi-chan nodded ambiguously.

“I go to school, but it’s a girl’s school, you see?”

She started with that. Within our prefecture, there was only one girls only high school.

“Of course, there are guy teachers, but they’re all the popular type. Isn’t that amazing?”

What’s with that? Amazing…

“From what I heard… there’s a lot of students going out secretly with them.”

“O-oh…? But, I thought that a student and teacher couldn’t date each other…”

That was our conversation as we put our stuff onto the shelf. Well, I guess common sense is not always the correct. No… Since girls at a girl’s school have a more exclusive image than other school, maybe that type of thing is a common thing there.

“Yes. I also think that. But, a girl in love has a lot of power you know?”

“H-haaa…”

Natsumi-chan tried to hide her reddening face.

“It’s quite embarrassing to say this, but… for a woman, being a woman has a time limit. It’s something I learned in health class.”

That’s, well, when a woman gets older they can’t have children anymore, right? For reproductive functions, men have no problem, even after getting older. That’s why, a woman can be said to have a shorter “lifespan” than a man.

“That’s why, the feelings of love for a girl is more powerful than that of a boy.”

Natsumi-chan hit me lightly in shoulder to hide her embarrassment.

As I thought, she probably already knows. The relationship between Hiiragi-chan and I.

I just want to avoid the situation where I say, “We’re dating,” and she ends up going “WHAAAAT!?” in surprise.

Speaking of the girl’s only school within the prefecture, it was supposed to be one with high standards, and has many refined rich ladies going to it. It should also be quite far from here.

“In general, everyone there is a sheltered girl, and whether it comes to falling in love or liking someone, they’re all starved of it. Even if they’re quite hesitant, they’re all surprisingly… how should I put this, carnivorous?”

She unexpectedly seems to know a lot about this. About love affairs between students and teachers. If that’s the case, maybe I should ask.

“If your sister… Sensei, has someone like that… that she can’t help falling in love with, and ends up dating with someone forbidden—”

“Hmm…” Natsumi-chan thought for a bit while staring at the sky. Then, she spoke, “If Haru-chan is happy, then it’s okay… If it’s someone that can be relied on, then I would support their love.”

“Even if there’s an age difference?”

“You can’t force someone not to love because of age, right?”

That’s right. I didn’t fall in love with her just because she’s my teacher or because she’s older than me.

Even though my first time meeting her was like that, after speaking with Natsumi-chan, I know that she’s a good girl.


47 - Discussion 2



Once the two of us arrived at Hiiragi-chan’s place, we were let inside.

“As usual, it’s quite clean, Haru-chan’s place.”

“It’s because I’m a girl, it needs to be clean. I heard that your room, Natsumi, is quite messy as usual.”

“That’s not true! It’s just a little bit messy.”

As I listened while smiling to the conversation between the two close sisters, Hiiragi-chan passed me a cup of coffee, and Natsumi-chan a cup of tea.

Natsumi-chan stared closely at Hiiragi-chan’s movements. Hmmm… I don’t doubt it, I get a feeling that we may be caught.

“I heard that Natsumi-chan wanted to meet me…?”

“Yes, yes, that’s right. I forgot because of what happened earlier though.”

The case with the stray cat?

“As far as I know, the only male that Haru-chan is on good terms with is you, so I was curious what type of person you were.”

“Eeehh? That’s not true.”

In response to Hiiragi-chan’s denial, Natsumi-chan shook her head firmly.

“It is true. I mean, this is the first time, you’ve ever gotten close to a male and went out of your way to let me know. I can’t help be curious about who this is.”

Is that it, Hiiragi-chan said as she tilted her head.

I once again told Natsumi-chan about the reason for the meeting between Hiiragi-chan.

“Since then, I say hello every time I see her at school… Hiiragi-sensei then became the advisor for the club that I was a part of. And that’s that.”

Natsumi-chan put the saucer on top of her lap, and then took a sip of the tea. Maybe because it was because she went to a rich lady’s school, her movements seemed to be of a higher class. Do they teach them manners in class, I wonder? The person herself seemed a little bit unrefined though.

“Haru-chan, you’re an advisor?”

“That’s right. Isn’t it amazing?”

“I mean, it’s probably some club with no motivation and where half the members just go home, right?”

““…””

Because she was right on the mark, Hiiragi-chan and I kept silent. Now that I think about it, recently, we haven’t done anything that really seems like club activities…

We only talk and play games, and if Hiiragi-chan comes, we listen to her complaints about work… that’s all. It ended up turning into a going home club that was called the home economics club.

“So I was right? What type of teacher is Haru-chan at school?”

“Mou, stop it… it’s fine, it doesn’t matter!”

“It’s fine, I just want to know.”

… A long time ago, during my third year of high school, this sort of three-person interview was something I saw before.

“Hiiragi-sensei is quite bright and energetic, and is a good teacher that is well favored by everyone regardless of gender.”

“I don’t need to hear about some fake nice front that she puts up. What do you think about her? I want to know.”

Hiiragi-chan looked at me.

Her excited face was saying, “I want to know! What do you think? Let me hear it!”

How should I say this?

If I end up saying the truth, the relationship between Hiiragi-chan and I might be doubted even further. However, if I try saying something fake, the strangely smart Natsumi-chan wouldn’t accept it.

“From how I see it, there are places where she’s quite careless, but she’s at least doing her best… As a result, I don’t think any of the other people around see it, because if they did, she would probably feel closer, or something like a more loveable character? That’s the type of teacher she is.”

Hiiragi-chan fidgeted around and looked like she was so moved that she was going to cry.

“Haru-chan, why are you crying?”

“I haven’t started crying yet…”

Receiving the handkerchief that Natsumi-chan handed her, Hiiragi-chan covered her eyes.

“… You really are looking at her.”

“That’s how I see Hiiragi-sensei, but I don’t know how other people think of her.”

Returning the saucer and cup to the table, Natsumi-chan looked at me straight on. She properly arranged her legs towards the right as she placed her hands on her lap in a high-class way.

… Wh-what is it? She’s really staring at me. Both the way she’s sitting and her posture are all so refined

“Earlier, when we were eating okonomiyaki, I was thinking, and now I’m just confirming—”

Dokin.

Wh-what is she trying to confirm…?

“Haru-chan, she likes you.”

“Funya!? Wh-what are you saying all of a sudden, Natsumiiiiiii!”

Hiiragi-chan began shaking Natsumi-chan’s shoulders with everything she had.

“Sei—Seiji-kun is going to be surprised, right!?”

“So you aren’t going to deny it at all.”

“Ugi…”

Well, she’s right… In an argument, it seems like the younger sister rather than the older sister is better at strategizing.

“I was quite in disarray last time and wasn’t quite sure, but I just wanted to know what type of person Haru-chan liked. That’s why I called you out here today.”

“I-It’s not like I like him or anything like that! Don’t misunderstand me like that.”

Her lie is terrible!? That’s like a tsundere way of saying “I like you”! The more she tries to hide it, the more obvious it is. What kind of situation is this?

“M-mou, Natsumi-chan…. ”

She kept looking back at me. Stop looking towards me embarrassingly. If you do that, it’ll be even more obvious.

“You as well… don’t think of Haru-chan badly, right?”

“That’s, yeah. That’s right.”

“I’ll keep saying this, but it’s the first time seeing her like this. Being so happy when you were here, and immediately becoming sad once you were gone. When I asked her about you and when she told me about you, she had so much pride in it… She likes you. Probably.”

“M-mooouuu, stoooop iiittt.”

While having her face turn red, Hiiragi-chan hit Natsumi-chan with a cushion.

“Sei!”

“Ah!”

The cushion was immediately stolen from Hiiragi-chan.

“Be quiet. I’m talking right now.”

“… yes.”

The old sister is so weak.

But, Natsumi-chan wanted to say something. Is she going to deny Hiiragi-chan her feelings feelings, or is she going to support it?

“I’m quite worried about Haru-chan. I can’t even see the m in male around her, and yet she’s already twenty-four.” [1]

“My age is perfectly fine.”

Hiiragi-chan, who was trying to steal the cushion back, was easily prevented.

“Muuu…”

“Meeting you like this today, I can see that you’re quite calm despite being younger. I feel that I can leave the airheaded Haru-chan to you. If you were some weird guy, I would have stopped it though…”

Well, of course.

Natsumi-chan, after evaluating me was now pushing Hiiragi-chan towards me, despite how much she cared about her.

“If it was me, then you could leave Sensei to me?”

“If you are fine with it, that is.”

“But, I’m just a second year high school student.”

“Didn’t I say it earlier? If it was someone that I could depend on, then I would support Haru-chan’s love. Is age really something to consider when it comes to love?”

Alongside her, Hiiragi-chan nodded along, acting like an expert in the field.

We’re talking about you, you know?

As I thought, Natsumi-chan isn’t looking at people based on title, but actually looking at them. Rather than the part where I am a high school student, and Hiiragi-chan is a teacher, it was more about Sanada Seiji and Hiragi Haruka as people. Really, she’s such a good child.

This… is plan B.

“If it has already been found out, or if there was no problem for her to find out, then we will be open about out our relationship.”

“Yeah. Alright. If it’s Natsumi, I think she would accept it if we explain it to her, so if it comes to that, it’ll definitely be alright.”

That was plan B. It is one of the plans we made when we met in advance. Locking eyes with Hiiragi-chan, I nodded.

“Haru-chan, there isn’t many other timings like this, so you should just say it! I threw out a bone for you. Moreover, I don’t feel like Thief-kun is bad, definitely—”

“Ummm, Natsum—”

Before Hiiragi-chan could say anything, I spoke first.

“Natsumi-chan, Sensei and I, we’re already dating.”

“Eh?”

Shocked, Natsumi-chan looked at Hiiragi-chan as if to confirm.

“Yeah. It’s true.”

Saying that, Hiiragi-chan came to my side. Natsumi-chan’s eyes went wide.

“Eh? S-since when?”

“Since the middle of April. It’s been just over three months.”

“Then, that talk last time about the thief stuff…”

“Sorry about that. That was just something made up. A lie.”

“Whaaaaat… Tell me about this earlier…”

“We thought that you might be against it, so it made it hard to say… But this time, Seiji-kun said that if it looked alright, then we should be open about it.”

Tears started pouring out from Natsumi-chan.

“I won’t be against it… I even support it… don’t hide it… it makes it worse that way.”

Hiiragi-chan once again apologized to Natsumi-chan before hugging her and patting her on the head to stop Natsumi-chan from crying.

“It wasn’t just that time, I’ve thought about it a hundred times. Today as well, you didn’t bring out tea, but coffee, serving it without any milk or sugar, completely black, and yet Thief-kun didn’t give a word of complaint… coffee rather than tea, moreover black as well… you know someone like that Haru-chan, I thought… But, if it was someone that you were deeply involved in, Haru-chan would tell me… so I was wondering what it was.”

As expected, she was a sharp detective… But, the fact that she supports Hiiragi-chan and I is a relief.

“This is great…! Haru-chan, this is really great. Con—grats…”

With a tear strewn face and broken words, Natsumi-chan blessed us.

“Dank jou…! Najumi, fer zuppording uz, dank you…” [2]

Hiiragi-chan as well! She’s also crying!! Why is the person on the receiving end of the support crying more!

In this way, the relationship between Hiiragi-chan and I was revealed to her little sister, Natsumi.



TL Note:


	This was in Japanese 男の『お』の字, which is basically saying the first letter in the word for male/boy. I hope this makes sense in English.

	I hope it’s readable… but it’s supposed to say, “Thank you…! Natsumi, for supporting us, thank you…”




48 - Discussion 3



After the two of them stopped crying, we finished eating the lunch that Hiiragi-chan had made.

“Thief-kun, what do you like about Haru-chan?”

As she was having a cup of tea, a straightforward question came flying out. Hiiragi-chan, who was holed up in the kitchen earlier, now came back flustered.

“O-ohon…. What do you like me, I wonder…? Now that I think about it, I haven’t heard anything about that recently.”

For a topic like this, Hiiragi-chan always ends up showing a huge amount of anticipation in wanting to hear it. After hearing a straight answer, she would turn red within 10 seconds and run away.

“Haru-chan, you’re good at doing housework, but sometimes you’re a little airheaded. However, even as your little sister, I think that your face is quite cute.”

“The fact that she’s good at cooking?”

“That’s what he says, Haru-chan.”

“Yeah. Over the weekends I always make dinner or lunch for him. Sometimes I even make bentous for him!”

“There’s other stuff right? Like her being erotic for instance.”

“I-I’m not erotic or anything like that! W-we properly keep those things in moderation in our relationship.”

Hmmm… there are times where she’s defenseless, especially after drinking. During those times, she’s just a bit erotic… Taking off her clothes in front of me, showing her underwear to me, or having an adult kiss.

“There are some erotic things….”

“As expected, Haru-chan is erotic…”

Natsumi-chan was super curious.

“That’s not true! Don’t look at your teacher with such perverted eyes.”

“S-s-so how is she lewd…?”

“She shows me her panties sometimes for instance.”

“Uwaah, that’s super lewd!!”

“Th-that’s from before—, it’s only because I thought that Seiji-kun liked miniskirts, not because I wanted to show Seiji-kun my panties! Don’t misunderstand!”

If you add that on the end, it makes it sound like you actually wanted me to see. Please be careful when saying something like that in public.

“Uhhh, as for other stuff..”

“There’s still more!?”

“Mo—mouuuuu, stoopppitt! I’m going to go wash dishes.”

Speaking like a child throwing a tantrum, Hiiragi-chan fled into the kitchen.

Kusu kusu, Natsumi-chan was laughing on the side.

“Haru-chan, she looks super happy.”

“That would be good.”

“That’s definitely the case. Ever since she became a teacher things have seemed tough for her. I was only able to talk to her over the phone a few times, but I really thought that Haru-chan back then was a lot darker.”

Being in the workforce for your first year is pretty much like that. It really sucks. Work sucks a lot.

“… And, what do you really like about her? You wouldn’t say something that like I like her because she’s my teacher, right?”

“Her face is also that way, but she’s quite cute? In her personality as well.”

While nodding, Natsumi-chan urged on by asking further, “And?”

“At first, we were just student and teacher, so I was really only able to see what was on the surface. But I was able to see more and more as we started dating. The better I know her, the more I want to know, and the cuter parts I see about her.”

“I-I’m the one getting embarrassed just listening to this.”

Taken aback a bit, Natsumi-chan spoke out towards the kitchen.

“Haru-chan? You were listening just now, weren’t you?”

“I-I wasn’t listening!”

“During the important parts, I didn’t hear any of the water flowing though? Isn’t that weird when you’re doing the dishes?”

“I said that I wasn’t listening! I’m not cute at all!”

“”She sucks at lying.””

Hiiragi-chan could be seen secretly peeking over at us.

“Besides, Seiji-kun, is just like an Italian and always lightly makes compliments. It doesn’t shake me one bit.”

“Yeah, I also thought something like that. He’s like an American.”

“No, an Italian.”

“An American.”

I’m Japanese.

“More importantly, if you’re so bad at lying, are you guys fine at school? Like, being unable to see each other alone during school and stuff?”

““We can really easily be alone together.””

“But, there’s no way you guys would make out at school, right”

““We do that pretty easily…””

“What are you guys doing!?”

She was seriously mad.

“N-natsumi, just try imagining it! The person that you like is at school, being alone together after school when people aren’t around—? Wouldn’t you not want to leave in a moment like that?”

“Uuu. So much pressure…! I-I don’t understand it, something like that. I have no experience!”

“After work is finished and I return home, what would I do? I want to call him, send him a good morning text, and start of my day with a happy feeling!”

““Y-yeah…””

“I have a general grasp of his schedule by now, so sometimes I think, Seiji-kun is about to fall asleep in class, or think about how much I’m looking forward to the world history class I’m in charge of. Sometimes, I even go to see how cool he is during physical education classes—”

As Hiiragi-chan was stressing the happiness of having a lover, Natsumi-chan knit her eyebrows.

“Haru-chan, are you possibly, that kind of person…?”

“No, that shouldn’t be…”

The two of us began to whisper to each other.

“That passion is nothing to laugh at, you know? It’s at the level of an otaku talking about their reason for living, it’s that bad. Is this alright? Doesn’t it feel confining?”

“Ah, for now, it’s alright.”

“Is it fine to be like a stalker as long as you are lovers?”

“I wonder, maybe to a certain point?”

“Rather, is Haru-chan really that free? Is she properly doing her work?”

“Earlier, she showed up at the gym, and was noticed by the teacher and got scolded.”

“Uwah… She’s a teacher though…”

“Don’t flirt with Seiji-kun.”

Pun, an apron that was all rolled up came flying over and hit me in the face.

“We’re not. Haru-chan, it’s fine to spend time with your boyfriend, but you have to do your work, or else it’s no good.”

“Ugi… I-I am doing it. Right? Seiji-kun?”

“Well… I wonder….”

“Support me a little.”

Haah, Natsumi-chan made a sigh.

“I understand now how much Haru-chan is in love with Thief-kun. You really seem to have it hard.”

“Ah, you get it?”

“Seiji-kun, you’re supposed to deny it there.”

Well, leaving the earlier joke aside. As expected, if I don’t pull in the reins a little bit more, it’ll escalate out of control… I also like Hiiragi-chan, both as a teacher, and of course, as my girlfriend as well. However, if something were to happen, it would be Hiiragi-chan taking the responsibility. I need to think of a better way.

“Anyways, it’s about time for the intruding insect to leave.”

Nishishi, while laughing, Natsumi-chan stood up from her seat. As I was not leaving yet, both Hiiragi-chan and I saw her off at at the door.

“I also understand now that the two of you are completely in love with each other.”

Natsumi-chan was directing her line of sight downwards. At some point, Hiriagi-chan and I had begun to hold hands.

See you, Natsumi-chan said as she left.

At the same time, I breathed a sigh of relief as I relaxed my shoulders.

“Natsumi-chan, she’s quite a good child.”

“Right? She’s my prided little sister.”

At one point I was wondering what was going to happen, but we were able to get Natsumi-chan to recognize our relationship.


49 - Cleaning Duty



“Sanada, sorry but, I leave the rest to you!”

“Sorry, I can’t be late to club!”

So on and so forth, the four boys and girls from my class all made some sort of excuse as they left once after school came. It seems all of them wanted to skip out on cleaning duty, and even though there were supposed to be six people, the last person was nowhere to be found. Well, my guess is they went home.

Still, it would be hard to clean the classroom alone. I’ll just finish this up quickly and go home.

“Sanada-kun, you’re alone?”

With a bright voice, Hiiragi-chan came into the classroom.

“Yeah, it’s just as you see it.”

“You’re really doing your best.”

“… When school’s over, aren’t you normally working in the staff room?”

“Don’t be so cold. I saw that Sanada-kun ended up alone, so I was wondering whether you were lonely.”

I didn’t want to work hard on this, before I was even able to follow through with the plan, I was stopped. Even if I wanted to skip, I can’t anymore. It can’t be helped. I can only seriously do the cleaning.

It didn’t seem like Hiiragi-chan intended to help, as she had brought her laptop onto the teacher’s desk, and started to do work.

“Sorry, I’m a little backed up on work. I really wanted to help though.”

“No, it’s okay.”

After moving the desks, I began to use the broom to sweep the floor. Hiiragi-chan was unusually quiet, as she took glances at me, and and tapped away at her laptop in order to enter something. It really feels like she’s doing work. Every once in a while, she would go hmmmm or mmmm as she made a slightly troubled face and continued her work.

“The sound of my cleaning, isn’t it a little noisy?”

“It’s okay. Don’t worry about it. It’s fine for there to be a bit of noise.”

So she says.

“Inside the staff room, there’s always the voices of people talking and students coming and going, making it surprisingly loud.”

While speaking her hands never stopped. It was quiet after school. From far away, the muffled sound of music from the band could be heard. Adding onto that was the sound of keys being pressed. Light from the western sun came in from the hallway, dying the classroom in an amber color.

As Hiiragi-chan was concentrating on work, she made a face that I didn’t recognize as she stared at the screen. For me, I had only known Hiiragi-chan as she was in class, or as my lover, but seeing this side of her was refreshing.

“What is it? Sei—Sanada-kun, you keep looking over here.”

“It’s nothing. It’s just, I thought it was nice.”

“What is?”

“Sensei working her hardest.”

“… D-don’t try to seduce me.”

Hiiragi-chan hid behind the screen.

The rule between HIiragi-chan and I basically meant that being in lover mode in a closed setting was alright. Other than that, we would be in teacher and student mode. There was no telling when or where someone was listening. The classroom was on the second floor, but it wasn’t like it couldn’t be seen from the staff room. As such, we were currently in teacher and student mode.

“… D-did you end up falling in love?”

After Hiiragi-chan peeked out and met eyes with me, she lifted her screen up to use as a shield.

“If that was the case, what would Sensei do?”

“…. Me too… I’ll… no, I’m a teacher.”

With a mature voice, Hiiragi-chan reproached me.

“Why?”

“I mean, I already have a boyfriend.”

She looked at me with upturned eyes.

“I see. That’s too bad.”

Understanding what was going on, I made a big show of dropping my shoulders.

“Yeah. Sorry. You should really give up. … I really like him.”

The sound of keys being pushed stopped, it seems like she was awaiting my response.

“What do you like about him?”

“That, I’ll tell you after you finish cleaning.”

After cleaning the back half of the room, I started cleaning the front half of the room. Hiiragi-chan, whose face was slightly red, once again started to concentrate on work Since it was bad for me to bother her, I moved my hands in order to finish the cleaning faster.

“Sanada-kun, what type of person do you like?”

“Me? … Asking me again is a little bit troublesome…”

“Troublesome?”

It didn’t seem Hiiragi-chan got the answer she wanted as she pursed her lips.

“A person who’s good at cooking.”

“Yes yes, and?”

“A person who does her best, but is sometimes airheaded. I think someone like that would be cute.”

“I’m not really airheaded…”

“I’m talking about my type of person, remember? Sensei.”

“T-that’s right.”

She really isn’t aware that she’s airheaded.

“Then what type of person do you like, Sensei?”

“I’ll tell you after you finish cleaning.”

I didn’t reach every single nook and cranny of the room, but once I roughly went over the whole room, I returned the desks and chairs to their original positions.

“Sensei, I finished cleaning. Will you tell me now?”

“Let’s see… if you close the curtains and the door, then maybe it’s okay?”

Seeing her aim, I inadvertently let out a chuckle.

“Is something weird?”

I shook my head to her unhappy question.

The last part of cleaning duty was closing the doors, locking the windows, and closing the curtains. We were still inside, but we locked the door to the hallway. As the only light that came in was from the sunset showing through the small window of the door, the classroom became much dimmer.

Hiiragi-chan, who had come to the wall by the hallway, wrapped her arms around my neck.

“What about work?”

“To be honest, I was already done, and there was never any to start.”

“But, what did you type into the laptop all this time…”

“A typing game.”

“What did you come to the classroom for?”

“I saw Seiji-kun from the staff room, so I came to take a peek. And, I noticed you were alone, so it just ended up like that.”

“And so, you ended up waiting until now, when I finished with cleaning?”

“That’s right ♪”

With teasing eyes, Hiiragi-chan loosened her mouth.

“Then… the continuation of the previous topic, do you want me to tell you?”

“Yeah. Please do.”

Putting her hands on my shoulders, Hiiragi-chan stood on her tiptoes. As our line of sight reached the same height, our lips approached and brushed against each other. Hugging me at the waist, we kissed three times.

At a close distance where the reflection of each other’s faces could be seen in the other person’s eyes, she made an embarrassed smile.

“… I really do love you.”

Before I could say anything, she continued on with the next request. While raising her chin, she stuck out her lips, and closed her eyes. This time she was waiting. … Somehow, it seemed really cute, so I just continued to watch her face.

“….??”

Unable to wait any longer, Hiiragi-chan opened her eyes.

“Wait, why are you just looking? Don’t you understand, what should be happening right now!? It was such a nice mood too.”

She proclaimed while hitting me..

“Mou, really, there’s always this side to you, Seiji-kun. Acting like you can’t read the mood in order to tease me a bit.”

As she was looking at me with an angry expression, I lowered my eyebrows.

“That’s why… you shouldn’t keep me waiting…?”

My goddess was too cute, so this time, I came in with a kiss of my own. A second time, a third time, and just as we were about to continue, we ended up separating.

“What’s wrong/”

“Work. You actually do have some, right?”

“How did you know…?”

“If it was a typing game, you wouldn’t be making such a troubled face.”

Bleh, she stuck out her tongue a little bit.

“I was found out… In reality, I came to replenish myself of Seiji-kun.”

“Good luck on your work.”

“Yeah.”

In the end, I gave her a kiss on the cheek. Hiiragi-chan, who turned around happily picked up her laptop. She unlocked the door and walked out, and then we returned to being teacher and student.

“Sensei, see you tomorrow.”

“Yeah, see you tomorrow.”

Well, finishing the cleaning by myself isn’t that bad, so I thought.


50 - A Certain Saturday



“Seiji-kun, you know…”

Seemingly apologetic, Hiiragi-chan spoke over the phone.

“This Saturday, I was invited to a drinking party…”

“Aaah, is that so?”

That was not to say, that we had made plans for the two of us at that time. It was just going to be us lazing about over the weekend together, so going out for a drinking party every once in a while, is okay.

Friendships between working people are somewhat fragile. I truly don’t want to do anything that might lower the number of friends that Hiiragi-chan has. Just as I was going to encourage her to go, I finally understood why she seemed apologetic.

“Simply speaking, it’s drinking with teachers from another school. There are some other male teachers there that I happen to know personally.”

“He—heeh…”

Good thing this was over the phone. Most likely, if she saw me, it would be really obvious that I was quite shaken right now.

“A teacher that I’m always indebted to told me, ‘If you have no plans on Saturday, then please!’ They had asked me about this last week… I tried to refuse them multiple times…But before they had asked, I had accidentally mentioned that I was free Saturday…”

If I were to tell her my own personal feelings, then I would tell her not to go. But, if it’s someone she’s indebted too, then it must be a senior from the workplace. As a member of society, I am familiar with the importance of human relations within the workplace. 

If because of this case, Hiiragi-chan’s relationship at work gets worse, I wouldn’t be able to help. In some sense, I am part of her workplace, but it’s not like I am someone that is working in the staff room.

This is where I show how big of a person Sanada Seiji really is. At the very least, I’m older than Hiiragi-chan on the inside, so I shouldn’t say something so petty.

“Yeah. I got it. It’s fine if you just go enjoy yourself.”

“…Really? The people coming are just all the other teachers, so you don’t have to worry.”

“… I’m not worried or anything so it’s okay.”

That’s a complete lie! I’m super worried!

If that was clearly the purpose of the party, then I would have definitely said that I didn’t like it. However, she was invited to a drinking party on a day off by someone she knew, and the person was even from the same workplace. In a broad sense, it could be called a place where people within the industry exchange information.

“I’ll be late going home, maybe getting back around 10, okay?”

“Don’t mind me and go enjoy yourself.”

Although you could say that it wasn’t my true feelings, but it really showed that I was still an adult on the inside.

I was hoping that maybe, it might be cancelled due to rain, but on the day of, as if I was being laughed at, the weather was good.

After intruding upon her for lunch, I tried to encourage Hiiragi-chan as she was slightly tense.

“I wonder… would I be able to go through this without saying anything careless. Going to a drinking party with people I don’t know very well, it’s been a while since I did something like that…”

“As long as you don’t do anything rude, it’ll be fine. Even if you think you did, if you apologize nothing will happen.”

“Y-you think…?”

“If you apologize in person, humans are the type to be surprisingly forgiving. Besides, when it comes to drinking, people would think that mistakes are going to happen.”

Hiiragi-chan started to stare at me with a weird expression.

“W-what?”

“Seiji-kun, are you familiar with drinking parties?”

Most likely, I was even more used to it than Hiiragi-chan.

“T-there’s no way that’s the case.”

“Yeah, I know, right? It just seemed that your opinions were so on point, that it just made me think that you were so dependable as usual.”

She gave her goddess smile.

And then, as it became time, Hiiragi-chan started her preparations. I told her that it was quite cute and that it suited her, as she changed into casual clothing. But really, it was quite a complicated feeling. Moreover, i-it seems like she’s putting more effort into her makeup than usual… Normally, I feel like she does it more lightly…?

Is this just the me that did not want her to go to the drinking party twisting reality into something worse?

“Your makeup, you’re really doing it more carefully this time.”

“Eh? Isn’t it always like this?”

There was no choice but to trust the words of Hiiragi-chan, who was looking confused. Now that she mentions it does seem the same, or maybe not. For now, I just complimented her clothing.

Hiiragi-chan gave me a kiss as I saw her off at the doorway.

“If you get bored, it’s fine if you just go home.”

“Yeah. If that’s the case, I’ll make sure to lock the door.”

With a goodbye, she left.

 

I started watching television but it was somewhat boring. It was around when the time turned to 6:30. By now, she’s probably drinking a bunch and having a lot of fun talking with everyone.

“Hiiragi-sensei, do you have a boyfriend right now?”

“Aaah, ummm, not right now…”

Or some sort of conversation like that… Today, maybe it’s okay for her to say that she has a boyfriend… ah, but there are teachers there from the same school still. Aaaah, I really hate this.

There was a moment where I thought that I would follow her. If I was the same age group, then maybe secretly going to an izakaya would be just fine, but if I were a high school student, it would definitely be suspicious.

It’s not like I’m her guardian, so there’s no other thing I could do beside wait for her and give her my trust.

I didn’t feel like eating dinner at Hiiragi-chan’s place, or at my own house, so I decided to eat a ramen place nearby. I took a picture of it, and sent it through a text.

However, there wasn’t any response.

Good good, my Hiiragi-chan is a proper lady that knows the proper time and place. She isn’t the type of person who can’t read the mood when they are focused on their phone at the bar. 

After that, the variety show that I was watching wasn’t very interesting, nor was I interested in it, so I sent another text. 

Once she’s had a couple of drinks, it might be okay for her to let it slip that she has a boyfriend. But wait, there are older teacher’s there so it might not be good? A shield to defend Hiiragi-chan from other men, or a shield to defend other people from finding out about our relationship, it seems like the two purposes contradict each other today.

 

It turned 8:30 at night. I wasn’t doing anything, when I heard a sound from the entrance.

“I’m back?”

“Ah. Welcome back. That was early.”

“Yeah.”

With a slightly tired smile, Hiiragi-chan gave me a hug. She then started patting me on the back.

“The drinking party, how was it? Did you have a good time?”

“Nope. Not at all.”

I breathed a sigh as I let my chest drop.

“If Seiji-kun isn’t there, it’s not fun at all.”

“I see. Then, I guess it was an unfortunate drinking party.”

Hmmm…? She was speaking normally, and her mood was pretty close from when she would come back from work.

“Did you not drink?”

“Yeah. I said that I wasn’t good with it, so after the first toast, I just had oolong tea.”

Aaah, there are those types of people too. 

As she held me tight, Hiiragi-chan spoke out earnestly.

“… Haaah… it’s so calming.”

“It’s probably because the izakaya place was loud, and since you spoke a lot with people you didn’t really know very well—”

“Nope, well, that’s also true, but it’s because Seiji-kun is here.”

Ton ton, Hiiragi-chan lightly patted me on the chest.

“You’re the most calming.”

“I was thinking about having a round two with just the two of us, right here, right now. What do you think?”

“… I’m in.”

I kissed Hiiragi-chan, who had made a small smile.

“I need to buy some more alcohol!”

“There were about four bottles in the fridge though..”

“For today, that won’t be enough ♪”

How much are you intending to drink?

“The supermarket is going to close soon. Come on, hurry up!”

After becoming energetic, Hiiragi-chan and I went to the nearby supermarket while holding hands.

51 - A Certain Saturday – Hiiragi-chan’s Side


◆Hiiragi Haruka◆

“Hiiragi-sensei, please!”

With this, it was the 8th time Matsunaka-sensei had asked me.

Due to me normally being in her care, even if it’s just a small drinking party, it’s hard to refuse… It seemed like she was saying, I normally help you out with various things, it should be fine for you to accompany me in a drinking party, or something like that. I don’t really like that. This and that, aren’t they completely unrelated? Or at least, that’s how I feel, but it’s true that he does help me out…

The subject that she taught was modern literature, which was different from mine, but she was a fellow female teacher that I also respected.

“You don’t have any particular plans on Saturday, right? If that’s the case, then shouldn’t it be okay?”

I was going to refuse her by saying that I had plans, but it seems she heard from somewhere that I didn’t have any, and then it became like this.

“B-by the way, who is coming?”

When I asked that, Matsunaka-sensei seemed to misunderstand and think that I had an interest in it, and so she began to talk a lot.

“The teachers from Nishi High and Fuzoku High are going to be coming. They’re all quite young teachers, so I think they’ll be quite easy to talk with. There should also be teachers teaching world history I believe.”

Hmm, I see. If that’s the case, I might have a little bit of interest.

“Since it’s just a social gathering with teachers from a nearby school, there’s no need to be so on guard. They were just a bunch of teachers that I met while training after all.”

“It’s just girls, right…?”

“Nope, there are a few guy teachers. Hiiragi-sensei, if you don’t have a boyfriend right now, maybe there’ll be a nice encounter…!”

Ummm. That doesn’t matter at all. Rather, doesn’t that seem like what Matsunaka-sensei’s goal is… She’s currently single, and if I remember correctly, she was going to be 32 or 33 this year. I was going to ask what she meant by young, but if I did, it’ll probably breakout into a fight, so I didn’t say it.

There were two other teacher’s around the same age group, but both of them had other plans and weren’t participating. In the end, I was overwhelmed and forced to participate.

That night, I immediately let Seiji-kun know about it.

“Seiji-kun, you know… This Saturday, I was invited to a drinking party…”

“Aaah, is that so?”

It was a vague reply like usual.

“Simply speaking, it’s drinking with teachers from another school. There are some other male teachers there that I happen to know personally.”

“He—heeh…”

There are other males, you know, Seiji-kun? If he ended up saying absolutely not. If he were to say that he wanted to spend Saturday with me, then I would do anything possible to be with him. And yet, all he said was “Heeh…” Doesn’t he not like it. Having his girlfriend go to a drinking party with other guys.

“A teacher that I’m always indebted to told me, ‘If you have no plans on Saturday, then please!’ They had asked me about this last week…”

I’m not going because I want to go, okay? I’ll make sure to explain that. If it seems like I’m excited to go, then he might hold back in trying to stop me.

However, it just couldn’t be helped, for the sake of work, as a friend, I must reluctantly participate. If you don’t like it, then why don’t we just be together on Saturday, or maybe, if you don’t want to then don’t go, if he were to say anything like that to stop—

“Yeah. I got it. It’s fine if you just go enjoy yourself.”

Muuu.

“…Really? The people coming are just all the other teachers, so you don’t have to worry.”

There would be males working the same occupation as me, you know? Aren’t you worried?

“… I’m not worried or anything so it’s okay.”

Muuu.

“I’ll be late going home, maybe getting back around 10, okay?”

“Don’t mind me and go enjoy yourself.”

For him to tell me that he’s not worried, to not worry about him, and enjoy myself, even if I might be called out to by some guy… The fact that he trusts me is nice, but it makes me a little sad…

Seiji-kun. Do you not get jealous? If that’s the case, I’ll make you jealous.

On the day of, I spent a lot of time with Seiji-kun preparing for the party. In the bedroom, I changed into my favorite set of clothes. During that time, the door was opened secretly as Seiji-kun peeked at my makeup.

When I put a little bit more effort into my makeup, he said,

“Your makeup, you’re really doing it more carefully this time.”

Ah. He noticed! That makes me a little happy.

“Eh? Isn’t it always like this?”

But it’s still no good. It wasn’t him being jealous at all, it felt more like he was backing off. The clothes that I’m wearing are the ones that Seiji-kun had told me were cute too. I’m going to be wearing this in front of other males, you know? But he didn’t touch on this at all. Maybe he didn’t notice.

“If you get bored, it’s fine if you just go home.”

“Yeah. If that’s the case, I’ll make sure to lock the door.”

With a bye, I left Seiji-kun at my house and went to the venue.

I might end up drinking, so I bike to the nearest station, and from there I went four stations over into the downtown area. It was just before the meeting time, and half the people had already arrived as I exchanged a light greeting. Certainly, I didn’t talk that much with them, but from how I see it, they were all teachers, so I was slightly relieved.

There were more males there than I thought there would be, and in the end, it became 5 on 5. Everyone was dressed quite fashionably, and if you look at it from the outside, it just looked like a mixer. There were many like Matsunaka-sensei, whose goals seemed to be getting intimate with someone else, but there were also people who just came for a mixer.

We moved to the restaurant and did a toast.

As I did the toast with oolong tea, a male teacher that sat across from me asked me, “Are you not drinking?”

He had just introduced himself earlier, but I don’t remember his name.

For me, I was told by Seiji-kun that I didn’t hold alcohol very well, so I was now aware of it, and decided to not drink outside in order to not cause anyone trouble.

“Yeah, well… I will have to refrain for today.”

“Since it’s such an occasion, wouldn’t it be fine to drink a bit?”

“Nope, it’s fine, really, I don’t need any…”

Saying that, I was somehow able to avoid it. He’s probably thinking that I’m quite the downer.

The people nearby were having casual conversation, but many of the teachers were just grumbling about their everyday work. It wasn’t fun, but neither was it boring. While eating a little bit of food here and there, I made a few interjections at appropriate places and smiled.

“Hiiragi-sensei, do you have a boyfriend?”

“Ah. Looks like she would!”

As long as Matsunaka-sensei was watching, I couldn’t say that I did…

“Umm, at the moment, I don’t…”

After that, all the talk became completely unrelated to work. I didn’t really like that, so I grabbed my shoes and went to the bathroom where I checked my phone.

A text came from Seiji-kun.

Moreover, five of them. The first one displayed a picture of the ramen he ate for dinner and his comment on how delicious it was. The next was about how the silly content of the variety show that we usually watch together. After that, it was about the movie being broadcasted on television. And after that one, he sent one-line texts.

[Watching alone, kind of makes it boring]

[You’re going until 10 today, right? Don’t drink too much, okay?]

… I’ll go home now.

It’s decided.

I want to see Seiji-kun.

I’m going home. It’s only been an hour since the first toast though.

I don’t care about the mood at all. Most likely, Seiji-kun is waiting at my house for me.

“Sorry, I have to head home right now— Ummm, there seems to be some trouble with my p-pet—”

I made a suitable lie, and then left 10000 yen on the table telling them that I’m fine without change.

As I looked at my room from the outside, I could see that the light was on.

“I’m back?”

Seiji-kun, who heard some noise, came to greet me at the front door.

“Ah. Welcome back. That was early.”

“Yeah.”

I can’t really tell him that I basically ran away from the party.

“The drinking party, how was it? Did you have a good time?”

“Nope. Not at all.”

My real feelings ended up spilling out.

“If Seiji-kun isn’t there, it’s not fun at all.”

“I see. Then, I guess it was an unfortunate drinking party.”

I was about to say something when I saw Seiji-kun smiling. Noticing that he was quite relieved, I also became happier.

“Did you not drink?”

“Yeah. I said that I wasn’t good with it, so after the first toast, I just had oolong tea.”

Seemingly unable to hold back, Seiji-kun gave me a hug. Charging me like this with Seiji-kun energy is quite fast, but I quickly end up running out. I was just like a battery with poor efficiency.

Trying to get him jealous. Who cares about any of that? Seeing a relieved smile from Seiji-kun was enough to make me satisfied.

Both of us were probably quite lonely. Seiji-kun, was probably lonely because I went out for a drinking party without him. And for me, it was also because I went out for that drinking party.

With his arms still around me, I grabbed onto both of Seiji-kun’s hands. Then, as if both of us knew what was going to happen next, we kissed.

I thought that it was just me that didn’t want to be separated, but that wasn’t the case.

——Today, tomorrow, the day after tomorrow, and so on, I will always love him.

I put all those feelings into the slightly long kiss that we had.
52 - Ponky Game

“Last time, I was thinking that if I got this, what would I do?”
After finishing dinner, we were sitting on the sofa while eating snacks and watching TV, when Hiirgi-chan said that.
“If you got what?”
“This, this.”
Hiiragi-chan held a Ponky between her fingers and waved it in front of me. [1] It was a long and thin rod-shaped snack coated with a layer of chocolate.
“Haah. What about the ponky?”
“Remember the last time I went to a drinking party, and I told you about how it seemed like a mixer and everything?”
Yeah, I nodded in confirmation. While I was spending time with her at the house drinking party afterwards, Hiiragi-chan told me about what actually happened at the get-together.
“I was wondering if they were going to do he King’s Game or some other lewd game of some sort.” [2]
“You left part way through though.”
“It’s because I thought Seiji-kun would be lonely.”
Uuu. She’s still saying that. It seemed that she had taken a liking to the text that I sent that day, so ever since that day, she would mention it whenever she had the chance. She’s definitely just teasing me about that matter.
“And then. What about Ponky?”
“Doesn’t it just give off the image of being a staple at mixers and stuff? The game where two people start off eating from either end.”
Aaah, the Ponky game. Do you really do that at a mixer…?
“Rather than at a mixer, wouldn’t it be more like a hostess bar?”
“Eh? What did you just say?”
“I said, you don’t really do that kind of stuff at a mixer. Rather, that kind of stuff would be more often seen at a hostess bar—”
“Why do you know about something like that?”
Hiiragi-chan’s eyes were serious.
“…”
This was a huge self-destruct on my part. In the present time, I had been taken along two or three times by my superiors. If I told her that, would she believe me?
There’s no way…
“I have an older relative who’s hooked on hostess bars and stuff. And so, sometimes I hear a little bit about it…”
“Ah, I see. You surprised me there! I almost thought that Seiji-kun had been before.”
Pachin, Hiiragi-chan put her hands together in an accepting pose.
I patted my chest in relief.
Nice job, my relative. Who it is, I don’t know.
“That can’t possibly be the case. I’m still underaged after all.”
“Even if you come of age, you can’t, okay?”
Hiiragi-chan’s eyes were serious.
“Y—yeah… t-that’s obvious…”
Scared of the light in her eyes, I unconsciously became an Edokko. [3]
“And, thinking that you might be playing the Ponky game, were you scared, Haruka-san?”
“Yeah. I didn’t think I would like it. I mean, it would be with a male that I didn’t like.”
I too wouldn’t want that. I don’t want to imagine it.
“In that case ♪”
Hiiragi-chan stuck a Ponky into my mouth.
“The two of us, let’s try it?”
“Wait, it’s fine but—”
“Hold still, let me join in.”
Since Hiiragi-chan looked like she was having fun, I quietly listen to her. In the first place, how do you even determine who wins or loses for the game?
She ended up biting onto the other side. At such a close distance, our eyes met.
““…””
Becoming embarrassed, the two of us diverted our gaze. Then, Hiiragi-chan made up her mind, looked this way, and took one bite forward.
“Fuu, fuun.”
Most likely, she’s trying to say something like, it’s Seiji-kun’s turn, or something like that. I was also quite embarrassed, but I still took my bite. Once again, the distance between our faces decreased.
““…””
Becoming embarrassed, the two of us diverted our gaze. This is 100 times more embarrassing than just kissing. Do adults in this world really do this?
“!”
Saku saku. Hiiragi-chan continued to eat, while I too continued to eat.
Saku.
Saku.
What should I do…? It’s so embarrassing. Hiiragi-chan’s face is also red.
Saku saku.
Saku saku.
Saku. Saku.
Saku, saku.
We were already both quite embarrassed, but still focused.
Then.
Saku saku—chuu.
“Fuyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan!? We kiissssssssssed.”
“Uwaaaaaaaah, we kisssssseeeeeed.”
As our embarrassment exploded, we ended up shouting.
… Thinking about it a little more, just before we ate—while Hiiragi-chan was making preparing the meal, we had kissed multiple times in the kitchen.
However, this was completely different…
“Ponky game, it’s quite an embarrassing game…”
“Yeah, I completely agree.”
“Seiji-kun… there’s still 5 sticks of Ponky…”
“Heeeeh, i-is that so?”
Neither Hiiragi-chan nor I were completely opposed to it. A situation in which both of us were waiting for the other to ask for a repeat continued for a bit.
““…….””
What is this atmosphere, where it seems like the person who says it loses? Probably, the person who responds will end up saying, “Since you said that you wanted to do it, I’ll just play along with you,” and activate it as a defense card.
Hiiragi-chan stuck one stick in her mouth, and began to bite on it. I took a sidelong glance at her.
“Well, if Haruka-san wants to do it, then I wouldn’t mind doing it.”
“Me too, if Seiji-kun wants to do it, I’ll play along, you know?”
“Ah, that’s right, I really wanted to eat Ponky.”
“That’s a coincidence. I also wanted to eat want.”
We ate one together.
Saku saku saku… saku…
Saku, saku, saku… saku.
……. saku.
Saku.
Saku saku saku.
Saku, saku, saku.
I could feel my body temperature increasing, and my whole entire face had turned hot. Hiiragi-chan was probably the same. She was red all the way to her ears.
Saku saku saku saku—
Saku. Chuu.
“Waaaaaaaaaah. We kissssssssseeeed!?”
“Fuyaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan, We kiissssssssssed!?”
It was a huge fuss.
“…”
Pausing for a moment, we both wondered what it is we were doing.
“Seiji-kun, despite all of what you said, you’re enjoying it quite a bit. When all is said and done, I guess you really just want to kiss me.”
“No, but, just now, you were the one who put it into the position where one bit would force us to kiss. So isn’t it Haruka-san that wants to kiss?”
“Still, it was Seiji-kun that lost. You lost to your desire to kiss, so it’s your loss.”
“If that’s the case, then it was Haruka-san that took more bites. If you count it based off of losing to your desires, then it’s really my win.”
“Nono, that’s not true.”
“Yes, it is.”
“No, it isn’t.”
“Yes…”
During that time when we were pushing the blame onto each other—
Chuu.
Our faces closed in until we kissed.
“… This, wasn’t that embarrassing was it?”
“Yeah. Not really.”
“What’s so different about it? Should we try and test it out again…?”
“You have a point… I’m also not opposed to that.”
We both put ourselves on either end in order to set up.
Saku saku saku saku saku saku saku saku saku saku saku saku saku saku, chuu.
““Fuwaaaaaaaaah!?””
Once again turning red, we made a huge fuss about it.
“… T-that just now was because of Haruka-san.”
“You’re wrong, it’s because of Seiji-kun. Completely your fault.”
Ah. But I feel like I understand now why it’s so embarrassing.
“S-since we don’t know who won or loss… L-let’s do it again…?”
“Isn’t it because of that?”
“Fumun?”
Hiiragi-chan was already completely motivated and had held onto one end.
“When the roller coaster is going up, as you hear the rattling sounds for the ride together, the anticipation of when the drop is coming. Isn’t that somewhat the same for the Ponky game?”
“Shtop shtop, don— that feeling?”
“Yeah. That feeling.”
Simply speaking, it’s the heart pounding feeling of the kiss that we were hooked on. As we were getting excited over the Ponky game together, we found a new way to flirt with each other.



TL Note:
	
I have no doubt that Ponky is just supposed to be Pocky. I guess it was censored, but anyways, here’s a picture of it just for anyone that doesn’t know.


	King’s game is a drinking game. I believe the idea of it is that someone is chosen as king and everyone is assigned a number secretly using cards or any other sort of method. The king then gives out a task specifying the number of people involved and the people involved, named based off of number. And it should just continue on like that.
	Edokko should refer to someone who is super assertive, maybe even confrontational.

53 - A Rainy Day


The rainy season was now in full swing, with the terribly hot days continuing on. Today as well, the whole day had high amounts of humidity. The clouds had worked hard until after school, before finally allowing rain to come down. I was stuck with no way out. The forecast had said that it was just going to be cloudy, so I hadn’t brought an umbrella.

“What am I going to do?”

Pichon, pichon, I spoke to myself while watching the raindrops falling onto the roof. On a day where it looks like it’s going to rain, Hiiragi-chan usually drives to work. Maybe she would give me a ride home, but I don’t know when she gets off of work.

“Nii-san? Did you forget your umbrella?”

When I turned around, Sana was there.

“Rather than forgetting, I just thought that it wasn’t going to rain, so I didn’t bring it with me.”

“Is that so…”

After fishing around inside her bag, she took out a fancy foldable umbrella with a bunny shaped handle.

Is this an elementary school excursion or something?

“Sana only packed one foldable umbrella, but if Nii-san really insists, then I would have no choice but to let you join in.”

“I won’t insist on it, now hurry up and go home. It might rain even harder in a bit, you know?”

“Y-you’re quite stubborn, Nii-san. If you really want to join, you should just honestly say that you do.”

“Bye. Sana. I’ll go home when the rain gets lighter.”

“Eh, wa—waaai… Mou, Nii-san is going to get soaked. Also, get home safe, okay!?”

So you’re going to pray for my safety still?

Fuun, fuming from her nose, Sana took the bunny-chan umbrella which was common among elementary school girls, opened it up, and went home while taking large steps.

You know, a woman in her thirties wouldn’t be able to use that umbrella. Foldable umbrellas are normally for just a single person to use. If I join you under it, you’ll be the one completely soaked.

Guess I’ll go to the library to kill some time.

I turned around and was walking down the hall when I saw Hiiragi-chan carrying some documents under her arm walking towards me.

“Seiji-kun, is something wrong?”

“Aaah, I have something to do in the library.”

“Looking up something? You’re quite studious as usual.”

Hiiragi-chan showed me her teacher smile.

Seeing her smile normally is great, but her teacher smile at school is another thing altogether.

“No, well, the rain is coming down pretty hard right now, so I was planning on staying until the rain died down a bit.”

“You didn’t bring an umbrella? Well, I didn’t bring one either.”

I explained to her the same thing that I told Sana, and Hiiragi-chan accepted it.

She glanced at the watch on her left hand.

“Well, I still have time… wait for a little bit!”

She ran off and returned with a black umbrella.

“Here, it’s the umbrella that’s always left in the staff room.”

“No, I can’t use it. There’s probably other teachers that didn’t bring an umbrella. My house isn’t that far, you see, I just need to wait for the rain to die down a bit.”

“I see I see… Then, how about I send Seiji-kun home.”

“By car?”

“Nope. Today I came on bike. So, it’ll be on foot.”

Hiiragi-chan made the proposal as if she was looking forward to it a lot. Sending me home on foot? And, Hiiragi-chan doesn’t have an umbrella of her own… And, there’s only one usable umbrella.

“Let’s go let’s go ♪”

She was happily bouncing around. I was waiting by the back gate, which we had designated as our meeting spot, until Hiragi-chan appeared with the black umbrella.

“Come come, come in. It might be a little cramped for two people though.”

“So that’s how it is…”

I decided to join her, and ended up sharing the umbrella with Hiiragi-chan. It seems that’s why she had purposely decided to meet at the back gate.

“You know, I’ve always longed to do this~ Sharing an umbrella with the person I like.”

“Just like an elementary schooler.”

“Eh!? Like an elementary schooler!?”

Hiiragi-chan’s expression was one of complete shock.

“I-is this the so called ge-generation gap.”

“Once you get to high school, I feel like you wouldn’t necessarily long to do it.”

“That’s not true. Even Sana-chan, she asked you too, right? To share an umbrella.”

“You were watching…? I don’t really think she wanted to share an umbrella though…”

At a close distance, where our shoulders were touching, Hiiragi-chan brought her face closer to me. She touched her lips to my cheek.

“Hey, if we do this on the—”

“There’s an umbrella hiding us, so it’s safe. Sana-chan, she might’ve intended to kiss you like that…”

“She won’t. Who do you think my little sister is anyways?”

“A super big brocon.”

“…”

Putting aside the super big part, I can’t really deny the brocon part.

“I was a little bit jealous of you two when I was watching, but then you didn’t go back with her. And so, I thought in front of the troubled Seiji-kun, Haruka-san could appear quite gallantly.”

From start to finish, she was watching the whole time.

“I see. And so, you decided to send me home while sharing an umbrella.”

“It’s not that far, so I could probably send you back and then come back to work.”

Potsu, potsu, the sound of the raindrops smashing into the top of the umbrella could be heard. Since even the sound of the rain hitting the ground was really loud, the distance between us naturally closed in order to listen to what the other person was saying.

“Seiji-kun, your shoulder is getting wet.”

Hiiragi-chan then tilted the umbrella towards me.

“Eh. Aaah. It’s fine. It’s only this much. I’m just going to go home and change anyways.”

“No. You’ll catch a cold.”

I lost to her pushing and so the umbrella tilted my direction. Inevitably, the umbrella became unable to cover Hiiragi-chan’s side fully.

“Haruka-san, you’re getting wet.”

“Just this much is fine.”

“It’s bad for a girl’s body to get cold.”

Or, so someone told me. Why it’s bad, I don’t really know though.

“Then, then, let’s get closer together?”

She wrapped her arm around mine, and so we walked with intertwined arms. No one will recognize us due to the umbrella, and since it’s raining, there’s probably not that many people around. We probably won’t be found out.

“It hasn’t been like this since our date in the city, right?”

“Really?”

“That’s—myaa!? I stepped in a puddle by accident… now, my leg is all wet…”

Hiiragi-chan’s mouth formed a frown.

I guess she had already thought up to sharing the umbrella and linking arms while doing it, but I guess she isn’t the type to really plan this far ahead. However, even after getting soaked by the rain, and getting her shoe stuck in a puddle, Hiiragi-chan still looked like she was enjoying it all.

“Going home with the person I love like this, has always been one of my dreams. Just once would have been fine. Sorry, for being so forceful about it.”

“It’s okay. I was troubled since I didn’t have an umbrella after all. Rather, it seems like it was just perfect.”

Now that I think about it, I don’t really know much about Hiiragi-chan’s past. From what Natsumi-chan said last time, let alone a boyfriend, she didn’t have any males that she was even close with, if I remember correctly.

“Haruka-san, when you were a student, were you popular?”

“Eeeh? Not popular, not at all.”

“Really…? Among the boys, Hiiragi-sensei is admired by all as an Onee-san character though.”

“Heeeh, is that so? So that means, the person that everyone admires was secretly stolen away by Seiji-kun.”

“That’s how it is.”

“But you know, that makes me kind of happy.”

Heheh, Hiiragi-chan giggled.

“If I look like I would be popular, despite my own self-assessment, that means in Seiji-kun’s eyes, I’m quite attractive, right?”

Right, right? Hiiragi-chan used her elbow to poke my sides.

“If that wasn’t the case, then I wouldn’t have fallen in love.”

“——— … M-mouuuu, Seiji-kun, you Italian!”

I told you, I’m Japanese.

As we got closer and closer to my house, Hiiragi-chan’s footsteps became heavier. Reluctant to let me go, she put a little more force into her arm that was entwined with my.

“…”

The amount of speaking lessened as she glanced at me from the side with her lips closed in a lonely manner.

“Why don’t we take a slight detour?”

“No, it’s okay. I-I need to go back to school since I still have work.”

Though she said that, her footsteps got a little lighter. It was easy to read Hiiragi-chan as her expression suddenly became brighter.

We weren’t really going anywhere, just taking a walk nearby. Having returned to our original state, we engaged in random conversations here and there. It seems that we can do normal couple like things on rainy days like this.

“Is something wrong?”

I shook my head as Hiiragi-chan turned to look at me.

“Mou, I’ve been so wet, that the skin on my foot, is probably wrinkly by now…”

“Don’t mind it.”

“If that’s the case, no matter how wet we get, it’ll all be the same…”

Mufufu, laughing like that, Hiiragi-chan jumped into a puddle. The splash flew towards me.

“Uwah!? ——So childish!”

“Ahahahahah.”

However, just walking back together under the same umbrella was enough to be happy with.
54 - Studying in the Library


Heading into July, we entered finals testing season. Just like with midterms, for a total of about 10 days, club activities with the exception of a few, were banned. All students were to go home and properly study during this time period.

The last time when my time leap was released, I was a high school teacher, and I had some income, but it wasn’t enough for Hiiragi-chan’s dad. However, it could’ve been because he hadn’t met me before, and so he brought out the point of annual income because he didn’t like me, and so he just decided to pick on me for that point.

Anyways, for Hiiragi-chan’s happiness, I need to make sure I do my best in studying. I holed myself up in the library after school, and started to do a bunch of studying.

“Ah~, it’s a lot cooler here than the staff room~”

Hiiragi-chan entered the library with a particularly loud statement. While carrying a laptop under her arm, she inconspicuously sat in a position where I could see her.

Did my effort in telling her not to bother me because I was going to study work, or did it not work at all?

Ahem, Hiiragi-chan cleared her throat.

“If it’s for world history, I could help teach any of the students here…”

Glance.

Taking a look at me, she started to tap her keys.

Ahem, I cleared my throat and muttered to myself.

“I think I’m fine with knowing world history. Rather than that, Math B…”

“Math B…!? Ah, speaking of that, math after fractions was a little bit suspicious~, teaching someone might be a little hard.”

I didn’t say that I wanted you to teach me though. Rather, fractions are just part of simple arithmetic. You got stuck quite early on…

Hiiragi-chan kept looking at me to see how I was doing.

Since I told her not to bother me, it seems that she wasn’t planning on talking to me directly, unless I spoke to her.

“Uuu… it’s cold. The A/C… it’s quite rough…”

Even though Hiiragi-chan was shaking, she stayed in her seat and continued to work.

“I wonder what I should put on the world history test? What should I do, if someone were to ask me, I might tell them.”

It was a simple trap.

Hearing her talk to herself, I also did the same.

“Since I do the problem sets, I can work out most problems to a certain extent. I even properly listen to lecture, so I understand most of the important parts.”

“Mou… why is he so efficient…!”

I ended up hearing her hidden thoughts.

I’m not afraid of world history. Subjects suited for memorization are my specialty after all. Moreover, this would be the second time I’m taking my final exams for the second year of high school. I can faintly remember where the tests went up to.

Uuu, it’s cold, Hiiragi-chan once again shook as she searched for something she might be able to use as a jacket.

Today, I only had the physical education jersey that I was bringing home. I hardly wear it, so it shouldn’t smell strange.

Suuu, I slid my jersey over the desk.

“Sensei. If it’s cold, you can use that to cover your lap if you’d like.”

“Ah… Thank you…”

She hugged my jersey to her chest and then spoke quietly.

“E-even if you’re so kind to me… I won’t tell you where the test is going to go up to, okay? ”

Checking to make sure that no one was around, she brought it closer to her nose. Suun suun. Suun suun.

“Ah. Seiji-kun’s smell…”

Hey, don’t smell that in the library.

Then, she put on my jersey.

Why are you wearing it? Didn’t I say to put it over your lap?

On the left side of the chest, my name, Sanada, was embroidered on it, marking it as my jersey. Having Hiiragi-chan wear it gave me a weird feeling.

“If you don’t ask me anything, I won’t be able to teach you…”

I still don’t remember saying I wanted her to teach me.

For the Math B problem set, I have 20 minutes to solve it.

“For the part around page 72, it’s really important, so for it to not come out on the test—”

So, in the end, she’s still going to tell me.

“The A/C, it’s still quite rough.”

Without me understanding who she was trying to explain to with her mutterings, Hiiragi-chan moved towards me.

“It seems just fine around here ♪”

Ignore it. Ignore it. Since I came here to study, I don’t intend to play around with her.

“If it’s just right here, then please return my jersey.”

“Ohon. It might be cold if I take it off, it might be better if I stay like this.”

Until the end, Hiiragi-chan didn’t want to pass the line that where she would be considered as bothering me, and so she made her declaration in monologue style.

“Ohon. Wearing another males jersey might be seen weirdly by other people.”

“Ohon. This was given to me by a kind student, who wanted to avoid me getting a cold. I should probably wear this for a little longer.”

It seems that she has no intention at all of taking off the jersey that I leant her.

Tsun tsun, I felt something from my leg.

When I looked at the person across, she averted her eyes. As I look below, I could see Hiiragi-chan’s beautiful leg, slightly extended, in order to softly hit my foot.

“…”

Our eyes met and once again she averted them However, her leg didn’t move away.

… It seems that she intends to flirt even if it was just with her legs.

“Ohon… if you don’t like it, just say it…? I’ll stop immediately.”

She said that in a quiet voice.

“Ohon… My legs are quite long, so it’s probably easy to bump into the person across from me… Just this much doesn’t really bother me though.”

“Ohon… Being kind so suddenly. It isn’t okay…”

Facing her own laptop, Hiiragi-chan had zero desire to let go with her legs. She continued to stick her legs close to mine. The toes on her stocking covered feet were stroking my leg. When I did the same thing back to her, Hiiragi-chan reacted by jumping up a bit.

“Wait, it tickles… Ah. Ohon.”

That cough was too late.

“Ohon… I really can’t concentrate on my work at all… what should I do?”

“Ohon. My studying isn’t really making much progress…”

If you really wanted to concentrate on work, you could just do it in the staff room. For my studying, I could just do it at home.

… In other words, it’s like that. Under the desk, where no one could see, our legs continued to play.

But, it strangely felt more calm this way. The two of us concentrating on work and studying without speaking.

Since it was during testing season, and the school was about to close, the only people in the library were the two of us and the librarian. Regardless, there were originally only two students other than me.

“I should go borrow a book…”

Standing up from my seat, I begin to browse the bindings of books located on the shelf. Hiiragi-chan followed me as well. Her mouth was loose, as if she was going to play a prank on me.

I checked the counter to make sure that the librarian wasn’t moving at all, and walked into a blind spot. Under the shadows of the bookcase, we had a kiss against the rules that we had set for ourselves.

“I was pretty bothersome wasn’t I… Sorry.”

“It’s okay. I can still study once I go home anyways.”

“… Muuu… You always suddenly become nice like this…”

After having a secret conversation that couldn’t be heard by anyone else, we once against quietly kissed each other.

“Good luck with work, Sensei.”

“Sanada-kun as well, good luck with studying.”

As our happiness gauge built up, both of us broke into smiles.

“It seems it’s true when they say that if you have someone you love, you can really do your best…”

Hiiragi-chan quietly said those words.

On that note, I wholeheartedly agreed with her.
55 - Cooking Skill


◆Hiiragi Haruka◆

For the holiday, Seiji-kun decided to make dinner for me. It was for all the times that I made him meals and bentous.

As he continued calmly with his cooking, I could tell that his skill was pretty good. In the end, he served a salad, soup, and pasta. It seemed like a combination that would be commonly served as a café lunch set. I was quite happy, but at the same time, not happy.

I picked up some pasta with a fork and took a bite.

“How is it? I have a good amount of confidence in it.”

I-it’s good…! For a moment there, I thought I had actually gone to a café.

“Yeah. It’s good.”

Seiji-kun smiled in relief and then began to eat.

I had no complaints in good cooking, but personally, I was unhappy that Seiji-kun was good at cooking… The soup as well, wasn’t something that was store bought, but something that he had made from scratch.

Mumumumu…

Generally speaking, I would say that I’m better, but Seiji-kun would have enough skill to be called as having a normal level.

A male who knows how to cook is popular—

That’s what I would think. Having someone that can make food for you is something that is quite nice, and at the same time, it makes it kind of hard to let go of them. I’m super worried about Seiji-kun attracting another woman because of this.

“Seiji-kun, this flashy cooking, where did you learn it? From your mother?”

“Umm… that…”

He was stuck, as if he had a hard time saying something.

I can’t imagine Seiji-kun’s mom making such flashy dishes like this. The bentou that I see him eat for lunch in the home economics room always had a homemade feel.

“My mother, has been quite into Italian recently… so…”

Pikiin, my woman’s intuition was activated.

It’s wrong. It’s definitely not his mother.

Then, who is it? Sana-chan is terrible at cooking… If that’s the case, then another woman———!? That would be the only explanation for such flashy dishes.

“Seiji-kun, are you hiding something from me?”

“Ueeh!? W-why!? Why would you think that…”

His panic is quite suspicious…

“I can somehow feel it. Just a little.”

“The soup is pretty good as well, right?”

“Ah, yeah. It’s really tasty!”

“That’s good.”

This relieved smile that Seiji-kun had, it was a smile that I unbearably liked… His salad is good too. It was to the point where it might make me say that I actually wanted to eat vegetables!!

In truth, I really didn’t know much about Seiji-kun. I believe that I wouldn’t lose to anyone in knowing things about Seiji-kun after he became a second-year high schooler, but if it’s about last year or about his middle school days, I haven’t heard much. Without a doubt, he had mastered this cooking skill before he started dating me.

“You made this meal today to thank me, right?”

“Eh? Ahh, yeah.”

“Do you do cooking at home?”

“My mother is at home, so if I just use ingredients in the fridge, she gets mad at me. She would scold me by saying that she was going to be using that meat or those vegetables tomorrow, and stuff like that.”

“Ah. I get that. It’s because most of the things in the refrigerator are probably planned out. If things are used all of a sudden, the menu for the week ends up getting messed up a bit.”

“So it seems. She said the same thing to me.”

He doesn’t cook at home, yet he’s so good…?

Ah, I got it!

“An ex-girlfriend!? It’s that, right!? You were dating a beautiful, fashionable, and slightly older Onee-san!?”

“Haaah!? What are you talking about? Rather, isn’t that more like the current situation?”

That’s right. There isn’t any proof that I’m Seiji-kun’s first girlfriend.

“I don’t have an ex-girlfriend. Haruka-san is my first.”

He immediately refuted my thoughts.

Hmmm? Rather, isn’t it more like the current situation…?

“A beautiful, fashionable, and slightly older Onee-san?”

I said, while pointing at myself.

“T-that’s right…”

Ah. He’s embarrassed. So cute… When he shows this side of himself, it makes me aware that he’s a younger boy and it really makes my heart tighten. Normally, he wouldn’t get flustered or hesitate as he settled everything perfectly.

“I’m sorry for being jealous of a nonexistent ex-girlfriend.”

“No, it’s fine.”

He wasn’t taught by an ex-girlfriend, nor was he taught by his mother. Then, who, and when…?

“Seiji-kun, do you like cafés?”

“Cafés? No, I don’t really like them that much. I do like coffee though.”

Mumumu.

So, it wasn’t that he was imitating a lunch from some café somewhere.

“I mean, cafés are like, ‘Having tea at a fashionable place this, it’s so cute! I’m quite fashionable myself, right?’ Those are the types of girls that go there, right?”

“Uwah, that’s quite a biased view!!”

“Am I wrong?”

“Girls just like that sort of place. The furniture, the interior, and the accessories are often really nice, and the store itself comes with a good atmosphere.”

“Fuun. Why the sudden talk about cafes?”

“I was thinking that if it wasn’t on a date, it’s kind of hard to go to a place like that, right? So, I thought maybe that you liked it. The stuff you made is like the stuff that would be served at a café after all.”

He doesn’t like cafes… He isn’t imitating the cooking of some place… Then, where did he get all of his cooking skills. Was he secretly practicing in the kitchen—?

“Were you thinking about thanking me today like this for a while?”

“I wouldn’t say it was for a while, but you always treat me to things, and even make me bentous. That’s why I thought I should pay you back.”

What should I do? When I think that he might have been bad at it, and practiced cooking for my sake, it makes me want to love Seiji-kun even more…

Mou, I’ll leave it like that then. Seiji-kun is grateful for everything that I do for him every day after all, and the cooking is also good.

“Are you really curious about my cooking, that you need to no matter what?”

“Eh? Yeah…”

He was trying to hide it earlier. What happened all of a sudden?

Seiji-kun peeked at me with a serious expression.

“I’m really 27 years old, and I came to this current time period by a time leap.”

“… Ahahah, what’s with that? No matter how I see it, you aren’t 27.”

“And so, I know how to cook because I remember it from college, when I was working part time at an Italian restaurant—”

“What? That’s such a realistic college setting. Ahahaha.”

“In college, I lived alone, so I had a lot of chances to cook. So now—”

“College student, living alone. That sounds so real!”

Tears felt like they were coming out of my eyes, so I wiped it with one of my fingers.

“Haaah, that was weird.”

“……… I know, right?”

That’s the smile that I like.

Then, I asked him something uneasily.

“Ummm… Tai-mu-lee-pu, what’s that? What does it mean?”

Gakun, Seiji-kun hung his head.

“I-I see… I guess you wouldn’t normally know. A word like that…”

And then, he explained to me what a time leap was, and I finally understood.

So, as we carried our own tableware to the sink, I tried asking him.

“Then, if the time leap was real, then the Seiji-kun here right now is 27 years old?”

“Aaah, the setting from earlier? That’s how it would be.”

With the water running, I washed the dishes with a sponge, and then handed them to Seiji-kun to rinse.

“Haruka-san… If that was the case, what would you do?”

“I don’t think I would do anything? Seiji-kun, is Seiji-kun, right? If it was really someone else inside, then I would have to think about it though.”

“I see.”

Saying that, Seiji-kun smiled.

Afterwards, we flirted a little more than we usually would.
56 - Summer Festival 1

On the weekend of the third week in July, a summer festival is held every year in the neighboring town. Hiiragi-chan was super excited to go, and with the mysterious logic of, it’s the neighboring town so it’s safe, she urged me in going.
“I want to go…”
“If it’s fireworks, we can see it from here though… If you think about the possibility of us being recognized——”
“…”
Hiiragi-chan was instantly depressed.
If it was guaranteed we wouldn’t see anyone we knew, then even I would want to go. Although it was just the neighboring town, the scale of the summer festival was quite large. There would be many visitors from both inside and outside the prefecture. Naturally, the chances of meeting an acquaintance from high school or middle school is pretty high. It goes without saying, the chances of us being seen is also high.
“I was going to wear a yukata…”
… I want to see it.
“However, if Seiji-kun refuses so strongly… it can’t be helped…”
“No, it’s not that I refuse… I understand Haruka-san’s excitement in wanting to go…”
“Then, let’s go?”
As such, we ended up going to the summer festival in the neighboring town next Saturday.

We drove close to the venue, before walking the rest of the way. Karan, koron, the sound from Hiiragi-chan’s geta rang out. [1] The hair that was usually done in a ponytail, was gathered in the back, and the white nape of her neck could be seen. The flower ornament in her hair also suited her very well.
“How is it? My yukata.”
“Yeah. It’s cute.”
“R-really?”
Her expression loosened in happiness as she gave of the aura of wanting even more compliments.
“I think that the light blue color gives off a bright feeling and really suits you, Haruka-san.”
“Eheheh. Thank you ♪”
The yukata was part of it, but the overall level of perfection is quite high. At first glance, her current atmosphere was quite removed from the “Hiiragi-sensei” image, so maybe it wasn’t necessary to have a disguise. However, just in case, I was wearing a cap with a visor. There’s a lot of people after all, and if we’ve gone this far, we shouldn’t be noticed that easily.
As we got closer to the venue, people going to the festival could be seen everywhere. There were a lot of couples, and all of them could be seen holding hands. Seeing that, Hiiragi-chan casually touched the back of my hand. Seems like she wants to hold hands. Being so beautiful in her yukata, Hiiragi-chan also got a lot of attention from other men. If a capped male ends up holding her hand in that situation, it will definitely stand out.
“Muuu.”
Since I didn’t respond, Hiiragi-chan acted displeased.
“Ah. Wait a bit.”
Now that I think about it, every year, there was a stall that sold masks.
It was still early in the evening, so the area where the stalls were lined up still didn’t have that many people. It should be somewhere around there… There it is.
When I went to the stall that I found, there were masks of the Super Sentai members, heroines of different kids-oriented anime, and many other faces. After buying a mask, I returned to where Hiiragi-chan was.
“Wear this. Like this, there shouldn’t be anyone that would find out about us.”
“Seiji-kun, are you perhaps a genius…?”
“Now we can hold hands.”
“Yay ♪”
Hiiragi-chan wore the mask.
A clown appeared in front of me. [2]
Bufufufu.
W-what can I do… I thought to pick a pretty plain mask… but it became quite funny…
“We can walk while holding hands now, right?”
The clown said happily.
“Fu-fufufu-fu, y-yeah…”
“What is so funny?”
S-stop… a clown is talking with Hiiragi-chan’s voice…
Bufu, since I was laughing, the clown noticed that something was wrong with me, and took off the mask in order to confirm what it was. Then, she put it back on.
“What is this!? Couldn’t you have picked something cuter!?”
“I-i-it was… fuhaha… the most plain out of all them…”
“Aren’t you laughing really hard!? The clown is meant to be funny! What were you thinking, Seiji-kun!?”
The clown, it’s super angry! Bufufu.
“Wa, really, stop. I-I can’t, brea, fuhahaha.”
“Stop, didn’t you buy this mask yourself!?”
I stepped on a landmine, and the clown became even angrier.
“I’ll buy another one then. Until then, you have to put up with this.”
Such a kind clown.
“Let’s… hold hands?”
The clown was kind of embarrassed. T-this is bad, if I laugh even more, the clown’s mood will worsen…
But, it’s so funny. What can I do? Half forcing myself, we held hands as the clown and I went to the main venue. The main events were supposed to be held at the shrine, but most people thought of the fireworks as the main event, so until then, there wasn’t going to be that many people.
Once we got to the stand that I just bought the mask, the clown bought a different mask. She bought a mask of Ranger Red. Entrusting me with the clown mask, Hiiragi-chan put on Red’s mask, and faced me.
“… How is it?”
“Yeah, it’s normal.”
“I see… rather, the purpose of this isn’t to make you laugh, okay!?”
I ended up putting on the clown mask, and until the fireworks started, we decided to walk around the stalls. We bought some yakisoba, and at the corner of one of the steps, the two of us shared it and ate it together.
“Seiji-kun, aaahn.”
“Wait a second.”
I moved my mask sideways a bit as she brought it to my mouth. Since I couldn’t see with my mask off to the side like this, I found out earlier that doing this was for the best.
“This time, it’s my turn. I’m ready.”
“Aaahn.”
This time, I fed her.
The masks were bothersome, but we needed to keep it on, since you never know when someone might see us.
“Let’s go see the next stall!”
“You’re quite energetic, Haruka-san.”
“Once you become an adult, there aren’t a lot of chances to let loose like this. That’s why I’m like this.”
She said that with Red’s mask on. Even though it was such a serious statement, it really didn’t enter my head at all.
While holding hands, I walked through the gradually growing crowd while being pulled along by Hiiragi-chan.
“Seiji-kun, that! Goldfish scooping! Let’s do that?” [3]
Goldfish scooping, even if you end up keeping it, it’ll only live for about a week before dying… And even if you don’t end up scooping up any of them, they usually end up giving you a few as service…
She urged me on to the front of the stall.
“Fuwaah… there’s so many small fish…”
“Small fish… well, it’s Goldfish scooping after all.”
“The red ones, and the black ones, are those also goldfish?”
“Eh?”
“Eh? What?”
Red was completely blanked out.
“You know, Red-san. It’s not called goldfish because they’re gold colored fish, you know?”
“…… I-I knew that.”
Liar.
Hmm? More importantly… has she not seen goldfish before? You would think that as a child, you would’ve at least seen them once before.
“One try please.”
Hiiragi-chan paid the money and received three scoops.
“Here!”
Basha.
“Now!”
Basha.
“It’ll be decided with this!”
Basha.
It was all failures.
“Ugugugu… I wasn’t even able to get one… The paper broke. Oji-san, I think there’s a defect!”
“That’s how it’s supposed to be!”
She hasn’t done it before…?
Next to her, I started with my own attempt. Jiii, I could feel Red focusing on my hand with an intense gaze.
Suu, I pulled the scoop sideways, trying to use the part closest to the edge to hook something.
“Alright.”
One, two, goldfish entered the container one after the other.
“Amazing! Seiji-kun, you’re amazing!!”
Clapping her hands, she was already quite moved.
“I’m not great at it, but I can at least do this much.”
“Mou, if it’s come to this, it’s time to use my power as an adult—”
“What are you thinking of doing while wearing Red’s mask?”
Red took out 5000 yen from her wallet.
“With this, all those easily broken nets, give them all to me!”
“Quit it! The little children are going to be playing after us.”
“If I have enough money to match today’s predicted sales, even the Oji-san will end up nodding—”
“Don’t talk about money in front of the stall!”
Hiiragi-chan pitifully received her three goldfish, and we left the stall. By the way, the goldfish I scooped up were all released back into the pool.
“It was harder than I thought it would be…”
“There’s a little bit of a trick to it after all.”
We walked in a direction where there weren’t any people and found a nice step to sit down on.
“I never really came to places like this. So, I ended up getting a little bit excited.”
“I had a feeling that was the case.”
At some point, it had already passed sunset, and the area became completely dark with no lights. It was dark enough, where it might be fine to not have masks on. After taking off the mask, she put her hand on top of mine.
“Next year, let’s come again.”
“Yeah. Of course.”
While hearing the faraway sounds of the festival, the two of us kissed under the dim light.



TL Note:
	
Geta are traditional sandals made of wood. They look something like this:


	[image: ]
It isn’t a western clown. It was called Hyottoko (ひょっとこ), but I didn’t like it leaving the Japanese in, so I changed it to clown to sound better. It refers to masks with large puckered lips or mouths off to the side. Something like this:


	Some of you may know, but just in case. It’s a traditional festival activity done by stalls where players are given paper scoops to scoop out goldfish from a pool of some sort. The paper scoops tend to be easy to break and so it takes a bit of skill to actually get goldfish

57 - Summer Festival 2

After having a flirting break in the dark, I walked around with Hiiragi-chan, aka Red, to look for a quiet place where the fireworks could be seen easily.
“Hmmm, there are couples everywhere.”
“It’s to be expected, everyone’s probably thinking the same thing.”
Yeah, Red chuckled to herself. She was holding a cup of lemon-flavored shaved ice as she brought a spoonful of it to the mask’s mouth, only to have it spill all over it.
“Aauu. I messed up again.”
It seems Red has gotten completely used to the mask and sometimes forgets that it’s there.
As it got closer to the start time for the fireworks, the number of people around rapidly increased. If we were to lose each other, it would probably be a pain to find each other.
“Ah. Nii-san!”
Ugeh, Sana!? Wearing yukatas, Sana and Kanata appeared directly in front of us.
Looking at Hiiragi-chan, she once again had the spoon crash into the mask. She once again failed to eat. A-alright… if she stays as Red, then it probably won’t be found out. Panicking, I covered my face with the clown mask that was on top of my head.
“Nii-san still came in the end.”
“No. I’m just a clown.”
“… Nii-san, it’s kind of late for that, you know? ”
“… Seiji-kun, you can’t escape Saa-chan with that level of a disguise.”
I accepted that and returned the mask to the top of my head.
“Rather, Sana, you still ended up coming. Even though you said you weren’t going to come.”
“K-Kana-chan said she wanted to go, so Sana is just accompanying her…”
That’s what she said, but it’s probably the opposite in reality…
“Who’s the woman next to you?”
“Eh? Aaah, this person is… just a lost Red.”
Hiiragi-chan nodded along.
“Lost despite being the leader!?”
“… That’s so sad.”
“A-and so, we were just about to look for the other members. I wonder where they got separated…”
Like a cat that was fully on guard, Kanata continued to stare at Red.
“… I feel like I’ve seen someone with that body before…”
As Kanata tried to come around the side to get a closer look, Hiiragi-chan prevented her by holding her arms up in a guard.
“… As expected of Red… really capable…!”
What are they doing?
“W-we were going to go look for a good place to watch the fireworks right now … Nii-san is probably just going to watch alone, right? I’ll let you join us, though?”
“I’ll have to pass. I more or less have a previous engagement.”
“Eh… W-with who…? It can’t be—with Red!?”
Red fidgeted around with embarrassment.
“Y-you can’t, Nii-san! Red has to w-watch with the other members!”
That was just me trying to find an excuse though, there really aren’t any other members.
“Isn’t it fine? Stop being such a busybody.”
“… Nii-san, stupid!”
“… Saa-chan, it’s okay, it’s okay.”
Kanata patted Sana-chan, who was frowning.
They really are on such good terms with each other.
“As such, I’ll be taking the lost Red to the festival’s office—”
When I turned around, Red wasn’t there anymore.
“H-hmmm? Where’s Red?”
“Ah. You’re right… did she get pulled away by the waves of people…”
“… Red… became lost again…”
“S-see you—!”
I waved my hand at the two of them, and pushed myself into the crowd.
Where did she go? She was probably just dazed off eating shaved ice, and then got lost in the crowd. Even when I tried to call her, she didn’t answer the phone. Since her phone was in her bag, it can’t be helped if she didn’t notice.
Pushing my way through the crowd to search for Red, I arrived at a clearing by the stalls.
That’s a relief, I found her. However, she was involved with 3 men. C-could this be that, the—Onee-chan why don’t you come hang out with us—kind of situation!? I-I have to pull myself together. I’m still an adult. I have to protect Hiiragi-chan.
“Ummm… this is a little troubling…”
“It’s fine, right? It’s just for a little bit!”
This is bad, it’s just like the usual template!
“But, I’m with someone right now…”
Red looked very unhappy. I have to do something…!
“Then, how about until that person comes?”
“That’s right. We have a lot of time right now.”
“Just for a little. Really, just for a little bit.”
In that moment, the three men put on three different kinds of masks.
“““—Please become our Red!!”””
What type of pickup line is that!!
“I’m Blue!”
Shakiin, he took a stance by himself.
“I’m Yellow!”
The next person went, shakiin, and took his own stance.
“And I’m—a clown!”
Can’t you at least be a color! It seems, she got involved with people that liked special effects. I don’t know about the clown though.
“Umm, Red is with me. Do you need something?”
I broke out in between the men and Hiiragi-chan.
“We just want to act as rangers together.”
“It just so happens that we’re missing a Red.”
The clown nodded along. Then he looked at me closely and raised his voice, “Ooooh…! A comrade.” He grabbed my hand firmly.
Ah. I was mistaken as an friend.
“No, that’s not it. I just happened to buy this one.”
As I tried my best to deny it, someone patted my shoulder.
“It’s okay, it’s okay, there’s no need to be embarrassed.”
What? Is showing tendencies of liking clowns something to be embarrassed about!? Is it treated like some sort of unpopular minor character!?
“A-anyways, we were trying to look for a place to watch fireworks when we got separated.”
“If that’s the case, comrade. Behind the shrine, there’s a narrow path. If you go up that path, you’ll come upon a small observation area. If you go, there probably won’t be anyone there.”
This clown, he ended up being a character that had important information in advancing the story.
“Ah. Thank you.”
“Good luck, young clown.”
“I’m telling you that I’m not a clown!”
I once again thanked the clown, and pulled Hiiragi-chan along as I began walking.
“I was really surprised since you suddenly disappeared.”
“Aaah…I had a lot of incoming messages… Sorry. By the time I noticed, you guys were already gone. ”
Hiiragi-chan once again held on to my hand, and at the same time linked arms with me.
“Thank you for earlier. They probably weren’t bad people but… I was quite troubled so you really saved me.”
“It’s okay. It was good that I helped out before anything weird happened.”
Kara koro, the sound of Hiiragi-chan’s geta could be heard as we moved away from the hustle and bustle of the festival.
The shrine itself was quite deserted since the rituals had ended. It was only a few people going in and out of the office area.
I wonder where the path behind the shrine is?
“Seiji-kun, isn’t this it?”
Where Hiiragi-chan was pointing, there was a narrow staircase that might be able to fit one person passing through. To keep from falling, we held hands as the two of us walked upwards. After a while, just like the clown had told us, there was a small observation platform.
Despite calling it an observation platform, it was really just a small alcove. It was only to the point of having a small roof, wooden table, and maybe a bench for two.
The lights from the stalls could be seen below, and a starlit sky spread out above. The wind blowing in felt comfortable.
Sitting down on the bench, we looked around. It didn’t look like anyone was around.
“This is a great place.”
“Who was that clown anyways…?”
Hiiragi-chan, who took off her mask, remembered what happened earlier and laughed to herself.
“Isn’t he your friend?”
“No, that’s not true.”
Ahahah, Hiiragi-chan raised her voice in happiness. She treating it as someone else’s problem.
While we continued on with such exchanges, the time came for the fireworks to start. Don, the dark night sky was lit up by colorfully blooming flowers.
“It’s beautiful.”
How long has it been since I’ve seen fireworks? As I was dazed off thinking about that, Hiiragi-chan closed the distance between us until our shoulders were touching. After I faced the palm of my hand upward, she put her hand on top of mine as if she was waiting for it. Between the fireworks, we secretly kissed each other.
“It’s absolute, okay?”
“Eh? What is?”
“The promise to come back next year… It’s absolute, okay…?”
“Yeah. I promise.”
As I hugged Hiiragi-chan, who seemed anxious, she wrapped her arms around my back.
“Seiji-kun, I love you. I really really love you.”
“Me too.”
“Will you say it properly?”
She firmly grabbed my cheeks and stopped me from escaping. Her mouth was loosened into a satisfied smile.
No matter how many times I say it, I’ll never get used to it…
“Haruka-san, I love you.”
“Fuguu… T-thank you…”
Hiiragi-chan held her chest down.
“An embarrassed Seiji-kun is so cute that I want to see it, but if this happens, rather than you being embarrassed, I’m the one who ends up like that…”
What’s with this person? She’s so cute.
From start to finish, we were just like this, watching fireworks from the small observation platform where no one came while flirting with each other.
58 - The In-class Pinch

It happened during world history class. I was using a plastic sheet as a fan and looking up in hope. Just as I was opening my textbook, Hiiragi-chan just happened to be pass by.
“Seiji-kun, no matter how much you beg like that, it won’t change, you know? It’s hot, but do your best.”
“Okay…”
Fun, Hiiragi-chan was currently aloof, passing by with an expression that said, “Right now, we’re teacher and student.”
She was wearing pants today. I wonder whether it’s hot.
I really hate school during this time of year. The classrooms didn’t have air conditioning, the ventilation is bad, and my notebook ends up sticking to my arm from all the sweat.
It should be noted that Fujimoto would usually be teasing my by now, but today, that was not the case. Looking out of the corner of my eyes, his back was turned towards me.
“Mufu. Gufu…”
“What’s with that weird laugh, Fujimoto?”
“No, well…”
It’s unusual for him to hide something like this. Well, even if I think about it, nothing will happen, so I decided to focus on Hiiragi-chan’s world history class.
“Sensei, you’re wearing pants today? It looks so hot!”
“It’s already hot in a skirt. Did you not have anything else, Sensei?”
There were a few girls calling out to her in a friendly manner.
“Ah, these are pants are quite cool. So, it’s pretty much okay.”
Hiiragi-chan pulled on her pants a bit to show it off. Are those like breathable pants? So that’s what they were.
“Hiiragi-chan, it seems a little like a PK…”
“Yeah, somewhat, to a certain extent.”
I heard a few girls secretly whispering to each other off to one side.
What do they mean, PK? A foul within the penalty area…? If that’s the case, then once she’s dating a student, it’s already a foul on top of a foul. A red card all in one go.
After Hiiragi-chan turned her back to face us, she started to write down notes for the class on the blackboard.
“This is bad, I might get a nosebleed…”
With a loose face, Fujimoto was pinching his nose.
“What’s been going on?”
“Did you not notice, Sanada?”
“What?”
Fujimoto shook his head in disappointment.
“You’ll understand if you just look. Even you would be excited by seeing a girl’s bra line, right?”
“Shut up.”
“You wouldn’t?”
“I would.”
“It’s like that. Though this… is a little more rare…”
“What are you talking about?”
Of course, the boys all like it. The slight transparency of blouses worn as a summer uniform. But if Hiiragi-chan were to notice, she would definitely get mad. Then Fujimoto’s excitement was directed at another girl…?
Looking around, that didn’t seem to be the case. There were majority of girls were wearing a second layer underneath the blouse. Since Hiiragi-chan isn’t that strict, there would usually be a lot of people having private conversations. However, today, the boys were all quiet, and the girls would sometimes make a fuss over something.
Hiiragi-chan continued to write with her chalk. Seeing my girlfriend hard at work today— Seeing my girlfriend…
Nnnnaaaaaaaaaaaah!
I finally got what they meant by PK
It might also be the reason why Fujimoto is making such creepy laughs. No wonder all the boys are looking at Hiiragi-chan quietly.
W-what should I do?
I need to let her know somehow. Aah, but, Hiiragi-chan is in focusing on writing on the blackboard, so she’s not likely to come by anytime soon. If I could hand her my jersey it might somehow work out, but I already brought mine home…
Hiiragi-chan is in a pinch. What am I going to do—
“Ummm, now then, I would like someone to help read from the textbook—”
It came.
Here it is.
“Yes! Me me me me me! Please!”
As if I was a kid visiting the school, I raised my hand in excitedly. Seeing me enthusiasm that I didn’t normally show, Hiiragi-chan’s expression instantly lit up.
“If that’s the case, Sanada-kun! Starting from page 90 ♪”
“Yes… Venus de Milo is a Greek sculpture representative of the Hellenistic Period. It’s characterized by the small eyes looking into the distance, and the tall nose——”
Alright, here.
“The cloth wrapped around the waist… is…”
“Sanada-kun? I don’t think that’s what’s written?”
“Around the waist of Venus where the cloth is wrapped, or maybe on the butt, lines can be seen from the underwear…”
Everyone in the class suddenly understood and looked at me.
(Eh, you’re going to say that now!?) was what the girls seemed to say. (Don’t say it!) was what the boys seemed to say.
“Sanada-kun? I’m telling you, that’s not what’s written in the textbook…”
Notice iiiiiitttttt!
I don’t know if it’s because the pants are thin or something, but the lines from your panties are super clear to seeeeee!
Alright, take two.
“Around Venus’s butt, lines can be seen from the panties…”
“?”
PK probably referred to the panties are wedged. Probably. [1]
It’s so clear to see that it’s easy to understand!
Mou, now I’m the one that’s embarrassed… You have to be more careful about these things, especially when the class’s attention is normally focused on you! Do I need to say it even more clearly…!?
“Rather than Venus de Milo… maybe it could be my Venus…”
“??”
It’s not going to work! She’s not worried about it enough to notice!
“Ummm, I guess I’ll read it then, instead?”
Hiiragi-chan then turned her back to face us.
Aaaaaahhh, it didn’t worrrrk!
I can’t allow HIiragi-chan’s butt be exposed any longer to the boys in this class! I need to try something more heavy-handed!
Taking off my dress shirt, I revealed my T-shirt. I rolled up my long sleeves a bit, but if she were to undo that, she should be able to tie it around her waist. I stand up from my seat and hurry over to Hiiragi-chan.
“Sensei, just a moment!”
“Eh, eh, eh— what is it…?”
Surprised that I came to the front, Hiiragi-chan widened her eyes.
I handed her my dress shirt.
“Use this, for your waist.”
“Eh, why? What’s going on…?”
I quietly whisper into her ear.
“Sensei, the lines from your panties can be seen…”
“No way!?”
Hiiragi-chan, who’s face had turned red. She dropped her textbook and moved her hands to her butt. Her eyes became teary as she went into panic mode.
“That’s why, you should use this.”
“… Eh, ah, ah, yeah… T-thank you…”
She tied the sleeves of the dress shirt in front of her, and was able to guard her butt.
With this, I can feel a little relieved.
As I made a sigh, the girls began clapping.
“I was wondering whether I should tell her.”
“Even for us, it’s a little hard to say.”

“Sanada-kun, such a gentleman…”
“Using his own shirt as a guard, that might make my heart skip a beat…”
Thank you, thank you.
(What did you just do, Sanada…!?) was what the boys seemed to say.
In the middle of class, Hiiragi-chan temporarily left the class, and came back after changing into an athletic jersey.
“Sanada-kun, thank you for the dress shirt.”
Coming directly in front of my seat, she returned my dress shirt.
“I also, had my heart skip a beat there…!”
Teheh, Hiiragi-chan was embarrassed.
Hey hey hey hey. What are you saying? This is in class, you know?
“Aaah, I totally get that.”
“Yup.”
“Yeah, it was really that sort of timing.”
The other girls all seemed to feel the same way, so it seems it wasn’t taken in a weird meaning.
Once I saved Hiiragi-chan from her pinch, my value among the girls seemed to have gone up, while the value of the other boys dropped.



TL Note:
	Didn’t really translate well into English. But the Japanese was パンツ食い込んでる, which would be read as pantsu kuikonderu. That’s why it’s PK.

59 - Pool 1

“Natsumi was wondering whether you wanted to hang out. The three of us together.”
Hiiragi-chan brought up such a proposal.
It seems that her little sister, Natsumi-chan, had asked how things were going with us. Hiiragi-chan assumed that it would be a good idea for Natsumi-chan and I to get closer, and so it ended up like this.
Tomorrow was going to be the start of summer vacation, so there was no shortage of places and timings for hanging out. Once I gave my consent, the siblings had already decided on what to do. We were going to the pool.
When I biked to Hiiragi-chan’s place under the hot sun, Natsumi-chan, who was already there, waved hello at me. I casually returned her greeting and got into Hiiragi-chan’s car.
Our destination was a pool located in a leisure facility built just a year ago. The pool was one that had artificial currents and large water slides, so both adults and children could enjoy it. Or at least, that’s what the commercial said.
“It’s my first time going to a place like this, so I’m a little nervous.”
“A-actually, that goes for me to…”
Hey, hey, you girls. What are you guys getting scared of? It’s just a pool. Hmm? Now that they mention it, it’s also the same for me. N-now I’m nervous…
Rather than the pool, I’m looking forward to Hiiragi-chan’s swimsuit. Natsumi-chan, although inferior to Hiiragi-chan, was petite but still had her own curves. Somehow, the poolside goddess frolicking around with a town girl came into my imagination.
Maybe because it was a weekday, there weren’t that many people yet. For summer vacation, it would be considered pretty empty. I quickly finished changing, and waited by the poolside for the two sisters.
The pool was larger than I thought it would be. It was to the point where it seemed that if there were a lot of people, there would be a lot of lost children.
“See, Natsumi, look. Seiji-kun’s back. Isn’t it just so pale and beautiful?”
“Haru-chan, do you have a fetish for that…?”
“T-that’s not it.”
The two of them came over.
Hiiragi-chan was wearing a white bikini that was modestly decorated with ribbon. My estimation was around D cup… b-but, it really is q-quite big… Do I see it that way because she’s wearing swimsuit…? A-as she walks, it shakes and flutters around a bit like pudding. I won’t say what it is though. What is it? Is it a weapon? She’s carrying weapons.
The string located around her waist stirs up the desire to pull on it. If I saw her in this swimsuit at her place, then I would have definitely pulled on it… I somehow have confidence in that. A sexy neckline, and that little bit of extra meat on her stomach that was, on the contrary, quite erotic…
“How is it…?”
“Yeah, it really suits Haruka-san. It’s good.”
“Yay ♪”
Hiiragi-chan expressed her happiness in a small jump.
Furun, they shook once more.
I-it’s good that there aren’t that many people. If it’s like this, she’ll probably be hit on by some creepy man.
“Alright alright, let’s stop acting all lovey-dovey. I’m also here, you know?”
Natsumi-chan said that teasingly.
Natsumi-chan’s swimsuit was a two-piece type. The patterned stripes on it complemented her well.
Natsumi-chan was staring in my direction.
“W-what?”
“Haru-chan said that Mr. Thief had a decent body… I was just thinking that that was true…”
“Na-Natsumi.”
Panicking, Hiiragi-chan stuck up her index finger and went, shhhh.
Hiiragi-chan, body fetish. Let’s just jot that down.
Good thing this was my high school body. My body in the present time period, lacked exercise and proper care, and so it became all squishy and flabby.
“Over there. That one seems to have those artificial currents, let’s go there!”
“Wait, Natsumi. First, you should properly do your warmups.”
Hiiragi-chan said something teacher-like. Ah, she is a teacher.
“Isn’t if fiiinnneee. It’s not like we’re swimming seriously anyways.”
Yeah, I agree with Natsumi-chan. However, Hiiragi-chan said, “You have to do it properly!” so after doing some simple exercises, we jumped unto the donut shaped pool.
“It feels so good!”
Natsumi-chan, who popped her face out of the water, shook her head like a dog.
“Uwah. I kind of underestimated it. I thought it was going to be like the school’s pool! It’s not cold, neither is it hot. It’s just right!”
“Yes yes, thanks for the commentary.”
Looking like she was enjoying herself, Natsumi-chan began a light swim with the current.
Wait, this isn’t supposed to be where you’re supposed to swim… Hmm, speaking of which, where’s my goddess…?
She was holding onto handrails and oh so slowly soaking herself deeper into the water. Her movements were slow like that of an old lady.
“W-w-wait for me. I-I’ll be there soon.”
Ah. That’s right, Hiiragi-chan can’t swim.
Moving close to her, I hold out my hand. Being unable to swim means that just being in the water must already be scary.
“Hold on.”
“Ah, yeah… ♡”
I held onto Hiiragi-chan as she dropped lower and lower. As usual, her body was soft and comes with an exceptional feeling when held. The person herself was clinging to my arm as if she would never let go no matter what happened. Seems like she thinks of this as putting her life on the line. That’s fine, but the soft feeling of her breasts… my arms…! Good thing it was inside the pool…
“Are you alright, Haruka-san? You can put your feet on the bottom and walk slowly.”
“R-really…? D-don’t let go, okay?”
Hiiragi-chan trembled in fear as if she was a small animal targeted by an eagle.
If she didn’t know how to swim, why did she decide on going to the pool?
Still just going around the pool like this was still fun. It’s probably because I’m walking around while holding the hand of my cute girlfriend.
I can’t really complain about other normies now… Rather, this is what normies experience as they turn into adults…
——This is unfair!!
“Was it Natsumi-chan that asked to go to the pool?”
“No, it was me.”
“Eh. Why?”
“Eehhhh….? Did you forget?”
“What? Did I say something?”
“When you had swim lessons, I said that I would buy a proper swimsuit and show it to you.”
Aaah, now that she mentions it, I remember it now.
“Ah, that face says that you forgot about it, right?”
Which means, she purposely decided to go to the pool, knowing that she didn’t know how to swim, just so that she could show me her swimsuit. She could’ve just showed me at home though, like a small fashion show.
“Puhah,” Natsumi-chan poked her head out nearby, from the opposite side of where Hiiragi-chan was.
“Haru-chan, was suuuuper looking forward to this, you know? She put so much effort into picking a swimsuit.”
“Nyah, Natsumi!”
While laughing, Natsumi-chan jumped back into the water.
What’s with her? Is she a water person?
“Mou…”
“So you were looking forward to it?”
Hiiragi-chan, whose inner feelings were now exposed, turned red while biting her lips.
“…T-that’s right! As long as it’s with Seiji-kun, I’ll look forward to anything! Even if I can’t swim and we’re going to the pool, I’ll still look forward to it.”
Ah, she turned aggressive.
“How about Seiji-kun? Were you looking forward to it?”
“I was looking forward to Haruka-san’s swimsuit.”
“How is it? I took a lot of time to pick it.”
“It suits your very well.”
Niheheh, she turned really embarrassed and in a quiet voice, she said, “What should I do? I really want to kiss him…”
“… Later.”
“Eeehhh!? I said that out loud!?”
Hiiragi-chan covered her face with her hands.
After that, without being seen by Natsumi-chan, in a place where there weren’t any people, we kissed a lot.
60 - Pool 2

“Haru-chan, you really won’t leave Thief-kun’s side at all… you’re completely stuck to him.”
“Eh? Really? Isn’t it always like this?”
For me, it was also pretty normal, so until Natsumi-chan mentioned it, I didn’t notice it at all. It’s true though, she was clinging on to me.
Since we were tired from playing around, we bought yakisoba and takoyaki and were now eating it together at the poolside.
“I should’ve made some bentous for us…”
“This is also part of the experience, Haru-chan. It’s cheapness of it that makes it so good.”
Hiiragi-chan tilted her head while questioning that.
In terms of the quality of the yakisoba and the takoyaki, it could be better. However it’s true that buying it in this way feels easier.
After standing up, I went to go throw out the trash, and as I turned the corner, I bumped into someone.
“Ouch!?”
“Kyahn”
“Sorry. Are you… okay…?”
In front of me, Sana was there, sitting down on her butt.
“N-n-n-no it’s, my bad…”
Her shy mode in full throttle, she looked away from me. She was wearing a swimsuit that revealed her unblemished body.
Why is she here…!? Ah, if I remember correctly, she did say she was going out today…
Just as I was about to turn my back towards her, Sana took a sidelong glance at me and noticed.
“Nii-san?”
“You’ve got the wrong person…”
“It’s Nii-san isn’t it? The mole on your back, it’s the same one as Nii-san’s.”
Resigning myself, I stopped my feet.
“What are you doing here?”
“Sana is here, hanging out with Kana-chan. What about Nii-san? What are you doing here when you don’t even have friends?”
“What you said there was definitely an exaggeration.”
That’s right, I can technically say that Fujimoto is my friend. He’s just barely over that line though. Ah, this is bad. I came with Hiiragi-chan and Natsumi-chan. Considering Hiiragi-chan, she didn’t bring anything for a disguise—no, wait. I can just act as if I coincidentally met the Hiiragi sisters while I was here.
“W-who did you come with…? There’s no way you came alone, right…?”
Sana looked at me with squinted eyes, as if doubting me.
“T-that’s how it is though? I thought I would go out swimming on my own.”
“H-hmmm… since Nii-san seems quite pitiful… as an exception, Sana will allow you to join us, okay? It’s an exception, just an exception.”
At this point, I really don’t know if I can say that Sana was nice, or not. However, I have to stay firm and refuse here.
“It’s fine. I’ll take your thoughts though.”
“D-don’t just accept the thoughts. It wasn’t meant in that weird way anyways, okay?”
Why is her face turning red?
“Thief-kun, what are you doing? Haru-chan is—”
Uuooooh!? In this situation, the most annoying person ended up coming!? It was a chance meeting between the younger sisters.
Looking at Sana, Natsumi-chan gave me a cold look.
“Who is this?”
“How…. H-how…. H-how about you? W-who are you…?”
Sana activated her shyness, and started speaking politely. During which, she moved to hide behind me.
“This girl is my little sister… we just happened to bump into each other.”
“Ah, so that’s what it was. That’s a relief.”
Natsumi-chan’s smile returned.
She definitely misunderstood and thought I was cheating, right?
“Nii-san, this girl with a bad mouth, who is she? Didn’t you come alone…?”
With my eyes, I tried signaling to Natsumi-chan.
I was trying to make sure that she knew that we couldn’t let anyone else know of my relationship with Hiiragi-chan. She winked back at me twice as a signal of confirmation.
“I’m a third year at Shinjoukan Woman’s High School, Hiiragi Natsumi.”
Natsumi-chan had assumed the air of a refined lady, as she brushed her hair off her shoulders. Since she wasn’t normally this sort of character, I can somehow understand that she was just putting up an act.
“Shinjoukan… it’s where all those rich ladies go… Sanada Sana… N-nice to meet you. S-sana goes to… Hasumori High School… the same as Nii-san. It’s my first year…”
While faltering multiple times, Sana was finally able to finish her self-introduction.
Nice nice, before, she wouldn’t have been able to greet anyone she was meeting for the first time, nor could she talk properly. She really has grown a lot… Though her chest hasn’t grown at all.
“Ummm, Natsumi-chan is Hiiragi-sensei’s sister. It seems that the two of them came here together today. And so, after coming alone to swim, I ended up bumping into them.”
What a coincidence, hahahaha, as I let out a laugh, Sana started to look at Natsumi-chan, who responded with her own fire.
“I see… With an intruder detecting infrared sensor like little sister like this, it’s no wonder that Thief-kun can’t get a girlfriend. Haru-chan really has it tough…”
“W-who are you calling an infrared sensor!?” This time, it was Hiiragi-chan who came, “Ah, it’s Sana-chan! Hello. What are you doing today? Did you come with Ii-san?”
As Hiiragi-chan was walking, the parts that should be shaking continued to shake, causing Sana to shake.
“W-what’s with that… Sensei… breasts… Eh. No way…”
Sana touched her own chest.
No matter how many times you touch it, Sana, I’m sorry to say, but what isn’t there won’t be there. You’re breasts remain flat, paved over by a barren land, unable to allow for even a single weed to grow…
“Yeah, Imouto-chan, I also understand your feelings…”
Natsumi-chan also depressingly dropped her shoulders.
The sisters had faces that looked similar, but their bodies were not similar at all.
“Umm. Sana was planning on meeting up with Kana-chan later… currently, Sana is alone though…”
“You’re currently alone?”
“I-it has nothing to do with Nii-san…”
While pouting, she looked the other way.
And here she was thinking that I was the one who was lonely. This girl…
“If Sana-chan wants to, why don’t you come hangout with us?”
As if she understood my intentions, Hiiragi-chan invited Sana to join us.
After meeting my eyes with hers, Hiiragi-chan made a small smile. She really understands what it is that I want to do.
“If you’re fine with it, then it’s okay…”
“If Haru-chan is okay with it, then Imouto-chan should also come. Let’s play!”
Kaku kaku kaku, Sana nodded as if she was a tin toy. [1]
She’s probably not used to hanging out like this. I mean, if I were in her position, I would probably be nervous as well.
Natsumi-chan grabbed Sana’s hand as she walked away. During this, Hiiragi-chan looked over the two of them with a smile.
“Isn’t that great, Sana-chan?”
“Sorry about this. It was our precious pool time too.”
“Don’t apologize. I know that Seiji-kun is a nice brother that cares for his little sister. That makes me happy to know that.”
The two of us then followed after Sana and Natsumi.
“Caring for my little sister makes you happy?”
“Rather than caring for your little sister, it’s more that seeing you cherish your family in that way makes you more likeable.”
I don’t really understand it very well, but I guess that’s how it is.
We arrived at the water slide. It had quite a bit of height, and was the type with lots of different twists and turns. If there were a lot of people, there would probably be a decently long wait, but today, we were able to use it without anytime waiting. It was one where you go down in pairs while riding a vinyl boat.
“We… should split up among siblings… that would be good, right…?”
Sana came closer to me, and smoothly grabbed onto my arm.
Hiiragi-chan, on the other hand, made a slightly sad expression.
“What are you saying? We should group up as little sisters!”
Oooh, good one, nice thinking.
After I gave a push to Sana, Natsumi-chan grabbed onto her.
“T-this is the first time we met. We can’t go down together. It’s embarrassing.”
“It’s not embarrassing. It’s okay, it’s okay. I’ll be gentle ♪”
“Sana feels her chastity is in danger.”
It’s not in danger. You’re just going down the slide, what are you even imagining.
Natsumi-chan was grinning from ear to ear.
“Aaah, I see, I see. Then Imouto-chan wants to slide down with her beloved Onii-chan, right? I’m sorry about that, I can’t really read the mood very well.”
“F-fuun. It’s not that Sana wants to do it with Nii-san. There’s no way that’s the case. It’s just that Nii-san seemed like he wanted it like that, so Sana just made the suggestion first.”
“If it’s not true, then isn’t it fine. Just come with me!”
Firmly grabbing onto Sana’s thin arms, Natsumi-chan began to pull Sana along. Natsumi-chan was totally aiming for this. Such a sly person… However, as long as she’s our ally, it really puts my heart at ease.
With eyes that seemed to say that she felt betrayed and sold out, Sana stared at me, but with Natsumi-chan’s pressuring, she was pushed onto the vinyl boat. Kyaah, Natsumi’s enjoyable scream could be heard, overlapping with Sana’s real scream.
Uwah. That’s quite some speed…
The person in running the attraction then gave us a brief explanation, “Please sit down and hold on tight.”
“Seiji-kun, which do you want? The front or the back?”
“Let’s see…”
If I were to sit in front and brace myself while sitting… those weapons, those breasts would definitely touch my back. It’ll become something that’s not just about the water slide.
“Okay, I’ll be in the back.”
“Understood ♪”
Hiiragi-chan sat down at the front of the boat, and I sat down just behind her. The person running the attraction then told me to hold on tighter, so I hesitantly did as I was told. We were stuck quite close together. It was to the point where Hiiragi-chan’s butt was touching between my thighs.
I failed! Like this, I fear Hiiragi-chan might be able to notice the changes within me! Holding my hands firmly, Hiiragi-chan spoke quietly to me.
“Since it’s a water slide… even if there was some sort of, accident, then Sensei won’t get mad, okay? There’s nothing to worry about.”
Accident…? What the heck? Just as I was tilting my head in wonder, the person running the attraction gave us a push, and all of a sudden, we started sliding down.
Uooooh, it’s faster than I thought it would be!? If it’s like this, no wonder they were screaming earlier. My hands that were grabbing on tight, began to slip and move out of position.
This is bad, I might fall of the boat. However, I was somehow able to grab on to Hiiragi-chan.
Funi.
What?
Funi funi.
T-this feeling———!?
“Fuguu…”
Hiiragi-chan is writhing in embarrassment!?

 
 
*censored*
 
 

Ah. Am I going to die to day? The moment I thought that, zabaaan, I was thrown out into the water.
Poking my head out of the water, I couldn’t find Hiiragi-chan.
Where is she…? Ah, she’s probably by the flipped over boat.
After diving down and moving in that direction, I found her there, just as I thought.
“Fuguu… Seiji-kun did so many things to me…”
While remember everything that happened, she covered her face with both hands.
“Well. About that, sorry. About half of it was an accident… the other half, I believe was something that was unavoidable as a living being.”
“The accident part was okay… B-but, I didn’t think the accident would continue for that long. Even I was surprised… next time, Seiji-kun’s in front!”
“Y-yeah… About my general, I’ll do my best to hold it back…”
For the next time, her breasts ended up hitting me in the back a lot.
As for my general… as expected, I couldn’t do anything about it.
 



TL Note:
	The term that was used buriki no omocha ([image: ]
ブリキのおもちゃ), which roughly translates to a tin toy. Here would be an example of a few which are shown at the Yokohama Museum of Tin Toys:
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After having calmed down my general, I somehow managed to get out of the pool.
“Why is it necessary for you touch Sana’s chest!?”
“No weeell, it was unavoidable. There’s no need to get so mad.”
The atmosphere was one of them arguing, but it seems that Sana and Natsumi-chan were both able to get along.
“Hmm… Haru-chan is significantly larger… I guess Thief-kun really likes his breasts larger.”
Hey, stop with the weird analysis. When it comes to what I like about Hiiragi-chan, that isn’t what’s important, okay? Her breasts being big is just after the fact. Her skin being smooth, or pale, or even her legs being beautiful, all of those are also just after the fact. Those are not the reason I fell in love with her.
… Still… The fact that she’s big, or that she’s pretty, being happy about that as her lover is true, though.
“This time, Thief-kun, want to slide down with me?”
“Y-you…”
“Natsumi is fine, you know, Sana-chan?”
“Na-Natsu… Natsumi-chan has no relationship with Nii-san, right?”
Yeah, Sana, I get you, I really do. There’s some resistance to calling someone you met for the first time by their first name. Even if the other person is fine with it.
“Then, Sensei is going with Sana-chan?”
“Eh, Sana should… with Nii-san… Aaaaaah—”
Hiiragi-chan forcefully brought Sana with her to the top of the slide.
“Haru-chan is also quite close with Sana-chan it seems.”
Natsumi-chan laughed, and when we were about to decide who was to go in the front or in the back, she looked up at me.
“Then? How were Haru-chan’s breasts?”
“Buuu!? How were they…”
Natsumi-chan laughed while watching my reaction.
This girl, she’s teasing me.
An enjoyable scream could be heard as two people began to slide down the slide. Hiiragi-chan seemed like she was having fun, but for some reason, Sana seemed kind of depressed.
“Sana shouldn’t have chosen to go in front… Sana was reminded of how inferior of a creature she really was …”
It seems that for Sana, same as my second time with Hiiragi-chan, the breasts were completely pressed up against the back.
Then, after fitting in a short break, we ended up going to the pool with waves. This was a first for me, but it really was like the ocean, with waves that would push you back.
Hiiragi-chan, equipped with a rented floating ring, was enjoying it to her fullest.
“Let’s go, Sei… Sanada-kun.”
“Yeah, okay.”
While pulling her along by the arm, I headed to the back with Hiiragi-chan.
“W-wait… S-sana as well…”
“It’s fine. Just leave them be. Rather than that, I want to play with Sana-chan.”
Oooh, support from the little sister acting like an older sister. Natsumi-chan filter was activated.
“If Na… Nacchan says so. It’s not that Sana wants to play with you… It can’t be helped, okay…”
That’s what she said, but Sana seemed very happy from Natsumi-chan’s friend-like words as she followed Natsumi-chan.
“I need to thank Natsumi later.”
“Your right.”
I caught up with Hiiragi-chan who was floating with her floating ring when an announcement came from a woman holding a megaphone.
“… There will be an incoming large wave…”
… It was a voice I’ve heard somewhere before… wait, isn’t that Kanata. What is she doing? She’s wearing a hat from this facility, and is even wearing a t-shirt… Ah, she didn’t come to the pool as a customer, but for part-time work.
While glancing at the piece of paper in her hand that looked like a cheat sheet, she was working by announcing to the customer within the wave pool.
“… The wave coming is going to be a little bit rough. A little bit rougher than that of the Sea of Japan.”
Why is it so intense?
“… The wave also exceeds 1 meter, that’s why you’re being notified beforehand. Also, the couples should get as far away from each other as possible. At least, that’s my personal feeling.”
The last part was your own desires, wasn’t it?
“Well then, everyone… please enjoy… N-nyan…”
Uwah. That line was total forced!
“What should we do, Seiji-kun? It’s Ii-san.”
“It’s okay, as long as we know where Kanata is, we can make sure to hide you, Haruka-san.”
I started to push around Hiiragi-chan’s floating ring, while focusing on hiding from Kanata.
“Seiji-kun, Seiji-kun!”
“What? I’m a little busy right now—”
“The wave.”
Heh? By the time I noticed, it was too late. A large wave was already approaching us.
“Ugyah!?”
“Funyan!?”
Zabaaaaaan, I was mercilessly drowned by the water. Seeing something that looked like a butterfly, I grabbed it without thinking.
… It was a white bikini.
Huh, isn’t this Hiiragi-chan’s?
Pulling my face out of the water and looking around, the floating ring was gone.
“Fupu, apu, hoppu”
Hiiragi-chan was a bit away waving her arms back and forth a lot.
She’s drowning!? Even though you can stand in this pool!?
“It’s okay, calm down!”
As I approached her, I noticed that Hiiragi-chan wasn’t wearing anything on her upper body.
Then maybe, the white bikini that’s in my hand… Ah. Just now, I saw her naked breasts for a moment… This is Hiiragi-chan’s!?
When the floating ring flew away, it probably caught one of the strings. Still, saving her from drowning comes first!? But wait, if I brought her out as is, Hiiragi-chan’s breasts would exposed in public…!
—It has to be at the same time!
I need to save Hiiragi-chan and her breasts!
I hugged Hiiragi-chan, who was flailing about and hitting the water. Then, I lifted her face slightly out of the water.
“Haruka-san, look at me.”
“Au, hobu, apu… I love you.”
Please don’t proclaim your feelings while your drowning. The hug was fine, but her bare breasts were clearly making me aware and focused on their existence.
This selfish body of mine!
What should I do?
How should I get her to wear the bikini!?
“No, not yet, until I’ve married Seiji-kun… I can’t die…!”
“Mou, you can breathe normally, right? Take your breaths, suuu haaa, suuu haaa —— Auun!?”
Because she was struggling so violently, something, whether it was Hiiragi-chan’s knee or foot, ended up striking a critical hit on my crotch.
Gooon, a loud sound rang in my head.
“Guuu…”
“H-huh? I can breathe?”
Hiiragi-chan made a blank expression. On the other hand, my energetic general gradually calmed down. The general giving me a thumbs up, slowly faded out of my mind. For some reason, my personification of the general was a hard-boiled old man.
“Se-sensei… If you’ve calmed down now, here… It’s currently turned into a bit of a problem…”
With my eyes teared up from the pain, I handed her the bikini.
“Hyan!?”
Hiiragi-chan hugged her own body.
“S-s-somhow, it fell of it seems…”
“That’s a relief, that the person who picked it up was Seiji-kun… And, huh? Why are you holding so many?”
“So many?”
Looking more closely, my arm was pulling on multiple biikinis as they fluttered around in the water. It was as colorful like carp streamers [1].
Who’s are theeeeesseee!?
T-this is bad…! It can be seen as me trying to do something mischievous…! How many bikinis did this wave pull off anyways? It almost feels like an evil act made by a perverted elementary schooler!
“Seiji-kun…”
“Wait, it’s a misunderstanding! Don’t look at me with those eyes!”
“The demon lurking in the pool… Top Snatcher.”
“Don’t give me a weird name!”
After explaining this and that, I was somehow able to get Hiiragi-chan to understand. Since having me do the returning would invite a lot of misunderstandings, Hiiragi-chan, after properly equipping her top, went out on her floating ring with her legs kicking to search for victims.
Hiiragi-chan… she seems cute like a small girl…
“Na-Na-Na-Nacchan… Sana’s top, do you know where it is…?”
“Sana-chan, what is it? Did it get taken away?”
“Uuuuu…”
“It’s okay, it’s okay, Sana-chan’s breasts, are almost like they don’t exist, so even without a top, no one would notice.”
“Sana does properly have them! Don’t make it seem like they don’t exist!”
With teary eyes, and a red face, Sana looked troubled.
Sana was also a victom of the indiscriminate perverted terrorism.
“Well, mine disappeared as well.”
You should be panicking more!
Hiiragi-chan, equipped with the floating ring, was moving quite fast over the water. Since she was able to return them to their owners, it didn’t end up being a big fuss.
Then, after healing away our fatigue at the spa corner, we left and went home.
“A lot of things happened, but it was really fun ♪”
In the car ride back home, Hiiragi-chan’s statement represented what everyone wanted to say.
It was fun, but in the end, the only impression I had left in me was of Hiiragi-chan’s breasts.



TL Note:
	Carp streamers are those colorful koi-shaped kites, flown typically to celebrate Children’s Day. They look like this:





62 - Summer Assignment

“How is it going?”
“Umm… well, so so I guess…”
“I see! Do your best!”
“… Yeah, thanks…”
While giving a half-hearted reply, I worked on the problems given for our summer assignment.
“Coffee? Or would you rather have tea?”
“For now, I’m okay. Thanks.”
This situation originated yesterday. I told her that I was going to the library to work on my assignment since my house was hot. Hearing that, Hiiragi-chan offered for me to go to her place to work on it.
However, does she not need to go to work…?
“Ah. Seiji-kun, just now you were probably thinking something like, Haruka-san seems so free. Despite how it looks, I’m not free.”
With a super smug expression, Hiiragi-chan brought out her laptop from her work bag and opened it across from me.
“Seiji-kun, it’s Sunday, you know?”

“Aaah… I see.”
While giving another unenthusiastic answer, I continued to solve my classical literature problems.
“Your reactions just now were all kind of weak… It makes me quite sad!”
“Be quiet.”
“Okay…”
Pachi pachi, she started hitting on the keys, before jumping into explanation about the work she had as a teacher.
“Bringing out personal information from school isn’t allowed, but if it’s grading, making problems, or preparing materials and such, then doing it at home is fine.”
“…”
“I-I was ignored… that’s quite saddening…”
The problems consisted of 5 different subjects. Math, classical literature, English, and biology. There’s nothing super troublesome like in elementary school where there were things like self-guided research, drawing pictures, or book reports. However, there was quite a large amount to work on.
There was a high amount of deviation between scores at our school. As such, just after the holiday there would be a talk about future career paths and there would also be a test on academic ability. At this point, I was thinking that there really weren’t that many great things to return to in the second year of high school.
Since she was continuing to stare really hard at me, I unconsciously stopped my hand.
“Is something wrong?”
“No. I was just thinking that the serious look in your eyes was kind of cool.”
“R-really…?”
“That’s right.”
Speaking of which, there were quite a few times where I also felt the same way about her. For instance, during world history class, as I’m watching her hard at work from my seat.
“By the way, Seiji-kun, are you good with laptops?”
“I wouldn’t say I’m an expert at it, but I would say that I’m at an acceptable level.”
Hiiragi-chan spun her laptop around to face me.
“It’s about Excel though… I want to do this part of it a little better…”
Listening to her explanations, it seems that in preparing her materials, she wanted to input data in a certain way.
“Aah. If it’s that…”
I returned the laptop to facing Hiiragi-chan and sit down next to her. Then, I begin pointing at the screen in order to give instructions.
“Ah. It’s done! Seiji-kun, you’re amazing!!”
“No, I’m not amazing at all. Excel is the one that’s amazing.”
“Now you’re just being humble.”
Hiiragi-chan started to teasingly poke my cheek.
“Stop it.”
After showing my dislike, she became depressed.
“Ah… sorry.”
Ah. This is bad. I might have said that kind of harshly… No, but, I was originally intending to go to the library to work on my assignment today… I came here today because I thought that HIiragi-chan was going to be at school working. It slipped my mind that she could be working at home. I did forget it was Sunday though.
Hiiragi-chan started grab at me, like she was a dog that wanted to be paid attention to. If this was in class, I would be really angry.
“…”
“…”
This is awkward…
In truth, I was going to invite her to hang out at night after finishing up a certain amount of my assignment. No, but, Hiiragi-chan is bothering me too much during my studying. She’s also talking to much. For just a bit… I should have her repent. Just a tiny bit.
Every time I take glances at her, the depressed Hiiragi-chan seems to wither even further.
“…”
“…”
This is awkward…
However, I think it’s wrong for me to apologize here… Eh, am I just being stubborn? No, that’s not true. Definitely not. It’s not that I don’t want to apologize.
I take a glance at her once again, causing my mouth to turn into a frown.
…
Still, my way of saying things might be somewhat problematic. Dammit. What’s with this? I can’t concentrate on my questions at all!
“… I’ll be in the bedroom…. If something happens, just call out to me.”
With a level of energy lower than ever seen before, Hiiragi-chan grabbed her laptop and disappeared into the bedroom.
Ugugugugu… This feeling of guilt…! At a time like this, the only person that I can really confide in is Natsumi-chan. However, I don’t really know how to contact her…
[For a situation like this, is it the acquaintance that’s in the wrong?]
Explaining the situation from the start, I sent a text as if I was just an acquaintance to the person involved.
Twenty seconds later, a reply came.
That was fast.
Fujimoto is totally free.
[Aaah, that’s complex! Rather, going to your girlfriend’s house over break to work on your assignment, that person should just die!]
Ah. This is bad. Fujimoto might once again fall to the darkside. I see though… for a person who doesn’t have a girlfriend, this would be a luxurious worry…
Last time during the break of my second year of high school, I just did my assignment, and then played RPG’s all day and night. Without even doing anything summer like, I holed up and filled my days with games. In a sense, you could say that’s very much like a summer break. Well, a non-normie’s summer break should be basically that. Thinking along those lines, this times break is already quite fulfilling.
[The girlfriend is an older beauty I heard.]
[Please die…]
Let’s fan the flames a little more.
[Large breasts, beautiful legs, and a great body to be proud of.]
[Please die… Who is that guy anyways…]
It’s me though.
[He was let into his girlfriend’s place, where she lives alone.]
[A summer break filled with sex… I’ll definitely kill him…]
We haven’t gone that far yet though.
I waited a little bit for Fujimoto, who had seemed to hit a breaking point.
[The next time I see someone, I’m going to kill them by hand…]
Everyone around Fujimoto. Run.
I was now satisfied after being able to egg him on further. As expected, for a normal second year high school student, it is natural to envy a situation like this. It was enough to cool down my head.
[You know, if you were going to say something like, oh, I was actually talking about myself, you should stop it.]
…
“There’s no way that would be the case, comrade.”
[I know right. lolololol. There’s no way a guy like you could ever get a girlfriend. Lololol.]
[This is the last warning that I am going to send you… when you go out walking at night, you should watch your back.]
[Bring it on! Come at me!]
Even as I make my way towards the bedroom behind me there wasn’t a single sound that could be coming from it. Maybe, she’s crying while hiding on her bed…? Well there’s no way an older lady like that would do that, right?
Kon kon, I knock on the bedroom door.
“Haruka-san?”
“…”
I heard something from the other side of the door.
“Earlier, the way I worded things was bad… About that, sorry…”
The door opened a bit as Hiiragi-chan poked her head out.
“No… Me too, I’m sorry. I was probably a little bit annoying… You were in the middle of studying after all…”
Her eyes were a little bit red.
“Were you crying?”
“I-I wasn’t crying…”
“The truth?”
“Just a little bit.”
Just as I thought, she was crying.
At school, Hiiragi-chan seems to be a lady that has a good grip on her life. However, when it’s around me, her mentality seems to become more immature.
“When I’m near Seiji-kun, I somehow end up just really wanting to talk to you, or wanting you to pay attention to me…”
“You’re like an elementary schooler that found someone they liked.”
“Muu~ I can’t say anything against that though…”
While pouting a bit, Hiiragi-chan looked downwards.
“But, this is the first time I came to like someone like this… so becoming like an elementary schooler like that, forgive me for that…?”
Kuu. So cute…
If she were to open the door right now, it would instantly turn into flirting mode. I’ve got to endure it. Endure it.
“At night, I want to go somewhere with Haruka-san… But before that, I would like to complete a certain amount of my assignment.”
“Eh? Where?”
“It’s over on top of the mountain. During the summer, you can see the stars really clearly.”
“So romantic! I want to go!”
“Then, until then we should each do our own work or assignment and finish, okay?”
“Yeah, I’ll do my best! If it’s like this, I can definitely give it my all!”
Hiiragi-chan is always so honest when it comes to hanging out with me.
Still, since I would get distracted, Hiiragi-chan stayed in the bedroom, while I was in the living room studying. When I finally was able to finish it, there was a feeling of liberation after settling such troublesome things, and so we ended up flirting more than usual.
“You really did your best, Seiji-kun. Now I need to reward you.”
“No matter how you put it, it feels like I’m the one on the giving side though.”
“Once again, your saying something so mean…”
“Do you hate it?”
With her lips that were pouting in complaint, Hiiragi-chan gave me a kiss on my cheek and on my neck.
“… I love it ♡”
As if we were animals marking our territory, we continued to give and receive kiss marks throughout the night. When I returned home, I was once again found by Sana, and was completely disinfected.
63 - Resting in a Private Room

Juwah juwah, juwah, jiiiiiii… It was now afternoon, with the screeching of the cicadas growing louder.
“Seiji-kun, it’s hot…”
“Yeah. I’m in complete agreement.”
Hiiragi-chan elegantly wiped of sweat with her handkerchief, then as if she was a surgeon or a nurse, she wiped the sweat off my forehead as well.
Going to a town far away would mean that we wouldn’t need a disguise, but that was the only good thing about it. In this town that we did not know, the two of us wasted all our energy walking around for no reason at all.
“If only there was a café, or someplace that was cool…”
We were an hour early in saying that. While becoming covered in sweat, we walked around here and there.
“Seiji-kun, over there. Resting for two hours is 1900 yen!”
“What? Did you find a café?”
No, Hiiragi-chan shook her head and pointed, “It’s that.”
Just as Hiiragi-chan had said, there certainly was a sign that mentioned two hours for 1900 yen. However, isn’t it weird that it’s time-limited. It isn’t a café, then…?
As we moved closer to the sign, we noticed other things written besides resting like free time, accommodations, and other systems that charged for more.
… Yeah, I thought so. Looking at our surroundings more closely, there were stores that looked like plain unnatural buildings and also stores that seemed to be built in a tropical look, however, the one thing in common between all of them was that it wasn’t clear where the entrance or exit was.
“Haruka-san, around here…”
“??”
As expected, she doesn’t get it.
“This isn’t a place where you rest in the way that you are thinking of…”
“We haven’t found a café, and it’s cheaper here anyways. Let’s go, let’s go ♪”
She started pulling on my arm, making as if to enter the building with the sign. If you’re talking about rest, then this is technically for rest, but it’s more of an indirect way of saying, or rather, it’s a break that causes you to expend a bunch of energy…
Once we found the difficult to find entrance, Hiiragi-chan plodded on forward. Well, it’s probably fine since we have no intention of doing that anyways. It’s a good thing that Hiiragi-chan didn’t know some other devious man before me.
“Huh? There’s no one working the store…?”
“That’s the kind of store it is after all…”
“Is that so?”
“You can think of it as automated karaoke.”
“I see!”
In this way, it became the first time I entered a store like this. Over there, there was the rumored panel that you use to choose rooms with.
“Haruka-san, it seems that you use this to choose what type of room you want to hang out in.”
“Hoeeh~ there’s a lot of different types… I wonder if the darkened rooms are ones that people are already in.”
“I think that’s what it is.”
Out of the 30 rooms, half of them were already occupied. They were all in the middle of enjoying themselves I guess.
The reason we came here was to take a break, I am 100% certain that Hiiragi-chan didn’t come in here with the other thing in mind. That’s why, I never intended to get weirdly excited, but still, coming to a place like this with Hiiragi-chan, somehow makes my heart beat faster…
Then how about this one, Hiiragi-chan pushed a button, and picked up the key that dropped. Then, we got into the cramped elevator, and headed towards our room.
“Two hours for 1900 yen is cheap, right? Normally at a café, two people ordering a cake set and then maybe one more thing after that would come out to around that.”
“You have a pretty good sense when it comes to money… is it because you live alone?”
“What’s wrong?”
“Haruka-san, you’re a teacher, but you don’t really seem to have common sense.”
“I doooo!”
I’m sorry about making you pout like that, but seriously thinking that this is a place just for resting already shows that you lack common sense, Sensei.
Using the key, we entered the room. It was like a one-bedroom room at a business hotel with no suspicious feel to it.
I patted my chest in relief.
“Waaah! It’s amazing! There’s a bed here! It’s even super big!”
Well, of course there would be one…
Hiiragi-chan became excited, like a child going on a trip.
“They even have a TV and games! Over here is…”
Gacha, she opened a door and confirmed what was inside.
“Fuwaaaaaah! It’s a bath! It’s really big, Seiji-kun!”
“No… well… of course they would have one…”
Is it better for me to actually tell her what this place is? As an adult. However, she came here thinking purely of taking a break, for now, not telling her is probably fine.
Bii, Hiiragi-chan grabbed the remote control and turned on the television.
“If it’s at this time, they might be rebroadcasting the drama. I liked it quite a bit. Huh——”
“Ah, ah ♡ Nn, nn, nn, aaahh ♡”
A woman was on the bed, looking in quite a disarray.
Bii.
At an incredible speed, I quickly turned it off.
“…”
Hiiragi-chan was frozen with a serious face.
““…….””
The atmosphere became really awkward.
If you look at the channel listing located on the bed, it was filled with R18 channels.
“T-that’s right. We ended up sweating a lot… Maybe I’ll take a shower…”
Unable to stand the air of this room, Hiiragi-chan disappeared towards the door.
Haaaaah…
Since she isn’t too used to places like this, once she gets an explanation of it, it’s unavoidable for her to faint. I’ll properly explain it to her, but only after we leave this place.
Confirming that Hiiragi-chan wasn’t coming back anytime soon, I once again turn on the television. I then change the channel until it was showing the rebroadcast of the drama that Hiiragi-chan was talking about. There we go, now if she were to turn on the television, it won’t turn awkward.
…
Just waiting for her was a little boring, but when I think that it’s because Hiiragi-chan is showering first, it for some reason makes me more excited.
Since Hiiragi-chan finding it would be troublesome, I should hide anything that might be suspicious and hide it first. The television can’t be helped anymore, but everything else. There better not be any weird items…Vibrators for that or maybe massaging tools for instance.
I made sure to investigate all around the bed. This bed seemed to be the type with storage drawers below it. Pulling it out with my hand, I found clothes inside of it. Sailor uniform, policewoman, nurse, and so on and so forth…
Cosplay!!
Uwaaah… But, I want to see her wear it… I think that Hiiragi-chan would look good enough in a uniform.
Sneaking into the changing room, I quickly switch out the clothing. Will she get mad…? If that happens, I’ll just honestly say that I wanted to see her wear it, and apologize.
“What!? My clothes… they turned into a uniform…!?”
Your clothes won’t suddenly transform, okay?
“Ah. But it’s a sailor uniform ♪ I had a blazer for mine, so I kind of always wanted to try one… fold the skirt a bit over here…”
So, it’s alright. She’s going to wear it. She didn’t resist at all. As I was getting excited just imagining it by myself, the door opened.
“D-does it look weird…?”
Hiiragi-chan came out looking embarrassed.
Just as I thought. Even if she’s in her early 20’s, she can still do it.
“The sailor uniform looks good!”
“R-really!? Yay ♪”
The ponytailed beauty went pyon, and made a jump right there. Thin legs and white thighs. A miniskirt on her looks great as ever.
“Ah! Just now, you were probably thinking, what’s with this old lady getting ahead of herself, right!?”
I unconsciously made a wry smile at the pouting JK Hiiragi-chan. [1]
“I wasn’t thinking that, not at all.”
Her skin is beautiful, and her hair was also bundled together, so it gave off a clean feel. The extraordinary fluffy cuteness and charm that Hiiragi-chan originally had, was now 50% more powerful.
“If you were to walk around on the street, there wouldn’t be anything weird. You would be mistaken as a high school girl.”
“Mo-moouuuuu, Seiji-kun, that’s too much! There’s no way someone would mistake me for that!”
Even though she seemed to be acting meek, Hiiragi-chan still seemed really happy.
Since this place was what it was, she looked so much like a high school girl, that it really felt amazingly out of place. The indecent feel to this was needlessly increased.
Spinning around in place, she smiled teasingly. With alluring eyes, she seemed to be inviting me to do something.
“Haruka-san?”
“Whaat?”
With a slightly sweet voice, she tilted her head slightly.
So cute…
“I hope that you don’t do that in front of another guy… if you could…”
She closed in, and looked up at me.
“What do you mean by that? Wearing a uniform? Or do you mean, looking at them with eyes that seemed to be asking for a kiss while being tightly hugged?”
“Both of them.”
“I wonder.”
She turned her back towards me, and peeked over her shoulder at me.
When I hug her from behind, Hiiragi-chan patted me on the head.
“No need to be so greedy.”
Even though you were the one who invited me like this. You…!
“Surprisingly, my desire to monopolize is quite strong.”
“Yeah. It’s okay. It’s the same for me as well.”
When I kissed Hiiragi-chan on the cheek, she faced her lips towards me, asking for my lips.
“You changed my clothes, right? You mischievous child.”
“It’s really cute, Haruka-san.”
“Mou~ … I’ll forgive you ♡”
After that, we kissed on top of the bed. We kissed while watching television. The uniform dressed Hiiragi-chan and I fully enjoyed ourselves for the rest of our break time.



TL Note:
	This is just in case you guys don’t know. JK stands for joshikousei, which in Japanese means high school girl.

64 - The Secret Part-time Job

◆Hiiragi Haruka◆
Seiji-kun seems to have started a part-time job.
“Eeeeh? Did you want an allowance? If it’s only about 30,000 yen a month, then I could give you one.”
“Nononono! I won’t accept that. Doing something like really makes it feel like you are seriously trying to make me into a useless person…”
When I told him that, Seiji-kun was amazed. I think that it’s good for a student to diligently do part-time work, as it serves as good work experience, but… Is Seiji-kun troubled with money? Does he maybe have something that he wants?
“If that was the case, then he could have just mentioned it to me…”
“What’s wrong, Haru-chan?”
Since it was now summer break, the frequency in which Natsumi would come over had increased. Today as well, she was eating dinner with me at my place.
“It’s Seiji-kun, he started a part-time job… if there was something he wanted, he could have just told me though.”
“Isn’t it fine? Being a working student is better than spending summer break lazing about and doing nothing.”
“How about you? Haven’t you been coming over almost three times a week? What about your future?”
“I have a recommendation to go to college, so isn’t it fine for me to play for a bit.”
Muuu… She’s the exact opposite of Seiji-kun.
“It’s okay, Haru-chan.”
“What is?”
“Thief-kun isn’t the type of child to do something without thinking, right? I’m sure that there is some sort of reason for it.”
“But still… even if that were the case… I’m worried…”
“Uwaaah… super protective.”
Natsumi pulled back a bit.
The place that he works at is part of the food industry. It seems to be a small café.
“If you’re that worried, just go to the store.”
“…”
The place where Seiji-kun is working… I want to see it…!
“Uwaah… your face became so much like that of a maiden in love…”
“Let’s go!”
… As such, over the weekend, I went with Natsumi to the café that Seiji-kun was working at.
Our school wasn’t that strict when it came to working part-time. You would be given the okay as long as you tell your homeroom teacher beforehand and finish some simple paperwork. There were quite a few students that properly followed the proper procedures, but a large majority of them did not.
Driving to the shopping district in my car, we parked at a suitable parking lot, and arrived at a side street close to the station.
At night, the café was supposed to become an Italian restaurant and its outer appearance was quite fancy. Looking through the window, a lot of female customers could be seen.
“Thief-kun, isn’t he wearing uniform for bartenders?”
“Oh my god. I need to take a picture.”
“You’re like his guardian. One of those super overprotective guardians!”
Within the store, there were also a lot of female workers carrying drinks and dishes. I understand… I understand it very well… it’s super easy to get along with coworkers…! All of them are female college students that are younger than me…! They’re so young…!
“Haru-chan, wait, can you stop letting out some weird aura. Specifically speaking, there’s a bunch of that miasma like black smoke coming out of you. Also, don’t start growling at people. Stop glaring at people as well.”
Being told that, I took a huge breath.
A female waitress had come over with a notepad to ask for our order. After ordering two pasta lunches, we waited for it to finish cooking.
“Ah”, hearing that sound come from Natsumi, I looked in her direction, and saw Seiji-kun.
“Hello, Thief-kun.”
“…”
His expression was subtle as he stood there holding the salads for our sets. He was wearing a dress shirt, with black slacks and an apron wrapped around his waist.
“Here are your salads… What did you come here for?”
“I was just wondering whether Seiji-kun hard at work.”
Also, observing the workplace.
“Thief-kun, you’re in charge of carrying out the dishes?”
“No, there weren’t enough people, so I’m just helping out for a bit. Normally, I’m in the kitchen… Also, I’ll call you later, so when you’re done just go home, okay?”
“Okaaay.”
Turning around, Seiji-kun walked into the back.
“Haru-chan, are you satisfied with this?”
“I am satisfied… but my worries have increased.”
As I was stabbing my salad with a fork, a different worker carried our pasta over. Muuu… it’s different female worker again. (She’s younger and cuter than me, and also college student probably.)
After we finished eating the delicious pasta, we conversing with each other while drinking iced coffee. It’s a nice and quiet restaurant. The shops furniture and decorations are quite fashionable. I kind of get why a girl would want to work part-time here.
If I remember correctly, Seiji-kun gets off at around evening time.
“Maybe I should wait until he’s done and then drive him home…”
“Haru-chan, that’s really stalker like. You even found out when he gets off of work.”
“I-I’m not a stalker.”
“Even if you’re his girlfriend, if you go overboard, you’ll still be hated, you know?”
“Seiji-kun won’t hate me just because of that….”
W-what would I do? What if he actually ends up hating me.
What if he goes out for food with his co-workers once they get off of work? “Sanada-kun, you’re a high schooler? You’re so mature that it surprised me.” If he were praised by a female college student like that… they’ll get on good terms… what am I going to do…? Ugugugugu.
“Wait, Haru-chan. It’s coming out again. The miasma. Keep it inside.”
“What will I do if Seiji-kun goes out for food with another girl…?”
“It’s fine if he goes though, right? Does he seem like the type to cheat on you, Haru-chan?”
“No, but…”
“Just trust him then. Thief-kun, really does love you, Haru-chan.”
How nice would that be if I heard it from his own mouth. Recently, he’s been quite embarrassed and hasn’t said it as much to me…
He didn’t tell me his reason for starting this job, and I feel like he’s hiding something from me. If it’s about Seiji-kun, I want to know everything. But that might be really annoying…
Becoming a little nervous, Natsumi spoke to me secretly.
“Hey hey… Have you had sex with Thief-kun yet…?”
“W-w-w-what’s with that all of a sudden?”
“It looks like you still haven’t then.”
“… Isn’t that fine, it has nothing to do with Natsumi. We told each other that until we were married, things like that are a no go…”
“Fufuun? Now then, here’s the problem. Between a girl that’s easy to talk to, cute, and OK with a physical relationship, and a girl that’s cute, perfect at everything, but a NG on a physical relationship… which do you think a boy would like more?”
“The first person?”
“That’s right. The more you treasure him, the easier it is for him to be stolen away, you know?”
“Seiji-kun said he was okay. He said he would endure it…”
“That would be good if that were the case.”
Muuu, Natsumi is definitely having fun making me feel more anxious… She’s definitely grinning right now.
“When he said he was okay, it’s because he’s okay using some other girl as a replacement, right?”
“Se-seiji-kun wouldn’t do something like that!”
“Fufufu. Yeah, that’s true. Sorry for teasing you like that.”
B-but still, none of that till marriage, might be going too far…?
In the end, we didn’t wait for Seiji-kun and went home. A little bit after I finished eating dinner, a call came from Seiji-kun.
“Sorry for bothering you today.”
“No, it’s okay. I was just a little surprised.”
I should say it. The fact that I’m super worried.
“… Then, why did you end up coming? All of them have boyfriends it seems, so it’s okay.”
“Ah, is that so?”
My worries ended in vain.
“There is that, but the most important part would be why you started working part-time all of sudden… You didn’t tell me anything at all.”
“If I tell you, then the effect would be cut in half so I didn’t tell you.”
The effect would be cut in half?
While I remained unconvinced, the next day, Seiji-kun came to my house. He was holding a stuffed animal bear.
“W-what is that!?”
“What day is it today?”
“It isn’t my birthday… Ah, anniversary!”
“Yeah. That’s right. This… is an anniversary present.”
I was handed the large and fluffy bear. It feels so nice to hug it…
“Then… the part-time work…”
“I’ve been thinking for a while that it would be nice, and so this time, I forcefully obtained a bit of money to buy it.”
“Mo-mooouuuu, Seiji-kunnnnnnnn.”
I hugged the bear tight. It’s so soft and nice.
“It was just as Natsumi said.”
“Hmm? What about Natsumi-chan?”
“Fufuun, it’s a secret ♪ Thank for you this. Let’s decide a name together for it?”
Mou, he didn’t need to give me a surprise like this…
With the stuffed animal, I hugged Seiji-kun.
“Wah, wait, we’re still at the entrance.”
It seems that since then, Natsumi had gone two to three more times and had decided that he was a good hard-working man.
Yeah yeah… a working Seiji-kun is super cool.
After going through this, I once again fell in love with Seiji-kun.



TN: Just a random thought, but it seems kinda excessive to be getting a part-time job just for a stuffed animal.
65 - A Round Trip

Mozo mozo, something within the warm blanket moved. I thought that maybe a cat or something had entered, but we don’t own a cat at our place. Nor do we have any other animals.
Something smooth and soft was touching my face. What’s happening in the morning…?
When I opened my eyes, I saw breasts.
“Hah?”
“Nnnn…”
The person who was letting out a calm and relaxed breath while sleeping was without a doubt, Hiiragi-chan.
What!? How and what is going on!? Wait, I’m completely naked!
“Nnnn… Ah. Seiji-kun, you’re awake? Good morning…”
“Yeah, good morning…”
We were both naked. The morning sun peeking through the curtains was bright. A refreshing morning.
This can’t be possible! What’s with this situation? As I look around my surroundings, I realized that it was a bedroom that I did not recognize. We were sleeping on a slightly large bed.
It can’t be…
It was there just as I thought. My smartphone. When I checked the date, it was late July ten years later.
The time leap was released.
Which means, this situation… It’s the next morning after a night battle! I have no memory of such an important sceeeeeneee!
It’s such a shame that I can’t share memories between the present me and the me that had returned.
“You’re making such a surprised face. What’s wrong?”
The naked Hiiragi-chan hugged me.
“Waaaaaaaaaaah!? The me right now is not the me from yesterday, so pleeeaaaaassse put on some clothes!”
If it’s like this, last night was definitely not the first time! H-how many times have we done iiittt!?
“Whose house is this”
“Whose house…? Fufu. It’s our house, you know? Are you still sleep talking?”
Ufufu, with a feminine smile, she poked at my nipples.
… Even after ten years, she still likes to poke me.
“Last night, you were even so vigorous. Did you also forget that?”
“Vi-vigorous…!?”
“Uwah. Such a straight face.”
Since I was troubled with where to put my eyes, I had Hiiragi-chan, whose maturity had increased, wear a T-shirt.
Pretending that I had slight memory loss, I had her explain the current situation.
“At the moment, the two of us are living together in this apartment, you know? Do you remember?”
“N-now that you mention it, that’s right…”
While I was amazed within myself, I tried to match her. The last time the time leap was released and I returned to this time period, we weren’t able to live together. She came to my place after I became a teacher and made breakfast for me…
That’s right. There was one reason for us being unable to live together. I was unable to gain the acceptance of Hiiragi-chan Papa.
“Being able to live together like this… it was hard, right?”
“Eeeh? You forgot that too? Well, it was three years ago.”
We’ve lived together for three years. That’s quite a long amount of time.
“You spoke with Otou-san many times and he had said no. But Natsumi ended up helping us convince him, and we were finally able to obtain consent.”
Oooh… so it was Natsumi-chan. So it was right for me to get closer to Natsumi-chan and reveal our relationship to her. The next time I time leap, I should buy something for Natsumi-chan.
“Then, are we living together on the premise of getting married?”
“You were told that marriage was a completely different matter by Okaa-san, remember?”
“This time it’s Hiiragi-chan Mama!?”
Hmmm. Since we were living together, I had the image of getting married, but it’s not that.
“But, before when we were inside the tea room, we decided no sex until after marriage…”
“When you say before, that’s really far in the past. Fufu… If it’s about that, Sensei doesn’t remember it…”
Pui, she turned and faced away from me. It seems like she’s playing dumb. Saying that it’s too far in the past and she can’t remember.
“You couldn’t endure it?”
“I-it’s for the both of us. It wasn’t just me.”
“Heeeh. Leaving me aside, then it means that Haruka-san was unable to endure…”
“Mooouuuuuu, don’t tease meeeee.”
Using the pillow, Hiiragi-chan started to hit me. Even if she’s more mature, she’s still a cute person.
Anyways, summing it all up, we were able to get permission to live together and so we were now living together, but marriage was still put on hold.
“Does it look like we could get married?”
Hiiragi-chan became just a little bit depressed.
“When Natsumi-chan was persuading Otou-san, we were able to show how much we loved each other… but when were asked about when we had started dating… we ended up being forced to answer that…”
She explained the situation within the Hiiragi family one by one. It seems that Natsumi-chan was able to convince them to allow us to live together, but marriage was different, especially when it came to Hiiragi-chan Mama who was concerned about our public image.
She was shocked that her own daughter was dating an actual high school student. Thinking about it from a normal perspective, anyone would feel that way. Even if I am an adult now, it seems that she still cannot let go of that point.
“Since we were allowed to live together, I think that convincing Okaa-san is just a matter of time though…”
Saying that, Hiiragi-chan was trying to reassure me, but it seems that the person herself was worried.
If we were living together, I would think that it would be unavoidable that we would do it at some point. However, if we were to forcefully get married, then a huge gap would form in Hiiragi-chan’s relationship with her family. For our happiness, even if it’s marriage, it needs to be one that is supported unanimously. Eloping could also be an option, but in the end, that’s no different from running away.
“… Sorry… If only I waited for Seiji-kun to become a college student…”
Gusu, tears spilled out of Hiiragi-chan.
I tried to comfort her and hugged her.
“Thanks to that, I’m really happy right now. I was happy to be able to spend my high school life with the person that I love.”
“Seiji-kunnn…”
Fumiiiii, with her weird way of crying, Hiiragi-chan cried into my chest.
… If only I didn’t confess, I thought for a moment. However, if I did that, I would once again be looking at Hiiragi-chan from a distance, and as I spend my days until graduation, I would lose the courage to convey my feelings and feel terrible.
Even if I were to be able to confess at graduation, the situation would have changed, and there would also be a possibility for Hiiragi-chan’s reply to change. There’s even the possibility of Hiiragi-chan falling in love with someone else and dating them.
Morally and ethically, we may have done something wrong. However, neither of us are lying to each other, and are only seriously and straightforwardly dating each other.
In this present time period, we were able to stay as lovers for ten years without separating. And so, we’re now lovey dovey like this. That’s why, the day where I confessed to her, and Hiiragi-chan had given her OK, was not wrong.
——Oh. It’s here. The time leap feeling.
When I opened my eyes, Hiiragi-chan’s face was right in front of me.
“Uwah!?”
“Wah. That surprised me…”
The air-conditioning was on, and I was at Hiiragi-chan’s place which I was familiar with. The sound of cicadas crying outside could be heard.
Alright, I was able to come back again.
“It looked like you were sleep talking a bit, so I brought my ear closer.”
“Ah, is that so?”
Although she didn’t hear me very well, Hiiragi-chan gave me a lap pillow, and started patting my head.
“What dream did you dream about?”
The time leap feeling was one that I had felt many times already, it isn’t a dream. That means that ten years from today, it’ll become like that.
“Ummm, I dreamed about Haruka-san’s mother being against our marriage.”
“Eeeeh? Why a dream like that?”
Looking disappointed, Hiiragi-chan pouted.
“Let’s have a bit of a serious conversation.”
“Yeah.”
“I will never ever regret the day that I confessed to you.”
“Yeah. Me too, I won’t regret saying OK to it.”
“In the future, there might be people who are against us.”
“I mean we do have a bit of an age different, and that’s adding to the fact that we are a student and a teacher. So, the two of us together need to work hard.”
“Do I need to reserve a right to propose to you?”
“There’s no need for that. There isn’t any other person after all. That’s why… I’ll wait. I’ll wait for you, forever.”
A smiling and embarrassed Hiiragi-chan is cute as expected.
As I hugged her tighter, her thin body quickly settled into my chest.
“Haruka-san, I love you.”
“Yeah. Me too. I love you, forever.”
After taking a round trip to the future and back, the bond between Hiiragi-chan and I grew even stronger.
66 - Home Economics Club Activities – First Part

“Hey, where are you two going?”
It was after school. As the two of us got into Hiiragi-chan’s car to buy stuff for club activities, Sana found us.
“Uuuuu… we were so close…”
Hiiragi-chan muttered in a low voice.
“Right now? Some tools? Ingredients? I’m going out with Sensei to buy some.”
“Then, Sana will come with.”
Like this, it’s almost everyone. Since it would be sad for Kanata to be the only one left out, we invited her as well, and went out as the four of us to buy stuff together.
“Sensei, what were you planning on buying?”
Sana poked her head over from the backseat.
“Last time we did cooking, right? So this time, we’re doing handicrafts!”
“Han-dee-krafts…?”
With a face that said that she didn’t understand at all, Sana turned towards Kanata.
“Handicrafts means stuff like sewing.”
“Ah, so that’s what it is!”
“At first, I thought that I would choose for everyone. But since everyone is here, you guys can freely choose what you want to make.”
Once Hiiragi-chan said that, Sana whispered into my ear.
“What do you make with handicrafts anyways?”
“It’s that, miscellaneous things like dust cloths, aprons, and stuff.”
“W-what should Sana do…? Sana has never even made a dust cloth before…”
Natsumi had to submit a dust cloth one time for homework didn’t she. She cheated and submitted one she bought at a 100-yen store though.
Based on the content of club activities, the home economics club has already turned into a bride training club.
“Ah, Sana-chan, are you perhaps bad at it?”
“Sana isn’t bad at it! It’s easy!”
Liar.
When we arrived at the nearest department store, we went to a handicrafts store that sold fabrics and other sundries.
“This will come out of club funds, so everyone should buy what they want, okay? If it’s really expensive you need to ask first though.”
Hiiragi-chan said.
Well, I’m technically still a club member, I should make something as well.
Chon chon, Kanata was pulling on my uniform, and dragged me towards the fabrics corner.
“What is it?”
“… Which one is good?”
Kanata had stuck out her finger in order to point at different colorful threads.
“Have you already decided on what you want to make, Kanata?”
“… Yeah.”
… Then, why is she having me decide?
Then this one and this one, I randomly picked out blue and white colored threads.
“What are you making?”
“… Seiji-kun, do you want to make it too? Misanga.” [1]
“That seems like something even I could make…”
“… Yeah. Let’s make on together.”
Piku, Hiiragi-chan and Sana, who were both close by, stopped moving.
“… Do you want to exchange?”
“Ah. That sounds kind of nice.”
“Sana is also interested in a misanga.”
“Then, maybe Sensei will also make a misanga.”
It turned into all of us making one. However, that didn’t seem to be the goal for the three girls.
“There’s only one misanga made by Seiji-kun!”
“Then, Sana and Nii-san will end up exchanging misangas, right…?”
“What are you saying, Sana-chan. Sanada-kun is going to exchange with Sensei, you know?”
“… Sensei, that’s not right. Seiji-kun is the one that will choose…”
The three of them looked at me.
“I-I’m going to choose?”
“““That’s right!”””
It ended up being that I would exchange the misanga that I will make, with my favorite one out of the three that they will make. Isn’t it fine for each of us to make our own misanga as we like it…? Of course, I had made that suggestion, but none of the other three people had lent me their ears.
“Isn’t it okay if everyone enjoys making their own…”
“Handmade by Nii-san.”
“… One made by Seiji-kun.”
“Sei… Sanada-kun is going to make one.”
“““I want it!”””
These guys are in sync when it comes to such weird things.
Together with the three ladies, I start comparing different types of thread. Since I was also making one, I picked a few different types of thread and bought them.
“Sana has the strongest weapon of sibling love.”
“… On the other hand, you could say that there is only sibling love.”
Kanata really doesn’t hold back.
“Sensei has teacher and student love, or rather love itself——it’s overflowing with love.”
Hey, Hiiragi Haruka. Don’t say any more than that.
Hiiragi-chan was immature as usual, as she quickly rushed to join the competition between fellow students. From a teacher’s point of view, I would think that you would take a step, two steps, no, maybe even three steps back. However, she was moving forward with full acceleration. Bachi bachi, the three of them met each other’s gazes and let out sparks.
“The deadline will be Thursday, three days from now. After school, we’ll have Sanada-kun pick.”
“… I have no objection.”
“Just how I want it!”
Just like this, we were given three days to work on it.
As I was using the computer at home in order to look up videos on how to make it, I heard a loud voice from the kitchen.
“Okaa-saaan!? How do I do this!?”
Although she talked big, Sana is clumsy after all…
Rather, does Kaa-san even know if you ask her?
“Mou, why don’t you know!? Sana doesn’t know either!”
It seems that her plan had quickly come to a standstill.
As I continued steadily with my work, I felt a stare…
Sana was peering through the gap of the door at me.
“Uwah!? You surprised me… what is it?”
“Y-you seem to be progressing well? Sana was just looking at Nii-san’s progress.”
Okay okay. Since I seem to be doing well, you’re probably coming to see how I did it. Seems like she caught an illness that prevents her from honestly asking for help.
“If you exchange with some weird person, Sana won’t like it.”
“Can you really talk about other people?”
Kotsun, Sana gave me a small headbutt.
“Let me see.”
I borrowed the thread that Sana had made into a complete mess.
“Watch carefully, okay? With this, you do this, and over here it’ll become like this. Then you do this…”
Sana put her hands on my lap and leaned forward, staring closely at my hands.
Her face is too close. White cheeks and long eyelashes, this girl… I use the same shampoo as her, but is it just me or does Sana smell better.
“It’s just like braiding. Since you’re a girl, can’t you do it?”
“Sana hasn’t done any braiding herself yet… There’s rarely anything to braid in the first place.”
Now that she mentions it, Sana’s hair wasn’t done in a braid. Most of the time it’s let down straight. At most, it would be put into a ponytail. When she was small she sometimes had twin tails though.
“Now you try,” I say as I returned it to Sana.
She tried to move her fingers in the right ways, but she was super clumsy and wasn’t really progressing well.
“… Ni-Nii-san… Whose do you want?”
“…Eh?”
“N-nothing!”
Panicking, Sana left my room.
Once things start going smoothly, making a misanga can be surprisingly fun.
More importantly, why is it that she wants one that I made…? If you made one yourself, then you can make it however you like it…
“Well, Sana is stubborn and hates to lose… so she probably just joined in the heat of the moment.”
That was probably Sana’s number one motive.



TN:
	A misanga is a braided bracelet, commonly used as good luck charms or friendship bracelets. I believe the word was originally Portuguese but the concept itself is relatively global. They can come with many different patterns but here’s an example:



67 - Home Economics Club Activities – Second Part

“…”
“…”
“……”
“……Ah, made a mistake. Have to redo this part again…”
After school the next day, Kanata and I were both in the home economics room absorbed in working on making misangas. If we were on a radio broadcast, then incident must have occurred, since there was no conversation between us.
Every once in a while, she would take a glance at me, then return her eyes back to her hands. Kanata might not mind it, but it felt slightly awkward…
“Ka-Kanata, have you decided on what you want to do in the future?”
She shook her head slightly to indicate a no.
“I see.”
“……”
“…”
“……”
Ku, this atmosphere is heavy… Even if I wanted to summon Sana, she had already gone straight home.
“Do you have an interest in… game companies?”
“Games?”
Oh. I finally got a reaction.
“Yeah, that’s right. Since you like games, have you ever thought of making one before…?”
“… Liking something and working is different.”
She said something so reasonable!? Isn’t this the person who’s supposed to be Sana’s senior at a game company in the future?
Sana probably went home to work on her misanga, and Hiiragi-chan was probably going home after work to work on it as well.
“I will definitely win!!”
Yesterday, Hiiragi-chan was so enthusiastic when she called at night. She’s twenty-four years old, and is completely serious in competing with high school students.
“Sensei will properly teach them the severity of such a competition. I’ll teach them how real this is!”
Hiiragi-chan didn’t even hold a fragment of maturity.
“… Seiji-kun… can I get your arm for a bit?”
“Arm?”
Kanata grabbed onto my left arm and started touching it.
“What is it?”
“Size… You’re the same as Sana, pale… and thin.”
Well I don’t really do any sports or anything. It isn’t white enough to call pale, but I don’t really go outside and I don’t really do any exercise, so my arms stay untanned and thin all year round.
Funi funi, Kanata was absorbed in touching my arm.
“Are you done?”
“… Can you make a fist?”
“Eh? Like this?”
As I gripped my palms, Kanata began tracing the muscle lines that formed on my arm.
“… It isn’t strong, but it’s pretty… And a little obscene.”
“What are you imagining when all I’m doing is this?”
I would like you to stop looking at my arm as if it was something obscene.
After that, Kanata repeatedly touched my arm.
“… I got it.”
What did you get?
As usual, the model student Kanata still had a lot of mysterious parts to her. When I asked Sana about what type of person Kanata was, I was given the reply of, “Kana-chan is a normal girl?” Rather, it seemed like Sana was making me out to be the weird person for asking such a question.
With me being me, producing the misanga took me about two days before I finally finished.
And then, three days later. After school, we gathered at the home economics club and presented the misangas that we made.
“Nii-san, in order for you to not know who made which one, turn and face the other way.”
“Okay, okay.”
I turned around and faced my back towards Hiiragi-chan, Sana, and Kanata.
Well, I did see Sana while she was making it, so I can probably easily tell which one is her’s. The same for Kanata. Which means, by process of elimination I can also figure out which one is Hiiragi-chan’s. Is there really a meaning in turning around?
“Sana’s is this! It’s perfect!”
“Sana-chan, you worked hard.”
“Hehen. That’s right, Sana worked really hard—Wait, Sensei, you were just making fun of me right weren’t you!?”
“…I don’t think she was making fun of you, just treating you like a child.”
“Kana-chan. Please don’t analyze the disrespect directed at Sana. Rather, how did Sensei’s turn out anyways?”
“Hiiragi-sensei’s is this one!”
“Eh!? This, it’s cheating!”
“I didn’t cheat. Please don’t say bad things about other people.”
Cheating? What did you do, Hiiragi-chan”?
“Then, is it fine now?”
As I was given the okay, I turned around to face the three of them.
On the left, was Sana’s red, white, and blue French misanga. [1] Even if it looked a little bit awkward, it was well made. As I picked it up, Sana began to fidget, her eyes were swimming left and right. She’s easy to understand… The one in the middle was Kanata’s. It was made carefully with the blue, white, and black colors that I had picked.
And, finally…
… No matter how I think of it, it’s Hiiragi-chan’s…
While fidgeting, Hiiragi-chan was looking at my reaction.
“Sowa sowa. Sowa sowa…” [2]
She’s saying that out loud!?
“Sanada-kun. Pick one out of the three that you like the most, and then we’ll exchange, okay?”
With a composed expression, Hiiragi-chan spoke. Essentially, Hiiragi-chan’s misanaga was well, one, two, three… twenty in total. How much did you want my misanga?! If you make twenty, then of course there would be one or two that I would like!?
She’s not mature at all. She was planning on dominating the battlefield with overwhelming numbers…
“Look, even Nii-san is drawing back. Making so much is cheating.”
“It’s not cheating. No one said you could only make one.”
Are you a child?
However, since numbers were not brought up, there was reasonable logic behind it.
Hiiragi-chan’s face had her pride written all over her face.
“… You said, there was only three days for making them…?”
“Mufufu, did you notice? This was Sensei’s plan for complete victory ♪”
“Somehow, it’s so serious that it’s a little bit disgusting…”
“… Yeah, a little bit disgusting.”
“Sensei, how about you pick on as a representative?”
“Eeeeeeeeeeeeeeh!?”
“Ah. That sounds good.”
“… Yeah, that’s reasonable.”
Reluctantly, Hiiragi-chan picked her favorite one out of them as a representative.
“Nii-san, pick. No matter which you pick no complaints… complaints might be brought up but we will do our best.”
As Sana said that, Hiiragi-chan and Kanata nodded.
“Then…”
I picked up Sana’s misanga.
“Eh? Sa-sana’s? You’re fine with that one!?”
“Yeah. Exchange with me.”
I handed her Sana’s misanga from within my pocket.
“I-I’m happy… Wait. Nii-san, you can actually make it pretty well.”
Sana was carefully looking at the misanga held in the palms of both her hands.
Even at a time like this, she doesn’t forget to say rude words.
It was made mainly out of orange in order to match Sana’s image.
This time, I grabbed Kanata’s.
“… Didn’t you exchange with Sana-chan…?”
“Isn’t it fine to make multiple?”
I handed Kanata one that was made mainly out of green.
“… Th-thank you… I’ll treasure it.”
“Eh, eh? Then that means…!?”
The eyes of the dispirited Hiiragi-chan began to shine.
“I also have one for Sensei. Here.”
“Thank you… Sensei will also treasure it…”
While being thrilled, Hiiragi-chan stared closely at the misanga in her hand.
“Everyone seemed to want one, so I thought it would be nice to make three. And so…”
Everyone was busy trying to put it on their arms and adjusting the length. None of them were listening at all. But, since they look happy, I’m glad that I worked hard to make them.
“Nii-san, by the way, who is first place…?”
“Eh? First place? … Sensei for enthusiasm. Sana for effort. Kanata for degree of perfection… so a draw.”
“““Well, it’s fine I guess…”””
Seeming like they gave up on a decision, the three of them looked at the misanga on their arms in satisfaction.



TN:
	Just for clarification… the colors represent the French flag. Normally I would say blue, white, and red, but since it’s Japanese we go right to left 😀
	This is the sound effect for fidgeting. I normally translate it fully since it’s used interchangeably as the sound effect and the verb but I thought it would be better to leave this one as is.
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