
  
    
      
    
  

Illustrations

   
[image: v5-illustration-1][image: v5-illustration-2]
135 - The Chaotic Seat Change






It’s a long homeroom. At our school, that means it’s a period for the class to do whatever they desire. If you’re busy with the school festival, it can be time to prepare for that, or it can even be time for deciding who will be the class representatives.




And for today’s long homeroom, we didn’t have our normal teacher, but Hiiragi-chan instead.




“Your homeroom teacher, Sakai-sensei, has been out since lunch for business-related stuff, so I will be the one to watch over you guys.”




What can Hiiragi-chan even do during a time like this since she isn’t even our homeroom teacher…? As I tilted my head in confusion, Hiiragi-chan continued.




“I was asked by Sakai-sensei to help out with a seat change, so that’s what I would like to do.”




A seat change. I’m next to the window, so I’m pretty satisfied with where I am sitting though…




“S-seat change…”




Fujimoto was trembling next to me.




“Hey, what’s wrong? A seizure? Do you have a syndrome where you’re unable to part with your current seat?”




“Sanada… You’re going to be next to me, right…? It’ll definitely be like that, right?”




“No, how am I supposed to know?”




I mercilessly cut him down.




“Wwwwwhhhyyyy? You would be troubled by a change too, right? So if you stick with me, it’ll be a win win situation for us…!”




“Ummm, sorry, I can’t hear what the teacher is saying so can you please keep it down.”




“You’re already acting like we’re strangers!?”




The stranger sitting next to me is noisy.




“Ummm, so normally, how do you guys do a seat change?”




When Hiiragi-chan asked, a few girls raised their voices.




“Lottery?”




“But doesn’t it just become us talking it out in the end?”




“Like changing with someone in front if you can’t see well.”




Hiiragi-chan nodded.




“Then, I guess it’ll be fine to start with a lottery.”




As everyone was nodding vaguely, Hiiragi-chan took a glance at me, so I gave her a firm nod.




“Then I’ll make the lottery. Please wait for a moment.”




Fujimoto started praying.




“If next to each other is impossible, then at least have it be front and back…”




“Don’t you have a girl you like or something?”




“Are you stupid!? There would be no way a girl would like an isolated loner like me.”




Wow… What he shouted was way heavier than I thought it would be… Also, I have a feeling that’s the truth.




I patted Fujimoto on the shoulder. Live strongly, my man.




“The lottery has been made, so please come up and pick one out one by one.”




Hiiragi-chan placed a brown envelope on the table. It seems that she put the lottery tickets inside.




Snaking through the class to pick out a ticket, it finally came to be my turn.




When I arrived at the front of the table, Hiiragi-chan whispered to me in a voice that only I could hear, “Here, here…”




What she brought out was a single lottery ticket.




“Sensei, did you perhaps…!”




Do you actually know what seat I like…?




Hiiragi-chan nodded and gave me a thumbs up.




That’s right, I said before that I liked a window seat! That’s got to be it. I responded by also giving a thumbs up. It’s the perfect inside trade.




Nice, Hiiragi-chan. Like this, I’ll at least be able to keep a window seat for the next few months. As long as it’s not the front, I can go anywhere.




This is Hiiragi-chan though. She might have exercised her power and given me the back most window seat.




After returning to my seat, Hiiragi-chan wrote the seating arrangement on the blackboard. Starting with the seat at the front by the hallway being 1, the arrangement snaked through the classroom so that the backmost window seat was labelled as 36.




“Has everyone gotten their ticket? Please move to the seat that your ticket indicates.”




Hmmmm. Based on that numbering, the window seats would be all the numbers in the thirties.




I spread out the folded piece of paper.





[It’s number 19 ♡]




Huh? Isn’t this wrong? Hiiragi-chan, did you give me the wrong ticket?




However, there’s a heart tacked on at the end, so this is definitely the one she was supposed to give me…




19…




In the middle of the front row… right in front of the teacher’s podium…?




“…”




Hiiragi-chan was repeatedly winking at me.




S-she really did it this time…!




Being right in front of the teacher’s podium means that during class, I’ll always be in the teacher’s vision.




Well, it’ll probably be fine during world history class. It’s close, and our eyes will meet a lot too.




As soon as I fall asleep she will probably end up warning me while assuming the air of a teacher. (Well, she is an actual teacher though.)




“But…! World history isn’t the only class that I’m taking…!”




From that position, I’ll be in the direct line of sight of all teachers. Whether I’m taking notes or not, playing with my phone, or taking a nap, all of it will be completely visible.




Hiiragi-chan was all smiles, as she thought that her feelings were properly conveyed. She was busy huffing and puffing with pride as if she was satisfied after doing a good deed.




My feelings though, haven’t gotten through at all!




My classmates began talking with each other after figuring out where their new seats were.




“Yay, I’m in the back row.”




“I’m in the very middle…”




With everyone showing various reactions, the trading of seats began.




Groups that are close to each other gathered together, and the people that wanted to distance themselves from that found random people to trade with.




“Sanada…. What number are you?”




“19…”




“Isn’t that in front of the teacher’s podium? It’s okay, don’t mind it. I got 34.”




“Why are you a window seat…! That’s such a nice spot too…!”




I paid the price for cheating…




“I can’t see the board so can someone trade with me?”




I immediately approached the boy who spoke up asking for a trade.




“Eeeeh… Sanada, your seat is a little… too far in front. I do want something in front, but something more mild might be better. Is there anyone else?”




Kuu, I failed…




Seeing what was happening, Hiiragi-chan was super confused!? Why!? Why are you changing!? Is what she seemed to be saying with her expression. I don’t have the time to be paying attention to Hiiragi-chan. If things were to start settling down, I won’t be able to change anymore.




While looking for a trade partner, people were gradually converging and deciding on their own seats.




And then, people began to move.




“S-so this is it…”




As I muttered in disappointment, someone patted me on the shoulder.




“Sanada, do you want to change seats?”




“Fujimotoooooo!”




He waved the number 34 ticket in front of me. As I tried to grab it, he quickly pulled it back.




“Sanada, don’t you have something you should be saying to me?”




“Sorry. I’m really sorry about earlier. Sorry for thinking of you as a loner and a virgin.”




“No, wait, that just reversed everything.”




“Sorry for thinking of you as a pitiful loner.”




“Stop pitying me!”




“Sorry for thinking of you as a friend.”




“You don’t need to apologize for that!”




“Sorry for thinking—”




“Stop it with the sorry for thinking series! If you keep going further, we’ll probably have to rethink our relationship.”




I don’t want to hear how you really feel, Fujimoto said.




“Thank you, my friend.”




“It’s fine, my friend.”




“If you’re in front of the podium, you won’t be able to secretly talk to other people, so it won’t look like you’re a loner, right?”




“…Don’t say that!”




It seems that both of us were going for desperate measures.




Just like that, the trade was completed, and I moved towards the desk by the window. The girl who had just become my neighbor then asked me.




“Is it alright to change seats with Fujimoto?”




“Eh? Oh, yeah, isn’t it fine?”




If I remember correctly, this girl is the type to wear glasses during class. Also, it just so happened that there was also another girl she was close with next to Fujimoto’s new seat. So it’s killing two birds with one stone.




Fujimoto, who hasn’t talked to a girl in a long time in my own memory, seemed panicked as he conversed with the girl. As I was watching them, Fujimoto accepted the trade with a positive answer.




I was now once again sitting next to Fujimoto.




“I spoke with a girl…”




Isn’t that great, Fujimoto. We better celebrate today.




Just like that, the curtains closed on the chaotic seat change.









That night, as I was on the phone with Hiiragi-chan, she asked in a sad manner,




“Why did you change seats…?”
136 - Watching Baseball







It was nearing the end of October, and rather than becoming super cold right off the bat, the weather was one where you might feel just a bit chilly.




Today, we were cheering on our baseball team, which had reached the quarterfinals in the fall tournament.




“Do your best!”




Next to me, Hiiragi-chan sent out an encouraging yell to the high school baseball players.




Hiiragi-chan mentioned that she might not have watched baseball before, so she decided to take this opportunity to watch and cheer them on.




We formed up in battle formation with Hiiragi-chan on my right, and Fujimoto on my left. 




“Why is there a match on a Saturday…?”




Fujimoto soon muttered.




“If you don’t like it, then leave. It was your decision to participate in the first place. Your presence isn’t a necessity or anything.”




“You said that you wanted to come, so I—”




“I did say that I wanted to come, but I didn’t invite you.”




Fufufu, Hiiragi-chan held back her laughter from my other side.




“Hiiragi-chan, did you hear that just now? Isn’t it cold? Sanaaada.”




Please don’t call me like you were naming off a new foreign player or something.




“Fujimoto-kun and Sanada-kun always sit next to each other and get along considerably well.”




Having been told in such a straightforward manner, I was a little bit embarrassed so I didn’t give a response.




The students that came this time to give their support numbered around 50. They were all people who had close friends on the baseball team or maybe even their boyfriend or something.




“Sensei, do you know the rules for baseball?”




“I at least know that much. Don’t make fun of me. You hit that ball with the bat, right?”




That’s a pretty lazy way of describing it.




It seems that an explanation will be needed.




Going along with the match that had started, I gave a simple explanation of the rules and of what was currently happening in the game.




Hiiragi-chan was impressed.




While Fujimoto nodded while saying stuff like, “I didn’t know that,” or “I see…”




For people without any interest, it’s expected for them not to know the specifics and the rules about the game.




“Sanada, do you like baseball?”




“I don’t play myself, but I enjoy watching all sports.”




Hiiragi-chan rummaged through her bag.




“Tadah! I made these. Sandwiches.”




She displayed a Tupperware packed with sandwiches.




Looking at the quantity, I did a double take. No matter how you look at it, that’s enough for two people.




There’s no way that Hiiragi-chan and I can eat that together in this situation!




“Is something wrong?”




Hiiragi-chan tilted her head with an innocent expression.




That’s not what you should be saying, and what’s with that face, it’s too damn cute.




“Ooooh, handmade by Hiiragi-chan!”




Well, of course that’s how it will be.




“Then, I’ll help myself to one—”




Hiiragi-chan watched with an expressionless face as Fujimoto opened the Tupperware. The light had disappeared from her eyes.




Fujimoto stuffed the egg salad sandwich into his mouth.




“Delicious. What is this? It’s so good.”




“…That’s great…”




Hiiragi-chan’s expression and voice were both dead.




Since Fujimoto has eaten one, it makes it seem like she didn’t just make it for me, so let’s just leave it at that. However, Hiiragi-chan’s excitement had instantly plummeted, and despite having come here to watch baseball, it seemed like her eyes were staring into the void.




“I hadn’t eaten breakfast so this is perfect.”




I also grabbed one. Yeah, it’s good. The match was supposed to be the first one which started at 9 AM. Hiiragi-chan probably woke up early despite it being a holiday.




“Sensei, when did you wake up to make this?”




“6 AM.”




“So early. You really worked hard. It’s really good.”




“That’s great.”




Hiiragi-chan’s expression and voice were revitalized. She seemed to be looking at me with sparkling eyes.




“Looking at someone you know showing up at the field really gives a sense of intimacy. You can’t get bored watching like this.”




“I know right?”




Even if we were from different classes, I at least knew the names and faces of the players that came out, so it really makes me want to support them.




It’s probably the similar feeling that people have when a local becomes a star.




Hiiragi-chan should feel that even more than us. She’s a teacher after all, and probably knows more students than us. Every time someone came up she began talking about them, mentioning what class they were in, and who they were.




Her reactions to the game were refreshing and made it interesting just listening to them.




“Hiiragi-chan’s got to be a sandwich genius.”




Fujimoto was ignoring the match and firmly focused on the sandwiches. I also was focused on eating, so it ended up being me sharing with Fujimoto. It can’t be helped, but I really don’t like it…




Kiin! Along with a high-pitched ringing sound, a hit ball flew in our direction.




“Eh, waah, it’s coming over here!?”




Hiiragi-chan panicked as this was the first time she’s experienced something like this.




“L-leave it to me—!”




I heard that from beside me as he disappeared from my side. Fujimoto? Well, I guess it’s fine.




It’s very common for the ball to fall unexpectedly short of you, or even fly over your head, however, this seems one seems to be heading in our direction.




It’s landing point seemed to be about where Hiiragi-chan was sitting.




“That’s dangerous.”




When I reached out to cover for her, I ended up firmly catching the ball with my bare hands. Or rather than catching it, I was forced to catch it.




Seeing that, the crowd around me roared and gave an applause.




Umm, thank you thank you, umm excuse me for standing out like that.




Still, it was great that no one got injured. I patted my chest in relief.




“Sensei, are you okay?”




Hiiragi-chan was staring at me with brightly shining eyes. It was as if she was looking at a knight in shining armor that protected her.




“I’m okay. Thank you. Sei… Sanada-kun.”




“That’s great… Where’s Fujimoto…?”




After looking around, I found Fujimoto having fallen down on a passage below us. Fujimoto… you’re a really interesting guy… I’m not exactly jealous of you though.




“Sanada… why is it just you…”




“There are those types of people. The type that forget there are steps or seats around and fall while trying to catch a foul ball. You even said to leave it to you. Haha.”




“D-don’t mention it!”




I returned the ball to the person who came to retrieve it.




“So, you can’t keep it.”




“Well, it’s not like they’re here for fan service anyways.”




In the end, our team ended up losing, but Hiiragi-chan still seemed to have a lot of fun.




When we were finally alone at Hiiragi-chan’s place, she hugged me and had no intention of letting me go.




“You were really cool, Seiji-kun.”




“It’s nothing, that was just pure coincidence.”




“It’s fine, it’s fine ♡”




She kissed me a bunch on the cheek.




“Like this, your performance at the next sports festival will have to be great!”




“Eh?”




Hiiragi-chan was looking at me with highly expecting eyes.




“No wait, that really was just a complete coincidence… I really can’t do much! It was like that before after all!” [1]




“Before?”




I shook my head telling her not to mind it.




“You don’t need to prepare a camera.”




She’s planning on recording again!




I really don’t think I can run away from Hiiragi-chan’s high expectations.




It doesn’t seem like I will be able to pass it off normally.









TN:




	Refer to Ch 9

137 - Sports Festival and Reward






“How are you feeling right now?”




After ending up alone in the sports equipment room, Hiiragi-chan posed me that question.




“Ummm, I’m quite dejected after being shot on camera like this.”




Hearing my reply, Hiiragi-chan pouted and expressed her frustration.




“A word for your hopes at today’s sports festival!”




“I’ll do my best.”




Hiiragi-chan pushed the button on the camera and then set it down.




“Seiji-kun, good luck! It’s okay!”




She gave me an encouraging cheer. The match was just about to start in a bit, and yet I was already dejected inside the equipment room.




Even with the encouragement there’s no way I would be able to live up to her expectations. I’m not even that great at sports in the first place…




Today was the day for ball competitions between classes.




Boys and girls were both chosen to play in either volleyball or softball.




The day before, we discussed who would be participating in which competition.




In terms of the starting lineup, it included those from various athletic clubs and other classmates that were more athletic.




With softball, there were a few substitute players, and so I tried to be included in that number, however…




“Sanada, didn’t you catch a foul ball with your bare hands at the last baseball match?”




One of the guys had witnessed that scene.




“That means Sanada is the second baseman.”




I ended up being forcefully chosen for a position. When I let out a sigh, Hiiragi-chan strongly held my head still and kissed me.




“Uhaah!? With that timing!?”




“Seiji-kun, no feeling down!”




“Even if you say that…”




I don’t want to play.




As I was hesitating, I heard the sound of the in-school broadcast.




“The second softball mat between second year class B and third year class A will soon begin. Will the players please—”




Hiiragi-chan sat down on the mat and patted her lap. I put my head there and lay down.




“Good boy good boy. Seiji-kun, you can do it if you put your mind to it.”




She patted my head.




“If you do your best, I’ll give you a reward!”




“A reward?”




“Yeah. What do you want?”




Since I had nothing to lose, I immediately thought of something to try.




“A while ago… when we were doing the thing where you would pretend to show me your panties, there was that request. Is something like that alright?”




Perverted things are not okay! I thought she would say that as I peeked at her expression. Hiiragi-chan blushed after remembering it, and nodded once.




“Y-yeah… i-if it’s just a little bit…”




“…”




I quickly stood up.




“Then let’s do this.”




It’ll be pretty simple if I do say so myself. Hiiragi-chan panicked and added on.




“I-it’s not that I want to do it or anything, okay? I-I was just trying to think of a way to get Seiji-kun into it!”




“I know. I’m really into it now. Thanks, Sensei.”




“It’s Haruka-san when we’re alone, right!?”




I waved my hand at the seemingly enraged Hiiragi-chan, and after checking that there was no one outside, I left the equipment room.




At the grounds nearby, my team and the opposing team were already lined up.




The class representative… Shinohara-kun is the captain, and is currently announcing the position and batting order.




“Number 8, the second, Sanada.”




“Y-yeah…”




I did tell them that outfield was better, but after being told that if I messed up back there, no one could cover, I got scared and ended up going with the second baseman.




I can’t show myself to Hiiragi-chan after missing the ball and having to chase after it….




“Now then, will Sanada be able to hold at second base?”




Fujimoto with a self-satisfied look. This guy… just because there’s no plan for him to play, he’s fanning the flames…!




“Fujimoto, why don’t you just spend your youth in a way that no one will ever remember.”





“Kuu…!”




“Last time, you just rushed over to the girls that were cheering.”




“Last time?”




I shook my head telling him it was nothing.




If I remember correctly, I was also the second baseman last time. There was never a chance for me to get me involved. Just like I told Fujimoto, it was certainly an unmemorable day.




Even if I say I don’t want to stand out, it’s still more fun when I can get involved. Moreover, there’s a reward if I work hard. At least, that’s what I told myself.




It’s true that I don’t like it, but I can’t help getting nervous.




The teams lined up and greeted each other. The senior team got to their positions and started talking amongst themselves.




“Hiiragi-chan came to watch?”




“Really…? Just for our match…?”




Beyond the net, Hiiragi-chan waved her hand.




“Did she come to watch me…?”




“No, she came to watch me.”




“You mean me.”




“Nono.”




All of a sudden, everybody started fiddling with themselves, brushing aside their bangs, or tweaking their gym clothes or jersey.




She probably came to take pictures of me. She did say before that she could get drunk just off of my videos.




“Good luck!”




Everyone waved back at her. The upperclassmen that had taken their positions suddenly put on serious expressions.




“Well well, senpai—”




“Hiiragi-chan”




“Came to see”




“Us.”




Other than me, everyone on my team had their bat resting against their shoulder and a serious expression. Everyone is super conscious of her.




Within the high tensioned atmosphere, the match began.




“Kouhai! Hiiragi-chan is still too early for you guys!”




Zudooon. Unlike the supposedly friendly match that it was supposed to be, the sound of something hitting the mitt rang out.




W-what was that just now? That was super-fast! Last time, it was just casual slow balls that followed a parabolic trajectory! I could at least somewhat hit the ball with the bat last time.




T-they’ve all awakened… Thanks to Hiiragi-chan coming to watch. That’s the difference between last time and this time.




My team got depressed for a moment. We were all in funeral mode.




Even before thinking of taking points off of our awakened upperclassmen, we couldn’t even get a runner out onto a base. However, it seems that there weren’t any good upperclassmen on the team, we were somehow able to overcome the situation.




Then, on the last round—




Just as I was thinking that it would be okay for this to be a scoreless draw, we were able to get one runner on base, and then another—and now it was my turn to bat.




Why!? Why couldn’t it have just ended before it got to me!?




It seems that the first upperclassman overdid it. The balls were now the parabolic slower ones.




It was the first time our team had a chance. Uwaah… so much pressure…




“Sanada-kun, you can do this.”




“You can hit it!”




I didn’t notice it before, but there were actually girls that came to cheer us on.




Seeing the girls from our class cheer for me, Hiiragi-chan’s eyes became empty, pitch-black like the abyss.




“Of course… he’s cool after all… from a girl’s perspective, you would want to support him…”




While holding the camera, she was muttering something, reminding me of a Buddhist monk.




Amidst the nervousness, I stepped up to the plate, and the referee started the play.




“Hey hey, the batter is scared!”




Fujimoto, whose ally are you?




“H-Hiiragi-chan is still, too early for you…!”




Saying the same thing as before, the upperclassman threw the ball.




Hiiragi-chan is my girlfriend, so talking about whether it’s too early or too late—




“Don’t grip it too hard with your left hand!”




That’s the only sports advice you know!?




“““Sensei…”””




Because of the strange retort that was added in, everything was one tempo off—However, it worked.




The bat I swung hit the ball. The impact was felt by my hand. The ball flew off at an angle.




The ball headed left of the middle, and held a long trajectory.




R-really? While running, I was the most surprised.




“Amazing, amazing!”




Hiiragi-chan expressed huge excitement as she jumped up and down while clapping her hands from behind the net.  Her camera is bouncing around everywhere. Is that okay?




Off the back of those two scores, the team was able to keep the other team to a score of zero and earned a splendid victory.




“Nice bat!”




I exchanged some high-fives with my teammates.




“Sanada-kun, you’re pretty good.”




“That was amazing, Sanada-kun! I was super surprised!”




I even gave high fives to the girls that came over.




My friend, Fujimoto, sat on the corner of the bench.




“If I played… would the girls be all over me like that…?”




With his heart 100% full of tears, he watched with distant eyes.




“Well, there may have been a chance.”




“I-I’m playing the next match!”




Nice! And so, I ended up being a substitute in the next match. However, it wasn’t that anyone was bad, but that the other team was too good. So it ended in an uneventful loss, ending the sports festival.




With this, I’ll be able to get my reward from Hiiragi-chan. I did ask for that… In the first place, being able to see her panties like that was…
138 - Playful Acting








“What? What do you mean by that!?”




Natsumi-chan, who was lying on the sofa and kicking her legs, stopped to look at me.




“…No, well, it’s not me okay? I wasn’t the one who came up with that kind of ‘playing’.”




“Even then… What do you mean by showing your panties?”




Natsumi-chan’s eyes were cold, like she was looking at trash.




There wasn’t any work today, so Natsumi-chan and I were both relaxing at Hiiragi-chan’s place since noon on a Saturday. The owner of the place had left just ten minutes earlier, after fussing over lack of ingredients.




I did offer to go with her to help carry things, 




“Thief-kun, do you want to see panties that much?”




Natsumi-chan casually changed the position of her body. While reading her manga, she was now sitting down with her legs crossed. It might be because of the shorts she was wearing, but I felt troubled as it felt like I could almost see it through the gap.




“…”




I’m friends with Natsumi-chan, but she’s also ‘my girlfriend’s sister’. I felt like I was doing something worse than just getting a glimpse of Hiiragi-chan’s panties, and so I averted my eyes.




What is she doing wearing something like this, when it’s already almost winter?




“Thief-kun?”




My attention returned to her as I was called.




“Eh, ah, yeah. It’s just a ‘playful’ thing though. It can just end at an attempt.”




“An attempt? Then you didn’t even get to see it. Isn’t that just a tiny glimpse then?”




Somehow, it feels a bit different. It’s a little different from possibly getting an accidental glimpse.




“Maybe—it has to do with the anticipation of it?”




“That seems difficult…”




Just before she left, the three of us were watching the video that Hiiragi-chan took of me at the sports festival.




I thought that I had stopped her while we were in the sports equipment room, but that didn’t seem to be the case as the video included sound and everything.




“If you do your best, I’ll give you a reward!”




“A reward?”




“Yeah. What do you want?”




“A while ago… when we were doing the thing where you would pretend to show me your panties, there was that request. Is something like that alright?”




“Y-yeah… i-if it’s just a little bit…”




Hiiragi-chan, with her face looking like a red tomato, quickly ran off while giving the excuse that there weren’t any ingredients, before Natsumi-chan could question further.




“Well, I guess it’s fine. It doesn’t really matter.”




Natsumi-chan reached out for the potato chips, and continued after eating one.




“It’s already been more than half a year since you guys have been dating right? I don’t really want to go out of my way to ask about the more intimate parts of your relationship. I think you guys should just do what you want. Haru-chan also seems to be more of a masochist.”




“Originally, no one would be able to get that out of her after all.”




While grinning, Natsumi-chan asked.




“What other lewd things have you guys done?”




“Wait wait. Stuff like that is supposed to be private.”




“A woman of the Hiiragi family has no privacy. Even Mama has been apprehensively asking about when she’ll get a grandkid.”




Really?




Seemingly having thought of something, Natsumi-chan’s eyes dropped to her thighs.




“… Is this the kind of thing that you like?”




Pinching the hem of her shorts, she tried to widen the gap.




“Puhaah!? Wait, stop it.”




“Why are you averting your eyes? For Thief-kun, it probably doesn’t matter who’s panties you get a glimpse of. It doesn’t have to be Haru-chan’s.”




…




“Uwah… that face says it all.”




“That’s not it at all.”




“Hmm? Is that really true?”




Natsumi-chan laughed at me teasingly.




Since I was probably the only male around her age that she was close to, to Natsumi-chan, I was probably someone she really enjoyed teasing… I finally understand how it feels for Sana to be teased by Natsumi-chan all the time.




“Wait for a bit.”




Saying that, she put down the manga she was reading and went into the bedroom.




I have a bad feeling about this.




“I often stay over at Haru-chan’s place, so I left a few changes of clothes around.”




After speaking with a muffled voice from behind the door, she came out of the bedroom.




“Well? Does this suit me?”




Natsumi-chan had changed into a mini skirt.




“Uhh. Yeah. It’s nice.”




Smiling and expressing her thanks, she sat down on the sofa.




“Why did you change?”




“Why do you think I changed?”




She’s got a wide grin on her face…




Natsumi-chan casually crossed her legs.




“…”




“Uwah, you’re straight-up staring…”




Umm, I can kind of see it, but—




“It’s okay for you to look, you know?”




Whaaat…? I unconsciously made a serious face.




“I’m wearing something that’s okay for you to see after all.”




Kuu—She was wearing a pair of really short shorts. The type specifically for this, right?




I was filled with the complicated emotion of disappointment and satisfaction for having seen it.




“The way you took the bait was great!”




Natsumi-chan kicked her legs and laughed out loud.




Dammit, dammit…! She’s completely making fun of me…!




“If I’m wearing tights, would that count?”




“I do believe that is so.”




“Hmmm, so it is.”




Natsumi-chan took on the same tone as me.




Natsumi-chan stood out turned around and returned after putting on some tights.




“Why do you think I’m wearing tights now?”




“What do you mean?”




“That means I’m not wearing the shorts from earlier.”




“…”




“Kyahaha, your face!”




I shook my head to get rid of my expression.




Hiiragi-chan usually has a neat and clean feel to her, while Natsumi-chan’s clothes seemed to give off a more fashionable aura. I have never really paid attention to it until now, so I just realized this.




“Natsumi-chan, aren’t you quite fashionable?”




“Fufun. That’s right. It’s because I’m very particular about it. Thief-kun, you should also consider it more—”




Natsumi-chan started to lecture me and give me all sorts of fashion advice. Speaking of which…




“This is about something else, but…”




Natsumi-chan in the present time called me ‘Seiji-san’.




“Are you always going to be calling me ‘Thief-kun’?”




“Eh? I-isn’t it fine? It’s my choice.”




She averted her eyes, her face dyed in red.




“…Why are you getting embarrassed?”




“I-I’m not!”




“When you deny something so harshly, it makes it even more suspicious.”




I lightly pinched her skirt.




“Wait! Don’t pull on my skirt. You’ll actually be able to see it.”




“It’s just a joke.”




“Geez.”




As we were bickering with each other, a sound could be heard. Hiiragi-chan had returned.




“Why are you acting like that with Natsumi… Seiji-kun…?”




“Ah, this is going to get really bad.” Natsumi-chan said with a small voice, before smoothly escaping into the bedroom.




Hiiragi-chan was trembling.




“No, this is, umm, Natsumi-chan was just teasing me—Come on, Natsumi-cha—wait, you’re already gone!”




She’s so fast at running away.




“I’m the only one you can do sexual harassment skits and accidental panty glimpse skits with, okay? Do you understand?”




“Yes.”




The huffing and puffing Hiiragi-chan grabbed my cheeks and pulled on them. She might be making sure that it doesn’t hurt, as it didn’t really hurt at all.




… Also, I feel like I heard her casually add in another type of ‘play’. I’ll just act like I didn’t notice.









Because of this incident, Natsumi-chan and I were under Hiiragi-chan’s watchful eyes when we met on shift days for a while.
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With the conclusion of the school festival, the end of the school year was fast approaching. Just as I thought everything was winding down…




I saw a leaflet on the bulletin board: [Announcement for the first Miss Hasumori High School Contest!]




“W-why at this time…?”




Isn’t this something you usually do during the school festival?




While I was tilting my head in bewilderment,




“It’s usually something that first and second year students sign up for, you know?”




I found Hiiragi-chan when I turned around. She was holding a world history textbook and an attendance sheet while staring at the poster. Third years would be focused on taking tests after all. Ah, well, I guess it’s only people who are taking tests who are busy.




When I was in my third year, there was about 40% of my class that moved on to professional schools or junior colleges. Including the people that got in through recommendations, all of them already had their future career path set.




For these sorts of people, participating in something like this wouldn’t be a big deal.




“Are you going to participate as well, Sensei?”




“…Do you want me to participate?”




That’s complicated. I would be able to brag with a smug face about how awesome my Hiiragi-chan is, however, it would also mean that she would be the center of attention for many of the males.




“At the very least, each class needs one person. Also, even though it’s a Miss contest, look at that.”




What HIiragi-chan pointed at was the words, [Gender doesn’t matter.]




Wait, you should question that! Isn’t that the most important part!?




“That means that if a male can be dressed up cutely, even that is okay for participation.”




It’s probably here because there probably aren’t many girls that want to participate, and so at the worst, a guy can participate as a joke of some sort.




“I’m surprised the school allowed this. Especially at a time like this.”




“The event is also open to outsiders like the school festival, and so it’s probably meant to be an appeal to middle schoolers trying to learn about our school by trying to show off our students.”




Hahah. I see. So, there’s that underlying motivation as well.




Well, there probably isn’t any student that wants to be that kind of example.




That day, during our long homeroom, we argued in the class over who was going to be the representative, and in the end, we decided on a girl named Wakatabe-san.




“Tabe-chan is the cutest in the main group after all.”




The expert (?), Fujimoto was convinced. The main group consists of the 5 or 6 girls that are considered the center of the class, and Tabe-chan is Wakatabe-san’s nickname.




Well, Wakatabe-san is certainly cute. She’d probably be in the top five of the grade.




“Isn’t your Chan-Sana going to show up?”




“There’s no way she will. She’s on the level of receiving the Introvert of the Year Award, you know?”




“I wonder…”




Well, most classes are probably deciding on representatives in this way, so most of them are probably being reluctantly forced to accept. However, Sana is the type to do everything she can to avoid something she doesn’t like. She’s probably one who would easily skip out on class the day of just to avoid it.









When I was going home after school, Sana came running to chase after me from behind.




“Hey, good work.”




“G-good work? For what?”




“Ah, sorry. I accidentally greeted you like an adult. That’s a little too early for you.”




“It’s annoying when you do that when you’re only one year older than me.”




Sana squinted at me as if amazed, causing me to shrug my shoulders. We may have one-year age difference on the outside, but that isn’t the case on the inside.




Sana quickly brought up the conversation of the Miss Contest representative.




“Nii-san, are you going to participate in the Miss Contest?”




“I won’t. I’m a normal Japanese boy.”




Sana snorted her nose uninterestedly.




“Wait, it can’t be, you’re the representative, Sana…?”




“I was almost made to do it, but I told them I would suicide before that happened, and so everyone pulled back and picked someone else.”




“That’s what I thought! Of course no one would keep pushing you with that. Still, using that as a shield is unfair, isn’t it?”




“That’s how much I don’t want to do it.”




You don’t even know that? She said and then turned her head away.




“… Nii-san, if Sana were to participate… W-will…auus…?”




I couldn’t really hear very well.




“Eh? What did you say?”




“I was saying…”




At that moment, a text notification came from my cell phone.




It was from Hiiragi-chan.




[I was overwhelmed by various teachers, and Hiiragi-sensei… while reluctant, is now participating in the Miss Contest (> < ;)]




…So even the teachers need a representative. If that’s the case, it wouldn’t be hard to imagine that the lethal weapon of Hiiragi-chan calibre would become the person of choice.




“It seems that Hiiragi-chan is going to participate.”




“Heeh. Hmph.”




She pursed her lips, and looked somewhat dissatisfied.




The judgement criteria consists of four categories: karaoke, cosplay, casual clothes, and special skills. Swimsuits are supposed to fit under the cosplay category from what I heard. It basically means it’s okay if you really want to wear a swimsuit.




I want to see Hiiragi-chan in a swimsuit, but I don’t want other guys to see it. Such is the complicated heart of a man.




That’s right, I’ve never been on a karaoke date with her. Can Hiiragi-chan even sing…!?




“Nii-san, are you going to cheer for Hiiragi-sensei?”




“Well, she is our advisor, and so I’ll cheer for the teacher that I’m close to. Even if it wasn’t a teacher, I would probably cheer for a girl I’m close with.”




As I was walking, I finally noticed that Sana had stopped and stood still.




“Is something wrong?”




She was tightly gripping her hand into a fist.




“Even… Sana…”




“Eh, what?”




“If Hiiragi-sensei is participating—”




Sana affirmed her resolve and shouted.




“S-Sana will also participate!




F-for real? But… why? What’s wrong all of a sudden?
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◆ Hiiragi Haruka ◆




“Sensei, Sana will also participate in the Miss Contest.”




That was the first thing that she said during the sudden call that I received from Sana.




“Really!? I’ll also be participating, so let’s both do our best!”




That’s a relief. There’s at least one student that I know. Now I won’t be as self-conscious.




“I’m not talking about that—”




“What’s wrong?”




“Nnnn~ You’re so dense…!”




Sana’s tone over the phone seemed very irritated.




“T-that’s rude. I’m doing my best here. I’m not dense at all.”




“A-anyways, Sana—won’t lose to Sensei!”




The call was then cutoff all of a sudden.




“…What was with that phone call?”




After tilting my head in wonder, I returned to the staff room to finish up the work I had left.









That night. When I told Natsumi about what had happened through a text, another call came.




“Haru-chan, Haru-chan!”




“What? Why did you call me all of a sudden?”




Natsumi’s voice seemed excited for some reason.




“And then! What did Hiiragi-sensei say back in reply to Sana-chan!?”




S-she’s pursuing this super hard!?




“Eh? I just said let’s both do our best…”




“Gaaah, you don’t understand! You don’t understand at all! Of course, Sana-chan would call you dense after that!”




“Eh? Why?”




Is it weird to say that when we’re both going to participate together?




“Basically, Sana-chan declared war on you. She came to compete with you over Thief-kun.”




“I see. Sana-chan’s pretty cute.”




I guess she wants to show her brother how good she is. As I was busy nodding to myself, I heard a sigh over the phone.




“That’s how it is. So don’t treat her like a child, and properly face her as an equal.”




“I mean, I don’t intend on losing either, you know? I want to show Seiji-kun how good I am after all.”




“That’s the spirit, Haru-chan!”




I was forced into participating, but if that’s the case, I still want to win. I want to be a girlfriend that Seiji-kun can be proud of… Although, we can’t officially announce our relationship.




“I see, I see, so it’s finally come to the direct confrontation… this really riles me up…!”




“You’re making fun of us aren’t you? Even during the sports festival, you forcefully fanned the flames.”




“I need to do my best to support Sana-chan.”




“Why!?”




“Why, well, I mean isn’t it boring if it’s won by the clear winner?”




B-boring? Isn’t it fine like that?




“A-at least people who are related should cheer for each other. You really should. The way it currently is makes me feel like the only villain.”




“With that logic, that means Thief-kun should be cheering for Sana-chan, right?”




…




“W-wait, don’t actually be shocked by that!”




“S-Seiji-kun will cheer for me…”




“With that little energy in your voice, there’s no persuasiveness in it at all.”




If he were to support Sana-chan I would be a little bit sad.




“Rather, Haru-chan, can you actually do karaoke?”




“Of course, I can. That’s rude. All you do is sing songs, right?”




“That’s true, but… what do you normally sing at karaoke?”




“I haven’t been to one before, but it’s just singing, right?”




“…Eh?”




“Eh? What?”




Was there something weird about that?




“You’re not wrong, but… nevermind, it’s nothing…”




Natsumi became a little bit evasive.




“Ummm, what do you plan on singing?”




“I wonder what… maybe that song from the textbook?”




“Ahahah. You aren’t even teaching a music class.”




“Is that weird?”




“Just now… for real? You weren’t kidding?”




I wasn’t intending it as a joke… From the other side of the receiver, Natsumi stayed in a pitiful silence.




“W-well, you are a teacher. I guess it’s okay for a song in the textbook?”




“Isn’t that what karaoke is…!?”




“Haru-chan, sorry. I’m on Sana-chan’s side, so any further advice is—”




“Waaait! Can’t you at least teach me that much?”




Puchi, the phone hung up.




I was once again hung up on!? Really, kids these days… Even Seiji-kun doesn’t do that!









◆ Sanada Seiji ◆




—That’s the story that she told me during lunch break in the world history preparation room.




“A-A song from the textbook….”




This is bad. My girlfriend is a little more clueless when it comes to general knowledge… no, when it comes to karaoke than I thought.




“It’s not weird, right?”




“Sensei, please calm down and listen. ———It’s weird.”




“Wwhhhhyyyy!? Wait, it’s not Sensei, but Haruka-san right now!”




I was hit by Hiiragi-chan. If everyone else sings popular songs, and Hiiragi-chan sings that, then she’ll definitely stick out…?




“Didn’t you mention that rock band to me before?”




“S-sorry. I just know a few songs, and don’t really know anything specific about them.”




It seems that she was just trying to find some common points to talk about after finding out I liked them. I don’t intend to get mad at her over that. After all, I’m happy that she’s so considerate of me.




Still, she isn’t the type to normally listen to music… what do I do…?




“Seiji-kun, you won’t support Sana-chan? That’s the most important part.”




“I’ll at least support her a little.”




Hmmmmph. Hiiragi-chan became sullen.




“I’ll make sure to cheer for you, Haruka-san.”




Teheheh. Hiiragi-chan smiled happily. She’s such an easily read person.




Supporting someone, and what I want for the results, are completely different. For me, it doesn’t matter who wins. However, it’s a completely different story if Natsumi-chan is the brains behind Sana’s tactics.




If she’s doing that, then there’s no way I can let this air headed goddess participate in the Miss Contest just like this.




“How about we go karaoke this Saturday?”




“Aah ♡, a date invitation from Seiji-kun. It’s been a while so I’m happy ♡”




She hugged me tight.




Rather than a date, it’ll be a practice for the real thing…
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“Wooow! It’s quite cramped in here ♡”




It was Saturday, and Hiiragi-chan and I came to a karaoke in order to put in training for the Miss Contest.




Inside the dimly lit room, the display seemed weirdly bright.




“Sensei, you haven’t done karaoke before, right?”




“Ummm… Eheheh. Wait, it’s Haruka-san right now!”




I never went during my high school days. I was considered a late bloomer as the first time I did go was during college.




However, it was a good thing that I went at that time.




“Ummm, Seiji-kun… what do I do with this…?”




Hiiragi-chan, who had immediately moved in front of the terminal, looked like she had a bunch of question marks floating above her head.




“You can use that to search for songs that you want to sing by inputting in the name of the song, artist, or keywords.”




Hiiragi-chan blinked her eyes rapidly.




“A-amazing…! That’s like science fiction!”




“That’s an exaggeration.”




“I mean, don’t you look at a book and enter in the number normally?”




That’s quite old! Hiiragi-chan’s knowledge of karaoke is like from the Showa era… If I say that though, she’ll get mad, so I’ll stay quiet.




“I guess for people who have never come before, the latest equipment may as well be the future.”




“Seiji-kun, what are you going to sing?”




No, really, I think it’s great that I experienced this during college.




After bringing my girlfriend here, I won’t say that I’m too embarrassed to sing. If I do that, I might be thought of as a pretty pitiful man.




“Maybe the song from that rock band. It’s also the main theme song for an anime—”




If it’s this song, it should be considered pretty safe. There should be many people in the same generation that recognize it.




I would only go karaoke when I’m invited, but luckily, my singing ability is neither good nor bad. It’s not really a singing voice that warrants a round of applause, but it’s also not one that is so bad that it requires special consideration. The normal.




Hiiragi-chan seemed to be sparkling as she jumped towards me.




Her eyes were telling me that she wanted to listen.




“After this, Haruka-san will be singing, okay? It’s training.”




“Okaaay.”




She rattled the maracas after picking them up with her hand.




I searched up the song name in the console, and sent in my input. The screen transitioned and the music intro came flowing out. Hiiragi-chan stared at me with fervent expectation as I continued to hold on to the mic.




I-it’s hard to sing like this…




Once the intro ended, colored characters displayed the lyrics. I matched it and sang along. Hiiragi-chan, who was next to me, matched her hands with my singing and shook the maracas. Without taking even 5 minutes, the song ended.




“Seiji-kun, you’re really good!”




Shashashashashashan! She’s super into those maracas.




“Well, you pretty much sing like that.”




Taking a break, I took a sip of the juice that I ordered earlier from the drink server.




“What should I sing?”




“I think you should just sing a song you like.”




“A song I like, a song I like…?”




Hiiragi-chan kept pressing on the console. Ah, maybe what she likes isn’t on there?




“What should I sing if I don’t want to lose to Sana-chan…”




I see. Just singing isn’t good enough for her.




A popular teacher singing a popular song that everyone knows really doesn’t have much impact. This is going to be karaoke for the Miss Contest. It will be judged. That’s why a song with impact would be better.




… Depending on your ability to sing though, it might leave a bad impression.




“Then, why don’t you start by picking something random?”




When I nodded, Hiiragi-chan operated the console. What she picked was a song that was popular during my middle school days. At this point in time, it would be about 2 or 3 years before.




Hiiragi-chan stood up with the mic in hand and started to sing.




“~~♪ ——! ——♪”




Just as I was wondering how good Hiiragi-chan’s singing ability was, Hiiragi-chan sounded quite good. With my level of singing I couldn’t really judge it.




That’s good, that’s good. However, with this, at worst, things will work out as long as the right song is picked.




——Ah, that’s right.




“Fuuu. How was it, Seiji-kun?”




I responded lightly with a “Uhh, yeah, it was good,” as I was picking the next song.




“Aah, you weren’t listening, were you!?”




The mic was still on so a sharp screeching sound rang out.




“I was listening, I was listening!”




“Really?”




Hiiragi-chan sat down, and since we were nice enough to have a private room without anyone else, she clung onto my arm. She placed her head on my shoulder and whispered to me, “It’s a nice cozy room ♡”




“Haruka-san, your breasts…”




“You don’t like them touching you?”




“…If I didn’t like it, I would have shook you off with my arm.”




“Seiji-kun, you pervert ♡”




Which one of us is!?




Hiiragi-chan rolled around asking to be spoiled. Her mouth formed a shape like this ω. During that time, I picked a song from the console.




“Haruka-san, do you want to try singing something like this?”




“It’s okay, but this is…?”




It has it’s risk, but if it catches on it’ll have a huge impact. If she could sing this well, then that risk will decrease. It’s quite a good idea by me.




Hiiragi-chan was fidgeting around with her cellphone when she let out a gasp of surprise.




“What’s wrong?”




“Natsumi and them are also at karaoke.”




I heard that Sana and Natsumi-chan were also going to karaoke today, but I never thought we would overlap. We even purposely chose one that was 5 stations away from our nearest train station.




However, the chances of her chasing after us after looking at the GPS is pretty high.




With Natsumi-chan’s teasing power, it’s very possible.




I decided to have Hiiragi-chan practice the song that was chosen with the scoring mode on.




During this, I decided to go spying. After asking Natsumi-chan for their room number, I secretly peeked inside.




“Why are we just singing anime songs!?”




“It’s because Sana wants to sing that so it’s fine!!”




Pukuku, they’re fighting, they’re fighting.




“Eeeeeh… but that anime is the one that kids watch, right?”




“The Lightning King, Breig is an anime that not just children, but adults can also enjoy. If you don’t watch it, then you have no right to insult it.”




What? So she’s talking about Breig.




That’s right, Natsumi-chan. If you don’t watch it, then you have no right to insult it. The opening theme is super good, and is quite the work.




“I’m not insulting it at all. Hey, are you really going to sing this for the contest?”




“Is there a problem with that?”




“That might lose to Haru-chan, you know?”




“Ugugugu… B-but Sana doesn’t know any other songs…”




“A ballad, or maybe a more heartbreaking song.”




“Breig’s song is super heartbreaking. Sana felt like she was going to cry part way through as she was watching the video. It’s such a moving scene!”




“Of course! You would be the only moved by this! I don’t care anymore!”




“Ah, you said it! Breig is amazing! I’ll make sure to give you a serious presentation about that next time!”




“Gosh, you’re already trying too hard on things that don’t matter!”




Well, leaving Breig aside, it doesn’t seem like things are going that well. I was hoping that the two of them would take this as a chance to get closer to each other.




When I returned to our room, Hiiragi-chan was busy passionately singing.




Once the song was finished, the scoring point total was revealed with a drumroll.




Don!




[94 Points!]




“Seiji-kun, look, you see!”




T-that’s amazing!?




Hiiragi-chan jumped around in pure joy.




There was no mistake in the song I chose. I feel bad for Sana, but we win with this. Gahaha!
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Today, the first Hasumori Miss Contest will be held.




There was a huge audience in the gym.




Since it’s a Saturday, students can freely choose to participate or not. However, whether they were here to cheer on their representative girl, or whether they had their own ulterior motives, there were way more students than I expected.




Looking around, I could see some middle schoolers that were aiming for our school, and also male students from other schools.




In the end, the only thing we really did to practice for the Miss Contest was karaoke. The rest was left to Hiiragi-chan.




This Miss Contest consisted of four categories: karaoke, cosplay, casual clothes, and special skills or talents.




Karaoke should be perfect, and her casual clothing should be cute, but… what is she going to do for cosplay? Is she going to do the witch cosplay she showed me before? More importantly, what special skills does she have?




Fujimoto spoke after looking at the timetable displayed at the entrance.




“Chan-Sana and Hiiragi-chan are both going to participate?”




“Yeah, so it seems.”




After an announcement from the event committee members, the judges were introduced.




There were five people, the chair for the event committee, the school president, the principal, the health teacher, and the music teacher. Each would evaluate based on a maximum of 10 points, and whoever got the most points would be the winner.




Apart from that, there will be an audience vote that will contribute to the results.




“… Sanada, isn’t this going to be an overwhelming victory for Hiiragi-chan?”




I wonder. According to who Fujimoto has mentioned, the other contestants seem to be a pretty good match. Especially Sana, who sees Hiiragi-chan as a rival, and even met up with Natsumi-chan to create plans.




“I wonder if there will be anyone who can match up to Hiiragi-sensei, who is called the cutest at this school. Live commentary will be done by me, Sanada, with analysis by Fujimoto-san. Nice to meet everyone.”




“Nice to meet everyone.”




Just as we started a random baseball broadcast skit, the event committee chair did a greeting. I wasn’t listening at all so I’ll omit that.




“The first category will be casual clothes. Adding onto that will be a simple self-introduction…”




Hiiragi-chan is probably fine, but will Sana be okay?




… Yesterday.




“Will Nii-san cheer for Sana?”




That’s what Sana asked as she went out of her way to come to my room.




“Well, I’ll support you. You’ve been doing your best in your own way after all.”




“Hmmm… More than Hiiragi-sensei?”




“About that same.”




“Nnnn! Nii-san no baka!”




Sana threw some abuse at me before leaving the room.




I ended up supporting Hiiragi-chan just because we were in a relationship, however, my true feelings were that I would support both of them. It’s also really rare for Sana to participate in something like this herself, and so as her older brother, it makes me want to support her.




As music started to play, a girl came out from off stage. It was a cute first year girl that I’ve seen quite often.




She came to the center of the stage, held the mic and gave a short self-introduction. With the moderator asking some questions, the process proceeded completely. After that ended, the judges gave their evaluations. Out of a max of 50 points, she got a pretty average score of 37 points.




“… Did Saa-chan go already?”




Kanata suddenly appeared next to us.




“Sana hasn’t gone yet.”




“… That’s good. I made it.”




It seems that Kanata overslept and ended up late. She had a slight bit of bed hair going.




On the stage, another person came out, gave an introduction and then was judged. And then the next.




“Is the world class shut-in Chan-Sana up yet…?”




“C-calm down, Fujimoto. In the end, she’s someone that’s pretty capable. D-don’t worry.”




As I thought it was about time, I became a bit nervous.




“Commentator Ii-san, what do you think? Normally, she isn’t someone to stand in front of a bunch of people.”




… What’s with this weird skit? I thought she would say something like that, but instead…




“—That’s true. She’s done quite a bit of preparation just for today, so I’m sure she’ll be able to show us a nice performance.”




She actually played along with this skit!?




“Preparation?”




Just as I was going to ask Kanata, my little sister finally showed up on stage.




She was wearing casual clothes I hadn’t seen her wear before, and she had a more mature feel about her…. That’s probably some clothes Natsumi-chan selected, right? She normally doesn’t do any makeup, and yet she had put it on perfectly today.




1, 2, I heard some voices starting up at the front.




“““Sana Sana! You’re so cute!”””




“… B-be quiet!”




It seems to be the supporting voices of girls from the same class. After walking like a model to the center of the stage, Sana was handed the microphone.




“Now then, let’s start with a self introduction.”




“Ah, yes…”




Her voice was tiny. I-is it going to be okay, Saa-chan?




Ohon, she cleared her throat.




“H-hi everyone! Sanada Sana here ☆ Please call me Sana Sana ♪ Nice to meet everyone!”




S-she’s acting like she’s an idol!?




Her smiling and sparkling expression gradually collapsed, and her face started to dye itself in a red color.




“~~”




Sana, if you don’t throw away any sort of shyness, you’re going to feel needlessly more embarrassed. Even as the one watching, I’m embarrassed.




“… Saa-chan, so cute.”




Kanata was chuckling to the side of me.




“So cute…” “Who is that girl? A first year?” “Was there a girl like that at our school?” “She’s cool yet cute.” “Flat chest…”




I could hear the boys around us whispering to each other. Fujimoto, on the other hand, his eyes had turned to a point.




“Hey, isn’t Chan-Sana’s character, a little different from that?”




“Yeah. That’s why she’s that red right now.”




I-I see. Fujimoto was satisfied with that answer.




Now then, turning our attention to the judges. Committee chair, school president, principal, health teacher, music teacher—9, 8, flat chest is god, 7, 8.




“It appeared~ The god evaluation!”




Make your evaluation a number! What’s with this god? And don’t just casually announce that! It’s not normal, okay?




“So the principal likes flat chests.” “He’s completely let out his fetishes.” “Is that okay for a principal?”




“As for the total score— 1 god and 32 points!”




God is a unit!? … How many points is that equal to!?




A round of applause started up. Wait, this isn’t the time for that!




As I was in the middle of conflicting with myself, Kanata pulled on my clothes.




“… Seiji-kun. ‘God… used when you can’t really express it in points, or when score evaluation is unable to properly judge’.”




Kanata showed me what was written on the timetable. Oh, so it’s a ‘precious’ sort of evaluation.




—Run. All the girls who are B cup and under, everyone run.




After that, the god evaluation was only given to Sana, and none of the other girls were able to obtain it.




And then, the last person, Hiiragi-chan appeared.
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“Hey, Seiji-kun, what should I wear for casual clothes round?”




“Wouldn’t anything you’ve worn on our dates work?”




“That seems kind of careless…”




“That’s not it, it’s just that I think anything would be cute.”




“…Gosh, if that’s what it is, then you should’ve just said it. I love you ♡”




… This was the type of flirty conversation that occurred between us a few days ago.




Now then, what type of clothes will she appear in.




Coming out from off stage, Hiiragi-chan was wearing a white one-piece dress with a white hat. It’s something that you might see only once in the summer, giving off the feeling of a sheltered noble lady.




“T-this—”




Fujimoto hesitated with his words, and gulped loudly.




“I-it’s the thing that all virgins dream of ‘The older sister that you would love to meet in the summer countryside’!”




Aaah, I know what you mean. Every male has that kind of pure older sister living in the corner of their minds.




“I feel like I can see a field of sunflowers behind her… is that just my imagination?”




“No, me too. I can see the summer sun with a beautiful blue sky…”




“““So, this is the embodiment of our dreams—”””




Everyone could be heard swallowing in the audience. Well, at least all the males.




“… Hiiragi-sensei is strong.”




A comment came up from Kanata, who seemed to have confirmed something. Hiiragi-chan was handed the mic, and went into her self-introduction.




“Hello. Umm, speaking in front of a huge crowd like this is pretty nerve wracking…”




Hiiragi-chan made a cute embarrassed laugh.




“With those clothes, and that bashful smile—This is bad, we’ll lose some people here.”




Saying that, Fujimoto was vomiting blood.




“Hey, Fujimoto!?”




“S-such a pure older sister-like character… I really wanted to try… falling… in love… during the summer… like this once…”




F-Fujimotooooooo!?




I supported the weakened Fujimoto as I gently covered his eyes. Looking around, I could see about ten other people in similar states.




“My name is Hiiragi Haruka, and I’m in charge of world history. Despite all of this, I’m still a teacher. I was pushed to participate by all the other teachers, but since I’m doing this, I will do my best. Please support me ♪”




Giving a goddess-like smile, she waved her hand. It all seemed to have an immediate effect, as there were many audience members curled up and clutching their chests.




When Hiiragi-chan turned towards my direction and winked, the guys around me all collapsed onto the ground… A full map wipe.




As for the judges—a summer fling is god, Hiiragi-chan is god, the yearning of a virgin male is god (Is this sexual harassment?), 4, and 5.




“The total score is 3 gods and 9 points!”




Principal, if you’re worried about sexual harassment, then just make it a ten.




The health teacher and the music teacher (both female), gave harsh comments like, “Cliché is nice, but it wasn’t something that exceeded my expectations,” or “From a fashion standpoint, that seems too simple.”




Well, they certainly have a point.




The judging category is casual clothing, so the personality really shouldn’t be given any points. It pretty much got all the males though, so there were quite a few casualties.




At this point in time, whilst quite late, Natsumi-chan finally arrived.




“Hello! What’s it like right now?”




“They just finished self-introductions and casual clothing judging.”




“How was Sana-chan’s introduction?”




“She did her idol introduction while blushing bright red.”




“As I thought!”




Natsumi-chan started laughing.




“That’s your strategy?”




“Yeah, that’s right. Impact is important, right? There’s going to be a lot of people showing up. A lot of people know Haru-chan, so something simple is fine for her though.”




Doing something like that for the main stage seemed to be unexpected even for Natsumi-chan, who was the strategist.




“I never thought she would actually do it.”




Natsmu-chan laughed out loud.




Continuing on, the karaoke judging began.




“Is Sana-chan going to be okay? With that…”




Natsumi-chan let out a sigh. After asking, I found out that Sana had decided on the Breig theme song as expected. To pick such a song in front of a large audience like this… It’s fine I guess since it’ll draw quite a bit of attention…




Out of the participants that came out, many of them sung love songs, or sometimes more upbeat ones as well.




To sing a kids anime theme song… It’ll stand out… 100%… Everyone will be shocked speechless…




When it came around for Sana’s turn, she was handed a mic.




Once she gave a bow, the intro to the opening song flowed out.




“Wait, this song…” “It’s that anime one?”




While everyone was holding back their voices, the first verse began.




“… Oooohh— he….”




It might be because she was nervous, but she really didn’t project her voice. Well, it wasn’t even that, she didn’t even sing very well.




Even though she normally sings with a loud voice in the bath.




Natsumi-chan looked up at the sky in exasperation. Even she understands that this is bad. Sana’s expression gradually became stiffer, and it was easy to understand that she was panicking.




… It can’t be helped. Matching along with the melody, I sang with a loud voice. It was enough to gather attention in the gym.




“—— The promise!”




I would be able to sing the lyrics to this song without looking at them.




“——We made that daaaay!”




It’s super embarrassing. I could tell that everyone was looking in my direction. I could also feel my face burning red. Sana took a little bit before she noticed that something was going on.




Hey, Sana, it’s going into the chorus—




Seemingly understanding what I was trying to say, she began to sing the chorus perfectly.




Aaah, that’s a relief. Patting my chest, I scrunched up my neck as if trying to run away from all the attention.




“… Nice, Seiji-kun.”




“Geez, such a kind older brother.”




Kanata gave a thumbs up, while Natsumi-chan was elbowing me in the side.




I told them to be quiet in order to hide my embarrassment, which caused both Kanata and Natsumi-chan to laugh at me.




Sana’s karaoke judging ended up terrible, but that can’t be helped.




As my eyes met with Sana’s on the stage, she formed the words “Thank you” with her mouth.
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It finally came around to Hiiragi-chan’s turn for karaoke judging.




“I wonder what Haru-chan is going to sing… As her sister, I’m somewhat worried…”




Just as she was saying, Natsumi-chan was making a very worried expression.




“Well, why don’t you just see for yourself.”




“Aren’t you full of confidence?”




Hiiragi-chan appeared on stage and picked up the mic.




The intro to the song that we practiced during our karaoke session started.




“What’s with this song? It’s super intense.”




“… I know this song. It’s one from a minor rock band of some sort.”




“Yeah.”




Rock is rock, specifically, this would be melodic hardcore punk . It could be said to be quite an intense side to rock. It’s pretty much a genre that you would never imagine from Hiiragi-chan.




This type of band has its own unique quirks, and can be quite difficult to get everyone to accept them. With that in mind, I picked a song from the band that was more comfortable on the ears.




“Unexpected, right?”




When I spoke to Natsumi-chan and Kanata, both of them nodded at the same time.




It can be said to be intense and nice to listen too, however, to some people it might feel noisy.




The lyrics are all in English.




As she was singing while wearing the clothing of a summer goddess, there was more of a gap than I expected. I could tell that everyone was bewildered as they listened.




Hiiragi-chan was normally airheaded, but with the practice, she now looked really cool. The second part changed to Japanese lyrics, so it added a gimmick that would prevent people from getting bored while listening to it.




Once she finished singing, a large round of applause occurred. The total judging points, 46 points. The highest point total during the karaoke judging.




“Thief-kun, you did well to think of that plan.”




“It’s only because I normally listen to rock music. It has quite the impact, right?”




Natsumi-chan groaned in regret, as she seemed to convey that I had taken a point off of her.




“Haru-chan had that kind of talent…”




The supposedly hard to sing English portion was easily bypassed, so that really could be called an unexpected talent.




“Here’s a review of the judging in the Miss Contest so far. At the current moment, Hiiragi-sense is at the top with 3 gods, second place is Sanada Sana-san with 1 god, and going on after that—”




So, a god is the best… what’s the meaning of the point total then!




Next is cosplay.




Cosplay, and special skills. I haven’t asked her anything yet. I wonder what she’ll do?




The girls came out from off stage dressed as standard nurses, policewomen, and anime characters and explained their costume.




Then, it came to Sana’s turn.




What Sana came out in was the cat maid costume that I had discovered she had around Halloween.




“Uwah, that really suits Sana-chan.”




“… Saa-chan is really cute.”




Both Natsumi-chan and Kanata had good impressions.




“… This is, as you can see, a maid with cat ears.”




Sana faced the mic and answered in an almost annoyed tone.




“Are there any traits that you would like us to see in particular?”




“Not really…”




Looking at the point total, “10, 8, cold eyes are god, 7, 8”.




After the principal continued to reveal all his fetishes with his judging, the PTA and the Board of Education started to make a fuss.




A PE teacher appeared from off stage, and during all the buzz from the crowd, he held onto the principal tightly.




“Eh!? Wait, what!? What are you doing!?”




The struggling principal was taken away by the PE teacher.




Ah… Principal, it’s because you kept going overboard without any regret…




Today’s incident will probably be talked about quite a bit after this.




“Umm, in place of the principal, the vice principal will join the judging board.”




Once the vice principal reached the principal’s spot on the judge’s seat, everyone settled down.
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“That means that Haru-chan’s superior is aiming for her, or at least, the principal is for sure. Is that okay?”




Natsumi-chan was truly worried. Well, if there was a principal that really let out his fetishes so easily, neither the students nor the teachers would be able to lead a peaceful school life.




“It’s the first Miss Contest. Maybe he just got too into it?”




Still, there’s a limit to everything.




“Isn’t there a limit to that though?”




It seems that Natsumi-chan was thinking the same thing.




The expert, Fujimoto, who had been silently watching over the contest until now, suddenly spoke up.




“Chan-Sana as a cat-eared maid has unbelievable power… she’s so thin, and her casual clothing somehow looked cool. She could really be a model.”




“No, there’s no way. After all, she’s going to be—”




“Going to be…? What?”




I shook my head. Sana is going to become a character designer at ASW… or that’s what it should be.




The cosplay judging continued. For now, Sana, who had gotten one god was leading at the top. Rather, can’t they stop it with the gods? It’s quite annoying to deal with.




Finally, the last person to come out was my angel Hiiragi-chan. Is she going to come out in the witch costume that she showed me before?




Hiiragi-chan came out wearing rimless glasses, a black business suit, and a blouse.




“I-It can’t be, this is—”




She’s cosplaying as a female teacher!?




It’s all come back full circle—Is that what this is!?




It looks great on her. Well, she’s an adult so of course, it would look good on her, but having the normally relaxed Hiiragi-chan come out looking sharp like this, really emphasizes her role as a female teacher.




I haven’t seen her wear a suit at work before after all.




Once she arrived at the center of the stage, she lifted her glasses for a bit. It might be due to her clothing, but her expression felt crisp.




“This is a serious Hiiragi-chan—”




“I-I want her to scold me…”




“I want to be stepped on and crushed…”




It’s really appealing to the masochistic side of the guys.




“What type of costume is this?”




“This is, as you can see, a teacher cosplay. In other words, it’s a bit of a straight ball. On the other hand, I don’t normally wear clothes like this, so I thought that it would create a bit of a gap.”




The reaction of the audience was good, especially from the guys in Hiiragi-chan’s class. It was probably very effective.




The total score from the judges, “8, 9, those thighs are god, 6, 6”




You’re the same as well, vice-principal!? All the guardians who came to watch are now starting to talk amongst themselves. You guys wanted to increase the number of prospective students by hosting this Miss Contest, but these old guys are really holding it back.




Pii!




A moderator blew a whistle with a stern expression before pointing at the vice-principal and shaking his head.




Fujimoto and I returned to our skit commentary.




“As expected, the referee is starting to get stricter, especially after that fiasco with the principal.”




“I’ve only just found out that there’s such a system in place. The judges really need to pay attention and make sure they play fairly.”




“Aah. Of course, he’s giving out a card.”




“For the principal, there wasn’t a yellow, but an immediate jump to a red card.”




“He had the highest amount of authority at the present, so there may have been stricter punishment due to that.”




“I see. Still, the principal might have gone overboard. If it was left unchecked, there was a risk that this might be the first and last contest that would be hosted.”




The judging for the final category started, but the two of us still continued on with our skit. Even Kanata ended up playing along.




“…It’s fine to be a bit of a pervert, but it seems to be strictly prohibited for the judges to look at contestants with lewd eyes.”




“As expected, as a female you would be concerned about that.”




“… Of course. I can practically hear all the girls saying that they didn’t do any of this for the entertainment of old men. Wearing cute clothes, putting on makeup, we do that all for ourselves, and it really puts you off when you’re looked at with those perverted eyes.”




““… Sorry…””




As we were continuing our skit like that,




“Hey, what do you mean by the referee? And isn’t it supposed to be judging, not play? Is the nickname of that PE teacher red card??”




 Natsumi-chan pressed us with questions.




She was looking at us as if our school was weird.




Just as we were getting bored with our commentary, Sana’s turn came about.




Did Sana even have a special skill?




As I was questioning it, Sana appeared on stage. She carried a huge notebook or something under her arm.




“Is that…?”




“… Saa-chan is serious about winning.”




“A sketch notebook?”




Kanata nodded.




Does that mean she’s going to show her illustrations here? Hmm? Kanata knows that Sana is drawing…?




“… Saa-chan, draws a lot. She’s really good, but she’s too embarrassed to mention it herself…”




The last time I went through high school, I didn’t even know about it, but now I do.




“To bring it up in front of such a large crowd, Sana-chan must really want to beat Haru-chan.”




“… Yeah.”




The moderator began asking Sana some questions. What is that? What are you going to do?




“I’ll get a topic from one of you, and draw a picture of it live.”




A gasp of admiration from the crowd.




For her to come out of the closet with a talent that she even hid from me, it probably took a lot of courage from her. I can only watch from here on out. Good luck, Sana.




“Ummm, is anything fine for the topic?”




“Yes. Anime or manga characters, portraits, anything.”




“Got it. If that’s the case—then, why don’t we have someone from the audience raise their hand and give us a topic.”




After a bit of buzz, a few people raised their hands. A girl who got called on said a cat.




Sana sat down on the spot and started to draw with the magic she brought with her. It should have been about 1 minute.




“It’s done.”




Sana showed off her notebook. What appeared was a slightly personified cat standing on two legs. It was wearing a vest, and a hat with its ears sticking out at the top.




Another gasp of admiration.




Sana made a smug face.




After that, topics came from well-known manga and anime characters, and even teachers from the school.




Every single one of them was drawn in about one to two minutes.




The last topic, said the moderator, as a female classmate was called on.




“Then, how about Sanasana’s Onii-chan.”




M-me!? W-wait, that’s embarrassing!




Sana also seemed troubled, but she quickly moved her pen.




“I-it’s done.”




Slightly hiding her sketchbook, Sana showed the portrait that she drew.




“Puu. Thief-kun, you’re drawn as such a handsome guy… Pupupu.”




“…So that’s how Saa-chan looks at you.”




“That’s not the Sanada I know…”




Seemingly coming out of shoujo manga, there was a thin handsome male that seemed to give off a sparkling effect.




“T-that’s it.”




Saying that Sana ran away.




Looking at the judging total, “God, god, 10, god, god”, she got 4 gods. That’s the highest total score from the judges so far.




By the way, the “…is god” statement seems to have been abolished.




“You really are loved, Thief-kun.”




“Don’t make fun of me.”




When I said that, Kanata seemed to want to say something, but then closed her mouth.




“Chan-Sana is amazing.”




“She’s someone who will become a popular character designer after all.”




I was also very proud of her.
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For the total score, Sana was at 6 gods, and Hiiragi-chan was at 4 gods. At the current moment, Sana has made a huge comeback in the special skills category.




Finally, it came around to Hiiragi-chan to display her own special talent. Two students, who seemed to be from the event committee, carried something large onto stage before setting it down with a clunk. Behind it, they placed a cushion.




“Oooh. I see, so that’s what it is.”




Natsumi-chan raised her voice full of confidence.




“I see, I see.”




“What are you even talking about?”




“Settle down, just watch. It’s so obvious that I forgot about it, but it certainly can be called a talent.”




Hiiragi-chan’s talent… it seems to be related to the flat object placed on the stage. I could also tell that there were some strings 




“…Ah, is it that?”




Kanata seemed to have picked up on something, and at the same time, Hiiragi-chan appeared on stage.




She was wearing a kimono with light blue tones. Her long hair was tied up behind her as she primly walked over and sat down on the cushion. With her good posture, it gave off a dignified atmosphere.




“Koto…?” [1]




My muttering seemed to be correct as Natsumi-chan nodded in response.




“In the Hiiragi family, things like flower arrangements, and tea ceremonies are beaten into us. Same with the skills required to play this type of instrument.”




For Natsumi-chan, however, it seems that she quit quite quickly as she didn’t like it.




Hiiragi-chan held something like a nail in her hand. According to Natsumi-chan’s analysis, it was called a kotozume.




When she started playing the strings, a soft gentle sound came out, giving off a solemn feel. During New Years, this is a sound that can be heard quite often.




She ended up performing some songs that any Japanese person would know, and even played some popular pop culture songs.




Once she gave a bow, the audience gave a round of applause.




“Haru-chan, that’s so childish. You’re completely serious.”




“… Sensei can wear a kimono by herself?”




“She can at least do that much. She probably made her preparations as she was waiting.”




I have once again been made to realize how high Hiiragi-chan’s specs are. She’s a complete klutz when she’s around me though.




In total, she got one god from the music teacher, and 38 points, giving her an almost max score.




If we’re only counting gods… Hiiragi-chan has 5 gods.




Huh? That means…?




With this, judging was complete, and all participants gathered on stage. The top 5 were announced in order.




After three names were announced, Hiiragi-chan and Sana were the last two left.




“Well then, next is——the announcement for the runner up. The runner up for the first Miss Contest is——Hiiragi-sensei!”




A large round of applause occurred. Hiiragi-chan then gave her thoughts on the results with an embarrassed expression.




“I thought that this was a little bit childish, but everyone seemed to enjoy it, so that was great.”




Saying that, she ended her comment.




“The winner of the prestigious Miss Contest is, first year class E, Sanada Sana-san!”




As a big round of applause and cheering arose, Sana fumbled around when she was handed the microphone.




“… Ummm… I-I’m really happy… and surprised.”




Her voice is so quiet.




She ended up winning against Hiiragi-cahn, so it’s probably an unexpected outcome for her.




“… Saa-chan, a tremendous victory.”




“Chan-Sana will probably be treated as an idol by all the guys from now. There comes a day when a person with talent will spread their wings and fly away…”




Fujimoto nodded with deep emotion.




“Sana-chan gave her all in defeating Haru-chan. She won due to her enthusiasm. I did think that she messed up during the karaoke though.”




Natsumi-chan laughed a bit as she waved her hand and left.




Following the rest of the audience who were leaving the gym, the rest of us also left the venue.




After waiting for her, Sana came over while holding a trophy.




“Good work.”




“…Yeah. I’m tired.”




I was instantly given the trophy. The two of us followed the road home together.




“I won against Hiiragi-sensei”




“Yeah. I saw. You did your best. Congratulations on winning.”




“Thank you.”




I thought I’d get her something to celebrate, but I couldn’t think of anything.




“Why don’t we go buy something next time? To celebrate your victory.”




“Is that okay? Really!?”




“It’s fine. Your brother isn’t a NEET, and properly makes money at a part time job.”




“T-then, let’s go buy… some games sometime.”




This person really is a hardcore gamer in the end. Of course, the first she would want isn’t an accessory or anything like that.




“What is it? Why are you staring so much at Sana?”




“No, I was just thinking that this would become good for your future.”




“… What… did you think? Of the illustration that is.”




She asked fearfully, and so I answered.




“It’s a nice hobby. It’s really good.”




Sana’s tense expression softened.




“I was once secretly drawing in class, but it was found out by someone, and they called it disgusting and dark. So, I ended up not drawing at school.”




I patted her delicate shoulders.




“Be proud of it. That’s how you’ll be able to eat after all.”




“Eh? What do you mean?”




“Uhhh… It’s nothing, just that it would be great if you could become a pro just like that. Or something along those lines…?”




I tried to muddy the waters.




“Then, Sana will continue to play more games, read more manga, and watch more anime.”




“It’s fine like that.”




Yeah, Sana smiled.




“A new game, Sana should have you buy. Guess there really was something good to come out of participating in the contest.”




With Sana in a great mood, she began to talk about what to buy from the recently released games.




That night, Hiiragi-chan called.




“Seiji-kuuuun… I lost to Sana-chaaan…”




She was crying over the phone.




“That’s too bad. However, I really got to see a lot of unexpected sides from Haruka-san, so I thought it was good.”




“Really? … If that’s the case then it’s all good.”




She was originally super sad, but after praising her a bit in different places, she regained her mood.




Hmmm. As expected, the impression that I get from the “Hiiragi-sensei” that stands in the public view really is different from Hiiragi-chan.









TN:




	A traditional Japanese string instrument, which looks like a long table with strings strung over it.
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“Hey, Kanata, from when was it?”




I tried asking Kanata directly.




“… I don’t know.”




ASW’s Ii-san answered uninterestedly.




In other words, it’s the present. At my seat within the HRG company, I ended up calling the person who was in charge of our client, Kanata.




The topic was as expected, the disagreement that I had with Sana.




With how things were going, I really didn’t think we would end up having a bad fight.




“… I’m quite busy right now… can I hang up?”




“Ah, wait, wait! L-let’s go out for a drink! Today! Tonight!”




Kanata expressed hesitation from the other side of the call.




“…O-okay… S-see you later.”




While stuttering, Kanata gave her confirmation. We didn’t confirm any of the details, but will it be okay? Well, our buildings were only one station away from each other. I’ll just call again when it’s the evening.




“Senpai~ ♡ You’re going drinking today?”




Rei-chan, who seemed to have overheard my conversation over the phone, came over to my seat with a smile. Do you work!




“I also want to go.”




“I mean, it’s going to be with a client. It’s not some lighthearted meal.”




I didn’t tell a lie. Not at all.




“If you’re that casual in inviting a client out to drink… Kufu ♡ Then it must be Ii-san, right?”




“Kuh. How did you find out?”




“I know you veeery well ♡ Is that okay? You’ll be scolded a bunch by Natsumi-ojousama you know?”




“Huh? Why Natsumi-chan?”




After returning to the present, I started by confirming various things. It’s the same as last time, I’ve already broken up with Hiiragi-chan, and I currently am not in a relationship. I was able to determine this after looking at my messaging history. The discussion was currently underway, in order to establish a collaboration between HRG and ASW to create a new game. I was currently on bad terms with their new up and coming character designer, my sister Sana. It’s the same as last time.




“I don’t really understand why, but when Senpai acts friendly with other girls, Natsumi-ojousama’s mood gets worse.”




Jealousy…? Does she like me? Natsumi-chan…? No, there’s no way. Then what is it…?




“Alright, alright. As long as you don’t butt in randomly.”




“Yay. I’m going out drinking with Senpai… Maybe I’ll get drunk…!”




Whispering that, Rei-chan made a slightly pained expression. Dammit, so sly! She’s definitely calculating all her words and expressions! I don’t want to, but I have to admit that she’s cute…!




If I was a virgin it would have been bad. It’s not like that anymore though.




“Senpai, what’s with that smug expression on your face?”




Ohon, I changed to my director’s face.




“Return to work, Shibahara-kun.”




“Okaaay~ ♡”




Pikon, a SNS message from Rei-chan soon arrived. Don’t play with your phone during work.




After looking towards Rei-chan as a way of scolding her, she gave me a quick wink.




[Please leave the restaurant choice to me ♪ I’ll make sure to find a nice stylish and private area where we can drink!]




… She really is a capable person.




After waiting at the restaurant that Rei-chan had reserved for 20 minutes, Kanata entered our room after being guided by a host.




It was just past 7:00 at night. This is my second time seeing the adult Kanata, but she really hasn’t changed much since high school.




“Good work.”




“… Yeah. Sorry, did you—”




Noticing Rei-chan, Kanata cut off what she was going to say. Rei-chan waved her hand with a smile that seemed to have glittering effects.




“Ii-san, long time no see!”




“… Well, I did think that this would happen.”




Kanata sat down across from me and started drinking what we had already ordered.




“…It was a pretty sudden invitation so I was surprised.”




“Sorry about that. You’re pretty busy too.”




“Nope, it’s fine. However, Saa-chan not moving is also a troublesome matter for us at ASW.”




If the disagreement between Sana and I is not solved, both companies are going to be troubled.




Rei-chan cutely picked up the mug filled with beer and began gulping it down. Soon, she asked for a pitcher of beer from a nearby waiter.




“I don’t need that much—”




“Eheheh… Senpai, it’s okay.”




“Eh? Are you getting it just for yourself?”




“Eheheh. There really isn’t that much in a pitcher, you know?”




The amount she drinks really isn’t cute at all!




“I really do drink a lot…?”




Your cheeks are completely red, you beer fairy.




After trying out some food, and sometimes washing it down with beer, we entered onto our main topic.




“To be honest, I don’t even know how I got into such a situation with my sister. I don’t even know her contact information.”




“… It kind of became a taboo. It’s been like that since the home economics club disbanded. Always.”




“It certainly was really awkward for everyone.”




“… Seiji-kun, do you really have no idea?”




“Not at all. If I did, I would have tried to do something about it.”




I guess so, Kanata said.




“Kanata was the closest to Sana, right? Don’t you know anything?”




“… Even if I say something, it happened all the way back in high school.”




“It’s fine with just that. What should my high school self-do in order to prevent the current situation?”




Rei-chan seemed to understand what was going on, as she took a glance at me.




Kanata tried to search for words with a troubled expression.




“Ii-san, it’s fine, even if it’s been a while. Even if it’s just a possibility. Anything really.”




Accepting Rei-chan’s urging, Kanata opened her mouth.




“… Maybe if Seiji-kun were to look after Saa-chan more, even after having a lover.”




If she’s talking about a lover, then Hiiragi-chan is the only one I can think of. Look after Sana more…?




“But, if I did that, she would have gotten mad at me.”




Kanata let out a sigh, and Rei-chan groaned like a cow.




“This is why Senpai is a virgin.”




“I-I’m not a virgin!”




“… Care about her more. I can’t say that it would have been better if you did that, but it’s probably better than doing nothing.”




Care more about Sana, is it…?




I tried to spin my mind, which was clouded by alcohol, but I don’t really get it.




Kanata said that she had to wake up early tomorrow as well, so she left the store. I ended up accompanying her to the closest station.




On the way, I tried calling Sana using the contact information that Kanata gave me, but she didn’t pick up.




“Senpai, why does it have to be that person?”




“What do you mean…?”




“Wouldn’t have been fine with me, Natsumi-ojousama, or even Ii-san? It might be weird of me to say this, but I think you should be able to find other romantic partners. You have so much charm after all.”




The drunken Rei-chan took on a completely serious tone.




“I haven’t thought about why like that before.”




Maybe it’s because it’s my first love? That’s what I thought, but the answer isn’t clear.




“It might be because I don’t need to think about it. There isn’t any room for thinking or something like that… Uhhh, yeah, I think that’s the best way to explain it.”




After voicing my thought, my body seemed to feel satisfied with it.




Rei-chan and Kanata stared at me. W-what is it?




“Senpai, just now, I was thinking that I was right in liking this person.”




“Why thank you.”




“Aaaah, I acted like I was a girl longing from the shadows, and yet he so casually ignored me~”




Rei-chan, that’s why. It’s because you always seem to be trying to raise your likeability through any gap you can. However, I’m troubled because I can’t hate her.




“… It’s because you’re thinking that much, that Saa-chan remains outside of your vision.”




Kanata mumbled.




“Well, I’ll try doing something. I’ll try to be careful about the things you told me next time.”




Next time? Kanata tilted her head, but Rei-chan smiled.




“Yes. Do your best!”
148 - No Good or Bad







It was lunch break, with only a few days left till winter break. I was in the home economics room eating my lunch. The members included were Sana, Kanata, and Hiiragi-chan.




“How was everyone’s finals? Did you guys do okay?”




Hiiragi-chan brought out a very teacher-like topic. As always, I didn’t really struggle that much with them. You can’t say that my scores are amazing, but they are at least going to be considered average within the school.




“Well, it was so so.”




“… Same here, no issues.”




“I see, I see. What about Sana-chan?”




Sana, who had been eating her lunch with an expression that said she didn’t want to be involved, stopped all of a sudden.




“S-Sana did great, it was completely fine.”




Really? Can you say that again without averting your eyes?




“The tests will come back soon, I guess we’ll see what you meant by ‘completely fine’ then.”




“Ugh…”




During testing season, she would always head straight to playing games after returning home. I can’t say that’s great. Ah, that’s right.




“Kanata said that I should care for her a bit more.”




“…What are you talking about?”




No, it’s nothing, I said as I shook my head. Even if I’m told to care about Sana more, I’m really clueless on exactly what I should do.




“I can help you with your studies, you know?”




“Why are you talking so condescendingly?”




“It’s because I’m ahead of you both in smarts and school year.”




See, even if I give her extra consideration, it always turns out like this.




“It’s fine. I’m not going to get failing grades anyways.”




Hmph, Sana looked the other way… That would be good if that’s the case.




Now that I think about it, I do remember our mother hugging her head while looking at Sana’s grades, asking her what she was doing at school.




“Y-yesterday, there was that thing on TV.”




Sana changed the subject, as if trying to run away.




“The thing about fetishes?”




That’s some topic to bring up right now.




“You’re really going to bring this up when I’m here?”




This is super awkward! It’s even hard for me to talk about it.




“B-be quiet. Just happened to remember it, so it can’t be helped!”




Hiiragi-chan chuckled to herself after watching our exchange.




“Does Sana-chan have one?”




Towards her Hiiragi-chan’s question,




“S-Sana, doesn’t especially have something like that…”




While curling her hair with her finger, Sana covered her eyes. Even after bringing it up yourself, you don’t have anything?




“You say that, but what is it really?”




Hiiragi-chan once again asked with a teasing expression. When she makes this sort of face, she’s almost like Natsumi-chan.




Sana spoke in a quiet voice while blushing.




“I-I’ll tell you later.”




“So you do have one. Then, let’s hear it from you later.”




Ufufu, Hiiragi-chan gave her goddess smile.




During that, Kanata raised her hand all of a sudden.




“Yes, Kanata.”




I took on the role of an MC, and gave Kanata the right to speak.




“…This fetish might be a little bit particular, but is that okay?”




I-it does seem like it would be pretty particular! She seems like she would have some super maniacal and specific point of interest.




“G-go ahead.”




“… Voices. I like voices.”




That’s quite a good one! It’s not annoying at all! Sana and Hiiragi-chan were both quietly listening with great interest.




“Just as an example, what type of voice do you like?”




“Maybe, a low voice? But it can’t be too low, and it needs to be clear. I really like a low voice that makes you feel at ease.”




It’s actually super particular! We’ve gotten into quite a lot of detail!




“That is, something Sana might understand a bit of as well. A good voice is nice.”




I’m sure it is, after all it’s a good voice. Seemingly in agreement, Hiirag-chan nodded.




“Hey, Kanata, what about my voice?”




“…Seiji-kun’s voice? I wonder, I can’t tell. Can you say… mentaiko by my ear.” [1]




What a bizarre word choice! So, I guess she doesn’t like it.




“Then, if you’ll excuse me…”




I stood up from my seat, and approached Kanata’s ear with my mouth.




“… Mentaiko.”




Is this okay? After trembling a bit, Kanata raised her thumb.




“You passed.”




What did I pass in the first place?




“Does Sensei have any?”




I tried asking Hiiragi-chan after she closed her eyes and nodded.




“I don’t have anything that big, but maybe smiles?”




Both Sana and Kanata were beat.




“Sensei, bringing up such an announcer like answer…”




“Eh? I-I can’t. I really think that smiles are nice though, since they really show a person’s personality.”




Hiiragi-chan made a shy smile as she took a short and quick glance at me from the side. I do remember her complimenting me about it quite a bit.




“Seiji-kun’s smile is cute, so I like you.”




As usual, getting called cute by a girl is a little ambiguous, but it’s most definitely a compliment and not anything bad. Even I like her smile. It’s embarrassing though, so I can’t tell her up front.




“J-just in case, how about Nii-san?”




“No, it’s fine. It’ll probably make people mad if I said it.”




“I’m also curious, you know? Sanada-kun, what fetish do you have?”




Kanata also seemed to be interested, as she was nodding her head up and down.




“But this is a little bit… awkward to say.”




“Just say it. If you resist this much, then it’ll make people want to know even more.”




Sana spoke out sharply with the other two giving their full attention. I reluctantly decided to say it.





“Chest.”




Hiiragi-chan made a saint-like expression as she slowly nodded.




“Haaaaaah!?”




Sana made a big sigh, like one of those drunkards at a bar.




“This is why boys are stupid and hated.”




“I only said it because you told me to.”




Kanata muttered quietly.




“… Chest… it’s not fun or interesting at all…”




“Why do I have to be insulted like this?”




Ah, do these girls possibly think that I only like big chests?





“That’s not it. Listen to the end. It doesn’t matter the size.”




“That’s what all guys say.”




What do you know about guys?




“Can’t you guys listen until the end? There’s a difference in chests when it comes to size, but there’s a nobility to small ones.”




In other words, breasts are all precious, they all have their own charm.




—That quote-like phrase just flashed through my mind.




“That’s a good way of putting it…”




Hiiragi-chan narrowed her eyes and gave a benevolent expression.




“…You’re basically a chest alien.”




Kanata looked at me with pity.




Sana, who hadn’t reacted, quietly whispered to Kanata.





“Hey, what’s ‘nobility’?”




You don’t understand that? Isn’t my quote ruined then?




“… It means that whether they’re large or small, there’s nothing bad about them.”




“Even if they’re small, they’re lewd…!?” [2]




That was a weird way of mishearing that.




Sana hid her chest with her arms, as if wary of me.




“Nii-san… you’ve been looking at your sister’s chest in that way…”




“I haven’t!”




I waved my hand first in order to deny instantly.




“Well, that’s everyone so far, it’s your turn now.”




“F-for Sana, arm… arm muscles. The type that really sticks out.”




““I totally understand.””




The other two people overwhelmingly supported that fetish.




“Sanada-kun’s also come out, right?”




“Eh? You mean these?”




I curled my arms, and made a fist, causing my muscles to stick out a bit.




“Yeah, that ♡”




“Wait, Saa-chan, you’ve been looking at your brother with…”




“I haven’t! N-nii-san doesn’t have those kinds of muscles!”




No, wait, but you can see them.




“… Saa-chan, calm down. You probably thought that you hid it pretty well that you were talking about your brother, but it’s super obvious. If you keep trying to hide it like this, it’ll be needlessly embarrassing.”




“That’s wrong!”




Leaving her lunch half finished, Sana left the home economics room just like that.




“Sana-chan is so cute…”




Hiiragi-chan watched her with warm eyes.









TN:




	Mentaiko is cod roe. The tiny red fish eggs that they sometimes put on sushi.
	The first word for bad or disgusting was iyashii, which sounds similar to iyarashii, the word for lewd.

149 - Plans for Winter Vacation and Supplementary Lesson






There are only a few days left until Christmas. One day during lunch break, that topic ended up coming up in our conversation between the home economic club members.




“What does everyone here normally do for Christmas?”




Hiiragi-chan casually asked the three of us. From our earlier talks, it was decided that our Christmas party as a club was going to occur on Friday, the 22nd. We just picked a day where it would be easy for all members to gather, as there was a slightly earlier closing ceremony that day.




“Normally…?”




What do I do… I don’t really do anything… Waking up at around 10, playing games, taking a nap, playing games—it usually goes something like that.




“Don’t you have something? Like decorating a tree, or eating this or that every year?”




“… At our place, my little brother and sister are both very small, so we bring out a small tree and decorate it together as siblings.”




That’s unexpected. Kanata is actually the oldest sibling.




“What does the Sanada family do?”




When we were asked, Sana, who had been quiet until now, finally lifted her head.




“… Can’t…”




“What?”




“Sana, can’t go…!”




Her lips were trembling as she looked about to cry.




“It’s because of supplementary lessons!”




Aah. She definitely did badly on those finals. It’s because she didn’t study at all and continued to play games with me…




As for me, I get somewhere between 65-80 points in every subject. Well, studying goes okay, and that’s fine. My entrance exams aren’t until next year anyways.




Sana, who had dropped her shoulders, let out a ghost like voice.




“The subjects with failing grades are math and english… both are things that Sana is very bad with…”




A failing grade at our school would be below 30 points. Sana had faraway eyes as her face paled.




“It was fun back then…”




Don’t run away from reality!




“… Saa-chan, that’s why I told you I would help you study. You kept saying that you wanted to play games with Seiji-kun though—”




“Sana didn’t say anything like that!”




While having a worried expression, Hiiragi-chan spoke after suddenly remembering something.




“What about the retake? There’s a retake exam right?”




“T-that’s true, but… it’s the day after tomorrow. It’s impossible…”




“The supplementary lessons are going to be during winter break, so a Christmas party would be hard, right…?”




Sana sniffled as she answered Hiiragi-chan’s questions.




“““…”””




It was a fun conversation that had suddenly dropped all at once. Geez, it’s because she acted like it was nothing… Even if it’s her own doing though, I still feel sorry for her. Winter break every year has been a fun time of us devoting time to playing the new games that we bought too.




“If it’s the day after tomorrow, then there’s today, and tomorrow. There’s still time. Saa-chan, don’t give up.”




“Don’t call me Saa-chan.”




“I’ll teach Sana. Studying that is. If she it’s the level of first years, I can’t exactly ask unrelated people to teach her.”




“Yeah. That sounds good. If it’s Sanada-kun, he’ll probably be able to teach better than me.”




Are you really okay with that declaration, Hiiragi-chan?




“…Then, I’ll leave Saa-chan to you.”




“Yeah, leave it to me.”




“S-Sana hasn’t said anything about agreeing to—”




“I’m the most suitable for this. We’re living in the same house after all, so I can accompany you any time.”




“I-if you do that—Sana will become smarter!”




“With that declaration you’re definitely stupid.”




Rather, is it a bad thing to become smarter?




“This isn’t just for your sake. It’s for everyone. This way we can have a fun Christmas party together. We can’t just leave someone out of it.”




“Uuu…”




That line seemed to have worked, as Sana stopped voicing any complaints.




“Now then, since we’re in a hurry, let’s head straight home and start studying.”




“Uuu… I don’t like it at all, and yet I can’t even say that…”




It seems she’s ready to put a bit of effort into it now.









Once we got home, I instantly did my job as Sana’s home tutor.




“Why are you in Sana’s room?”




“It’s because you’re the only one studying.”




Is that so, Sana said as she pulled out her textbook and notes.




“What’s the victory condition this time? How many points do you need to get?”




“As long as Sana doesn’t need to take supplementary lessons, an average score on the retake is necessary.”




“How many points did you get in the first place?”




“I-it’s fine. It’s just a failing grade. Since it’s a failing grade, it doesn’t matter how many.”




“Even if you say that, if I don’t understand what you don’t know, I won’t be able to teach you.”




Ah. I guess that’s her answer sheet? I was able to take a glance at a clear folder that was in her bag.




“It’s got to be in the tens—”




I quickly pulled out the clear file, causing Sana to complain and try to steal it back. After dodging her attempts, I took a look inside.




I found her math answer sheet. Next to her name in the right corner, a red 3 was written.




“Eh? Three points? Three points!?!?”




“Aaaaaah!? Don’t look.”




Sana instantly slammed down on her answers.




“Are you for real…?”




It was left speechless. If I’m thinking about my little sister’s future, I really wonder if it might be better to just have her take supplementary lessons.




“I-it’s only because ‘Listening to the voice of god’ didn’t work this time!”




“When you say ‘Listening to the voice of god’ are you talking about rolling the dice?”




“That’s right. When I was taking high school exams, I awakened to the ‘voice of god’.”




“What are you talking about, awakening a new power? You’re already in a terrible spot if you have to rely on that…”




“Be quiet! If it goes well I can even get past 20 points!”




“In the end, it’s still a failing grade. You were already in a bad spot before all of this.”




I try to think of the future. Looking inside her pencil case, I found several normal pencils. This is despite the fact that she uses a mechanical pencil… Looking closer, I found that they were triangular and hexagonal shaped pencils. On each surface there was an A, B, C or 1, 2, 3 written on it.




—She even has various types based on the choices that are available!?




There were alphabetical and numerical symbols written on hexagonal pencils, but there was one side with words written on it.




[Roll one more time.]




Is this Suguroku!? [1]




“Gosh! Can you stop looking inside someone else’s pencil case!?”




“It’s because you’re leaving it to luck that you end up failing…”




The English answers were done in pretty much the same way it seems, as the score for that was 7.




“Isn’t that completely different! It’s at least double the math score!”, so Sana complained.




“Single digits, is single digits…” I said with a sigh.




“Okay, I got it. I’ll teach you as if you were a kindergartener.”




“Sana is a genuine high school girl.”




“Of course, I know that!”




I’m just saying that I need to prepare myself for that or else I’ll have trouble teaching you.




When I started teaching her, she was unexpectedly a fast learner. Isn’t Sana just a person that can do it if she puts her mind to it?




“Nii-san, after Sana avoids lessons, let’s play over Christmas. It’ll be fine with this as my one wish from the sports festival.”




Christmas eve was a date with Hiiragi-chan the whole day, so other than this, I had no plans on Christmas day. Besides, I did say that I would listen to anything she asked.




“… Well, that’s fine. However, it’s going to be both english and math, okay?”




“Got it.”




Putting some effort into it, Sana solved the math problems.




I’ll at least make my report to Hiiragi-chan. After sending a text to her behind Sana’s back, I instantly got [Understood!] as a reply.




Sana, who had brought out some mysterious concentration, studied math until dinner, and after that worked on English.




It was the same the next day, after she started studying there was never a break in her concentration. Once I teach her the parts she doesn’t understand, she instantly picks it up.




“…When you’re working on illustrations, is your concentration like this as well?”




“It doesn’t matter, right?”




As she was solving the problems quietly, with her eyes still focused on her notebook, Sana called out to me.




“Sana wants to go out to town and walk around on Christmas.”




“If you can avoid supplementary lessons.”




Yeah, she said in a small voice, before continuing to move her mechanical pencil.









It was then the day of the retake exam. The three of us waiting in the home economics room were able to hear the sound of footsteps approaching. Sana then appeared after opening the door enthusiastically.




“Tremble in the overwhelming power of Sana.”




After saying a very chuunibyou line, my sister showed off the score and answer sheet for the two subjects.




Math, which had an average score of 62, ended up as a 64, and English, which had an average score of 55, ended with a 58.




S-she barely made it!




“That’s great… Sana-chan, you really did your best.”




“O-of course. It’s just that Sana doesn’t normally try!”




“… Saa-chan, good work.”




“Thanks, Kana-chan.”




The score isn’t something to brag about, but she was able to avoid supplementary lessons.




Sana quickly entered the room. I definitely wasn’t the only one who could hear the smugness within her footsteps.




Hmph, she arrogantly lifted her chin and flipped her hair.




“Nii-san, you have something to say, right?”




“If you didn’t play games all the time during the testing period, this wouldn’t have happened in the first place.”




“B-be quiet! Can’t you just honestly praise me!”




“Good work. You did your best.”




“You should have just said that from the start.”




Saying that in a quiet voice, Sana averted her face.




Just like this, we were finally able to continue our conversation about the Christmas party.
150 - There are Things You Don’t Want Others to See






I, who had accidentally left my DVD at Hiiragi-chan’s place last night, came by her place early in the morning.




The reason I came this early in the morning, was because we didn’t watch the movie even though I brought it with me. That would have been fine, but because we didn’t open it, I was worried about the contents within.




I can’t help but wonder whether the inside is what the package says it contains.




I have a bit of a careless personality, so I often end up shuffling around DVD’s and AV’s and have no idea what’s inside at all.




Hiiragi-chan said that I could pick it up the next time I go by, but it really is never too early for me to do that.




I pressed the doorbell.




It’s eight in the morning, she should have woken up.




After waiting for a bit, I could hear someone opening the door from the other side.




“…Yes?”




Her voice was super sleepy. The door opened slightly, and she poked her head out of a gap so that I could see it.




“Haruka-san, good morning.”




“Eh!? S-Seiji-kun!?”




Batan! The door was slammed shut.




“Eh, wait, what!?”




That’s weird, it’s different from the reaction I expected! Normally, she would be greeting me with a full welcome.




“Y-you were working today, right? W-what’s wrong?”




Why is she so panicked? Is there something that would be bad for me to see… Ah, n-no way, it can’t be another guy, right…!?




There’s no way… no way…




“I should be the one asking what’s wrong!? Why did you suddenly shut the door!?”




“T-that’s…”




She hesitated as if it was hard to say. H-hey… that can’t be true, Hiiragi-chan.




“C-can you please listen to what I need!”




I heard the sound of the door chain being put on. That’s how much she doesn’t want me to enter…?




“I just want to get the DVD I forgot yesterday.”




“A-alright, it’s by the sofa, so I’ll go get it. Wait a moment.”




“Can you please let me in?”




“Why are you being so polite?”




“I’m just wondering whether my girlfriend is being unfaithful in any way.”




“T-there’s no way that could be true! Rather, can you stop it with the polite speech!”




“Then why did you put on the chain, and force me to stand outside.”




“Uuuu… T-then, 30 seconds, wait 30 seconds! I’ll take off the chain.”




What is that time for? Is it enough time for a guy to get forced into a closet…




Aaaaahh… I can’t go to work like this. As I was feeling frustrated, the door finally opened.




“Sorry for making you wait.”




“Haruka-san, what’s with that?”




“It’s nothing, nothing at all, eheheh.”




Hiiragi-chan was wearing large sunglasses and a mask, making her look like a dragonfly… Is she sick? She wasn’t like that yesterday? Moreover, she’s wearing sunglasses while inside…? I feel like she wasn’t wearing anything earlier.




“Come on in. Have you had breakfast? Since you have time until work, I’ll make you some.”




She’s suddenly back to normal. She does have the sunglasses and the mask, so I guess it’s not completely normal though.




While confused, I entered the room. Just in case, I checked the restroom, bath, bedroom, the closet, and any place where one person could fit into. There was nothing.




“Then, what exactly was that earlier…?”




Also, the DVD inside the package just happened to be the disc with the correct movie.




“Are you sick?”




“Eh? Uuh, yeah! That’s right, keho keho.”




Her coughs seem to be forced. 




“What’s with the sunglasses?”




“The morning sun is pretty bright in this room.”




No, but the curtains are completely shutting out any light.




That’s suspicious… She does look like she has a cold, but it almost feels like an excuse.




I waited for 15 minutes. Two pieces of toast, an omelete, and salad were prepared. Enough for two people. 




“Wait a bit, okay?”




With the ketchup on her other hand, Hiiragi-chan drew a heart on my omelet.




“I’ve wanted to try doing this at least once.”




Her muffled laugh seemed full of satisfaction, but I couldn’t tell her what her expression was at all.




After giving thanks for the meal, I started to eat. She took the mask off since it was in the way.




“Yeah. The omelet tastes great ♪”




She gave herself some praise looking satisfied. At that moment, I took off her sunglasses.




“Wait, what are you doing!?”




“What am I doing…?”




Hiiragi-chan was using both her hands to cover her face.




“Why are you hiding your face?”




“O-of course, I’ll hide it…. I-I don’t have makeup on…”




Ooh. That’s what it was. I was finally convinced. Her closing the door all of a sudden, not letting me in, and making me wait 30 seconds for her to put on sunglasses and a mask, all of it, was to stop me from seeing this.




Thinking back, I’m usually the one to sleep earlier than Hiiragi-chan and then wake up later than her. That’s why I haven’t seen her without makeup.




“It’s okay, don’t worry about it. You’re still cute.”




“Even if you say that, it’s no good. Hurry up and give me back my sunglasses.”




Ku. Flattering her had no effect.




If I bring it a level up—




I used both my hands and quickly stripped off the mask covering her face.




“Fugyah!?”




“Aaah. I see.”




She was hiding it, so I was wondering how it was, but nothing really changed.




“Stop iiiiit. Don’t looook.”




Hiiragi-chan rampaged around on her chair while shaking her head. Well, around her eyes, and maybe around her lips as well, it’s a little simpler or more mellow compared to with makeup.




“Your skin is pretty, so I still think you’re cute.”




“P-pretty skin? R-really?”




The compliment seems to have landed a critical hit. Wait wait, please stop, don’t stare at me that much.




“Yeah. Really. Also, if you hide it like that, it makes other people even more curious, no makeup Sensei.”




“It’s not Sensei, I’m currently the no-makeup Haruka-san.”




“I don’t even think it’s a face you need to hide.”




“I want you to see me at my best, so seeing me like this is definitely no good.”




“Still, I really don’t feel like it changes much.”




I wanted to tell her that she’s cute with or without makeup, but I guess this had the reverse effect.




“No, there’s a big difference.”




Her face was serious with a low voice. No makeup. Her true expression.




“Y-yeah. Sorry…”




While I was apologizing, Hiiragi-chan recovered her sunglasses at the speed of light and put them on.




“I’m happy that you came over for a surprise, but girls have their own preparations. Got it.”




She poked me in the nose.




“Got it.”




“If you got it, then good.”




Just like this, I spent my time until I needed to leave for work with Hiiragi-chan relaxing and eating breakfast.




“If Seiji-kun says he wants to see, then I guess I could let you.”




She made a very tsundere-like statement.
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  “Oh. So this is Sensei’s house.”


  “…It’s unexpectedly small.”


  “Y-yeah.”


  Based on the map that we were given, Kanata, Sana, and I arrived together at Hiiragi-chan’s place.


  Of course, I didn’t need it at all to get here, but I had to keep the pretense that it was my first time here, so my remarks ended up a little hesitant.


  “…Is it really alright for us to intrude like this?”


  “She did say she would make preparations, so isn’t it fine?”


  While saying that, Sana looked at the key in her hand. It was a key used for entering Hiiragi-chan’s place.


  It was the day of the home economics club Christmas party, and the venue happened to be Hiiragi-chan’s apartment.


  The room is large enough so that it wouldn’t feel cramped even with four or five people, and the person herself doesn’t have any problems with it. It’s just that, if there was any evidence that I come here often, it would be bad.


  That’s why, last Saturday, I came over to look everything over and make sure there wasn’t any proof. I don’t think any traces were left, but I can’t help but feel anxious.


  If you’re wondering why it’s not in the home economics room like usual—


  “I told them that our cooking practice would end up going later, but they told me that other clubs wanted to use the room, so I gave it to them. Sorry.”


  That’s how Hiiragi-chan explained and apologized. I guess she decided it was okay because the home economics club was normally monopolizing the room.


  “I hope Sensei can come home early.”


  Sana muttered that while using the key to enter. Then, Kanata and I followed after her. It was 5 in the afternoon. It was already dark outside.


  With finals exams over, there was probably a lot of work to do.


  “Prepare before me. I’ll hurry home as soon as I finish!”


  She did say that, but I wonder if she’s really okay.


  “…Pardon the intrusion.”


  “Excuse me.”


  Kanata made a proper greeting, but Sana was pretty casual about it.


  When we entered the living room, I noticed that the usual environment was decorated in festive spirit.


  Glittering decorations and a small tree were placed besides the television.


  She was complaining that she was really busy this week, and yet she found the time to do all of this.


  “I wonder if Sensei did this herself?”


  “…A single woman putting up Christmas decorations all through the night. Just imagining it is…”


  “Don’t make it sound so sad, Kanata.”


  I put the whole cake that we brought with us into the refrigerator. It had been ordered in advance, so went to pick it up earlier.


  Ugeh. Inside the refrigerator, there were bite sized pieces of chicken… It was already prepared so that it would become karaage just after frying it. Other than that there was potato salad, Neapolitan, and other various types of party food. The pot that’s on the stove probably contains soup.


  “She made a lot of preparations…”


  It was enough where you might need to pay around 5000 yen for the labor and material cost.


  “…Seiji-kun.”


  Woah!?


  “W-what’s wrong all of a sudden, Kanata?”


  Kanata is the scariest. Her insight and observational abilities are all amazing.


  “…The doorbell is ringing.”


  Hmmm? I have actually been hearing the doorbell sound multiple times now…


  It should still be too early for Hiiragi-chan to have come back though. As I was wondering whether it was the delivery service, I heard someone call out in a loud voice, Senpaaai.


  “Muu. This voice!”


  Furrowing her eyebrows, Sana stomped over to the entrance.


  “The little kid. Why are you here?”


  “I asked Hiiragi-sensei, and she said that everyone would be having a Christmas party here. She also said that it would be fine for me to join.”


  “Today is a party for the home economics club. Outsiders should go home! Home!”


  “I don’t want to. I’ve already gotten permission from the owner of the house, so I won’t follow what you say.”


  “Gununu… This kid…!”


  From that voice and exchange, it is without a doubt the little kid version of Rei-chan.


  Rei-chan ran down the hall with light footsteps and arrived by me.


  “Senpaaai ♡”


  She hugged me at the waist. The elementary school Rei-chan is great—


  If the adult Rei-chan were to do the same thing, I would definitely dodge it… Somehow, it’s something that I feel like she would use fully to her own advantage.


  It does feel good though.


  “I came here to be with Senpai today. It’s also already dark out…”


  While making a troubled face, Rei-chan showed me teary eyes. Aaah, so cunning. She’s definitely doing this on purpose.


  “Well done in coming here.”


  “Yup. Pat me.”


  Yes yes, I patted her head as she asked. Behind that, Sana was expressing her frustration.


  “Separate from Nii-san!”


  “I haven’t seen him in a while, so isn’t it fine for just a little bit?”


  Rei-chan, who pouted, spun around to use me as a shield. She pinched my clothes and poked her head out from my side. Using this positioning… she’s quite experienced. A veteran of being cunning.


  “You…! I’m telling you to get away…!”


  “…Seiji-kun, we need to continue with preparations, can you do something about this ki… child?”


  She definitely was just about to say kid.


  What does she mean by preparations though?


  The only tasks I was given by Hiiragi-chan was to pick up the cake, and put it in the refrigerator. That was the only preparation that I was given.


  “I also have some preparations.”


  Rei-chan clapped her hand. She then left the living room while still wearing her backpack. She also has some?


  “… Saa-chan as well, let’s hurry.”


  “That’s right.”


  While sulking, Sana took out something that looked like clothes from her bag.


  “This is for you, okay?”


  She handed me a costume used for parties. It was a tree costume.


  It’s not even a person.


  “We will also get changed, so let’s surprise Sensei together.”


  “So that’s what it is.”


  Well, if I was asked if I wanted to cosplay as something else, I wouldn’t be able to think of anything, so I guess a tree is okay.  Brown clothes with a green mantle. The headpiece is one that looks like the top of the tree.


  Well, that’s just how it is. It definitely feels like a joke costume.


  “…Saa-chan, that looks good, really good.”


  “R-really…? You telling me that, makes me happy…”


  I could hear the two of them talking in the bedroom.


  The two of them soon returned to the living room.


  “…W-well…? I-it’s a little embarrassing…”


  Sana spoke while fidgeting and averting her eyes.


  The costume was one that seemed somewhat familiar, as if some idol group wore it for a Christmas song or something. Super short skirt with knee-high socks. A white blouse and cape like thing was worn on top. It was all in Christmas colors.


  “You’re really thin as usual.”


  Sana put her hands to her chest and twisted her body.


  “You’re insulting me again.”


  “It’s not an insult. I was trying to compliment you. It looks good.”


  “…That’s fine then…”


  “You’re like a real idol.”


  “!?”


  While blushing, Sana sat down on the sofa. Next to her, Kanata sat down.


  “…Seiji-kun looks good as well.”


  “Thank you.”


  Kanata on the other hand… was dressed as a present.


  There was another joke costume!?


  She had clothes that looked like a white bag, and a box like headpiece. At the very top, there was a ribbon that a girl might wear, but that’s definitely not the way it’s being used.


  “That costume is stronger than even mine…”


  “… Yeah. Because I made adjustments for Seiji-kun to not stand out as much.”


  Why? Well, it’s fine I guess.


  “Sorry for the wait~”


  Rei-chan also returned to the living room. She was wearing a Santa one-piece costume. It’s a loli Santa. It’s just that, the hem is super short.


  “Senpai, I brought a present called love!”


  The loli Santa was throwing out air kisses everywhere.


  “Alright, thank you, thank you.”


  “Aaahn~ That’s a rough reaction.”


  Despite that, Rei-chan was still happy for getting attention. If she had a tail, it would definitely be swinging back and forth.


  After that, another person entered soon after.


  “Merry Christmas!”


  It was Hiiragi-chan. Is work going okay? She definitely came back without cleaning up.


  Hiiragi-chan was also wearing a Santa costume.


  A red hat, bushy white beard, and bright red clothes. Boots on her feet.


  It’s a classic costume!! Even though Sana and Rei-chan both wore costumes that were made to look cute.


  “I came bearing gifts for everyone!”


  Everyone watched over her with blank stares.


  “Ho ho ho. Here you go.”


  She’s doing her best to not break out of character… Hiiragi-chan, there’s no need to be so serious about it.


  Rei-chan, me, Sana, and Kanata, she brought out presents from her white bag for us in that order. After opening the wrapping, inside was stuffed with an assortment of snacks. Ah. It’s the standard type that’ll make anyone satisfied.


  “Ho ho ho.”


  Leaving a laugh, Hiiragi-chan Santa left the room. It seems that Hiiragi-chan’s knowledge of Santa consists of just the ho ho ho.


  After leaving, she quickly returned. This time, she was wearing normal clothes.


  “Sorry for the wait everyone! Huh? Those presents… did Santa come?”


  Hiiragi-chan asked with white sparkling eyes.


  Hey hey, you’re joking right…?


  “Sensei…”


  “…with that quality?”


  “Ummm.”


  Sana, Kanata and Rei-chan all spoke.


  “““Did you really think you wouldn’t be found out…!?”””


  “That’s great! You guys all got presents!”


  It’s too bright… That pure and innocent smile.


  “Sorry for letting it get so late. Wait a moment, I’ll quickly do all the cooking!”


  The time that had frozen began to move again, and the three girls helped out and started working on preparations for dinner.


  I thought I could help out too, but it seemed like I would just be in the way, so I watched over Sana to make sure she wouldn’t do anything unnecessary.


  It might be that the one most pure and innocent in this moment is Hiiragi-chan.


  We, who were supposed to be surprising her, ended up on the receiving side in more ways than one.
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  After preparations for dinner were complete, a huge amount of festive food was placed on the table.


  Just seeing something like this, makes me feel happy on the inside.


  After each of us took our seats, we received a drink in a wine glass. It was the chanmery from the refrigerator. Having this come out really makes it feel like it’s finally Christmas. By the way, Hiiragi-chan’s wine glass was filled with the sparkling wine from the bottle she just pulled the cork from.


  “Merry Christmas!”


  Hiiragi-chan spoke with great excitement, and about two seconds after that, all of us put our glasses together.


  It’s been quite a while since I had chanmery. Aaah… it somehow feels nostalgic.


  “Senpaaai, I’m getting drunk.”


  Rei-chan came by and leaned on me. She really doesn’t change. She even does the same thing in the present.


  “Rei-chan, this is—”


  “It’s juice! You won’t get drunk!”


  Before I could say anything, Sana interjected.


  “I’m drunk on the atmosphere. You don’t even know that?”


  “Ukii!”


  “To be so jealous of an elementary school student. You’re really quite cute.”


  “You’re making fun of me…! Besides, I’m not jealous!”


  A set of fighting words were thrown around between my right side and left side. They get along, these two people.


  Hiiragi-chan, who was sitting on the other side, looked over them happily. Next to her, Kanata was enjoying the meal.


  “Sensei, didn’t you have a lot of work?”


  “Fufufu, Sanada-kun, don’t look down on your teacher, okay? Even like this, I’m quite capable as a teacher.”


  “What about the details?”


  When I said that, Hiiragi-chan started sweating silently.


  “…To be honest, there’s a lot… of work… I’ll somehow make it work out, and complete everything by the 25th…”


  The atmosphere around Hiiragi-chan instantly became heavier.


  I thought that would be the case, but I guess it was unnecessary of me to ask that.


  “… Sensei, it’s okay.”


  “Thank you, Ii-san.”


  Hiiragi-chan drank from the glass and let out a weird sound.


  If you drink it like you drink beer, you’ll get drunk pretty fast, you know? Or so I thought, but I didn’t actually say it. It’s because I’m accustomed to seeing her drink like this.


  Kanata took the bottle in her hand, and poured more into Hiiragi-chan’s glass.


  “… Sensei, it’s okay, here’s some more.”


  “No no, thank you so much.”


  The seats on the opposite side have now turned into something like a Showa era izakaya.


  There was wine in the wine glass, and yet it somehow looked like a sake bottle with an inoguchi.


  “I can’t reach the karaage over by Senpai.”


  Rei-chan said that with a troubled expression, but suddenly had a flash of inspiration. She then made a move as if to climb on to my lap.


  “Wait, hey, Rei-chan. What are you doing?”


  “From here, it’s easier to get some karaage.”


  “Sana will get it for you, so return to your own seat.”


  “Senpai, am I in the way…?”


  Rei-chan looked up at me with teary puppy dog eyes. She really is great at looking innocent.


  As I was troubled about what to say, Sana spoke,


  “I’ll call her. Your guardian—mother.”


  “…”


  Rei-chan got off my lap and returned to her own seat.


  “What? Is your mother scary?”


  “If I do something bad, I’ll be taken away.”


  Seems like a strict family.


  “Shibahara is pretty unusual around here, so I looked it up.”


  Fufufu, Sana made a smug expression.


  “I was wondering who this Shibahara would be, and I found out your father is a city council member.”


  “Uuuuu… there’s a flat-chested CIA agent here…”


  “You added something unnecessary there!”


  I see. So that’s why she needs to act like a well-behaved lady.


  “Senpai… If you marry me, you could become the secretary of my father, and then you can eventually succeed my father and become a member of the city council, you know?”


  “Please don’t talk about these sorts of things at Christmas.”


  “Well… speaking of marrying into wealth, I guess a council member loses—funyuu.”


  I firmly covered her mouth with one hand.


  You’re not allowed to say anything more right now, young lady.


  “Wait—What’s with everyone’s clothes?”


  Hiiragi-chan spoke as if this was actually the first time she noticed.


  “Sensei… that’s like the first thing we said right when you got back.”


  “I mean, that never happe—Kohon.”


  She coughed to make it seem like she didn’t say anything. Everyone knew, but it seems that she really wants to hide the fact that she dressed as Santa and gave everyone gifts. Ah, is it because Rei-chan is here? The present was the same for everyone. An assortment of snacks and candies. Thinking of Rei-chan, I can accept all that she did.


  “Since this is a big celebration, let’s take a picture together.”


  At Hiiragi-chan’s behest, we got together to take a group photo.


  “Then, let’s take it with this.”


  Hiiragi-chan brought out the digital camera that she bought a little earlier. She’s been using it to take pictures here and there on our dates.


  “Then, I’ll take it.”


  “Why is Senpai going to take it?”


  Giving an appalled laugh, Rei-chan came over and stuck her hand out.


  “Give the digital camera. Senpai, you go in the center. Come on, hurry up.”


  “Eeeh?”


  It seems that everyone else thought the same thing as no one gave any objection to Rei-chan taking the photo. I reluctantly moved into the open spot in the very center.


  “Alright, cheese!”


  Once, twice, Rei-chan continuously took a few pictures.


  “U-ummm… Sana wants one on her phone.”


  Sana handed her cellphone to Rei-chan.


  “Pupu. Phones like these are like… fossils…”


  “I just bought this three months ago, you know? You’re calling it a fossil…?”


  According to the twenty year old Rei-chan of the present, this type of mobile phone would definitely be considered antique.


  “Uwah… that image quality sucks. I can really feel the times～”


  Once you get used to the image quality of high quality cameras in smartphones, this type of image would definitely suck.


  “What is that kid talking about?”


  Everyone other than me was tilting their head in confusion.


  “If it’s then, I can take one and just share it with everyone. Really, these times are so inconvenient.”


  Rei-chan was completely talking from above.


  Even while saying all of that, Rei-chan took a picture with each of the phones that she was given.


  The digital camera also had a timer setting so we were able to take one with everyone together.


  “Then… how about we take one of just the siblings next?”


  “That’s—”


  As I was about to refuse, I ended up seeing Sana looking downwards while grabbing her clothes.


  “… Okay. Bring it on.”


  “Nii-san… you’re such a siscon…”


  It seems like both Kanata and Hiiragi-chan heard what she had whispered, as the two of them were looking on with big smiles.


  “Sensei and Kanata-san, please leave the frame.”


  The two of them separated from Sana and I in responses.


  The picture was then taken with the digital camera. The picture was also taken on Sana’s phone.


  I thought that it didn’t really matter which one it was taken on, but Hiiragi-chan was going to print out all the pictures at the end, and Sana wanted both the digital and hardcopy formats.


  “Show me.”


  “Here you go.”


  Sana confirmed the picture on the digital camera.


  “… Hmmm…”


  She took a glance at me. Hmm? What is it? Did I make a weird face?


  “Umm, what’s wrong? Do you want it retaken?”


  “Nope. You’re pretty good at taking pictures.”


  “It’s the same no matter who takes it though.”


  With a dissatisfied expression, Sana pointed in the other direction.


  “Nii-san, go over there. I’ll take a picture of you and the kid.”


  “Eh? What happened to that demon of jealousy?”


  Demon of jealousy.


  “Nothing, nothing happened at all.”


  She probably won’t admit it, but Sana most likely feels like she owes something. When I walked next to Rei-chan, she immediately wrapped herself around my arm.


  “Then, I’ll take you up on the offer ♡”


  “…”


  Sana’s eyebrows twitched. However, since she was the one that gave permission, she was hesitant on what to do.


  “Senpaaai, won’t you give me a kiss?”


  
“Nope.”


  Rei-chan puckered her lips as she brought her face towards mine, however I gripped her with an iron claw and kept my distance.


  “Aaahn, Senpai, so meeaan. Then, how about a princess carry ♡”


  “Well, if it’s just that…”


  “…”


  Sana was shaking in fury. The digital camera was creaking.


  “Ah, Sana-chan, is this your first time using a digital camera? You don’t need to put that much strength into taking a picture, you know?”


  Hiiragi-chan, that’s not why she’s gripping it so hard.


  “… Buu. No, that’s not it… Fu, fufu… fufu, fufufu…”


  Kanata was sitting on her chair and burying her face in her knees. She definitely seemed like she wanted to laugh out loud but was holding back.


  “Sana-chan, just place your left hand on the side, okay?”


  “Sensei, that type of advice is only for basketball.”


  A retort finally came out for the slightly incorrect advice.


  I gave Rei-chan a princess carry. She was pretty light, so I easily held her up.


  After quickly taking a few photos, Sana handed Hiiragi-chan the camera in an annoyed manner.


  “I’m really looking forward to the printed pictures.”


  As Hiiragi-chan smiled and said that, Rei-chan made a satisfied expression.


  “I… could live off of that picture for 10 years…”


  A mistress candidate really has a strong mentality.


  “Y-yeah. I… might be looking forward to it…”


  Sana nodded with a slightly blushing face.
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  Around the time when we were eating the Christmas cake, Hiiragi-chan started to get lively.


  “I really do have it tough….”


  She slumped down on the table and seemed to be in the middle of complaining to Kanata.


  “Yeah. It seems pretty tough.”


  “You get it? Do you really get it?”


  Kanata looked like a good listener.


  Even with all the food, it was just about gone now, and the only thing left was cleanup.


  Rei-chan and Sana now also seemed to get along, as the two of them were busy talking to each other.


  “Then, I guess I’ll clean up since I’m not doing anything.”


  The only preparation that I did was carrying the cake after all. I can only acknowledge that Hiiragi-chan did way more work. I can really feel the extraordinary amount of passion she put into the Christmas party.


  I collected the cups and plates, and after bringing them to the sink, I washed the dishes.


  I’ve always thought that living with someone else would be troublesome, but somehow, I feel like this isn’t so bad.


  “Rei-chan, isn’t it getting pretty late for you?”


  It was just a bit past 8 PM.


  “T-that’s right… I should leave soon… or else my mom…”


  Hiiragi-chan, who was half asleep, reacted to the word leave, as she lazily waved her hand.


  “Sensei, if you sleep there you’ll catch a cold you know?”


  “No… It’s okaaay. It’s pretty warm…”


  That’s only for now. Since I was worried, I had Sana and Kanata help me carry Hiiragi-chan into her bedroom.


  I lay her down in bed, and pulled the blanket over her. She immediately fell into a deep sleep.


  “… She drank quite a bit.”


  “Well, it’s true that she was super busy, so she probably really pushed herself for today.”


  “Sensei is really such a child.”


  Sana laughed. Since cleanup was done, we all got changed, and went home together with Rei-chan.


  We locked the door from the outside and dropped the key in her mailbox. It’ll probably be okay like that.


  Just like that, the home economic club’s Christmas party ended with no issues.


  The next day. It was Christmas Eve.


  I left my house in secret, and arrived at Hiiragi-chan’s place as planned.


  “Sensei?”


  Even after pressing the doorbell and knocking at the door, she wouldn’t come to answer. I called her, and realized that she had only just woken up.


  “I-I just woke up… M-my head hurts…”


  “You’re completely hung over.”


  It’s because she drank so much last night. When I saw the bottle, only half of it was left. Hiiragi-chan’s limits are about two cans of beer and a can of Shouchuu.


  She definitely took her hands off the reins yesterday.


  “Sorry… Wait a moment, I’ll come out to open it.”


  Immediately after she said that, the door opened.


  She was still wearing what she wore yesterday. It seems that she continued to stay asleep after all that happened yesterday.


  “Good morning, Seiji-kun.”


  When I entered, I was instantly pulled into an embrace at the entrance.


  Hmmm… for me to be met with this this early in the morning…


  “Good morning, Haruka-san.”


  “How about a good morning kiss—”


  There was the smell of alcohol, so I inadvertently tried to avoid it.


  “Puhah. You smell of alcohol.”


  “No way…”


  Of course, that’s the case. You’re completely hungover.


  “Today, I thought a lot about our plans for going out—”


  “Isn’t it tough with your head hurting from the hangover?”


  “Uuu… How did you know?”


  It’s because you don’t look too well. We went to the living room.


  “How are you feeling? Don’t you feel bad? If you don’t feel bad, why don’t we wait and see how things are around lunch?”


  “I’m used to it…”


  “Drink water. Lots of it.”


  “I’m used to it…”


  Hiiragi-chan started gulping a bottle of mineral water, which she prepared herself. She then sat down on the sofa and used me for a lap pillow.


  “This isn’t like Christmas at all…”


  “Whose fault do you think that is?”


  “S-sorry… I loosened up too much.”


  She started to get teary eyed, so I patted her head to comfort her.


  “It’s okay, I know you were really enjoying yourself.”


  “It’s the first time I’ve ever had a Christmas party with people like that, and so I got a little too into it.”


  “It’s not bad having a Christmas like this.”


  There might not be much difference from usual though.


  “No. We’ll definitely head out at night. Even if I have to force myself.”


  “Eh? What about your hangover?”


  “It’ll definitely fix itself.”


  “I guess I’ll have to believe in your unfounded confidence.”


  “Yeah. Leave it to me… But, it really wasn’t supposed to be like this… I was planning on acting like a very adult Haruka-san.”


  Hiiragi-chan, who was on my lap, was the stable clumsy and airheaded Hiiragi-chan.


  We spent the day relaxing, looking back at the pictures we took yesterday and watching Christmas specials on TV.


  “It’s done. I’m completely fine now.”


  She said that after getting up. Since her complexion was a lot better than this morning, even if she wasn’t completely healthy, she seemed to have returned to physical form.


  “That’s great.”


  “It’s thanks to the power of Seiji-kun’s lap.”


  “Does that really work on a hangover?”


  “Nope. Not on the hangover, but just for me personally.”


  She said with a smile. It was a line that made me embarrassed just listening to it.


  After saying that she was going to go shower, Hiiragi-chan left the living room.


  As we were doing this and that, it finally turned around to 5 PM.


  “I have to prepare to go out.”


  Hiiragi-chan hid her face with her towel, and passed by the living room to enter her bedroom.


  She’s still adamant about that.


  After waiting for another 30 minutes.


  “Thank you for waiting!”


  Hiiragi-chan came out of her bedroom ready to go out.


  “…Where are we going?”


  “Fufufu. You’ll see after we leave.”


  While happily spinning her car keys around her finger, the two of us left her house and climbed into her car.


  Our destination seems to be a bit of a surprise, so I decided not to ask any further.


  “I made a reservation at a restaurant.”


  “So, you are going to tell me?”


  “I mean, I ended up wanting to tell you.”


  “Then that means we’re having dinner at a restaurant on a Christmas reservation…”


  It’s a pretty cliché date, but it’s maybe so cliché that it couldn’t be helped.


  “It went full circle to being okay.”


  “Right? I’m really looking forward to it.”


  So that’s why she dressed up a bit today. Won’t I stand out going to a restaurant like this? I am wearing a jacket that looks kind of like a suit, so I guess my clothes will somehow have to do.


  With safe and stable driving, it took about 30 minutes. We arrived at our destination. It was a restaurant on the upper levels of a high-rise hotel. The car was parked in the basement parking lot.


  Hiiragi-chan mentioned her reservation to the waiter, who looked at me curiously for a moment, but ended up guiding us to a seat by the window.


  “Wow… The night view is pretty.”


  The restaurant was high enough to allow people to overlook the entire city, creating a scenery that looked like many colored stars shining in the night.


  It was a French course meal like I expected, as the dishes came out one after the other. Isn’t this going to be quite expensive? As I was a normal citizen, I ended up slightly worrying about it.


  Hiiragi-chan was enjoying the wine and the meal. I’m glad that she isn’t drinking like she was last night. For me, I had Oolong tea, and sometimes some orange juice.


  I thought that the French cuisine wouldn’t match the taste of a normal person like me, but it was still quite good. It could be that it just so happened to fit my taste, because I’m a middle-aged man on the inside.


  While having some meaningless conversations, the courses went by in a blink of an eye, and it soon came time for the last order.


  “What are we doing after this?”


  I wasn’t really that worried, but if she’s drinking, we can’t really head home.


  “It’s a secret ♡”


  Does that mean there is a plan? I guess there was no reason to worry about a destination after this.


  Hiiragi-chan got ready, then stood up from her seat to finish the payment… I took a glance at the amount, and all I can say is that it was quite large.


  “Haruka-san, is it really okay? For me to not contribute at all.”


  “It’s fine. It’s fine. It was my choice to do this after all.”


  Once we got into the elevator, Hiiragi-chan pressed the button for the first floor. Aah, I somewhat have an idea of what’s planned after this.


  Speaking of the devil, my thoughts were completely on point.


  “A reservation for Hiiragi.”


  After speaking to a receptionist, she was then handed a key. Room 3505.


  “Your room is on the 35th floor.”


  It was on an even higher floor than the restaurant from earlier.


  With some guidance, we once again got into the elevator.


  Hiiragi-chan didn’t say anything and just held onto my hand.


  Once the elevator stopped and we got out, we soon found our room.


  A set of white sheets were laid out on a double bed, and beyond the open curtains, a night view that surpassed the one from the restaurant could be seen.


  “When did you plan this?”


  “About a month in advance!”


  That’s quite early.


  Separating from me, she fell onto the bed.


  “…Seiji-kun”


  She spread out her arms in preparation of  accepting me.


  …We ended up doing it on her birthday, but never did it a second time. We either missed the chance, or there was no opportunity in the first place. I was scared of being rejected, so I never had the courage to take it a step further.


  Slowly, I fell into the bed as if to cover her.


  As I was trying to take off my jacket, Hiiragi-chan placed her hand on it.


  With a little bit of resistance, I slowly took off my clothes.


  With a stiff face, Hiiragi-chan took a breath.


  “Is something wrong?”


  “No… It’s just, I feel a bit embarrassed…”


  


  

*censored*
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  “Sorry, I didn’t prepare any present—”


  “Fufu~ It’s okay, it’s okay.”


  It was just about to get pretty late into the night.


  A naked Hiiragi-chan had placed her head on my chest, as if trying to listen to my heartbeat.


  “To me, my present is just being able to date you without any issues until now.”


  “Are you fine with that?”


  “Yeah.”


  It was easy to feel each other’s warmth as we were both naked together.


  “Tomorrow, you have work at school, right?”


  “Ah, I didn’t want to think about it today at all!”


  Hiiragi-chan pouted as she poked me in the chest.


  The two of us eventually fell asleep as we were having casual conversation within the dimly lit room.


  The next morning. We got dressed and checked out of the hotel. Before the time leap, I had never stayed over like this before, so it’s definitely a first-time experience.


  Not giving anything back after all of that is kind of questionable.


  After climbing into the car in the underground parking lot, we headed home.


  “The food and wine were both delicious, and the room was also amazing. I’m super satisfied… ♡”


  Hiiragi-chan spoke happily as she reminisced about the food and wine from last night.


  I also thought back, and spoke out what I thought was best.


  “But, what I thought was the most amazing…”


  “Hmmm? What is it?”


  “Ah, no, never mind.”


  “Eeeh? What? Now I’m curious.”


  No, if I were to mention it, it might not be that good… Oh well.


  “Haruka-san was also amazing.”


  “Me? For what?”


  “Umm… on the bed… your body.”


  “!?”


  Hiiragi-chan sitting next to me instantly turned red.


  “Eh, S-Seiji-kun, were you wearing night vision goggles or something?”


  Of course not. What type of special forces agent am I?


  “I mean, you know, your eyes get used to the darkness… the moonlight was also shining into the room.”


  “S-so I-I was in f-full vision…?”


  The car started to swerve back and forth.


  “That’s dangerous, Haruka-chan, calm down!”


  T-this is bad! This is why I didn’t want to mention it!


  I firmly grabbed onto the steering wheel next to me, and returned it to the steady position of normal driving.


  “I-ich jusht a normal body…”


  She bit her tongue. If that’s normal, then what standard is she going off of?


  Hiiragi-chan started to take deep breaths in order to calm down.


  “You should have the same amount of experience as me, and yet…”


  “I-I did a lot of studying! Gosh, let’s stop it with this conversation.”


  Hiiragi-chan who was frowning while blushing was still quite cute.


  If I were to tease her more than this, there might actually be an accident, so I stopped going any further.


  “The first time was all left to Seiji-kun… S-so, I thought that as the older one I would have to pull myself together.”


  Ah, she’s become desperate. I inadvertently started to smile.


  “What’s so weird? Geez.”


  Hiiragi-chan acted like she was mad, before breaking out into a smile.


  We arrived at the parking lot at Hiiragi-chan’s place, from which we ended up splitting.


  “Enjoy your date with Sana-chan, okay?”


  “Okaay.”


  Hiiragi-chan was considerate of my schedule today, and ended up checking out early, so it was only a little bit past 8.


  I personally would have liked to take things slower, but a promise is a promise.


  I kissed Hiiragi-chan in the car as she seemed like she wanted it.


  However, it seemed that there would be no end to it, so I got out of the car and closed the door after saying, “Sensei, good luck with your work!”


  I could definitely hear her yelling out her usual retort from within the car.


  I rode home on my bike, and then got changed into another set of clothes for going out.


  “Nii-san? We’re heading out now, so wake up—… you’re awake…?”


  Sana, who had come to wake me up, widened her eyes. I’m the weaker one when it comes to waking up in the morning, so I can understand if Sana stepped into my room without knocking.


  “You also woke up pretty early.”


  “W-well yeah…”


  Moreover, she’s already done with all her preparations. She was wearing the same type of more mature outfit that I complimented at the Miss Contest.


  “Where do you plan on going after putting so much effort into this.”


  “S-shut up! It’s not like Sana did this for Nii-san to see!”


  Sana turned her face to the side. Now that I think about it, Kanata did say that at the contest. When she says something like that…


  “Ah, that’s right.”


  It’s still 8.


  “It’s the holidays so breakfast hasn’t been prepared… what should we do?”


  “Let’s go to a café for breakfast… it’s Christmas after all.”


  The two of us were completely done with preparations, so that proposal wasn’t bad.


  “Then, why don’t we go.”


  I did promise that I would do anything she asked after all.


  “Sana was constantly thinking about what game to buy all throughout last night in the bed. No, not just yesterday. Ever since final exams! Now, it’s finally here, and here is my decision.”


  “Oh? After all your worrying, let’s hear your decision.”


  “Your condescending attitude… well, it’s okay. I’ll let you hear it.”


  We left home and got on a train headed downtown.


  Since it was around 9 in the morning, there weren’t very many people and we were able to walk along the sidewalk without worrying about the usual holiday crowd.


  The café we found was pretty empty, making it the perfect place to have our own quiet conversation about games.


  After entering, we ordered with the waiter, and our coffee was soon brought over.


  “… Sana has narrowed it down to 3.”


  Sana put a lot of sugar and milk into her coffee.


  “Oh. And?”


  Is three really narrowing it down? I guess the amount from before was probably a lot higher.


  “There’s a new game for that RPG series, the one we play all the time. Also— ”


  Oh, when Sana said three, she meant three RPG games. They were ones that we’ve been playing since middle school. The second one was a SRPG with a training element. The third was a first-person shooting game. You can play co-op. The choices were quite good.


  “Well done”


  “It’s all from careful consideration. Of course.”


  She flipped her hair before drinking the coffee filled with milk and sugar.


  “Hot!?”


  She burned her tongue.


  “Hmmm, any of them are fine, right…?”


  I also brought my coffee to my mouth, and glanced over the cup at Sana, who was cooling her tongue off by sticking it out.


  I recognize the style of art that Sana has in the present day.


  She was in charge of a few of the illustrations that were part of the documents detailing preparations for the social game.


  It’s hard to put it into words exactly, but there was a feeling of fantasy, with just a little bit of transparency in the character design.


  It was drawn in a way which it almost felt too good, cute, and cool for Sana to have drawn it. I guess it’s good because she likes it?


  It seems that the first RPG series listed had a large influence on that. However, this influence was something I only recognized because I had future insight.


  Which means that the games she played during this time period really influenced Sana’s art style…


  “Hmmm? However, if I change that, wouldn’t that be bad? ”


  “What are you muttering about?”


  She then continued to cut a slice of French toast before sticking it into her mouth. It’s pretty much a dessert, but since it’s technically toast, she considers it a breakfast meal it seems. It looked good though, so I also ordered it.


  “What’s the new title like?”


  “Fufufu. The explanation will be long.”


  “Please make it short.”


  I said that, but she talked about a bunch of things and didn’t stop, taking a full twenty minutes.


  “It’s alright now, I got it, I got it!”


  “What do you understand? People who say that never understand anything.”


  Sana pursed her lips while wanting to continue.


  If I continue to listen, the day will end.


  “Today, I’m Big Brother Santa.”


  “What are you talking about?”


  “I’ll buy you all three of them.”


  “Eh?”


  “Don’t underestimate what I get from my part time job. I can at least do this much.”


  “How long are you going to continue to act arrogant about having a part time job?”


  “Shut up.”


  “Big Brother Santa… I-is that really okay?”


  “Big Brother Santa doesn’t go back on his word. Three is easy.”


  “This is unprecedented generosity…”


  I took a glance inside my wallet.


  Two of… Yukichi-sensei… [1]


  Hey… umm… what’s the price exactly? I was acting arrogant, but is this actually enough?


  I was having a cold sweat on the inside. However, I didn’t reveal any of it as I put on a smug face.


  We ended our game talk for now, as Sana began talking about how she was hanging out with Kanata yesterday.


  Summarizing it, she went to Kanata’s house to eat cake and play games.


  “… Hey.”


  “Hmm?”


  “Sana came back for dinner yesterday, but Nii-san didn’t come back… You went somewhere, didn’t you?”


  “Ah, uhh. I just went to hang out at night. It was Christmas Eve after all.”


  I brought up Fujimoto and the names of some other classmates, but there was no reaction.


  Sana looked like she made up her mind, as she turned her downwards gaze up.


  “… Nii-san, what did you actually do yesterday?”
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  “What do you mean?”


  It’s almost like she thinks I am deceiving her… Well, it is a complete lie that I hung out with Fujimoto though.


  “It’s not just Christmas Eve.”


  “…”


  “Fridays and Saturdays you often stay out really late, and also leave the house really early. Oftentimes, you are never at home.”


  “…That’s true.”


  Has she caught on…? Has she caught on to the existence of a girlfriend? It’s not as if I need to tell her where I’m going all the time, but for an indoor person like me to spend time outside every weekend must be something that Sana thought to be unnatural.


  “That’s why… I just thought that you might have gone out with someone.”


  “What, you’re such a brocon for being curious about who your brother hangs out with.”


  “T-that’s not it!”


  “And you’re the one that always calls me a siscon… geez.”


  I shook my head in disappointment. However, Sana probably feels some certainty in her belief. She didn’t say it clearly, but that’s just how it felt when she said that.


  “…If, I did have a girlfriend—”


  Sana nodded once as I began to speak.


  “What type of person would you be happy with?”


  After being questioned in such a serious tone, Sana turned her eyes down towards the cup of coffee in her hand.


  “Well rather than happy, more… who would you be fine with?”


  I added a supplementary question before waiting for Sana’s declaration. She stirred her cup with a teaspoon just once as if to calm herself down.


  “I don’t know.”


  “You don’t know…?”


  “N-Nii-san would never get married anyways. You can’t, so you, you don’t even need a lover.”


  “That’s quite the irrational argument… Well, it’s more of a hypothetical question.”


  While frowning, Sana continued to stare down at the table as if she was trying to hold something back.


  I waited and waited, but there still wasn’t an answer.


  By the time I realized it, the number of people outside the window began to increase, and many more couples began to stand out.


  “Let’s leave.”


  I urged Sana, who wasn’t saying anything, and the two of us left the store together.


  I didn’t know if it was alright for me to tell Sana about Hiiragi-chan.


  If she seemed like an accepting little sister like Natsumi-chan, then I might have, but as far as I could see from earlier, it might be better if I continued to wait.


  … A wedding that everyone is willing to stand behind.


  What I said when we were in the middle of mending the relationship between the Hiiragi mother and daughter pair now weighed heavily on my mind.


  If I confess and she ends up rejecting it, it shouldn’t lead to the terrible relationship we have in the future. I don’t think I would break up with Hiiragi-chan just because we were rejected by others.


  However, we do end up splitting next year…


  “After we buy the game, let’s eat lunch. What do you want to eat?”


  “… It’s fine. Sana will go home.”


  “Ah… really?”


  After that, we went to a game shop that we often went to. Due to the Christmas sale that was going on, there were a large number of people inside the store, and it was hard to pass people within the narrow aisles.


  Sana handed me the three games that she picked. It was just as she told me earlier.


  Normally, she would check out some other things and end up dragging out the time, however, it seems she’s done for today.


  We lined up at the cash register and finished our payment. I just barely had enough. It really was close. I did ask if she wanted to eat lunch, but I just barely had enough to cover the train ticket.


  “Here. Merry Christmas.”


  “Yeah.”


  She responded to me after I handed her the bag with the game shop logo.


  “Sana is going home. So, let’s split off over here.”


  Saying that, Sana walked away with quick footsteps.


  Rather than eating lunch, she probably just wants to go home and play games.


  Well, since I’m already here, I might as well buy a present for Hiiragi-chan and show my face around school.


  ◆ Sanada Sana ◆


  “…What did Seiji-kun say?”


  “Sana was never able to ask him straight out…”


  “…I see.”


  After coming home alone, I gave a call to Kana-chan. In addition to thanking her for yesterday, I also told her about what happened today.


  When I spoke to her about the Christmas party yesterday, Kana-chan had expressed her doubts.


  “Why is Nii-san not being straightforward about this?”


  “…It’s probably because he really wants you to be his ally.”


  “Me, to be an ally?”


  Yeah, Kana-chan gave an affirmation before continuing.


  “…You know, how in RPG’s there are characters that may or may not become your ally depending on your choices? If they become an ally it’s very reassuring, while if they’re an enemy, they end up being very strong. If you make a mistake they become your enemy. Thinking of those risks, you might avoid contact.”


  “I see…”


  That’s pretty easy to understand. I don’t know if it’s exactly as Kana-chan says, but if it is, then that means that Nii-san wants Sana to be his ally.


  — What type of person would you be happy with?


  Maybe that line was his way of probing…


  “…Saa-chan, are you prepared?”


  “It’s already been more than half a year… But even then, it doesn’t mean that I’ll be okay…”


  “…Fufu. You’ve become quite the adult. Very good of you.”


  “You’re treating me like a child… Geez.”


  I said I was okay on the surface, but in the end, my chest still ends up throbbing.


  It creates a terrible feeling.


  If you’re going to hide it, then you should hide it properly. Really…
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  After I decided to go and buy Hiiragi-chan a Christmas present, my time leap state was released all of a sudden.


  I was currently inside the HRG company on the floor that I do my work on. Specifically, I was at my desk.


  I checked my employee ID and the date.


  “…Sanada Seiji.”


  This time, my last name is still Sanada. Last time, I was asked by Kanata to pay attention to Sana more, and so I was more conscious of that than usual.


  Then, how did Sana’s feelings change…?


  For the original timeline, I had spent my second year Christmas playing games the whole time, without going out to hang out with anyone, let alone giving Sana a present. I didn’t even have a part-time job. That’s why I wouldn’t have been able to pay for such a large expense like buying three games.


  I checked my laptop email to see if there was any progress on the Mobile Content Division. When I did, I found that it seemed to have made more progress than before.


  I called Natsumi-chan on an internal line.


  “Hello?”


  “What is it?”


  “It seems the division has made quite a bit of progress.”


  “Huh? You’re saying that now? You were the biggest contributor to all the progress.”


  To Natsumi-chan, that was probably the case, however, I had time leaped, so it’s not like I was here in the present day the whole time. It can’t be called a failure, but it still ended up the same as the previous two times, with the feud between Sana and I hindering progress.


  “How have things gone with Sana?”


  “Aaah, about that, I was planning on having a meeting with Ii-san, do you want to come too, Seiji-san?”


  “I’ll go.”


  “I’ll send you something real quick. I just got this earlier.”


  A new unread text arrived from Natsumi-chan. After I clicked it and looked at the contents, I found an illustration attached. It was a female knight wearing armor that you would see in a fantasy RPG, a mage with a pointed hat, and a mascot-like animal character.


  “This is… a rough draft of characters…?”


  “That’s right. It’s from you little sister.”


  O-ooooooh! There’s progress! Sana drew this? She really is a pro… Amazing.


  “She’s finally motivated.”


  “However… Itt really feels like she’s reluctantly doing this just because it’s her job. The Sana-chan that I know is much more amazing.”


  “R-really? Even better than this?”


  “Yeah. I was thinking of asking Ii-san about it.”


  As such, I left the company building when it was time for the meeting. I got into the back seat of the car with Natsumi-chan and we headed towards the ASW company. We were supposed to intrude upon one of their conference rooms today.


  Most of my conversation with Natsumi-chan was about work, and her way of speaking was very precise, giving her the feeling of a great superior.


  “Well, why don’t we leave it at that—”


  “What do you mean, leave it at that?”


  Natsumi-chan gave me a chop on the head.


  “I just wanted to ask a quick question. When did Sensei and I break up?”


  “Why are you asking this now? You guys broke up during your second year of high school, around March.”


  The way she spoke about it was very casual.


  Second year of high school, March? It’s even shorter than before. Well, more than that—


  “Do you know why we broke up, Natsumi-chan?”


  “…Why would someone involved want to ask that from an outsider perspective?”


  “It’s nothing… You might laugh it off, but will you listen?”


  Natsumi-chan made a weird face, as I began to tell her everything about myself.


  About how I had time leap to the past and changed the future multiple times. How originally, Hiiragi-chan and I were never supposed to have dated. About the fall in business performance, and how I set up the Mobile Content division in order to counter that.


  I talked about everything.


  “… Fufu, ahahah. I see, so that’s how it is.”


  “It’s okay if you don’t believe me. Anyways, I just want to do something about Sensei, who I have apparently broken up with.”


  “As usual, you’re so devoted. That was… it’s not that anyone did anything bad. You probably feel, Seiji-san, that you were the most saddened by it, but Haru-chan was probably just as affected as you. I understand Haru-chan after all.”


  “Eh? What do you mean?”


  Just as I asked her, Natsumi-chan’s smartphone began to ring.


  “Sorry, it’s for work.” She said, before taking out her phone and picking up the call. Once you become a division leader, it seems that you become quite busy.


  


  We arrived at the ASW company. After being guided to a reception room, Kanata was already waiting for us. Sana as well.


  “… N-Nii-san. Why…?”


  Sana had grown more mature. Of course, after ten years, she is an adult now, not just more mature.


  I wonder if she did the job because my relationship with her has improved. 


  “I heard there was a meeting, so I ended up joining in.”


  “…Kana-chan, you never said that Nii-san was coming.”


  “…Yeah. I didn’t say that.”


  “W-why?”


  Kanata caught Sana before she could run away. We arrived at the seats across from them, gave our greetings, and finally, the talk began.


  “Sana-chan, is there something here that’s giving you difficulty? If so, we can change it.”


  Natsumi-chan jumped straight into the main topic.


  “That’s not it… It’s nothing, things are normal, completely normal.”


  With that sort of attitude, she probably thinks the exact opposite of what she says.


  “…Saa-chan’s output shouldn’t be like this. I sent out the rough draft. I didn’t like doing it because it seems like I’m shaming you, but we’re already a team with the HRG company, we need to share information.”


  Ugu, Sana stayed silent.


  “I don’t know much about the technical details, but is that normal for a pro?”


  This time Sana started to groan.


  “Even I don’t like it! However, when I’m doing the work, bad memories end up coming to mind, and I can’t concentrate…”


  “Bad memories? What do you mean?”


  Sana took a sidelong glance at me.


  “Why don’t you ask yourself?”


  Hmmm, if it’s like this, it seems we’ve ended our disagreements, but there are still residual effects.


  “What is it? If it’s something that can be fixed, I’ll fix it.”


  “—I don’t trust my brother. I hate my brother that lies.”


  Sana turned her face away from me. How old are you already…? An adult doesn’t just do that.


  “I already saw perfect proof, and yet you continued to lie… I was hurt by that…”


  Perfect proof? What is she talking about?


  I couldn’t understand what she was talking about, but Kanata helped me out.


  “…Seiji-kun, ten years ago, we had a Christmas party, right?”


  “Aaah, yeah.”


  “…At that time, Saa-chan looked at the data stored on the digital camera, and ended up seeing it.”


  The data stored on the digital camera? When Rei-chan took that selfie together with me… we used Hiiragi-chan’s digital camera…


  Inside, there were a lot of photos taken from my date with Hiiragi-chan.


  “…That’s what you mean.”


  So, she saw. She saw photos of me getting along with our club advisor.


  I can’t blame Hiiragi-chan, who was busy with work, cooking, and decorating her house with Christmas cheer. It can’t be helped that she never thought about that.


  “Which means that, as expected, when you asked that question today…”


  In terms of date, today actually meant Christmas day 10 years ago from the present time.


  “Rather than worrying about whether I would accept it or not… I just didn’t want you to hide it from me.”


  So, this has been trailing on with no end in sight—


  I want to be able to stick out my chest with pride and tell everyone that I’m in a relationship with Hiiragi-chan. However, I lied to Sana today. I even knew that she would only bring that topic up because she had some sort of proof. Yet, I tried to pull the smoke over her eyes.


  There is also the fact that I didn’t know how Sana would react. We are students at the same school, and if somehow rumors were to spread—Hiiragi-chan and I wouldn’t have been able to stay together.


  However, if she is still holding on to that grudge even after 10 years, for Sana, it must be pretty hateful—something that made her lose all trust in me.


  “Got it. Then, can I believe in you? I’ll tell you, seriously. About Hiiragi-chan and I.”


  “…Rather than say that you’ll tell me, I already know.”


  “I was talking about you from ten years ago.”


  “I don’t mind when—For you to not believe in your younger sister, Nii-san is also quite paranoid.”


  She brought it up out of irony.


  If I hadn’t hidden our relationship from Sana, if I hadn’t tried to hide it behind smoke, then maybe, just maybe, the present situation would have proceeded in a smoother manner. I even had many chances to tell her without trying to avoid the topic.


  Ever since I started the time leap, I’ve changed the present multiple times, and yet there hasn’t been a single time yet, where I revealed my relationship to her.


  “…Believe in me. I’ll do something about it. If Nii-san can believe in me, I’ll also do my best.”


  Is she talking about her work? However, to me, it seemed as if she was talking about Hiiragi-chan.


   157 - Secretly in the Classroom


 
   

  I once again time leaped and moved forward 10 years. As for the date and time, it was just 2 hours after Sana and I bought the game and split off from each other.


  In order to buy a Christmas present, I made a stop at the department store, before heading to school where Hiiragi-chan was working.


  The cost for the present was taken from my precious 3000 yen savings that I withdrew from the ATM. I have finally hit rock bottom. I don’t have any confidence that she will be happy with it, but I do think that it would be nice if she’s happy with it.


  After arriving at the closest station, I aimed for the school on my bike and arrived around 15 minutes later.


  “The front gate is closed…?”


  I thought it would be open for students who had club activities, but that doesn’t seem to be the case. I guess there weren’t any club activities at school today?


  Since it can’t be helped, I went around to the staff parking lot and found Hiiragi-chan’s car.


  I could see the staff room from there. I peeked through the window and found that the inside was empty.


  “Huh?”


  Where did Hiiragi-chan go? The car is here, so that means she must be here at school.


  The back door was open, so I entered through it. At Hiiragi-chan’s desk, there was an open laptop with a shining pale light. The screen showed a document being created.


  I thought that she might have left her seat to go to the bathroom, but it doesn’t seem she’s returning anytime soon.


  “?”


  I wonder where she went? I started walking around the school grounds after suddenly having the thought that she might be at the classroom.


  I heard something, so I tried opening the door and found Hiiragi-chan there.


  What is she doing… at my seat?


  “Seiji-kun… he left a bunch of his notes and textbooks and went home… I guess he doesn’t plan on studying over break.”


  Hiiragi-chan was peering into the drawer while muttering to herself happily. Just as I was about to enter.


  She slumped down onto the desk.


  “Fufu. Seiji-kun’s desk…”


  …


  “Locker, locker… Ah, he didn’t bring his jersey home!”


  …


  “It can’t be helped. I will bring it home to clean it ♪”


  …I guess that’s alright?


  “…It smells like Seiji-kun’s detergent… Fufu, he really doesn’t wear it that often, or is it because he doesn’t sweat that much in the winter.”


  Is this, that? Is it like that thing where you secretly lick the recorder of the person you like after school?


  As I was observing to see how things went, Hiiragi-chan turned around all of a sudden, as if sensing my presence.


  “Eh… wait, no. Nooooooooo!?”


  “I’m the one who wants to shout here!”


  Hiiragi-chan inadvertently hugged my jersey.


  “Why, why!? Weren’t you hanging out with Sana-chan today? Why are you here!? F-from when?”


  “We ended up ending early today. I just thought I’d come to see how your work was going… and then I saw you fishing through a student’s desk… even sniffing my jersey.”


  “I-I wasn’t! Not at all!”


  She then noticed that she was hugging my jersey.


  “I-I just thought I would fold this up for you!”


  And so on and so forth.


  “Geez… It’s good that I was the one who found you out. Sensei, that definitely would have got you arrested.”


  “U-uuuu… I-I mean, the other teacher’s said that they wouldn’t come today, and there also wasn’t supposed to be any club activities on campus.”


  That doesn’t make a good reason for you to do that, you know?


  “Rather, it’s currently Haruka-san, not Sensei, right?”


  That familiar line wasn’t exactly very convincing today. Letting out a sigh, I made my way over to Fujimoto’s seat.


  “Are you d-disgusted?”


  “It’s okay. Just a little bit.”


  “So you are!”


  She received quite the shock.


  “I only came to support you on your work too.”


  “S-sorry.”


  I handed her the present that I bought.


  “…This is a bit cliché, but here.”


  The gift was a single rose that I bought from the flower shop wrapped with wrapping paper.


  “Eh? For me?”


  There was a message card attached that I wrote on the train. What’s written in it is a secret.


  “Of course.”


  “T-thank you! This makes me really happy! I’ll treasure it and put it in a vase!”


  Hiiragi-chan’s eyes sparkled.


  “Where should I put the vase? Ah, but it isn’t really that cute, maybe I should buy another one on the way from home…?”


  Hiiragi-chan continued to mutter to herself, but somehow looked like she was enjoying herself. It’s great that she’s happy with it.


  “Being like this makes us seem like classmates. Hiiragi-san and Sanada-kun have seats next to each other… Today, with there being no one in the classroom, Sanada-kun called Hiiragi-san out to hand her a flower as a present, and gave his confession of love.”


  Eheheh, so romantic. Hiiragi-chan was letting her imagination run wild.


  “Enough running away from reality. Let’s head back to the staff room so you can continue working.”


  “No more! You’re too practical! Don’t fill my room of delusions with your reality!”


  She acted like a person on a strike holding up a placard in refusal. Where did she get that anyways?


  “It’s not guaranteed that no one else is here. Let’s hurry and go.”


  I threw out her placard and forcefully pulled her by hand out of the classroom.


  “This serious Seiji-kun is as strict as an ogre…”


  “Do your work properly. You’re an adult, right?”


  “Yeah…”


  Once we returned to the staff room, she made two cups of coffee.


  I accepted it after giving her my gratitude.


  I then had a few casual exchanges with Hiiragi-chan, who was working on her laptop. During a break in the conversation, I brought up the main topic.


  “Haruka-san. Sana has probably noticed our relationship.”


  “…Eh? How?”


  “You left the data inside the digital camera, right?”


  “Ah.”


  Hiiragi-chan finally noticed.


  “Sorry! I usually move the data onto a laptop, but I forgot—”


  “No, it’s okay, I didn’t notice either.”


  The data that was inside consisted of the pictures from our past 3-4 dates she said.


  “It’s not like she saw all of them, but Sana seemed certain of her conclusion.”


  If Hiiragi-chan’s personal camera were to have intimate pictures of me in them, then anyone would question it.


  “That’s why, I want to tell Sana about us.”


  “…Are you okay with that, Seiji-kun?”


  “Yeah.”


  She told me to believe in her. That she would do something about it. So, I will believe in my little sister.


  After that, the two of us talked about how we would reveal it.


  …With this, I should be able to avoid breaking up, right? If I reveal it to Sana, she’ll be an ally like Natsumi-chan, and then I’ll be able to avoid a bad ending, right?


   158 - Confession


 
   

  The New Year’s is approaching, with only a few more days until New Year’s Eve.


  I arrived at the café that I worked part time at previously over summer break. I didn’t know what better place to choose.


  “…”


  Across from me, Sana, who had been silent since this morning, was there.


  With a bit of nervousness, I took a sip from a café latte that I ordered.


  “I have something I want to talk about.”


  With just that, Sana seems to have some sort of premonition as to what is going to happen. I was nervous because she might once again return to speaking rudely to me.


  I remembered the time when we revealed everything to Natsumi-chan. I was nervous back then, but not as nervous as I am today.


  The sound of the door opening could be heard, announcing the arrival of a new guest.


  “Welcome”, came the voice of a host. “My party is already waiting for me,” said a voice that I was very used to.


  When I turned around, I found Hiiragi-chan, holding her coat in hand.


  After meeting me in the eye, she gave a small smile and came over to where we were.


  “Sorry about this, it’s winter break too.”


  She sat down next to me, causing Sana’s eyebrows to furrow for an instant.


  “…Sana wants to go home and play games.”


  “I’m really sorry about this.”


  Hiiragi-chan’s smile was mixed with bitterness.


  Hiiragi-chan ordered some tea, and after a while, it was placed on the table. Then, as if making her preparations, she drank one mouthful of it.


  “…Sana-chan, I’m guessing you already know somewhat…”


  Yeah, Sana responded in a quiet voice. There wasn’t anyone in our surroundings that I recognized. I continued the statement.


  “Hiiragi-sensei and I are dating. When I say dating, I mean that we are lovers in a relationship.”


  Once I said that, I felt Hiiragi-chan stiffen next to me.


  “…I-I knew already… Somewhat. Sana always thought it was a possibility.”


  Forcefully looking down Sana took a deep breath.


  “Gosh, I can’t believe it. Sana can’t accept it!”


  Sana started to throw a childish tantrum by flailing her legs.


  “W-why!? You told me to believe in you!?”


  Hey, this is different from what she said!!


  “What are you talking about? Sana doesn’t remember saying that at all.”


  No well, it’s certainly true that the one who said it was the Sana of the future, but—


  “If I hid it, you would have been super unsatisfied, and our relationship as siblings would have broken down!”


  “I don’t know what you’re talking about!”


  Of course, you don’t!


  “Sana-chan, please listen. We are seriously dating.”


  Sana looked at us both in turn.


  “Seriously, right? Then, have you guys kissed?”


  ““…W-we haven’t.””


  “That’s a lie! Definitely a lie! There was an awkward pause! Nii-san, you lecher!”


  “Are you a child! Any adult would do adult things after they begin to date!”


  “That’s why! You always try to hide it… that’s why… Do you not trust Sana?”


  It doesn’t seem like I should! Especially with how childish you’re acting.


  “Hiiragi-sensei is an adult, and you can have a relationship with an adult. So why are you with Nii-san?”


  “Even Sana-chan, you don’t have to like your brother, right? I’m throwing it right back at you.”


  H-huh? Hiiragi-chan’s now standing after accepting that…?


  “I-it’s nothing like that. Sana thinks nooothing at all of Nii-san.”


  “Ah, is that so,” Hiiragi-chan squinted and stared at her. 


  “You secretly act like you want to kiss him in the home economics room. Moreover, you throw in secret attacks while he’s sleeping.”


  “Fuhyah!?”


  “What?”


  Hey, what’s that! What do you mean!? Was that something from Kanata!?


  “T-that’s just how it looked, okay…?”


  Your tone has changed already. How flustered are you?


  “Leaving aside the accusation of us being inappropriate… Gosh, kids these days. Without any permission, they forcefully—”


  “Aaaah. Aaaaah aaah. That’s not true at all! You got it, Nii-san!?”


  Sana’s eyes began to spin, as if she was just a moment away from being knocked out.


  “Did we come here to talk about this today?”


  “It’s because Sana kept bringing up all of that.”


  “Sensei too, you are trying to hoard Nii-san to yourself—”


  “We’re lovers so isn’t it obvious that I would try and do that.”


  “Y-you were seduced by those breasts, right!? In the end, you like big breasts like that. I’m really disappointed in you!”


  Why am I now the target?


  “Sanada-kun… Seiji-kun confessed to me. I never had the chance to seduce him or anything.”


  “What’s so good about a middle-aged woman….”


  “Don’t say middle-aged! Say older. Older, okay?”


  Their aesthetic senses are completely different, but I do feel like she has said that line before.


  “Sensei, you’re just in high spirits over Nii-san. I’m sure there are a bunch of other good kids out there. It’s just that you’re in a state where you’re not looking at them.”


  “…That’s…”


  As if her spirits had finally dampened, Hiiragi-chan stared at her own hands.


  “Even if that’s the case, is there a problem with that?”


  “You’re teacher and student, right? Of course, there’s a problem.”


  “That’s not what I mean. Looking at only the person you love—Is that a bad thing? Leave aside the difference in societal status, age, and family status.”


  “That’s…”


  “Sana-chan. I seriously do love Seiji-kun. Not as a student, but as a male.”


  Sana drank some coffee from her cup.


  “If you make Nii-san cry, Sana won’t forgive you.”


  “Of course.”


  Then it’s fine. Sana responded in a quiet voice.


  “I’m still frustrated and annoyed that you hid it until now, but I accept. I accept that the two of you are serious. I won’t let anyone else know, so please trust me on that.”


  “Sana.”


  “Sana-chan…”


  “…That’s all, right? Sana’s going home.”


  Grabbing her bag, Sana stood up from her seat.


  “It was better this way, right?”


  “Otherwise, Sana will continue to live while distrusting both me and Haruka-san.”


  “…I see.”


  After that, Sana didn’t come out of her room for about two days.


   159 - Kotatsu Magic


 
   

  “…”


  That morning, when I left my room and met with Sana face to face I noticed her painful expression before shaking my head.


  “H-hey…”


  “You’re supposed to greet people with good morning. Is this your first time speaking Japanese?”


  After Sana’s ironic statement, the both of us went downstairs together to eat breakfast.


  I really didn’t want to see her face, so I was honestly relieved that she locked herself in her room. She had left the instant she heard about my relationship with Hiiragi-chan, so I really didn’t know how she felt.


  “Sana, aren’t your eyes kind of red?”


  “It’s because I’ve been gaming all day, regardless of day or night.”


  “That really does feel like winter break.”


  “That’s right.”


  Ending the quick jab of a conservation, we once again turned silent. Today’s fortune was being announced on the television that was turned on.


  “Hey… about what we were talking about, what did you think?”


  “…Nothing.”


  No, if it’s like this, that’s definitely not the case. Sana pursed her lips while munching on her toast.


  “Whatever Sana thinks doesn’t matter. Sana isn’t so naïve.”


  You’re right, but I want to do everything to ensure that I’m not the target of any resentment from the present Sana. The person herself told me that she wanted me to tell her, so maybe this matter may be settled within Sana over time.


  “Isn’t that great? You’re dating the perfect teacher. She has big breasts too, she’s great at cooking, and she’s someone that everyone admires…”


  She didn’t look in my direction, and it felt like she was forcing out those words. Those words may be Sana’s consideration in order to prevent any awkward atmosphere between us.


  “That’s right. It’s nice. It’s just that she’s a little more of a klutz than what everyone thinks.”


  “…Hmmm, is that so.”


  “…Sana… also wants to hangout, sometime.”


  “Together with the three of us?”


  Sana took a sip of her sweet coffee milk with a ton of sugar—something the person herself insists is coffee—placed the cup on the table, and spoke in a quiet voice.


  “That’s fine, even if it was just with Nii-san.”


  “That’s okay.”


  “Yeah.”


  Sana ate the rest of breakfast before washing it down with coffee. With strawberry jam still stuck to the side of her mouth, Sana said that she was going to go sleep before she left. I could hear her quiet footsteps as she made her way upstairs.


  Her day and night cycles are completely flipped.


  Did she leave her room to purposely match my timing on eating breakfast?


  I was grateful for Sana’s slight amount of consideration.


  


  Pin pon, I rang the doorbell to Hiiragi-chan’s place. I came over because I wanted to tell her about what happened this morning.


  She said that today was the start of her end-of-the-year break. Her car was in the parking lot, so she should be at home.


  “Haruka-san?”


  I knocked on the door but there wasn’t any response.


  That’s weird…? It’s already 10. Normally, she would act like a dog anticipating her owner’s return.


  I gently turned the doorknob and discovered that it was unlocked.


  “That’s quite careless…”


  It’s not like the area is especially dangerous, but since it is a bit worrying, I would like her to actually lock the door.


  I took off my shoes, and left them near the door where I found the familiar pumps that I normally see at school strewn about on the ground.


  “…”


  I quietly took a peek into the living room where I found Hiiragi-chan sleeping with a weird snore.


  The table that was normally there has now all of a sudden turned into a kotatsu.


  “So, she fell asleep.”


  The strongest magician, a kotatsu…


  Hmm? However, it doesn’t seem to be just the power of the kotatsu. On top of the kotatsu, there weren’t mandarin oranges, but rather open cans of beer and shouchuu.


  “She had her own party alone…!?”


  This is clearly the leftovers of her celebrating alone due to the long holiday ahead.


  For snacks, she had a mix of nuts and chips, and some squid and spicy mayo that she seemed to have made herself. The spicy mayo somehow seemed very professional.


  This was the state of a perfect teacher.


  “If she called I would have joined her too.”


  I wasn’t going to drink though.


  Well well, I ended up sitting across from her in the kotatsu. Staying in the kotatsu was probably pretty warm, so Hiiragi-chan was wearing some light clothing.


  I could see about 70% of her chest.


  “……”


  Haaah. I was about to be drawn in by the magical power of her breasts.


  “She’ll catch a cold if she stays like this.”


  I shook my head as I placed a blanket over her upper body.


  It’s the laziness of being on holiday. Coming back from school, without changing or removing makeup, drinking alone under a kotatsu, and sleeping just like that. If she was still within the Hiiragi mansion, this probably would not have been allowed.


  She normally does it for me, so I decided to clean up the kotatsu as she was sleeping.


  In total, there were about 8 empty cans. She drank a lot.


  “Huh… Seiji-kun is here…?”


  Slowly waking up, Hiiragi-chan rubbed her eyes with a dazed expression.


  “It’s morning already.”


  “I see, I fell asleep.”


  That’s right, I said, before entering the kotatsu. Hiiragi-chan poked my feet with her feet. I took a look inside the kotatsu and found that she hadn’t taken off her stockings.


  “You covered me with the blanket?”


  “Yeah. I thought you would catch a cold.”


  “So, kind…”


  I responded to Hiiragi-chan’s poking with some of my own.


  “Kyahah, it tickles.”


  “You’re the one who started it.”


  “Gosh.”


  Saying that, she disappeared into the kotatsu before poking her head out near my side.


  “Today, we’re not going anywhere and just relaxing, okay?”


  “Roger.”


  I could almost see hearts coming out of her eyes as Hiiragi-chan latched onto me.


  “If you do that, your breasts might slip out. I was almost drawn in earlier.”


  “But, I might… not be that troubled by that… you know?”


  She spoke while burying her face into my chest. She then glanced at my face, before quickly averting her eyes.


  Were that car and bike outside? She asked, to which I answered no, causing the skinship to escalate further.


  It seems she was confirming whether her neighbors were present.


  “It’s not even noon yet.”


  “…Do you not want to?”


  “There probably isn’t a man that would say no if his girlfriend asks like that.”


  “That’s good… I’ll try not to let out any noise.”


  Using the cushion beside us in place of a pillow, Hiiragi-chan laid her head on top of it.


  My face was burning more than the feet that I had under the kotatsu.


  Without doing it in a proper place, without properly taking off all our clothes.


  It was the start of a very improper day.


   160 - A Slight Bit of Progress?


 
   

  Hiiragi-chan poured water that she boiled into two bowls of cup noodles. Enough for two people.


  It was today’s lunch.


  We entered the kotatsu and watched some special end of the year programs on TV while eating the instant noodles. When we were bored we started mini eating contests.


  Having a languished day like this is completely okay every once in a while.


  “Ah, that’s right. Sana came out of her room.”


  “H-how was it?”


  “She said that she wanted to hangout sometime.”


  “Is it alright even with me there?”


  “She said it was okay with all three of us.”


  “I see. That’s good.”


  Hiiragi-chan seemed a little bit disappointed in my report.


  “Sana-chan is more of an adult than I thought she was.”


  “Huh?”


  “I thought that maybe she would throw more of a tantrum.”


  Hiiragi-chan chuckled a bit.


  “Don’t take my brother away! Or something along those lines.”


  “I don’t think she’s as much of a brocon as you think, Haruka-san.”


  Eh? Hiiragi-chan looked at me with a serious expression.


  “Eh, what?”


  “Did you seriously say that?”


  “Yeah, that’s right.”


  For some reason, Hiiragi-chan pulled away from me.


  “Well, I guess it’s better to be dense rather than understanding everything all the way through.”


  I don’t understand her at all.


  During our eating break, I asked about what was on my mind.


  “Are you dissatisfied with me in any way?”


  “Towards Seiji-kun? Nope, not at all.”


  “…Which means that there isn’t anything at this point in time.”


  In the present, Natsumi-chan said that we would break up in March.


  Even if I were to know what would happen in the original next two to three months, I don’t know what would happen in that time period now after the changes that were made.


  “…Hmm.”


  “Is something wrong?”


  “Is it possible that it was found out…”


  “What is it, what is it? Found out? Ah, are you hiding something from your beloved Haruka-san?”


  Hiiragi-chan pouted with her cheeks. I couldn’t pay attention to my girlfriend who was acting like she was angry. This is what is most likely to happen.


  “It’s possible… Scandals related to teaching… It’s definitely possible…!”


  Oh god. I don’t know how it would happen, but if our relationship were to be revealed, Hiiragi-chan may be transferred or dismissed—


  Worried about that, Hiiragi-chan would keep her distance from me—


  “Totally possible!”


  “Geez, what are you talking about?”


  “Let’s make sure we’re on high alert when we meet from now on.”


  “?”


  “Ummm, it’ll get colder from now on, right?”


  I continued after confirming that Hiiragi-chan was paying attention.


  “You brought out the kotatsu after all.”


  “Yeah. Seiji-kun, you said that you wanted one, so I bought it ♡”


  So, you bought it just for me. Thank you.


  “And? What about the kotatsu?”


  “March… no, maybe until graduation, let’s only meet in your house.”


  “Eeeeh…? We won’t be going out?”


  “H-how about w-we just flirt around within the kotatsu?”


  “Seiji-kun, you’re so lewd ♡”


  Recalling what happened earlier, Hiiragi-chan’s expression loosened. I was probably making a similar expression.


  “We can do quite a bit at home. We can have porridge for new year’s. We can also scatter beans as well.”


  That’s right. Speaking of February, the other big events are—


  “Ah, Hinamatsuri as well!”


  Those are all Japanese events!


  “We can do that all at home.”


  “T-that’s right.”


  Seeing me gulp, Hiiragi-chan innocently looked at me while tilting her head with a question mark above her. Stop it with that face, it’s too cute, dammit.


  Well, it’s not like a guy can’t do it, and if she doesn’t seem like she’s going to do it, I’ll give her some chocolate.


  Aside from the events that we will be enjoying together, we’re going to be on high alert.


  With this, Sana should be able to do her work in the present as a popular illustrator, and I should also be able to avoid breaking up Hiiragi-chan—


  …Or so I thought at the time.


  


  “Nii-san, can you choose whether you’re going to sleep or eat?”


  Sana was facing me with an expression that made it seem like she was in a bad mood. My time leap was released, and I was in the present day now.


  The date was, about ten years later. January. This time, it wasn’t exactly ten years.


  “Your plan for the game… The one that you’re partnering with me for. Sana, is a little bit more motivated about it now, so Nii-san also needs to do his best, okay? B-but, it’s only a little okay? Just a little more motivated!”


  Sana indicated a small amount with her fingers.


  It seems that Sana and I are living together as our workplaces are near each other. How long has it been since we returned to this setting in the present. I thought it might have been looping back on itself, but that doesn’t seem to be the case, as I heard the results of my trial and error from Sana’s mouth.


  “That’s weird… why?”


  My cell phone—not the old type but a smartphone—didn’t have Hiiragi-chan as a contact. There also wasn’t any indication of any text conversations with her.


  “Sana is working from home today, so I can take it easy, but Nii-san, won’t you be late? If you keep taking it slow, Nacchan will come to pick you up, you know?”


  “Sensei and I broke up?”


  “What’s with that all of a sudden? Why are you bringing that up now? Is this something you want to talk about on a busy morning?”


  “It’s fine, just tell me.”


  “…That’s right. What are you saying as someone directly involved. You guys broke up in March of your second year.”


  Do you have amnesia or something? Sana worriedly peeked at my face. Nope. So it’s still that way.


  “Is it because you revealed it? No, if that were the case Sana wouldn’t have shown her full potential due to the trouble she would cause… the HRG company would be at stake after all… If that’s the case—it had to have been found out, right? Our relationship. That has to be it!?”


  “Calm down. Also, don’t blame other people. Sana never told anyone about it, and although Kana-chan knows about the digital camera, she isn’t the type of person to tell anyone about it.”


  Kanata also noticed. That’s true, the two of them are not the type to reveal secrets out of malice.


  “…Then, why?”


  Sana was aghast, wondering what I was trying to do at this point. During the present, it would be too late, but to me, it’s a current work in progress. Well, past work in progress?


  Last time, I asked Natsumi-chan about the reason for our breakup,


  “That was… it’s not that anyone did anything bad. You probably feel, Seiji-san, that you were the most saddened by it, but Haru-chan was probably just as affected as you. I understand Haru-chan after all.”


  She said that with a mature expression on her face. Well, she is an adult at this point. I thought that since it wasn’t someone doing something wrong, it must have been that our relationship was revealed, but is that not the case? Does that mean there’s no point in going on high alert?


  “Hey, do you know the cause or maybe a reason?”


  “…You’ll be busy, right? You can do this after you come home from work.”


  So, you’re not going to help me?


  “That kid did say it. Nii-san is like time leaping or something and I shouldn’t laugh it off if he said something weird.”


  “Oh, Rei-chan said that?”


  Next time I see her, I’ll give her lots of head pats.


  “However, Sana still can’t accept what happened.”


  “…The fact that I was hiding my relationship with her?”


  “No. About how you guys broke up.”


  That? When you put it like that, it’s as if you know the reason for our break up.


  “Sensei was being unfair. That was definitely unfair. It makes Sana feel terrible talking about this anymore, so I won’t say anything more.”


  “Unfair. What? Why do you feel bad?”


  “I won’t say anything. Not even if you ask…!”


  Sana told me only one thing after I continued to pester her.


  “Sensei was the one who brought up breaking up.”


   161 - Natsumi-chan


 
   

  I don’t know how many times it has happened now, but once again, the time leap activated and I returned to my high school years.


  I’ve changed the future multiple times now through trial and error, but the fact that Hiiragi-chan and I break up has remained unchanged.


  Does that mean it’s something that’s inevitable just like how Sana is determined to work at a game company in the future?


  “Thief-kun? Heeey?”


  As I was in a daze, Natsumi-chan, who was in the seat next to me wearing a headset called out to me.


  This is my last part-time day of the year for the HRG company.


  “Today is the end of the year party, are you going?”


  “I’m not going. I don’t really like being around a drinking party like that.”


  
“You don’t have to drink, you know?”


  “I’m sorry, but I’ll pass.”


  “Really, that sucks.”


  I looked at the clock, and there was less than 10 minutes left on my part time shift.


  “I feel like I’m not being cared for at all.”


  “It’s because of your older sister.”


  As expected, knowing that we break up in a few months makes me worried, sad, and pained. Even now, I don’t know what to do, and I can only do my best to respond.


  That isn’t all.


  “Eh? Did something happen!?”


  Stop it with those shining eyes. It’s like you’re begging for people to tell you about their troubles.


  “For now, nothing at all.”


  That’s right, for now.


  “Then, how about we have an end of the year party with just us? Haru-chan, Sana-chan, Ii-san, and the kid as well.”


  “Well… I wonder.”


  “Hmm? Normally, you would be pretty on board, but your response today is pretty negative.”


  “It seems that Sana and Kanata noticed my relationship with Haruka-san.”


  “Eh?”


  I told Natsumi-chan about what happened after the Christmas party.


  “Aaah, I see. I guess you guys were caught off guard… But, if things don’t take a turn for the worse, then isn’t it fine?”


  “Is that really how it is?”


  “We’re off work now, Thief-kun.”


  “Aaah, yeah.”


  “…You’re pretty unenergetic today.”


  “Well, yeah.”


  Since it’s the last day of work for the year, I did a little bit of cleaning around my desk. Natsumi-chan as well, followed along with me and did a bit of organizing.


  “If Haruka-san were to say that she wanted to break up with me, what would be the reason?”


  “Shishishi, is that supposed to be a joke?”


  “Well, maybe.”


  “It must be. She loves you way too much!”


  “I guess? 10 points!”


  “Yay!”


  We had a light exchange as we finished our cleaning, and after giving our parting greetings to people that were still around, we got into the elevator.


  “There isn’t a need for a greeting like that.”


  “Of course it’s necessary, we’re proper adults. Even if it’s just a formality, we have to say it.”


  Natsumi-chan grumbled and complained.


  “Do you still have time today?”


  “Of course, it’s not like I’m going to the end of the year party.”


  “I see. Then, you want to go out on a short drive?”


  


  It had become quite dark by the time I noticed, as our car proceeded down the highway.


  “I’ve always wanted to try getting a hitchhiker one time.”


  Natsumi-chan spoke jokingly while gripping the steering wheel. The day after her birthday, she went to driving school, and soon got her driver’s license after.


  “I get it, I get it. I really get it when you feel like driving for no reason after getting a license.”


  “You’re just acting like you know.”


  Just like Hiiragi-chan, Natsumi-chan is also a safe driver. I feel no anxiety as I watch her driving.


  The Hiiragi family driver that had lent the car was very troubled. He was worried in case something were to happen if he were to let her drive.


  Natsumi-chan forced it through by insisting that everything would be okay. Quite the delinquent young lady. There is Hiiragi-chan as a precedent so they may have been a little more lenient.


  The driver ended up calling another car and taking that one home.


  “This is my first drive. I gave my first to you. Are you happy?”


  “Yeah, very happy.”


  “There’s no feeling in that statement.”


  Natsumi-chan laughed happily.


  “For my car, it seems that Papa will give his car to me, but it seems like a car that an old man would have. A sedan, you see, and it isn’t cute at all.”


  As she pursed her lips, she spoke luxuriously about her complaints.


  “Isn’t just getting your own car something to be thankful for?”


  “Well, that’s true.”


  The high school version of Natsumi-chan seems strangely mature after watching her drive a car like this.


  “If you’re fine with me, you can talk with me. You seem to be worried over something.”


  If I were to talk about my time leaping, she would definitely burst out laughing, so I guess I’ll tell her while avoiding that.


  “There was this super accurate fortune telling. It’s enough to call it a prophecy, maybe?”


  She urged me to go on.


  “Hiiragi-chan and I will supposedly break up in March of next year based off of it.”


  “Aaaah, so that’s what you’re worried about?”


  “Yeah, that’s it.”


  That’s unexpected, for you to believe in fortune telling, Natsumi-chan said.


  “However, why would you break up? For what reason? Ah, is that why you threw out that joke earlier?”


  “I didn’t mean to just throw it out, I just thought that if it was you, you might have a vague idea. I just can’t seem to figure out a reason.”


  Natsumi-chan began to seriously think it over. I thought that she would laugh it off saying that it was just fortune telling and that it was super sketchy, but that doesn’t seem to be the case.


  “If… if it were to come to that, would Thief-kun just say bye and leave forever?”


  “Eh?”


  “How should I put this…? If she ends up not liking you anymore, would you not be able to like Haru-chan anymore?”


  Being questioned from an angle I never thought about before, I had to think for a little bit.


  A Hiiragi-chan that doesn’t like me anymore? That means that my currently requited feelings would become one sided. Would I then end up not liking her?


  “I don’t think that would be the case.”


  “Yeah. The Thief-kun that I know would say that.”


  “…However, with how much that would hurt, I feel like I would just want to be a clam in my next life.”


  “Wow!? That’s such a predictable amount of depression!?”


  Even now, just by imagining it, it feels like the shock of being hit in the back of my head with a blunt weapon with an uncomfortable feeling in my chest beginning to rise.


  If Hiiragi-chan were to bring up our breakup, the reason for it would have to be something that the two of us would accept.


  However, Sana said that she didn’t accept it even in the present time.


  “Haaah… I also want a boyfriend like Thief-kun…”


  Natsumi-chan said quietly.


  “—J-just someone like you! I’m not saying that you’re the one, okay!?”


  “I haven’t said anything yet though.”


  Kohon, Natsumi-chan, who was unusually shaken, clears her throat.


  “A-anyways. It’s not like it’s the end of your relationship with her after breaking up, right?”


  “What do you mean?”


  “You’ve already greeted Mama, the last boss of the Hiiragi family, right? The future for the two of you is all green. Even if you break up, if you end up together in the end, then it’s still a victory.”


  She spoke in a light tone.


  “W-well… if even if you do end up breaking up… y-you would be m-married to m-me… Mama was interested in that. She d-did talk about t-that as well.”


  Her voice turned into a quiet whisper.


  “Thanks.” I spoke in reply.


  Until now, I have only thought of clearing the challenges that have come up in the present day. That was all done in order to marry Hiiragi-chan.


  If that is the goal, then even if we broke up once or twice, it would still be a success if we were to end up together in the end.


  There are many couples in the world that breakup and come back together.


  Thinking about that, I feel just a little bit more at ease.


  “Natsumi-chan.”


  “Hmm? What’s wrong?”


  “Can I shake your hand?”


  “Eh? No. I’ll tell Haru-chan about this.”


  “Is shaking hands really such a bad thing!?”


  Fufu, Natsumi-chan let out a breath and then laughed.


  “You’ve cheered up a bit, so let’s go home. Ah, treat me to a drink or something.”


  Natsumi-chan ended up asking me to treat her to something in a very unladylike manner.


  “It can’t be helped.”


  We stopped by a vending machine on the way and I bought her orange juice. I bought a cola as well.


  “Good work this year.”


  “You too.”


  Inside the car, illuminated by street lights, the two of us bumped our small cans together.


   162 - The Hiiragi Family is Amazing


 
   

  When I got off the luxury car that came to pick me up, a luxurious mansion was in front of me.


  “T-that’s surprising…”


  Sana who got off before me shook with fear.


  “…So, Sensei is actually a rich lady.”


  Even Kanata, who normally has weak reactions, opened her mouth in surprise as she looked up at the mansion.


  “Nii-san, are you perhaps the calculating type and the only reason you got with Sensei…”


  “Of course not.”


  “…Marrying into wealth, I’m jealous.”


  Kanata-san? Your inner voice is coming out, you know? Since they now know about Hiiragi-chan, there’s no need for me to hide anything, and it’s become much easier for me.


  “Hmm… so this is it. M-my house is a-at the very least the house of a city council member, and it’s s-somewhat large, Senpai.”


  Rei-chan had her knees quake as she tried to compete. Her body is pretty honest. After we were finished being greeted by the maids and butlers, Natsumi-chan came out from the main entrance.


  “Hello, welcome everyone!”


  After her, Hiiragi-chan also showed up.


  “Hi everyone, thanks for coming out so far.”


  “Excuse us.”


  I gave a small bow. Today would be my third time already, so I’m not really that nervous. Sana and Rei-chan however, were looking up at the mansion behind Hiiragi-chan with a blue face.


  ““…It’s too high spec.””


  Natsumi-chan called us to come in and so the home economics club and Rei-chan entered the mansion. A few days ago I was told by Hiiragi-chan that Natsumi-chan proposed that we go to the Hiiragi mansion to have our end of the year party. Hiiragi-chan knew that we would have an end of the year party, but we were still discussing where we would have it. There, Natsumi-chan asked if we wanted to come to her place, and so we ended up here. I heard that she made sure to check with Airi-san and various other people.


  Hiiragi-chan was also heading home for a visit so it was perfect timing. We called it an end of the year party, but today was New Year’s Eve, so it was more like a New Year’s banquet at this point.


  “S-Sana is spending the New Year’s in a mansion this year…!”


  My little sister was super obviously nervous. We passed by the reception room where I once had a heated discussion with Airi-san. There, everything was already prepared for the gathering, with a kotatsu and two cassette stoves on top of it. H-hot pot. She’s planning on doing hot pot…! Hiiragi-chan’s not here? I guess that means she’s standing by for the hot pot.


  “The house itself is made in a western style, and yet over here it’s eastern.”


  Rei-chan expressed the words I was thinking within myself. Earlier, I stepped out of the circle for a bit and gave my greetings to Airi-san and Takakage-san. In contrast to the welcoming Airi-san, Takakage-san had an annoyed expression before telling me to come back after I had joined the family. After being glared at by Airi-san, he then instantly changed to a more welcoming mode. Other than Natsumi-chan, everyone was looking around all over the place with unease. I was also the same at the start. Anyone would feel that way after being brought to a rich person’s house.


  “Thank you for waiting~”


  Hiiragi-chan came in pushing a cart while wearing an apron. On top of it was a steaming hot pot. A crab was placed in it.


  Sana pulled on my sleeve.


  “N-Nii-san, do rich people have crab in their hot pot on New Year’s Eve?”


  “How would I know?”


  Natsumi-chan let out a laugh.


  “It’s not just this, you know?”


  On the bottom level of the cart, there was a black pan, complete with a set of ingredients that included eggs, beef, and sashimi.


  “““I-is that—s-sukiyaki!?”””


  The commoners were blown away by the impact of wealthiness.


  “A-at my place, we sometimes have m-mizutaki… during the winter, Senpai.”


  Rei-chan, you can’t compete with mizutaki. It can’t beat the very best of hot pot. I somehow started to comfort Rei-chan as she forcefully tried to compete.


  “I was lost on whether we should go with a puffer fish instead, but Natsumi said that this would be better.”


  “I mean, puffer fish isn’t that good right? At least not for how expensive it is.”


  Really? Is that really the case? I haven’t tried it before.


  “I wonder if Nii-san will also talk on a level completely above us like that someday…”


  Sana was watching with faraway eyes. Hiiragi-chan started making the sukiyaki from the stock. Meanwhile, the rest of us enjoyed the crab hot pot that was already done. The crab hot pot was made by the Hiiragi family chefs under the guidance of Hiiragi-chan it seems. Unlike the crab hot pot that I know of, it has quite a high-class flavor.


  “…I thought that it would just be at the level of a small gathering, but this is a big shock.”


  Kanata spoke with a serious face while blowing on some cabbage.


  “A-at our place, at our place…”


  “It’s fine now, Rei-chan. You don’t need to fight anymore…”


  “Gosh, you guys are all exaggerating. Crab hot pot and sukiyaki are normal at home, right?”


  “Even if you do, you wouldn’t have both at once, at least not in a commoner family.”


  Hiiragi-chan tilted her head in confusion. I turned my gaze towards Natsumi-chan, who also did the same in tilting her head.


  “Gosh, these rich ladies…”


  “Senpai, your plates empty? What do you want? Cabbage, tofu, crab, fish balls…”


  I guess that since she can’t compete in terms of family, she’s changed her method of appeal.


  “Okay, anything is fine.”


  “Alright.”


  “Haruka-san as well, if you continue cooking, it’s going to be all finished you know?”


  “I’m fine. Don’t hold back and eat up.”


  “…Seiji-kun calls her Haruka-san.”


  Kanata muttered causing Sana to purse her lips.


  “Until now, you’ve always called her Sensei in front us.”


  
“You told me not to mind, so that’s what I’m doing.”


  
““Hmph!””


  They’re looking at me with cold eyes.


  “Detestable, those riajuus. Right, Kana-chan?”


  “…Yeah, it really is.”


  What should I do?


  “Thanks for waiting! Who wants some sukiyaki meat?”


  Sana, Kanata, and Rei-chan all instantly raised their hands.


  “Then, let’s start with Rei-chan.”


  “If you eat beef with marbling like that when you’re still so young, you’ll end up turning into a terrible adult, you know?”


  “Fufu. It’s fine, I’m already a fine lady. I’m different from a child.”


  “What are you talking about? You’re the youngest one here.”


  I watched as Rei-chan covered the shining—or at least seemed to shine from my point of view—meat with plenty of egg. It looks so good…


  “Senpai, open your mouth. Aaaahn. Come on, aaahn.”


  “Is it okay?”


  “Hey wait. You should just eat it yourself.”


  Sana quickly spoke out.


  “It’s my meat, so I get to choose what to do with it.”


  “Gununu…”


  Once I opened my mouth, high class meat covered in egg was placed in my mouth. The mellow egg and the sweet and spicy stock… and then, the beef that seemed soft enough to melt the instant it entered my mouth. It’s amazing… What is this… this is the taste of happiness… Hiiragi-chan watched over our exchange with an expression that said that it couldn’t be helped.


  “T-then, Sana will also do that for Nii-san.”


  Hiiragi-chan’s smiling expression cracked.


  On the other hand Natsumi-chan began to laugh.


  “S-Sana-chan, isn’t it fine for you to eat it yourself?”


  “…It’s Sana’s meet, so Sana can choose.”


  “…Saa-chan, Sensei has a black aura coming out of her. There’s also that bleeding into her smile.”


  Taking a glance at her, I found a smile that seemed to rumble audibly.


  “…S-Sana will eat her own portion…”


  The black aura was scattered, and the rumbling stopped. Natsumi-chan was laughing the whole time while saying, “So, Sana is a no?”


  “T-that’s not what siblings should be doing, right?”


  Hiiragi-chan pouted slightly. After that, a person who seemed to be the head chef came in to carefully cook each piece of meat one by one. Somehow, it doesn’t seem like the sukiyaki that I’m used to…


  “Sensei, if you marry Nii-san, the Sanada family can’t provide the same sort of accommodations as this, are you fine with that?”


  “Yeah. No problem.”


  “H-hmm… such a lovey-dovey couple.”


  The condition for marrying Hiiragi-chan was for me to marry into their family, but I guess it’s fine not to say that for now.


  “It’s frustrating… but the meat is good…”


  Sana was making a complicated but happy expression.


   163 - Rei-chan’s Interrogation


 
   

  We enjoyed the hotpot under the warmth of the kotatsu. Moreover, the ingredients were quite high quality, making it a luxurious and gorgeous hot pot.


  “Super satisfied…”


  Partway through, Natsumi-chan started teasing me and trying to feed me, so everyone ended up trying to feed me bits of meat or tofu. Because of that, I ended up quite full. Rei-chan, who was originally super energetic, went into sleep mode, and as if her power was suddenly shut off, ended up sleeping under the kotatsu. It was already 10 at night. We would greet the new year in about two more hours.


  “Sana, is completely full… The kotatsu also feels great, feels like heaven…”


  “…Agreed.”


  The Kana-Sana pair ended up laying down on their sides with loose expressions.


  “The quality was well, pretty normal.”


  Said Lady Natsumi.


  “If you say that, no one will want to cook for you anymore, Natsumi.”


  “Ahahah. It’s just a joke.”


  After Natsumi-chan fiddled with her cellphone a bit, a maid came in.


  “Natsumi-oujousama, I brought the thing you asked for.”


  “Yeah. Thanks.”


  The maid had carefully carried a can of juice on a tray. …Hmmm? If I actually look at the package, isn’t that a cocktail?


  “Hey, aren’t you underaged?”


  “Now, now, look closer.”


  Natsumi-chan pointed at the can that the maid brought.


  The words written on it were non-alcoholic.


  “Is it really okay to drink even if it’s non-alcoholic…?”


  It’s hard to draw the line. Hiiragi-chan, the person that would be the one giving the warning, was silent. I took a glance at her and found her to be drinking some Japanese sake.


  “…Sensei hasn’t seen anything.”


  I guess it’s okay to drink.


  Well, I guess if you get used to alcohol, cocktails are pretty much juice at that point. I guess non-alcoholic cocktails that you can buy at supermarkets are probably okay.


  Especially on a day like New Year’s Eve, the level of tolerance may be higher. Natsumi-chan poured the cocktail into the glass that was prepared along with it.


  “Now now, let’s drink, brother-in-law.”


  “It’s still too early.”


  While doing our standard exchange of words, I also poured Natsumi-chan a cocktail.


  “Now now, why don’t you drink, sister-in-law.”


  “It’s still too early.”


  Sana woke up and stared at us looking dissatisfied by the exchange.


  “Nii-san, you can’t have a fake younger sister.”


  Don’t call an in-law fake. Then, she fell back down just like that.


  …Is she asleep? Kanata was also asleep next to her. Rei-chan was taken home by her mother who came to pick her up just a little bit earlier. While waiting for the date to change, we continued to talk and watch TV.


  Then, the countdown ended, and we arrived in the new year.


  “Seiji-kun, I’ll be in your care this year as well.”


  “Me too.”


  Natsumi-chan, who was watching us spoke up, “Thief-kun, it’ll definitely be okay.” She’s probably talking about the conversation I had with her about the break up.


  I hope I can avoid it though, by changing something that I did.


  ◆


  Before I noticed, my time leap was released and I returned to the present. It was still the end of the year over here, and the company was still in quite a mess. I was having a great time too. Aaah, a reality that I didn’t want to see was spread out before me.


  “Senpaai. For the end of the year party with ASW, what place would be good? I can arrange it for you if you’d like.”


  From my point of view, Rei-chan who was sleeping in a kotatsu just a little while back now turned into an adult.


  “I’m always troubled because there’s never a warning.”


  Oh well. I’ll confirm a few things with Rei-chan.


  “Ah, Senpai, did you return again?” Rei-chan who had finally grasped the situation seemed a little surprised.


  Apparently, my plan of trying to help the company performance by creating a social game has already been put into action, and the game was currently held in high regard. Rei-chan then told me about what happened during the Christmas event.


  “While Senpai was drinking, you kept going on about how that quarter had the highest profits ever, so it should have been a great success.”


  The plan itself was in the workings for quite a while, so there was probably a lot of behind the scenes work.


  “I guess this is only able to happen because I encouraged myself to do my best before.”


  Well, of course. Once I had a good relationship with Sana, there was only one way to go from there. There shouldn’t have been any more obstacles in the way of that plan. If that’s the case, then moving quickly would be for the best.


  “At that time, I thought you would take me home with you, but Senpai, you so easily returned me home. I was fuming.”


  And then today, an end of the year party with our partners from ASW and our business division was supposed to occur.


  
“But, that’s what I like about you…”


  I took a glance at her and our eyes met, causing Rei-chan, who seemed to predict that this would happen, to squeal in delight as she turned away. That polished slyness is still alive and well.


  “The troubling thing is, it’s not that I like Senpai, but rather, I like the Senpai that likes Hiiragi-sensei.”


  She made a tired, almost troubled, smile. Is this perhaps her true expression…? If that’s the case, this might be the first time I’ve seen it.


  “That’s why, even if I don’t get along with Natsumi-oujousama, I just want to stay by your side.”


  “…”


  I patted her head a little forcefully.


  “Yaaan~ Senpai~ You’re so forceful.”


  She returned to the usual Rei-chan. The cellphone that was on my desk received a message. The contents were displayed on the screen.


  [Please find a good spot to wrap up your work! Today’s the end of the year party!]


  Speaking of the devil, it was from Natsumi-chan.


  “We broke up, right?”


  Rei-chan nodded once. As I thought. I was prepared for it though.


  “At that time, Sana and I were indignant. Why now? Why? That’s how we felt. However, at our age now… after turning into an adult, thinking back, if I was in the same position… I do understand how Sensei felt at the time.”


  “What do you mean? Sana said that she was annoyed with it and didn’t want to say it, but Natsumi-chan said something similar. That she could understand. What is that supposed to mean?”


  “…Ah.”


  As if she had reached some sort of understanding, Rei-chan opened her mouth halfway, before speaking to herself in a whisper.


  “Does that mean it all ends here…?”


  “What? What do you mean?”


  “Senpai, you went back into the past and changed things multiple times, shifting the present in a direction that you wanted. From what I hear, you continued to work hard with Sensei as your goal. Even with the failing company, you did your best and got it to reach its highest performance. However, your breakup with Sensei is something that you can’t avoid— Why do you think that’s the case?”


   164 - New Year’s Shrine Visit with the Sisters


 
   

  I feel like the period between time leaps and returning to the present has become shorter recently. I once again leaped and ended up returning to my high school days. I was still in the Hiiragi mansion reception room, just past the new year.


  —Now and back in high school, please remember what supported you and got you to this point.


  After saying something disturbing, this is what Rei-chan told me at the end.


  My support…


  The time that I spent in the present was only about 10 minutes, but the number of things I don’t understand has once again increased. Rei-chan noticed something, that’s why she asked me about why I couldn’t avoid a break up with Hiiragi-chan.


  “What did she notice?”


  “Heeey? Thief-kun? What are you dozing off for?”


  Still within the Hiiragi mansion, Sana and Kanata were both sleeping around us. Other than them, Natsumi-chan and Hiiragi-chan were both staring worriedly at me.


  “Ah, sorry. I was just thinking about things.”


  Hmmm, Natsumi-chan didn’t seem to mind it that much as she continued on.


  “What are you going to do about the shrine visit? Haru-chan is—”


  “Going. I’m going.”


  Hiiragi-chan’s drunk state had become better before I realized it.


  “As for the other people… waking them up may be a little sad.”


  “Sana-chan would probably complain and ask why we didn’t wake her up though.”


  Hiiragi-chan laughed to herself.


  “Well, I’ll just go with her on a shrine visit when that happens.”


  “As expected of an older brother.”


  “Be quiet.”


  After joking with me, Natsumi-chan urged Hiiragi-chan by saying that they needed to prepare.


  Telling me to wait, the sisters left the room.


  Some time passed and the two of them returned.


  I thought that they would both put on a coat and scarf, but I was completely wrong.


  The two of them had changed into a furisode, and while holding a small handbag, they had changed their hairstyle to match the clothes. No wonder it took so long.


  “Well? How is it, Thief-kun?”


  Natsumi-chan spun once at the entrance.


  She had on a blue kimono with a floral pattern that suited her well.


  “Refreshing.”


  “Eeeh? Just that? Isn’t there, you know, more?”


  “Natsumi, don’t push him like that.”


  Hiiragi-chan, who chided her sister, was also wearing a very natural furisode that looked good one her. At the Miss Contest, Natsumi-chan did say that she could put it on herself.


  It was a white kimono with a hexagonal pattern. It lost to Natsumi-chan in flashiness, but she seemed very accustomed to wearing it, making her feel like an elegant adult. It’s quite the outfit.


  Hiiragi-chan said not to push me, but she kept taking glances in my directions.


  “The both of you look great.”


  “Isn’t that great, Haru-chan?”


  “…Y-yeah.”


  Natsumi-chan was laughing while Hiiragi-chan nodded as she mumbled.


  We left from the entrance way and found a car waiting for us. I got into the backseat and ended up stuck between the two sisters.


  “Why is Natsumi also in the back?”


  “Why? Isn’t it fine. The backseat is enough for three people after all.”


  “It’s not comfortable for Seiji-kun, right?”


  “Aah, I see. It’s because Haru-chan has a big butt.”


  “!”


  “Please stop fighting!”


  While I was trying to break up the fight between the two sisters, the car moved on its way to the shrine.


  “What you really wanted to say that I’m in the way and you didn’t want me to go, right?”


  So Hiiragi-chan was the one who invited her.


  “It’s like an annual event so it’s fine.”


  It seems that it’s a routine thing for the two sisters to do their shrine visit together every year. However, wearing a furisode to a shrine like that, wouldn’t there be a lot of people around making it difficult…?


  “Don’t worry Thief-kun. There aren’t any stalls, so it shouldn’t be packed with people.”


  “Then that’s good.”


  “Ah, I see. It would be troubling with a lot of people.”


  It seems that Hiiragi-chan finally realized as she spoke out casually. Hiiragi-chan is really unaware when it comes to crisis management.


  Well, it’s dark at night, so I doubt anyone would be able to clearly see our faces.


  “Besides, there aren’t very many people around when we go every year.”


  Natsumi-chan spoke lightly. Is that really okay?


  After traveling in the car for about an hour, we arrived at the shrine. On the way, we passed by a mountainous region. Where is this exactly?


  “It’s pretty dark around here…”


  Hiiragi-chan stood in front of the torii. There were a few outdoor lights, but other than that, there were no other light sources. In some places, it was so dark that you couldn’t see anything. I didn’t know about this shrine at all, and if I were going on my New Year’s shrine visit, I definitely would not have gone out of my way to come here. As I was told, it was quiet with nobody around.


  We passed through the torii and climbed up the stone steps, where we found a quiet yard. Combined with the cold temperature at midnight, a harsh atmosphere was created.


  “What shrine is this?”


  “Behind the shrine, is a cemetery with many members from the Hiiragi family. So when something happens, this is where we visit.”


  In other words, if I reach a happy ending, I, as Hiiragi Seiji, would also be buried in this cemetery.


  We proceeded along the empty path, placed money inside the offering box, and one by one, pulled on the rope to ring the bell.


  Two bows, two claps, another bow, and then we made our requests.


  “…”


  “…”


  Once the last bow was completed, the two of them stared at me.


  “What’s wrong?”


  “What did you wish for?”


  “Natsumi, you can’t ask something like that.”


  “Of course, I’m curious, he took so long to make his wish.”


  How long did I even take?


  “You say that, but Haru-chan, you’re also super curious.”


  “T-that’s true, but…”


  “I was told somewhere that if I actually say it, it won’t come true, so I’m not telling.”


  The sisters both pouted, but let it go as nothing could be done. Their personalities are both different, but in times like this, they really do resemble each other.


  “Haru-chan, you probably wished for something like, letting you flirt more with Thief-kun.”


  “Haaau.”


  Bullseye.


  “Uwah, for real… I guess it’s quite an average wish…”


  The person who guessed right pulled back a bit in disgust.


  “T-that’s not it.”


  ““It’s too late.””


  Our voices overlapped causing us to laugh at the strangeness of it all.


  “Natsumi and Seiji-kun, you guys get along.”


  Hiiragi-chan pouted.


  “I also get along with you Haru-chan!”


  Natsumi-chan gave Hiiragi-chan a hug.


  “Kyah. Hey, stop it.”


  Hiiragi-chan scolded Natsumi-chan like an older sister would. Before, Natsumi-chan said the reason for the breakup was that “she liked me so much that it was hard”, but maybe the answer isn’t that far away…?


   165 - Sana’s Promise


 
   

  “What does it mean by breaking up because you like them? How does that even work?”


  I tilted my head in confusion while in Sana’s room.


  “It’s trying to say that it’s like an action they took while thinking of them…”


  Hearing my question, Sana answered with a slightly hesitant expression and started off with an explanation.


  “Isn’t that a bit contradictory?”


  “Even if you say that, Sana is troubled on how to respond.”


  See, it’s written over here, Sana flipped through the manga that I returned and arrived at the relevant pages. I was pretty free over new year’s break, and so today, I finished reading the manga that I borrowed from Sana and returned it to her. I have quite a few of typical shounen mangas, but this time, I decided to read a shoujo manga that Sana recommended.


  “I can’t really accept that.”


  “It’s what the protagonist decided, so isn’t it fine? It was a decision made after considering the happiness of both people involved.”


  “Is that really the case?”


  “Don’t hate on it. This in itself is a type of happy ending.”


  Isn’t this not happy? This is a romance manga ending where the two people involved each continue on their own path that they believe in.


  “Enough with that, Nii-san help me out for a little bit.”


  She handed me a controller before restarting the boss fight of a game. It’s an RPG, but during fights, another player can control another character.


  Sana’s main character pulled out a sword, swung it and released multiple techniques.


  “Support me, hurry! Your buff is late! What are you doing?”


  “Be quiet, I’m in the middle of casting right now.”


  The two of us fought and won against multiple boss-like monsters.


  “…Are you worried about you and Sensei?”


  You’re unusually on point.


  “Ah, made a mistake.”


  With a flashy explosion effect, the magician that I created took a direct hit from the enemy’s sure kill move. My HP instantly dropped to zero.


  “H-heey!”


  “My bad. I’ll leave the healing to you.”


  “Geez! Your physical defence is like paper, so of course that’ll happen if you go to the front like that! Concentrate more!”


  My younger sister is way too serious.


  Sana’s character soon used a revival item and got me back up.


  “Things will definitely be okay with Sensei.”


  “Really?”


  I matched up with her in conversation. However, a future where everything goes wrong is approaching.


  “If Sensei were to make you cry, Sana will hit her.”


  “Hey hey, that’s not calm at all.”


  “Come on! Nii-san, if you become the target, then the whole balance of the fight breaks. Can you stand at your position already!?”


  “Then you should be standing in a way where you can attract the aggro!”


  After becoming the target, the magician that I was controlling started running around everywhere while casting a magic attack buff in a gap.


  “It’s because I’m good at running around like this.”


  “Did you say something?”


  “The special move gauge is filled, Sana, you’re priority on it.”


  “I got it. I got it.”


  Special move—she activated a move that looked like a magic sword with a really long name. Despite that, the HP on the enemy still hadn’t disappeared.


  An unbeatable enemy. The condition of the party is getting worse. Once items hit the bottom no one can be revived anymore.


  Then, the main character controlled by Sana fell, and it turned into a game over.


  “Nnnnn… that’s frustrating…”


  “I feel like we definitely don’t have enough firepower. Are you not high enough level?”


  “Isn’t it annoying to level up and grind?”


  So, what? She seemed to say.


  Games are great. There’s a clear enemy, and killing the enemy will allow you to move forward. Once the screen changes to the fight screen, you just need to fight.


  If you fail, it’s easy to figure out what went wrong.


  However, reality is different. I don’t know who the enemy is, I also don’t know whether I can or how to fight. There’s even the possibility that there isn’t an enemy in the first place.


  There’s no change to a fight mode, and neither is there a change in the BGM. There isn’t any fanfare and neither is there a results screen.


  You could only struggle with your legs and fall on your back multiple times.


  “If you’re that worried, shouldn’t you just break up?”


  
“What?”


  “It’s nothing. You probably think that it’s hard to get away from that huge chest after all.”


  That’s not true. Well, they certainly are amazing.


  “Did I do something wrong at some point?”


  Did I make a choice at a fork that only results in a bad ending?


  Even if I want to redo everything, there isn’t any will in my time leap ability. The past timeline only continues to advance into the spring of my second year of high school—there is no returning to the start. At this point in time at least.


  Sana, who had opened a bag of potato chips and begun to eat them, restarted the fight and started to create her party.


  “Something went wrong? What are you talking about, of course you were wrong from the start. You went out with a teacher as a student.”


  …That’s true.


  For a game where you would capture various girls, it’s the unlikely situation where you fall in love with a side character, confess to them, and date them.


  It’s part of the many choices and developments that could seem like bugs.


  “If anyone is worrying, shouldn’t it be Sensei rather than you that’s worrying more, Nii-san. She seems pretty airheaded, but she is a pretty serious person at heart.”


  “True.”


  As long as I don’t bring up breaking up, Hiiragi-chan will be the one to bring it up.


  We’re seriously dating each other. When we’ve chosen to break up, there should at least be some sort of conflict. That has to be the case.


  I’ll try asking Sana.


  “…Hiiragi-sensei and Sanada Seiji are seriously dating each other. However, Hiiragi-sensei decided to break up and the two returned to being a teacher and a student respectively. What reason would that be?”


  “What’s that supposed to be? A joke?”


  Turning back to face me, Sana gave me two potato chips to eat.


  These past few days, we’ve only had a bunch of New Year’s dishes, so the light salty flavor of junk food is irresistible.


  “Rather than a joke… it’s more of a what if. If it were to happen, what would be the reason?”


  Hmmm, Sana pursed her lips with an uninterested expression.


  “A reason… It’s because Nii-san is cheating on her.”


  “I wouldn’t do that.”


  “I wonder. Even if Nii-san were to not think of it in that way, Sensei probably thinks that’s one of her weakest points.”


  Cheating? Me? No way.


  Right when I time leaped I was all about the high school girls, but now that I’ve gotten used to it, they’re just classmates. They’re all people I know too. Just like people from the same workplace. It’s amazing how fast you get used to them.


  “Hiiragi-chan’s weakness… what is it?”


  “Age.”


  “Hey… that’s a straightforward way to put it…”


  It’s not a weakness. Rather I can see it as a strength.


  “It doesn’t matter what Nii-san thinks. In this case, the only thing that matters is how Sensei feels.”


  Kuuh… With that logic, I can’t say anything back.


  Even if we break up, there’s still a chance to redo it. However… if a break up is coming, then I would want to avoid it. I love her, and I want to be with her.


  If I give up here, would I be able to look back at myself from the future, and think of it as an action due to youth?


  …Still, when the time leap is released, the present time always continues to move forward.


  That is the best proof that I have, that I never give up on Hiiragi-chan and continue to do my best.


  I can’t waste it. While aiming for a happy ending, I aimed to become an elite employee and put effort into rebuilding the failing company. I can’t waste all the effort that I’ve put in so far.


  “I can’t give up, I have to keep trying.”


  “Well said, Nii-san. Let’s retry it.”


  Sana handed me the controller.


   166 - Worry


 
   

  The third quarter of school began and during that time, I continued to worry over my issues, in contrast to Hiiragi-chan, who continued to proceed as normal.


  “Third quarter is… super busy… there’s so much work to do…”


  Over the weekend starting on Friday, she was exhausted as usual, and was in a state where both her HP and MP were almost at zero.


  She showed herself less and less at club activities, and she also started going home later on the weekends.


  Still, it’s not like our club activities were anything like real club activities. It was mostly us three gathering up after school and talking, and everyone in a while Rei-chan would stop by and we would add her into the conversation.


  That was the situation, and yet I wasn’t able to open up about my worries. Even if I were to tell people that we were going to break up in a month, no one would believe me.


  The reason that she is so busy, is because in a short span of time, there will be both midterms and finals. Due to that, the work needed to prepare for tests is considerably compressed into a short amount of time.


  “I’m not great at organizing things, so it can’t be helped.”


  Or so Hiiragi-chan’s expression turned from tired to a smile. As she was concentrating on work, it was hard for us to have a serious conversation about our relationship.


  Once things calm down for Hiiragi-chan more—


  While thinking that way, a month passed and midterms ended. Continuing to look for a chance to talk again, we rushed into the second half of February.


  “Hey, Sanada. Are you going to get chocolate?”


  “I don’t know. Getting something even like 2 obligatory pieces would be a huge win.”


  Fujimoto spoke again while trying to hide his voice.


  “That’s not it, I meant real chocolate.”


  “From who?”


  I played innocent, but from the way he was speaking does he think that I’m guaranteed to get one?


  “…No, it’s nothing.”


  “Hey, Fujimoto, do you possibly…?”


  “Don’t know what you’re talking about.”


  “I haven’t said anything yet.”


  “Even if you were to date someone, that isn’t something that concerns me. It wouldn’t make me popular after all.”


  He made it as if he was speaking to himself, and then soon changed the topic. Talking about things like, who confessed to who.


  Maybe, he knows about Hiiragi-chan, and he’s been following up for me at various points in time without me knowing.


  “Fujimoto, how about I get you some chocolate. Filled with my everyday gratitude.”


  “That’s disgusting. I don’t need it.”


  I laughed.


  Fujimoto looked at the hallway and made a small sigh.


  “…Geez, Sanada. You made my heart skip a beat there.”


  He pointed outside with his thumb.


  “Sanada, over there. They’re calling you.”


  Fujimoto was pointing at two girls. When our eyes met, one of them nodded.


  I stood up and walked over to the hallway, the girl that nodded asked me for a moment of my time. I recognize her, but I don’t remember her name. I shouldn’t have had many interactions with her.


  The other girl was Ougoshi-san, from one of my elective classes.


  After telling her okay, the two of them walked down the hall towards an area with less people. Perhaps this was planned already, as neither of them spoke to each other as they led me out of the school building in front of the tea ceremony room.


  Without saying anything, the other girl patted Ougoshi-san on the back before turning on her heels and leaving.


  There was silence for a while, with the tension of the moment even being transmitted to me.


  …A little bit later, Ougoshi-san opened her mouth to say something, and then stuck out her hand, which was gripping onto a small paper bag.


  I couldn’t quite hear what she said very well as her voice was very quiet, but I was able to hear the most important part of it.


  That reminds me, the previous time, this also happened around this time…


  I gave a reply refusing Ougoshi-san. I was hesitant on whether to accept the chocolate or not though, and as I was wondering what would be ruder, Ougoshi-san forcefully handed it to me, before running off.


  It was like this the previous time as well, however, I can never get used to this indescribable sense of punishment.


  


  ◆ Hiiragi Haruka ◆


  When should I hand him the chocolate?


  Should I call him out after school—I was thinking of such a high school student-like plan.


  While walking down the hall and worrying about a good timing, I found Seiji-kun walking behind two girls. Dokun, my heartbeat started beating harder.


  “…”


  This feeling of pain within me was on a different level from before.


  I can’t explain it very well, but it was different from jealousy or even anxiety.


  Seiji-kun will definitely be confessed to. I wasn’t worried specifically about that, as he will definitely turn her down. I trust him.


  ——Sensei is an adult, you should just have a romance with other adults. Why are you with Nii-san.


  ——Sensei, Nii-san is just caught up in the moment. There are definitely a lot of other people out there, he’s just in a state where he isn’t looking at them.


  The words that Sana-chan said at the end of the year resonated within my mind.


  “…”


  At that time, I argued with Sana, however that blade was constantly stabbing into my chest.


  Am I limiting Seiji-kun’s choices…?


  I wouldn’t like that…


  I stood there in the hallway, as if time had stopped for me. After a while, one of the girls came back and returned towards the classrooms, and a little while after that, another girl passed by with red eyes looking downwards as she ran.


  He’s dependable, although sometimes perverted. Even at work, he’s excellent and kind.


  “…”


  Being caught up in the moment and not looking elsewhere. That’s something that also applies to me. Wanting to monopolize him, to prevent him from being taken by anyone else, I may have unknowingly blocked out Seiji-kun’s ears and eyes.


  Seiji-kun’s best option, might even be someone other than me.


  Do I happen to have any charm in being an adult woman?


  I’m bad at work, and often clumsy. A terrible drunk as well.


  Your charm is only in your body and family—I can’t laugh at that.


  In the end, I couldn’t hand over the chocolate that I had poured my love and gratitude into.


  “…Seiji-kun, sorry, I thought to prepare one, but I got busy with work—”


  I ended up lying to Seiji-kun. Something inside me seemed to grind down.


  “I see. It seems like a lot of hard work after all.”


  Well, it can’t be helped, Seiji-kun said over the phone. As usual, he’s a student but it helps that he’s very understanding when it comes to work.


  That’s why, an even larger amount of guilt flooded in.


  It was a waste to throw it away, so I gave it to Natsumi who came to hangout over the weekend.


  The beautiful wrapping that I gave it was thrown away as it would have given it away.


  Without being able to have a proper conversation with Seiji-kun, we headed into the final testing period.


  For the final exam results, Seiji-kun scored an average score as usual.


  Finals testing ended, and the last thing that was left for school was graduation, filling the school with a relaxed atmosphere.


  Before final exams, I was absorbed into work as if I was running away from my problems. However, after that was all done, I ended up thinking about it. About Seiji-kun.


  What would be best for Seiji-kun? What would be best for me? What would be the best for both of us?


  An amazing person likes me. Loves me. That’s something that I’m very happy about, but a shadow is cast over it.


  I’m fine with it, but is he really fine with just me?


   167 - Within and Outside of Expectations


 
   

  ◆ Hiiragi Haruka ◆


  For lunch break, we met up in the world history preparation room for the first time in a while.


  It really feels like such a long time since we’ve been able to sit down face to face while alone.


  Thinking back, for the past two months, I feel like I’ve been skirting around trying to run away by making up excuses every time I was asked if I had any plans. It’s true that I was busy, but I also had my worries for Seiji-kun to think about.


  If you were to ask something like that of a 17-year-old high school student, they might actually say that everything was fine as it was. However, that might only be said because there was no other choice—


  “Good work.”


  The door opened and Seiji-kun came inside. My face tensed up a little. Seeing as I was acting this way, the perceptive Seiji-kun seemed to have realized that something was up.


  “Yeah. You too.”


  Instead of spreading out our lunch, we exchanged some casual conversation between the two of us. I already knew about Seiji-kun’s test results before Seiji-kun told me, but I still wanted to talk to him, so I started off with a topic that I understood well.


  “Well, aren’t tests kind of just like this? If I work hard starting the summer of my senior year, I’ll make it in time like I did last time.”


  Last time? I was curious, but if Seiji-kun is fine, then I guess it’s okay.


  We didn’t sit down, we didn’t spread out the picnic sheet, nor did we open up lunch. It felt somewhat unnatural, but Seiji-kun never questioned that sense of incongruity.


  The conversation came to a stop, and a long silence followed. Is it really okay? I don’t know how many times this question has come up within my mind.


  “Seiji-kun…?”


  “Hmm?”


  I told him what I thought, what I felt. Then, I told him that I wanted to end our relationship.


  His hurt expression was one that I had never seen until now. I understood that I had hurt someone I was never supposed to injure.


  “No matter what I say, this might just be my ego… Sorry.”


  The shaking voice of someone throwing off the person that they love, sounded as if it came from another person entirely.


  “Is this a decision you are making while thinking about me?”


  He might think that it’s my own selfishness. He might label me as a terrible woman.


  “As expected, it comes down to this…”


  Seiji-kun muttered in a low voice. Within his saddened expression, there seemed to be some semblance of calm.


  “I understand.”


  I could never imagine him being super distraught, nor could I imagine him wailing and crying, but contrary to what I thought, he was quick to give his understanding.


  It was anticlimactic in that there wasn’t any entanglement.


  In truth, I wanted him to be sadder. I wanted him to get angrier. When he nods his head so easily like that, I can only think that this relationship only meant so much to Seiji-kun. It’s selfish of me to say that though after bringing up the breakup.


  … Aaah. Probably, no, most definitely.


  I might have been scared of Seiji-kun’s maturity—no, more than that—his ability to look far into the future.


  Without revealing any of his emotions, he accepts logical arguments. If our positions were to be reversed, and he were the one to break up with me, would I be able to think it over logically?


  I was definitely scared of that.


  From now on, many other wonderful and charming women would definitely appear around Seiji-kun. That’s even the case now.


  It’s not a lie to think that there are more suitable and attractive women for Seiji-kun.


  I was afraid that my beloved person would end up throwing me away with no room for discussion. That’s something that I end up thinking about unconsciously.


  “It isn’t like you fell in love with someone else, right?”


  I shook my head with all I had.


  “There isn’t any other reason. What I told you are my true feelings.”


  “I see.”


  Then that’s good, Seiji-kun muttered.


  “Since I’m only a high schooler, Hiiragi-chan is the only one that I can see, and I have no other options. So, you’re thinking that there are plenty of other wonderful women to meet.”


  “Yeah.”


  Hiiragi-chan… He isn’t calling me Sensei or Haruka-san. Aaah… does he perhaps normally call me that within his mind? Since he can’t afford to smooth it over within himself—


  “No matter what path, it’ll take 10 years…? Aaaah, then, once I turn into an adult, after meeting various other women, what should I do if you’re still number one. What if I still love you all this time.”


  “What should you do…?”


  I don’t know. How would I know? It’s not like we broke up because we hated each other. Just those words made me happy inside.


  If you still like me, come back to me. There’s no way I can say that, especially as the person who dumped him.


  “There will definitely be great people that will show up for you, Seiji-kun.”


  “Maybe, but even if they do appear, I don’t think I’ll see them. After all, that was even the case for the present me.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “It’s nothing.”


  Even though we’ve just broken up, Seiji-kun somehow looked a little refreshed.


  “As expected, this is how it is. What Rei-chan realized was probably…”


  He continued to talk to himself as he left the room.


  The sound of the door closing felt eerily loud as the preparation room returned to silence.


  I felt mentally tired, causing me to lean back into my chair. I don’t have any appetite, so let’s daze off for a bit.


  Just as I was thinking that, the door slid open.


  I was wondering who it was when Sana-chan appeared.


  “…”


  A bunch of tears could be seen around her eyes, and her mouth was formed into a frown.


  “Is something wrong?”


  “Sana just happened to see Nii-san walking down the hall, and thought it was weird. He looked nervous, or anxious… That’s why Sana came here.”


  She probably heard it. The conversation we just had.


  “Sana-chan, eavesdropping isn’t very polite, you know?”


  “Be quiet!”


  Sana-chan walked over, and then raised her hand. A dry sound, like the popping of an inflated room rang from my cheek.


  “Ouch!”


  My cheek became hot, and a numbing pain spread from it. I finally realized that I had been slapped.


  “Why did you break up with Nii-san!”


  “You have nothing to do with it, Sana-chan!”


  “I do! After all, Nii-san was crying!”


  Crying? However, that didn’t look to be the case—


  “The moment the door closed, He walked down the hall crying—he immediately entered the bathroom.”


  “B-but that isn’t a reason to hit me!”


  “It was a promise! With Nii-san! If you made Nii-san cry, I would hit you!”


  I grabbed the hand which she had raised to hit me once more.


  “Such a selfish promise—”


  “You’re the one being selfish! Making Nii-san sad at your own whim—Sana will definitely never forgive you!”


  “What do you know, Sana-chan!?”


  “Sana doesn’t have any interest, so that’s why Sana doesn’t know! You’re perfectly beautiful like some sort of announcer, always smiling, and capable of doing anything! I’ve always hated that part of you from the start!”


  “That’s what being a ‘teacher’ means!”


  “That doesn’t matter! Sana might not have any interest, but Sana at least knows that you ran away from Nii-san’s feelings!”


  Once again, this girl… stabs at the core—


  “Because of love, you’ll break up. I don’t want to hide my thoughts from Seiji-kun, so—”


  “You’re just using that supposedly adult-logic as a way to armor yourself as you hurt Nii-san. Using an excuse like that as a shield, is something that only works in 2-D!”


  We fought for an extended amount of time.


  Due to the door being left open, our screams could be heard from the hallway.


  “What happened?”


  A teacher, who had sensed that something was wrong came into the room, and pulled Sana-chan off.


  “Let go! Let go of me! Sexual harassment! That woman is—”


  Sana-chan flailed about as she was pulled out into the hallway, and was taken to another room by a counselor.


  “Hiiragi-sensei… what’s wrong? What exactly happened…?”


  “Ummm…”


  If I were to tell them what happened, I wouldn’t be able to avoid explaining how it came to be. At worst, Sana-chan could be suspended. It might even affect her grades. The moment that she hit me wasn’t witnessed by anyone.


  She would never say anything that would cause problems for Seji-kun. I trust her for that. That’s why, I’ll believe in Sana-chan.


  An emergency staff meeting was held, and all afternoon classes throughout the school became self-study.


  “It’s all my fault. Sanada-san did nothing wrong…”


  Sana-chan continuously refused to talk. When asked about the situation, I told them that it was my fault, and gave a bunch of lies before asking for Sana-chan’s forgiveness.


  Because of that, Sana-chan’s situation ended with just a warning.


   168 - After That


 
   

  ◆Sanada Seiji◆


  It was after school.


  “Hiiragi-chan fought with another girl in the preparation room. Is that about you?”


  “No idea.”


  From the perspective of students who only had a graduation ceremony left, it was quite an important event as the information about the first-year girl spread throughout the school.


  Fujimoto, who had heard about the information pretty quickly worriedly told me that it was about Sana.


  I have somewhat of an idea why they fought.


  “You won’t get mad?”


  “Huh? Why? You don’t know anything right?”


  “T-that’s right.”


  She’s so easy to understand.


  “I don’t know why it became like that, but… rather, isn’t it that? If she makes you cry, I’ll hit her…?”


  Sana looked downward without any expression. Aah, that seems to be it.


  As she was so easily let off, so it probably ended with just an attempt.


  “If you got mad for my sake, then thank you.”


  “It wasn’t for you Nii-san. Sana was just really annoyed.”


  So, it was you.


  For the few days left in that week, Sana didn’t go to school.


  She said it was for self-discipline, but it was really nothing like that. It seemed like she just wanted to skip school.


  As for Hiiragi-chan, we hadn’t contacted each other since.


  Even during world history class, she would never make eye contact, and having the reality of us breaking up hit me like that really made me want to cry during class.


  I knew this would happen as I’ve seen it multiple times in the present time, and yet—the shock should have been about half—however, actually experiencing it directly, I am experiencing a whole different level of sadness.


  Hiiragi-chan, of course, no longer appears for club activities. The world history preparation room was also locked, and our points of contact were finally beginning to disappear.


  Originally, this is how the distance between a student and teacher should have been…


  I now understand how much Hiiragi-chan went out of her way to come to me.


  Soon, the graduation ceremony ended, and it was time for the closing ceremony. There was a sense of release as it would be spring break starting tomorrow, however, I had no idea what to do.


  …We had even promised each other that we would go view the sakura trees together as we couldn’t do it last year. 


  After the club activities award ceremony and some closing words from the principal, he informed everyone with a statement “There are a few teachers that will be leaving this school in March.”


  About five teachers that were lined up along the wall went up on the stage. Everyone in the gymnasium made some noise.


  Among them, Hiiragi-chan was dressed in formal wear. It was probably because of that incident.


  Teachers leaving this school— I didn’t know at the time when I was a high school student, but this is a so-called change of personnel.


  It could be because her relationship with me may be revealed, or maybe it’s also due to the fight she had with Sana.


  I didn’t hear very much about teachers leaving in my sophomore year. Of course, I didn’t hear anything about scandals or special transfers.


  With an introduction from the principal various teachers gave their greetings.


  Hiiragi-chan gave a few statements on the memories she made here at the school, expressed her gratitude and closed it off with some bland statements on how much she enjoyed spending her time here at school.


  The principal said that she would be taking a leave of absence. He didn’t explain how long though.


  Fujimotot butted in.


  “Why is Hiiragi-chan quitting? Is it because of her fight with Chan-Sana?”


  “I have no idea. Taking a leave of absence isn’t the same as quitting anyways.”


  My wording was unconsciously a little bit blunter, causing Fujimoto to reveal a surprised expression.


  “If you don’t know, then I guess there aren’t any students that do…”


  After saying that, he patted me on the shoulder as if trying to cheer me up.


  At my part time job at the HRG company, I’ll probably meet face to face with Natsumi-chan often.


  She probably knows about Hiiragi-chan. There’s no way Natsumi-chan wouldn’t know. Despite that, she’d probably try to interact with me normally while trying to be considerate.


  A school life without Hiiragi-chan… it’s all normal, but—anyways, the pacing of it is just different. An everyday routine of going to school, spending time at school, and once school is over, going home. My everyday was consumed in a blink of an eye by such a bland way of life.


  Recently, my time leap hasn’t released at all. I can’t see what has happened in the present time.


  I have a hypothesis on why that is the case.


  In the present, the adult Rei-chan had tilted her head and asked me if it was over then with that. That probably isn’t that I was done with going to the past.


  Thinking back, the time leap releases were often a way for me to see the results of what happened in the past.


  I’ve already finished making any changes in the past, and so even if I were to return to the present, nothing would change. That’s why I would never be released. I don’t know the logic behind why I am in a time leap, so the hypothesis is still only a hypothesis in the end, but when I think about it like that, I can accept it.  After rising to my senior year, I did my best to study. I was able to take it easy in the summer, but once spring started, I tried hard. Due to that, I was able to get into a higher-ranking university, and was able to proceed to a public university.


  My second college life was quite enjoyable if I do say so myself.


  Going to class, skipping class, working at the HRG company (with a significantly higher hourly wage, and I was there long enough to be the person most familiar with work on the floor), and sometimes, I would hang out with friends. The chances I had to meet other girls also increased. Cute girls, beautiful girls, airheaded girls, interesting girls, somewhat erotic girls. However, none of them could compare to Hiiragi-chan.


  During that time, Sana, who had become 21 years old, set out to make herself a name as a freelance illustrator. It seems that some sort of contact came from a game company, as she flaunted a business card in front of me. It was the ASW company, but I won’t say anything here. Kanata graduated from a vocational school, and I know that she got a job, but because we’ve distanced ourselves from each other, I don’t know if she’s working at ASW.


  Rei-chan entered her third year of middle school and turned into a splendid erotic and cute little devil JC. “The middle school boys are such kids. As expected it has to be an adult-like Senpai.” She said, the last time we met.


  The weird relationship by far, was the one with Natsumi-chan.


  If you aren’t going to marry Haruka, then you should tie the knot with Natsumi—just like that, we were forced together by Airi-san. Giving out to her persistence, Natsumi-chan said to at least have a relationship on the surface. So, now, we were not fiancés but just dating each other.


  From this point on, she changed her way of calling me to Seiji-san. Aaah, so this is where it changes. Knowing about the future, it really felt like a historic moment.


   169 - The “Present” and the Present Becoming One


 
   

  Naturally, I joined the HRG company. I worked part-time for a while there and since I had done more work than some of their other employees already, there weren’t any of the normal assessments to get in.


  The interview wasn’t conducted as a way to determine if I got in or not, but rather as a confirmation of my intentions.


  After joining the company, I worked hard. All while cooking up that plan.


  Including Rei-chan, I got along with another girl. Natsumi-chan became quite upset.


  “…I like her to this day. Not just now, it’ll probably be that way until I die.”


  I told Natsumi-chan that as she was upset. It seems that she couldn’t hold it back as it seemed like I was wavering.


  “I intend on living on with only my memories from back then.”


  Natsumi-chan who excessively thought of her sister looked somewhat worried.


  Despite that, she didn’t push me. Is it because she heard from Hiiragi-chan the circumstances in which we broke up. At the very least, she seemed to respect my will.


  She still remembers me, and cherishes those memories that we made at the time—


  I was told that by Natsumi-chan, and so my feelings for Hiiragi-chan did not fade.


  What Hiiragi-chan was concerned about was my lack of choice. Since then, I’ve had an increased opportunity to meet other women at college and at work, and have repeatedly made various choices.


  With that experience, after I become an adult I would be able to go and meet her. I don’t know whether she will meet with me though. However, if I keep thinking about it, I would get anxious, and so I decided to do my best at work. With a reason to work hard, it became just a bit more enjoyable.


  I finally explained to Natsumi-chan the plan that I had come up with in high school.


  “What we’ve done so far has been important, but if any of them go wrong, the company will fall. That’s why we should try something new why we still have the capacity—”


  After giving that impassioned speech, Natsumi-chan agreed with me.


  “Ahahah. That’s unusual. For Seiji-san to speak so passionately. You have a surprising amount of loyalty to the HRG company.”


  “I’ve been working here since high school after all. I have a sense of attachment. Besides… well, nevermind.”


  She would never believe me if I told her that the business would fall apart if left alone.


  “Well, that’s fine. Let’s do it.”


  It was the summer of when I turned 25. I think that the plan that I had seen at the end during the “present”, was probably presented at this time. The game would take at least a year to be released after all.


  Having the president’s daughter on my side was quite an advantage.


  Natsumi-chan spoke directly to the president—Takakage-san, and the project went through, leading to the establishment of a new division.


  A young promising employee was then selected to be the new manager. The president’s daughter became my new superior and pushed the project along steadily.


  As I had worked part-time here for a long duration, my former superiors, who had been further promoted, highly valued my skills. Thanks to that, there wasn’t any pushback or strange friction that occurred.


  “Senpaaai~ I get off at 7:00 PM. Do you want to get something to eat ♡?”


  I refused the invitation from the calculating female college student that recently started to work part time, and rushed to get the new business on track.


  “I’m underaged, but I would love to pour it for my Senpai~”


  She wandered around the desk with a calculating and devilish smile.


  I could tell that my superior, who was working at the desk across from me, turned on edge.


  “Rei-chan, Natsumi-chan is dangerous, so—”


  Bam! I heard the loud sound of the keyboard being hit.


  “If you’re flirting around then do it outside!”


  “Yaaa~n, so scaaaary!”


  Blowing 2 or 3 kisses my way, Rei-chan left the workplace. Since we were still the only two people within the mobile content division, we were in a state where we were still borrowing manpower from other areas.


  “Seiji-san, if you’re truly uninterested, then just say it straight up!”


  “It’s okay, don’t worry, it’s been like this since a long time ago.”


  Natsumi-chan let out a dissatisfied sigh. She still remembers the time when she was still just like a puppy, so it’s really hard to push her away.


  I didn’t say it out loud, but whenever I got close to another girl, not limited to Rei-chan, she would end up glaring. It’s a very Natsumi-chan-like behavior as she wishes for her sister’s happiness.


  Several social gatherings were held with the ASW company, to whom we outsource our work.


  A nostalgic set of members were gathered. Sana, Kanata, Natsumi-chan, Rei-chan, and me.


  With there being a table with alcohol, it really felt like a sort of reunion.


  “Ah, Senpai ♡ your glass is empty. Do you want a beer?”


  The tactful college girl stubbornly stuck to my right side. On my left side, Natsumi-chan played the role of a chaperone by glaring at me with a glass of wine in one hand.


  Sana sat opposite of me, with Kanata next to her.


  “There’s a bit of respect. Nii-san, you’ve been chased by her for almost 10 years.”


  When Sana said that with an impressed expression, Kanata nodded while holding her orange juice in one hand.


  “…A one-sided love. Still, ten years is amazing.”


  “Don’t praise me like that. Ah, speaking of which.”


  Rei-chan clapped her hands, and then took out a photo from her small bag.


  “Thanks to this, even when it gets tough, I can continue living.”


  It was the selfie that we took together that Christmas in high school.


  “You took something like that?”


  Natsumi-chan’s gaze was painful.


  “…Sana has the group photo.”


  “…Saa-chan, you never let that leave your body. You’re always holding onto it.”


  “Don’t say anything unnecessary.”


  The group photo from that time. Everyone is happily portrayed. In truth, it was fun.


  ““““…””””


  The four of them made an awkward expression.


  “Senpai, when will you…”


  “Hey kid, don’t bring up a delicate topic like that.”


  “But… Senpai…”


  “—Outsiders should stay out of this.”


  Natsumi-chan slammed her hand down.


  Sana made an expression as if to say, “you see” and nodded curtly at her.


  “It’s okay. I’m fine, Rei-chan.”


  I patted her head as she seemed truly depressed.


  “The capable Senpai is one of the top rankers among the most popular guys within the company… It’s such a waste…”


  “…That’s what’s so good about Seiji-kun.”


  Kanata muttered. That reminds me, I haven’t asked Kanata what I wanted to ask.


  “Do you have a boyfriend, Kanata?”


  Rather, does she even have any experience dating anyone?


  “…I, more or less do.”


  “Who? What type of person are they?”


  “…Someone the same age as me.”


  So vague. Oh well, it’s fine.


  “My partner will forever be Senpai. You will always be welcome ♡”


  I could feel people getting annoyed from both my side and across from me.


  Like this, I enjoyed alcohol together with other people for the first time in a while.


  I was a little bit worried, however, Sana was putting effort into her work, and the development was going smoothly.


  At around that time, I gained subordinates including three juniors and my self-proclaimed secretary that worked part-time. The department grew to a size of six.


  My 36th summer—in other words, the summer I turned 27. We released a completed app game for the smartphone. Just as I predicted, it caught on as a trend and made a lot of money.


  I was so happy that I ended up drinking a lot at the launch party. I didn’t remember much after that, but it was probably entertaining.


  Things continue to operate steadily, and the planned Christmas event became a hot topic on SNS. It became the industry’s top-grossing app.


  “Senpai~ The end of the year party with ASW, where would you want it? If you want, I can set it up.”


  The self-proclaimed secretary in charge of miscellaneous work came over to my desk.


  …Huh? I feel like I’ve seen this before— Is this déjà vu?


  “Ah, Senpai, you returned again?”


  Rei-chan made an astounded expression.


  Aaaah, that’s right. It’s this. The last time I saw the “present”.


  “Senpai, at the end of fall last time, you got super drunk at the bar telling me stuff like ‘we did it, Rei-chan… it’s the highest profit we ever had in a quarter.’ It should be a big success.”


  I had continued walking along the path until I reached the ‘present’ that I last saw.


  “I thought at the time that you might take me home. But Senpai, you easily just left like that. Such a disappointment.”


  She puffed her cheeks and turned her head to the side.


  “But, that’s what I like about you…”


  I glanced at her, causing our eyes to meet. As if predicting that Rei-chan went “Kya~” before averting her face.


  “What I’m most troubled by, is that it’s not that I like my beloved Senpai. It’s that I love my Senpai who loves Hiiragi-chan.”


  I patted her head a bit violently.


  “Yaan, Senpai, so forceful.”


  [Finish your work at a good stopping point! Today’s the end of the year party after all.]


  Speaking of which, Natsumi-chan’s message arrived.


  “At the time, Sana-san and I were both indignant. “Why?” “Why now?” We would think. However, getting to this age… we’re already proper adults, and thinking from the same position, it’s not that that I don’t understand Sensei’s feelings.”


  It seems that Rei-chan thinks that I’m the me that returned to the present.


  “You understand?”


  “That’s right. It might be a little cliché, but there are answers like that that come out because you like them… If she knew that you time leaped, then she would know that you were an adult inside, but that wasn’t the case. From her perspective, you were just a normal high school student. As an adult and teacher, she perceives you from the side of a guardian. Thinking about Senpai’s happiness, one point would stick out, and that’s the age difference…”


  I don’t think that it’s good that we broke up, but if it’s something that lifts a weight off of Hiiragi-chan’s heart, then that’s something I would wish for. Teacher and student, adult and child— it’s not like that anymore, now, we’re both adults that have experienced various things.


  “Senpai, you changed the past multiple times, shifting the present in a direction you wanted. Hearing it from you, it seems like you worked hard towards your goal of being with Sensei. Even with the failing performance of this company, you improved it to gain the best results. However, you couldn’t avoid breaking up with Sensei—Why do you think that is?”


  This is the answer to the question that I didn’t hear before.


  “It must be just something that was unavoidable—It’s not in the negative sense, rather the exact opposite.”


  That’s right, Rei-chan said.


  “It’s a necessary action to for Hiiragi-chan’s happiness—”


  If she had made the decision not to break up with me, our relationship would continue while pretending that the thorn stuck in her side didn’t exist—Is it okay for her to be my partner? That would have been a question somewhere within herself.


  There was probably a bit of guilt towards me. The jealousy or contempt due to age difference and the desire for monopolizing me due to that.


  “Now and back in high school, please remember what has always driven you.”


  Of course, now. Why, well, I—‘We’, went back into the past and changed it for the present Hiiragi-chan’s happiness.


  The high school days were merely a stepping stone. We only have what we have now due to that.


  I don’t know what will happen from now on, as I have never had a time leap release after that. Even in my original memories, I don’t know anything that happened past springtime of this year.


  …Maybe that means, it’s okay for me to go to her now.


  Even a car’s navigation would stop once you reach somewhere close to your destination. As if saying, ‘It’s here. You know what to do now, right?’


  The past is done being modified. The time leap that isn’t released. Following that route, I arrived at the present. The timeline of the past has met with the present.


  I was never shown a happy ending with Hiiragi-chan in the ‘present’. There was a mountain of problems, and the more I fixed, the more problems appeared.


  As for the last problem, maybe it was settled with time?


  Does this mean that I should walk on my own two feet from now on?


  By the time I cleaned up after getting to a good stopping point, it had already turned 9 PM.


  A call came from my boss, scolding me, “Didn’t I tell you it was the end of the year party? We were supposed to get praised a lot.”


  She seemed to be quite happy, as Natsumi-chan’s voice had a bit of a bounce to it. She seemed to be drunk, unlike usual. “It all starts here, Thief-kun.” Such a nostalgic way of calling me, as she continued to talk about various things.


  Holding that back, I made sure to ask only about the information I needed and headed towards the parking lot. I got into my car and directed it with the steering wheel towards an all too familiar location.


   170 - Reunion, and After That


 
   

  ◆ Hiiragi Haruka ◆


  “Thanks for the hard work.”


  “Thanks for the hard work.”


  I gave the clerk the keys to the staff room, and went out through the unlocked backdoor.


  “So cold.”


  I hate myself for being unable to deal with work easily. However, I was able to use work as an excuse to skip the troublesome end-of-the-year party. That might be a good thing.


  I tightly closed the front of my coat, and wrapped the scarf that I’ve had for ten years around my neck.


  “What should I do?”


  I don’t feel like going to the party, or rather I truly just don’t want to go and so I walked to work instead of driving. 


  30 minutes walking. Limited to days like this, it’ll take a lot of time for a taxi to come pick me up it seems.


  “Let’s walk I guess.”


  As I was talking to myself in the midst of the cold weather, an unfamiliar car pulled into the parking lot.


  The headlights turned off and the driver got out of the car.


  I thought it might have been a teacher, but I was wrong.


  It was a face that I remember. His young face had grown to the point where it could be called the face of a young man.


  After searching for words to say, he opened his mouth to speak.


  “I missed the end of the year party.”


  It was a voice that was familiar and soothing to the ears.


  “…Yes… Me too.”


  If I didn’t form a frown with my mouth, I felt like my tears would spill out. My legs were shaking. In exchange for me holding back my muffled voice, my vision was blocked by tears.


  “How about it? Want to go for a drink?”


  “At a place and time like this, you’re hitting on me…?”


  “Is that wrong? …You’re just a wonderful person, so.”


  “Are you fine with me?”


  “Yes.”


  “My age. How old do you think I am? I turned 34 at the start of December, you know?”


  “Me too, I turned 27 at the start of December. Do we maybe have the same birthday?”


  “If you’re inviting someone anyway, wouldn’t it be better for it to be someone younger?”


  “It isn’t something you can accept just because they’re young.”


  “I’m terrible at getting work done, so I used it as an excuse since I didn’t want to go to the end of the year party… I’m that kind of terrible person.”


  “Is that really something that terrible?”


  As we exchanged words, the distance between us shrunk by a step.


  I told him what the words that have always been stuck within my heart.


  “I have someone I like.”


  Both our feet stopped.


  “Ever since ten years ago. He was someone I was forbidden to fall in love with, but I couldn’t hold back my feelings.”


  “That’s a coincidence. Me too… Things happened and it feels like 20 years, but I’ve liked that person for 10 years now. It’s a person named Haruka.”


  Tears ran down my cheek. We were walking towards each other, but at the end we ran.


  We stopped each other by hugging.


  “All lies. What do you mean, a coincidence?”


  “That’s weird.”


  Looking up towards his voice that played innocent, I found a nostalgic smile.


  With my arms that were wrapped around his back, I tightened them into a hug.


  “Sorry I’m late. I just never knew when it would be, before you would acknowledge me as an adult.”


  “No… It’s not late at all… Not late at all… I’ve always believed and waited for you, Seiji-kun.”


  Ten years ago, the message card and flower that I received for Christmas. All that was written on it was [I’ll definitely come to see you]. At that time, I didn’t understand, but now I do.


  “I can drink together with you now.”


  “Yeah.”


  “I have a driver’s license now, and my own car.”


  “Yeah…”


  “I met a lot of other women, but you were the best Sensei.”


  “…Gosh… When we’re alone… It’s not Sensei but Haruka, right…?”


  Seiji-kun laughed at my words which had become muffled due to my crying.


  “Well, I guess you aren’t my teacher anymore.”


  “Then, don’t say it. When it comes to important lines, you always purposely call me ‘Sensei’.”


  “I was found out.”


  I instantly realized that it was his way of hiding his embarrassment.


  He continued on in life, and experienced many things. Not as a student, not as a boy, but as a man, he came to see me.


  “Please marry me.”


  When we were dating, he had said those words countless times to me, but today made me the happiest by far.


  I once again hugged Seiji-kun and patted him on the back of his head.


  “Yes. If you’re fine with me, I accept.”


  


  ◆ Sanada Seiji ◆


  After Hiiragi-chan got onto the car, we began moving.


  “This is a first, for Seiji-kun to be in the driver’s seat.”


  There was that one time when we went on the hot springs trip, but she was asleep.


  Just as we were going to go to a fancy bar, Natsumi-chan contacted me. When I received her scolding earlier, I asked her where Hiiragi-chan would be. Through that, she probably realized what would happen.


  “That’s great. T-that place, right? We’ll go as well—”


  It seems that she’s together with Sana and Kanata. Rei-chan as well.


  Hiiragi-chan’s face turned blue and she began to shake as she realized everyone was together.


  “Sana-chan might do me in again.”


  “Do you in? What do you mean?”


  “Ah… It’s nothing.”


  What? What happened?


  “Seiji-kun, you can’t drink if you’re driving right?”


  “I’ll head home on the last train, so it’s fine.”


  “We haven’t met in a while… and yet you’re going home?”


  I stopped the car at a red light.


  After I noticed that she was staring at me, she brought her face closer to mine and kissed me twice.


  “Just tonight, let’s be alone together…?”


  “Yeah.”


  It was hard to join in to a group that was already done warming up at another party, especially if you’re sober.


  I’ll apologize to them later, I aimed for another store and stepped on the pedal.


  The path was all green.


  There were no obstacles on the way. All I had to do was move forward.


  I don’t know anything about what will happen past the age of 27. There’s no one that knows what will happen tomorrow.


  Normally, that’s the case. It’s fine that way.


  I’m a little anxious as I don’t know what will happen, but if Hiiragi-chan is by my side, it’ll definitely be okay.


  I feel like today, I restarted my life that had been paused.


  “You won’t burnout on me just because I’m clumsy right?”


  
“I know about that, so don’t worry.”


  “Gosh…”


  I smiled at Hiiragi-chan who looked at me with a complicated expression.


  Aiming for the timing of us having to wait for a signal, she wrapped her pinky around mine.


  “Seiji-kun, I’ll be in your care forever.”


  “Me too.”


  As for the results from when I time leaped and confessed to the teacher that I liked at the time, I was able to reach a happy ending with the person I held dear.


  < End >

Side Story

  Recently, Hiiragi-chan seems to like going shopping at the supermarket together, so I often get dragged along.




“Seiji-kun. What do you want for dinner?




While picking up a basket from the stack, Hiiragi-chan asked me.




“What do I want…?”




The meals that Hiiragi-chan makes are usually good. That’s why I’m fine with anything. However, when I said that to her one time.




“Seiji-kun, anything is fine is the most troublesome answer.”




Was her response. Just as I remembered that and had a hard time finding a response, there was some bamboo placed by the entrance. There was a long desk like one you would see at schools, a bunch of colorful strips of paper, and some pens.




“Tanabata.”




“Indeed, Tanabata.”




“Will you write something?”




“That sounds good. Let’s do it.”




Hiiragi-chan seemed really into it. What will she write, I wonder? As I peeked at her hand holding the pen, she turned back towards me.




“What are you looking at? Seiji-kun, you’re writing something too.”




She poked me with the pen that still had the cap on.




“You were the one who suggested writing something too, Seiji-kun.”




“I just thought that Sensei would want to write something.”




“And there you are calling me Sensei again.”




She pouted and then poked me with the pen some more.




“For me, it definitely has to be this, there’s nothing other than this…”




She seemed to think of something as Hiiragi-chan loosened her mouth embarrassingly.




“There’s nothing else?”




I wonder what she’s talking about.




“If you aren’t going to write one, then no peeking.”




Hiiragi-chan made sure that her paper was in my blind spot, before running the pen across the paper.




“I’m done~”




Trying to make sure I never got a look, she turned it away from me, and tied the slip of paper onto the bamboo.




“Eh, w-what did you write?”




When I tried to stretch my neck to look, Hiiragi-chan moved around to guard and block my vision.




“You can’t.”




I’m curious. Even more so after she said that this was her only choice.




“I’ll be going first, so think about what you want to eat.”




Hiiragi-chan, who is in a good mood, walked away energetically with a bounce in her step. She grabbed a basket, before heading off to the produce section.




…Hiiragi-chan, you know, if you leave me alone, I can just go take a peek at the piece of paper you know? However, she really seemed like she didn’t want me to see it, so I guess I’ll just give up on that.




After a bit of thinking, I wrote down one of my wishes on a slip of paper.




I found Hiiragi-chan in the produce section examining cabbages and then quickly chased after her.




“Have you decided on what you want to eat?”




“What about soumen?”




“That sounds good.”




There has never been a time when Hiiragi-chan denied me the food I suggested. However, she does seem to care about calorie intake, as there are times where she complains when I suggest fast food.




We purchased ingredients and after settling the bill we went to leave out the entrance we came in from. Ah. My slip, I had flipped it over, but the front was now facing forward. Well, I guess it won’t be found out. I didn’t write my name after all.




“…”




Hiiragi-chan took a sidelong glance at the bamboo, and her expression loosened.




“Gosh, Seiji-kun…”




She playfully complained as she one-sidedly began to hit me as I while I was holding the ingredients. Huh? Did she find out…?




“I’m at the very least able to recognize Seiji-kun’s handwriting.”




“Uwah. So only mine was found out. That’s somewhat embarrassing…”




“That’s not true. I also wrote the same thing.”




“Really?”




Yeah, Hiiragi-chan nodded with a shy smile. It’s that one, she said as she pointed at a slip of paper in confirmation.




[I wish to always be with the person I love.]




That was written in Hiiragi-chan’s handwriting.




“Once we get home, let’s kiss a lot.”




She whispered in my ear.




“No, go cook. That’s why we bought the ingredients right?”




“Geez! Why are you so cold!?”




Her expression made it seem like she was mad, but Hiiragi-chan was definitely happy.
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