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As expectedEbinaHinabs musi c al | S 1 C

é Wh a greaaaaaastory?
As if.
| placed the exhibition program plan | was reading on my desk.

It was considerably dense and coursing through it was some kind of indescribable and freakish aura. If
Necronomicorwas actually real, this was definitely howt woul déve felté

Written on theiTbeebi wabenMubsncab. | t was an ou
precursor to a tennis mafch

The season was autumn. In autumn, there was the Cultural Festival. And the Cultural Festival, where
everone joined hands as an act of unity, was a somewhat dull season for those who adhered to isolation.

|l wasnodt intimate or att ac h e yclass dut thheclasgwhichl my c |
belonged to, &, from today onwards began theieparations in earnest.

After some complications, class®2 s et tl ed on a pl ay. I't was a dec
in a position to say anything. Wherever and whenever, | was always in the minority.

Idea after idea on what kind of playgerform, the result was a single nominated piece.

And that program was <called the AThe Little Pri

AThe Little Pri nceo -Exuperyalthmlotheeelare alotwfipaeople whakndwywfitS a i
from its name alond éeéven AiThet Caydwye Pméewneror éa
but i1ités actually something else, so be careful

The summary goes as follows:

The protagonist, the fAinarratoro, is a pilot who
mets the Alittle princeo. Through all forms of
important.

For something that could be claimed as a globally famous masterpiece, it was a worthy program for high
school students.

Butiftherewasone hi ng di ff er ent é& atnh abteiwau li ch Ilceh aE Igien a f

Right from the gego, the character settings and summary writtenin Ebiaan 6 s pl ot wer e ¢
enough to break my spirit, but | braced myself and muscled through it. inkkgaa’/hen | came across the

l ines fithe planet that | 3ghradd fga nee rttoaihmadpillodBt | &
stopped reading.

What the heck has that girl blanled at Ebindsdn in feganchsher h e
acted coy and bashful.

10riginal Japanese nmeaammaend sn07Ji)id. hlatn alkds i dal Inaamgans fithatés nice
2The Prince of Tennis
3 Gin Ishidiafrom Prince of Tennis has a style with 108 levels to it.



iltés kinda embarassingéo

No, no, no! It really is embarrassing, you know
| folded the printout and decided to not involve myself any further.

A gloomy atmosphere hung ovidse long home room.

ifls everyone about done?0

When most of the class had finished reading over the program, Hayama gave a sweeping look of the clas

and spoke. Originally, this was supposed ho be
couldndét help but be frozen from the material t
AlUmé so what should we do? | f anyone has any q

asked the class officer.

There was nothing but the latter, you kigow

A girl in class raised her hand.

AwWill there be any girls?bo

AEh? Why woul d t-sam,tiléng leeheadl in soafuscBtdp Hghtrhare, rotten Fraulein
(as in a rotten miss).

I n AThe Little Princeo, no rangenBunthefrosemad weittecwvhita r a c t
women in mind, so the girls could work with tha
there was the fox and snake as wel |l . |l t6s proba

Compay‘per formed fLion Kingo.

Another hand was raised.

AWill this be okay with public morals?o

nltoéds all ages sO nho problem!o

Who did she discuss the ratings withé¢é

It looked like the reactions of the class were concerned about how to take the news. Oda and Tahara or

whatever and the guys had strained smiles, seemingly having a certain understanding of fujoshi hobbies,
while the girls, excluding the few that knew attwas going on, were baffled.

I n that group of people, there was one person W
AHey, that sounds good to me. o
Whoa Tobe, being a |ittle desperat e sosimple mabat a

lovable, that it was abnormal. But well, | guess everyone was like that. | had an experience like that too be
in middle school: | would freak out too much about trying to head home at the time as the girl | liked, but

whenshecalledme fAstal kero from behind my back, I was
the same boat, right? Doing that kind of stuff,
Tobe took scrutinized | ooks at everrnyonfeDlsi 3§ esatcu
the bomb, yeah!? Doing something crazier than a


http://kyakka.wordpress.com/yahari-light-novel/volume-6/chapter-0/#fn-852-7

My classmates all looked at each other, realizing that was a likely idea, and gave it some consideration.
éeWel | , he had &epadai ntustThai smuwasc adt and not some
the title would give off a different impression too. If the play was going to be a stage for uncultured boys tc
profess their loves in eccentric outfits, it should look like a skit someabo.

When doing a performance at an event like this Cultural Festival, the most important standards were it wa

Afihil ariouso and Adifferent from ot herso. Bot h ¢
aside the BL components in theiptiand the beliefs of Ebirman t he wr i ter, shoul c
iYeah, | think we can work in that direction to
event |l i ke thisé | can tell at | east that muc h'!

Ebinasan was the typef person who knew how to be discreet. Then again, for a discreet person like her to
end up like this, fear came knocking at my door again.

Anwell, why dondét we just ignore whatos written
makingiti n ny . Il s that okay?0 asked Hayama, but thert
Well, i1itdéds a Cultural Festival performance. The
correct choice. Doing it earnestly would just be embarrassinfand | i ng coul d be for
funo.

It was probably better to do the play in jolly good fun with those components in mind.
AOkay, thatoés what wedéll do then, 0 said Hayama.
He was given a round of applause. It was that moment when tharggl|

After spending the entire LHR, our class was finally able to decide on a course of action. There were still ¢
plethora of things left we needed to figure out, but we could actually start moving forward.

The Cultural Festival was just close to a maantbund the corner and this boring festival would be coming
this year as well.

With a slight feeling of melancholy, | stood up from my seat.



Within the storm, Hikigaya Hachiman continues to slip.

The autumn wind shook the curtains.

Glancing in fromthe fragmentary flashes of the other side were the crimson dyed cirrocumulus clouds. The
slightly opened window saw the passage of the blowing wind.

That scenery continuously flickered and my hands that turned the pages stopped. The slight, incessant
ficker i ng at the corner of my eyes waduetalpgr avatin
bothersome it was.

In contrast, from this end of the long table to the other, sitting diagonally from my position was a girl.
Yukinoshita Yukino had not the sh¢est movement since a while ago.

Her gaze was directed at the book in her hands, quietly tracing line to line. It was surely because of the
window being situated behind her that her field

Sitting onthat side might have been the better choice. Regardless, given that both of our positions were
already fixed at this point, taking the trouble to relocate myself literally would have been a bad seating.

Habitually, | would occupy the side that received lgght from the sun, taking up the position away from
the window while it was common for Yukinoshita to sit in the area where her back would receive the tende
sunlight.

But now with the onset of fall, the sunlight was visibly dwindling. The day wasgedtiorter.

Summer vacation had ended and we were just a few days into the month of September. Strong traces of
summer still lingered during the day, but we were transitioning to a season in which the evening would be
imminent along with the sudden blowion§the freezing wind just like now.

We may have been entering the second semester,

always, Yukinoshita and | had been making sure to attend club. Though, the only activity we really engage
ourselvesn was reading. While Yukinoshita and | were engrossed in reading, Yuigahama was fiddling with
her bothersome cell phone, the sounds of #fAclick,

The wind that blew by, stronger than earlier, shook the window frame.

The curtain flapped backnd forth, abusing the page | was just about to reagt, cuuuuuuuuuuuuuuurtain!
For a while nowsstehe¢ionrt dicnuds aseal, f curtain! o he
you, Bonchu@

Out of pure annoyance, | glared at the window areketi my tongue. The wind was pretty aggravating in
its own right, but so were the curtains that si
permissible things that could be blown were the skirts of girls and Chiba Marine Stadium.

Whoa, ate corner of my eyes, a skirt flapped back and forth. The owner of that skirt, Yuigahama, stood L
from her seat, situated midway of the long desk from my side, and shut the window. The bold fluttering of
her skirt suggested that there might have beenrRokéurking there, nearly making me want to venture

forth. Phew, my Pocket Monsterwddsc | ose t o going wild thereé

AThe windds gotten pretty strong, huh?o



Not a single voice answered.
Only audible were the reverberations of the clacking window.

Despitet he | ack of responses, Yuigahama opened her
typhoonds coming. o

Since she continued further, Yukinoshita and I finally lifted our faces from our books.

Yui gahama di splayed a r el iseov ggib oadx pdruea d snigo rt .h el Tohr &

AReal ly? Felt more |Iike the days were mostly da
recollection of the days being bright out. The only memories | had of th# ENDP-KAN # weather, the
painfully sunnyve at her , were on the days | had | eft my F
AHIi kKki, you donét | eave the house so of course
néltoés that. Light curtains are just t.om effici
Altdéds light, but it gets dark?0 Yuigahama made
AHuUh?O

AEh?O0

After Yuigahama and | looked at each other curiously, | somehow realized she had meant something else
Hey, this gi rdkingwhassright?tOh goshr what a scaryygirl.a

Yukinoshita, who had been listening to that helpless exchange, closed her book and hesitantly opened he
mouth. Aéldll explain just in case, but |1ight ¢

AEheé? -tAhhartidgsht ! -1Y ekanheéw It hat é0 Yui gahama answered
surprise, but at the end, she was totally looking away. With eyes that gazed upon a pitiful child, | added a
follow-up.

AWell, you know. L i g h tfor hpapese phople. Eonsidersg we mave tleings likeo r
lighttb | ocking clay figures, historically, weodre sc

There existed people who shouldered the fate of hating the light, but loving the dark. They were called the

Japanese.Woa, thatodos one chuuni explanation there.
AOh right! But | guess that nhnioguhste smadkoen Oste nsseee m fl
any windows too. 0 Yuigahama said, expressing a

On the other hand, Yukinoshita pladesr hand on her temple as if trying to hold back a headache and
si ghed. -biodkingclay figugirtes are only referred to as such because they resemble the devices
used by the Inuit to ward off | ighdreé&éothe snow

It was a small voice resembling a gentle whisper. Those words clearly resonated, whereas any other sour
could not.

iAh, i s -Heheaeth ésoo ? H

4Dragon ball OP



The displayed embarrassment from her mistaken knowledge with her triumphant look was aldeeznal.

t h esm@way we can have a decent conversationhMwst of all, the repri ma
talk back, different from how it had been up until now.

neéo

neéeo

Yukinoshita didndét reproach her any further, se
She returnedb her reading again while | rested my cheeks against one hand, flipping pages with the other.

I n the distance was the whooshing sound of the
end up thinking it was a Japanese Railroad spy of the sort.

Only someoneds cough could be heard.
Upon realizing, the sole sound to reach my ears

Was the timing in which people became aware of silence not all that different, | wonder?

Yuigahama took a deep breathwstto met hi ng i n mind. AHey Hi kki, vy
definitely. You know, vitamin C? Youbodll make st
Al think youdre talking about vitamin D. Maki ng
bodies doprOWvViIi prmmdn C. 0

AfReal |l y?0o

ifYeah. By the way, apparently, exposing yoursel
produce the vitamin D you need. Therefore, ther

triumphant face. As anwho belonged to the private liberal arts, when it came to bits of trivia classified as
miscellaneous, | was strong. In fact, that actually might be a characteristic of those in the liberal arts.

(@)

Yui gahamaods expression hbhd mylabunddnheknowt edog
you know so muché? Are you a health nut or some

AféeLong ago, my parents said something similar s
AYou didndét really want go out that much, huhébo
ANot hing | ess-kfinotm Hi ki komor i

AMfBuzz offébod

Again, how the heck did you know about my nickname in middle school?

| was planning to go farther, but | i mmediately
anything badyo®Righow, itoédi dn&e, have anything in
a retort. ltés that, you know? Just now was one

that sometimes. Whenever someone talks to you for just a little, yocargeid away and make some sort of
retort which everyone responds with silence. The sudden recollection made me writhe in agony.

But despite having said nothing, the silence di
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Yukinoshitabds eyel as hes apatheticall§y lboked atithe page osherbapk. e i n

Her reactionless behavior bothered Yui gAddhhachmaa as
Hi kki, you really are a hikki, after all .o
AHey, hey, 1toés the ri ght ssweeyhe dge of bods/Even the ochieftgodrofu e
Japanese legends, Amateraso mi kami , shut herself in.o

| foll owed the | egends and didno6ét | eave my hous
God of the New World.

AfThe gods ienn dlsa paarneensdoet leexgact |y al | ri ghteous afi
AEh, 1is that how it is?o0

APretty muché Therebfs quite a |l ot of that in po
I n reality, i1itds a huge mess. I f you read the |
Yuigahama moaned in admiration after that conver.

t hough. 0

If it was the alencompassing GOD, then he was probably established as such, but when you hear gods ir
Japanese, they wefewondiooonfiThedexostescepef man
|l egend. Absolutely righteous gods who were omni
such everywhere else.

When that came to mind, | s | idtpetdh eoudnlsy neen evo ryd
forcing images on anyway. 0
| wasndét expecting a reply from anyone. It was

After a considerable pause, a tiny voice slipped among the sound of turning pages.
Aélupspose so. 0

She held the same opinion as well, Iikely not e
directed at anyone.

You mustndét force i mages on things.
Only gods were what you should expect perfection from.
You mustnét d@enmmaayond. an i deal

That is weakness. It is an evil that must be hated. It is negligence that must be punished. It spoils not only
yourself, but those around you.

You are allowed to be disappointed with only yourself. You should hurt only yourself. Hate orggljour
for not following your ideal.

The only one who you must not forgive is yourself.



iéeéeo
iéeéeo

Conversation had halted. The atmosphere had frozen. Time had passed. The room was closed off, yet the
suspended time felt as if it had brought down the temperaf the room.

AMhumméodo Yuigahama alternated | ooks between Yu
shoulders.

Recently, there was nothing but these kinds of exchanges.

Everyone would try their best to talk and try to find chances to stavecsation; they were those kinds of
days.

This having been the state for the past few days, even Yuigahama was starting to get tired.
As if to destroy the room submerged in tranquility, the wind pounded against the window.

The rattling of the glass wingdosounded in the room, sending tremors to the air of the room. Yuigahama
looked outside, hoping to trigger a conversation.

i1t | ooks |Ii ke things are going to get pretty ©b
go home, right?0o

NnYelat ds true. O

If | remembered correctly, Yukinoshita commuted to school using the Keiyou Line.






If the typhoon said to be large and powerful were to set for Kanto, then Chiba would become an isolated
island. Following the Keiyou Line at the head, Bwbu Line, the Jouban Line, the Keisei Line, the Toei
Shinjuku Line and many other railroad network systems would be temporarily suspended. We would be ct
off from the rest of Japan and we would undoubtedly become independent.

Then again, Chiba sure hadbaof railroads. Besides the already mentioned, there was also the Choushi
Electric Railway Line and the Kominato Line, both of which were in a good sense, shabby railroads. Even
more, there were the major ones like the Uchibo Line and the Sotobo uine,bu nf or t unat el y
hard to differentiate between the two if you lived near Tokyo. Sometimes when you honestly mistaken the
youdd get yelled |Ii ke a raging fire. The anger

Anyway, if a typhoon ame around, the numerous urban city transportation facilities would be halted. Even
Yukinoshita wouldndét be able to avoid being inf

Al know, right. So, I|like, my house is pretty cl

When llooked around, bothered by the bizarre silence that sprouted up, Yukinoshita was making an
extremely, painful expression.

néeltos fine. When that ti me comes, I can wal k b
il see. ltdés not, | ike you canét wal k that di st

The neagest station Yukinoshita lived next to was about two stations away. It definitely was a walkable
distance.

Yui gahama adjusted her disposition and talked t

AYeaho. | answered and | aankmidyeb lbrowht chyeumbréllajeskin | y ,
case, but | wanted to avoid going home while using it in the middle of a typhoon.

Why not go home on the bus at | east for these

=]

il dondét | i ke how crowded the buses are, S0 no.
Addinthefact hat it was ridden by mostly our student s
It was fine if it was someone that did me the favor of ignoring me. It really was painful forcing people to be
weirdly considerate of me and stop their enjogatiiatter. My chest would be full of guilt. It was on the

l evel of Dazai, where | 6d apologize for being b

Above all else, going home on the bus at this time meant doing so together with Yuigahama. And this is
Yui gahama we 0 hee. Theselwks na dpubasheowould try to talk to me somehow.

0 -For us to be seen like that.

For Yuigahama to be seen amiably chatting with
feeling | coul d st omac hough that e duringthe firdwdrks festivalvagant  h

Anyway, itdéd be nice if we could go home before

With the terrible weather overheard, the other clubs were readying to leavéNsadgn stay longer, but |
doubt we thtrd cliestetedayathoyght.

The door of the room then clattered open without warning.



AYou guys ar e s-senskilthe hdeiseroPtide Sétvice @lubsentéred the room, choosing not

to knock | i ke al ways. g Headoohome before thameaheregeteanya |l r e
orse. o
Yukinoshita closed her book after |istening. #fAL

The room was dark with the clouds looming low overhead. Pulling those shadows along made even
Yukinoshitads face | ook dar k.

néwWel | , take car e on -sensailooked atyukiboshitkin consitieration, b saikl a
nothing further and left.

Yui gahama and | didnét raise any objections, re
nél ol l retur n t.hoe Ykuekyi nboesfhoirtea |leeafvti nwgi t h t hose w

| faced towards the entrance without seeing her off. Yuigahama was three steps behind me, slightly hesite
about what she should do herself.

We were speechless up until we changed boes.

Only the sounds of the loafers dropping echoed at the entrance. When | slipped on my loafers, | went
straight outside.

Al 6l I be going home on my bike. 0

=]

Okay-byByé Yuigahama waved her hand in front of

Thewind that contained the humidity from the south was awfully lukewarm.

| desperately pedaled my bike through the headwind. The city bike which | abused for over a year now
screamed. The pedaling sounds rippled atop the incessant noise.

Nomattehow much | pedaled, it felt |ike | wasnoét r
getting pushed from behind. My spirit was nearly going to break from the considerably, strong wind, but |
desperately stepped down on my pedals.

Thoughthedy may have gotten shorter, the sun shoul c
were beginning to form as if to hide it away.

The staggering street lights unreliably lit the way, with the vinyl bag and empty cans jerking back and forth

In the darkness, the smell of dirt mixed with the humidity wafted in the air with black spots emerging all
over the asphalt.

The stains increased by one, and one. Raindrops continued to pour, accompanied by loud sounds.

Eventually, the black spots engulfégk entire ground.



The rain noisily fell and fell, paying no heed to me at all, dropping and dropping. It was at the point where
my arms getting hit were in pain.

The rain droplets mercilessly pounded against my body, turning my dress shirt transgaent.ll d n 6 t
but be frustrated at the lack of high school girls in the area.

0-What a pai n, wh awhisgetecinsideeotnky moush ard h pulked iy umbrella from my
bike.

| expanded the vinyl umbrella while shielding myself from the rain.

But in the next instant, the powerful wind picked up strength and destroyed the umbrella. The frame of the
umbrella crumpled and the vinyl turned into a simple sail. The wind carried me along, right, like that of a
yacht.

| lost my balance and franticallggained my footing.

el was this close to falling over there.

| wiped off the cold sweat and the raindrops and folded the broken umbrella in resignation.

0 -Really. What a pain.

The wind that drowned out the surrounding noise and the torrential rain thatoyaul d ndét even ¢

My drenched clothes sapped away the warmth of my body, subjecting me to the weight of the humidity. M
vision was already obscure.

In this kind of rain, my tires, my words, and my thoughts started to slip away.

The Hanami River #t stuck out from the cycling course continued to spew out black water, washing away
all sorts of things.

But in the middle of the storm, the only thing it left behind was me



Sagami Minami strongly makes her appeal.

At any rate, school was probalgyoi ng t o be put on hold, what wit!]
There was a time when | had thought that.

Butdosukoj an entire night hadndét even passed and t
rightful place in the morning.

And the resli? DO-TEN PKAN, the sky was painfully sunny, IPPAI OPPAI, | was full of enetdyke
hell | was.

| was confident | could go to school late, using the typhoon as an excuse, a scummy move, so | stayed up
considerably late. And here | was, deprived of mléteck, this lack of sleep could pass as an ending song
for Kiteretst.

The typhoons lately had been so feeble that it was causing problems for me.

| somehow managed to make it on time to school, but | was assaulted by drowsiness the entire day. Usua

during breaks, | 6d either sleep or pretend to, |
It wasndét only just during breaks. I was also b
chin in my hand, sprawling forward on my desk, and placing rag lo@ my crossed arms, looking for an

ideal sl eeping position. Yeah, itdés definitely
things peacefully, yep. Il think 16l1 get along

And before | knewit, class had ended.

The conclusion | had arrived at for the best sleeping position was falling prostrate on the desk with both
arms interposed at my neck. This way | woul dnot
dull pain in my neck, stulders, and back.

Or so | sai d, but I c

even get a wink of
unnatur al postur e. I [

I woul dnot
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It was obvious whererieeded to go.

| stood up and walked to the back door of the classroom with unsteady steps.

It was that instant when | opened the door.

AUwah! o

AEr, sorry.o

We di d n Goeep,mapkbesit acollision, but | did receive a light impact to my chest. | hachped

into someone who was just about to substitute n
had better not get a license for not watching where he was going of th pear

5Dragon Ball Z
6 Kiteretsu Encyclopedia¢ KS 2 LISy Ay3a Aa OFftftSR a[lFO1 2F {tSSLXk



http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kiteretsu_Daihyakka

| scowled at the person with a sidelong look and gave my nssjoelis face. It was a small anirige boy
| was familiar with staggering on his feet, making him very cute. The one who had entered the room with

short gasps was, Al really think you shouelrdnoé:t

seat with me while | drive my caré of the year!
inOh, Hachi man. Sorry about thateéo

AMNah! That was my fault. | was kind of out of

Il n fact, I was completely out of alsideeffed,hight nowg Iw .

was posed with Totsuka in my armsé Phew, that w
woul dove fallen head over heels for him.

Totsuka realized that we were suspended in our position and gently took some dlistanmg chest.
ASorry again, Il was kind of in a hurryé Hachi ma
you know?o

ANot hing much. o6 | answered.

| 6m skipping class toatslleepuilndntth e r iemadrithippmaay t h
behavior like that should be done on Twitter only.

Totsuka sl igh

tly tilted his head. fABut wouldnot
the Cultur al Festival in the next cl ass. o

AOh, really?o0

The only thing we were able ttecide on in long home room the other day was the theme. They were
probably going to discuss in detail about how to proceed forward in the next hour.

newWell, anything works for me. o0
ltds not | i ke | was going t o tepresentyah dxistenge thatrsgrwed y
only to exist.

Once everyone started on preparations, the only thing | could do was act like a bizarre totem pole and sta
still.

It didnét matter what job | was given, what |6d
| di dnét nghoadw, butwiththeesbal | ed preemptive styl e, | 6d
someone, taking a peek at t hei-t-alllfagenahdsimplymwaforl i n g
them to tell me Acould you do this for me?o0
Ailtdéds finekiwhgbeveusds available for me. o

|l had no idea whether my thoughts had gotten ac
got it. o

Thanks I lightly waved my hand and left the room.

7 https://iwww.youtube.com/watch?v=Fkm771ghLbc
8paniPong{ dzl dzZl A {l &l yI Qa4 Ol §OKLIKNJ &8



