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CHAPTER 3: SUMMER 

 

"Maybe he knew of your ability." 

Totsuka said that one day after the athletic festival. It was a few days after she changed 

her clothes. 

Kusanagi stopped polishing the glass and Yata's eyes widened and he looked at her. 

Bar "HOMRA". 

An elegant interior. Looking at one of them, at the vintage jukebox, he takes a breath and 

doubt Totsuka. 

"Eh?!" 

"You were talking to King, right? Maybe, I think there is no question." 

"That's right?!" 

"Yes. I haven't been able to find out everything. That's why..." 

Totsuka looked at Kusanagi with a serious look. 

"Well, I want to experiment. Kusanagi-san." 

"Do it outside." 

Totsuka laughed saying "Okay.". 

"Kusanagi-san? Won't you see?" 

"I have to tend the store. I'm just waiting for the results report." 

"Well then everyone, a big place where we don't bother anyone, oh let's go to the 

riverbank where we played baseball last time." 

Everyone takes control and immediately stands up. Also, she was a bit surprised. 

Oh, that? Will they all come? Is it my personal cause? 

When she wondered and looked at everyone, Yata looked back, "Hey." 

"What are you doing? Come on." 

"Yata-kun, will you come too? Is it about my ability?" 

"Eh?" 

Yata grimaced, bowed his head and said, "What are you talking about?" 



 

 

"Is it because of your ability?" 

"Eh? But…" 

"Does that mean it's a red club problem?" 

"…!" 

Involuntarily, her eyes rounded. At the same time, Kusanagi laughed in the background. 

Looking back, Kusanagi laughed and shook her hand, saying "Go quickly." 

"Don't keep your teammates waiting." 

Companions… Those words warmed her heart. 

She raised her forehead and followed Yata. 

It is enough to walk slowly from the bar "HOMRA". A riverbank where weeds could 

grow as much as they wanted, except for a small grassy baseball field. 

In terms of time, the boys were quiet, perhaps after getting home, with only a few people 

walking their dogs. 

"Now…" 

Totsuka looked around his against the setting sun. 

He then he said, "So, let's review first.", and he raised his index finger. 

"One. When she touched King's flames, she didn't have the ability to manipulate them. 

She was able to resist Homura's flames, right?" 

They all looked at her. She shook her head vertically. 

"Yes. It's not hot to touch the flames that everyone creates. But I can't put out the flames. 

I've been told this several times and I've tried." 

Really, many times. She was afraid that other abilities would be activated, so it was a bit 

dangerous. 

When she said that, Totsuka smiled, "That's enough.". 

"There are strong and weak abilities, but once you've completed the rite of passage, 

activating the abilities isn't really that difficult. It seems that some people have a hard 

time controlling flames. You can probably think that you don't have the ability itself." 

"Seriously?" 

"Yes. But actually, Konohana-san created a great column of fire in the courtyard. The fire 

was Yata's flame. That's the second. And the third, it happened even at the athletic 

festival." 



 

 

"Eh…?" 

Sports festival, but…? 

"That's…" 

"Finally, that flame that burned the red club's diadem. That wasn't just because of Yata. 

Yata, you felt that way too, didn't you?" 

Everyone's eyes focused on Yata. 

Yata made a slightly complicated expression and shook his head. 

"That happened right after she called Yata. She didn't realize that her ability had been 

activated because Yata pounced on the enemy at the right time, right?" 

"Yes, not at all." 

When she answered him, Totsuka smiled. 

"So is. She acted on the flame twice, even though she didn't have the ability to manipulate 

it. So, I thought. What is the conclusion I came to?" 

Totsuka cut his words off there and raised his index finger again. 

And he pushed her hand fully towards her. 

"Konohana-san." 

"Yes." 

A small flame ignited on his index finger. 

A small flame that was very appropriate to say "light" was like the flame of a candle. 

"Please be aware of this flame." 

"Eh? Take it into account?" 

"Yes. It 'enlarges', 'burns' and is 'strong'. Anyway, let this flame grow. Please think about 

it." 

What does the flame grow? 

As they told him, she put her hands together and looked at the flame. 

"Increase in size. Make it big?" 

She coughed, but nothing happened. 

It means, before that, if everyone's eyes were worried, if she looked at him too much, she 

alone would be worried about it... no, she wouldn't worry about it. 



 

 

When she thought about it, Suoh, who was sitting alone on the bench, stood up and 

relaxed in front of her. 

The moment she raised her face, his big hand blocked her view. 

"Eh? Ah..." 

"Don't watch it. Focus on it." 

A low voice commanded in her ear. 

She took a breath and her eyes widened. 

"Do you remember how Totsuka makes the flame? That's what you saw earlier. 

Remember it. Draw it in your heart." 

She closed her eyes as directed, and she remembered that little flame. 

"If you can do that, think about it. Imagine it. Light the flame. Can you do it?" 

A small flame came to her mind. It was as modest as a candle flame, and quiet. 

She tries to make it big strongly. Violently, beautifully. Redder, brighter, and burning. 

Like Suoh, was worthy enough to tremble. 

Like Yata, flashed so hard she yearned for him. 

"Mmm!" 

At that moment, there was a scream. 

"You can do it." 

She hears Suoh's satisfied voice. 

At the same time, his hands moved away from her eyes. 

"Ah!" 

She turned her gaze to Totsuka and took a deep breath. 

The flame, which was as small as that of a candle, was now a glow that burned the 

heavens. 

Big, strong, intense and beautiful. A burning flame that glowed red. 

Homura's flame like a blazing fire. 

"I don't have the power to create a flame like that. Everyone knows it, right?" 

Looking delightedly at the pillar of fire, Totsuka smiled. 



 

 

"This is because Konohana-san made my flame bigger. In other words…" 

Totsuka looked around looking at the flames. 

"Your ability is the second, the 'amplification'." 

"What is the second for Homura?" 

Kusanagi put iced tea in front of her and looked at Totsuka. 

Since then… 

Probably because it was a great column of fire. The people who witnessed the flames 

rushed forward one after another, and they hurriedly left on the spot. They divided into 

small groups so that they did not stand out and returned to HOMRA by different routes. 

She saw that everyone in the red club at that time, withdrew and moved gently. She was 

shocked. 

She still had a bad idea about that area. If Yata had not retired with her, she was sure that 

she would have been left alone. 

He gently pointed to her right wrist. 

He was unscrupulous, but a lot of fun at times like that. 

She wondered like Yata, that he's not good with girls, he spoke to her normally and got 

her out of there. 

"Yes. I think the first one is 'superhuman strength'. That's why I broke the grip strength 

meter." 

Totsuka smiled as he made ice cream. 

Looking at Totsuka, Kusanagi frowned, "Hmm." 

"No. Maybe it's just one? Maybe you're just 'amplifying' your own strength." 

Kusanagi's words involuntarily stopped her hand from reaching for the stainless steel cup. 

Oh, it's true. There is such a possibility, right? 

When she saw Totsuka, he looked up and put his finger on his chin. 

"Well, I think it's a different thing. Well, I absolutely can't say." 

"Because it's different?" 

"That is correct. There are two reasons." 

Totsuka held up two fingers. 



 

 

"One is the difference in the activation conditions." 

"Activation conditions?" 

"Yes. When the 'amplification' was activated, there was a strong emotion in Konohana-

san. She was afraid of Munakata and she cared about Yata. Did you activate it all of a 

sudden even if you didn't think of anything when you broke the grip strength meter?" 

"Uh, surely." 

"The other is that there is too much range in 'superhuman strength'." 

"Too much range?" 

Um, what did that mean? 

"I think it's great to break the grip strength meter. You can also break the recording board. 

I can't do it. But obviously, destroying half the school building or sandwiching the 

cobblestones in the courtyard is a different level, is it? Don't you think?" 

"Of course." 

"I thought the former was the activation of the 'superhuman strength' ability. The latter 

may be the result of 'amplifying' the 'superhuman strength' ability." 

"…!" 

She widened her eyes at the unexpected words. 

"Amplified", "superhuman strength"?" 

"That's…" 

"It is possible that touching a knife or pinching a stone pavement is another ability, but 

your body was glowing. But when only "superhuman strength" is activated, "superhuman 

strength" and "amplification" can be activated together, so I think that there is such a 

difference in how skills appear." 

"I see." 

Kusanagi thought that too. 

"I think I realized that at the athletic festival. With your power, even I, who only have 

weak power, can create a column of fire that causes confusion." 

She wondered if it was okay for her to be there. 

"Konohana-san." 

"Yeah... I feel like it's a bit crazy. Your abilities are beyond the person's ability. It's 

definitely very dangerous because you can't control it right now." 



 

 

Things that exceed the person's capacity and cause the ability to flee. 

Those words surprised her. 

It was the same even if there was no talented person around. She revealed another ability 

of oneself by multiplying it without permission. So what happened at the previous school 

was an accident. 

She realized the danger again and her body trembled. 

"Konohana-san." 

"Huh? Oh, yeah." 

The moment she hugged tightly, Totsuka called out to her carefully. 

He lifted her face as if were turned away and tried to reassure her. Totsuka smiled softly, 

"Okay. Don't tremble." 

"Because I am here…" 

"……" 

"Hey, Yata?" 

Totsuka looked back over his shoulder. 

Yata, who was sitting in a chair near the couch, noticed and looked at Totsuka, and then 

looked at her. 

"I was telling Konohana-san that we're not afraid of her being here. Yata, you think so 

too, right?" 

"Of course." 

Without hesitation, Yata had no problem answering. 

"It should be OK." 

And his hot eyes went straight through her 

"Absolutely, I will protect you." 

++++++++++ 

It was sudden. 

"Ha! Kamamoto-kun, summer version!" 

The moment she entered the classroom, she was caught by Kukuri, who had been waiting 

for her, and she was dragged in front of a handsome boy she had never seen. 



 

 

Brown leather. A soft, lustrous and bright blonde. His eyes, which were melancholy and 

with slightly sunken corners, were a beautiful sepia color. His nose was smooth, sweet, 

and well-shaped. 

Slim, standout style. The strong confidence, generously exposed collarbone, slim but 

powerful shoulders and upper arms were very nice. 

Who was he? 

Before her who was stunned and stiff, Kukuri and Shiro got together and showed his 

beauty and that line. 

She opened her mouth and looked at the handsome boy. 

"Kamamoto-kun?! Huh? Hey, really?" 

Wait! Because yesterday he was big and now he was normal? 

"No matter how much, overnight..." 

"Well, I've lost my appetite for the heat since noon yesterday. So when I woke up in the 

morning…" 

(No, no, no, you don't convince me! You can't do it, Kamamoto-kun! It's strange that you 

lose half your weight in just one night!), she thought. 

"Well, what happened to the hairstyle? Kamamoto-kun, you had very short hair." 

"Grows fast in summer." 

Well again, while it was weird the fact that grew more than 4 inches overnight for that 

reason, it was absolutely amusing. 

"This is the first time for Kuro and Konohana-san. That is amazing." 

"Eh? Oh, that's right. Yatogami-kun..." 

"But this is already a kind of summer tradition. When Kamamoto loses weight, it means 

that summer has come." 

At Shiro and Kukuri's slow words, she instinctively looked at Yatogami. 

No, how about ditching such a great change with "summer tradition"? 

Well, ghosts and ghost stories are a summer tradition, and that sentiment may not be 

wrong. 

It means, wasn't everyone worried about it? She was very anxious. 

"Hm, Kamamoto-kun. Is your body okay? Aren't you sick?" 

"I'm constitutional. It's okay. I don't feel bad; I'm just losing my appetite." 



 

 

(If this happens even if he can't eat for a day, Kamamoto-kun will disappear if the days 

when he has no appetite continue.), she thought. 

"If so, that's fine, but I'm a little worried." 

"Haha, it's fine." 

"You won't do anything, right?" 

Just in case, she suddenly turned her gaze to Yata, who was sitting by the window. 

Yata, who was looking at her with a frustrated appearance, for some reason clicked his 

tongue at her and turned away from her when he realized that she was looking at him. 

"I wonder what I did." 

She waved her hand and turned to Kukuri, who left the classroom and involuntarily 

partied alone. 

Yata had been in a bad mood since this morning so he didn't like this, and after all, he 

could talk about it all day. 

Even now, as soon as class ended, he left the classroom with Kamamoto... Should she go 

home alone? Should she wait as usual? 

However, she had no guarantee that Yata would return (on the contrary, he may have 

already gone), but she stood up with her bag. 

With a soft sigh, she left the classroom. 

It was a bit strange because they came home together every day. 

(What's really going on? Have I done something?), she thought. 

If so, it would be difficult to go to HOMRA. She wondered if she should go straight back 

to the women's dorm today. Or should she go to the library for the final exam? 

At that moment when she was wondering and walking alone... 

"Konohana-san." 

A low, sweet, and very familiar voice echoed down the hall. 

She opened her eyes and looked back quickly. 

"Can you give me some of your time?" 

"Munakata-senpai..." 

A pale and refreshing shirt. Light blue bracelet. A shiny and dull saber. 



 

 

The director of the blue club, Reisi Munakata himself was there, followed by Fushimi 

and another person behind him. 

"I was about to visit the classroom, but I'm glad I didn't get it wrong." 

"......" 

With a soft smile, but feeling the endless fear, she took a step back. 

Then, Fushimi, who saw her, clicked his tongue at her and sighed. 

"Hey. I don't know what the red club are telling you..." 

"Fushimi-kun." 

Munakata stopped Fushimi's words on the way. 

And when she looked at him again, he smiled. 

"I just want to talk." 

She couldn't believe it and shook her head. 

"I'm in a hurry, I must go.", she said lying and backed away further. 

"Don't say that. I really want to talk. I just want to know what you know about your 

abilities. That's it. I want to know to handle it quickly when something happens. This is 

not to put you in danger, much less average students. I promise that I won't force you to 

do anything." 

"......" 

"Oh, yeah. What I did was out of order. I should have apologized for it first." 

When she quietly returned, Munakata coughed as if he had just realized it and then leaned 

in slightly. 

Naturally, without any ill intention. 

She didn't expect him to do that, so she opened her mouth and looked at Munakata in a 

daze. 

"Eh?" 

"On the first day of move-in, I apologize for the high pressure attitude in the yard. I'm 

sorry I told you that you should surrender, as you protected the students in general." 

"......" 

"I apologize for the fact that Fushimi ran to you at a later date. He acted after thinking 

about school and you, but as a result, I have given you unnecessary fear. We are so sorry." 



 

 

Munakatai leaned in even more. 

His action was sincere. Suddenly, the fear she felt was relieved. 

"Munakata-senpai..." 

"If you're busy, let's start over another day. So please let me know." 

Perhaps she had an excessive sense of weakness in her initial attitude? 

Later when Fushimi spoke to her, she fell, so she thought she was scared. 

At that moment, the words were certainly bad, but Fushimi didn't say anything bad. He 

was only saying the right thing. 

Even now. Munakata also said only the right thing. 

"Yeah... I feel like it's a bit crazy. Your abilities are beyond the person's ability. It's 

definitely very dangerous because you can't control it right now." 

The words Totsuka said when she elucidated her abilities in that river. 

(That's right. My ability is very dangerous.), she thought. 

She believed that she definitely should know the school to protect the students. 

It was definitely not a mistake. 

That's how it is. Not that she wasn't afraid, but she wouldn't run away. She knows, 

preventable accidents can be harmful. 

Taking a deep breath, she took a deep breath and slowly parted her lips. 

Suddenly… 

"Saya!" 

"Ah!" 

The window in the adjoining corridor opened with a loud noise. 

The moment she rolled her eyes, Yata jumped up and grabbed her hand. 

At the same time, he threw her towards him with considerable force. 

"Huh? What? Yata-kun?" 

But where had he come from? Why was he there? 

She was stunned when she started running, as he dragged her away. 

"No, Yata-kun!" 



 

 

"Don't talk! Run!" 

"Well, wait! They haven't done anything..." 

"Shut up! Run quietly!" 

(Huh? Well, wait! They haven't really done anything. I mean, did they just apologize?), 

she thought. 

Lying as she was, she ran down the hall, down the stairs and into the entrance. 

Yata finally stopped in front of the shoebox and looked back. 

"Come after me... it seems like..." 

"Yata-kun..." 

"That's it! You're not handling it properly! They don't know what to do!" 

"Actually no..." 

They were just apologizing to her. 

Oh, but she was so happy that he had come for her. 

It was warm and happy that someone cared for her and protected her. 

She shouldn't be happy. She wondered if she didn't have that qualification... she shouldn't 

hurt him and make him protect her. Well, she hurt people in her previous school. But the 

danger of the same thing happening was quite possible, as Munakata said. She was sorry 

she had escaped from Munakata. 

"No, Yata-kun, have you come back...?" 

"What? Aren't you going home?" 

"Eh? But shortly after class ended..." 

"Anna-sensei called me, right? She told me to come after school." 

"Ah…" 

By the way, she hears him were told that. 

"Kamamoto-kun? About that Yata-kun, did you just go to the staff room?" 

"Yes." 

"So what about Kamamoto-kun?" 

As if he had just noticed her words, Yata looked behind her. 

"No, leave it." 



 

 

"Eh? Where? I mean, Yata-kun, where did you come from?" 

"As I left the staff room and back to the classroom, I saw you with the blue club." 

"ERh?" 

It was that? 

She looks at Yata confused. 

Then, Yata heard that she meets Munakata in the hallway as she left the classroom, and 

he ran from the staff room to where they were. 

When she thought about it, Yata was the one confused this time. 

"You did that?" 

"That?" 

What's that? Did he jump out the window, and he came straight into the hall by jumping 

out the window? 

Wait! The staff lounge and the hall she was in are on the second floor, right? 

However, her question seemed unfamiliar to Yata, and he shook his head asking, "What 

is that?" 

"Why…" 

"It's parkour. I'm remembering it right now." 

"What is parkour?" 

"Well, it's a kind of sport. The purpose is' to reach the destination efficiently without 

interrupting any movement anywhere", Kusanagi-san said." 

Was that explanation exactly what he heard from Kusanagi? 

"Is it difficult to explain...? Well, it's like flying, running, climbing, balancing and using 

it effectively to make paths that are not paths." 

"Do you want to make a path that is not a path?" 

What was that? It sounded interesting. 

"So you jump out the window?" 

"Yes. Even if you jump off the second floor, you can make a revolution on landing to kill 

the impact of the landing, and if you think about the angle and kick the wall, you can get 

to the second floor window as soon as possible. That is my form." 



 

 

(So literally, you didn't doubt it, you just ran for me? In a place that was a path? To protect 

me?), she thought. 

As a result, Munakata was not trying to hurt her, so it became an excessive defense. 

Her face suddenly turned red. 

Still, she was happy. She was sorry for Munakata. 

But that didn't matter. She was simply impressed. Yata hurried to make his way, for her. 

It would be a lie if she said she didn't like that. 

"Ah…!" 

(Oh, I'm dying of happiness! Yata-kun! I'm so happy I don't know what to do!), she 

thought. 

Perhaps Yata remembered his embarrassment when he turned bright red, blushing and 

suddenly looking away from her. 

And when he rubbed his face roughly, he coughed in embarrassment. 

"I'm going home." 

++++++++++ 

A clear blue sky that was high enough to get through. 

The clouds were white enough to clump together, the sun was still shining, and the ocean! 

It was the sea! The great blue sea! Reflecting light on the surface of the water. 

Looking at the beautiful mother of life, she was scared because she felt like a tiny person 

and almost forgot her abilities. 

Oh, she couldn't play. Clarifying and controlling her abilities was an urgent task. 

But the sea! It was the sea! 

Before the end of the term, Kusanagi said: "The guy who got the red dot is excluded from 

HOMRA. If everyone does the best they can and does not take extra lessons, I will take 

them to the sea." 

The red club was strong when there was a reward! There were no supplementary lessons 

for everyone. How, even Suoh? 

He was talking about "I'll take you to the sea." So she thought it was a day trip, but 

Kusanagi seemed to be coming to a guest house he knew, so they decided to camp out at 

sea early in the summer vacation. 



 

 

When Kukuri heard the story, she was worried, "Will you be okay? You're the only girl.". 

When she first heard that she would stay, she was a bit surprised. 

However, Kusanagi knew about that and said that she had taken her room separately, and 

everyone was paying careful attention from the planning stage. 

As a result, she was excited and happy today. 

"That bastard Kamamoto..." 

Chitose clicked his tongue when he saw Kamamoto being hit by a reverse wave and flying 

off. 

However, Kamamoto was not the only one who stood out. 

"……" 

When he frowned, he looked at the white waves that were crashing. 

Yata, who usually controls skateboards freely, seemed to be good at surfing, catching 

waves, and riding horses. 

Seeing that figure, several women made a squeaky voice for a while and wondered, "Is it 

good, right?" "Yes. Good. Let's talk to him." 

That... was not very interesting. 

That in her way, she didn't care, but it was truly amazing. 

"Saya-chan?" 

Kusanagi, who had approached her before she was aware, looked at her face in a 

mischievous way. 

"Eh? Ah! Yes?" 

"Youth." 

"Eh…?" 

"Hm, do you want to split a watermelon?" 

Kusanagi offered her a blindfold and said, "Saya-chan, let's do it." 

"Eh, I?" 

"Girls do it while wobbling, it's cute." 

When she looked around, Chitose and Dewa were excited. 

She thought for a moment, tightened the blindfold and got up. 



 

 

"So, are you prepared to be defeated by my power?" 

Maybe she didn't think so much, they all had a terrifying look at his words. 

"It would be nice if the watermelon also kept its shape... Sorry if I squash it. It can be like 

a small piece of meat and a blood clot. I still can't control it." 

They have probably figured it out. They all fluttered like a chill. 

"Hey, smash..." 

"Now, a piece of meat..." 

"Ah... Saya-chan. Maybe you should be guided by the voice?" 

"I think that would be better too. Even with a bamboo stick, if my ability was activated, 

the watermelon could be turned into fine powder. I don't think it's that difficult to turn a 

watermelon into fine powder." 

When she said that, Kusanagi put a blindfold on her. 

"And I think the seaside guesthouse is the best setting for a suspense drama. I'm sure 

accidents can easily happen." 

"Well Saya-chan. Are you in a bad mood?" 

"Eh? Isn't that the case?" 

When she smiled, Kusanagi laughed palely. 

"I am scared..." 

++++++++++ 

"It is night." 

Totsuka sat upright with a flashlight in one hand. 

A great big room where everyone but her sleeps. After that the futon was well placed and 

they enjoyed throwing pillows. 

Sitting on the messy futon, everyone looks at Totsuka with a mysterious look. 

"So, let's start a hundred stories." 

The lights were off. An impressive sound rang out. 

He lit a candle and the story began. 

"This is a story from the Taisho era." 

(I don't know. After this, I'll have to sleep alone.), she thought. 



 

 

Actually, she wasn't very good with ghosts and ghost stories. 

While she tried not to imagine too much, she listened to Totsuka's story, regretting it. 

"Well that's the end." 

Totsuka blew out the candles. 

The room went dark and he shrugged. 

But soon, he turned on the flashlight and Totsuka laughed. 

"How was it? Yata." 

"Hehehehe, it's fine! No, not at all!" 

Yata's voice had a volume setting that's a bit strange. The intonation was strange too. She 

snapped her eyes open and looked back to her side. 

Maybe Yata was also not good with these kinds of stories? 

"Oh. I'll do my best this year. Yata." 

"I can afford!" 

"Because of that, there were a lot of 'uh', right?" 

Totsuka laughed and lit a candle. 

And when he said, "So next time...", he clicks the flashlight off. 

At that moment, her hand was clenched tightly and she was in awe. 

(Kya, kyaaaah!), she screams internally. 

When she hurriedly looked to her side with a shock that her heart was about to leap out 

of her mouth, Yata, who turned pale, was holding her hand. 

But perhaps unconsciously, the line of sight did not move from Totsuka. He kept looking 

at him like he was paralyzed. 

"......" 

His hands trembled slightly, but they were hot and powerful. 

He was always nice, but maybe he couldn't help it, he was squeezing her hand so hard it 

hurt. 

She bit her lip and closed her eyes. 

She was no longer afraid. That was another emotion. 

She would enjoy quietly. Just for her, this time. 



 

 

And how many times have she been through a scary story? Totsuka suddenly coughed, 

"Eh? Can you hear me?" 

"You can't hold a hand like that!" 

"Oh, no, I'm not trying to scare you. Is someone sleeping, snoring?" He said tilting his 

head. 

When everyone spoke, he could hear it for sure. 

They all looked at them in amazement. 

"Eh? This is…" 

"Hm. Maybe…" 

Kusanagi stood up silently and clicked on the lights. 

The room lit up. For a moment, she looked his narrowed eyes. 

"Oh, after all..." 

"King... Don't make history a lullaby." 

Kusanagi and Totsuka sighed. 

Suoh, he was sleeping peacefully with an innocent face like a child. 

"Eh? Wasn't that scary? Yata didn't give up either." 

"I don't think that's the case. Yata did his best because Saya-chan was there." 

Kusanagi looked at her as he said it. 

Then he cut the words unnaturally, staring at her hand for a second, two seconds, three 

seconds. 

It seems like he wasn't the only one wondering about it, and they all turned their heads 

from her and looked at her one after another. Of course, Yata too. 

"Uh, aaaaaaaaah!" 

At that moment, Yata, who finally noticed that he was squeezing her hand, turned his face 

bright red and screamed, raising both hands. 

"Gyaaaaaaaaah!" 

"Oh, he screams more today." 

Kusanagi laughed. 



 

 

When she looked at Kusanagi with a bit of disappointment, Kusanagi looked at her and 

laughed jokingly. 

"Konohana-san, second round, shall we?" 

"Second round?" 

Kamamoto bowed his head. 

"Is night yet to come? There is a cave behind this guesthouse." 

Kusanagi smiled and looked at Yata, who turned pale. 

"Try your luck, let's do it." 

++++++++++ 

The sound of the waves coming and going. A chorus that was always played. 

Unlike the day, the sea lit by the silver moon was surprisingly quiet and mysterious. 

The boundary between the sky, the sea and the darkness of night that covered the world 

was warm, and if you take it easy, you will be absorbed. 

"This cave is actually quite a famous psychic place. If there is an accident around here, 

the corpse will surely flow here due to the tidal flow." 

She couldn't understand why he was saying that, but Totsuka seemed to have fun saying 

it. 

"They're not just humans. Big cats, birds, whatever. That's why there's always a soul 

hanging around here." 

"That's why I left 'something' in the back of the cave during the day, so I'd like you to get 

it in pairs." 

"A couple? Won't it take time?" 

"Okay. It's not deep. If you rush when it's bright, it's less than five minutes round trip." 

Kusanagi laughed looking at them. 

However, Yata had a haunted face. Well, so does she. 

He may have noticed. Kusanagi smiled and slapped her on the shoulder. 

"That?!" 

"Yata-chan, I'll forgive you if you cry. If you don't go, why don't you cry?" 

"Who will cry?! Okay! This is over here!" 



 

 

Yata yelled at Kusanagi's bad words. 

Oh, he was distraught, but now he seemed to be fired up. 

"Homura, group together quickly." 

"Saya-chan." 

At the same time that Kusanagi said that, Chitose came running with a smile towards her. 

"Eh?" 

"Oh! Hey! Chitose-san!" 

"They're loud! Is it fun with guys? I like that." 

"Don't get ahead of yourself, Chitose!" 

They all parted and spread their hands evenly. 

"Eh?!" 

"Oh, that..." 

"Well that's the way it is." 

Kusanagi shrugged and laughed at her surprised eyes. 

"Yes, Saya-chan, you must choose, who should be the knight that ventures with you?" 

"Eh? But…" 

"Guys! Even if you are not chosen, don't hold a grudge!" 

Everyone happily responded to Kusanagi's words. Was that really good? 

Well, if that was the case... 

Along with Kusanagi, she saw Yata, who was fed up with what he didn't like. 

"Well then... Yata-kun..." 

"Eh?" 

Yata looked at her as if he was surprised by her words. 

At the same time, the boos that came out from everyone were out of control. 

"Eh?! Why am I not a candidate?!" 

"Well, you weren't there because she didn't pick the guys who ran." 

Kusanagi laughed and patted her on the head. 



 

 

"I said don't be resentful! Well, that's too many to be a pair!" 

At those words, everyone scattered as they said "Tsk." 

She looked around and at Kusanagi. 

"Hm, was that wrong?" 

"What happen?" 

"Well, should I have chosen from among the candidates?" 

"No. As I said before, there was no such condition." 

Kusanagi shook his head and patted her head again. 

"This is your night; you can choose your companion. If you think it's Yata-chan, it's fine." 

Involuntarily, she looked back at Yata. 

The moment their eyes met, Yata turned bright red and turned around as if he was in a 

hurry. 

(Wow…), she thought. 

At that moment, she felt so embarrassed that she turned around to hide her cheeks from 

him. 

"Then I'll go first!" 

It seemed that the combination had been decided, and Chitose and Dewa waved their 

hands and entered the cave. 

After waiting a while talking about it, two people soon came out. 

When they handed what they were holding to Kusanagi, Kusanagi said, "Hmm. Okay." 

They were both so light that when he asked, "How was it?", they replied, "It wasn't a big 

deal. Actually, it's just a normal dark cave." 

She was afraid of it. 

"I found it useless." 

"What? Seriously, it's just a cave with nothing." 

(That's why I'm scared of that dark empty cave!), she thought. 

She was not afraid of a well-kept, artificially lit cave. But in that case it would no longer 

be a cave. 



 

 

However, it seemed that she (and one other person) were the only ones who thought so, 

and everyone was able to clear the task without problems. Some people even said it was 

boring. 

And finally it was her turn and Yata's. 

"Yes, please go." 

Yata didn't cry, so she couldn't help it, and he reluctantly walked into the cave while he 

was kicked out by everyone who smiled. 

The flashlight also slightly illuminated her feet. A step forward is a state of darkness. 

Only the sound of calm waves and the sound of dripping somewhere resounded. 

(Ah! I don't like it! Let's go!), she thought. 

"Ah, Yata-kun…" 

If she called him in vain, Yata would shake his back. 

"......" 

"What's wrong?! Don't call me when I have no use!" 

"Uh..." 

Yes, it was useless. 

She just called him, but she couldn't say: "Because I'm afraid, hold my hand.". It was 

embarrassing! 

She wanted to be able to say that kind of thing without calling on the phone. 

"Come and see, Yata-kun.". Hmm, she really couldn't do that. 

However, her prince was extremely insensitive in that area, and in the end he never took 

her by the hands, and while she trembled, she walked slowly as she looked around her. 

As Kusanagi said, they soon reached the innermost part of the cave. 

When she circled the lantern light, she saw a bright red object on a large stone. 

When she looked and got closer, she found a bright red marble. 

"It is this?" 

"That's how it is." 

For the moment, she looked around again, confirmed that there was nothing else like that, 

and he answered yes, and Yata squeezed one of the marbles and it swelled again. 



 

 

"Then I'm going home!" 

"Ah! Wait! No, Yata-kun!" 

It was then that she reached out as she was caught by a slippery stone. 

Suddenly, the lantern light went out. 

"Eh…?" 

Suddenly, the field of vision turned black. Even Yata's appearance, who should have been 

next to her, seemed vague. 

"Why?" 

She could hear Yata clicking the switch on the flashlight. 

That was… 

"Ah…" 

"Gah!" 

Obviously, a voice other than theirs was in the immediate vicinity. 

Horror rushed through her back in amazement. 

"Ah…" 

There was a scream. 

No. To be precise, she tried to avoid it. But faster than that, his hot hands tightened on 

her. 

"Let's go out!" 

At the same time, Yata's voice echoed. Just as she was, he pulled her tight. 

"Ah!" 

She wondered how many times Yata pulled her like that and ran. 

At times like this, Yata never let go of her, will happen what have to happen. 

She already knew. That was why she was no longer afraid. 

Yet her heart was beating. 

She was excited by the warmth of the hand, the grip and pulling force. 

She couldn't see him at the moment, but the reliability of his back running forward had 

helped her many times. 



 

 

Although he wasn't good with ghosts, no matter how rushed or scared he was, he couldn't 

escape on his own. He did not abandon her. 

Yata's "shielding" is a reliable practice. He would never betray her. 

"Oh, we go out." 

"If you run, it's a very short distance. In the blink of an eye, you'll be in the moonlight." 

Totsuka was waiting and greeted them with a smile. 

"Did you run? Oh, you brought the marbles correctly. Great." 

Totsuka received them while Yata was out of breath. 

"Well, more than that, a flashlight..." 

"Eh?" 

"Maybe the battery is dead, it's gone..." 

"Huh? It's weird. I just changed the batteries yesterday... Yes. Okay. Then take this 

flashlight. Replace the batteries again and give it to the last group." 

To that end, Yata shook his head. 

Totsuka opened his eyes asking, "What?", but he seemed to understand everything when 

he saw Yata holding a marble in his right hand and holding her hand in his left hand. He 

reacted and hit Yata's shoulder. 

"Wow, I see. Okay. Hey. If the next group can get through, they'll pick up the lantern you 

dropped." 

"Understood." 

Kamamoto, who was about to enter, waved as he smiled. 

"But they brought the marbles, so the Yata-Saya couple made it too." 

"This year's Yata-chan will do his best. Besides, now you can walk hand in hand with a 

girl in a cave. You have grown up." 

As he smiled, Kusanagi patted Yata's head. 

"And you are still connected." 

Yata reddened his face and released her hand. 

"Ah!" 

"That's..." 



 

 

"One step up the stairs from an adult~" 

"Oh, that's not why!" 

"Well, you guys has been together almost since the first semester, so I'll get used to 

anything. Do your best in this condition, Yata-chan. That's right. It's not enough to get 

excited about the backstory next summer." 

"Yes, I will be very careful!" 

Yata said that to Kusanagi, who smiled. 

As he listened to him, she suddenly lowered her eyes to her right hand. 

The wind took away the heat she felt. 

She wishes the cave was a little longer. 

She hated scary things, but if that cave was a little longer. 

Then she was enjoying a happy moment that was a bit longer and could forget about 

everything. 

She was able to hold hands with Yata. 


