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He is dead. 



And I will soon follow.



I just, want him to realize.



The feelings hidden in my heart.





My soul will forever.



Wander in this academy.



「Last note of Girl A」



Retrieved from the Shuchin Academy Student Council Meeting Logs



Chapter 1


The Student Council wants to deceive
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 Shuchin Private Academy.



Founded as an education facility for children of nobles and samurai, it’s a prestigious school with an honorable and ancient history.



Even with the abolishment of the aristocratic system, many talented youths born to wealthy and distinguished families, who would shoulder the future of the country continued to be enrolled here.



And naturally, no mere mortal would be permitted to lead them.



「Hey! Everyone look, it’s those two from the Student Council!」



A girl said excitedly. The crowd followed her enthusiastic scream, and focus on one spot. The quiet corridor started getting rowdy.



A youth and a girl were basked in their gaze, as they continued walking with calm faces.



By some means of wizardry, only their footfalls could be heard clearly in this noisy passageway.



A youth with sharp eyes and a girl that gave off an air of elegance with her every move. The sight of them walking shoulder to shoulder looked like a match made in heaven, it was only natural that they grabbed the attention of the mob.



A girl lamented as she watched the two of them:



「Ohh, Kaguya-sama… why art thou such a beauty.」



It was no exaggeration to compare her to Lily, Peony, or any other flowers. And her name was——

Shuchin Academy Student Council Vice President, Kaguya Shinomiya.



With total assets of 200 trillion yen, and numerous subsidiaries across all sorts of industries such as railways, banks and car manufacturing—— the 『Shinomiya Group』 was one of the four top conglomerates in the nation.



As the eldest daughter of the head of the main family, Ganon Shinomiya, Kaguya was a lady of a prestigious family in the truest sense.



Befitting her superior lineage, Kaguya Shinomiya with outstanding achievements in various fields such as traditional performing arts, music and martial art. She was in every way a true 『genius』. 



And the young man Shinomiya supports is——



「Ohh, President’s eyes… seems to be able to see through everything in this world…」



Shuchin Academy Student Council President, Miyuki Shirogane.



He’s strong and silent, smart and wise. He had the highest score in exams and was the undisputed number one in his grade.



Even amongst all the geniuses striving for the top score in the nation, he was a formidable candidate.



In contrast to the multi talented Kaguya, he gained the awe and respect of the entire academy through his grades alone. At the same time, he won the Student Council President election through his exemplary behaviour won him the model, and he was without a doubt, an outstanding youth.



The aiguillette he wore on his chest was passed down from president to president in Shuchin, and bears the weight of 200 years of history.



When one of the female student walked by Shirogane, just a glance from him was chilling enough to robbed her of all her body warmth. That couldn’t be helped.



In the Shuchin Academy that covered primary school up to university, an 「impure」 that joined mid way and becoming the Student Council President was definitely an exception, and there was only three such cases in the history of Shuchin Academy.



And on top of that, Shirogane won the election in autumn for a second term, which made him the exception of the exception.



He had a piercing glare, and they were few in the Shuchin Academy who dared look Shirogane in the eyes. Those who did either had an indomitable will, or had a clear conscience without any fear of their past being pried. That was the common consensus among the student body.



「Everyone look, Kaguya-sama and the President is chatting happily…」



「Hey, isn’t Kaguya-sama afraid of President Shirogane at all?」



「That’s Kaguya-sama, you know? Having a guilty conscience is probably the furthest thing from her nature. The only one who can stand beside the President is a maiden like Kaguya-sama.」



「Do you think they’re dating?」



「Who knows? I heard that the President confessed to Kaguya-sama before the election——」



In the close environment of the academy, such topics were brought up constantly.



Furthermore, this was love gossips about the two geniuses at the peak of Shuchin, so it naturally garnered the attention of the students.



However, the truth about their relationship——

 

♂♂♂

 

「The election did just ended, but they really don’t get tired of that topic.」



On the way to the Student Council room, Miyuki Shirogane chatted up the girl beside him.



However, his eyes didn’t leave the french phrase book he was holding in his hand. Shirogane aims to study for ten hours a day, and he didn’t even want to waste the short period of time he spent walking.



In modern society, people might get chided for playing with their phones while walking, but reading a book while moving were given a pass. That was because this action was a rare sight—— right now, Shirogane was just like a living Ninomiya Sontoku.

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ninomiya_Sontoku>



The girl smiled awkwardly at him, and didn’t intend to admonish him. This was already the norm for this girl.



「That’s normal for their age, you should ignore it.」



They chatted in a casual tone. Their calm demeanor felt like they were mocking the peasants who couldn’t hide their love problems and troubles.



「Hmm?」



Shirogane shift his gaze away from the phrase book, and saw Kaguya lifting her hand to the corner of her lips and smiling elegantly.



Shirogane remembered saying that exact line Kaguya just stated.



He couldn’t recall how that conversation started back then, but Shirogane was confident of his memory. He was certain that they talked about this topic before.



「Yes, you are right.」

 



It happened eight months ago.



Just like today, Shirogane and Kaguya heard the students around them gossiping on their way to the Student Council room.



『Do you think they’re dating?』



When Shirogane heard that, this was what he thought:



Hmmp, they think Shinomiya and I are dating? The fools certainly do enjoy talking about nonsensical love affairs.



This was an opinion that befitted the Student Council President who stood at the top of the academy.



… Although——

 

If Shinomiya demanded that I go out with her, I suppose I would mull it over!



Regrettably, Miyuki Shirogane was also a teen going through puberty.



He would feel inferior to friends who had lovers, and look forward to the love column in the weekly manga magazine that his junior brought to school, and would also read manga that was a little lewd.



And I’m certain she has feelings for me. Probably just a matter of time…



He stroked his chin, and showed a sharp gleam like a hunter that had cornered his prey.



She should just take off the mask of a perfect, pampered maiden and make her blushing appeal to me.



Shirogane snickered as he imagined Kaguya confessing him bashfully with a flushed face.

 

♀♀♀

 

On the other hand, Kaguya who didn’t know what Shirogane was thinking fiddled with her skirt that slightly longer than her knees, and thought:



Really now… The ignorant children with their common talk, who do they think I am? I’m a member of the Shinomiya family, the heart of this country. How did they reach the conclusion that I would be dating a commoner?



Kaguya maintained her refreshing smile, and sighed at that misunderstanding around them.



The ideal Japanese woman would walk three steps behind a man, but showing one’s back to this girl wouldn’t be a wise move.

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Yamato_nadeshiko>



Contrary to her pure and untainted appearance, she was dark on the inside—— no, it would be closer to reddish black, like clotted blood.



Well, I suppose there could be a very slight possibility.If he got on his knees and offered up his body, soul, and hometown, I suppose I could forge him into a man who measures up to me…



Kaguya imagined the the affection Shirogane could barely conceal under his sharp gaze, as he confessed to her shyly. She had to work really hard to suppress a smile.



Simply put, the situation was like this.



—— if the other party took the initiative, there would be a chance.



Certainly, there’s no man who doesn’t pine for me. It’s probably just a matter of time.



She laughed softly. It was a smile that befitted a girl her age who was in love.



Both of them felt mutual affection for each other.



If one of them confessed, then this love would bear fruit. A happy ending was right within their grasps.



And both of them gradually realized this point.



It was just a matter of time.



That was right, the other party would confess sooner or later.



They just needed to wait calmly without panicking——



 

While they were engaging in this kind of thoughts, eight months passed.

 

Nothing of note happened during that period—— no, something did change. The two of them went to school on a single bicycle, went home sharing one umbrella, went to watch fireworks together, joined the Student Council for a second term together, and drew portraits of each other in art class. Even the color of their underwear was asked—— thinking back, quite a lot did happen.



But the two of them still didn’t confess.



As for the cause, it was because they were half-assed and popular at the same time.



Humans were creature who would fall for them even when left alone, and would come confess on their own volition—— that was their views on love.



No matter how compatible, or how much they yearn for each other, the two of them just waited for the other to confess, and their relationship didn’t progress at all. The worst scenario would be for them to stay this way until they pass of old age.



In the end, while they waited for the other to confess, their thinking shifted from, 「I wouldn’t mind dating him/her」 to 「How do I make him/her confess」.



And recently, it even turned into 「Please, hurry up and confess to me!」, but it would be too insensitive to point that out.



And so, the two of them acted like usual as they schemed to make the other confess, and walked towards the Student Council room.

 

♂♂♂

 

After Shirogane and Kaguya entered the Student Council room, they found someone was already there.



「Ah, President. Shinomiya-sempai too… Hello.」



The youth sitting on the couch was Yu Ishigami.



He held the post of Treasurer in the Student Council, and was a data analyzing expert.



In Shuchin Academy, only the Student Council President was elected, the other members of the Student Council were appointed on the President’s digression.



Ishigami was an outstanding talent, and less than a year after he enrolled, he was scouted by the Shirogane to join the previous Student Council. And of course, he continued holding the post of treasurer in the current term too.



His long bangs covered half of his face, and his habit of keeping his headphones on him made it felt like he was trying to avoid contact with the people around him. In actual fact, when he first joined the Student Council, he often brought his work home.



Ishigami had grown since then. Recently, he had been able to perform his work in the Student Council room together with his colleagues. And now, when he saw Shirogane and the others, he would take off his headphones, and he even joined the Cheer Team to change himself.



Compared to the stagnant relationship between Shirogane and Kaguya, Ishigami had made marked improvements.



「Hmm? Only Ishigami is here?」



Shirogane and Kaguya came here after a meeting with the other clubs, so Shirogane thought the other members were already here.



Aside from Ishigami, there were two other Student Council members. The two of them joined clubs or committees aside from the Student Council, and when Shirogane was wondering if they had gone over there, Ishigami shook his head to dismiss Shirogane’s thoughts:



「Actually, Fujiwara-sempai and Iino were here, but they ran off after seeing this…」



Ishigami then took out a white envelope timidly.



「What is this, an application form for the Student Council?」



「… Please read the contents first.」



Shirogane had an ominous feeling.



This was the smell of trouble.



Ishigami was an outstanding talent, and he wouldn’t let the busy Shirogane read work related documents, and would explained it to Shirogane after summarizing the key points. When he opt to hand the letter to Shirogane directly, it was a sign that he couldn’t decide on the situation.



Shirogane opened the letter inside the envelope cautiously.



『Why aren’t you replying to me? I know you are a solitary person. That’s right, that’s how well I know you, or rather, I’m the only one who understands you so much. Oh, how beautiful you are, the sight of you running on the track in preparation for the sports festival, and how you are glistening in sweat is so beautiful. Ohh, how I wish to turn your beauty into eternity. When that time comes, I will go with you. The two of us will turn into eternity together, and your beauty will be preserved. That is the most important thing—— but why are you turning me down? Why don’t you understand me? If you continue to ignore me, I will turn you into eternity by my own hands. Even if you don’t acknowledge me, I’m sure God will, because preserving your beauty forever is the right thing to do.』

 

「… Hmm.」



After reading its content, Shirogane carefully folded the letter and put it back into the envelope.



At this moment, Kaguya brought freshly brewed tea over, and Shirogane took the cup and proffered the envelope to her. As they exchanged the items in their hand, Kaguya asked nonchalantly:



「What does it say?」



「Hmmp, just your usual threatening letter.」



Shirogane sip on his tea and said calmly.



His face was like that of an elite that wouldn’t be wavered by such trivial matters.



Shirogane might look calm on the surface——



How scary! Sigh… This is a pain… saying 『I will turn you into eternity by my own hands』 already made this a criminal case, right? No no, this is beyond the jurisdiction of the Student Council! It’s too terrifying!



But his heart wasn’t calm at all, and was freezingly chilly.



Shirogane turned pale and the light was gone from his eyes, as he tried to hide his trembling hands. To stop the tea in his cup from spilling, Shirogane finish it all in one gulp, and burned his mouth.



But thanks to this pain, Shirogane regained a little of his spirit.



After coughing a little to check the condition of his throat, Shirogane asked Ishigami:



「But the culprit who wrote this threatening mail is kind of a klutz… and didn’t even write the name of the addressee. Just who is this meant for?」



「That’s right. To investigate, Fujiwara-sempai and Iino…」



「Oh, about that——」



Just as Ishigami and Kaguya who finished reading the letter was about to say something, the door was opened with a bang.



「Love sickness that even doctors can’t treat, shall be cured by this famous detective! Love detective Chika is here!」



Student Council Secretary Chika Fujiwara barged in with ragged breath.



On her head was a familiar hunting cap she borrowed from the drama club. For unknown reasons, she insisted on wearing this hunting cap whenever she talks about love related topics.



Even though the Student Council was short on manpower, Fujiwara and Kaguya would occasionally help out the drama club on their request. They were happy to help, and Kaguya would occasionally wear cosplay too, so Shirogane had no complaints about that.



Besides, there would be no one to this if he tried to interfere with Fujiwara’s actions—— However, Shirogane couldn’t help asking asking this time.



「Why are you wearing that? This isn’t a love topic.」



「Tchh. You are too naive, Watson-kun.」



Fujiwara waved a finger cockily. Before Shirogane could retort 「Who are you calling Watson-kun, don’t make me your assistant」, Fujiwara pointed strongly at him with her index finger.



「Mi-chan called this a threatening letter, but it can’t fool the eyes of this Love detective! I can tell that this is a love letter addressed to a girl. It just feels a little bit dangerous.」



「No, this is definitely a pure threatening mail.」



Shirogane retorted naturally, and Ishigami said hesitatingly.



「It might seem threatening at a glance, but I think… this should be a love letter. I don’t like to say it, but I agree with Fujiwara-sempai. But Iino strongly insist that this is a threatening letter, so there are two different opinions here.」



That explains it. When Ishigami let Shirogane read the letter without saying anything, this was to allow Shirogane to make his own judgement without any outside influence.



「I see, that is a plausible explanation.」



「Hmmp! The truth is always within the grasp of the love detective!」



Shirogane accepted their explanation, and dismiss his own thoughts. He didn’t think much of Fujiwara’s take on things, but since Ishigami says so, then there was a good chance that this was a love letter. Shirogane thinks Ishigami was more observant than himself, so he wouldn’t be so arrogant as to refute Ishigami’s view without any basis.



「Hmm? But Secretary Fujiwara, you mentioned 『this is a love letter addressed to a girl』, how did you know that? The gender wasn’t specified in the letter.」



「Hmmp, that’s because… that’s because……… Huh?」



Fujiwara tilted her head.



「Speaking of which, why did I think this is a love letter written by a boy to a girl? The handwriting looks like a boy, but that isn’t enough to determine that—— huh?」



The love detective put a hand on her forehead, and fell into deep thought.



Seeing her like this, Kaguya raised her hand:



「Fujiwara-san, about that——」



「Excuse me! Can someone please open the door for me?」



A call came from outside, and because the love addict had fallen into deep thought, Shirogane had no choice but to get up and open the door himself. He found Miko Iino standing outside.



Her petite figure was struggling with a heavy box, and there were sweat on her brows.



Shirogane was confused, as there wasn’t any arrangements to move something so heavy today.



「Hey, what are these?」



「Documents to verify handwriting. In order to find out who wrote the threatening letter, I borrowed these survey forms from the sports festival committee. We can match the handwriting against the entire student body.」



「Hey… then you can just ask Ishigami or me to go. The sports festival committee is pretty far, it must have been tough for you.」



「That won’t do, since no one has the same opinion as me—— Sigh, really now. Ishigami aside, even Fujiwara-sempai thinks this is a love letter… No matter how I see it, it’s a threatening mail!」



Iino said in a serious tone, and concluded without any room for negotiation. Regrettably, she was out of breath mid sentence. For Iino who was lacking in physical endurance, bringing the survey forms for the entire student body was strenuous work.



If it was for the sake of carrying out her conviction, she would do all that without any word of complaint—— that was the style of Miko Iino. She competed with Shirogane for the seat of Student Council President, and now held the post of auditor within the Student Council, and was everyone’s colleague.



「Do you plan to find the culprit by matching the handwritings one by one? Even if all the members of the Student Council did this together, who knows how many days it will take…」



「There is no need to trouble everyone, I can do this by myself. Matching handwritings isn’t something normal people can do, but the one who wrote this has a distinct handwriting style. For example the word 『go』 was written in one stroke, so I can find the culprit with efficiently with this clue. Don’t worry, I will also do my Student Council and Morals committee duties too.」



Iino said with determination. Her firm eyes didn’t show any sign of detest towards the hard work involved. She was really planning to find the culprit alone. Unfortunately, as if she was pouring cold water over Iino——



「Please listen——」



It was rare seeing Kaguya cut her off with a troubled face.



「This letter is addressed to me. I have an idea who wrote it.」



「Ehh?」



「Hah?」



Shirogane and Iino opened their eyes wide. Kaguya looked troubled, but chose to continue:



「In the past, I received a love letter, and discussed this with the President and Fujiwara-san. This is from the same person.」



「… Oh, that did happen.」



Shirogane started thinking back. That was before summer vacation, Kaguya said she received a love letter, and declared she would date that person. A lot of things happened, and in the end Fujiwara stopped Kaguya in tears.



Kaguya didn’t bring this up again, so Shirogane thought that was the end of this matter——



「Eh, ehh!?」



Shirogane’s train of thought was disrupted by a high pitch shout.



「Then, what about the handwriting verification? I brought these all the way here!!」



With her eyes on the pile of questionnaires, Iino’s scream echoed in the Student Council room.

 

♂♂♂

 

In the end, Ishigami sent the questionnaires back.



When the exhausted Iino went to the washroom, Ishigami got up from the couch and said 「Ah, I will return this.」 Before Shirogane could even offer to help, he had already left the Student Council room. Ishigami was actually very kind towards Iino, if only Iino could notice it, their relationship would definitely improve.



After some time, Iino returned to the Student Council room. This was a side topic, but Miko Iino visits the washroom frequently. With regards to that, Iino’s friend Osaragi Kobachi explained it as 「God made Miko small, especially her bladder」, and Ishigami commented 「It will get her into trouble one day」.



Because she made a wasted trip, Iino was so depressed that she didn’t notice the pile of questionnaires were gone.



Shirogane wasn’t sure how to console Iino, so faked a cough and continued the topic:



「So to summarized what Shinomiya said—— before summer vacation, after discussing with us, she turned the other party down clearly by saying 『Sorry, I can’t date you.』 However, that person started sending letters to her recently again.」



「That’s right. The letters were placed directly in my shoebox in the past, but recently, I started throwing them out without even reading. That’s why he changed tact and sent them directly to the Student Council.」



Shinomiya was saying that it was troubling, but her face didn’t look that way at all.



「Hmm.」



Shirogane nodded to concur that it was indeed troubling, but he seemed completely unfazed.



What he was thinking didn’t match his appearance at all.



Oh god! Receiving these scary mails frequently is terrifying, why is Shinomiya so calm!? Is she confident of subduing her opponent in an emergency!?



Shirogane who had experienced being thrown by Kaguya onto the floor desperately hid the wavering in his heart.



When Kaguya leaned forth to pour tea for Shirogane, she pretended to mention casually:



「But what should I do? Now that it have come to this, I will have to get help from others. But the other party is a fellow schoolmate, so it’s not too convenient to bring this up to the teachers or police——」



「Hmm……」



Shirogane realized that Kaguya’s tone sounded strange, which made him wary.



So it’s the usual, Shirogane’s mind started churning.



「I already told the other party that I’m troubled by these actions. Since he isn’t backing down, then I will need a more convincing explanation.」



Her tone sounded like she was discussing something, but Kaguya had a chilling smile on her face. She then glanced at Shirogane.



「Is there anyone who can convince that person completely?」



「Hmm.」



Shirogane brought the tea cup to his mouth, and surveyed the room discreetly.



Ishigami was away, Iino looked depressed, and Fujiwara was unreliable.



Kaguya used the vague term 「who」, but Shirogane noticed that he was the best candidate.



Shirogane started imagining how he could convince the person he sent that letter.

 

♂♂♂

 

Assume the sender was called Mr. X.



Shirogane imagined him standing face to face with 『X』 on the chilly rooftop.



With the white envelope in hand, Shirogane asked:



「You wrote this, right? You are troubling Shinomiya with your constant mail to her. Please desist at once.」



『X』 was shaken, and he yelled at Shirogane: 「This is none of your business!」



「Hmmp, but it is. I’m the Student Council President, and Shinomiya is the Vice President. As fellow members of the Student Council I have the rights to be involved in her affairs.」



『X』 snarled, ready to pounced on Shirogane and beat him off. He roared: 「Love is a private matter!」



Shirogane sighed again. Matters of the heart was private. It seemed that the Student Council President helping his Vice President was not compelling enough of a reason to convince 『X』.



Then Shirogane could only answer him this way:



「I do have another reason.」



Shirogane’s hair was messy from the wind, and he flicked it back. Flower petals seemed to be scattering behind him as he declared:



「Shinomiya is my woman.」



『X』 fell into despair because of how absolute that declaration was, and collapsed onto his knees.



And the incident was resolved perfectly.



Kaguya got liberated from the stalker and his undesired love letters, and officially started dating Shirogane——



No, this won’t work! I will lose!



Shirogane shook his head and refuted his delusion.

 

——「My woman」 declaration!

 

Since ancient times, this was a classic line in love stories that would win the hearts of the ladies.



From the male perspective, this was an action that declared to everyone that this woman was his lover; from the female perspective, this would resolve her own problems, and allow her to get the man she had an ambigious relationship with. Killing two birds with one stone.



Indeed, the 「My woman」 declaration favors the woman more.



In a relationship between lovers, 『the one who falls in love first loses』 was the absolute rule. Which means to say, the one who confess first was the loser. For Shirogane and Kaguya who had more pride than normal people, they would never permit themselves to confess before the other.



Assuming Shirogane did the 「My woman」 declaration, what would happen——



『Ara, President, so you are that possessive of me… How cute.』



Kaguya would definitely say that.



A 「My woman」 declaration was similar to a confession in a sense—— No, considering the effect on the surroundings, it is more intense than a confession. This was unacceptable for Shirogane!

 

「Cough cough—— Ahem!」



Shirogane snapped out of his delusions and faked two coughs to clear his mind.



It was just his delusion, but yelling 「Kaguya is my woman」 in his mind was enough to make Shirogane blush a little.



Even without the problem of the girl standing to gain more, Shirogane realized that he couldn’t yell out loudly that Kaguya was his woman.



If he could say such an embarrassing line, then he would have already confessed.



「Cough cough cough! Hack!」



「President, did you catch a cold?」



「N-No, I’m fine. Sorry, you don’t have to mind me.」



Shirogane turned his face away from Fujiwara who was checking on him, and rubbed his throat.



Whenever he remember doing something embarrassing or his past failures, he would want to roll on the ground and scream.



But this wasn’t his own room. As the Student Council President, Shirogane could never behave like that on campus.



And in return, Shirogane coughed dryly for some time before finally calming down.

 

♀♀♀

 

On the other hand, while Shirogane was suppressing the urge to twist his body in shame, Kaguya was also lost in her own delusion.



President’s 「my woman」 declaration——



Kaguya started imagining the scene of Shirogane negotiating with the sender on her behalf. And after Shirogane made his 「Kaguya is my woman」 declaration, the two of them officially become lovers.



Kaguya life her tea cup to her lips to hide her face.



Fufu. The President won’t say something like 「my woman」, that’s like saying I’m his possession—— really now! I don’t like that! Really now! Really!



When Kaguya return her cup to the saucer, her expression was completely different from before, with an unconcealable glee.



She didn’t even notice that when she imagined her relationship with Shirogane becoming deeper, her body would squirm softly.



If Kaguya’s personal assistant Ai Hayasaka saw this, she would show a speechless face.



Hayasaka knew about Kaguya’s side she never show to the members of the Student Council. In her eyes, Kaguya who had turned all soft and fluffy would look like she had a flower growing on her head.



If the usual dignified Kaguya was like a photorealistic portrait drawing, then this Kaguya would be like a child’s scribbling in crayons. That was how different she was now.



If the observant Yu Ishigami was present, he would probably suspect from the change in Kaguya’s facial expression that the tea was drugged. Kaguya would go so far as to use illegal means to put herself into an excited state—— and Ishigami would probably imagine something that would scare himself out of his wits.



Fortunately, Hayasaka and Ishigami weren’t here.



Fujiwara was still lost in her thoughts, and Iino was still depressed. Shirogane kept coughing as if he was trying to expel his delusion. Kaguya was lucky that no one noticed her unsightly side.



In the end, it was Shirogane’s coughing that pulled Kaguya back from the flower field in her mind.



「Cough, cough! Hack!」



「President, did you catch a cold?」



「N-No, I’m fine. Sorry, you don’t have to mind me.」



Shirogane said he was fine, but Kaguya was already thinking back to earlier moments.



A few minutes ago, when Shirogane handed the letter to Kaguya, and when she served her tea, Kaguya noticed Shirogane was shivering.



And since just now, Shirogane had been coughing unnaturally.



Shivering and unnatural coughing, there was only one conclusion.



That’s right, the President caught a cold! That won’t do! I have to bring him to the nurse’s office quickly. When I caught a cold, President visited me, so it is my turn now to take care of the President.



Kaguya thought back to that time before summer vacation. That day, Shirogane visited the Kaguya residence, the Shinomiya manor for the first time. A small misunderstanding that occurred later created a small gulf between them, but Kaguya didn’t think it affected them too much.



Until the President falls asleep, I have to stay by his side. If he has trouble falling asleep, I will tell him a few stories. Fufu, the President is just like a kid. But that can’t be helped, everyone’s mental age will regress a little when they catch a cold..



Kaguya thought, not knowing that she was the only one who regress to a child-like state when she falls sick.



One good turn deserves another. Kaguya made up her mind, and was about to speak when she stopped herself, as she remembered something.



Wait, didn’t President deny it when Fujiwara-san asked 「President, did you catch a cold?」 Which means, President don’t want the others to know he is ill?



Miyuki Shirogane had a strong sense of responsibility. Instead of forcing his work onto others, he would choose to do it himself even if he was not feeling well.



If Kaguya tried to take him away, he would probably turn her down.



But Kaguya had to bring him to the nurse’s office, and take care of him.



This was only right as a person.



A favor should be returned in kind. If someone is ill, then we have to take care of him. This is the ethics of human! I will cook congee for the President, then feed him with an 「Ahh〜」. Or wiped his body with a wet towel, and sleep with him if it is necessary… I-I’m not intentionally thinking about all that! Although I will do that if it is necessary!



However, there was a problem with this plan.



Both the one being taken care of, and the one administering care had to agree.



If Kaguya forcibly bring Shirogane to the nurse’s office, and took care of him against his will, that would be similar to something…



It would be like a commuter wife who barged into a man’s room and started doing chores!



In that case, a woman who brought a man to the nurse’s office and started taking care of him forcefully will be…



Not a commuter wife, but a consummate wife!



… Who are you calling his wife!



Kaguya woke up from her own retort, and finally felt a sense of danger.



Because of her earlier delusion, Kaguya’s mind turned sharp. At the same time, Kaguya realized she was caught in her mind’s maze earlier.



Some time ago, I learned that 『playing doctor』 is an innuendo for sex. Which means, bringing the President to the nurse’s office and taking care of him could be easily misunderstood by others——?



She was suspicious of things related to sex—— as a sheltered lady, Kaguya’s knowledge about sex didn’t fit the reality of the situation. After all, she only have upper primary school level of sexual knowledge.



But Kaguya’s experience told her that when she took the initiative to act, it would normally lead to unexpected results.



She had to speak carefully when it was related to sex. That was the defensive measures that Kaguya had drawn up.



But even so——



Kaguya clenched her fist lightly without being seen by the others.



This isn’t the usual battle of wits. I’m just… that’s right, I just want the President to not push himself too hard. And the President is always sleep deprived—— and the President is still the 『President』, might be because… of my willfulness.



It was rare for Kaguya to show so much concern for someone. She took a quick breath and opened her mouth with determination.



However, before Kaguya could speak:



「Oh, I thought of a good idea.」



Fujiwara announced with all smiles.

 

♂♂♂

 

「Pretending to date?」



Shirogane and Kaguya asked at the same time, then looked at each other.



「——!」



In the next instant, Shirogane turned his face away to avoid looking at Shinomiya directly. Shinomiya also lowered her head bashfully.



「If we can’t convince the other party with words, then let’s do so with actions. If Kaguya-san appears to be dating someone, that would make him give up, right?」



Fujiwara didn’t notice how notice the changes in their faces, and continued explaining with a giggle:



「Illicit intimate relations…」



Iino muttered gloomily. But that was all, she didn’t made further accusations. To her, pretending to date wasn’t good, but compared to the male student that kept sending unsolicited threatening mail, it was more acceptable. So she gave her silent consent to Fujiwara’s proposal.



—— Ehh, pretending to date? With Shinomiya?



Who? Me?



Currently, treasurer Ishigami is away, and I’m the only man present… So it’s only natural for Shinomiya and me to pretend to date. There’s nothing strange about that.



Countless assumptions flashed across Shirogane’s mind, as he check for any traps.



He observed Kaguya’s face, and carefully observed if what Fujiwara said was a diversion by Kaguya.



Not just that, he also checked his pulse, gripping so hard that his wrist turned red, checking to confirm that this wasn’t a delusion or a dream.



And after confirming all that, everything was normal.



He didn’t find any problems.



「Hmm…」



「What do you think, President?」



Fujiwara held her chin with her hand, and asked Shirogane with a thoughtful pose.



「The way you are asking this is like you want me to be acting alongside Shinomiya—— and pretend to be her lover?」



「That’s right. After all, you are Student Council President and Vice President, so I think it won’t look unnatural for you two.」



Fujiwara said excitedly. At the same time, Shirogane raised his arms and shout in his heart.



He got his excuse.



And now, he could avoid all sorts of problems that would happen if he made the 「my woman」 declaration.



If the people around said anything, I will answer 「As the Student Council President, I’m putting on an act to protect Shinomiya. By the way, this was Secretary Fujiwara’s idea」.



Shirogane’s thoughts had already drifted far away.



What should we do to make it look like we are dating?



Like holding hands and walking along the corridor, which is an announcement to everyone—— keep your hands off my woman.



Like, exchanging lunch boxes to eat, and of course, feeding each other with an 「Ahh〜」—— why don’t you eat me too?



Like spending alone time together after school. And doing secret things in a secret place—— which will be a secret of course!



How perfect.



The perfect thing about pretending to date was, the more they strive for realism, the harder it was to distinguish what was acting and what was reality.

[image: 0003]

——The Stanford prison experiment.



This was a real psychological experiment performed in America in the 70’s. Specifically, people who didn’t know each other were recruited to play the roles of wardens and prisoners. To make the experiment realistic, those roleplaying as prisoners were arrested by police cruisers. They were then locked into a fake prison, and lived an actual life of humiliation.



After that, as time goes by, those roleplaying as warden started adopting high handed attitudes towards those roleplaying as prisoners. This had nothing to do with their original personality. For them, they were just acting out in a way befitting a warden.



In the end, the experiment was cut short because of violence and people suffering from psychosis.



After just six days from the start of the experiment.



Which means, if we pretended to be lovers, we will develop feelings as lovers without knowing it. And since we are trying to deceive that persistent male student, then we will need convincing acting. Which means, Shinomiya and I had to act like lovers.

 

—— The one who falls in love first, loses. This was an absolute rule.



But what if they started dating even though neither of them confessed?



During the Stanford prison experiment, the abnormal behaviour of the roleplayers surprised the psychologist so much that they forgot to stopped the violence of the warden roleplayers. If the two of us took our acting seriously, then even Secretary Fujiwara and Iino would think we are real lovers. And that will become real with time, then Shinomiya and I will… Wooahh! This will work! So long, this long war!



Shirogane’s hands started to tremble from excitement. He was trembling from excitement like a warrior before a battle.



For a moment, Shirogane felt Kaguya’s eyes turned sharp, but he paid it no mind.



Just wait, Shinomiya, I will protect you. That’s right, me.



Shirogane sighed, and pretended to say tiredly:



「…Secretary Fujiwara is right. This is for the sake of Shinomiya. I had been in her care all this time.」



「No, President, there’s no need to trouble you.」



Kaguya rejected Shirogane coldly.



「Having Ishigami-kun to act as my lover will be enough.」



Kaguya looked at Ishigami who had just returned from the sports festival committee as she said that.

 

♀♀♀

 

Kaguya noticed the changes in Shirogane’s body with her keen senses.



Just now, President’s cheeks turned red. His breathing was irregular, which is a sign of his fever getting worse.



Shirogane then shivered suddenly, which made Kaguya’s mind race.



He’s shivering because it’s cold, I have to let the President rest quickly.



「…Secretary Fujiwara is right. This is for the sake of Shinomiya. I had been in her care all this time.」



When she heard Shirogane said that, Kaguya made up her mind.



President, that’s the same for me too—— No, compared to him, I have been in the President’s care much more. If I don’t repay this favor, that would be slight against the Shinomiya house!



「No, President, there’s no need to trouble you.」



Shirogane had always been busy with the duties of the Student Council Presidency, so he should rest properly when he gets a cold.



And at this moment, the replacement candidate just happen to return.



Kaguya looked towards Ishigami with a gentle smile:



「Having Ishigami-kun to act as my lover will be enough.」



「E-Ehh?」



Ishigami, who didn’t know what was going on, turned pale after seeing Kaguya’s face.

 

♂♂♂

 

Huh, what’s going on here?



Shirogane churned his mind to catch up with the situation.



Fujiwara suggested that the two of them pretend to date. If Shirogane and Kaguya follow this plan, then they could enjoy the benefits of being lovers without suffering any losses.



However, Kaguya rejected this plan. What was the meaning behind her actions?



Shirogane realized Kaguya’s intent.



It is up to the subject to choose who to pretend dating, and I’m just one of her choices. If Shinomiya chose treasurer Ishigami, then it will be strange for others to raise objections. If I shout here that 『I want to pretend to date Shinomiya』, that means——



That meant confessing.



Which would be Shirogane’s defeat.



Shinomiya, you are laying down a trap at this juncture—— do you want to win a crushing victory that much?



Love is war. And Kaguya Shinomiya would not called for an armistice through peaceful means.



Shirogane took a deep breath and made up his mind.



Alright then. If you want war, then I will give you one!



What Shirogane needed now was a blitz. As the saying goes, speed was of the essence, he needed to express his views before Fujiwara says 「let’s go with Ishigami-kun then.」



「Hmm. By the way, the only guys here are treasurer Ishigami and me, Shinomiya, what’s your reason for picking him? The most important thing right now is to trick the person who wrote the threatening—— no, love letter, so realism is important. Do you think treasurer Ishigami can pull that off?」



When there was a difference in opinion, instead of raising your own good points, it would be more effective to expose the opponent’s weakness.



However, Shirogane couldn’t list out Ishigami’s flaws here. Because that would hurt his beloved underclassmen, and go against his belief—— hw won’t sacrifice others to further his own ends.



So Shirogane decided to listen to the reason why Kaguya picked Ishigami first, and attack from that angle. He could then avoid launching personal attacks against Ishigami, and hurting him.



「That’s true, the important thing is realism. Ishigami-kun joined the Cheer Team to better himself, and I admire that—— how about using that as the reason we started dating? If we are going to pretend dating, then others will ask the reason why we started dating.」



Kaguya answered unwaveringly.



When Shirogane heard that, he started formulating his counter argument.



Slowly realizing the situation at hand, Ishigami said with a pale face: 「Ehh, Shinomiya-sempai and me? No, erm, what about my opinion?」 Unfortunately, he was ignored.



「Hoho… Treasurer Ishigami’s recent change in his mindset is admirable, but what would others think? Isn’t there a more praiseworthy candidate available?」



What he was implying was 「I’m one of only three impure student in the history of the Shuchin Academy to be elected Student Council President, and even won a second term」.



However, Kaguya wasn’t fazed at all.



「There’s a saying: 『Those who are better than others aren’t worthy of respect, the worthy ones are those who had grown better than their past self』. The President is outstanding, not only do you have the top score in your grade, you are also the Student Council President—— but that’s all just achievements from the past. If you are still using them as reasons for me to admire you, isn’t that a little outdated?」



「Ughh……」



As Shirogane was lost for words——



「I see, there’s some sense in that.」



Unexpectedly, Iino concurred with Kaguya.



Iino hates Ishigami, this was a known fact for all members of the Student Council. So everyone was shocked that she said that.



「Vice President Shinomiya view is very convincing. Let me prepare a simple story, how about this...」



Iino raised her index finger as everyone looked at her, and slowly said:

 

♀♀♀

 

Let’s assume the story went like this——

 

One day, Ishigami who wasn’t serious and a total bum was walking along the corridor.



Because Ishigami was a stupid idiot who couldn’t follow the rules, he would play on his game console when he walks. As he was also wearing headphones, his sight and hearing was completely blocked.



Everyone, make sure not to play on your phone and wear headphones while walking, alright?



A moment of carelessness would cause an accident.



Ishigami would suffer for this one day, and say in regret 「So what the morals committee had been saying is right. Obeying the rules not only protects myself, but others too. How stupid and idiotic and dumb of me to not realize that earlier.」



And as expected, one day, the moronic Ishigami collided into someone’s shoulder when he turned a corner.



「Ah.」



「That hurts.」



The ungrateful and wilful Ishigami knocked into a slender female student.



Ishigami muttered something that resembled an apology in a disgusting tone, and wanted to leave quickly. But when he saw the face of the person he ran into, he gasped.



「Sorry, it was my mistake—— Oh, is that Ishigami-kun?… What’s with the game console in your hand, and your headphones?」



That’s right, the person Ishigami knocked into was Vice President Shinomiya.



When Vice President Shinomiya realized that Ishigami was at fault, her eyes turned cold, as if she had turned into a different person.



Vice President Shinomiya who was always smiling showed the eyes of someone who would use whatever means possible to achieve her goals, and pinned Ishigami to the wall with her gaze.



「… It seems that you need to be educated.」



「Ehh!?」



Vice President Shinomiya started her thorough reeducation of the undisciplined Ishigami.



Firstly, in order to make Ishigami reflect on his actions, she shaved away his long and annoying hair. An untidy apearance was a sign of ill discipline. So the first step of instilling discipline was to tidy up his appearance.



「Fufu, after shaving away your bangs, you look more lively, Ishigami-kun. Just like a monk. Don’t worry, you will feel the change too. Why not recite some scriptures, it will be over while you are reciting them.」



「Ehhh!?」



… And so, the undisciplined Ishigami, was reborn in the hands of Vice President Shinomiya, and the two of them became lovers before long.



Ishigami who shaved his head and turned over a new leaf, and Vice President Shinomiya who nurtured him, the two of them became the model couple in the eyes of everyone in Shuchin.



「But Ishigami-kun, even though we are a couple, don’t even think of laying a finger on me, or you will face harsh punishment. As the student model of Shuchin, we have to have a pure and platonic relationship.」



「Alright, I get it, I get it. I will be your faithful boyfriend (manservant).」



And so, even though Ishigami was still stupid and idiotic and slow witted, under Vice President Shinomiya’s guidance, he became less of a moron.



All’s well that ends well



 

♂♂♂

 

「—— And so, I think Vice President Shinomiya and Ishigami dating because he turned over a new leaf is very realistic. If we shaved Ishigami’s annoyingly long hair, that would help to visually bring out their relationship as lovers.」



「That will be strange. If I guy suddenly shave his head, the others will suspect that he did something wrong. Shaving his head because a girl asked him isn’t realistic at all. And Iino, your malice towards Ishigami is too scary. Whenever you mention Ishigami in your story, you will call him stupid or idiotic, isn’t that too mean?」



Shirogane couldn’t help retorting Iino who was lost in her own world.



Ishigami looked at Shirogane as if he was the messiah, and nodded repeatedly.



Iino showed a serious face in response, and pointed firmly at Ishigami.



「Shaved head is different from baldness. The hair that will grow signifies the progress of humanity. Freshly grown hair won’t be styled or dyed, and a shaved head like this represents the hope of mankind! Isn’t shaved heads wonderful!」



「Keep your fetish in check!」



Shirogane felt fear towards Iino who was preaching the greatness of shaved heads.



「President, can you propose a substitute proposal when you raise your objection? What kind of reason do you think will be more convincing for me to start dating?」



「Huh, me?」



Shirogane put his hand on his chin, and pretended to think for a moment.



「So I just need to think of the turning point that could hypothetically lead to me and Shinomiya  dating, right? How about this——」



Kaguya smiled, as she stared right at Shirogane like a hunter watching her prey.



Shirogane could feel Kaguya’s gaze clearly as he started to explain.

 

♂♂♂



The hypothetical story goes like this——

 

One day, Shinomiya and I were working in the Student Council room.



As the Student Council members were outstanding, they would participate in other clubs and committees on top of the Student Council. With their busy schedule, there were many instances of us being alone in the room.



Shinomiya and I would complain a little while we did our Student Council work.



Well, we were not really grumbling for real.



After all, I participated in the Student Council President election because I wanted to.



After resolving the tedious work, we would relax and rest for a little, and start talking about 「going somewhere to have fun during the next off day」.



And Shinomiya would happen to have vouchers or tickets.



It was really a coincidence. She hailed from the Shinomiya house after all, so she often get free tickets.



Let’s assume… that Shinomiya took out movie tickets this time——



No, a movie wouldn’t work.



Why, you asked?



Even if we did watch a movie together, there was no guarantee we would sit together.



Ehh, you say that was impossible? That two people going to a movie together wouldn’t be seated separately?



It was possible. The world was vast, and anything was possible. If it was the two of us, seating apart when we watch the same movie was very likely.



Well, never mind. Anyway, a movie wouldn’t work. Instead of a movie, the aquarium——



No, the aquarium wouldn’t do either.



After all, to a certain someone, the place we were in, might be the aquarium.



Ehh, you didn’t understand what I meant?



Well, to be honest, I didn’t really get it too, but that was how it was.



Let me tell you a true story. It happened to a friend of mine, when he invited a girl to visit the aquarium, that place suddenly turned into the aquarium for some reason.



In summary, the aquarium wouldn’t do.



Then——

 

♀♀♀

 

「Okay, enough, stop stop! That’s bad! The story isn’t realistic at all! President’s proposal is rejected!」



Shirogane was still talking, but was stopped by Fujiwara’s whistle. She was wearing an armband that said 【heart throb referee】 before anyone realized that.



「The ideal encounter and confession scene by the President gets zero points. President, please work harder next time.」



「Hey, when did it turn into that sort of game? I didn’t hear about that.」



Shirogane only said that, and then turned silent.



Kaguya quietly observed Shirogane who would lower his head from time to time for unknown reasons, and thought:



As I suspected, President isn’t feeling well, that’s why he is saying something so meek. If it is the usual President, he would definitely complain to about how unreasonable Fujiwara-san is. The fever must be getting to his head… Really now, Fujiwara-san should be nicer to the President during times like this.



And of course, Kaguya’s wishes weren’t conveyed to Fujiwara. On the urging of the cheerful Fujiwara, the game continued.



「Next will be Kaguya-san’s turn.」



「Do I have to participate too?」



「Of course, everyone is thinking up plans for the sake of Kaguya-san, so Kaguya-san should share your ideal encounter and confession scene too!」



Fujiwara enjoyed talking about love the most, and her eyes were as bright as torches.



Kaguya held her hand by her lips, and finished her thoughts in an instant.



Normally, this would be an intriguing game. With proper use, I can launch a nice attack at the  President with it. However, the priority right now is to let the President rest, so I have to end this game quickly for his sake. The President look like he is in pain. Well, the winning condition for this game is——



Kaguya glanced at Ishigami. At that instant, Ishigami shivered violently.



「Huh? Why do I feel a sudden chill…」



「If you caught a cold, wear a surgical mask so you don’t pass it to others and cause them trouble. And keep warm when you sleep at night, it will be unforgivable if you got sick because you played games all night.」



Ishigami’s mumbling drew out harsh criticism from Iino.



The winning condition is to tell a story that is logical for me and Ishigami-kun to start dating. To be frank, even though I don’t think of him as a potential love interest at all, but for the sake of deceiving Fujiwara-san and the others, I can think of as many encounter and confession scenes as they want.



Kaguya finished her thoughts in the time to take one breathe, and started spinning her tale.

 

♀♀♀

 

Let’s say there is such a story——

 

There was no need to reiterate my first meeting with Ishigami-kun.



For my case, I just need to show the process of how I start seeing Ishigami-kun as a potential boyfriend.



Well then, him joining the cheer team would be the most natural catalyst.



My relationship with Ishigami-kun before that was just upperclassman and her junior in the Student Council.



Ishigami-kun was competent in his work, but took his studies lightly, which was displeasing to me. Speaking of which, I helped him study before too.



Ishigami-kun, I told you to study seriously, did you heed my advice properly.



Please look me in the eye when you answer.



… Fu, let’s stop that topic for now.



Anyway, after Ishigami-kun joined the cheer team, my interaction with him grew more frequent.

 

♀♀♀

 

At this point of Kaguya’s story, she noticed that Shirogane was acting different.



Shirogane was puffing his cheeks with a 「Ughh—」.



Ehh, President? What’s wrong?



Kaguya looked at his face in surprise, and inspiration struck.



I see, President caught Parotiditis! That’s why his cheeks are so swollen!

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Parotiditis>



Parotiditis, the inflammation of the Parotids.



A type of virus that normally infect children, and those who were infected in adulthood would suffer more pronounce symptoms.



The vaccines for this disease was already available, and Kaguya was vaccinated when she was young, so the chances of her catching this illness was very low.



However, it was clear that Shirogane had Parotiditis, and he would need immediate treatment.



That was because Parotiditis was a serious disease with many side effects, such as the deterioration of hearing and infertility.



Infertility. For Kaguya, this was an illness she couldn’t ignore.



President once said that he want enough children to form a baseball team… I won’t let the President’s dreams be dreams!



It was clear from Kaguya’s eyes that her determination was burning intensely.



Kaguya continued describing the tale of Ishigami and her dating, and put even more passion into it.



After focusing on her thoughts, she reinforced her story with all sorts of facts, as she described how Ishigami she had always treated like a pebble on the roadside became a love interest.



Fujiwara and Iino sighed in awe.



However, Kaguya became more anxious.



Because as time pass by, Shirogane’s cheeks became more bloated, like a balloon that would burst with a poke.



Ughh—— this is bad. If this goes on, President’s future children would be gone!



In contrast to the growing anxiety in his heart, Kaguya’s story became more and more detailed, and her tone was filled with passion.



While Kaguya felt her speech was getting better, Shirogane’s cheeks grew even more bloated.



Even the strong willed Shirogane couldn’t endure it anymore, and his eyes grew teary.



He is at his limit. I will decide the match with the next part!



Kaguya made her decision.



「… And after that, the relationship between Ishigami-kun and me reached a crucial turning point.」



Kaguya said and paused intentionally. Doing so drew the focus of the audience onto her.



Her plan worked. Fujiwara was mesmerized by Kaguya’s tale, and Iino was even more drawn in, as he leaned forth.



The exception was Ishigami, who was trembling in a corner of the room, while Shirogane seemed to be on the verge of tears. But it would be over soon. Kaguya would describe a fact she had seen for herself, that would convince everyone.



「And, that is…?」



Fujiwara urged anxiously.



「That is…」



Gulp—— someone gulped loudly.



Kaguya paused for some time, and slowly described that moment.



It was a fact that anyone would believe, the 「instant she fell in love」.



The sure kill scenario in Kaguya’s mind was——



「On one rainy day, I saw Ishigami-kun holding an umbrella for an abandoned dog.」



「……」



「……」



How’s that!—— Kaguya waited confidently for Fujiwara and Iino’s reactions.



The two of them seemed to be dumbfounded by her incredibly romantic tale.



「What do you think, Fujiwara-san? Any comments?」



Kaguya asked the audience with a confident face.



But Fujiwara’s reaction was beyond Kaguya’s expectation.



「Pfft——」



「… Ehh?」



For that instant, Kaguya didn’t understand what was happening.



She was even worried that Fujiwara caught Parotiditis, and would start coughing too.



It was only when Fujiwara started giggling that Kaguya realized that wasn’t the case.



「It suddenly turned plain at the very end. No, I think it’s okay. Well, stories of puppies caught in the rain aren’t that common recently, so it feels quite refreshing. What a cute love story.」



「Cute love story!?」



Kaguya was speechless. She then felt really bashful.



I —— that’s right, I just wanted the President to rest early. Why did I allow Fujiwara-san to make a fool of me? Or rather, I got caught up in this stupid game all because of Fujiwara-san.



Kaguya glared at Fujiwara with sharp eyes.



「Eeee!?」



Ishigami’s scream came from the corner of the room.

 

♂♂♂

 

Shirogane felt as if a typhoon had made landfall.



「Like I said, if we have to find someone to pretend to be my lover, then Ishigami-kun will do! Even me, the subject herself is recommending him, so there’s nothing wrong here!」



「But that’s just your opinion, Kaguya-san. In the end, the problem is how a third party thinks of you. If you can’t even fool anyone, then there’s no point. We have to find a more realistic story to do this.」



Kaguya and Fujiwara didn’t hold back in their argument.



No one who get a word in sideways.



「Let’s ask the others then… For example, say, Iino-san. Do you have any objections about Ishigami-kun and I pretending to date?」



「Ehh!? Ah, y-yes. I think it’s fine.」



Iino who was on the verge of tears chose to side with Kaguya.



「See, even a third party say so. Ishigami-kun and I pretending to date is the right choice. Even me, the subject, says so, so it must be correct.」



「Erm… what about my opinion…」



Ishigami raised a hand timidly, but was ignored.



Damn it! It will be bad if this goes on!



Shirogane was anxious, but he couldn’t think of any way to turn the tide.



If this continues, the role of Kaguya’s fake boyfriend would be Ishigami. Shirogane had to stop that at any cost.



He had to find the reason why Kaguya and Ishigami dating would seem unnatural——



In fact, Shirogane thought of several reasons, but out of pity for Ishigami, he didn’t mention any of them. All these reasons were critical of Ishigami, so many that it clouded his mind.



Ishigami—— I know you are a respectable person, but can you please work on your problematic areas!



Shirogane couldn’t convey the yell in his heart to anyone.



As chaos spread in the Student Council room, the cast was about to be decided—— at this moment, that woman started making waves again.



「Please wait!」



Fujiwara took off her hunting cap and shouted.



……Secretary Fujiwara?



Why did she took off her symbol of a love detective at this juncture? And was that hat even necessary? Why was there a ribbon on the cap?



There was too many things to retort.



He couldn’t read Fujiwara’s actions. That woman’s train of thought was unfathomable even to the top mind of the Shuchin Academy, Shirogane.



And that was why, Fujiwara was capable of shattering Kaguya’s plans.



Please, Secretary Fujiwara. Please perform an attack to turn things around… even disrupting the current atmosphere would be a big help!



Shirogane prayed as he waited for Fujiwara to speak.



「There is a more suitable candidate than Ishigami-kun!」



Good! That’s it. Say it. Say my name!



Shirogane clenched his fists as he waited for Fujiwara to continue.



Uneasiness flashed across his mind. Up until now, they had suffered many hardship because of Fujiwara’s actions—— However, no, because of that…



Shirogane chose to believe and waited for her to speak.



「And that is——」



That is?



The fateful moment. He felt so tense that Shirogane might just faint on the spot.



「The President!」



It’s me ahhhh! Well done Secretary Fujiwara!



Shirogane wanted to yell into the sky, and quickly covered it up by faking a cough.



The unexpected saviour made Shirogane lose his cool, so he didn’t notice that Fujiwara was actually a little mad.



「——Cough. ——Ahem, so, Secretary Fujiwara. What’s your reason?」



Fujiwara who was slightly upset muttered:



「Speaking of growth, the President grew much more. Do you know how much the President made me toil…?」



「H-Hey, Secretary Fujiwara…」



Shirogane knew that Fujiwara was talking about the special trainings she gave him.



Shirogane didn’t mean to work Fujiwara so hard, but he knew how much responsibility and burden Fujiwara had to take on for each of those training.



「I worked so hard too!」



If Shirogane’s growth was refuted, that meant refuting all the effort Fujiwara had put in so far.



That was the reason she was mad.



However, Fujiwara was unexpectedly tight lipped. If you ask her to keep a secret, she would not leak a word. That was a reason why she kept up such a long friendship with Kaguya Shinomiya. So when the topic involves the special training, she would express it in vague terms.



「I’m the one who taught the technique to the President!」



「Your phrasing!!」



The vague expression would often cause misunderstandings—— That was the nature of the world.



「Even though I taught the President by the hand to do this and that.」



「I get it! I won’t trouble you next time, alright!」



「You pleaded for me in the past, and now that you don’t need me, you just toss me aside! What a jerk! Please take responsibility properly!」



「Enough, are you stupid!」



Fujiwara didn’t realized that she had leaked out Shirogane’s secret in an awful manner.



Shirogane looked anxiously to the side, and saw Iino’s face switching repeatedly between white and red. Ishigami said quietly 「Fujiwara-sempai is making trouble again」, which was the only salvation for Shirogane.



Most importantly, what was Shinomiya’s reaction… Shirogane timidly turned towards Kaguya.

 

♀♀♀

 

——Even though I taught the President by the hand to do this and that.



What did she mean by teaching the President to do all sorts of things?



Again, Kaguya Shinomiya only had sexual knowledge on par with upper primary schoolers.



Compared to that, 『teaching President by the hand to do this and that』 was on the level of middle schoolers, so Kaguya couldn’t understand that.



Or rather, Kaguya was most concerned with Shirogane’s illness.



「What’s going on… N-No, that’s not it, Shinomiya …」



Shirogane sounded hoarse and weak. He was usually firm and straight forward, but could only speak in such a voice now, which mean that the situation was urgent.



The President’s face looked worse after Chika Fujiwara started clamoring about 「doing this and that」. Stop speaking so loudly and agitate the President.



Now wasn’t the time to keep nagging.



Kaguya was ready to resort to force.



She said in a tone firmer than usual to Fujiwara.



「Fujiwara-san!」



「Eeee!」



The one reacted to Kaguya wasn’t Fujiwara this time either, but Iino who was shivering and curled up into a ball. But Kaguya paid it no mind.



「Hey, Iino, you are trembling from such a trivial matter? If Shinomiya-sempai gets serious and stood before you, wouldn’t your knees buckle?」



Ishigami mocked Iino who was trembling from fear. He said it softly so Kaguya wouldn’t hear him, but she still heard him anyway.



Kaguya looked at Ishigami and said:



「I choose Ishigami-kun to act as my boyfriend. I won’t accept any objections.」



Ishigami collapsed from terror.

 

♂♂♂

 

Shirogane screamed with Ishigami in his arms:



「Ishigami ahhhh!」



To Ishigami, this was like barely escaping from certain death, and when he was just breathing in relief, he got impaled by a icicle.



After Ishigami spasm for while… he stopped moving.



Why did things turn out this way!?



Shirogane and Ishigami both wondered about the same thing.



Do Shinomiya really think I’m in a strange relationship with Fujiwara…?



「… Listen to me, Shinomiya … It’s not what you think, it’s a misunderstanding…!」



Shirogane wanted to explain, and Fujiwara started sobbing.



「What do you mean by misunderstanding… You tortured me for so long… With your sea cucumber-like…!」



What’s that about sea cucumber!? You are just trying to pick a fight!



Shirogane was just about to raise an objection when Kaguya said to Fujiwara in a forward manner:



「Fujiwara-san, can you don’t agitate the President (by speaking so loudly)?」



「I’m not excited...」

<TL: agitate/excite is the same word in Japanese>



Shirogane’s face turned deathly pale. Not just Kaguya, everyone who saw him thought he had fallen ill.



Kaguya’s eyes became as sharp as a katana.



He felt intimidated by the air about her, but Shirogane reached out to Kaguya, as if he was grasping for something.



「L-Listen to me Shinomiya, believe me… I’m not that kind of g…」



「Please, don’t say anything more.」



「Ehh…」

 

「President, you are really sick.」

 

Shirogane collapsed onto the floor.



Shirogane only had vague recollections about what happened next.



For the other girls present, Fujiwara wailed in tears 「even though I worked so hard to teach him」, while Iino kept looking around, interested in finding out the specifics.



After that, the immobilized Shirogane and Ishigami were dragged out of the Student Council room by Kaguya, and brought somewhere.

 

♂♂♂



Dreams were strange things.



The brain would sort out information during sleep, classifying which memories were needed, and which were not.



The reason wasn’t clear, but the brain would perform this sorting automatically, and choose what to remember.



Basically, the more you want to forget something, the more likely it would be retained, how ironic. After all, for the sake of survival, humans would remember memories of danger and them being hurt, since it would be the most useful. 



So most of my dreams were nightmares.

 

——Hey, did you find it?

 

「Uwah, who are you?」



A woman was swaying on a swing.



The tree branch that seemed rather dead creaked under the weight of the woman on the swing. Why did she chose this fragile tree to do that? That looked so dangerous.



「Hey, did you find it?」



「Find what exactly?」



The woman swung with a creak.



「My most precious thing.」



The expression on the woman’s face was vague. She didn’t seem to be smiling. But I didn’t really hate such zen questions.



The woman asked if I found her most precious thing. Hmm… depending on what that thing was, the answer would change completely. Which meant, that the key of this question wasn’t what the item was. But… how to search for it?



「Since it is the most precious thing to you, won’t it be meaningless if you don’t search for it with your own hands?」



The woman continued swinging as the branch creaks, and creaks.



How strange.



「Because I can’t find it by myself.」



Creaks, creaks, the woman swung.



There was something weird. He couldn’t tell what it was, or rather, everything was strange, and he couldn’t point it out.



「No… like I said… You have to find it with your own hands and feet…」



He noticed when he said that.



The only thing swinging at the bottom were her feet.



Then, where was the rope...



Tied to?



He looked up, and met the gaze of a woman.



She was, no, before him was...

 

Shinomiya-sempai’s corpse.

 



「Uwahhhhhhhh!!」



His heart kept pounding.



Sweat flowed down from his forehead, past the tip of his nose and fell onto the carpet.



—— What’s wrong?



It was a dream. Ishigami realized that he had a nightmare. He tried remembering the contents, but could only recall bits and pieces. But the final scene was clear on his mind.



「Sorry, I had a bad dream.」



Ishigami looked around him, and realized this was the nurse’s office. He didn’t know what time it was. From the shadow cast by the fluorescent light, he could tell that Kaguya was on the other side of the curtain.



——Eh, what kind of dream was it?



This probably wasn’t something he should mention to the subject herself, but Yu Ishigami was a man who often slip his tongue. He told her everything that he remembered. How Kaguya with a noose around her neck was swaying in the air, as if she was on a swing.



——I see, so I was dead.



Ishigami thought Kaguya Shinomiya would lash out at him, but she just gave a calm reply. He felt uneasy since he couldn’t see Kaguya’s face behind the curtains. Ishigami who was usually scared of Kaguya wanted to see her face now, what irony.



Ishigami reached for the curtain.



——Back then, was,



「My face like this?」

 

The bare skeleton of Kaguya appeared before him.

 

Ishigami was dead.



He died from shock.

 

♀♀♀

 

Looking down at Ishigami who lost consciousness after screaming, Kaguya chuckled.



「Ara ara.」



Kaguya had grown fond of playing pranks on Ishigami recently.



She wondered if she went too far as she returned the skeleton model to its original place. She tapped on Ishigami’s face, and revived him.




Chapter 2


Paladin-Sama Wants to be Overpowered 
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After sacrificing many lives and blood, the dragon was sealed.

The people declared that the era of peace was finally upon us.

But they were wrong.

 

The dragon still lives, and was building up its strength for its reckoning!

The side of sacred holiness and the faction of evil darkness; the alliance that protects the Kingdom and those who seeked its destruction.

If you wish to live with pride, then you must never lose.

This is the era of war!

The ones who fall first lose.

 

Shuchin Private Academy

Founded as a Magic education facility to seal the dragon tyrannizing the world, it’s a prestigious Magic school with an honorable and ancient history.

With the abolishment of the old magic practices, the seal had grown weaker, and the powerful dragon stirred from its slumber.

—— And naturally, no mere mortals would be strong enough to defeat the dragon.



After reading this far, Shirogane asked bafflingly:



「Erm, do I really need to read all this?」



Fujiwara was wearing decorative spectacles and held a pointer in hand. Dressed like a teacher, she refuted:



「What are you saying!? If you don’t remember the setting, you can’t participate in the TRPG. I won’t ask you to memorize all the nitty gritty details, but buying the official rule book is basic courtesy. Since this is made by the TG club, so you don’t have to pay. But at the very least, read through the player’s guide.」



「But, the seal weakening because of old magic being abolished is too abstract, I have no idea what it means…」



「Hold on, President. In that case, here is the terminology guide. It has pictures and detailed explanations too. Oh, Fujiwara-sempai must have drawn this. The style is similar to the graffiti on the whiteboard of the Student Council room.」



Besides Shirogane, when he heard his complaints, Ishigami handed him over a few dozen page thick booklets.



「Ughh—— That looks like a pain to read.」



「Don’t say it’s a pain without even reading it! Besides, you were the one who said you were interested in a TRPG, President!」



「That’s true, but this is going too far…」



Shirogane retorted Fujiwara, but someone stepped in and supported her.



「Don’t say that, Shirogane-kun. Setting the mood is important for things like this. Just read the guide made by Fujiwara-san.」



「That’s right, President. How much you can self insert into your role before the game starts is also a test of the player’s ability.」



The ones soothing Shirogane were Nagisa Kashiwagi and her boyfriend. The two sat closely together, and they were reading a single book together for some reason. Their faces were almost touching.



「Oh. Nagisa, look here. It says 『the ones who defeat the dragon would be entitled to any reward』. What should we do? What would you want after we defeat the dragon?」



「Ehh? Well, what should I get——」



The Kashiwagi couple who had made their relationship public were still soothing Shirogane two seconds earlier, but they were completely in their own world now.



When he saw them like this, Ishigami’s eyes turned gloomy. A moment later, Ishigami took out toilet paper from somewhere, holding it to the side of his face in a Hassō-ni-kamae stance. It was a well rounded stance great for offence and defence, and also the stance adopted by the assistant of someone performing Seppuku.

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hass%C5%8D-no-kamae

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kaishakunin>



「Ishigami! The game, focus on the game! alright!? We are on the same team!」



Shirogane felt Ishigami’s killing intent, and restraint his underclassman desperately.

 

—— That was correct. Shirogane, Ishigami, and the Kashiwagi couples were now teammates with bonds thicker than blood.



Their goal was to defeat the ancient dragon slumbering in the old campus building.



If the four of them failed, the powerful dragon would wake from its thousand year slumber, and plunge the world into a sea of flame.



Their mission was to defeat the dragon before the seal was undone.



The fate of the world was now in the hands of these four brave heroes.

 

♂♂♂

 

It all started from a casual comment by Shirogane.

 

This happened on the third day after Ishigami and Kaguya started pretending to be dating.



They failed to propagate the fake news of them dating. It wasn’t because their acting was bad.



According to what Fujiwara learned from others, in the eyes of the student body, this just looked like Kaguya educating and instructing Ishigami.



The plan failed, but it was unexpectedly effective too. Maybe the sender was spooked by how Kaguya was dragging the reluctant Ishigami all over the place. The mails stopped.



Although the plan didn’t perform as intended, everything worked out fine.



Ishigami was safely liberated from these terrifying times, and was playing games happily in the Student Council room. He didn’t have to be fake lovers with Kaguya anymore. Shirogane looked at Ishigami who was the same as ever, and suddenly remembered a game where the players roleplayed as specific characters.



「Ishigami, have you ever played a TRPG before?」



「I have, if you mean the sort done through internet chat rooms.」



「It seems to be getting popular again.」



「I see. Oh, President, if you are interested——」



The moment Ishigami said that, someone made a strong appearance as usual.



「I heard everything you said! If you are interested in TRPG, then you should try it for yourself. I just happen to have a script that uses the Shuchin Academy as the stage.」



And of course, that person was Chika Fujiwara.



Fujiwara was holding a stack of copy paper, and wore a white sash diagonally across her shoulder. Ishigami pointed at the words on the sash, and said in surprise:



「Oh! 『TG Club』! It says TG Club! Fujiwara-sempai is actually wearing a sash that’s truthful. Or maybe, the person itself is fake?」



「Hmmp… If you want to know if I’m a fake, then use your wits and knowledge to determine that!」



Fujiwara showed a fearless smile, and handed a stack of copy paper to Shirogane and Ishigami each.



Shirogane took it on reflex, and asked:



「I am interested, but are we going to play right now? Shinomiya  and Iino are tied up with their clubs, so they won’t be coming. Can we play this game with three people?」



「Yesterday, our three members in the TG Club already play tested this game, so don’t worry. But it will be more fun with more people. Then I don’t have to be a player, and can concentrate on my role as a GM. I will find more people, so use this time to read the guide.」

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gamemaster>



Fujiwara then ran out of the Student Council room. After 16 minutes, she brought the Kashiwagi couple who were walking along the corridor back to the Student Council room.

 



Shirogane, Ishigami and the Kashiwagi couple started creating their characters.



「Please select a job from this list.」



Fujiwara showed the character list with a smile. However, Shirogane didn’t know what to pick.



He could understand 【Swordsman】 and 【Mage】 . But 【Hanging Corpse】 and 【The MC’s friends who can share how much the heroines like him】 were enigmas. Those couldn’t really be called jobs.



As Shirogane felt troubled over the large variety of jobs,



「Then I will choose, 【Witch Doctor】.」



「In that case, I choose 【Spacetime Navigator】.」



The heir to a hospital and the daughter of a ship building company gave their answers.



Seeing them decide on a job so easily, Ishigami who was at a lost raised his head as if he had figured it out.



「If we are choosing jobs that way, since my father is in the toy manufacturing industry, the closest job would be 【Playing around bum】…」



「Well, my Dad doesn’t have a stable job… I shall pick 【Playing around bum】…」

<TL: 遊び人>



The moment they said that, the atmosphere around Ishigami and Shirogane turned gloomy. On the other hand the Kashiwagi couple were rolling dice to determine their stats, and their laughter echoed in the room.



Shirogane’s mood turned dark, and it was showing on his face.



Seeing Shirogane like this, Fujiwara shot him a fierce gaze.



「Hey, this is just a game. Don’t get depressed over strange things. Let me give you some advice. Witch Doctor is a healer, while Spacetime Navigator has a large number of maneuvering skills. I think both of you should pick combat type jobs to balance the party.」



「Fujiwara, aren’t you going to choose?」



「Right now, I’m not a player, but the GM who will facilitate the game. So you four please work hard to defeat the evil dragon.」



Shirogane chose 【Paladin】, Ishigami picked 【Dark Mage】.



They needed to determine their stats next. The dice were rolled to determine abilities like intelligence.



「There’s no need to keep rolling the dice, we can just generate random stats on the internet with a touch of a button.」



When she heard what Ishigami said, Fujiwara put her hands on her hips and sighed.



「You don’t get it. Rolling the dice is the fun part of playing TRPG. I will even go as far to say that the point of playing TRPG is to roll the dice. Isn’t it stupid to replace the dice with mouse clicks?」



Fujiwara was adamant about that, so the sound of dice rolling echoed in the Student Council room for quite some time.



After the four of them determined their stats, Fujiwara showed an expression that said 「It’s finally time」, and took something out.



「Uwah!? It’s big!」



Four giant six sided dice that had to be picked up with two hands. They were occasionally featured on a variety of television shows, where celebrities would roll them. But normally, people wouldn’t really buy them.



「Since this is a game that is played while moving around the school, it will be inconvenient if they aren’t this big. Alright, let’s go into the movement phase. Everyone please roll one die each.」



「Wait, GM Fujiwara. Sorry, but I’m a fresh beginner, and don’t really understand what the stats we determined earlier ared used for in the game. Can you explain?」



「Ah—— President, you are the type that will read the manual carefully after buying a game. Personally, I think that’s great, but for this game, I think it’s easier to explain as you play it. Relax, you can only go on an adventure without knowing once in your life, so please cherish this experience.」



「But… never mind, I get it.」



Shirogane could only nod at Fujiwara who was all smiles, but he wasn’t actually convinced.



So far, Shirogane had just been forced to read through a weird world setting, rolling dice repeatedly, and recording his stats onto his character sheet.



Shirogane didn’t understand what was so fun about that. The Kashiwagi were lost in their own world, and Ishigami was staring silently at his character sheet with a rare serious face. Shirogane found it hard to speak in such a mood.



Shirogane understood what Fujiwara was saying, but he still felt that this was too unfriendly for a total beginner like him.



It looks like I won’t be able to ask...



Feeling really alienated, Shirogane picked up a large die.



「Let’s begin… One— Two!」



On Fujiwara’s cue, Shirogane tossed out the die in his hand.



However, contrary to his expectations, the other three flung their dice up high.



Shirogane followed the rising dice with his eyes, and as he watched them fall, he noticed the sparkling in Fujiwara’s eyes.



Her face was that of someone who had tossed aside everything and was completely engrossed in something.



The dice bounced under the child-like gaze of Fujiwara, and slowly rolled to a stop——



At that moment, the gate to another world opened.

 

◇◇◇

 

Tabletop Role Playing Game, commonly known as TRPG.



Where RPG video games, a heavy hitter in the computer entertainment industry, originated from.



Basically, unlike video games where the computer would generate and calculate the results of dice rolls, all these were done manually in TRPG.



For example, when they encountered an enemy, they would roll the number of dice equivalent to the enemy’s dexterity, then roll the same number of dice as their own dexterity. If the sum of their dice roll was bigger than that of the enemy, then they would have the right to make the first move.



And the most interesting part of this game, was that the player was free to decide on anything else.



After rolling the dice when you encountered the enemy—— you could choose to set fire to the surrounding to give you the advantage in terrain; or you could scatter gold coins to distract the enemy. Just like reality, the player had an infinite number of choices.



The GM facilitating the game would then judge if these actions were logical by running it through the rule book. The rule book wouldn’t be able to list everything out in detail, so the GM would need to improvise, such as, 「Please roll a die according to your luck stats—— Unfortunately, due to a sudden change in wind direction, the fire burned around you. The enemy took one damage, and you took three damage.」 「The enemies are goblins. They don’t understand the value of gold coins, and they launched a preemptive attack against you instead.」



Unlike video games, this analog game had all sorts of restrictions. It couldn’t be played without enough players, and you couldn’t save at any moment you liked, and if one of the team members was self centered, then the game couldn’t even progress.



However, it was these constraints that brought out the charm and freedom of the game.



In this era when the gaming industry is booming, those who have never tried analog games might think it isn’t fun.



Roleplaying is also a form of acting.



The difference between TRPG and other games is the feeling of immersion it entails.



Once you have experienced the charm of this sort of games once, the dice will become the key to another world.



Choose! Whether you open the door with this key or not, it’s up to you——

 

♂♂♂

 

「Alright then, let me explain the game again. This is a TRPG that spans the entire campus. The final goal is to defeat the ancient dragon sleeping in the old school building. The first half of the game is the adventuring phase to collect secret treasures, and the second half is the final battle against the dragon.」



Fujiwara lifts up a finger and started explaining after they made the dice roll.



She confirmed the numbers on the dice scattered around the Student Council room, opened the paper in her hand, and then said: 「Four, four, two, one. Please use this map when you are moving. Going alone is prohibited, so everyone please decide on where to go before moving.」



It was a hand drawn map that divided Shuchin into squares. Shirogane rested his chin on his hand, nodded and then asked:



「It adds up to 11. So that means we can move 11 spaces, right?」



That was what he thought, but Fujiwara made a large cross with her arms, signalling that was wrong.



「In—— correct. It has nothing to do with the sum of the dice. When moving in the campus, each zone is assigned different difficulties. The corridor is two, the field is three, they are distributed like this carefully. There are three dice greater than two, so you can move three spaces in the corridor.」



「How troublesome.」



Ishigami said immediately after Shirogane complained,



「Don’t worry, there are many games with similar rules. I will tell you where we can go in the beginning. I’m sure you will get the hang of it in no time, President.」



「I see, I hope you’re right——」



Shirogane sighed in relief, and Fujiwara suddenly leaned in from the side and said:



「Oh by the way, according to the setting, when a six is rolled, one of Japan’s prefectures would be swallowed into a temporal rift and vanish, so please be careful. As the dragon’s seal is undone gradually, the Scale Maiden won’t be able to use her energy to stabilize the timespace spectrum. The prefectures might also disappear if the players take specific actions too, so please keep that in mind. Also, if the 46 prefectures other than Tokyo disappear, then the dragon will be revived before all the secret treasures are collected. Your team will then be forced to fight at a disadvantage. So take care to leave at least one other prefecture during your adventures.」

<TL: 都道府県 https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Prefectures_of_Japan>



「—— My apologies, President, I retract my earlier statement. The rules set by Fujiwara-sempai is more chaotic than I expected. I’m sure that we will encounter many unreasonable things.」



As the cheerful Fujiwara introduced seemingly random rules, Ishigami looked at her with a face of a daughter in puberty listening to her own father telling lewd jokes.



「I-In any case, let’s start moving. How about the 【Library】, isn’t that the closest from here?」



Kashiwagi said in a chirpy voice to sooth the atmosphere.



「That’s true. I can’t think of any good answer, so I agree with the 【Library】.」



「If this is a normal game, then the zones nearby will normally be set to a lower difficulty to accommodate beginners. I think we can go to the 【Library】, assuming that this is a normal game, of course.」



「Since Nagisa already said so, I don’t have any objections either.」



The other three concurred, so everyone headed for the Library. They followed the spaces drawn out on the map and moved three squares, then rolled the dice again. After repeating this for a few times, they walked pass a male and female student walking shoulder to shoulder.



「Oh, it’s the President. Hello——」



「Yes… Hello.」



The two of them smiled and nodded at Shirogane as they passed by, and Shirogane returned the greeting as he hid the dice behind him unconsciously.



He was breaking out in cold sweat, afraid of being treated as a suspicious person for playing some strange game on campus. In that moment, Fujiwara suddenly shouted:



「Okay—— encountered a couple! Everyone, please roll your dice!」



「Ehh? But why… whatever, here.」



Fujiwara counted the dice rolled by Shirogane and the others, then shouted:



「The sum of the dice rolls is ten. If you roll less than twelve, one of the prefecture will vanish because of the lovers’ taunt. Tokushima Prefecture is lost in the temporal rift this time.」



「The lovers’ taunt is too powerful!?」



4,000 km2 of land and its 750,000 residents vanished because of the couple’s taunt. It might just be a game, but that still sounds unpleasant.



「There’s probably an encounter whenever we pass by anyone. It might be a better strategy to pick routes with lesser people, instead of heading straight for the destination.」



Ishigami analyzed the game calmly. He picked up Shirogane’s and his dice, handed one to him and said:



「But we are just two spaces away from the Library, so we should continue. Let’s think about the next destination and route after getting the first secret treasure.」



「Yes, that makes sense. There might be a specific order and condition to gather the secret treasures, we have too little information. In any case, let’s carry on without changing course.」



「I think so too.」



The three of them accepted the sudden change readily, and Shirogane felt alienated again.



「O-Okay…」



The game continued without any regards for his thoughts.



「Oh, we can get a recovery item in the nurse’s office, shall we go there?」



「Nurse's office!?」



Ishigami’s shoulders shook violently.



「What’s the matter, Ishigami?」



「No, it’s nothing, but can we not go to the nurse's office…?」



「Considering the final battle at hand, shouldn’t we get that recovery item?」



Kashiwagi stated her opinion readily.



「Well, actually——」



Ishigami told them what happened on that day.



He had a strange dream, and when he woke up, he found someone tending to him. On closer look, the face of that person was——



「Oh I see. You are saying that the one tending to you is a set of bones, huh.」



「I definitely heard Shinomiya-sempai’s voice. But when I opened the curtains…」



A set of bones were standing there.



Shirogane felt a shiver just from recalling that scene.



「That sounds like the 【Visiting Skeleton】.」



Kashiwagi clapped her hands and said. Shirogane asked after hearing that:



「Visiting Skeleton?」



「Haven’t you heard of the seven mysteries of this school?」



The moment Kashiwagi said that, Fujiwara raised her hand and answered happily.



「I know that too〜【Moving Painting】, 【Invisible Piano Sonata】 and stuff like that.」



「There’s also the 【13 stairs】, 【Suicide Tree】, and the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】, I think.」



The two girls counted the mysteries with their fingers cheerfully.



It seemed that most schools would have seven mysteries, but Shirogane had not heard of them before.



「Hmm—— so there are such things too. I never heard of it.」



When she heard Shirogane’s mumbling, Kashiwagi smoothed the atmosphere for him:



「President joined from outside after all.」



「I didn’t know about it too…」



Ishigami said in a lonely tone. He probably didn’t learn about such rumours in school since he doesn’t have friends, and he was getting depressed over it.



Shirogane asked the girls in order to divert Ishigami’s attention:



「By the way, I counted only six, what’s the last one?」



「Hmm hmm, do you want to know?」



Fujiwara snickered with her hand over her mouth.



She was teasing him instead of telling them the last mystery.



Sensing that Shirogane was getting irritated, Kashiwagi said:



「Those who encounter the six mysteries will fall from the roof and die… something like that.」



「Be careful, Ishigami-kun, you have five left♪」



「Give me a break…」



The pale Ishigami answered gloomily.



Shirogane wanted to divert Ishigami’s attention, but the road to hell is paved with good intentions.



In any case, it would be bad to continue talking about these spooky mysteries.



「Well… since there’s a skeleton in the nurse's office, we will be drawn into an unnecessary battle, which makes taking the recovery item a moot point. Let’s skip it this time.」



Shirogane suggested a little forcefully to stay away from the nurse's office, and there were no objections.

 

♂♂♂

 

After successfully getting the secret treasure in the Library, Shirogane’s group headed for the rooftop.



As for the key to the rooftop, there’s one in the staff office, the principal's all access key counts as one, and the head of the astronomy club probably made a spare one too… so there were three keys.



The game zone extends to the roof, but without a key, they had to use the platform at the staircase leading to the roof as a substitute instead.



The rules at a staircase were: everyone rolls a die, and the sum of the rolls was equal to the number of steps they could climb.



「Let’s roll, one—— two.」



Everyone rolled the dice on Shirogane’s cue, and the sum was twelve.



「Ch—o—co—la—t —e—」

<TL: Guriko game https://jpninfo.com/27526>



Despite being the GM, Fujiwara was walking in front as she skipped up the stairs.



Followed by Shirogane and the Kashiwagi couple.



「Okay, this is the second checkpoint. There’s an item called the 【Small stool】 on the rooftop—— hmm?」



Fujiwara turned back in surprise.



「…Ishigami-kun, what are you still doing there?」



The others were already on the platform, but Ishigami stopped one step lower for some reason.



「Huh? Because the dice roll was twelve, so we can only advance twelve steps, right?」



「……」



Fujiwara was quiet for a moment, then said to Ishigami with a smile:



「Really now, Ishigami-kun, don’t crack such bad jokes.」



「No, it’s you who counted wrong, right? I basically can’t mess up when I deal with numbers.」



Ishigami refuted with a stiff smile.



However, Fujiwara made a serious face:



「Yes, it’s hard to imagine Ishigami-kun making a mistake in counting… so I thought you were joking.」



「Like I said, you are the ones who counted wrong…」



「That’s impossible.」



Fujiwara denied firmly.



「Because, there are only eleven steps in this stairs.」



「Huh?」



「The dice roll was twelve, so you can climb up even if you miscount by one. But Ishigami-kun, you are standing on the tenth step. If you miscounted, that means… you are off by two?」



Ishigami and Fujiwara stood face to face.



Because they were one step apart, their height was the same.



「Let me ask you again.」



Fujiwara looked straight at Ishigami. 



「You are joking, right?」

[image: 0006]

Time seemed to freeze right then.



A short while later——



「O-O-Of course——! I was just thinking about toki soba and didn’t count p-p-properly!」

<TL: 時そば http://jei-jnn.blogspot.com/2011/07/soba-and-time.html>



Ishigami who was obviously getting distraught climbed the last step—— the thirteenth step.



Kashiwagi muttered quietly: 「That’s the second mystery.」

 

♂♂♂

 

「Ahh—— a wild monster appeared!」



Fujiwara said and pointed to the maths teacher.



The maths teacher said 「Who's a monster!? I’m the one being harrassed by monsters, that’s me!」 and left.



It seems that meeting teachers would be treated as encountering monsters. The battle couldn’t be avoided even if the teacher left. Fujiwara furrowed her brows, and explained loudly to stir up the fighting spirits of Shirogane and the others:



「Since the dexterity of Zama-sensei is one, the players can make the first move. Please move in the order of highest to lowest dexterity within your team. First will be the Spacetime Navigator.」



「Oh, I’m up.」



Kashiwagi who got named by Fujiwara checked the guide a little panicky.



「In battle, roll the number of dice equivalent to our own combat stat, right… Let’s see, my combat stat is two, so lend me your die.」



「Do your best, Nagisa——」



Kashiwagi borrowed a die from her boyfriend, then tossed the dice with all her might. However, the results were one, one.



「Oh, it’s a fumble… but this game doesn’t have such a setting, so this is just a normal failure. Zama-sensei defended the Spacetime Navigator’s attack with his set square, and took no damage.」

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Role-playing_game_terms#F>



「Ahh… I’m sorry, everyone.」



Kashiwagi put her hands together and apologized cutely.



「Don’t worry, Nagisa. The Paladin will be up next, he will definitely cut the monster down in one hit.」



「Ehh, by Paladin, you meant me right? So I just have to roll the dice? The same number as my combat stat…」



Shirogane wanted to check his character sheet, but it took a lot of effort. There were too many pages in the guide, which obfuscated his search. Fujiwara couldn’t stand it anymore and said:



「President’s combat stat is five.」



「Five… I can’t hold five, the dice are too big!」



「Then roll them two times. Roll three of them first.」



Shirogane followed Fujiwara’s instructions, and borrowed the dice from the Kashiwagi couple. Including the one he had, that was three. Shirogane’s hands were full with just that.



Ishigami couldn’t hand his die to Shirogane, and fidgeted with his die and muttered:



「It’s too hard to play 5D6 with such big dices. If you want to retain the flexibility of setting a character’s combat potential, wouldn’t it be better to set the smallest unit to 1D3 or 1D2, instead of 1D6??」

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dice_notation>



「That’s unnecessary! If we use 1D3, that means the result is the same whether you roll 3 or 4! The idea of simplifying the gameplay is good, but if we do that, then what’s the point of the six sided design of the dice? And in this sort of game, it’s more fun to roll more dice!」



「… I don’t get what you are arguing about, but I’m going to roll.」



Fujiwara and Ishigami squabbled as usual, and Shirogane who couldn’t follow their pace let go of the dice and allowed them to drop. Even with that, the dice pumped full of air still bounced all over the place. 



「Ah!」



Fujiwara’s eyes that had turned triangular from being mad at Ishigami, reverted back to a smile when she saw the result of the roll.



「Six, six, four! That’s a double critical hit, President!」



「Erm, won’t the prefecture disappear?」



「A temporal rift will only happen during movements. When you roll a six during combat and evasion, it will be counted as a critical hit, giving you one more dice roll. So President, you can roll four more dice.」



Kashiwagi clapped her hands and said:



「Oh, Shirogane-kun, you are amazing!」



Including Ishigami’s die, Shirogane picked up four dice this time.



「Uwah, that’s too many, I can’t carry all of them!」



「Just roll with it. Rolling dice is a matter of guts!」



Cheered on by Fujiwara, Shirogane rolled the dice. Some female students who just happened to be passing by were surprised by this scene. Shirogane nodded at them and apologized, and heard Fujiwara yell: 「Another six!」



「President, you can roll one more.」



The grumpy looking Ishigami, smiled when he saw Shirogane’s dice roll. It was a rare cheerful smile, not an expression that Ishigami would normally make. The lanky Ishigami had a face that looked younger and gentler than his actual age.



In the end, Shirogane rolled many dice cluelessly.



However, Shirogane experienced a completely different feeling from the character creation.



Shirogane rolled eleven times, and the sum was 48.



After taking this blow from the paladin, the lowly maths teacher was reduced to dust.



Shirogane’s performance motivated his companions greatly.



「That’s amazing〜. The main attacker of our team is Shirogane-kun after all.」



「President, you really went all out. Hold back a little next time, so I will get a turn too.」



Kashiwagi and the others showered Shirogane with praises, while Ishigami clapped quietly behind them.



「… So we won, huh.」



Frankly speaking, Fujiwara didn’t clarify the rules or world setting at all, and Shirogane didn’t understand what was so fun about TRPG—— until this moment.



Shirogane looked at the dice that were shoved to him earlier.



For some reason, he felt the urge to roll those dice once more.



♂♂♂



If you listened to the explanation without knowing anything, the rules would seem very complicated.



But after playing for a while, you would slowly grasp the rules, and could decide on what direction to take, and you would have more freedom in your actions.



Breaking through the various obstacles, recalculating your expected values, and your mood swinging because of the unfathomable dice rolls—— the adventure continued.

<TL: 期待値 https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Expected_value>



Shirogane has always been a sentimental youth who loves the stars, and cries over shoujo manga.



TRPG was designed to ensnare the hearts of youth, and the fact was, many old kids were still mesmerized by it over decades. There was no way the sentimental Shirogane could avoid getting engrossed in this game!



Furthermore, Shirogane was playing a special role this time.



Paladin—— a term that would make a youth in his second year of middle school excited, and even boys who were older would get worked up.



In this game, the Paladin’s prowess was in a different league from the others.



Spacetime Navigator could use movement skills, Witch Doctor could heal, and Dark Mage had access to summoning spells and some special skills. In contrast, the Paladin didn’t have that sort of unique skills, but its basic stats were on a different level from the other jobs. Especially a leveled up Paladin, which was strong enough to call it overpowered.



Shirogane needed Kashiwagi and the others to help him at the start, but after gaining experience points and leveling up, he slowly became the powerhouse of the team.

<TL: the raw said Fujiwara instead of Kashiwagi, but whatever.>



Shirogane had the talent to comprehend things quickly, and understood the rules in no time. He could calculate the expected value swiftly, so he could make clear decisions easily. Most important of all, he could tell what GM Fujiwara was thinking from her subtle actions, allowing his team to avoid traps. He was now the pillar of the team.



「Shirogane-kun is amazing! We did it again! Now we can get the Principal’s private cash stash!」



「Even though we didn’t need that much money.」



「Oh no—— we ran into the Saha club’s recruitment again. Huh? We evaded because of the wisdom of the Paladin? That’s awesome!」



「Huh? What did I do?」



「Well, when we were moving in the corridor of the third years classroom, if you don’t greet people you run into by a ratio of 1:5, you will take damage. Oh no, Ishigami-kun lowered his head immediately. If this goes on—— President?! Too strong! The way you greet everyone has already surpassed a Paladin, and is in the realm of a hero!」



「I don’t want to be too prominent though.」



Shirogane kept adventuring and growing. Shirogane would get praised by his comrades whatever he did, which made him immerse deeper into his adventure.



——Overpowered reincarnation.



The joy of cutting down the enemy with the swing of his sword, and the solidarity of the compliments from his comrades. The double dose of dopamine made Shirogane feel like he was reborn and unstoppable.



Especially his ‘Mail Order’ skill that he thought was unnecessary in the beginning, which had a cheat-like effect now. It allowed them to breeze through the game without any worry for money.



The LED lights on the ceiling looked like flickering torches, and the cheers from the club activities sounded like the chant of cultists.



After much trials and tribulations, Shirogane’s team reached five checkpoints and collected five secret treasures.



And now, they headed for the old school building to attack the slumbering dragon.



However, the temporal rifts had taken its toll on the isle of Japan, and Japan was on the verge of disappearing completely.



Aside from Tokyo, there were only two prefectures left—— And Shirogane’s team was 15 spaces away from the old school building.



If they rolled six twice before walking 15 spaces, they would be forced into a battle with the dragon.

 

♂♂♂

 

「Ahh! I’m really sorry!」



Kashiwagi—— No, the Spacetime Navigator cried loudly.



She rolled a six—— and the Wakayama prefecture vanished beyond the horizon of karma. The only prefectures left were the Toyama prefecture and Tokyo.

<TL: 因果地平の彼方, a term used in https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Space_Runaway_Ideon>



Shirogane consoled the Spacetime Navigator with a cheerful voice.



「It’s fine, the dragon is right before us, we just need to move steadily forward.」



「That’s right, it’s not your fault, Nagisa.」



The Witch Doctor gently patted the head of the Spacetime Navigator to soothe her.



「Argghhh——…… I can’t suppress the urge to cast explosion magic——」



The Dark Mage said with gloomy eyes that matched his title. However Shirogane could empathize with him.



「If it’s just this much, just turn a blind eye. The final battle is upon us. We are comrades, so it’s better to not dampen the mood.」



Shirogane put a hand on the Dark Mage’s shoulder, who nodded after a short silence: 「… You have a point.」 Shirogane tapped his shoulder and said:



「I’m counting on you, Dark Mage.」



—— Right now, Shirogane was completely immersed in the game. Even though Ishigami and Kashiwagi were wearing their usual school uniform, in Shirogane’s eyes, they were wearing a dark cloak and a white robe respectively.



The familiar field was now an endless plain, while their destination, the old school building had morphed into an ancient castle where the sleeping dragon laid.



Shirogane who was seeing the world in a different light didn’t let down his guard against the teachers, but he noticed the presence of something slower than Ishigami.



「Hey, look! Is that a couple over there!?」



He followed the Dark Mage’s finger, and saw a couple sitting intimately on a bench.



This was bad. Since that place was occupied, the GM would make them roll for an evasion when they pass by. If they fail, then the Toyama prefecture would be lost, and they would be forced into a fight against the dragon.



They couldn’t avoid this by taking the long way around either. The path to the old school building was paved, so they just needed to roll a two to advance along this route. However, if they went around the couple, they would need to pass through the field, and would need to roll three and above. This made a huge difference.



As Shirogane was troubling over which route to take, he noticed something.



「—— Wait, are they really… a couple?」



He observed the two people on the bench carefully. They didn’t dye their hair or wore any accessories. Compared to the Kashiwagi couple when they just started dating, this couple was much more reserved.



He listened in on their conversation.



「What about November 11th, 2044?」



「Friday!」



And realized they kept talking about dates and days of the week.



Shirogane and Ishigami looked at each other, and discussed:



「They aren’t lovers, right?」



「Now that you mention it, it’s hard to gauge. To me, they can just explode. Whether they have feelings for each other or not, they are obviously lost in their own world.」



「The question is, what will the GM say?」



They peeked at Fujiwara, and she was waiting for them to make a decision with a giggly smile.



「There is a clear standard for deciding who are couples. And of course, I can’t tell you.」



As expected, she didn’t give any hints.



「Why don’t we try our luck and charge right through?」



It was rare to see Ishigami say something with such an aggressive face.



「Well, I don’t really want to risk it. If only there was a way to determine if they truly are a couple…」



「If it’s identifying lovers, I do have a way.」



Witch Doctor declared confidently.



Shirogane opened his eyes wide in surprise, while Ishigami refuted agitatedly:



「If there were a way to identify lovers, then 50% of the one sided crushes would be prevented! It can’t be done, that’s why people keep repeating the same tragedy!」



「Heehee, calm down first. This is a method I discovered with my friends shortly after enrolling in High School.」



Witch Doctor flicked his blonde hair and took out something.



「A set square?」



「Correct. They seem to love maths, since they are playing a game of determining the day of the week for a given date… And set squares are a holy item for those who love maths. If they see this by their feet, they will definitely pick it up. Like so!」



The Witch Doctor threw the set square out like a frisbee.



And then, the set square landed to the left of the bench—— on the side of the male student.



The Witch Doctor watched them closely and continued explaining to Shirogane and Ishigami:



「Watch carefully. If the set square is in that position, it will be easier for the male student to pick it up. However, since they are sitting beside each other on the bench, he will run into a problem.」



「A problem?」



The Spacetime Navigator didn’t understand what he meant, and tilted her head cutely. Shirogane and Ishigami knocked their fists onto their palms and said enlightened: 「That’s it!」



「I see! If the guy bent down to take the set square in that position, he would definitely end up peeking into the girl’s skirt! That’s the law of nature!」



「He isn’t trying to peek under her skirt, it’s an inevitable series of events! That’s right, it can’t be helped!」



Shirogane and Ishigami expressed their agreement and accepted his argument. The Witch Doctor bowed to them politely, informing them that they were correct.



「Exactement.」

<TL: It’s English in the raws>



The Spacetime Navigator looked at the three boys coldly. It was like she was looking at walking garbage. But the trio didn’t notice and continued their discussion:



The Witch Doctor lifted up a finger, and said cockily:



「Which means, the key is the moment he accidentally peeks under her skirt. If they aren’t lovers, the girl will be disgusted or will avoid him by switching her posture ahead of time. But if they are a couple——」



「If they are a couple?」



Shirogane and Ishigami gulped. If someone were about to peek under their skirt, the female members of the Student Council would be disgusted or switch postures, that was the law of nature.



However, what would be different for lovers? Shirogane and Ishigami clenched their fists tightly, and waited for him to continue.



When everyone thought that the silence would last forever, the Witch Doctor opened his eyes.



「If they are lovers—— then the girl will say with blushed cheeks, 『Geez… XX-kun you horndog!』, and the guy will be forgiven!」



Shirogane and Ishigami felt as if they were struck by lightning.



「That’s true!」



「Oh, I heard that line before! Damn it, I thought only hot guys would be forgiven, so it applies to lovers too!? Damn it ahh!」



「… Hmm, if it were me, I would just get mad either way.」



The three of them suddenly felt the temperature plummet by several degrees.



In contrast to the hyped up trio, the Spacetime Navigator had an icy expression.



「Ara, Nagisa. No one will do that to you. Everyone knows that the two of us are a couple.」



「Sigh—— yes, yes, that’s true…」



The Witch Doctor hugged her shoulder intimately and soothed her, and the scary expression vanished from the Spacetime Navigator’s face.



The angry girlfriend reverted to her usual gentle face with just a few words from her boyfriend.



「I see, so that’s how lovers are…」



「Their taunt feels strong enough to make a prefecture disappear, even if they are our allies.」



Despite overcoming various trials and tribulations, Shirogane and Ishigami felt a sense of failure like never before.



「Enough about this, the problem is with those two. So what’s the conclusion?」



The Witch Doctor pointed to the couple at the bench.



The set square by the bench was——



「Huh?」



「… No reaction.」



No matter how long they waited, the couple showed no intention of picking up the set square.



They didn’t seem to realize that the set square was right there.



「What should we do about this?」



「Ughh, what to do…」



Witch Doctor was at a loss as he scratched his cheeks. At this juncture, Ishigami shook his head and said: 「There’s no other way.」



「President, those two are definitely lovers. Because they are lost in their own world, and can only see each other. To be safe, shall we make a detour?」



「——No, I got it now. Let’s continue on this path.」



Shirogane made a firm decision, and everyone prepared to roll their dice.



「Let’s go!」



They moved smoothly without rolling any sixes. When they reached the space where the couple was, Fujiwara declared cheekily:



「Alright, because you encountered——」



「No, wait, GM Fujiwara. The prefecture will only vanish from a lovers taunt. In this case, they didn’t even notice that we are here. So there isn’t any taunt, or a need to roll the dice for evasion.」



Shirogane’s unexpected words made the Witch Doctor and Spacetime Navigator gasp at the same time.



「Ohh!?」



「Will that work, GM?」



All of them looked tensely at Fujiwara, and she slowly made a cross with her arms——



「Safe. President’s proposal is accepted.」



Ding ding—— She made a large circle with her arms.



Cheers erupted.



「Great! Let’s roll the dice right now!」



And luckily, there weren’t any sixes this time either, and the group made it through the courtyard.



When Shirogane passed them by, the couple on the bench were saying:



「… Which means Kronecker didn’t know how to solve the question he raised in 1877. Given how much time has passed, there must be countless people who tried their hand on this problem.」



「How romantic… After all, he even called this problem the 【Dearest dream of his youth】. This 【liebster Jugendtraum】 of his pulled in so many people around the world, and who knows how long it will take to be solved, and how big a stir it will cause.」

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hilbert%27s_twelfth_problem>



Shirogane didn’t understand what they were talking about, but he had no intention of disturbing the couple lost in their own world. He left the courtyard hurriedly.

 

♂♂♂

 

In a time of universal deceit, only the roll of the dice is truly honest——



「Ahh!」



「Hyaa—— Sorry! It is me again.」



Spacetime Navigator cried with tears in her eyes.



The die she rolled landed on six. Shirogane rolled a three, but that didn’t matter.



They were four spaces away from the old school building, and if they were lucky, they could get there in one turn. However, tragedy struck. As a result, the entire isle of Japan except for Tokyo was drawn into the temporal rift. The seal on the dragon was broken at this instance.



「—— We are just one step away. Ahh, I’m not blaming you, Spacetime Navigator. It’s fine, we did well by getting so far.」



「That’s right. If we can’t take the dragon by surprise, we can just take it down in a straight fight.」



「… A Dark Mage can’t show his true powers when fighting mobs after all. Just watch how my combat specialized job makes quick work of the Boss fight.」



「Thank you everyone…」



The Spacetime Navigator bowed to thank everyone for their words of encouragement. And this was really a trivial matter anyway.



With the battle with the dragon coming, no one had any intention of blaming her. After going through this journey together, the Shirogane Squad were now true companions. This made them really proud.



Shirogane braced himself, then swept the surrounding cautiously.



「And so? The dragon has awaken? Should we roll for detection?」



「No need, as this is a forced battle because all the prefectures vanished, the dragon will possess a human and revive. So the next person to appear before us will become the dragon. Its hit points and combat prowess will depend on this person.」



In response to Shirogane’s question, GM Fujiwara answered with a face that was saying 「I thought you would never ask」:



「Age would determine hit points, combat prowess depends on the club. Sensing and charm don’t matter, so the numbers won’t be reflected. And if the dragon is someone we know or is famous in school, it will have special defences. Hailing from a family with a deep history is an important factor. For example, the son of a IT company owner won’t be that powerful, since IT is a new industry.」



Fujiwara smiled cheerfully, and Shirogane asked:



「What about teachers?」



「That depends, but their hit points will be high, so they will be very strong. For example, the Judo club advisor will spawn a 45 year old, single, brawns and no brains dragon!」



After that, Shirogane’s squad waited tensely for someone to pass by.



It wasn’t clear if they were fortunate or not, Shirogane’s squad was on the path to the old school building. This was a path that was seldom taken, and after waiting for some time, no one showed up.



The alarm on her phone rang, and Fujiwara announced:



「Special rule triggered. We will wait three more minutes, if no one shows up, you can roll the dice for movement. If no one shows up after another three minutes again, you can roll again.」



「Don’t come don’t come don’t come. Only people from gardening clubs or something will take this path…」



The Witch Doctor put his hands together in prayer. Shirogane could empathize with his urge to pray.



However, Shirogane refuted that in his mind, because the gardening club wasn’t the only one which would use this road. At the end of this path was a building that had nothing to do with normal students, where non club members wouldn’t go near—— the archery range.



「Ehhh!?」



Ishigami shouted.



Following his gaze, Shirogane saw a figure he was very familiar with walking over.



「Ah, it’s all over now—— GG.」



The light disappeared from Ishigami’s eyes because of despair.



Under the watchful gaze of Shirogane’s squad, that figure walked towards them, then asked puzzledly with her head tilted:



「Fujiwara-san, Ishigami-kun, and even the President… what are you doing?」



It was a member of the archery club, and the Student Council Vice President——Kaguya Shinomiya.



She was famous in the school and everyone knew who she was, the daughter from the main house of the Shinomiya family, which had a long history of supporting the nation—— in other words, the strongest and most terrifying ancient dragon had awakened.

 

♂♂♂

 

「Everyone, please get ready for the final battle. Defeat Kaguya-san to save the school!」



「Wait, Fujiwara-san...? What’s going on here?」



Kaguya stared at the giant die that Fujiwara shoved into her hands.



It was the die that Fujiwara took out of her pocket, and pumped full of air. It was about the same size as Shirogane’s and the others’, but it had one difference.



Unlike a normal white dice, it was crimson red.



It was a beautiful and terrifying dice, just like the violent and ominous side of an evil dragon.



「Is this a TG Club activity? Even the President is playing along too?」



Kaguya asked Shirogane. The sight of her petite figure holding the large dice was incredibly cute, but in Shirogane’s eyes, it was like this:



—— the crimson part of the dice was the same color as her skin. She still had her wits about her to make conversation, but would go berserk at any time.



As Shirogane’s mind was in a daze, Fujiwara’s explanation barely registered with him.



「Kaguya is born in January, so she is still 16. Her hit points are 16 then. The different parts of the dragon’s body have different defensive stats, so you have to choose where to attack, like the head, chest, stomach or wings. The dragon also has a weak point, so try attacking different parts to find it.」



After Fujiwara finished her explanation, Shinomiya morphed into a huge dragon in Shirogane’s eyes.



「——Shinomiya ……」



『Pwezzz?』



Like the voice of a kidnapper in detective shows—— Kaguya sounded to Shirogane like she was speaking through a voice changer, which made his heart ache.



Kaguya’s beautiful voice and her adorable eyes had turned into this.



—— Even so, Shirogane still couldn’t make up his mind.



「In order to protect the school—— I have to turn my sword towards Shinomiya?」



『Ehh, soordd?』



「I have to fight… Paladins have to prioritize their duties at all times… But… But…」



The dice which was as light as air, somehow felt really heavy in his hands.



With no regards for Shirogane’s confusion, the GM said cheerfully:



「Alright, this is the final battle. The dragon will roll first for every turn. Anyone whose dexterity is below that roll won’t be able to move.」



「Ehh, but my dexterity is just two.」



Witch Doctor wailed, and Fujiwara looked at him with a gentle gaze.



「If your turn is skipped, your dexterity will be accumulated for the next round. Which means the Witch Doctor will have four dexterity in the next round, and six if you get skipped again.」



「That’s tough too… So I can only move once every two or three turns, huh.」



「Well then, Kaguya-san, please roll the die.」



『… Butt, I neeber saaiid I whale pwwayy…』



Spacetime Navigator asked, drowning out Kaguya’s words:



「What if Shinomiya refuses to help us?」



「Then the dragon will go berserk, drastically increasing all its stats.」



Shirogane reverted back to normal in an instant.



「Please, Shinomiya, just for ten minutes or so.」



「… Alright then, if it will just take that much time.」



The moment Shirogane made his plea, the terrifying dragon disappeared in a puff of smoke, and a slightly displeased Kaguya appeared in its place.



Kaguya mumbled something as she rolled the die.



The result was six.



「Okay, a critical hit from the dragon. Moody from just waking up, the dragon flapped its wings intimidatingly, stopping anyone from drawing near. The entire party can’t move for this round, and takes slight damage. Those with defensive skills can use it to reduce the damage though.」



「No way! Right from the start!?」



The Spacetime Navigator screamed, and Shirogane groaned in pain.



「… Oh right, I forgot that we are facing Shinomiya.」



When the Student Council played a board game with Fujiwara in the past, Kaguya won the game.



Life didn’t treat everyone equally.



「Well then, please roll one more time, Kaguya-san. This will determine the attack.」



「… But I don’t understand the rules of the game at all.」



With an unfathomable face, Kaguya rolled the die again. She was still very sporting.



And it was six again.



「Uwah! Another critical hit! Kaguya, your target is——」



「Speaking of games, Ishigami-kun, can you explain…」



Fujiwara and Kaguya spoke almost at the same moment.



With a look of surprise, Fujiwara pointed at Ishigami.



「Ahh, Ishigami-kun, you are already dead. When a dragon performs a critical hit, it will kill with no regards for hit points.」



「Are you kidding me!? I was planning to strut my stuff for the boss fight!」



「Ishigami ahhh!」



Shirogane reached out for his comrade that was fighting beside him just moments ago. However, he couldn’t reach no matter how hard he tried.



The Dark Mage was turned to ashes under the fiery breath of the dragon.



The man Shirogane depended on more than anyone else, was the first to fall after this attack.



「Ok, time for the next round’s dexterity check for Kaguya. Please roll the dice」



「President… Please do your best for my sake too…」



Ishigami’s spirit remained in the mortal world, as if he was guiding his comrades who went through thick and thin with him.



Ishigami who had a halo on his head watched over Shirogane’s squad as they battled the dragon.



『—— Whyy mm I thee onnee wan trolling thee dicee?』



Her lucky streak was broken, and Kaguya only rolled a three. Because their dexterity accumulated from the previous round, Shirogane’s group of three could all act.



「I’m up first. I won’t attack, and will use a skill instead, switching the Spacetime vessel from cruising mode to static defence mode. We should be able to withstand the dragon’s attack for a few turns. While I’m defending, Shirogane-kun, please attack with everything you got.」



「I-I got it…」



The Spacetime Navigator who had the highest dexterity opted to use a skill. The dragon had struck terror into the hearts of the squad in just a few minutes, and using a defensive skill was a godsend.



The Paladin had the next highest dexterity. He was still a little reluctant about attacking Kaguya, but since his task has been decided, he cleared the doubts in his mind.



Shirogane rolled five dices in two batches. The sum was 18, which included a six, which was a critical hit. He rolled again.



「Good, it’s a four. That will be 22.」



「Please choose the parts you will attack. If it exceeds the dragon’s defences, you can damage it. If you attack the weak point, your will deal three times the damage.」



The total was 22—— with such a high attack, attacking any part would do.



Shirogane concluded, and decided on hitting the stomach.



「Sorry, Shinomiya——」



As he apologized, Shirogane thrust his holy sword at the dragon’s stomach with all his might. However——

 

♀♀♀

 

Kaguya Shinomiya sighed.



She had been dragged into a strange game by Fujiwara again.



In Kaguya’s memories, nothing good would come from playing Fujiwara’s game… But that wasn’t important. She was more concerned about Shirogane looking weird.



He seemed to be more lively now—— but isn’t he too energetic?



Kaguya peeked at Shirogane.



There was a light she had never seen in Shirogane’s eyes before.



President’s eyes… I think I did see them before. It was … after summer vacation——



The night of the full moon in mid autumn.



Shirogane did all sorts of things to Kaguya, it was an unforgettable night for her.



Her cheeks turned hot from recalling it.



… Well, President was just engrossed in the stars that night. Which means, the President is engrossed in this game right now?



There was too little explanation, so Kaguya didn’t even know the rules to this queer game. But Shirogane was completely engrossed in it?



Kaguya continued the game with this question in mind.



「Unfortunately, the defence points are higher. President, your attack didn’t work.」



「It can’t be!? That’s 22 points!」



For some reason, it seemed that Kaguya blocked Shirogane’s attack. Although Kaguya didn’t think she did anything.



Kagua felt really happy that she won against Shirogane. Even though Hayasaka always cautioned her 「Why bother winning such baffling games? Girls who relax their guard a little are more popular」, but she wouldn’t budge on this point.



‘Love is war’. There wasn’t any shame in losing to smoothen relationships, but if she didn’t win in such an important match, it would tarnish the Shinomiya family name.



Aside from Shirogane, there was another person reeling from Shinomiya’s intimidating aura, and screamed.



「Ehh, Vice President, your guard is too tough! To think that the President’s serious attack didn’t even make a dent, that’s as tough as steel?」



「Guard is too strong!? Tough as steel!?」



These words from Kashiwagi’s boyfriend dealt a critical attack to Kaguya’s heart.



However, no one noticed that Kaguya took damage to her soul, and the game continued.



「I will cast heal on the whole party. We can then recover the damage we took earlier.」



「Kaguya-san’s attack is blocked by the Spacetime vessel. Let’s start with the next round’s dexterity check. Kaguya-san, please roll the die.」



On Fujiwara’s urging, Kaguya looked at the die in her hands.



「Hah… By the way, how do you end this game?」



「Kaguya-san defeating President’s party, or the hit points of the dragon fall to zero.」



「Is there something being wagered like usual?」



「No, we didn’t make any bets this time.」



「Is that so, then——」



For Kaguya, defeat didn’t mean humiliation. To avoid being ostracized by others, she would normally use 『60% of her full power』 at whatever she does, and treats failing as a part of life.



「The die says five. The Spacetime Navigator can move.」



「I will use my skill again. If the Spacetime vessel can take it, we should be able to tide through this…」



Kaguya didn’t understand what Kashiwagi was saying, but she still rolled the die on the prompt of Fujiwara.



She then turned to Ishigami besides her to seek an explanation of the rules. The moment she spoke—— it might seem like a coincidence, but it was actually timed carefully by Kaguya.



「Ishigami-kun—— oh, I rolled a five. Ishigami-kun, this game is…」



「The dragon chose to attack Ishigami-kun. But since he is dead——」



Kaguya smiled in her heart, without anyone realizing what just happened:



Fujiwara-san is very strict on the rules of the game. Just now, the person I spoke with after rolling the die is designated as the target. It seems to have nothing to do with the intent of the one speaking.



Kaguya called Ishigami by his name to pretend that she was clueless about the game’s rules, so her attack would fail because she targeted a dead character.



They had been saying that her defence was too tough and sturdy, which weighed heavily on Kaguya’s heart.



I’m used to being feared by people I didn’t know, but I don’t want the President——



It was fine for him to respect her, admire her and fawn over her. But if he felt fear towards her, then the distance between them would grow—— and Kaguya couldn’t accept that.



So Kaguya decided to lose this game.



There was no downside to losing, she just needed to pretend that she was a girl who was bad at games, and use the chance to launch her attacks against Shirogane.



President likes to teach others—— if I pester him to teach me after the game is over, he will drone on and on about it—— That’s right, just like that night in mid autumn——



Kaguya was thinking about that night when she rested on the President’s arms, and the two of them leaned together to watch the stars.



There were still a lot of students still in school for club as well as practice for the sports festival, but that’s not important. The important thing was the gym storage room—— she had to stay away from that ominous place.



Ughh… just thinking about it makes my face——



Kaguya touched her left cheek with her right hand. This was the skill she obtained after being trained by Hayasaka—— a routine. This allows Kaguya to regain her composure.



This will work. I can think about my attacks against the President slowly. There’s still a few rounds left before the dragon’s hit points get reduced to zero.



As Kaguya kept scheming in her mind, Fujiwara read from the rule book in a panic:



「—— Hidden command activated. The dragon ate the corpse! After eating Ishigami-kun that had been cooked just right, Kaguya’s power is enhanced. From the next round onwards, the dragon’s attack will be doubled!」



「Ishigami ahhh!」



The pale faced Shirogane reached his hand out towards Ishigami, in an attempt to pull his underclassman back from the depths of hell.



Kaguya wanted to scream too.



Why did something that will lower his affection points towards me happen!? Geez, the games designed by Fujiwara-san always end up like this!



「I never thought that this hidden command will ever be uncovered. As expected of you, Kaguya-san!」



When he heard what Fujiwara said, Shirogane showed a disillusioned face.



Please don’t look at me with that expression. I didn’t mean for this to happen!



「Becoming the tool that increases the prowess of the enemy after getting killed instantly… Sorry everyone for holding you back.」



No no no, Ishigami-kun, you don’t have to apologize. Everything is that woman’s fault. She’s desperately trying to lower the affection points the President has for me, while she watches from the sidelines without participating in the game…



Kaguya stared at Fujiwara with eyes that you must never show a friend. Fujiwara seemed to be enjoying the game wholeheartedly, as she read the rule book with a child-like smile on her face.



Kaguya cursed Fujiwara repeatedly in her heart, then used her routine.



… Calm down and think. If I waste my turn and don’t attack like just now, it will look unnatural—— but if I do anything unnecessary, I will get drawn into Fujiwara-san’s rules and make the dragon more violent.



In any case, Kaguya rolled the die for the dragon’s dexterity.



The die bounced and spun. In the end, the crimson die landed on six. Even though Shirogane and Kashiwagi’s boyfriend’s turn were skipped the previous turn and their dexterity doubled, the dragon had a preemptive move this turn. And everyone took slight damage from the critical hit.



Shirogane’s party screamed in terror. Either the dragon was too strong or the Vice President was too brutal, their screams echoed out loud. Kaguya wanted to scream too.



Next, she would roll for the dragon’s attack. It seems that Kaguya had been the only one who had been rolling the dice.



Shirogane only rolled once after Kaguya joined the game, but even then, he was completely immersed in the game as he alternated between shouting in joy and screaming in pain.



… What’s going on here? Is this game that interesting? I don’t get it. I want to lose quickly… Everyone thinks I’m a merciless monster. Aren’t you people just too useless!



She rolled a three for attack. Kaguya thought about who she should target.



I will leave the President for last of course, and Kashiwagi said she will defend, correct? Then the only answer is——



Kaguya suddenly opened her eyes with her target in mind.



「Kaguya-san, please choose your attack target.」



「… Then, I will choose Kashiwagi-san who is closest to me.」



If Kashiwagi was defending, then she wouldn’t be taken out instantly—— that was what Kaguya thought.



「Oh, you picked me? Then I will defend with the Spacetime vessel——」



「Wait!」



When the attacked Kashiwagi was still speaking, her partner interjected. He brushed his fingers across his ear studs, closed his eyes troublingly for a moment, then opened his eyes and shouted:



「I choose to protect Nagisa—— No, I choose to protect the Spacetime Navigator!」



「W-Why? I can defend with the Spacetime vessel…」



In response to the baffled Kashiwagi, her partner answered with a sheepish expression:



「I don’t care about that. I’m a doctor, so I won’t stand idly by and watch my companion get hurt!」



「Witch Doctor…」



The two of them looked at each other passionately.



At the sight of this scene, it wasn’t just Kaguya, Shirogane and Ishigami, even Fujiwara looked at them with cold eyes.



「… Then the Witch Doctor takes 6 points of damage. Well, he’s barely clinging to life. She will be moving consecutively, but it’s still Kaguya-san’s turn.」



Kaguya’s plan failed again. If Kashiwagi took the hit as planned, then there would be zero damage, but her show off boyfriend just had to butt in and ruin everything.



What’s wrong with this game!? Anything is fine, just end it already.



It was the dragon’s turn again. Kaguya rolled the die with stiff mechanical movements.



It was a one.



Kaguya’s goal was to lose the game, so this was a good roll. After finally letting go of the die, she could finally use her routine. Thinking about it with a composed mind, Kaguya felt it was a good roll.



After two rounds, Shirogane finally got his turn. At this moment, his dexterity had reached its peak.



Even though Shirogane’s mood was dampened by what the Kashiwagi couple did earlier, he cleared his throat to refresh his mindset, and shouted with hot blooded eyes:



「I won’t let Shinomiya have her way anymore! Howl, holy sword!」



… Is President the type who will get engrossed in special effects film if he has a son, and will buy and collect expensive figurines and toys?



Seeing how immersed Shirogane was in the game, Kaguya felt uneasy about the future.



Shirogane rolled one or twos, for a total of ten.



「… Ughh, just ten huh… Alright then, I will attack its chest!」



Fujiwara flipped through the rule book to check something. During this time, Kashiwagi picked up Kaguya’s die and handed it to her, sealing her routine again.



「… Done. The attack was super effective, the dragon took 3 points of damage.」



「Alright!」



When he heard what Fujiwara said, Shirogane swung his fist elatedly.



President… is just like a kid—— Well, I seldom see him act like this, so it’s quite a precious moment—— Fufu, he looks like he is shadow boxing, how cute.



If it were the usual Shirogane, he would be overwhelmed with shame at the sight of Kaguya covering her mouth and laughing at him. However, Shirogane was a Paladin today.



He shouted loudly to boost his achievements and encourage his surviving comrades:



「Shinomiya’s chest is thin! Her chest is the weak point!」



「—— Whose chest are you calling thin!」



Unable to use her routine, Kaguya couldn’t help yelling, and she flung her dice away accidentally.



「Oh, a special move. The dragon has one chance to act with no regards to the round. The condition is the dragon rolling the dice when it is not its turn. The roll is two. It won’t be doubled as this is an out of turn attack. President took two points of damage… Kaguya-san is amazing! You don’t even know the rules, but you kept on activating the hidden commands.」



「I don’t know what you are talking about.」



Fujiwara complimented her in a cheerful tone, but Kaguya wasn’t happy at all.

 

♂♂♂



Even for the Paladin who had gotten used to battles, this fight with the dragon was a disaster.



The Dark Mage died on the spot, the Witch Doctor only had a slither of health left. The Spacetime vessel sheltering them was in shambles, with no telling how many more attacks from the dragon it could withstand.



The party was falling apart—— but even so, he didn’t falter.



With his honor as a Paladin on the line, he had to save the world that was on the verge of destruction… Or that should be the case.



「To me, you are more important than the world. That’s what I learned during our journey. I might be a doctor, but I have contracted an incurable disease too...」



「I know what you are saying… But, we still have the duty of defeating the dragon…」



「I know! So I want to protect you and protect the world too! In order to safeguard the days we spent together, I will defeat the dragon!」



The Witch Doctor and Spacetime Navigator held each other's hands and got hyped up for some reason.



A slight distance away from them, Shirogane rolled a die.



「Ah, a critical hit. Please roll again.」



Because he rolled a six, Shirogane rolled once more. So far, his friends would pick up the dice that had fallen near them, but because the Witch Doctor only had eyes for the Spacetime Navigator, he didn’t even look at Shirogane’s dice beside his feet.



「… Then, I choose to attack the chest.」



「Understood. Accounting for the defence points, the Paladin dealt 6 points of damage to the dragon. As the hit points of the dragon is now halved, it changed into its second form.」



「Second form?」



When she heard Shirogane ask that, Fujiwara nodded seriously:



「The tough dragon scales gradually peeled off. On closer inspection, they were all shaped like the prefectures. Only the last Tokyo shaped scale remained on the dragon’s left breast.」



Fujiwara’s even mannered words drew a clear picture in Shirogane’s mind.



The vicious dragon squirmed in pain, and after taking a hit from Shirogane’s party, its scales fell off one by one. It roared with a volume that was a hundred times louder than a dog’s bark, and spew flames into the sky.



「The dragon slowly turned smaller. That’s because the power from the prefectures lost in the temporal rifts had been drained from the dragon. However, the violent nature of the dragon doubled its attack.」



「Ohh, so that’s how the temporal rifts worked…」



Shirogane was impressed. He never thought the adventure they went on to take the private cash stash from the principal’s office was actually a foreshadowing. He thought it was just a weird settings by the TG Club, but to think the temporal rift was related to the protective shell of the dragon——



His passion towards the game that was dampened had started burning in Shirogane’s heart again.



「From the next attack onwards, the players can only choose to attack the remaining scale or the dragon’s head. Please think carefully before attacking.」「… GM, I want to confirm something. What’s the condition of the scale that had fallen to the ground? Can we check the status of Saitama, Chiba, and the other prefectures?」



Fujiwara showed a 「good question」 face and smiled at Shirogane’s question.



「Yes, you can check them. Since the Paladin’s party had obtained the magic mirror from the King, that’s how you know which prefectures had vanished from the temporal rifts… By using the magic mirror, we learned that the other 46 prefectures had all returned to normal.」



「I get it. If we don’t scrape off the Tokyo scale before defeating the dragon, we might die together with it——」



「It will be fine, Nagisa. Let’s use that skill together.」



「But, that’s a forbidden Spacetime magic! We might die!?」



That couple cut off Shirogane’s monologue again.



They held hands as they faced each other, and spoke to each other with misty eyes:



The battle against the dragon was at its climax. The fire burning in Shirogane’s heart withered away when he saw the two of them acting like this.



「The skill 【Rampage of the Spacetime vessel】 can only be used with everyone’s help, and there are terrible consequences if it fails! Even so, you still——」



「Yes, I want to use it. Because… Because that is the only way for us to survive!」



「… No, the dragon doesn’t have that much hit points left. Unless we are really unlucky, we can win the fight if we continue like this.」



For some reason, the Witch Doctor was adamant about forcing the party to the brink. Shirogane protested against the Witch Doctor, but the couple blinded by love didn’t seem to hear him.



「GM, I declare that we will use her skill 【Rampage of the Spacetime vessel】. This is our last bet!」



「Kaguya-san, this is the final clash!」



「… Yes, whatever, can you hurry up and end it?」



Shinomiya touched her cheek with her hand, and looked at them with an icy gaze.



The Witch Doctor handed a die to Shirogane and said:



「If our dice rolls adds up to 14 and above, then the Spacetime vessel will ram at our target at full speed. No matter how much defence the dragon might have, we should prevail.」



「No, like I said, the scales had fallen off so its defences is… Ah, he’s not listening.」



「Let’s go, Nagisa!」



「Yes, for the future of both of us!」



The couple ignored Shirogane’s line and rolled the dice. Shirogane had no choice but to follow suit.



「The total is—— 14!」



「We did it!」



They high fived each other, and the Witch Doctor looked to the sky in an attempt to stop his tears of joy from falling.



The condition to activate it has been fulfilled, so they just need to state the target that the Spacetime vessel should ram.



But the Witch Doctor seemed to be reminiscing about the battles so far, and said with his head held high:



「This has been a long, long journey… We experienced the explosion from a temporal rift, and even made a deal with the Saha club to understand the writings in the forbidden tome that were found in the Library.」



「The dice roll is successful, please choose your target〜」



Fujiwara gave a reminder, but it didn’t seem to register with the Witch Doctor, as he continued recounting their experience so far.



「In order to infiltrate into the Principal’s office and break into the vault, we had to cut either a red or blue wire… That was a close call.」「Yes, I never thought there would be a third option. Normally, no one would even notice.」



「We managed to come here because of all sorts of miraculous help. But the biggest miracle was something else.」



「What is that?」



「That is—— Meeting you.」



「I’m so happy…」



「Please choose your target~」



Fujiwara was smiling at the couple hugging in front of her, but if you observe closely, her eyes were not smiling at all.



They probably felt a subtle intimidation from Fujiwara, and looked towards Kaguya who was playing the role of the enemy.



「Then on the count of three, let’s choose it together.」



「Yes, it will finally end…」



「Alright, one—— two——」



During this fateful moment, the Kashiwagi couple took a deep breath, but at the same time——



Shirogane knocked his fist on to his palm, seeming to recall something important.



「Oh, Ishigami, I don’t see them selling bubble gums at stores anymore, are they still sold somewhere?」



「The bubble gums manufactured recently are really strong. I think there’s a guinness world record——」



There was a flash in Fujiwara’s eyes.



She announced mercilessly:



「Okay, the target is Ishigami-kun. The Spacetime vessel exploded with Ishigami-kun’s body as the epicenter. The players around him, which are the Paladin, Witch Doctor and Spacetime Navigator, will all take 22 points of damage.」



Taking 22 points of damage was instant death. Shirogane shouted when he heard that harsh announcement:



「Sigh〜 How can this be〜 it’s over〜 was it my fault〜」



「Damn it〜 We fought so hard to get here〜 Even though I’m already dead〜」



Shirogane and Ishigami said in a monotonous tone. They had complicated expression, and it was hard to tell if they were smiling.



They didn’t choose victory, and opted to destroy the world. The world setting states that the prefectures would vanish because of the taunt of lovers. This doesn’t apply to party members who were lovers, but in its place, their sense of righteousness would get drawn into the temporal rift instead. However…



「Nagisa… Even if the world ends, we will always be together.」



「Yes, forever and ever… Even if Spacetime disappears, we will always——」



The two of them hugged each other happily.



「Ah, damn it! Those two don’t care about anything, and are just bent on twisting the story to their convenience! GM, please allow me to roll for my intelligence! I want to check if their love is true! No, before that, I want to break them apart physically!」



「Calm down, Ishigami, your magic staff lacks attack power! Here, you can have my sword!」



Shirogane and Ishigami started yelling, but the strong bonds between lovers couldn’t be severed, even if you used the legendary holy sword——

 

♀♀♀

 

「—— Therefore, the last warriors who could defeat the dragon killed themselves because of the spacetime vessel exploding. The dragon was left alone in the ancient castle, and it placed the scales on the ground back onto its body. After reviving completely, it took in a big breath, and blew out an enormous flame. Seeing that the entire Japan had been reduced to ashes, the dragon spread its wing and took to the sky. Its next destination is on the other side of the ocean. As it flew towards the faraway land, it let out a deafening roar.」



Fujiwara read out formally, and closed the rule book.



She showed the satisfied face of someone finishing a book, then grabbed the hand of the victor and raised it up high.



「And so, the game ends with the destruction of Japan, and the dragon winning. Congratulations, Kaguya-san.」



「… I don’t feel happy about that at all.」



As her right hand was held by Fujiwara, Kaguya couldn’t use her routine to hide her begrudged gaze towards her friend.

 


—— Result of today’s battle: Dragon Kaguya wins.





 Chapter 3

 Yu Ishigami is cursed

[image: 0007]

[image: 0008]

「I think I have been cursed.」


 「Cursed!?」


 Shirogane was very surprised by Ishigami’s sudden declaration.


 They were walking slowly towards the Student Council room. After finishing some work related to the clubs, the sun was already setting as its rays illuminate the corridor through the window.


 When he heard Ishigami said something weird out of the blue, Shirogane suspected that he was still immersed in yesterday’s TRPG roleplay, but that didn’t seem to be the case.


 「Why do you think you have been cursed? Did you receive some strange mail too?」


 「If that is so, I will just think my classmates are finding trouble with me.」


 Shirogane felt a hint of lunacy from Ishigami’s calm tone, and kept quiet.


 Ishigami then recounted the entire incident from the start.

 

♂♂♂

 

There were many art pieces in the Shuchin art storage room.


 Most of them were award winning works, but our academy had a seriously long history that goes back for centuries. Well, because of its long history, it had an astonishing number of art pieces, which was a pain to manage.


 「Really now, my luck is really bad.」


 I entered the storage room and sighed after seeing the number of paintings. Anyone would think that tidying up the piles of art pieces was a job for two.


 However, the number of people cleaning the art rooms were separated by room sizes. So for a group of 6, 3 would take the art room, 2 would handle the corridor and the last one would clean the storage room.


 The other places just needed some sweeping and mopping… But for the storage room, the place needs to be 「excavated」 before work could be done.


 「… Well, it couldn’t be helped. It would be awkward to be stuck in this cramped place with someone else.」


 My classmates all treats me coldly, so it would be more relaxing for me to be alone, and I didn’t mind. Considering the fact that I might be able to slack off if I’m by myself, I volunteer to clean the storage room.


 「My predictions have always been off… But this number is too much…」


 I picked up the painting close by with a sigh.


 I didn’t plan to work seriously, but if I didn’t clean it to a somewhat acceptable standard, I would get told off. As I was planning on slacking off and clean just well enough to not get scolded, that thing happened.


 「Ehh? This painting…」


 As I moved the paintings to the wall and cleared a path, One of the paintings felt off.


 Before I saw the painting, I already sensed that it was different from the others.


 First of all, the canvas felt different. Most of the paintings were coarse, and the painting on it had a smooth and soft feeling, which felt comfortable. That painting was the only one that felt different. How should I put it, it was painful? Yes, it hurts to touch it.


 I wasn’t interested in paintings, and wouldn’t go out of my way to confirm it when I was cleaning. But this strange sensation made me want to check it out.


 I knocked off the dust and looked at it.


 「Uwah.」

 

I felt a chill on my back.


 I shouldn’t have looked—— With that in mind, I turned that painting towards the wall, and felt the urge to finish up quickly. It wasn’t because the contents of that painting made me uncomfortable or irritated. Instead, it was a beautiful picture. Amazingly so. I couldn’t really appreciate paintings, but I could tell the intense passion of this painting, and was sincerely impressed.

 

Then why didn’t I want to see that painting?


 The reason was simple. It was a painting of Shinomiya-sempai.


 With that painting by the side, it would feel like someone was supervising me while I cleaned the room, making it hard to relax. So I turned it around to face the wall.


 After that, I chanted 「I love you 3000, I love you 3000」 as I started cleaning again. Well, 「I love you 3000」 is a spell to ward off iron deficiency, but back then, I thought it was better than nothing.

<TL: Actual spell is くわばら https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kuwabara_kuwabara>


 It would be great if the story ended here, but what happened next was the main story.


 The previous person who tied the place seemed to have arranged the work by chronological order, so I did the same.


 In the corner was from the Showa 40s. Not all the paintings were dated and signed, so I could only gauge their age from how worned out and discolored the frame was. But that was strange. Why was painting of Shinomiya-sempai mixed in there?

<TL: Showa 40~49 corresponds to 1965～1974, https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sh%C5%8Dwa_(1926%E2%80%931989)>


 Shinomiya-sempai was part of the Heisei’s Enlightened Generation, so her painting shouldn’t be there

<TL: Heisei period is from 1989～2019. The Enlightened Generation are those born after 1990s,

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Heisei, https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Satori_generation>


 Well, it might have been mixed in by mistake. Maybe the frame was reused, and the previous sorter differentiate the years by the decoloration of the frames like I did. Or maybe that frame was signed and dated, so it wouldn’t be strange for this to happen.


 I wonder what was the reason?


 I turned to check on that painting.


 If my speculations were correct, there should be some clue on the frame. I turned the painting around, so I could see the answer with a glance.


 However, I didn’t find out why.


 Because the painting of Shinomiya-sempai was facing towards me.


 I froze on the spot.


 I definitely turned it towards the wall. Because Shinomiya-sempai staring at me was scary, so I turned it. No matter what, I wouldn’t make the mistake of putting down the painting with it facing my way. That was how much I feared Shinomiya-sempai.


 I thought someone was pulling my leg. However, the door to the art room was still shut. I could hear the faint laughter of my classmates cleaning the art room. That door was very worn out, and would make creaking sounds when opened. I would definitely notice when it opens, even if I was in the middle of cleaning.


 「……」


 Despite the chill I felt, I still placed the painting back onto the easel. I then wrapped a cloth around it to cover it tightly.


 I then cleaned the place promptly, since I didn’t want to spend even a second more in that place.


 I couldn’t shake the looming feeling out of my mind, but I endured it and finished cleaning up. In the end, I was done ahead of the scheduled time.


 I then turned off the lights and closed the door.


 However, the door wouldn’t close. Wondering if the door was caught onto something, I looked in through the gap——


 And the painting of Shinomiya-sempai was looking right at me.

 

♂♂♂


 The staircase was completely silent.


 Ishigami who was talking turned quiet. His bangs flickered with the wind blowing through the window.


 Shirogane thought about it for a moment.


 When he heard it was a painting of Kaguya, Shirogane thought it was the drawing he did of her during class, but the date didn’t match. He wasn’t part of this story, and was just a bystander being asked for his opinion.


 In that case, he only had one thing he wanted to say.


 However, saying that would be too inconsiderate.


 Or rather, it would be too mean spirited.


 As he was considering what to say, he realized what Ishigami was worried about, and stated slowly:


 「… This is just like one of those seven mysteries Fujiwara and the others talked about last time.」


 「Yes, the 【Moving Painting】.」


 Shirogane thought back to Fujiwara’s conversation back when they played a TRPG.




「That sounds like the 【Visiting Skeleton】.」


 Kashiwagi clapped her hands and said. Shirogane asked after hearing that:


 「Visiting Skeleton?」


 「Haven’t you heard of the seven mysteries of this school?」


 The moment Kashiwagi said that, Fujiwara raised her hand and answered happily.


 「I know that too〜【Moving Painting】, 【Invisible Piano Sonata】 and stuff like that.」


 「There’s also the 【13 stairs】, 【Suicide Tree】, and the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】, I think.」


  


 The 【Moving Painting】 was often found to be part of a seven mysteries in schools.


 Usually, it would be a painting of a person in the music room. Like the eyes of Beethoven or Bach moving or glowing.


 Another type was a person or part of the scenery in the painting disappearing, or a student trapped in a painting.


 And last of all, the painting moving physically even though no one else was there. The 【Moving Painting】 in this academy belonged to this category.


 And so, Ishigami experienced another one of the seven mysteries.


 「That’s three now… this is bad…」


 Ishigami held his head, and his gloomy expression turned even darker.


 The third one.


 The most awful thing about this seven mysteries, was that the seventh one stated 【Those who experienced six of the mysteries will fall from the roof and die】.


 So when you encounter six mysteries, the seventh one would be fulfilled automatically. The countdown to death was not at three.


 The 【Invisible Piano Sonata】, 【Suicide Tree】 and 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】 were left… Ishigami had progressed to the halfway mark.


 Shirogane was timid, but instead of being afraid, he felt more bewildered instead.


 「I’m not sure how to feel about Shinomiya’s painting being part of the seven mysteries.」


 「I think we can’t dismiss the possibility that Shinomiya-sempai is actually a monster close to her sixties.」


 Ishigami said with a serious face.


 「No, I hope you can dismiss that notion.」


 Ishigami continued:


 「Well, leaving that aside, encountering three of the seven mysteries in such a short period of time is pretty spooky. At this pace, I will breeze through the seven mysteries by the end of the week, right?」


 「No, I think you are overthinking it.」


 If these were isolated incidents, and Ishigami wouldn’t be too bothered about encountering several seven mysteries, or even knew he encountered them. But he grew conscious about it after learning the existence of the seven mysteries—— that should be the logic behind his thinking.


 「But this is too much of an coincidence.」


 「What else could it be? Like that 【Invisible Piano Sonata】, that’s just the person who heard the piano failing to meet the one who played it. I think that happens quite often.」


 「Yes, indeed, they just happen to miss each other…」


 At that instant.


 「!?」


 Shirogane and Ishigami turned back at the same time.


 Their gazes were on the music room ahead. A playing piano could be heard from there.


 「… The timing seems impeccable.」


 「… You got that right.」


 They looked at each other and laughed awkwardly.


 When they were chatting about how it wasn’t scary to hear the piano, they heard the piano playing—— like some kind of joke.


 「But it’s already past the time for club activities. Let’s greet them.」


 「Yes, ghost don’t exist in reality.」


 Shirogane stood before the music room and placed his hand on the door.


 He just need to open the door and greet the student inside. Shirogane didn’t plan to nag too much, and just tell them: 「Remember to go home before it gets dark.」


 He can then prove that the piano playing wasn’t some paranormal activity. However——


 「President… don’t tell me the door won’t open?」


 Shirogane felt sweat forming on his brows. No matter how hard he tried, the door to the music room wouldn’t budge.


 「Hey, who’s there?」


 Shirogane gave up on opening the door, and shouted instead.


 However, after a long wait, the piano didn’t stop playing, and the door didn’t open either.


 「Who is it? Club activities time is over. Unlock the door.」


 Unfortunately, there wasn’t a glass panel on the door to peek in, so there was no way to tell what was happening inside.


 Shirogane’s patience was at its end, and he started knocking loudly on the door.


 「I won’t get mad, so come on out. Please. Just let me see your face. I mean it, no lie.」


 「P- President…」


 Ishigami was freaked out.


 The music room door was thick, but the student definitely noticed after such intense knocking. And after they heard what the Shuchin Student Council President said, they would definitely answer. Shirogane was respected by the student body, and wouldn’t be ignored without reason.


 That’s right, normal students wouldn’t ignore him.


 Shirogane suddenly stopped.


 「…President?」


 Ishigami looked up, his eyes seeking salvation from Shirogane.


 「The student inside must be too engrossed with practice, and didn’t hear me. The door is locked to stop others from disturbing. Let’s go, Ishigami, let’s leave it be.」


 Shirogane seemed to be saying that to himself, then turned away.


 「No, this is definitely someone’s prank… Please wait. I can look inside from the windows of the next block. I will be right back, President, please see if anyone comes out.」


 「… Are you serious?」


 Ishigami started running, leaving Shirogane standing there alone.

 

♂♂♂

 

For the forthright Ishigami, doing something that makes him think of the seven mysteries was unforgivable.


 He wants to find out who the culprit was and tell him off, so he could get the matter off his chest. Ishigami ran angrily with his shoulders heaving.


 When he reached the block, he looked through the window in the corridor into the music room.


 —— However.


 No one was there. It was empty.


 Maybe the angle wasn’t good, so he moved on to get a better angle to check. But he still couldn’t see anyone.


 Did the piano player left? If that was so, Shirogane should be teaching him a lesson.


 He sighed and took out his phone, then called Shirogane.


 「Hello, President? Who is the fella that played such a malicious prank?」


 There wasn’t any answer? Maybe the signal wasn’t good, Shirogane didn’t reply.


 「Hello? Hello?」


 After asking a few times, he finally got a response.


 『… The piano is still being played.』


 Ishigami was at a loss for words.


 There wasn’t anyone sitting in front of the piano. None. No one could be playing the piano. There shouldn’t be any sound from the piano.


 Ishigami opened the window, and could hear the faint sound of the piano from the next block.


 He was sure that was the unique sound of a real musical instrument. Which means that this wasn’t a recording played back through speakers or the broadcast system in the music room.


 Suddenly, he realized that he recognize this tune.


 He heard Iino played this in the past. If he was right, it was called...

 

——「Funeral」. 


 Chopin’s 「Funeral March」.


 At that moment, all the rage disappeared from Ishigami’s face, leaving only pure terror.


 【Those who experienced six of the mysteries will fall from the roof and die 】


 After encountering another seven mysteries, Ishigami was one step closer to death, and this sounded like a song dedicated to his interment.


 Ishigami said between sobs:


 「President, I have enough… This is already the fourth one. I don’t think it’s a coincidence anymore…」


 『… Thinking about it seriously, when you encountered the 【13 stairs】, I was also there. That means I also encountered my second one.』


 Shirogane said in a trembling voice.


 『Let’s get out of here for now, I will meet you in the courtyard.』


 「G-Got it.」


 Ishigami ended the call and put his phone back into his pocket, then sprinted out of there at full speed.

 

♀♀♀

 

Going back in time for a little.


 About 30 minutes before Shirogane and Ishigami ran away in panic.


 After Kaguya finished some administrative work in the Student Council room, Fujiwara declared out of the blue.


 「Operation Romantic!」


 「「Operation Romantic!?」」


 When they heard Fujiwara’s sudden announcement, Kaguya and Iino repeated that line at the same time.


 This was after the three female Student Council members gathered in the room. Iino said 「Nice weather today.」, and Kaguya answered 「The chance of precipitation in the evening is 30%, but it don’t look like it will rain.」, and Fujiwara made that declaration.


 It was futile to ask the Student Council Secretary to speak logically.


 「Previously, didn’t we let Kaguya-san to pretend dating the President or Ishigami-kun in order to ward off the guy who sent that letter. We expressed our opinions back then, but don’t you think the boys’ reactions were too mean?」


 「I remember when it was my turn, Secretary Fujiwara reaction was the most mean…」


 Kaguya muttered with gloomy eyes, but she was ignored.


 Fujiwara was wearing a hunting cap and chewing on a toy pipe.


 She had transformed into a love detective, and pointed at Iino forcefully before saying:


 「Mi-chan, isn’t that right? When you shared your idea of the encounter and confession scene, didn’t they mocked it thoroughly?」


 「Ehh? Y-Yes… it’s as you say.」


 Miko Iino was in mesmerized by Chika Fujiwara mode. Kaguya didn’t understand what Iino did wrong to end up like this. Kaguya prayed quietly for Iino, hoping she wouldn’t get conned by a suspicious cult or salesmen.


 Anyway, Iino was convinced by Fujiwara immediately, as usual.


 「The President did reject my proposal.」


 「He did! He was so mean, and acted as if we didn’t have any love cells at all. However, even though the boys put on such a front, I’m sure they will want to fall into heart pounding love if that scenario happened to them.」


 「I see.」


 Iino nodded repeatedly, showing no doubts toward what Fujiwara said. Fujiwara seemed to be encouraged by Iino in return, and spread her arms open with a smile:


 「So, let’s put our earlier theory into practice. Let the boys experience the ideal encounter and confession we came up with, and make them want to fall in love. That’s Operation Romantic.」


 「I understood now!」


 You understood nothing.


 Iino was nodding repeatedly, but to Kaguya, Fujiwara’s explanation was too vague for her to understand what she was saying.


 And so, Kaguya asked Fujiwara:


 「You want them to experience the ideal encounter and confession scene, but don’t we already know them? It’s physically impossible. Or do you want to scout for an actor or something?」


 「Well, that is one way, but that would be the actor who made them fall in love instead, right? That’s not my idea, the key of this operation is to make their heart race with just the Romantic scenes, so we have to hide.」


 「Hide… Which means, we have to make their heart race without showing ourselves, correct?」


 「That’s right!」


 Kaguya thought for a moment. Even though Fujiwara always bring up random topics, but there were many instances where Kaguya could make use of it. It was the same this time too.


 Indeed, this operation had no downsides for Kaguya. This was a chance for a battle of love and brain against the President. Even if they were found out, she could use Fujiwara as a shield, by saying 「Fujiwara-san insisted…」


 If the plan worked and Shirogane’s heart skipped a beat, they just need to reveal themselves to increase his affection for Kaguya. Maybe he would be so moved that he would confess.


 Even if it fails, she could push all the responsibility to Fujiwara. It was a great plan.


 Kaguya smiled brilliantly.


 「… Okay then. Today’s work is done, so I will accompany you for a bit.」


 「Awesome!」


 Fujiwara raised both hands in the air and waved them like she just don’t care. When someone plays along with her, she would show a sincere smile.


 Even though Fujiwara was always saying nonsensical things and was unfathomable, Kaguya felt that was exactly the cute part about Fujiwara.



♀♀♀
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The piano’s melody faded away slowly.


 When the performer—— Miko Iino turned back, Fujiwara clapped silently.


 Iino jogged over and gestured 「Was my playing okay?」 Fujiwara raised a hand to stop Iino, then exhaled loudly a few seconds later.


 「The President left, we can talk now.」


 「How did President Shirogane and company react?」


 「Hmm… Mi-chan, want to take a look?」


 When she heard Iino’s question, Fujiwara showed Iino her phone. On it was the Shirogane from a few minutes ago.


 They set a phone into video recording mode, then hid it behind a fire extinguisher. The angle was a bit off and their voices sounded muffled, but it was good enough to observe the boy’s reaction.


 Iino stared at the phone nervously, watching Shirogane and the other’s faces when they heard the performance. When she didn’t see them showing the reaction she expected, Iino turned gloomy.


 「I shouldn’t have played after all. President Shirogane seemed to have left in anger. Instead of me, Fujiwara-sempai should——」


 「That’s not true! Mi-chan played well, I can feel your heart and soul in your performance!」


 On Fujiwara’s encouragement, Iino smiled happily.


 「Really? Thank you very much. It’s my honor to hear Fujiwara-sempai say that.」


 Iino was very moved, and her mood turned for the better. The plan to make Shirogane and Ishigami’s heart race didn’t work, but she looked happy.


 『If Fujiwara-san plays, we will get exposed because your performance is too good.』—— Kaguya stopped herself from saying that. She knew that Iino was an outstanding piano player among high schoolers, but comparing her to Fujiwara would be too harsh.


 「Anyway, the boys don’t have any artistic sense at all. I think Mi-chan’s idea of 【the boys being mesmerized by the beautiful piano melody and imagining who is playing it】 is great. But for the President who will answer 【the tune played during the supermarket’s limited time sale】 when asked what songs he likes, this level might be too high.」


 「（Angry tsundere noises）」


 Kaguya felt angry when Shirogane was being treated like a fool, but she stopped herself forcefully.


 【The boys being mesmerized by the beautiful piano melody and imagining who is playing it】


 The person who can play such beautiful piano must be an amazing person—— that one impression would influence the overall opinion of someone else, and was known as the 「halo effect」.


 Their goal was to make Shirogane and the others imagine the 「girl playing the piano」, and make them squirm from their expectations.


 If they found out that the performer was Iino, they would just think 「so it’s Iino」, and the story ends.


 If they wanted to create a mysterious girl, they couldn’t expose her identity.


 So their plan was the 『Performance in the music preparation room』.


 Iino’s 「Funeral March」 wasn’t played with the Grand Piano in the music room, but the piano in the music preparation room next door. In Italian, it’s called a pianino, which means little piano. It was commonly called an Upright Piano.

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Piano#Upright_(vertical)>


 They just need to leave the door to the music preparation room slightly ajar, then the music would fill the empty music room.


 The Grand Piano and Upright Piano had similar designs, so the boys wouldn’t be able to tell the difference. They could even play back a recording without any problems—— That was Fujiwara’s idea.


 However, Fujiwara felt it was too risky to play back a recording, so she chose to use the Upright Piano instead. Her judgement was on point, and she succeeded in letting Shirogane and Ishigami encounter the spirit of the 「piano playing girl」.

 

♂♂♂


 After meeting up with Ishigami in the courtyard, the first thing Shirogane did was apologize.


 「Ishigami… I’m sorry for doubting you all this time… You really are cursed.」


 「Eh, President—— d-don’t be like this, there’s no need to apologize.」


 The sight of Shirogane bowing in apology made Ishigami squeeze out a stiff smile.


 「I actually couldn’t believe it myself. It’s just a topic for idle chatting, or seeking advice to make my daily life more interesting, that’s all. So… please, say something like 『the seven mysteries is just some dumb fad』 and laugh it off.」


 「Haha, haha」—— intermittent dry laughter came out of Ishigami’s throat.


 He either wanted to escape reality because he was too afraid, or was acting cheery in an attempt to laugh off the seven mysteries.


 It pained Shirogane to see him like this, and Shirogane felt the urge to look away.


 「And President, even if we assume that the seven mysteries are true, then this should be the end. Aside from the last one, the other two will never happen.」


 Ishigami was a little agitated because of fear, and continued without waiting for Shirogane to respond.


 「For example, the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】. I heard that ring is hidden somewhere on campus, but it’s impossible for it to exist. If the person who finds it gets to will be granted one wish, then I just to make this wish—— 【Please don’t let me die to the curse of the seven mysteries】. Everything will be resolved. If the ring can’t grant wishes, then it won’t be the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】 stated in the seven mysteries, which will contradict the logic.」


 After saying that, Ishigami looked up at a tree in the courtyard.


 「And this 【Suicide Tree】 is one of the seven mysteries too. This used to be a lucky tree, where you will succeed if you confess under it. But after a student hang herself there, the rumor turns into 『whoever gets confessed here will experience a sad and twisted love』.」


 Shirogane was shivering from fear.


 「You sure are well informed…」


 「It was bothering me, so I investigated it a little… Maybe I’m better off not knowing…」


 「Hey, since this is one of the seven mysteries, we should get out of here quicker. Your body seemed to have the constitution of attracting the seven mysteries after all.」


 Ishigami suddenly turned serious at that.


 「Constitution of attracting the seven mysteries…」


 Ishigami realized something.


 「So if I stay here, I will receive a confession!?」


 「Of all the things you can say…」


 「But it’s true. It’s no exaggeration to say that I have the power to attract the seven mysteries. So I can trigger the confession event tied to this tree’s 『whoever gets confessed here will experience a sad and twisted love』, correct?」


 「Don’t you mind the sad and twisted part?」


 「I’m fine as long as there is love.」


 Ishigami laughed out loud.


 He then turned towards the 【Suicide Tree】 with a smirk on his face.


 「Ohh, seven mysteries-san, try it if you can. Go on, show me how will I receive a confession?」


 This boy is seriously taunting it… Shirogane felt fear from the mysteries all this while, but at this moment, he felt a different kind of fear.


 「Let’s have a match then, my virgin power against your powers of the seven mysteries, the dream match of the century.」


 A monsters had to be defeated by another monster. The sight of Ishigami saying that with a smile made Shirogane break out in cold sweat.


 「Ishigami… You do know that you will be in deep trouble if you encounter two more of the seven mysteries…?」

 

♀♀♀

 

「Hmm—— Next will be 【Operation Love Letter】.」


 Fujiwara announced gleefully.


 「I think in modern times when email and phonecalls are prevalent, a hand written letter will be more touching. We can’t sign off on the letter because of the rule this time, but even if they receive a letter without knowing who it is from, they will still be moved.」


 Kaguya was shocked beyond words.


 After flapping her mouth like a fish out of the water, she finally squeeze out her words:


 「…Fujiwara-san, do you remember why we are doing this operation?」


 「I wonder why?」


 With a brilliant smile on her face, Fujiwara tilted her head.


 Kaguya was troubled because of the love letter she received from someone she didn’t like. In order to help Kaguya, everyone decided to let Kaguya pretend to date someone—— that was how it all started. In order to choose that person, everyone started sharing their ideal encounter and confession scene.


 And the purpose of this Operation Romantic was to put that theory into practice, correct?


 Kaguya was troubled because of that love letter, and Fujiwara still proposed a 【Operation Love Letter】.


 「Let’s divide our tasks. Mi-chan will think up the heart racing content, and Kaguya-san will write the letter!」


 「H-Heart racing content…? I-I will do my best…!」


 Iino looked baffled but eager to try at the same time. In contrast, Kaguya said coldly:


 「What about you, Fujiwara-san?」


 「I’m the commander. Ah, just kidding. I will deliver the letter.」


 There was this saying by someone in the past —— nothing will make matters worse than an incompetent and hardworking commander. Kaguya sighed in response, and Fujiwara started heaping praises onto Kaguya.


 「Kaguya-san has beautiful handwriting after all～. If the words are pretty, it will make people think that the person is pretty too, right?」


 Fujiwara didn’t learn her lesson, and tried greedily to use the halo effect again. After getting the draft from Iino, Kaguya reluctantly picked up her pen.


 「Please make the writing prim and proper, and a little cute too! And a subtle hint of love… Yes, yes!」


 Fujiwara looked pleased with the finished product.


 For Kaguya, forging and mimicking handwriting was easy.


 This time, she borrowed handwritings that match these requirements from the Student Council meeting records.


 「But Fujiwara-sempai, how can we deliver this letter to President and the others?」


 Unable to withstand the passage of time with just the sound of the mechanical writing, Iino asked.


 「Fufufu. I already thought of a way.」


 Fujiwara then folded the letter slowly.


 Kaguya and Iino watched from the side, wondering what Fujiwara was doing.


 After a while, Iino gasped.


 「Ah, a paper plane?」


 「That’s right, I might not look it, but I’m good at folding paper planes～. That way, we can deliver the letter without letting them know we are the ones who wrote it!」


 Fujiwara swung her arm with the paper plane in her hand, probably warming up for her throw.


 Kaguya stared at the plane in Fujiwara’s hand.


 It might look as if she folded it randomly, but it was done logically. By folding the back of the wings, it creates a difference in drag above and below the wings, giving it lift. The problem will be the weight of the plane. There isn’t much wind today, but if the material is paper——


 Kaguya started analyzing the paper plane in her scholar mode. Fujiwara’s paper plane was good, but not perfect either.


 「Fujiwara-san, can this plane fly to the target?」


 On Kaguya’s question, Fujiwara showed a face that says 「Good question」, and raised the corners of her lips boldly:


 「Fufufu. Indeed, it is hard to send the paper plane to a target spot. It will be almost impossible to aim for a 『spot』 such as a human from this distance. However, we are not aiming for a 『spot』, but an 『area』, Kaguya-san.」


 Following Fujiwara’s gaze, Kaguya saw a large tree.


 「You are aiming for the tree? That will be easier, but will the President and Ishigami be interested in a paper plane stuck in its branches?」


 Shirogane was the Student Council President. As the role model for the school, he would pick up any trash he saw in the corridor—— that was what Fujiwara thought.


 If there was a paper plane stuck on top of a tree, he might take it down, but would he read it?


 If a sudden gust of wind blew the paper plane away, she would have to write the letter again.


 Kaguya always felt that Fujiwara’s plans were filled with holes.


 「Maybe, just maybe, the plane will fly faster and accurately if you fold it a little more compactly?」


 「Paper planes are roman!」

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Romanticism >


 Fujiwara said with eyes sparkling with passion.


 「Since it’s roman, it can’t be helped then.」


 Kaguya humoured her dryly.


 The operation had devolved into a game. Fujiwara wasn’t trying to ascertain anything —— Kaguya finally realized that now.


 「That’s right. The President won’t flip open a notebook he picked up, but it’s a different matter if it is that tree. There’s a legend behind that true, which will definitely draw the interest of those two.」


 Fujiwara concluded, then with a 「Ready, go」, she threw it out with the motion of a baseball pitcher.


 The paper plane flew flimsily in the air, but still headed straight for the tree in the courtyard.

 

♂♂♂

 

The paper plane flew in the air.


 「……」


 「……」


 It flew past before Shirogane and Ishigami’s eyes, made a one eighty in the air, then flew past them again.


 「……」


 「……」


 Finally, the plane landed shakingly onto Ishigami’s shoe.


 It was filled with words, like a letter written to someone.


 「President, I finally figured something out. Paranormal phenomenons does exist.」


 「I’m getting goosebumps too…」


 Shirogane turned back in a panic, but he could only see the backs of students on their way home. It was hard to imagine the paper plane flying from somewhere so far away.


 「I made seven mysteries-san angry. I taunted it so hard just now after all.」


 Who was this seven mysteries-san.


 Ishigami was pale, like a clean drawing canvas without a speck of dirt on it.


 「Who is pulling this prank? This is just a paper plane thrown by a childish person, and isn’t anything strange. It does seem unnatural for it to fly over right after we finished talking about this tree, but that’s just a coincidence.」


 「That’s true. I think so too, but… let’s pretend we didn’t see it and hurry on back. I’m not sure if I set up my late night anime recording properly.」


 If they left without reading the letter, they should be able to sort of avoid the seven mysteries—— that was probably what Ishigami wanted to say.


 「Well, I’m fine with going back, but...」


 「But?」


 「Maybe this is a love letter for Ishigami...」


 「… You mean.」


 This was sent by someone.


 That person mustered her courage and expressed her love with written words.


 If he left without reading that love letter, that would be trampling over her courage.


 「I’m only thinking about myself, I’m the worst.」


 「No, it can’t be helped this time. I think it’s fine if you don’t read it.」


 「I will read it.」


 Ishigami smiled.


 After laying out the paper plane, a passage starting with 『I like you』 appeared before him.


 「Hahaha, this really is a love letter. The last time I received one was in elementary school. Although it was a fake made by boys pretending to be a girl. Thinking back, that was such an awful thing to do, their personality is hopeless. But this should be different. It is written by a real girl. The cute content and pretty words mean she must be a really cute girl. I’m so happy.」


 Unfortunately, it was a composite work by multiple people.


 After Ishigami read the last line, he read out the addressee:

 

「To my beloved one. From the girl who played the piano.」

 

「……」


 「……」


 「It’s the spirit who played 『Funeral March』 just now——!!」


 「Ishigami!!!!!」


 Ishigami started running.


 Shirogane ran too. He didn’t know if he was trying to stop Ishigami, or wanted to flee himself.


 They only knew that they had been caught into something big. So they ran to escape from the claws of that mystery.


 When humans flee, they would normally choose roads they often took and was familiar with, or go back the way they came. They chose the path they usually take unconsciously, and ended up back in the Student Council room.


 「President… let’s pack up for today and… Pfft.」


 「Yes… Let’s go home. No matter what happens… Ha, haha.」


 They were both out of breath, but still couldn’t help laughing.


 Everything felt like a joke.


 Shirogane thought back to what happened after school.


 Ishigami thought he was caught up in a paranormal activity, consulted him, and they were spooked by the piano in the music room.


 The love letter Ishigami should be happy to receive freaked him out.


 The unknown made them afraid.


 But if they learn what methods were used, then there would be nothing to be afraid of.


 Everything that happened must have a logical explanation.


 Like that small box they had never seen before on the desk inside the Student Council room——


 「Fu, fuha, haha.」


 「Uhu, haha, hahaha!」


 Ishigami and Shirogane slapped each other’s shoulder as they pointed to the box and laugh.


 The design of that small box could often be seen in television shows or movies. They haven’t touched it yet, but, they could already imagine what was inside.


 That thing worn on a finger, that cost three months of your wage.


 Something that wasn’t here when they left the Student Council room earlier.


 They approached the small box, and opened it, as if they were compelled by it.


 『To my beloved you』


 There was a short note inside, and a sparkling red ruby ring.


 「Ugh…」


 「I-Ishigami!」


 When he saw the ring, Ishigami rolled up his eyes.


 If Shirogane didn’t held on to Ishigami, he would have collapsed onto the floor.


 「… Skeleton, stairs, painting, piano, suicide Tree, ring… those who encounter the six mysteries will——」


 「Ishigami, get a hold of yourself, Ishigami!」


 Ishigami seem to be mumbling in his sleep, and Shirogane shouted his name.


 Ishigami’s face was as white as plaster, and it felt like he would sleep forever if he closed his eyes.


 Shirogane remembered something, then held the ring in his hand:


 「Ishigami, make a wish to the ring! Isn’t this the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】? Make a wish with it, and ask it to let you defeat the curse of the seven mysteries! Then you will be saved! If it don’t work then this isn’t the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】. The seven mysteries will be invalid, because of the logical contradiction! You will be saved! So make a wish with that ring, Ishigami!」


 「… It’s useless, President. I remember now, you can only make love-related wish to the ring, so there won’t be any logical contradiction. Ahh, I wish someone will confess to me before I die. Not with the novel way of a paper airplane, but face to face…」


 A drop of water fell onto Ishigami’s face. He didn’t know what that was, and looked confused.


 Shirogane was crying.


 In contrast to him, Ishigami had a satisfied face.


 「President, please don’t cry. You are the one who dragged me out of that dark room I refused to leave from. If not for President, I might not leave that room until the day I die…」


 「That’s not true, I only opened that unlocked door. You walked out of there by your own two feet!!」


 「Fufu… Even so, I’m still really happy.」


 Ishigami’s eyes that were usually covered by his long bangs, opened wide as if he was seeing something bright.


 「Thank you for being friends with someone like me…」


 「Ishigami? Hey, Ishigami—— Ishigami ahhh!」


 Shirogane’s scream echoed out loud.

 

♀♀♀

 

「They are really hyped up.」


 Said Fujiwara.

 

「Ishigami-kun seemed to have passed out. Should we tend to him?」


 Said Kaguya.


 「It’s fine, that’s probably because he didn’t sleep enough from playing too much games. Look, he’s snoring. I don’t know why the President didn’t notice though.」


 Said Iino.


 —— The three girls who opened the door to the Student Council room slightly whispered to each other.


 When they saw Shirogane holding Ishigami in his arms, Kaguya and the others suddenly lost interest.


 The boys didn’t care about the romantic scene they set up, and was having fun on their own instead.


 So they weren’t pleased to see them like this.


 Kaguya closed the door quietly and said:


 「Let’s go back.」


 「Right, if we go in, I have a feeling that we will get mistaken for the girl that likes Ishigami the most.」


 「Boy Girl Relationships will disrupt morality. I have affirmed this once again.」


 Kaguya’s group turned and left the Student Council room after giving their comments.


 After closing the door without letting the two people inside notice, Shirogane’s cry could no longer be heard.


 The girls chatted about shoujo manga they read recently and went home.

 


——Result of today’s battle: Kaguya, Fujiwara and Iino lost. (Reason - the boys were unexpectedly romantic.)





 Chapter 4

 Shuchin wants to search
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The next day after Ishigami encountered six of the seven mysteries.


 After the meeting with the clubs, Shirogane returned to the Student Council room and found Kaguya inspecting the red ruby, as the setting sun illuminated her.


 Kaguya didn’t seem to notice he had entered the room, so Shirogane became intrigued by the object holding Shinomiya ‘s attention. He looked over Kaguya’s shoulder and peeked at the gem.


 The evenly cut ruby emit a strange light, and felt a little strange.


 Maybe this was the power of the gem. However, Shirogane still didn’t understand why Kaguya was so fascinated by this ruby.


 「What caught your interest?」


 Kaguya didn’t react, so Shirogane couldn’t help asking.


 Kaguya’s shoulder shook a little, then she slowly turn and looked Shirogane in the eye.


 Kaguya in the setting sun had a mysterious air about her, just like the ruby. She had a faint presence, just like an overexposed photo.


 「This seems to be… the Wish Fulfilling Ring.」


 「That can’t be, it’s just a ring.」


 「Fufu, that’s true. I don’t believe in that legend either.」


 The sixth of the seven mysteries——【Wish Fulfilling Ring】.


 No one knew how it started, a mystery only known for its name and effect.


 However, stories that grant wishes would never have a happy ending.


 There was no free lunch in this world. Believing in the sweet temptation of the devil will always end in tragedy. Those who wish for beauty will be covered in warts, asking for wealth will leave them penniless, as the wishes comes at a price. That was how it usually end.


 The worst would be losing their lives.


 However, this was just a ring. Just a ring sent by the man stalking Kaguya. A simple ring.


 Shirogane inspected the ring again. It was large, and the ruby on it was probably 5 carats. The price should be 100,000 yen for the low end, and a million for high end.


 Was that person really that rich… Shirogane broke out in sweat as he thought about the difference in class between himself and that person.


 「That looks like an expensive gem.」


 「It isn’t real.」


 Kaguya said quietly.


 「This is just a fake made by smelting aluminum and chromium together.」


 「A man made gem.」


 「That’s right.」


 「So he gifted you a fake, looks like Mr X is a miser, haha.」


 Shirogane smiled in relief.


 「Even so, compared to natural gems, man made gems are flawless with better workmanship.」


 The origins of man made gems started in the 1900s, by the French Scientist Auguste Victor Louis Verneuil. With the flame fusion technique invented by Verneuil as the foundation, other methods such as hydrothermal synthesis and High Pressure High Temperature (HPHT), the development of gem synthesis grew quickly.

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Synthetic_diamond#High_pressure,_high_temperature>


 「This gem is the result of humanity’s obsession with beauty. How incredible.」


 「In any case, Shinomiya, you should return this ruby. You seems a little…」


 Shinomiya was staring at the ruby, and Shirogane felt a strange sense of danger from her eyes. Shirogane felt uncomfortable about Shinomiya being so entranced by a ruby gifted to her by some weed-like boy. Even if he put his personal reason aside, he couldn’t leave this situation be.


 「… You are right, I should return it. I know where he is, so I will give it back by the end of the day.」


 「I will go with you.」


 The other party was the one who sent dangerous mail to Shinomiya, so Shirogane didn’t feel it was safe for Shinomiya to meet him alone.


 「Right now, I’m suppose to be in a relationship with Ishigami-kun. If the President comes with me, it will complicate the matter, and I won’t be able to return the ruby.」


 「That’s true…」


 「If something happens, I will contact you immediately, President. It’s just within campus, so you don’t have to worry.」


 Kaguya returning the ruby meant she was turning down the confession.


 Tagging along would be something her boyfriend would do. From the perspective from the other party, it would feel like he was being mocked, and wouldn’t feel good.


 Kaguya placed the ruby ring inside its box, then said with a smile.


 「I’m off then. I will return promptly.」

 

—— However, Kaguya didn’t return to the Student Council room that day.


 Shirogane waited for an hour, and the time for his part time job drew closer.


 He searched one round through the school, but found no signs of Kaguya. Shirogane regretted not asking Kaguya where she was going.


 Maybe she meant she will go home straight when she said ‘I will return promptly’. She didn’t mean she would return to the Student Council room.


 In the end, as Shirogane was troubling over sending Kaguya a mail, he rushed to his part time job.

 

♂♂♂


 The next day, in the passageway leading to the Student Council room, Shirogane and Ishigami ran into each other.


 「Yo Ishigami, how are things? Anything strange happened after that?」


 「Nothing yet… But I didn’t sleep well at all. The thought of me sleepwalking and jumping off the roof made me uneasy.」


 「Is that so…」


 「Also… After encountering the seven mysteries, I always have this strange dream.」


 Shirogane asked:


 「Strange dream?」


 「… I don’t think I should share this though.」


 Ishigami lowered his voice.


 「I dreamed about Shinomiya-sempai dying.」


 —— And said it anyway.


 「Don’t tell her that, it would be awful if you make her worry. Well then, I still have Cheer Squad practice, so I’m going off first.」


 「Yes, work hard.」


 Shirogane and Ishigami finished their chat, but Ishigami didn’t change too much at all.


 In Shirogane’s mind, after Ishigami encountered six of the seven mysteries, he would get possessed by something, then jump down from the roof… But it seems that worry was unfounded.


 Or rather, Kaguya was the one who acted strangely.


 Ever since she received that ring, Kaguya would open that ring box repeatedly, and stare at that crimson red ruby.


 She said she would return the ring, but Shirogane never saw Kaguya after that.


 Shirogane felt a strange sense of unease spread in his chest.


 「Erm, President? What’s wrong?」


 When Shirogane entered the Student Council room, Fujiwara welcomed him with a curious face.


 「Was the ring returned?」


 「About that...」


 Shirogane put his school bag on the table, where the ring box used to be.


 After putting down his bag, Shirogane fell silent.


 Shirogane didn’t look like he was talking no matter how long she waited, so Fujiwara asked:


 「Erm… President, did Kaguya-san accept the ring?」


 「Where is Shinomiya right now?」


 「Hmm? Kaguya-san huh, I just saw her at the corridor. I’m not sure about now though.」


 「I see.」


 Out of concern for Kaguya, Shirogane sent a mail to her since she didn’t return to the Student Council room. But he didn’t receive any reply.


 He also went to Kaguya’s classroom to take a look, but she wasn’t feeling well and stayed in the nurse’s office since morning.


 Shirogane was relieved that she came to school properly, but when he visited the nurse’s office, he didn’t find Kaguya.


 He probably just missed her, she might be out for lunch.


 In the end, Shirogane didn’t saw Kaguya for the entire day.


 「President, what happened to the ring?」


 The impatient Fujiwara asked a little strongly.


 Shirogane still kept quiet for a while, then said with a sigh:


 「Shinomiya went to return it.」


 When she heard that, Fujiwara’s face relaxed.


 「Really now, don’t make me nervous. If she didn’t return the ring right away, I will worry that Kaguya-san was moved by that gesture!」


 「Maybe that is true.」


 In response to Shirogane’s words, Fujiwara went 「Ehh?」


 「I wonder if everyone else had the same inkling about why Shinomiya was acting so strange. The way she kept looking at the ruby and talking vaguely was like…」


 「Like a maiden in love?」


 「Ughh… Yes, that will be the worst case scenario.」


 Shirogane didn’t turn to Fujiwara, and looked to the field where Ishigami was at.


 「I don’t want to believe in paranormal phenomenons.」


 Ishigami’s dream of Shinomiya’s death, the seventh of the seven mysteries, and Mr X.


 There must be a clue that links all these ominous events together. Shirogane was sure of it.


 「Let’s wait for Shinomiya to come before discussing the specifics. She still isn’t here yet.」

 

—— Ping pong pang pong.


 A stupid sounding chime rang out loud.


 Followed by a voice:


 『To the esteemed students of Shuchin Academy.』


 With that opening line, the campus broadcast started.

 

♀♀♀

 

『To the esteemed students of Shuchin Academy. Please lend me a bit of your time. Those who aren’t interested are free to ignore this.』


 The broadcast coincide with the club activities of the students.


 The students not in any clubs were also mobilized because of the sports festival, so there were more students on campus than usual.


 『A ring is hidden somewhere in this school ground. Please try finding it.』


 A slight pause.


 『The one who finds this ring shall be granted one wish. Unfortunately, I can’t grant you whatever you want. Only if your wish is within my abilities. That’s right, I can grant you any wish within my abilities. I swear on the name of the Shinomiya house.』

 

『So please find the ring.』


 And with that, the broadcast ended.

 

♂♂♂

 

「What was that about? Was that really Shinomiya ‘s voice?」


 Shirogane muttered as he looked up at the Public Announcement Speakers.


 「I don’t know, the sound quality isn’t good, and there’s lots of static. But that is definitely Kaguya-san’s voice. President, instead of that, the ring she mentioned…」


 「Oh… that’s right.」


 The ring was definitely referring to the one that caused a stir in the Student Council yesterday.


 「In the end, did she return it successfully to the one who mailed the letters?」


 「Shinomiya said she will return it, but I haven’t gotten in contact with her since then…」


 He was too careless. Shirogane felt that he should have ignored Shinomiya’s opinion and followed her anyway.


 Back then, Shinomiya was obviously not acting normal… Shirogane regretted his carelessness at that last moment.


 「As expected… she’s referring to the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】.」


 「… Anyway, let’s go to the broadcast room!」


 With that Shirogane dashed out of the Student Council room. 

 

♂♂♂

 

The campus broadcast delivered the news to everyone on the school grounds, performing the function of its namesake.


 Students who were chatting in the classroom started discussing the content of the broadcast.


 「Ehh, what was that broadcast all about?」


 「Wasn’t that the Vice President? She will grant my wish if I give her the ring? Is that true!?」


 The studious environment of Shuchin was litted ablaze with this unusual topic.


 At the beginning, everyone felt dubious about this strange broadcast.


 However, it quickly spread through the school’s unofficial sites and channels such as SNS.


 『If I give the ring to the Vice President, will she marry me?』


 『That is definitely impossible.』


 『Speaking of which, didn’t President Shirogane called out Vice President alone before the election? What happened after that?』


 『It seems he didn’t give her the ring.』


 『One of the seven mysteries is the 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】, correct? Is it related?』


 『I want to marry the Vice President.』


 『Marrying a Shinomiya is impossible. But it might be possible if it is just dating one.』


 『So the condition is to give her the ring, let’s hurry on then!』


 『Legend says that a jewel from the neck of a dragon is embedded on that ring. The condition of dating Kaguya-sama is to bring that to her.』


 Such irresponsible rumours kept spreading.


 No woman in the world would marry you just because you presented a ring to her.


 Everyone knew that.


 However, the fact was, someone of Kaguya Shinomiya’s standing announced that 「The one who finds this ring shall be granted one wish」.


 On top of that, someone added extra things:


 『Ehh? So if I find that ring, I can date Kaguya-sama!?』


 The focus ended onto something weird.


 ——Vroom’s Expectancy Theory

<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Expectancy_theory>


 Motivation = Valence x Expectancy. The psychological scholar created this formula to calculate what motivates people to take certain actions.


 If you find the ring and give it to Kaguya, you get to date her.


 The expectancy is low, but not zero. On the other hand, the valence of dating Kaguya Shinomiya was very high.


 And right now, the sports festival was going to be held soon, so the students of Shuchin were filled with competitive spirit. Many of them were training in groups for the upcoming sports festival, and the ambition in their young body was reaching their breaking point.


 This wasn’t just a search for a missing item.


 But a race to find the ring before anybody else.


 Spurred by this thought, and heightened by the curiosity and lewd fantasies unique to students, everyone was hyped up and ready to go at any cue.


 The actions of the subjects involved would also caused a decisive change to the situation.


 『Hey, look, the Student Council seemed to be panicking too, so it’s true!?』


 『Even President Shirogane is going.』


 『I’m going too! Kaguya-sama will be fine with a girl too!』


 These comments turned into the sound of a starting pistol, and the students started running.

 

♀♀♀

 

As she often visit the Student Council room, Kashiwagi was used to being asked questions about them.


 「I heard that I can date Kaguya-sama if I find the ring. Is that true!?」


 「That’s just nonsense, it’s not true.」


 Faced with the negative answer given by the smiling Kashiwagi, the friend who asked her looked unhappy.


 Kashiwagi then explained to her friend, as if she was speaking to a child:


 「There must be some reason behind this. Like the Student Council is planning some activity… Isn’t there some social experiments like this? Broadcasting fake news through the school’s PA system, and observing how many students are tricked by the Student Council?」


 「I see—— that makes sense. Of course… Haha.」


 The friend smiled cheerfully, then asked:


 「By the way, do you think Koyasu sempai from the Cheer team is dating the captain?」, and they moved on to another topic.


 That was the end of that—— Kashiwagi thought.


 But after that, other students came to the classroom to ask Kashiwagi the same thing.


 W-What’s going on here——?


 To Kashiwagi, getting to date Kaguya just because you found a ring was obviously a retarded rumor.


 But no matter how much she refuted this, there were still many students who believed otherwise.


 The entire Shuchin seemed to be dragged into a tsunami of rumours, pushing them to unexpected places. This worried Kashiwagi.

 

♀♀♀

 

The rumours even spread to the Red Cheer Team practicing in a corner of the school field.


 「Hey, I received an incredible message from LINE! It says that if you find the ring hidden somewhere on campus, you can get to date Kaguya-sama. Are you serious!?」


 「Captain, can we call it a day!?」


 The male members were incredibly excited.


 Tsubame Koyasu slapped the back of a male member with a smile:


 「Hey boys, leaving the fact that the Vice President don’t like any of you aside, she is from the White team. Instead of deluding about dating the princess of the White Team, isn’t there something more important for you to do?」


 「Dope AF——」


 Tsubame clapped her hands, and the rowdy boys went back to practice docilely. The boy who got slapped on the back by Tsubame got teased by the people around him, but he laughed it off frivolously.


 The members of the Cheer Team were high schoolers in puberty after all. When they heard the rumour about Kaguya Shinomiya, it was in their nature to be curious and go with the flow.


 Even so, they still went back to practice on the urging of Tsubame.


 Seeing her teammates formed up again to resume practice, Tsubame felt proud to be part of this team.


 「Erm… Captain, I’m sorry but something urgent came up at the Student Council, and I have to go there.」


 However, one of the boys left the circle and said that.


 Yu Ishigami—— in a sense, he was a member of the red Cheer team more famous than the vice captain Tsubame.


 「Hmm? Oh I see, it can’t be helped then. You may go.」


 After hearing the Captain say that, Ishigami nodded in thanks and ran off.


 「—— Hey Captain.」


 「I know.」


 The Captain smiled when Tsubame said that.


 He cleared his throat, then announced to all members of the Cheer Team:


 「Everyone, let’s stop the practice after all! The Red Cheer Team will participate in the search for the ring too. However, I forbid anyone who finds the ring to date the Vice President! Because it will make me envious!」


 The atmosphere erupted because of the Captain’s joke.


 「So anyone who finds the ring has to hand it to the Student Council member Ishigami, got it?」


 「Dope AF——」


 Tsubame and the cheer team raised their arms, and looked in the direction Ishigami ran off in.


 Did the voices of his teammates reach him?


 For that boy who let his bangs grow out and kept his head low, would there be a day when he open his eyes and look properly?


 Tsubame sincerely hoped that one day, Ishigami would realize that he had a group of companions for him.


 And if something similar happen next time, he wouldn’t leave the training alone, but would ask for everyone’s help instead—— with this secret wish in her heart, Tsubame joined the search for the ring.


 ♂♂♂


 When Shirogane and company reached the broadcast station, there were already several students who rushed here after hearing the news.


 Shirogane scanned the place quickly, but didn’t find Kaguya Shinomiya here.


 After asking the two members of the Mass Media club, they got this answer:


 「Because the Mass Media club is right beside the broadcast station, we came over immediately. But the room was empty… We didn’t see anyone in the corridor either, so Kaguya-sama must have left on a gust of wind…!」


 「Kaguya-sama is a celestial being, so this is a cakewalk for her.」


 The Mass Media club had incredibly bias views, and it wasn’t clear how much they could be trusted. But one thing was in certain, they had lost track of Kaguya.


 School was out, but Shuchin was still very lively.


 There were some who weren’t interested and went home, and some who were interested but too shy to participate. After excluding them, there was still a large number of students that joined in the search.


 Shirogane bit his lips. If that broadcast was sent by Kaguya, then what was her goal?


 If this went on, she wouldn’t be able to reject if some boy confessed to her.


 Anyway, I have to find the ring as soon as possible——


 … No, wait.


 Shirogane felt his back turn tense.


 What if all this is a battle of the brains set up by Shinomiya?


 On the surface, it was a plan to make the entire body to search for a ring, but she was actually enjoying herself as she watched Shirogane panic and run around. That should be it.


 But there wasn’t any need to drag the entire school into her entics.


 In any case, there was too few clues to make any decision.


 There was another factor that made it hard for Shirogane to focus.


 「President, is it true that if we hand the ring to Kaguya-sama, she will listen to any of our request!?」


 As Shirogane moved around, students he had never met before came up to him and asked.


 「That’s not true, of course! —— Ah, sorry, I didn’t mean to shout. That is just a ring that the Student Council is safekeeping. Even if you find it, there is no chance to date Shinomiya!」


 In order to let the other students looking his way hear him, Shirogane intentionally raised his voice when he spoke.


 「Huh, so that’s it. As I expected… but is it true?」


 A male student looked his way with eyes filled with expectations, and Shirogane left quickly after glaring at him.


 「Ehh. How did things turn out like this?」


 Because of that broadcast, the atmosphere around Shirogane stayed that way. Even if he refuted the question directed at him, the incident showed no signs of slowing down.


 There were boys crawling along the corridor, and girls digging the sands on the field with shovels. The Chemistry club took out their metal detector, and the Occult club brandished their drowsing rods. The Saha club even used their Mugarata to search for the ring.

<TL: ムガラータ is just some random word> 


 The entire Shuchin took part in the treasure hunt.


 「President!」


 Shirogane looked up, and saw Ishigami running towards him.


 「Ishigami, is the Cheer Team fine with this?」


 「I came with the Captain’s permission.」


 After saying that, Ishigami saw Iino who came from the other side. Iino noticed his gaze, and averted her face with a grunt. She was probably trying to say: this is an emergency, so I will overlook you skipping Cheer Team practice and running in the corridor.


 「Things sure escalated quickly. What do we do now?」


 Fujiwara turned pale after realizing the situation around her.


 「Anyway, let’s confirm the situation. There are two things we have to do.」


 Shirogane gathered all the members aside from Kaguya to share information and sort out the situation.


 「First will be 『finding the ring before the other students does』. This is to avoid the wish Shinomiya promised to grant from being abused. From what I heard from the other students, there are many people harboring improper thoughts.」


 Iino nodded in agreement, her brows furrowed in anger.


 「Another thing will be 『finding out where exactly is Shinomiya right now』. I want her to retract her statement about the ring, but she is still missing. Her phone seems to be on, but she isn’t picking up.」


 Fujiwara would call Kaguya every few minutes, but she didn’t pick up.


 In the end, the victory condition for this treasure hunt were these two.


 Either find the ring and send it to Kaguya.


 Assuming the subject herself was hiding, finding Kaguya naturally became part of the game.


 If this really is a game, then there must be some significance to the place Shinomiya is hiding too.


 Even with these ideas in mind, Shirogane still didn’t have any clues at all.


 「The worse ending will be the people who believe in the rumours finding the ring and sending it to Shinomiya.」


 Those who participate in this activity on a whim and present the ring to Kaguya would definitely be ignored by her—— Shirogane was certain of that.


 However, he still felt a little uneasy.


 Because Iino gave the following testimony:


 「I don’t think Vice President Shinomiya will never make such a broadcast, but when I was patrolling the school before the broadcast, I did see Vice President Shinomiya near the broadcast station.」


 「How did Shinomiya felt like back then?」


 「I greeted her, but she didn’t even look my way. I thought she didn’t hear me and walked over, and when she turned around, she looked as if she just woke up from a dream, and was expressionless—— Hence, I felt that maybe Vice President Shinomiya did hear me, but she had even forgotten her own name. I had never seen Vice President Shinomiya like this, she was like a completely different person. Right, as if she was——」


 As if she was possessed.


 —— That was how Iino put it.


 The feeling someone injecting ice water into the veins on his back made Shirogane shiver.


 「President Shirogane, we need to find that ring. I don’t know what’s happening, but we can’t communicate with Vice President Shinomiya now. So we need to improve the situation by finding that ring.」


 Iino’s words made Shirogane tense.


 「But if we ran around to search for her, that would be lending credibility to the rumours, and spread it even more.」


 「The rumours have already spread through the entire school! Shouldn’t we find the ring before anyone else and save Vice President Shinomiya!?」


 Iino had a point, and Shirogane couldn’t find any reason to refute her.


 「Shouldn’t we find Kaguya-san first?」


 Fujiwara suggested.


 「That’s true, let’s split up. How about Iino and I will find the ring, Fujiwara and Ishigami will look for Shinomiya?」

「… Understood.」


 Shirogane felt relieved when he saw Iino nodding.


 The more Shirogane searched for the ring, the more likely Kaguya who was watching from some corner of the school would laugh at him like this:


 Ara, the President is running around the corridor in search of the ring. Does he want me to grant his wish that much? How cute.


 So Shirogane had to exercise caution.


 He wasn’t searching for the ring in order to confess to Kaguya ahead of anyone else, but as a member of the Student Council trying to verify the facts with Kaguya.


 That would avoid any weird misunderstanding from developing.


 Shirogane was a man who didn’t forget to protect himself even during moments like this.

 

♂♂♂

 

Shirogane and Iino started searching the school buildings.


 Even doors that were normally locked, and inaccessible to other students, they could use the authority of the Student Council to search it.


 But it would be a hassle to borrow the keys for each room and search, so Iino suggested borrowing the master key that could access all the rooms.


 And the Principal was the only person who held such a key.


 So Shirogane and the others headed to the Principal’s office.

 

「Ara ara, you seem to be doing something that’s a lot of fun.」


 When they entered the Principal’s office, and the master of the room welcomed Shirogane’s group happily.


 「Was that broadcast earlier an event planned by the Student Council? So you can’t conquer Vice President Shinomiya alone, and wants to tap on the power of the whole school for a combined boss raid?」


 「What are you talking about, Principal?」


 It was a known fact that the Principal loves games, and he could often be seen holding a phone in one hand and shouting 「I got cha!」 gleefully.


 Shirogane suppressed the urge to say 「stop kidding!」, and thought what the Principal said made sense. This might be a game designed by Kaguya Shinomiya.


 「It is very probable that the ring is placed in a locked room, so we want to borrow the master key.」


 The Principal scoffed at Shirogane’s request.


 「Don’t worry, you don’t need a key for this game.」


 「Huh?」


 Seeing the baffled face of Shirogane, the Principal said:


 「How nostalgic. I participated in this game forty years ago too.」


 「Wait wait, this isn’t a game Shinomiya came up with?」


 「Nope.」


 「Then please tell me, back then, where was the person that started the game located, and where is the ring.」


 「… I don’t know. I didn’t complete this game. And now, I will often think, that maybe I wasn’t invited to play this game in the first place.」


 「……」


 「Everything is connected.」


 He wanted to ask what that means, but the Principal sauntered off to somewhere else.


 Shirogane’s group could only look at each other puzzledly.

 

♂♂♂

 

Iino tapped on the keyboard and asked troubledly:


 「It’s no good. Only the recent meeting minutes had been digitized. There’s no records of what happened forty years ago.」


 「Well, that is only natural, which means…」


 Heeding the Principal’s advice, Shirogane and Iino returned to the Student Council room.


 「President, let’s give up on the records of the minutes and search for the ring. If all of us put our knowledge of the school’s layout together, we can definitely find it.」


 Iino reiterated her opinion.


 「The Principal said everything’s related. In that case, the answer to this game lies with its origin 40 years ago.」


 「But we can’t find the meeting minutes, if the records from 40 years ago is properly preserved, then it must be in the store house or the library. If it is not digitized, there’s no point in us searching for it here…」


 「… Wait, could it be in that room?」


 「Huh, what are you—— Ehhh!?」


 Shirogane pushed the cabinet aside, opening the entrance to the hidden room.


 Iino who saw this for the first time fell on her butt.


 「Oh, so you have never seen this before, Iino. Ishigami found this before you joined the Student Council.」


 Shirogane and Iino climbed up the dim stairs, and reached the hidden room in no time. Piles of old documents were kept there. Fortunately, most of the documents had dates on the cover, so it shouldn’t be too hard to search through them.


 And five minutes later, Iino shouted happily:


 「Ah! Is this the one? It mentions something about the ring in it!」


 Iino brought the old notebook to Shirogane, and flipped through it. Shirogane read it together with her.


 The two of them started browsing the records from 2 scores years ago.


 ♀♀♀

 

Let’s assume, there is such a story——

 

The 27th Student Council meeting minutes.


 Records of special incidents outside of routine events, 『He and her story, from the testimony of a graduate』


 Once upon a time in Shuchin, there was a beautiful girl. Her name was [redacted].


 In Shuchin where children from prestigious houses were gathered, there were plenty of girls who were both talented and beautiful, but this girl was still in a league of her own among them.


 The boys in school fawns over her, and wants to enter the roof where [redacted] could usually be found to get close to her. However [redacted] would blockade the stairs to stop the boys from going in.


 If they try to break through forcefully, they would receive the angry and condescending admonishment from [redacted] that was as good as a death sentence, so no one could get close to her.


 The blockade was like an extension of the stairs, and was feared by the boys in school as the unpassable 【13 stairs】.


 Since they couldn’t go near her, they had to express their feelings for her through love letters.


 Rumours says that her shoe cabinet would be filled with love letters every day.


 But [redacted] didn’t simply turn them down, but made all sorts of impossible request to everyone wooing her.


 「If you score full marks for all the subjects in the end of term test, I will befriend you.」


 「If you break the national record in any event during the next sports festival, I will think about it.」


 After being treated so coldly, the boys slowly gave up.


 She was still the prominent figure in school, but instead of a target of love, everyone treated her like the unreachable stars in the sky.



However, one boy didn’t give up.



He would send her letters every day, and challenge the problem she issued to him.


 The problem he accepted was to 「win first place in the prefecture piano contest」.


 He never played piano before, and wasn’t exceptionally talented, but he still didn’t give up.


 His sub par piano playing could be heard in Shuchin every day as he practiced.


 He kept playing even after everyone left school, which earned him the nickname 【Invisible Piano Sonata】. This was a well known sight within campus.


 Over time, the relationship between the beautiful female student and the male student who never give up became famous in Shuchin.



His piano gradually melted the ice around [redacted].


 On one summer day, he collapsed after insisting on practicing in the harsh summer heat.



A skeleton went to visit him as he laid on the bed in the nurse’s office.


 And rather than a skeleton, it was just a girl wearing a skull mask.


 Even though she hid her face, everyone recognized her trademarked flowing hair.


 Visiting a certain someone—— the proud [redacted] could never do that.


 This incident was widely spread as the 【Visiting Skeleton】.


 Two years passed since [redacted] issued this challenge to him.


 His piano was still sub par, but everyone could tell that special feelings had sprouted between them.



One day, he gifted something to her. Unlike before, it wasn’t for the sake of the challenge she issued him. It was a token of his feelings.


 A painting that represents his thoughts for her.


 As the male student’s family factory went bankrupt, he had to move to a relative’s place. He announced that he had given up on wooing her, and hoped she would accept this painting as a momento.


 [Redacted] received many presents before, including expensive gifts even the boys from wealthy families would flinched at. But she had never accepted any of them.


 [Redacted] stood before the painting from the male student, and deliberated for a long time, instead of giving an immediate rejection.


 In the end, she didn’t accept the painting.


 The boy didn’t say much, and just shrug and said he couldn’t bring this to his new house, and left it to the art teacher to safekeep.


 The next day, an event that shook the entire school happened.


 It started with the schoolwide broadcast made by  [redacted].


 『To the esteemed students of Shuchin Academy. Please lend me a bit of your time. Those who aren’t interested are free to ignore this. A ring is hidden somewhere in this school ground. Please try finding it. The one who finds this ring shall be granted one wish. Unfortunately, I can’t grant you whatever you want. Only if your wish is within my abilities. That’s right, I can grant you any wish within my abilities. So please find the ring.』


 Everyone felt that this challenge was different from the one she issued in the past.


 There was firm conviction in her voice.


 And so, not just boys who held affection for her, many girls participated in the ring search too.


 But no matter how much they tried, no one found the ring.


 That evening, it started to snow.


 Most of the students returned home on the teacher’s instructions.


 Only that male student didn’t give up. He hid from the teachers, and continued searching for the ring after the school gate closes.


 According to that day’s weather report, there were 15 cm of snowfall from late night to morning.


 The next day, his frozen body was found on the school grounds, the snow on his body was 5 cm thick.


 The cause of death was falling from height. He probably slipped from the roof because it was too slippery from the snow.


 Everyone mourned his death and [redacted] was stricken with guilt.


 On the second day of the male student’s funeral, [redacted] hung herself from the tree in the school’s courtyard, ending her own life.


 In the end, no one knew where the ring was.

 

♂♂♂


 After they read the meeting minutes, the two of them stayed silent for some time.


 「This——」


 Shirogane spoke to break the long and heavy silence.


 「This is super bad!」


 The colors were drained from his face, and he held his head and screamed.


 「Familiar terms kept popping up one after another! Like the 【13 stairs】, 【Invisible Piano Sonata】, 【Visiting Skeleton】, 【Wish Fulfilling Ring】 and even the 【Suicide Tree】! This is terrible! Both the male and female student died in the end, and they became the origin of the seven mysteries!」


 Shirogane turned to his underclassman.


 「Iino… what do you think?」


 「……」


 「Hey? Iino?」


 Iino kept her head down. Iino who had always shown proper respect to her upperclassman was ignoring Shirogane.


 「Iino? Are you alright—— Ah.」


 Shirogane shook Iino’s shoulder, and something fell off.


 One of the earphones dropped out of Iino’s ear——


 『Come, close your eyes. Let’s go to the world of dreams together. There’s nothing to fear there, you don’t have to be afraid——』


 「Please, Iino! Just a short while will be enough, come back to reality!」


 Shirogane said in a volume loud enough to drown out the hunk’s voice coming out of the earphones.


 Iino looked up with tears in her eyes.


 「Scary, this is really scary… But, I’m a member of the morals committee, and Student Council…」


 Iino pulled herself together and wiped her face with her sleeves.


 After thinking over things for a bit, Iino looked at Shirogane with red eyes:

 

「President Shirogane, we need to find the ring quickly! I don’t know what actually happened, but if we don’t find the ring, then Vice President Shinomiya will be in danger!」


 In response to Iino’s urging, Shirogane fell into deep thought.


 He didn’t allow the fear to cloud his mind.


 Only those who could keep their composure could achieve victory, that was true for any game.


 At this point, Shirogane suddenly realized something.


 … A game? No, this should be——


 Shirogane raised his head.


 「No, I think we should gather more information.」


 「President Shirogane!」


 Iino shouted as if she had been betrayed.


 Even so, Shirogane didn’t concur with Iino.


 Seeing that Shirogane wasn’t acting as she expected, Iino became enraged:


 「… I don’t care anymore! Since you are so unmotivated, then I will find the ring by myself!」


 「This situation is similar to the one that happened 40 years ago. The search for a ring that started with a schoolwide broadcast. The school was in an uproar. And… the mysteries with that are unconfirmed. But I am certain of one thing now. Continuing to search the school will just be a waste of time. Even more so for a snowy day, since the girl who hid the ring often proposed impossible challenges.」


 「… Then what do we do?」


 That caught Iino’s attention, and her tone softened significantly.


 Shirogane grunted, put his hand near his mouth and started thinking.


 「If the meeting minutes are correct, then the search for the ring must be different from the challenges she issued in the past. Which means, unlike the challenges she gave on a whim, she prepared an answer for this one. Even so, no one found the ring 40 years ago.」


 Shirogane looked at Iino with his sharp eyes.


 That surprised Iino, who thought she was being admonished.


 「W-What does that mean?」


 「It means, this isn’t a simple treasure hunting game. The key lies with the intent of the girl. Instead of chasing the carrot like a donkey, we should understand the meaning behind the broadcast—— this is a battle of the brains!」


 Shirogane said, then took a step out.


 He left the hidden room confidently.


 「I finally found a clue of Shinomiya’s whereabouts. Next, will be the ring.」

 

♀♀♀

 

「So this is your plan huh, Kaguya-sama.」


 From the other end of her phone, the shaken voice of her personal assistant sounded out.


 「I don’t understand what you are saying?」


 「Do you find it amusing to make that broadcast and watching the President running around in search of that ring? If that is so, then this game is done in rather poor taste.」


 「That’s not my objective, I’m not interested in such a classless game.」


 「Kaguya-sama, what are you thinking? Normally, you will drag me into your schemes, so why did you keep it from me this time?」


 There was an obvious hint of distrust in Hayasaka’s voice.


 「……」


 Kaguya answered with silence.


 「If that is what Kaguya-sama wants to be this way, then I can only state what I think are the facts.」


 In response to her silent mistress, Hayasaka said with a voice of resignation:


 「The person who sent passionate love letters to Kaguya-sama, as well as the ring yesterday—— Mr. X, don’t exist.」


 That was obvious to Hayasaka, as for why——


 「The person who sent mail to Kaguya-sama several months ago had been dealt away by me properly. It’s impossible for him to send anything to Kaguya-sama. The handwriting is similar, but for my mistress, forging something like this is a cakewalk. And the ring that was sent to the Student Council is my personal item. Please refrain from doing such a thing.」


 「I apologize for that, I’m very sorry.」


 Sigh—— the sound of Hayasaka sighing deeply came from the phone.


 「Hence, all this was a ploy directed by yourself, Kaguya-sama. Treasurer-kun encountering the seven mysteries must be your doing too, since Kaguya-sama was always close by when he encounter them. By doing so, Kaguya-sama could deepen the President’s belief in the seven mysteries… If questioned, you can just fudged it over by saying you were possessed, correct?」


 「Hayasaka, you sure have a vivid imagination, why not try becoming a light novelist? Yes—— you got half of that right.」


 Hayasaka turned quiet.


 Kaguya said:


 「As for me, I choose to believe that ghosts are real. That Mr X is real, and I got possessed by a spirit. Some of the seven mysteries Ishigami-kun encounter were related to me, but the others were coincidences. Maybe he is really cursed?」


 The sigh from the other end turned into static noise, before Kaguya could hear it.


 「What nonsense.」


 「Anyway, Hayasaka, you don’t need to do anything this time. Let me emphasize this again.」

 

「I have been possessed by Girl A.」

 

♂♂♂

 

Shirogane and Iino met up in the Student Council room with Ishigami and Fujiwara, then traded opinions.


 「Is this true…」


 After reading the 『the testimony of a graduate』, Ishigami laughed dryly.


 That was only natural. Anyone would be spooked to learn that the seven mysteries he encountered was the actual experience of a boy from 4 decades ago.


 On the other hand, when Shirogane asked Fujiwara the result of her search for Kaguya, she showed a pained expression.


 「We searched everywhere, but didn’t find any clue.」


 After mobilizing the entire Student Council, they fail to find any trace of the ring.


 「If Kaguya-san wants us to find this particular ring… No one found it in the past 40 years, so there’s no way it can be found, right…?」


 Shirogane spinned his fountain pen in deep thought.


 The truth was, Shirogane had an idea where Kaguya might be. But there was no meaning in going there.


 If Shirogane didn’t go there with the ring, she would just be disappointed and chase him away.


 The ring search this time should actually be treated as a battle of the brains designed by Kaguya.


 Not the 『legendary killer』 in detective light novels, but the 『legendary game』. It was a mimic of that incident from 40 years ago.


 If that was true, then the ring should be in the same place as four decades ago, Fujiwara said.


 As expected of a self proclaimed love detective, she had keen insight on detective light novels.


 Assuming Fujiwara was right, then Kaguya had learned where that ring from four decades ago was hidden.


 That’s right, since Shinomiya can find it, then I can do it too.


 Shirogane perked himself up.


 But he was too focused and dropped his fountain pen, and Ishigami picked it up.


 「Sorry about that, Ishigami, even though it’s a gift from you.」


 On Shirogane’s birthday, Ishigami gifted this fountain pen to Shirogane. It wasn’t anything luxurious, but it had great quality, and Shirogane really likes it.


 「That’s true, but don’t mind it too much. It already belongs to you now, President.」


 「But even so…」 Shirogane said as he checked the fountain pen for any damage.


 「I don’t pay too much mind to the presents I give out. If you break it, I will just give you another one next year.」


 「I’m glad to hear you say that.」


 「You really don’t have to mind me.」


 Ishigami scratched his neck as he said that, and sand fell onto the floor.


 「Speaking of which, you really did come here straight from Cheer Team practice.」


 「Ehh?」


 Ishigami didn’t understand what Shirogane was talking about and looked puzzled. Shirogane reached a hand out to him with a wry smile.


 「Ishigami, you got sand on your butt. Let me get it for you——」


 「Ah, sorry about that.」


 Shirogane reached for Ishigami’s ass and dusted off the white powder mixed with sand.


 It was quicklime.


 The white powder used to draw lines on the field was stuck on Ishigami’s shorts, making a complicated pattern——


 「Oh! I get it!」


 Shirogane understood.


 In response to Shirogane’s sudden words, Fujiwara tilted her head:


 「What did you get?」


 「Where the ring is hidden.」


 That surprised everyone in the room.


 「Please don’t get inspiration when you are touching my behind. That was terrible timing.」


 「It’s no coincidence. I only realized it when I touched your backside. What a nice bum!」


 Fujiwara’s eyes sparkled when she heard that.


 「Really? Let me touch Ishigami’s hindquarters too.」


 「I refuse—— Ah, no, it should be fine, I guess?」


 「Disgusting.」


 As they were having this conversation, a bell suddenly rang in the Student Council room.


 「Ahh.」


 It was the final bell notifying the students to leave the school.


 With that bell, the noises on campus died down.


 The next moment, the students who were still searching for the ring shouted 「That was fun——」. That was followed by 「Thank you very much——」「See you tomorrow——」. They all sounded a little frustrated.


 Shortly after that, the school ground reverted to its usual silence in the evenings.


 Everyone probably realized that time was up.


 「Alright then, I will look for the ring alone, so everyone can go first.」


 When Shirogane said that, Fujiwara looked displeased:


 「Ehh!? We finally made it this far, and you are asking us to go back!?」


 The teachers would start to nag if they loiter around after school. They would not be permitted to stay behind for the sake of searching for the ring.


 Furthermore, there was someone more naggy than the teacher here.


 「You can’t, Fujiwara-sempai. Time is up. It’s too bad that we didn’t find the answer in time.」


 Shirogane frowned when he heard what Iino said:


 「… Which means, it’s fine for me to stay since I got the answer, right?」


 「I didn’t say it’s fine…」


 Iino looked hesitant.


 Ishigami backed Shirogane up.


 「We can’t leave Shinomiya-sempai behind and go, right? Everyone staying would be too much, but if it is just the President…」


 「You don’t need to tell me that, Ishigami, of course I know!!」


 Shirogane smiled, then headed to the old school building.


 「Resolve as fast as you can!」


 Shirogane answered Fujiwara’s cheer with a wave of his hand.

 

♂♂♂


 The old school building where the Student Council room was located was so old that there was talks of demolishing it.


 The building was old and battered, and remained in use for so long because of the influence from the Alumni known as the Phoenix Association.


 This association formed by the past Student Council Presidents of Shuchin had great influence on the academy.


 First of all, the Phoenix Association owns the land that the old school building occupies.


 Constructing a school building here made it obvious that there was a complicated power relationship in the academy. This was one of the evidence that proved the Shuchin Academy wasn’t as united as it appears.


 From the perspective of the students using the facilities, not having air conditioning made it really inconvenient. It was only natural for them to be in favor of demolishing the building and erecting a new one.


 The art room in the old building probably had the same air from 40 years ago. The feelings of the male student that drew that painting seemed to be lingering here too.


 For the sake of girl A, whose name was redacted, he practiced piano tirelessly like a love fool, but his passion might lie somewhere else.


 He might be talented in other fields. For example, he might be more proficient at drawing. Which was why he decided on a painting as his farewell gift. There was no way to determine that fact, but Shirogane felt that was the truth.


 Shirogane took out a painting from the storage.


 The painting Ishigami mistook for a drawing of Kaguya, was definitely a depiction of Girl A who died 40 years ago.


 It was hard to tell if this drawing was a masterpiece.


 Critique of an art work was difficult.


 Talent, skill, values and the era.


 Without knowledge of various factors, it would be impossible to judge the painting objectively.


 However, even an amateur could understand this work.


 That was because of the details involved. The more detailed a drawing was, the more obsessed the person drawing it was. They might be obsessed with the theme, with fame, to themself, or to the subject of the drawing. They would put in a lot of effort on the things they were obsessed with.


 As for this painting, the theme was love.


 It expressed the obsession that couldn’t be told with words like love and affection.


 In this incredibly detailed work, it seemed that no amount of work put in would be enough.


 There was sadness and rage.


 More possessive than the depths of the ocean, envy built on top of jealousy, and even hate was mingled in.


 That was how complicated love was.


 How wonderful it would be if love was pure. How wonderful it would be if love was simple.


 In reality, love wasn’t beautiful, flawless and reasonable.


 You couldn’t remove your unsightly side away completely, so you conceal it with meekness and lies to make yourself as presentable as possible. And this decoration was known as love.


 However, Shirogane felt that was fine too.


 Even a murderer could preach about how life was precious. Even a bandit could hope for world peace.


 It was the same for love, it was a emotion not only limited to honest and righteous people. People with twisted hearts could also yearn for justice. He believe that everyone was equal in that sense.


 What this painting showed was the love filled with contradiction, and its colors remained vibrant to this day.


 Shirogane sincerely felt that the painting was beautiful.

 

「The man who painted this was my upperclassman. He took good care of me, an exchange student who didn’t know anyone.」

 

The Principal was standing behind Shirogane.


 He looked at the painting with loving eyes, then said:


 「He really was a gentle person. Even now, I think only someone like him could melt the ice around her frozen heart.」


 I really envy him—— He added.


 「So the ring is really here, huh.」


 Principal said nonchalantly.


 He wasn’t really asking, and was just confirming the facts.


 「So you did know.」


 The Principal stroked the beard on his chin, then looked Shirogane’s way as if he was looking into far away.


 He then turned to the ring.


 —— How sad, the Principal muttered to himself.


 Shirogane nodded and said:


 「I think this question has an issue. Only the one who loved her can find it, but if he really did love her, he won’t be able to take it out. It’s a catch 22.」


 Girl A in the painting basked in the moonlight shining through the window, and seemed to be on the verge of tears.


 「When a boy woos her, she would issue unreasonable demands. Back then, I thought she was using an excuse to chase us away. But after teaching for more than 30 years, I finally understood what she was thinking.」


 If he couldn’t remove this sacred veil, he wouldn’t be able to undo the spell of live and understand the truth.


 「She is a troublesome child who wants others to interact with her.」

 

This forward and direct way of putting it made Shirogane’s lips curl.


 「She never thought she was beloved. The boys only woo her because of her beauty, and she thought of herself as just the target of their sexual desire. And love didn’t exist… This trouble arose because of her beauty, so she couldn’t help probing others. I had seen dozens of kids just like her.」


 She had no confidence in being loved.


 People she had never spoke with showered her with affection just because of her looks. Shirogane could understand her worry.


 She wished the other party would tell her that they loved what she was on the inside. It was the same in any era, be it anyone, both genders would think this way.


 She just wanted someone to touch her heart.


 「They were too young, and too immature.」


 The Principal stared at the painting of that girl, but Shirogane didn’t look at his face.


 「If I can be their teacher now, I should be able to save their souls.」


 Shirogane couldn’t see the Principal’s face, but Shirogane could hear his trembling voice.


 What kind of face was he making now?


 For the past 30 years, just what weighed on the Principal’s mind? Shirogane caught a glimpse from his voice.


 「May I take a look at the ring?」


 The Principal said loudly, as if he was trying to calm himself.


 Shirogane handed the ring to the Principal, and he suddenly laughed.


 「The thing I had been searching dozens of years for, is embedded with this glass ball? This can be bought in stores for a few thousand yen.」


 The ring hidden by girl A was just a cheap ring that were sold in stalls by the roadside.


 It wasn’t a ring embedded with a few carat worth of ruby.


 「Love sure is unfathomable. No one can judge its value.」


 As he inspect the ring under the moonlight, the Principal muttered with regret.


 「The heartfelt letters my senior sent every morning might feel like some obligatory work to her. He is too honest, and sent his letters everyday like some kind of routine job. This probably didn’t help her much in determining what is true love.」


 「Heartfelt letters?」


 「That’s right. I think it’s recorded in 『the testimony of a graduate』. My senior would send her love letters everyday.」


 When he heard that, something clicked in Shirogane’s mind.


 It was connected. He could see it now.


 —— Kaguya’s true intention.


 「In modern times, love letters are written to confess one’s feelings. But in the past when boys and girls were forbidden from meeting in public, writing letters were just a means of communication.」


 The boy who sent Kaguya letters daily, Mr X.


 And girl A who bear a striking resemblance to Kaguya.


 Girl A and Mr X.


 Daily love letters.


 Kaguya wants to faithfully reenact the experiences of girl A.


 He finally got it. Kaguya wasn’t trying to mimic the seven mysteries.


 She wanted to mimic their love story.


 「Thank you for listening to me rumbling about the past. Here’s the ring.」


 Principal slowly reached out his hand.


 But Shirogane turned him down.


 「The one who should take the ring isn’t me.」


 That was right. If this was an reenactment by Shinomiya , then this wouldn’t be 「our story」.


 「What do you mean?」


 Principal looked puzzled, but there wasn’t any disbelief in his eyes.


 He had the eyes of an educator trying to sort out Shirogane’s thinking.


 「Because his spirit had been talking to me since just now.」


 Principal was enlightened and smiled.


 「… That’s terrible. Are you possessed?」


 「It seems so. I’m on the verge of losing myself.」


 「It’s the same for Shinomiya-san, she seemed to be possessed by the spirit of girl A too. How scary.」


 It was frightening indeed.


 But if everything that happened was instigated by her, then Kaguya Shinomiya would really be a scary person.


 「Let me thank you then. Please help me tell Shinomiya-san that too.」


 And then Shirogane—— No, the boy took the ring.


 The boy possessed by a spirit walked down the stairs and left.


 The man who used to be 16 watched over him.


 The Principal said in a high schooler tone that didn’t befit his age:


 「May their story that already ended once…」


 —— Have a happy ending.

 

†††

 

「You actually found me.」


 「Of course, Boku knows everything about you.」


 「Boku…? I see, fufu. So that’s how it is.」

<TL: 僕 another way of saying I>


 「Because the ending of this story has to happen here. Under this 『Suicide Tree』.」


 「……」


 「On that snowy day, I slipped from the roof and fell to my death. If you really loved me, then you will choose to die the same way. Am I right? But you didn’t do that, and I have always wondered why.」


 「Do you think I did that because I didn’t love you?」


 「Then you wouldn’t have killed yourself to be with me in death. If the last thing you did to express your love is to hang yourself on this tree, then there must be a deep reason why.」


 「Oh—— there is a reason behind this?」


 「It’s the venue. This tree is the spot where I fell to my death.」


 「……」


 「I don’t have my memories of my death, so I can’t be sure. You didn’t choose to die in the same way I did, because you prioritize the place, and not the means. Am I right?」


 「Yes, I chose the place you died so we can go to that world together. But I lost my memories too, so I can’t be sure.」


 「This place is where we met our demise. Although our bodies were sent to different graves.」


 「So that’s why you think you will find me here?」


 「Yes.」


 「Fufu, did you find the ring?」


 「Oh, I did.」


 「Wonderful.」


 「But I want to say something. You are really too much. You did all this by yourself, and didn’t trust me at all.」


 「Maybe, I think so too. But it can’t be helped, I don’t know if I really am beloved. I always thought no one love me for real.」


 「This ring is hidden in your heart.」


 「……」


 「Inside the portrait I painted. This ring had been hidden in the painting inside the art storage room.」


 「Yes, it is hidden there.」


 「I painted in a matière style that by emphasize the texture of the art piece. 『Sand』 was added into the paint to increase its texture. Hence, this cheap ring can be buried in it easily.」


 「That’s right. When you are painting my portrait, I realized that something can be hidden in your painting. This is just a little prank I played. I bought a ring at the convenience store by the station, buried the ring into the painting, then covered it up by dabbing it with some paint on my finger. I thought you wouldn’t notice——」


 「What a malicious prank. But that’s how you are. Someone who likes to issue impossible challenges, and find joy in seeing others being troubled.」


 「I always feel insecure. Because of that, I want to test your love.」


 「True, and I responded to your love too. After all, the painter would know if someone messed with his paintings.」


 「That’s right, it’s something only the painter would notice.」


 「I laughed off your prank, and gifted it to you when I finished.」


 「That’s no good. That means you are returning the ring to me untouched, right?」


 「How would I know what you are thinking.」


 「And I was hoping you would understand.」


 「That’s why you did something like that.」


 「That’s right, I broadcast the ring search to the entire school. You should know that this is a message to you. Then you will take out the ring in a panic.」


 「You got it wrong. How can I do such a thing? I already confessed my feelings to you, so why are you still saying something so mean!?」


 「What’s wrong?」


 「Because that ring is buried in a painting of you.」


 「……」


 「In your heart.」


 「My heart… that’s why you can’t lay your hand on it?」


 「Isn’t that obvious? Why can’t you understand? I love you, and even if it is just a painting, how can I lay a hand on your heart?」


 「Don’t say such convoluted things! This is just a painting! Even if it is my painting, you can just dig it up, since you can repair it easily!」


 「But I still can’t do it! Why don’t you understand my love for you!!」


 「… Of course I can’t. Because no one loved me. Everyone is only after my appearance and prestigious background. They might say they like me, but they have only seen my fake smile. They didn’t know how ugly I am on the inside, and how undeserving of love I am.」


 「But I love you. Be it your troublesome and scheming character, or how you feel uneasy about your personality. The way you crave love more than anyone else is adorable and beautiful to me.」


 「……」


 「I love your heart.」


 「……」


 「The you who listened to my piano practice out of a sense of responsibility.」


 「……」


 「The you who erected a barricade at the top of the stairs, the muscle queen side of you.」


 「……」


 「The you who was worried about me when I collapsed, and visited me with a skeleton mask. I know all that.」


 「……」


 「The mischievous you who fiddled with my painting. It’s fine for you to play pranks, but please don’t mess with the draft of my paintings again. It’s unexpectedly hard to fix.」


 「……」


 「And the clumsy you who dragged the entire school in to search for the ring for my sake.」


 「… Hey」


 「And finally, the pure hearted you who chose death so that we can stay together. That’s the you that I love.」


 「……」


 「……」


 「Is this true love?」


 「At least mine is.」


 「That’s too sly, mine is the real one.」


 「… By the way, this ring...」


 「Ohh, the Wish Fulfilling Ring.」


 「What wish should we ask for?」


 「Do you even have to ask?」


 「Right.」


 「For eternal love, of course.」

 

♂♂♂

 

The moment Shirogane put the ring on Kaguya.


 A beam of light seemed to be shooting towards the sky.


 Maybe this was just a illusion from the setting sun.


 However, the souls wandering here for the past four decades finally moved on to where they belonged. That was what Shirogane thought.


 「… Do you think this is good enough, Shinomiya?」


 「Yes, I think this will do, President.」


 They looked at each other and smiled, and felt embarrassed.


 And sincerely believed that this performance would work as intended.

 

♂♂♂

 

「Doing this is embarrassing.」


 Shirogane said as he tidied up his belongings to go home.


 Most of the lights were off, and only the staff office and Student Council room were still bright.


 「You got really into it to, President.」 Kaguya answered.


 In order to return 『the testimony of a graduate』 back to its original place, they entered the hidden room.


 A piece of paper was on the floor.


 The last note of girl A.


 『He is dead. And I will soon follow. I just want him to realize the feelings hidden in my heart. My soul will forever wander in this academy.』


 This short paragraph was her last words.


 Kaguya had the idea of starting this incident after she saw this suicide note. Kaguya judged that the 『feelings hidden in my heart』 in this note referred to the ring hidden in the painting. However, just finding the ring wouldn’t be enough to liberate girl A’s soul.


 Girl A hoped that boy could find the ring. Before her wish was fulfilled, her soul would continue to wander in this campus.


 The seven mysteries of Shuchin Academy originated from the conversations between girl A and the boy, so Kaguya thought this was evidence that girl A’s soul was still wandering in the academy.


 And so, in order to free girl A’s soul, they had to go through a simulation, and play a 【legendary game】. Someone playing the role of the boy and find the ring, and hold a conversation that should have happened 40 years ago. That was the only way to soothe the soul of girl A.


 To liberate the soul of her upperclassman from four decades ago, that was Kaguya’s objective.


 In order to put an end to the love that didn’t happen and provide salvation for her soul.


 「But Shinomiya … Shouldn’t you give at least some heads up before embarking on this plan?」


 Shirogane saw this suicide note when he searched the room, but he never thought Kaguya saw so many moves ahead.


 When he realized Kaguya was mimicking this unnamed girl A, Shirogane noticed Kaguya’s intention for the first time.


 It took plenty of effort to reach this far, so he wished Kaguya had given him some hints, Shirogane grumbled.


 「Ara? Fufu, but didn’t you find the answer, President? Then that’s just fine.」


 Kaguya smiled like a little girl.


 And then lowered her head suddenly.


 「I couldn’t treat this as someone else’s business.」


 Kaguya said softly.


 Shirogane wanted to find the similarities between Kaguya and girl A, but he was exhausted from using his brain so much today.


 I should buy a bun at the convenience store on the way back home, he decided.


 Shirogane usually brought his own beverage with a water bottle, and kept his expenses to a minimum.


 Buying a bun should be fine for today—— Shirogane thought as the incidents from the past week flash through his mind.


 「This has been an incredible week.」


 「Oh, it’s not one week, but six days.」


 「Same difference.」


 Thinking back…


 Starting with the incident with the love letter, to Shirogane and Ishigami getting dragged into the seven mysteries, and then finding the ring.


 All this should end here. They would return to their normal life tomorrow.


 「Speaking of which, Shinomiya, you really put in a lot of thought for the dead.」


 「Of course, I can at least do this much.」

 

♀♀♀

 

That was a lie——


 This woman didn’t feel sad for the dead one bit.


 Everything was over when someone dies.


 There’s no such thing as spirits of the dead—— Kaguya shouted in her heart.


 Then what was this incident all about? The following term revealed the tip of her thought process.

 

——The Stanford prison experiment. 


 This was a real psychological experiment performed in America in the 70’s. Specifically, people who didn’t know each other were recruited to play the roles of wardens and prisoners. To make the experiment realistic, those roleplaying as prisoners were arrested by police cruisers. They were then locked into a fake prison, and lived an actual life of humiliation.


 After that, as time goes by, those roleplaying as warden started adopting high handed attitudes towards those roleplaying as prisoners. This had nothing to do with their original personality. For them, they were just acting out in a way befitting a warden.


 In the end, the experiment was cut short because of violence and people suffering from psychosis.


 After just six days from the start of the experiment.


 If the prisoners and wardens turned out like that, what would happen to lovers?


 What if they acted as 『two lovers with a dramatic story』?


 The battle of the brains Kaguya planned this time was something of this sort.


 They would act like the lovers that the seven mysteries originated from and create this scene, which would be experienced by Shirogane and Kaguya.


 Which meant that this was a carefully planned work in the style of a 『legendary killer』. A 『legendary love story』.


 Not everything went as she planned though.


 For example, Shirogane realizing her intentions later than she expected, and the seven mysteries she wanted Shirogane to experience fell onto Ishigami instead… Maybe he really was cursed. At least, Kaguya thought so.


 —— Anyway, the President will definitely think of me as his destined lover now!!


 Kaguya imagined what kind of effect this would have from tomorrow onwards, and went home gleefully.

 

—— Result of today’s battle: Kaguya win.

 

♀♀♀


 If you were just participating in a festival, you just need to enjoy yourself there. But for the organizers, they would need to tidy up the aftermath.


 The following were the results of the ring search incident.


 After her personal ring was taken, and gotten swept into it without any proper discussion, Hayasaka, hoarded the Shinomiya villa’s big bath by herself for two hours.


 Hayasaka would often hoard the big bath by herself to relieve stress, but she was really mad this time. She put her laptop into a waterproof bag, and brought it in for a long bath.


 「What were you watching this time?」


 「Faceplant channel.」

<TL: タチゴケ, a type of plant, can also mean videos of bikes falling over>


 Kaguya asked Hayasaka who just came out of the bath, and received such a response.


 Kaguya started searching through the plant section of her memories.


 「Pilea plant huh. It can be found in cities, and is popular with gardeners. But the supply is limited, so it can’t be procured in large amounts. That’s why you want to admire them through the videos, right?」


 「Completely wrong. I’m watching videos of motorcycles falling over. A compilation of motorcycles toppling over while waiting for the traffic light or parking at the convenience stores.」


 Her personal assistant’s taste in videos remained as baffling as ever.


 But Kaguya was relieved to see that Hayasaka’s mood had improved.


 The next week, Kaguya was questioned by Fujiwara and Iino.


 That was only natural.


 But after she told them what she did was for the sake of appeasing the souls of a couple that died 40 years ago, they showed faces of understanding and surprised, and didn’t press further.


 「With the incident resolved, my curse is lifted too, right?」


 Ishigami was very happy. But the truth was, most of the seven mysteries he encountered were Kaguya’s doing.


 As for the rest of it, Kaguya had no idea at all. Maybe Ishigami really was cursed.


 If Ishigami really jumped from a roof tomorrow, Kaguya would just think 「Ohh, as I suspected.」


 「Oh right, I dreamt about Shinomiya-sempai last night.」


 「You dreamt about me?」


 Kaguya asked, and Ishigami said with a red face.


 「Actually, I have been having nightmares recently. When I was being chased by a dark twisted monster in my dreams, Shinomiya-sempai suddenly appeared and said 『Thank you for cleaning up the room, here’s my token of appreciation.』 You then destroyed the monster in short order. Thanks to you, I slept well last night.」


 「I see, that’s great.」


 Someone once said 「There’s nothing more boring then the events that happened in someone’s dream.」


 To Kaguya, this was a boring topic. But she didn’t plan to pour cold water over her underclassman that was smiling innocently.


 Ishigami suddenly thought of something, and said:


 「But Shinomiya-sempai left a message. 『I don’t plan to become your guardian spirit, so I’m leaving… By the way, you have a constitution that easily attracts misfortune. So don’t let your guard down, be careful of the water, heights, junctions with poor visibility, bank robberies, plane crashes and global warming.』 What did that mean?」


 「Who knows? That wasn’t me.」


 Kaguya didn’t believe in ghost.


 And she had no intentions of taking responsibility of something that was said in his dreams.


 But Ishigami still seemed baffled, but he accepted it with an 「I see, that’s true.」


 After leaving the noisy Student Council room, Kaguya headed to the art storage room.


 Because Shirogane wanted to return the ring to the painting.


 「You really go by the book, President.」


 「It belongs to them, so it’s better to return it.」


 Kaguya stood behind Shirogane who was doing the delicate restorative works, and started to doubt the effect of the The Stanford prison experiment.


 President… I already went this far, can’t you blush a little bit more?


 Kaguya couldn’t feel anything different from the President who had a stoic face.


 The entire student body knew that Shirogane found the ring—— that was how the ring search game ended.


 Because of the time limit after school was out, most of the students gave up. So they were curious about what wish the winner would make. Right now, everyone was watching Shirogane and Kaguya’s actions.


 However, Shirogane didn’t act any different from normal, so their probing gaze disappeared when school was over.


 After such a huge uproar, the school returned to normal in the next week.


 There wasn’t any change to Shirogane’s mentality in the long run, there was just a sudden burst of emotion back then—— Would the students accept that?


 Kaguya arrived at her conclusion after observing Shirogane.


 Which means, the experiment failed...


 Kaguya sighed with regret.


 Thinking about it carefully…


 Assuming the experiment worked, and the mental state of the two pretending to be a couple, became closer to being real lovers.


 But would this always work?


 For prisoners and wardens, even if you make them play out the role of prisoners and wardens, there wouldn’t be any change.


 So for two people who already have the hots for each other, if they pretend to be lovers——

 

「Alright, this should do.」


 Shirogane showed the repaired work to Kaguya.


 「You have nice technique. Nothing feels out of place.」


 「Since even Shinomiya says so, then it must definitely be true.」


 Shirogane choose art as an study elective, and got really into painting. He felt relieved that the skills he learned was of use.

[image: p258]

「It would be quite some time before the painting dries, don’t pull any pranks during this time, okay?」


 Kaguya said with a smile: 「Of course not, I’m not her.」


 The Principal who happen to be walking by smiled warmly at this scene.


 「Compared to before, doesn’t it feels like the painting is smiling a bit more?」


 「You must be imagining things. Please don’t say something so scary.」


 Just his imagination. However, it was said that paintings was like a mirror that reflects the painter’s heart.


 Kaguya Shinomiya didn’t believe in the existence of spirits.


 It was the same this time too, she was just using everything available to her. She wasn’t mourning for the dead at all.


 Kaguya Shinomiya was a selfish, cold, and merciless person.


 But was that the truth?


 Paintings were like mirrors.


 The girl that resembled Kaguya Shinomiya in the painting definitely had a gentle smile.


 Translator’s Afterword



This part is usually the author’s afterword, but there isn’t any for this book, so I will fill in for this role.


 Big thanks to Hiiro and Angupesa for the edits, your help is much appreciated, boss. I would like to thank the creator, Aka, for conceptualizing this wonderful series. His manga is awesome!


 Next is the author Hitsujiyama, thanks for the wonderful story! There are some parts where he tried too hard to link back to the original work though. It sort of makes sense, since the only ones who will read this would have read the manga in the first place, and overall, it has been an incredible journey. Do you know that his name Hitsujiyama means ‘sheep mountain’? And Hitsuji sounds similar to Hitsugi, which means coffin? Knowing is half the battle.


 A big thanks to the editors and supporting staff too, you guys are awesome. I would like to thank you, the reader, for reading too, thanks for sticking with me through this ride.
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