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      Prologue


      The dazzling summer was over in a flash, leaving me with a chest so full of memories that it felt like it could burst.


      My first summer with my first-ever girlfriend taught me many things:


      What it meant to believe.


      What it meant to accept the past.


      What it meant to love somebody...


      All the firsts that my experienced girlfriend had given to someone inexperienced like me were irreplaceable. I found them to be a source of happiness.


      They made me want to treasure her forever.




      To be with her forever.




      And as that wish grew stronger and stronger in me, another one was on the rise—one akin to impatience.




      I can’t wait to become a good match for you. To have everyone see me as someone worthy of you.




      Spurred on by that sort of restlessness, I found myself hitting the books on my own more often than before.








      Chapter 1


      On a certain Sunday morning in September in front of the Statue of Liberty in Odaiba...


      “I’m Tanikita Akari.” A petite girl introduced herself to us and gave us a quick bow. “Wait, we should already know each other ’cause we’re all in the same class here except for Nishina-kun, right? And Nishina-kun was in my class last year too.”


      “Nishi...!” exclaimed my friend beside me and started to fall over.


      “Wh-What’s wrong, Nisshi?!” I called out. I instinctively held him up by his arm.


      Icchi propped up his other arm so Nisshi could just barely manage to keep standing.


      “A... A girl...said my name...twice...” he quietly uttered. He looked upward, looking thoroughly discomposed.


      “I know exactly how you feel, man!” exclaimed Icchi, sympathizing (?) with him. He couldn’t hide the look of excitement on his face.


      I too understood how he felt, and painfully well.


      “This is looking to be one hell of a day...” I said.


      And Nisshi was already in a critical condition.


      Propping him up, I looked over the people in front of me once again.


      The girl who’d just introduced herself was Tanikita-san from my class. She was Runa’s friend—the one she called Akari. Particularly short among the girls in our class, she was energetic and stood out a fair bit, even among the extroverts.


      As one would expect from Runa’s friends, Tanikita-san had a pretty face with large eyes. Her hair was cut into a wavy bob that was dyed a lighter color—typical of a sunny type—and adorned with a large ribbon. Below that, she wore a loose-fitting top and shorts. Her style seemed to be a unique variation on gyaru fashion. Even when I’d seen her in her uniform, there had been something fashionable about her. Girls like her were the ones who made me lose my nerve the most.


      “It’s time, right? We gonna go in or what?” asked Yamana-san, folding her arms. She was standing beside Tanikita-san.


      Today, Yamana-san was wearing a top that sat below her shoulders, a tight miniskirt, and tall boots—a rather hard-core gyaru style. Her casual look was just as I’d pictured it in my mind.


      “You’re right! Let’s go, let’s go!”


      And standing next to Nicole—and to me—was Runa. The top she wore today exposed not her shoulders, but her midriff. She also had a zebra-print miniskirt on.


      Sometimes, I carelessly let my eyes wander to her waist, and I ended up looking away in a hurry.


      Ahh, she’s so cute... I want to touch her... Wait, what am I thinking at a time like this?!


      Even though it was still the beginning of September and the temperature exceeded thirty degrees, the girls kinda looked dressed for autumn. That was probably part of being fashionable.


      The guys, on the other hand... Icchi and Nisshi had typical everyday summer getups on—T-shirts and jeans. The same went for me, of course.


      As we all faced each other, forming a sort of circle, I once again felt horribly out of place.


      “C’mon, Ryuto! Let’s get going already!” said Runa. She wrapped her hand around my arm and started to walk.


      Without really meaning to, I started moving as a result too.


      “R-Right... W-Wait, Ru— I mean, Shirakawa-san.”


      “Ehh? Why’re you calling me by my surname again?”


      “Er, well...”


      It was too awkward for a guy like me to act like the boyfriend of a beautiful girl who made heads turn from every direction—especially in a place where there were so many people around.


      Also, I didn’t want to antagonize Icchi and Nisshi by being too intimate with Runa in front of them. But as I thought that and checked behind me, it appeared that my friends had other things to worry about. They were close behind me with stiff faces, cautiously looking around as they walked. The two seemed like they were trying to make themselves small and were sticking to each other like glue.


      On Sundays, Odaiba was alive with families, couples, and young people in general. Of course, I was young too, but all those people directing their cheerful smiles at the blue ocean under the kind of clear skies you’d expect from the height of summer? They were all so dazzling that I, like Icchi and Nisshi, kinda felt awkward.


      Runa stretched her arms toward the sun. “Mmm, it’s the perfect weather to play airsoft!” she said with a smile. Her fair armpits peeked out from under her shirt, along with her smooth, exposed waistline. Her features were sexy and dazzling.


      “Y-Yeah, true... The play area is indoors, though,” I replied.


      During summer break, Runa and I had stayed at her great-grandmother’s place. When she’d cried at the summer festival, I’d wanted to invite her to something that we could do together that would be the first time for both of us, and this had been my suggestion. I’d thought of airsoft because I’d suddenly recalled that Icchi and Nisshi had mentioned how they wanted to play.


      And that brought us to today, where we had all gathered here to do so.


      Airsoft commonly refers to a game that involves players armed with airsoft guns. Players split into two teams and shoot at each other. However, the place we had reserved for today was geared toward groups like ours—smaller parties with no experience. It had a dedicated indoor arena inside a commercial building. The minimum number of players required for a reservation was six, and there was an ample selection of rentable gear.


      While we’d be using airsoft guns, the game still involved shooting living people, and there were only so many arenas and pieces of equipment that minors could use. It was scary to fight seasoned adults with bulkier, rugged gear. This arena was pretty much the only one that suited us.


      Icchi and Nisshi trembled as they talked among themselves.


      “Wish this was in Akihabara... Akiba would accept us...”


      “Well, what can you do? Akiba’s arenas are for the hard-core folks.”


      “Normies are real scary...”


      “We’re normies too, just for today... We’ve got girls with us and all.”


      “That just freaks me out even more!”


      When I’d invited the two of them, they’d been like “Say what?! Airsoft with girls?!” and got all hyped up. But ever since we’d met up today, they hadn’t uttered a word to said girls.


      “What’s wrong, you two? You look kinda down today,” Yamana-san asked them.


      “I-It’s the demon gyaru!”


      Icchi and Nisshi then froze up, going speechless for a moment.


      “She sure pulled a fast one on us at that Bacchus izakaya...”


      “‘Caplis Soda’ my ass...”


      The two brought their faces close together, speaking quietly. They’d previously said things like “I’m gonna cut her head off with a Nichirin sword!” behind her back, but now that they faced the girl herself...


      “I didn’t think you’d hold on for so long,” said Yamana-san, sounding impressed.


      The two guys looked taken aback.


      “I thought you’d be worse off than you were. It’s pretty amazing that you managed to get home on your own.” Then, she winked at the two. “I’ll be counting on you today. ♡”


      Icchi’s and Nisshi’s faces flushed instantly. They couldn’t say anything for a while, but their breathing became rough.


      “A-All right!” shouted Icchi and ran ahead of us.


      Nisshi followed him. “Man, demon gyaru really are the best!”


      “I’m taking a bullet for a demon gyaru today!”


      They both shouted energetically as they hurried ahead. It appeared they’d temporarily stopped caring about the eyes of the sunny types around them.


      “How simpleminded can they be...?” I wondered aloud.


      This, too, was the sad nature of gloomy types.




      Because it was our first time playing airsoft, when we arrived at the venue, a member of the staff gave us a lesson about the basic rules, the etiquette of the game, and how to use the airsoft guns. After that, we split up into gender-segregated changing rooms, got changed into the camouflage uniforms that were included in our rentals, and started getting ourselves ready for the game.


      “Ta-da!”


      As we guys had finished changing first, we’d been messing with the airsoft guns and their magazines in the safe zone. However, when that voice called out, our hands froze and we all looked up.


      The three girls had just left their changing room.


      “Whatcha think?! Does it look good on me?” Runa, clad in a camouflage uniform, struck a pose with her unloaded airsoft gun.
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      “Whoa!” I let out, captivated for a moment, before coming to my senses. “Sh-Shirakawa-san, your buttons!”


      “Huh?” Runa looked down at her chest.


      The chest of her camouflage shirt was wide open, putting her cleavage on display. Looking at the girls beside her, I saw that the same went for Yamana-san. Tanikita-san, on the other hand, wore her shirt loose in a high-fashion style that showed off her neck.


      “Hey, it’s dangerous to leave your skin exposed!” I told them.


      Sure, it wasn’t like we’d be using real bullets, but a pellet fired from an electric airsoft gun would surely hurt if it hit your skin directly.


      Yamana-san frowned at me. “Ehh? You realize a gyaru’ll die if she doesn’t show any skin, right?”


      “I’ll button it up just before the game starts!” added Runa in a cutesy voice.


      “Yep yep. We’ll wear ’em normally after we’re done taking pics, ’kay?” said Tanikita-san in a matter-of-fact tone as she took out her smartphone.


      “Yay!” the three of them cheered, and the safe zone instantly turned into a selfie photo shoot.


      “They sure are gyaru, all right...” Icchi uttered quietly in a daze, watching the scene.


      Nisshi’s nostrils flared and he breathed in deeply. “They smell so nice...” he said, then continued to load pellets into his magazines.


      “Oh, wait, I’ll take a pic from below,” said Tanikita-san. She got down on the floor with her phone while Runa and Yamana-san struck poses with their airsoft guns as though they were models posing with props. “Move your hand a bit left, Runy.”


      “Like this?”


      “No, like, my left!”


      “Ah, you mean right?!”


      “’Kay! Now show some emotion.”


      “Aka-taso, thank you very Maicching!” exclaimed Runa.


      “Iyaan!” they all uttered in unison.


      At this point, I had no idea what they were saying. The girls all bounced around with cheerful smiles on their faces.


      Until now, I had mostly spent time with Runa in private, so it was new to me to watch her with her female friends up close. Seeing her having so much fun, I grew jealous of Yamana-san and Tanikita-san. I sure couldn’t keep up with her when she was like this.


      As these thoughts passed through my head, my eyes suddenly met Runa’s.


      “You guys, c’mon! Join us,” she suggested.


      “Huh?”


      “I’m gonna get the tripod!” said Tanikita-san, and she ran off to the storage area with small, quick steps.


      “Oh, thanks, Akari,” said Yamana-san.


      Tanikita-san came back with a small tripod about ten centimeters high, and before I knew it, we were preparing to take a group photo.


      “C’mon, Ryuto!” exclaimed Runa, taking my arm and pulling me toward the front of the camera.


      “Whaaat...?!” I exclaimed in return.


      My arm grew hot from her touch. That floral-or-fruity scent of hers made me dizzy for the umpteenth time.


      “Wow, look at those lovebirds!” Akari said exaggeratedly, looking at her phone.


      Her reaction made me feel awkward.


      Suddenly, I felt hostility from nearby. Looking over, I saw that Icchi and Nisshi were glaring at me with the kinds of faces you’d find in a manga about delinquents.


      “Kasshi, you bastard!”


      “Go to hell, normie!!!”


      “Agh!” I exclaimed in reply.


      I meant no harm; please forgive me!


      Yamana-san approached them. “Hey, am I not good enough for you two?”


      She stood between my two friends. Nisshi was about her height, and she put her arm over his shoulders like a male friend would. As Icchi was taller, she instead put a hand on his shoulder like a fashion model posing for a photo.


      The two were shocked and they completely froze up at the unexpected physical contact with a girl.


      “’Kay, angle’s good!” announced Tanikita-san after checking her phone atop the tripod. She ran up to us with those same small, quick steps and then struck a pose. “Takin’ it now!”


      She seemed to have a remote control for that purpose, and the phone clicked on its own as soon as she said that.


      I didn’t know what face I’d made in the shot, but either way, we were done taking a group photo.


      “The warmth of a demon gyaru...”


      “The scent of a demon gyaru... The smell of coconut...”


      While Icchi and Nisshi were entranced, Runa pulled on my sleeve.


      “Hey, whatcha think about this outfit?” she asked. “Does it suit me?”


      “Huh...?” I then realized that I hadn’t properly told her my thoughts earlier.


      Perhaps her current getup didn’t feel right to her because she normally dressed in a completely different way. She looked at me with her upturned eyes, but they seemed slightly nervous.


      “Um...” I began, looking her over once again.


      My eyes stopped on the open chest area of her partially unbuttoned camouflage shirt. I then brought my gaze back to her face in a hurry.


      “I-It suits you well... Y-You look cute,” I said falteringly.


      Runa smiled in relief. “Really? I’m so glad!” Next, she switched her handgun from a one-handed grip stance to a two-handed one and pointed it at me. “My performance today’s gonna hit a bull’s-eye on that heart of yours, Ryuto! Bam!” she said and giggled bashfully.


      Her cuteness made even my ears burn.


      “Weren’t you just told you shouldn’t point that at people?” I complained in order to hide my embarrassment.


      “Oh, you’re right!” replied Runa, bringing her hand to her mouth as a serious look appeared on her face. “Sorry, Ryuto!”


      “It’s okay this time,” I bashfully replied. My heart pounded violently as I recalled how she’d been a moment ago.


      “My performance today’s gonna hit a bull’s-eye on that heart of yours, Ryuto!”


      You sniped my heart long ago, though...


      Runa stared at me, seeming to find me strange. “What’s wrong, Ryuto? Why’re you grinning like that?” she asked. “Ah! Were you...looking?” she asked, pushing up her chest to accentuate her cleavage.


      “I-I wasn’t!”


      So much for all my efforts to keep averting my eyes in hopes that she wouldn’t get the wrong idea and take me for a pervert.


      “If you fess up, I could show you more...”


      “Like I said, I wasn’t looking!”


      With the face of a prankster, Runa teased me by trying to direct my attention to her cleavage. Somehow managing to dodge her attempts, I went back to getting ready for the game.




      Once we’d finished our preparations, we headed from the safe zone to the combat area in order to start the game.


      “Whoa!”


      “Holy crap!”


      Icchi and Nisshi sounded mesmerized.


      “Isn’t this like Apax?!”


      “More like POPG, dude!”


      They were louder than they had been at any point earlier in the day, bringing up names of famous battle royale shooters.


      Naturally, the arena we’d rented wasn’t as spacious as an outdoor field. It might have been more like a conference room in terms of size, but there were walls and obstacles set up all around, so its visibility was poor, like a maze. It felt fitting for a group of our size.


      It was decorated with things like artificial ivy and tape that read “KEEP OUT,” giving it the feel of a battle royale video game—something that I was secretly hyped about. Icchi, Nisshi, and I had started talking about airsoft a while back precisely because we’d admired those games’ worlds and wanted to experience them in real life.


      We hadn’t hired a game master to run the game since it would’ve cost money, so it was just us players. After splitting into two teams, we got to our starting areas.


      Team Red was made up of me, Runa, and Tanikita-san. Team Yellow had Yamana-san, Icchi, and Nisshi. The teams had ended up like this for no particular reason after the photo shoot. To avoid any friendly-fire accidents, each of us wore an armband with our team’s color over our camouflage uniforms.


      “Begin!” we all yelled out, marking the start of the game.


      For a while, we all waited to see what would happen. There was no time limit and the game would only end when all members of one team were eliminated, but things would no doubt be decided quickly because there were so few of us.


      We—Team Red—stuck together as we waited. Then...


      “I’m gonna go take a look,” said Tanikita-san all of a sudden. She took advantage of her small build to hide behind the barricades as she moved forward.


      “Be careful, Akari,” said Runa.


      We both followed Akari. And at that point...


      “Die, normie!!!”


      The shout was followed by a pellet whizzing past my ear.


      “Whoa!” I exclaimed.


      Looking over, I saw Nisshi off to the side, his upper body visible behind a barricade as he aimed in our direction.


      “Get down!” I told Runa. Stepping in front of her, I used another barricade to cover half of my body as I readied my rifle.


      “Damn it! I’m gonna send you both to hell!” exclaimed Nisshi, his sights still set on us after his misses.


      It felt like his persistence was fueled by hatred. Fortunately, none of his shots had landed, so I pulled the trigger a few times myself.


      “Augh, I’m hit!” he announced.


      It appeared I’d managed to get a shot in. Nisshi raised his hands in frustration. The rules said that those who’d been hit had to leave the arena immediately.


      “One down...” I said, relieved to have won the firefight.


      Then...


      “I’m gonna avenge you, Nisshi!” came a voice from not too far away as I heard another pellet fly past me.


      “Oh, crap!” I exclaimed.


      That was close.


      Hiding behind a barricade for a moment and peeking through a gap, I saw Icchi pointing his rifle in my direction.


      “You okay, Ryuto?” asked Runa behind me, concern in her tone.


      “I’m fine. Stay down.”


      With that, I once again peeked over my cover and readied my rifle.


      “Take this, Kasshi!” shouted Icchi, unleashing a massive stream of pellets at me.


      “Whoa!”


      It didn’t seem like I had time to take aim before he’d get a hit on me, so I was forced to duck behind the barricade again.


      “Die, normie!!!” shouted Icchi.


      Wow, this guy’s not messing around. Honestly, I can’t match his fighting spirit.


      But as I started to panic with those things on my mind...


      “Take that!” came a voice from another direction along with the sound of flying pellets.


      It was Tanikita-san. She’d gone on ahead of us and was now shooting at Icchi from up close.


      “Whoa!” he exclaimed, stopping his barrage at me. When he saw Tanikita-san, he hid behind a barricade to reset the engagement.


      “I missed! Wah!” whined Tanikita-san.


      She had sneaked up on Icchi, but missed her perfect chance to take him out from up close. At the moment, she was behind a crate only as tall as her knees, so if someone were to shoot at her, she’d be in danger.


      But as she started to run toward another barricade, Icchi pointed his rifle at her back.


      “Ah, Tani—” I began.


      “Watch out, Akari!” exclaimed Runa from behind me, rushing out from behind our cover.


      “Shirakawa-san?!” I exclaimed.


      I wasn’t the only one her play had caught by surprise, however. Icchi was confused by a new target suddenly revealing herself in full, and it threw off his aim.


      Now’s my chance!


      I peeked over the barricade and aimed at Icchi. Before he could fix his aim on Runa, my pellet struck his shoulder.


      “Argh, what?! Damn it! I’m hit!”


      Icchi’s end came all too quickly as he was caught off guard.


      I immediately called out to Runa and Tanikita-san. “Take cover, quick!”


      I’d taken down Icchi and Nisshi, but Team Yellow still had one more member to take into account—Yamana-san.


      The moment I thought about that, a figure appeared in the corner of my vision.


      Runa had given up the nearest barricade to Tanikita-san and was working on returning to my position. However, Yamana-san was suddenly behind her. Pointing her handgun at Runa without a word, she was about to pull the trigger.


      I didn’t have time to call out to her. With that in mind, I rushed out from behind my cover...and got in front of Runa.


      “Ngh!”


      And that was it.


      “I’m hit!” I announced, raising my hands, and started to leave the arena.


      Having made it safely to a barricade, Runa watched me go. “Ryuto!”


      But even before she had finished saying that, Yamana-san made her move.


      “Ahh! She got me!” yelled Tanikita-san, leaving her barricade as well. It appeared she’d been shot while trying to shoot at our opponent.


      Yamana-san then spoke for the first time this game. “All right, it’s just you and me now, Runa.” Hiding behind a barricade, she wore a daring smile.


      “Nicole...” uttered Runa, seeming to have mixed feelings. She gripped her handgun tight. Then, after glancing at me as I headed toward the exit, a newly determined look appeared on her face. “You won’t get me that easy! I’ll make up for Ryuto too!”


      The engagement that followed only took mere moments.


      Runa peeked out and pointed her gun at Yamana-san. Then, Yamana-san rushed out from behind her barricade and took cover right next to Runa’s. Once Runa took a shot, Yamana-san peeked out and fired back, which Runa responded to with more shots.


      The pops of pellets being fired came from both girls’ locations several times.


      “Ah!” The first one to speak was Yamana-san. “Tsk... I’m hit!” Clicking her tongue in frustration, she raised her hands.


      Thus, the winner was decided.


      ***


      “Damn iiit!!! Why couldn’t we bring down those normies?!” Icchi exclaimed in exaggerated frustration once we’d all returned to the safe zone and let him know the outcome.


      “Next time, then! Next time, we’re gonna focus fire on that couple!” announced Nisshi, who was just as worked up as his friend.


      “Ehh, don’t you think that’s a little cruel?” Tanikita-san asked.


      Nisshi froze up from her reproach. He was, in truth, easily hurt.


      Yamana-san approached him. “Hey, can I have that for a sec?” Taking Nisshi’s rifle, she aimed it at the wall. “I knew it. This thing’s way easier to aim.”


      Out of the airsoft guns they had to rent, the guys in our group had chosen rifles while the girls had gone for handguns. This was partially due to the staff’s recommendation. The reason was that while rifles were easier to aim, they were heavier too, so they’d be unwieldy for girls who weren’t quite as strong.


      “Thanks,” said Yamana-san, returning Nisshi’s gun and heading toward the reception area with her handgun. “I’m gonna go swap this for a rifle.”


      She sounded so bold that I figured she wouldn’t take no for an answer.


      “Hey, Ryuto,” said Runa, approaching me. “Sorry about that back there. When you got shot...you were protecting me, right?”


      She lowered her eyebrows and smiled. It was so cute it made my heart flutter.


      “Y-Yeah... Don’t worry about it, though. I’m sure it would’ve been more impressive if I shot back instead...”


      “Not at all.” Runa shook her head. “You looked really cool,” she quietly said, her cheeks turning rosy. She bashfully averted her eyes. “Thanks, Ryuto.” After that, she looked at me once again. “That’s why I did my best and won.”


      “Yeah... Thanks. You were great out there,” I replied.


      It had been such an impressive and intense gunfight that I’d involuntarily stopped to watch for a moment while returning to the safe zone.


      “Ehe he.” Runa smiled happily at my praise. Then, suddenly, she looked around.


      “Something wrong?” I asked.


      Taken aback, Runa shook her head. “It’s nothing.”


      I was puzzled by her behavior.


      As we chatted, Yamana-san came back. Now, she had a rifle in her hands.


      “Ah, Nicole! What happened to your nails?” asked Runa in surprise upon seeing Yamana-san’s hands.


      “Hm? I borrowed a pair of scissors and cut them. It was hard to pull the trigger earlier because my nails got caught,” Yamana-san explained.


      Checking her hands, I saw that her nails, which normally boasted some hard-core decorations, were indeed short now. I didn’t remember how long they’d been before, but I was sure she’d had them long on a regular basis.


      “Your nails were so cute, though...” said Tanikita-san.


      “Thanks. It’s fine, though. I can just grow them out again. I can also make them longer with sculpting,” replied Yamana-san, concentrating on aiming her rifle at the wall as practice. After doing it a few times, she smiled confidently. “Okay. I feel like I’ll shoot better next time.”




      She wasn’t kidding—in the next game, Yamana-san was on fire.




      “Come and get some! Who’s first?!”


      “Ahh, I’m hit!”


      “Nicole, you’re too good at this!”




      We couldn’t really play as teams anymore because the game would end in an instant, so we tried playing battle-royale-style with only one winner.


      But even then...




      “That all you got?! I eat chumps like you for breakfast!”


      “Augggh, it huuurts!”


      “The demon gyaru got me!”




      Yamana-san really was invincible.


      Despite everything, we still had fun. We played about ten rounds in all, fully using up the two and a half hours we’d rented the arena for.




      As we all got changed and prepared to leave the safe zone with our belongings...


      “Huh?” Runa sounded troubled as she searched inside her bag. “My earring’s gone... I put it in a case when I first got changed.”


      Tanikita-san looked at Runa’s ears. “Huh? You’ve got earrings in both, though.”


      Runa shook her head. “I had one more on when we got here.”


      “Ah, with a moon and a star? The one-sided one you wear with casual outfits,” asked Yamana-san.


      Runa nodded. “Yeah, that.”


      “It’s important to you, right? You said you don’t wear it to school ’cause you don’t want it confiscated.”


      “Mmhmm...”


      “It’s that precious?” I worriedly asked and started to search the floor around me.


      “Oh, I found it!” Runa sounded cheerful now. “Sorry, it was in my bag. Looks like it fell out of its case. I should’ve looked harder for it before bringing it up...” she said with an awkward smile.


      I smiled back at her. “As long as you found it.”


      “Yeah!” she replied.


      “’S all good,” said Tanikita-san.


      With everyone watching her warmly, Runa put the earring she’d found back on. Dangling on a chain below her ear was a crescent moon and a star. The earring stood out quite a bit.


      “The one-sided one you wear with casual outfits.”


      I recalled what Yamana-san had said. I might not’ve had any interest in fashion, but I was ashamed to realize I’d never noticed that my girlfriend had an earring that was precious to her. Normally, I hadn’t looked at her earrings much—partially because her hair was often in the way.


      But why only one? Aren’t earrings normally sold in pairs, for both ears?


      While that thought bothered me a little, I figured it might’ve simply been a trend among girls and disregarded the matter at the time.


      ***


      We headed to a restaurant after that.


      “Gotta say, though, I never thought the demon gyaru would go winning everything by herself...” Icchi said quietly to Nisshi, sounding very serious. “Guess the ‘demon’ part isn’t just for show...”


      “She closed in on us three times as fast as a normal person could move,” said Nisshi.


      “She stayed several steps ahead of us too.”
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