Suzumiya Haruhi Volume Three The
Boredom of Suzumiya Haruhi
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Prologue

Prologue

As much as I'd like to say the club was foundedhenmelancholy of Suzumiya Haruhi, my own
melancholy would be a much more appropriate desenpThe SOS Brigade was established in
early spring, while the whole self-made movie ircithappened in the autumn. The project
caused me to sigh endlessly, but hardly fazed Haruh

Half a year had gone by between the two eventsoQifse, in that time, which included the
summer, Haruhi could not and did not let time gaspointlessly. It was no surprise that there
had been so many illogical and absurd inciderdsnit even know if some of them were real
incidents or just accidents. Let's just say thatweee pulled into everything against our desires.

No matter what you say, seasons come and seasoAs fte average temperature rises,
inconceivable ideas arise endlessly from Haruhirgdpsimilar to how different kinds of insects
appear out of nowhere. It would be all right if #&pt those ideas inside her head, but no, those
ideas always result in a variety of creepy situsdithat the whole group is forced to deal with
properly. What is going on?

| don't know what Itsuki, Yuki, or Mikuru are thiimg, but here is what my self-diagnosis tells
me, at least. My mind and body are healthy, butyetime something happens, | feel as if | am
some sort of small round animal that can't movdyebscause | ate too much. The same ending
always happens, and that is myself rolling on amd@~n the hill.

Perhaps | have already started rolling.

Haruhi has a very bothersome habit: whenever hed msinot filled with happy thoughts, she
starts thinking up ideas that make you want toleargd cry at the same time. Anyway, she just
cannot endure sitting still and doing nothing. 8hjist that kind of person. Whenever she has
nothing to do, she will go and find something to @his will usually be something absurd. From
my personal experiences, whenever Haruhi says samyethe rest of us will not be able to
enjoy our peaceful days. Perhaps those good olsl wdlynever come back. What a troublesome
person.

It doesn't matter if the result is good or badpag as her life is not boring. That's Suzumiya
Haruhi for you.

Because this is a rare chance, let me share withhga our SOS brigade fought back
“boredom” during the half a year when our melanghmcame frustration. As to why | said this
is a rare chance, | actually don't know. | jushkhihat it wouldn't do me harm if | shared the
stories. And, anyway, | really hope that at least person will “share” my indescribable
feelings.



Yes... Let's start with that silly baseball game.

The Boredom of Suzumiya Haruhi

The Boredom of Suzumiya Haruhi

One day in the headquarters of the "Suzumiya HaBulgade to Bring More Excitement to the
World," or SOS Brigade for short (in reality theidriature Club room), Haruhi announced with
the same enthusiasm as a baseball team captaidreWwdhe first seed at Koushien:

"We are entering the baseball tournament!"

It was after school one day in June, and it hadh e weeks since the "nightmare" event. Since
then, | had been unable to concentrate on my stuliig test results were a real life nightmare,
on this early summer day. Haruhi didn’t seem like bad been paying attention in class, yet her
results made it into the top 10. If there exisGa in this world, | believe that he is a
mischievous and biased person.

Oh well, this didn't matter anymore. | am more @ned with the content of Haruhi’s
announcement. What was she talking about?

| looked around at the three other people in tloaro

The first that caught my eye was Asahina-san, &&r &s innocent as that of a middle school
student. If she had white fluffy wings, she wowdk like a cute little angel on her way back to
heaven. Her face and small body suits her. | kndiwfell that she can be very glamorous.

For reasons unknown to me, Asahina-san was thepamgon in the room not wearing her high
school uniform. Instead, she was wearing a pink@auniform. With her cute lips half opened,
she looked intently at Haruhi. She is not a nursitiglent nor a costume-wearing weirdo, but is
just merely following the instructions of Haruhiakihi must have bought this costume from
some odd website again. She's been bringing whkithdess and making Asahina-san wear them. |
believe many people would be asking the same quesiVhat's the point in wearing these
clothes?"

She replied, "Why do we need an explanation far?tha

Haruhi instructed Asahina-san, "You must wear toistume whenever you're in this room,
always!" Asahina-san would resist with "But, btitln the end, she would still obediently follow



Haruhi’'s commands with tears in her eyes. She ldskeadorable that sometimes | felt
compelled to embrace her from behind. Yet so faae not been able to do that, | assure you.

By the way, just for your information, two weekdter standard attire was a maid costume, but
right now it's hanging on the clothes rack. Actydhe maid costume suits Mikuru better and |
preferred it more, so | do hope she would reveth& costume soon. | believe Asahina-san
would comply with the audience's request, thoughwebuld be troubled and embarrassed by it.
Yup, that would be good.

After hearing Haruhi’s speech on the baseball taoment, Asahina-san the nurse made her
comment,

She made a sound as sweet as a canary then stitppas .natural for her to have such a
reaction.

| turned my gaze to the other girl in the room.

Her height is similar to Asahina-san's, but hespnee, compared to Asahina-san, was like that
of a thin cabbage to a sunflower. Nagato Yuki,lasgs, was indifferent to her surroundings as
her gaze was fixed on her open hardbound book.

About every ten seconds, she would flip the pag#s ler finger, it was then that people could
realize that this girl was still living. | was suamearrot would have a bigger vocabulary than she
would, and even a hibernating groundhog would beermactive than she is.

As her presence doesn't really make a differerimetwas no need to describe her in detail. If |
have to make a brief description, then she's tyf@ar student, like Haruhi and me, and she is
the sole member of the Literature Club - the oagwmccupant of this room. In other words, our
club, the SOS Brigade, has borrowed the use ofdlois from the Literature Club. To be more
precise, we have taken over this room like parss course the school has not approved of
this, since our application to form a club has bigeored by the student council.

| turned my gaze away from Nagato's expressioffigess and saw sitting by the side the
handsome grinning face of Koizumi Itsuki. He looksdne with an amused expression. This
guy's opinions were of lesser importance than Negjathis mysterious transfer student -
according to Haruhi anyway - brushed aside his $amgl slowly broke into a smile, much to my
chagrin. As our eyes met, | had a strong urge telpuinim as he shrugged his shoulders
meaninglessly. He was seriously asking for a bgatin

"What did you say we are entering?"



As no one said anything, |, as always, replied emaltf of the group. Why does everyone treat
me as a communication relay to Haruhi? Nothingib@hersome as this duty.

"This."

Haruhi gave me a flyer cheerfully. | took a glaaté\sahina-san, who had bad memories with
flyers, and saw her backing away trembling, and @&# the words on the piece of paper.

"The Ninth City Amateur Baseball Tournament.”

It was probably a tournament to decide which bds&dsm was the best in the city. It was
organized by the city council, and seemed to haweeshistory, being held every year.

| raised my head. Haruhi’s one-hundred percentesalihost glowed straight into my eyes, |
backed away for half a step involuntarily.

"So, who's entering this field baseball tournamént?

I knew the answer already, yet | still decidedgk.a

"Us, obviously!" Haruhi said firmly.

"When you say us, does that include me, Asahinaféagato, and Koizumi?"

"Who else can it be?"

"Couldn't you have asked for our consent first?"

"We'll need to find four more people.”

As usual, she only hears the things she wantsan heuddenly thought of something.
"Do you know the rules for baseball?"

"More or less. It just involves pitching, catchifm@se running, sliding and blocking. | joined the
Baseball Team for a bit, so | know the basics."

"A bit? Just how long did you join them for?"
"Just under an hour. It was dead boring so | left."

If baseball was so boring, then why join a baseioaltnament? And why do we have to
participate as well? Faced with my natural questiteruhi made the following reply,



"This is a chance to leave our mark on the woflatd win this tournament, we could become
famous overnight, it's a great opportunity!"

First, | don't want the name of this brigade bespgead even further. Secondly, so what if the
SOS Brigade becomes famous overnight? What do yanrhy a great opportunity?

| didn’t know what to say, and Asahina-san lookeohsed as well. Koizumi mumbled, "So
that's how it is," without looking concerned. As fdagato, was she troubled by it? She probably
didn't even hear what was being said, as she redhais still as a pottery, her face remained
blank as ever.

"Isn’t it a nice idea, Mikuru-chan?"

Faced with Haruhi’'s sudden question, Asahina-samsd withdrawn,

"Eh? But... But......"

"Well?"

Like a crocodile ambushing a little deer drinkingter at the lake, Haruhi moved behind
Asahina-san, who was about to stand up, and grathleeithy nurse - or hospital attendant to be
precise - from behind.

"Kyaa! Wh... What are you doing?!"

"Listen, in this brigade, the orders of the comnarate absolute. Insubordination is a serious
offense! We'll handle all opinions during the megti

Meeting? Does she mean those meetings which sts tdlenever she felt like stuffing weird
ideas down our throats?

Haruhi grappled Asahina-san's neck with her snideedrms as Asahina-san struggled,

"Doesn't baseball sound like fun? Just so you krmawtarget is to win this! Not a single defeat
will be accepted! Because | hate losing!"

Asahina-san rolled her eyes and blushed furiousih& trembled. While Haruhi held Asahina-
san tight like a professional wrestler and nibldetier ears while staring at me fiercely,
seemingly unhappy with me, and looking envioushséhina-san.

"Any problems?"

It wouldn't matter even if we had any. No matteaiwve say, you never intended to listen to
them anyway.



"l don't see why not."
Hey! Don't just agree blindly! How about raisingwroobjection every once in a while?
"Then I'll go get the baseball equipment from tlasé&ball Team!"

Haruhi bolted out of the classroom like a smalh&mto. Asahina-san, finally free from Haruhi's
grasp, slumped onto her chair exhausted.

Koizumi expressed his thoughts. "We should be Iublay she's not starting a war to capture
aliens or planning a trip in search for Unidentfidysterious Animals. Baseball has nothing to
do with the terrifying paranormal phenomena whi@fear most, right?"

"Makes sense."

I've decided to agree with his reasoning for now.nmatter how insane Haruhi is, she has not
asked to go search for aliens, time travelers apdrs. If that's the case, instead of wandering
around the city searching for supernatural occaesnvhich was near impossible (this happened
to be the main activity of the SOS Brigade), wemis well play a game of baseball. Besides,
even Asahina-san was nodding her head in agreement.

However, our speculations were wide off the marét dhly did they miss their target, the
arrows fired by Haruhi had shot through the wal &ad flown off somewhere. | only learned of
this soon after.

At any rate, | thought to myself, even if it's m@iseball, anything that could attract attention
would do for her. The SOS Brigade which Haruhi badied the banner for not only has a
despicable name, it's not even a club, not to roeritis not recognized by the school, it was only
created because she felt like it.

The official name, "The Suzumiya Haruhi BrigadéBting More Excitement to the World," is
not only long and condescending, it just soundsratity absurd. After my suggestion to shorten
the name got cruelly rejected, | had not been @bfnd a chance to change its name.

| once asked Haruhi what kind of activity this cisbnvolved in, Haruhi replied with the face of
a soldier who had just cut off the head of the gngameral,

"To find aliens, time travelers, and espers, a@ag plith them!"

This was the famous quote of the eccentric Suzuidamhi, well-known around school since
the beginning, and has been associated with quesawer since she said that.



This was just like crows searching for glowing @bge cats leaping at any small rolling objects;
and rushing for the insecticide when one sees lareach in the kitchen. Once she sees
something that interests her, be it dodgeball,aletly cricket, she'll probably yell loudly, "I
want to do that!" Maybe | should be grateful werétrplaying rugby, since we would need to
find more people to make up the numbers for rugby.

To put it simply, Haruhi was just feeling bored.

| had no idea what deal Haruhi had gone throughshe returned like a cyclone carrying a
whole box of baseball equipment. Inside the snaltiicoard box which looked as though it
contained an abandoned puppy were nine worn-oeblaiggloves and a baseball bat with
plenty of dents on it, as well as a few dirty hbageballs.

"Wait,"

| said, looking once again at the flyer description

"This is a softball tournament. Why are you brirggbaseballs?"”

"What's the difference? They're still balls, aneitistill fly when you hit them with a bat. Don't
worry about that."

| remember playing baseball back in elementary @ighomt | haven't touched this game ever
since then. However, | at least knew the majoreddfice between a baseball and a softball - it
hurts when you get whacked by a regular baseball.

"Then wouldn't it be fine as long as we don't hya@ne?"

Haruhi rejected my objection with a look that saidpn't see what all the fuss is about.

| decided not to argue with her,

"Then when's the match gonna be held?"

"This Sunday."

"That's the day after tomorrow!! Isn't that way &mon!?"

"But I've already registered. Oh, don't worry, ltlecided the team will be called the SOS
Brigade. That I'm pretty sure of."



| felt exasperated. "...so where are you goingno the other team members?"

"We'll just randomly grab anyone walking around."”

Are you serious? With the exception of one peraogpne targeted by Haruhi is usually not a
normal person. That rare exception would be me. Arat no intention on getting acquainted
with even more mysterious people,

"All right then, you stay put. I'll take care ofabsing the team. First..."

| thought of the guys in Class 1-5. The only on&®would come at once without hesitation...
That'll be Taniguchi and Kunikida | guess.

Hearing my suggestion, Haruhi replied,
"Those would do."

She treats her classmates as mere objects.
"It's better than none."

The other guys would probably flee at the mentibBuzumiya Haruhi's name. Now, where to
find the other two players?

"Excuse me,"

Asahina-san politely raised her arm and said,
"If it's possible for my friend......"

"Then that'll do."

Haruhi responded immediately. Looks like anyone fias Maybe for you it didn't matter who
it was, but | was concerned. Asahina-san's friahtien and where did she befriend someone?

Asahina-san probably noticed my concerned looksandi to me,
"It's fine. This person...is a friend I've met iass,"
She tried to allay my fears. At this moment, Koizwmoke as well,

"In that case, maybe | should bring a friend ad?uel fact, | know someone who's interested in
our club..."

I shut him up before he could finish. There's necht® bring your buddies over, they're going to
be freaks anyway.



"I'll think of someone."

If there was no selection criteria, then thereather friends | know of. Haruhi nodded her head
pleasingly.

"Then let us begin our training!"

Oh boy, it was only natural for the topic to corodhis.
"We start now."

Now!? Where?

"In the track field."

Bring it on! The sound of the Baseball Team yelling their shegean be heard outside the
window.

Speaking of which - | know it's awkward to suddeciyange the subject - but | have to let you
know, besides myself, the other four people gathbege in this room, for certain reasons, are
not normal people. Only Haruhi wasn't aware of.tlilse other three have all willingly revealed
their identities to me, and hope that | would ustherd. If my common sense was like the Earth,
then the three of them would be as incomprehenaiblabjects revolving beyond the orbit of
Pluto. However, since the end of last month, | hgamee through some experiences that led me
to believe that they might be telling the trutldidn't want to know the truth, but ever since | was
forced into Haruhi's club, 1 don't think this smalish of mine has ever been granted.

To put it simply, the reason Asahina-san, Nagatd,oizumi would appear in this school was
all because of Haruhi. They all seem to hold ai@aer interest in Haruhi.

To me, she was just a very giddy high school gidt | was the only one who thought that way,
and lately, I'm having doubts myself about thisdfeds well.

| can guarantee that it wasn't me that was goiagycr

It was the whole world that was going crazy.



Thanks to the experiences mentioned above, | wasstending in the dusty track field with the
other out-of-this-world members of the brigade.

Being forced off the field by us, the Baseball Tdaoked stunned at us. | mean, how else would
they react? A mysterious club suddenly appear$, avgailor uniform schoolgirl, who seems to
be their leader, waving a baseball bat and yeltisgnely. While they were still busy being
awestruck, the track field, which was reservedlierBaseball Team, was taken over before they
even knew it. They were even made to pick up armirthhe baseballs. How can they not be
bewildered?

Not to mention our group was dressed in normal sichoiforms, plus one nurse amongst us.
"Let's start with a thousand bats!"

Just as Haruhi had forecasted, standing in a roth@pitcher's mound, we were now covered in
a rain of baseballs.

"Kyaa!"

Asahina-san knelt down and covered her head witlgloge, | risked my life to catch the balls,
making sure they don't hit her. Speaking of whedrh of Haruhi's strikes had a killing instinct
in them. No matter what she does, she always gbesta

Koizumi carried his usual grin and easily dodgezilihlls.

"Hmm, | haven't played like this for a long timeak&s me feel nostalgic about it."

Koizumi casually stepped away from Haruhi's wildksts while revealing his snow white teeth
to me. If you have so much energy, why don't yome&delp protect Asahina-san!?

| turned to Nagato and saw her standing verywtiile facing Haruhi. She just stood there,
completely ignoring the balls flying towards heredition. Not even when the ball flew past her
ear by a few centimeters did she move a bit. Oooca#ly she would slowly move her gloved left
hand, like a remote-controlled robot, and catchbiés that would directly hit her, then slowly
put her hand down again. You ought to move arouacenOr perhaps | should compliment you
on your good eyes?

Maybe | shouldn't be paying attention to other peogs a bouncing hard ball skipped past my
glove and under my legs, and went straight for Asalan's knees. How careless of me.

"Ouch!"
Asahina-san the nurse yelled, "It hurts......"

She started to sob, | can't take this any longer.



"I'm counting on you guys!"

After telling Koizumi and Nagato that, | shieldedahina-san and brought her out of the white
line.

"Hey! Where're you going? Kyon! Mikuru-chan! Comech here!"

Asahina-san knelt down and covered her head with her glove, | risked my life to catch the balls, making
sure they don't hit her.

"She needs medical treatment!"

| lifted my hand and ignored Haruhi's protestsntharried Asahina-san's arm as I led her to the
clinic. I'm sure her nurse uniform would fit in begtin the clinic than inside the dusty club room
or the rough track field. | can't be wrong abous.th

Asahina-san covered her eyes with her hands toffuter tears as she walked shoulder to
shoulder with me on the corridor, it was only thleat she realized she was leaning against me,

lleaa!ll

She made a sound so cute that | would have lovesttod it, and leaped away while looking up
at me with her slightly reddened cheeks,

"Kyon-kun, you can't. If you get too close to méll. happen again..."

What'll happen again? | shrugged my shoulders aiat] ¥Asahina-san, you can go back now. I'll
tell Haruhi that the injury on your leg would tatkeo days to heal.”

"But..."

"Don't worry. Haruhi's the one who's wrong, thermisneed for Asahina-san to feel guilty about
it."

| shook my hand and said that. Asahina-san lowkeedhead slightly and glanced at me, her
teary-eyed look simply increased her charm further.



"Thank you."
As Asahina-san gave me a smile so adorable myniegidy wobbled, she turned around at me as

though feeling sorry, then finally walked off. Cdualt Haruhi learn from her for once? | have a
feeling she wouldn't look bad at all like that.

When | returned to the field, the batting praciiaes still in progress. What surprised me was
that the members of the Baseball Team were nowfende, while Koizumi and Nagato stood
outside the field.

When Koizumi saw me, he smiled happily.

"Oh, you've returned?"

"What's she up to now?"

"Just as you see. It seems she wasn't satisfiédowit performance, and she's been like that
since then."

She was simply incredible. Every ball she hit fl@ahe direction that she had intended.

The three of us had nothing to do apart from obegrMaruhi's astounding strikes. This

mentally insane girl finally put down her bat amtblbed off her sweat while looking very
satisfied. Koizumi said cheerfully, "She's realigazing. She actually managed a thousand hits."
"What's really amazing is that you actually botldeiee count.”

Nagato turned away silently, | decided to follow ke well.

"Hey,“

I made a suggestion to the little schoolgirl in saitor uniform. "Could you make it rain on the
day of the match? A big one that would force theécm#&o be canceled.”

"It's not impossible." Nagato walked while answgrpiainly, "But it is not recommended.”
"Why's that?"

"Partial data alteration of the environment wouwddult in side-effects in the planet's ecosystem."



"Side-effects? For how long?"

"A few centuries to ten thousand years."
Now that's a long time.

"Then it's better not to do it."

"Indeed."

Nagato nodded her head forward for five centimetlien continued to walk forward without
stopping.

| turned around and saw Haruhi standing on thénpits mound preparing to pitch.

Two days later. Sunday. 8.00 A.M. sharp.

We were gathered at the Municipal Sports Grounerdkwere two baseball fields adjacent to
the athletic track field. The tournament would take weeks to complete. The tournament uses
five-inning games. The semi-finalists were to beided by tonight, with the semi-finals and

final being played next Sunday. Only our team wasskd in our school's track suit, while the
other teams were dressed in their standard basebfitms. This is a bit off topic, but I'd still

like to mention this, this was the first time I'seen Nagato wear something else besides her
school uniform.

| later learned that this grass baseball tournamadtquite some history (this was the ninth
installment), it looked like a prestigious tournarndf that was the case, how | wished the
organizers would reject Haruhi's application whiea Banded it in.

I might as well mention this, after giving Taniguamd Kunikida a call, the two of them agreed
to come right away. Taniguchi's targets were Asaisain and Nagato, while Kunikida said,
"This sounds like fun" and decided to come as Wefl.glad that they're both so simple-minded.

The person Asahina-san brought to help was a se@ardemale upperclassman called
Tsuruya. Her hair was as long as that of Harulefere she cut it short. She was an energetic
girl, as when she saw me she said,

"So you're Kyon-kun? Mikuru always talked about yBnm..."

For some reason, Asahina-san felt very nervous thithcomment. Just what did she say about
me?



At this moment, the fourth player | brought was rfaaing off with Haruhi.

"Kyon, come over here."

Haruhi dragged me towards the side of the orgasizemt with her incredible strength.

"Just what were you thinking? Look at that thinguye actually going to let her play baseball?"

What do you mean 'that thing?"' Isn't that a bitriae? She may be 'a thing," but she's still my
sister.

"She even introduced herself, saying she's novitingrade and is ten years old. She's too
adorable to be your sister. No, that's not thetpdimould have been fine if she were playing in
the junior baseball league, but this is a bas¢bathament for all ages!"

| didn't just bring my sister without thinking, shwas all part of my meticulous plan. | thought -
why on Earth do | want to get up on Sunday morfusgjto do some exercise? | never intended
this. It was inevitable that things have develofeds current state. If that's the case, it way on
natural for me to at least want this tournamenictvihhave no interest in, to be over as quickly
as possible. It would be excellent if we lose irtinee and everyone can go home. Even without
my sister, with such a rag-tag group, we'll deélyitose the first game, since the leader of this
team is none other than Suzumiya Haruhi. If wedsdially win, it would create a chain of
bothersome events. This was why | had to injectetbimg that would ensure the team would
lose. If | brought an amateur elementary schooigjrive would surely lose. Like hell we would
win!

Of course | couldn't let Haruhi know what | wasting, | wasn't that insane after all.

"Hmph, forget it." Haruhi snorted and turned arouiie'll let them win one inning. It won't be
fun if we win too much."

Looks like she's hellbent on winning, just how dske intend to win?

"We still haven't decided on the fielding positiargd batting order yet, what do you have in
mind?"

"I've already thought of that.”

Haruhi's face shone with satisfaction, as she tatla piece of paper from her track suit pocket.
Leaving till today to decide on the positions, V&ano idea what criteria she uses to decide who
plays where.

"I've decided to use this, I'm sure no one woukhdiee?"

There were two pieces of papers. Each piece wamdréth eight lines. It resembled those
ladder-tracing lottery games, was | seeing things?



"What are you talking about? Of course it's a lgtté's divided into lottery for batting and
fielding positions. I'll be the pitcher and firsitter, by the way."

"So you've decided on this method instead?"

"What's with that look of yours? You got a probleith that? This is the most democratic way.
Ancient Greek leaders were chosen by ladder-traasngell, you know!"

Stop comparing the political system of Ancient Geewvith the selection method of a modern
Japanese baseball team. Besides, you only dedigedrt your whim, just how democratic is
that?

...Forget it. This way, we could lose quickly. Acdimg to the tournament rules, the game would
end if the score difference between the teams vaae than ten runs. | think | should prepare to
go home now, since our first opponent was a tom t@éh the best defense in the tournament
for the past three years.

The Kamigahara Pirates. This was the baseball td@mme nearby university. In a way, they
had a tough playing style. They were all very sgsjontending to win. We could catch a

glimpse of their prowess just by watching their-pratch warm up. Their screams were so full

of power, even their pitching was breathtaking.sTas a proper team. From a bystander's point
of view, they were a formidable opponent. | thoutghinyself - have we come to the wrong
place? At that moment, | really wanted to takeaklaround to make sure whether this was the
venue for the baseball tournament - the Municigedr& Ground.

While | don't feel that losing is a bad thing, drééd to have an urge to escape from this
impending tragedy. Our team was so crappy that like apologizing to our opponents.

Just when | was about to formulate an escape plaruhi made everyone stand in one row,

"I'm going to give out my strategy, everyone followy instructions."

She sounded so much like a coach.

"Listen carefully, our priority is to reach baser¢@ we reach base, we'll be able to steal a base
before the pitcher throws all three pitches. Svahthe ball if it's a strike, but ignore it if is

ball. Simple, isn't it? Just follow my plan and Meé able to get at least three runs per inning,"
That was our game plan according to that brainafuHi's, but just what was her confidence

based on? It was based on nothing, of course.sShe iphysical manifestation of baseless
confidence. But wouldn't this sort of person usub# called an "idiot?" Besides, this girl is not



just a normal idiot, she is an idiot at the topha idiot food chain, the Queen Idiot of the Idiot
World.

Let me announce the batting and fielding positibthe "SOS Brigade" baseball team, decided
by the God of Lottery:

First batter, pitcher: Suzumiya Haruhi. Seconddratight fielder: Asahina Mikuru. Third batter,
center fielder: Nagato Yuki. Fourth batter, secbademan: Me. Fifth batter, left fielder: My
sister. Sixth batter, catcher: Koizumi Itsuki. Setvebatter, first baseman: Kunikida. Eighth
batter, third baseman: Tsuruya-san. Ninth battetstop: Taniguchi.

That was the line-up of our team. There were natsuites or managers, and no cheerleaders
even.

After both teams paid their respects to each otharuhi went straight for the batter's box.
Completely forgetting the existence of helmetshad to borrow some second-hand white
helmets from the organizing committee. If thereevanything that truly belonged to us, then it
would have to be the nine yellow loudspeakers Hastdught for us.

Haruhi pushed the tip of her helmet upwards anklgoiaip the aluminum bat she snatched from
the Baseball Team, then revealed a fearless smile.

When the umpire yelled, "Play ball!" The opponeitthper stretched his arm back and prepared
to throw the first pitch.

Whack!

A loud clear metallic sound was made, and the whateflew far off. It went over the head of
the center fielder and bounced off the wall. Bytih®e the ball was thrown infield, Haruhi had
already run to the second base.

| wasn't particularly surprised, as this was a @ietccake for Haruhi. Asahina-san and Koizumi
felt the same as well. As for Nagato, | guess hasteons does not include being surprised.
However, the other members of the team besidesursifere all stunned, and looked awestruck
at Haruhi, who lifted both her arms and gave adfrsOur opponents were even more
dumbfounded.

"Their pitcher's nothing! Just do what | did andiidoe fine!"

Haruhi yelled confidently. Unfortunately, what stid had the opposite effect. Since this would
lead our opponents to cancel the thought of showiaccy on our girls.



Our second batter, Asahina-san, wore her wide hednwalked hesitantly towards the batter's
box.

"M, may the best wi...... Kyaa!"

Before she could finish, a high angled straight taine shooting over. How dare these bastards
do that!? If you strike Asahina-san out in thraéses, you'll have to face serious consequences,
a brawl was inevitable at best!

Asahina-san had become as stiff as a Buddha statudeonly looked as the remaining two
pitches flew past her. When the umpire announcatstie was struck out, she breathed a sigh of
relief and returned to the bench.

"Hey! Why aren't you swinging the bat!?"

Haruhi's complaints are nothing, what's importaas what Asahina-san was safe.

Nagato, our third batter, walked silently to thétéigs box, dragging the tip of aluminum bat on
the ground.

She ignored all the balls being pitched and wagktout very quickly. She then silently
returned to the bench, took off her helmet and bdride bat to the next batter - me.

She quietly sat on the bench and reverted to keenhecorative doll.

Haruhi's yells were becoming annoying. Geez, dlg yault for expecting so much from
Asahina-san and Nagato.

"Kyon! You've gotta hit this! You're the fourth bat! The cleanup hitter!"

| really do wish you wouldn't put so much hope dowth batter who was just picked by lottery.
| learned from Nagato and stood in the batter'sdiextly.

I didn't swing at the first pitch. It was a strikéow that was scary. That ball was fast. It bagycal

sliced through the air and made a swishing noikadino idea what its speed was, but | guess

it's faster than one could blink. In fact, the moniefelt the pitcher had thrown the ball out, the

ball had already landed in the catcher's glove.Haduhi actually hit this sort of pitch?

The second pitch. Whoa! The ball curved. Is thistwthey call a curveball? If | ignored it, it

would be a ball, but I still swung at it. And sceitded with three consecutive strike outs, and
both sides had to switch positions.



"You idiot!"

When our opponents went to their dugout to takeealh Haruhi yelled furiously at the left field
and threw her glove to the ground.

This was too embarrassing.

To be precise, our defense had more holes thamvgald find in a tropical savanna ant hill.

The outfield defense was especially ridiculousvds perfectly normal for our right fielder
Asahina-san and my sister the left fielder to raitlke any balls at all, this | could tell from their
pre-match warm ups. So when the ball flew to tghtrfield, it had to be retrieved by me the
second baseman; when it flew to the left field, i§aohi the short stop would have to run for his
life to retrieve the ball. Whenever Asahina-sarsgbe ball flying towards her, she would kneel
down and cover her head with her glove, so dopeetxher to do any defending. As for my
sister, she would chase the ball happily, but #ilevicould always land three feet away from
where she was standing, so she wasn't of muchelitbkr.

Nagato the center fielder was flawless when catrthie ball, but she only reacted to those that
flew within her defensive perimeters, and her reastwere just dead slow. If a line drive flew
past her, our opponent would have scored a ruadire

...... Might as well hurry up and lose so we carhgme already! That wouldn't be too bad.

"C'mon! Bring it on!"

Only Haruhi walked enthusiastically towards thelpér's mound. The gloves, shin guards and
chest protector for our catcher Koizumi were ofrsewall borrowed.

Our opponent's first batter bowed to the organjzéen headed to the batter's box.

Haruhi slung her arm and made her first pitch.

Strike.

It was a very good strike, be it the angle, speeatbatrol of the ball. The ball landed right in the
center of the strike zone. The strike had so mwshep that the batter didn't even have a chance
to swing his bat.

Of course, the SOS Brigade members, including myseken't surprised by this. If this girl

were suddenly called up to the Japanese Natiorae8d eam, | think we won't be too shocked
about it. There was nothing which was impossibte-aruhi.



It wasn't that simple for the opponent's first éatthough. He couldn't swing his bat for two
consecutive strikes, and only managed to readgh®othird pitch, but he still struck out. It seems
like one of those change up balls that curves #ligihen entering the strike zone, it was as
unpredictable as Haruhi's personality.

Haruhi slung her arm and made her first pitch.

The second batter listened to the suggestionsedirdt batter, who never managed a hit, and
tried to bunt. Yet he hit the ball outside the fboé twice and missed the third pitch, so he was
struck out as well.

Seeing how the situation was beginning to changm éwas feeling uneasy. Both teams
weren't going to drag on like this till the lashing, were they? As expected from their clean-up
man, the third batter made a direct hit on Harylo\werful fastball. If you keep pitching
fastballs, it's only a matter of time before itghit.

The ball flew way past the head of Nagato, who ierm@oted there, and disappeared into the
distance. With the look of Medea who had just beetnayed by Jason, Haruhi looked intently at
the third batter who had just hit a home run.

Anyway, we were now one run behind as a result.



The fourth batter managed to hit a double; whikefifth batter took advantage of an error from
Kunikida, and our opponents ended up taking tist éind third; the sixth batter scored a second
run by hitting the ball out into the right fieldje seventh batter hit the ball towards third base,
the ball was picked up and quickly thrown home Byrtiya-san, tagging the runner out. This
ended the first inning.

At the end of the first inning, the score was 24@ever thought we would have fought this
valiantly, though it'll give me more of a headachest hurry up and let them score ten runs so
we can go home already!

At the start of the second inning, our fifth to eeth batters - my sister, Koizumi and Kunikida -
were all struck out consecutively, we have alreaakgred the second half of the inning before
we could even draw our breath.

Our opponent seems to have identified the outBsldur main weakness, and it became obvious
that they were targeting the ball towards that .afary time Taniguchi and | would run
frantically towards the outfield, trying to catdketball, but our success rate was about 10%, and
we were simply exhausted. Oh well, in order toenedi Asahina-san of her pain, running this
much was a small price to pay. Since Asahina-sttostked so cute even when being scared
senseless.

And so our opponent scored five runs in this innifige score was now 7-0. Just three more runs
and it'll be over. We should be able to wrap thingsy the next inning, | guess.

First half of the third inning. Our turn for offems

Tsuruya-san, who tied her long hair behind her hkept hitting the ball foul. She seems like a
very energetic person, but in the end she hit ke ended up landing in the catcher's glove.
She tapped her helmet with the bat and said,

"Sure is hard! Just hitting the ball alone wasadsetough.”

Haruhi frowned and seemed to be in deep thoughat&vier she's thinking, it wasn't going to be
good.

"Hmm, looks like we'll have to use that...... "

Haruhi murmured and slowly walked to the umpire sai, "Time out!"



She then grabbed Asahina-san, who was sitting eb#diwith a loudspeaker in her hand, by the
neck,

"Kyaa!"

Haruhi dragged the slim figure in the track suid aiisappeared behind the bench area. She and
Asahina-san were each carrying a large sportslbagyld soon find out what those bags
contained.

"W, wait...... Suzumiya-san! Nooo......

Besides from Asahina-san's cute screams, the wavd dcross the rough voice of Haruhi yelling
away,

"Hurry up and take it offl Now put this on!"

Here we go again.

And so, when Asahina-san reappeared, she was dresde most appropriate attire for this
situation. She wore a sleeveless shirt with brighé and white colors, coupled with a mini-skirt,
she even had two yellow pompoms.

Such an impeccable cheerleader. Where did shéigetdstume from? What a mystery.

"She looks gorgeous..."

Kunikida said enjoyably.

"Mikuru, can | take some pictures of you like that?

Tsuruya-san giggled and took out her digital canpéine.

By the way, Haruhi was also dressed as a cheerleatildn't it be fine if only she were to
wear that...... | didn't think like that then. Te bonest, Asahina-san just looked too cute in that
cheerleader costume, though she'd look cute irhargt

"I wonder if you'll look better with a ponytail?"

Haruhi caressed Asahina-san's hair and attemptie ter hair behind the back of her head.
When she noticed that | was watching, she scowdeadrtouth like a duck's beak and gave up
tying the hair.

"Then, let's get to work!"

"Eh? W,w,what do we do?"



"We do this!"

Haruhi went behind Asahina-san and lifted her weale arms, then began to swing then up and
down. Such unbelievable choreography. Haruhi ydtedly by Asahina-san's ear, "Scream!
Scream loudly!

"Wah...... Everyone, please do you best and scanalé&veryone...... Do your best!"
Asahina-san was forced to yell in such a pretestigay. At least Taniguchi was fired up by

this, as he swung the bat with vigor, preparinggbon base. However, | have a feeling no
matter how hard he tries, he's never going toheitapponent's pitches.

As expected, Taniguchi returned dejected to thelib@nno time.

"Man, this is hard."

And so, the batters position was rotated and Haonbé again went to the batting zone.

In that cheerleader costume of hers.

It was quite a feast for the eyes when Haruhi asdhfna-san once dressed up as bunny girls,
and right now their costumes were just as distngcti

Our opponents already didn't know where to lookalsa-san was perfect in every way; while
besides her personality, Haruhi was equally flag/keg both her looks and her figure.

Haruhi took full advantage of the opponent pitcherfor and made a hit, striking the ball
towards the center field past the second basenBtne confusion of the opponent’s trying to
scramble the ball back infield, she had alreadgnakird base. The third baseman's eyes were
looking in a suspicious angle when Haruhi slid toigathe third base.

The next batter was a pretty cheerleader girl withsems far surpass Haruhi's. Asahina-san
held the bat with trepidation. Under the watchfiarg of many guys (myself included), her face
blushed furiously red in embarrassment. Such & go=me.

The pitcher was so distracted he could only thrameak pitch, but Asahina-san still didn't
swing her bat. The opponent even deliberately ttaewasy-to-hit curveball.

"Yah!"

Her eyes were shut when she swung her bat, sd tndiatould have been easily hit wasn't even
scratched at all.



And so, Asahina-san was once again one pitch amay lbeing struck out. At this moment,
Haruhi began swinging her arms while standing entliird base. What was she doing?

"She seems to be making a signal.”
Koizumi came and explained.
"Did we even have signals to begin with?"

"No. But from this situation, | can more or lessagme Suzumiya-san would resort to using
signals. She's probably trying to call for a sqecez

"Signing for a squeeze with two outs? Even a lamekdoach can do better than that.”

"l deduce that she probably believes the chancésaliina-san scoring a run is near zero, so she
decided to employ a squeeze play, which would téshe infielders making an error; or

perhaps if Asahina-san does manage to hit thedsadmight be able to do something as well?"

"The thing is that our opponent has figured thatadeady."

The infielders have all gone into defensive posgiand were prepared. What signals was
Haruhi making? It just looked like she was signglia hit the ball.

In the end, the squeeze play failed miserably. Asabkan didn't even know what squeeze play
was, so she could only tilt her head and wondett Wiaauhi's signals meant. She was eventually
struck out.

Asahina-san lowered her head and returned to thehbevith the look of a puppy who had just
enraged her master. Haruhi called her over,

"Mikuru-chan, come over here, and close your jaglsthy."

Haruhi pinched hardly the sides of Asahina-saerisiting cheeks with both her hands,

"This is your punishment! Let everyone see tha¢ ¢ate of yours."

"Are you an idiot?"
I knocked on Haruhi's head with my loudspeaker.

"It's your fault for making such funny signals. Wiign't you go steal home plate yourself, you
moron?"



Suddenly...

Beep beep beeloizumi took out a cell phone from his track quitcket, and frowned after
looking at the LCD screen.

Asahina-san looked shocked and pressed her leftidaher hand while looking off into the
distance.

Nagato turned and looked vertically upwards int ghy.

When everyone else went to their defensive posti&oizumi called me back.
"Something's come up."”
I didn't want to know, but I'll hear what you haweesay.

"A Sealed Dimension has appeared. Probably thesarge've ever seen, and it's expanding at a
very rapid rate.”

Sealed Dimension.

A gray world which | was too familiar with. How cloll forget? Thanks to being trapped in that
gloomy dimension, | now have to carry a mental $oathe rest of my life.

Koizumi continued to smile,

"That's how it is. Sealed Dimensions are createalr@sult of the pressure being subconsciously
emitted by Suzumiya-san. Right now Suzumiya-sasiyg frustrated, which explains the
appearance of one right now. Unless her mood ingwahis Sealed Dimension is going to keep
expanding, and the 'Avatars' which you're so familith will wreak havoc on everything."

...... You're saying Haruhi's getting moody becathgeteam's losing? She can get so frustrated
as to create such a retarded dimension?"

"Seems to be the case."”



Koizumi took out a cell phone... Asahina-san looked shocked and pressed her left ear with her hand...
Nagato turned and looked vertically upwards into the sky.

"She's so full of it!"

Koizumi made no comment but simply smiled at ngghed and said,

"This is so annoying."

Koizumi looked at me and said,

"What's the point in saying this now? You soundhasigh it has nothing to do with you. This is
a serious incident, and you have a lot to do witiieren't our positions decided through
lottery?"

"It was decided through lottery, so what?"

"And you were chosen as the clean-up.”

"I don't feel glad at all with that."

"Suzumiya-san wouldn't care less about whetherfgibglad or pressurized by it. The thing is
that you were chosen as the clean-up.”

"Can you please explain in a language | can unaiedst'

"Simple. Because this is what Suzumiya-san wisthes's why you were chosen as the fourth
batter. This is not coincidental. She wishes far y@perform the role of the clean-up, but right
now she is very disappointed that you have faitelive up to her expectations.”

"Well, sorry about that."

"Hmm, I'm troubled by it as well. At this rate, Sumiya-san's mood would continue to
deteriorate, and the Sealed Dimension would coattotexpand,”



Yo, Then what should | do?"

"Do well in the game. If possible, make a long bitpetter still, a home run, especially those
that fly very far off. How about scoring a very tbhome run, and even smashing the score
board at the far side of the field?"

"Don't be ridiculous. | only score home runs inaadgames. How am | supposed to make such
powerful swings?"

"We all sincerely hope that you can do it."
No matter how much you hope, I'm neither a godamoelf, how was | going to find a solution?

"Then try your best to prevent the opponent fromiieg the game within this inning. (In this
tournament, when the score difference is ten rilmesgame would end.) If the game ends here,
then it'll be the end for the world as well. No teatwvhat, we must limit their score in this half to
within two runs."

Koizumi said in a very serious manner which difibih with this atmosphere.

The second half of the third inning began. Haruaiked towards the pitcher's mound in her
cheerleader costume. Asahina-san also wore herleader costume and went to the right field.

Haruhi revealed her arms and legs without hesitaod ignored any runners on base while still
throwing her pitches from the set.

The first batter struck the ball and it flew rightfront of Nagato's face. She made the out, but
she didn't even look at the fly ball hit by the @ad batter. When the ball rolled from the left
field into the center field, he had already ruthiod base. Haruhi's pitches were still full of
power, but as she kept throwing fastballs, theyevEund to get hit. As expected from the
defending champions, they then scored two runs dkimg two hits and taking advantage of an
error from Kunikida. The situation was now becomanigical. There were already runners
standing on first and second base. Just one marand this game would have to end forcefully,
and no one will know what will happen to this world

Whack!The white ball flew high and drifted towards tight field. Asahina-san stood at where
the ball would land, and curled herself in feareféhnwas no time to think, I ran with my life for
the umpteenth time towards the right wing. I'vaet@aget that ball!

I leapt and caught the ball. The ball barely warthrough the tip of the glove.

"Argh!"



| then quickly threw the ball with all my force T@niguchi, who was standing by at second base.
The two runners thought this was going to be a [distance hit and were already going.
Taniguchi quickly stepped on second. Double play!

Phew, we somehow managed to survive this. How esthnay

"Nice play!

| embraced the praising look of Asahina-san, whaeiguchi, Kunikida, my sister and Tsuruya-
san all mobbed my head with their gloves. | gaesrtla V-sign while looking at Haruhi's
reaction, and saw her carrying a troubled exprasssoshe looked at the score board (which was
basically a movable white board).

| sat on the bench and covered my face with a to@kumi now walked towards me,
"Continuing where we left off,"

| really didn't want to hear this.

"There is a solution to this. When you and Suzursiga went to that world, how did you
manage to return?"

Like | said, stop making me think of that again.

"If you use that method you used back then, we tbghable to improve the situation.”

"l refuse.”

Heh heh heliKoizumi giggled. Now that laughing noise of hisespissed me off.

"I knew you would say that. Then how about thidPlde fine as long as we win this game. I've
already thought of a good idea, it should be abledrk, since she shares a common interest
with us.”

Koizumi grinned softly and headed towards Nagatm was standing in the white on-deck
circle staring blankly into the distance. He themmnbbled something to the side of Nagato's ear,
whose short hair seemed to wave slightly. SuddéNsgato turned her head and looked at me

with her emotionless eyes.

Does that mean she agreed to it? She nodded hetfikea@ puppet whose strings had just
snapped, and walked in strides towards the Batiexs

| turned my gaze leftwards and saw Asahina-samgtat Nagato,

"Nagato-san...... She's finally......



She said with a pale expression, which made meetoad,
"What's she doing?"

"Nagato-san seems to be chanting incantations."
"Incantations? What the hell's that?"

"Um...... That's classified information."

I'm sorry. Asahina-san gestured as she lowered her heads Tihat it can't be helped if it's
classified information. Sigh, looks like that swalrstuff was about to happen again.

| had a firsthand experience with Nagato's incaotat

It was a very hot May evening, if Nagato hadn'gearinto the classroom that day, | would now
be taking a long nap in my grave. At that time Nag@as also chanting something very quickly,
and defeated the person who was trying to kill Ateyes, Nagato was still wearing glasses back
then.

What was she trying to do this time?

Then | understood at once.

The bat swung, it was a home run.

Nagato seemed to have just casually swung thabdtstruck the center of the pitcher's fastball.
The ball flew high up above the field, and finadligappeared at the back of the wall.

| turned my gaze towards my teammates. Koizumingrehelegantly and nodded to me; Asahina-
san looked a bit stiff, but wasn't surprised; winilg sister and Tsuruya-san simply exclaimed,
"Wow......"

The others simply dropped their jaws and went ghitock. Of course, it was the same for our
opponents.

Haruhi leapt joyously towards the home plate apgéd on the helmet of Nagato, who had just
circled all the bases with a blank expression.

"That was amazing! Where'd you get so much poveen®’



Haruhi pulled and twisted Nagato's tiny arms exititeNagato still remained expressionless and
allowed Haruhi to have her way.

A while later, Nagato walked towards the bench laawlded the bat to me.

"This..." She pointed to the old baseball bat aid,s'Alteration in boost attribute data."
"What's that mean?" | asked. Nagato looked at medme time and said,

"Homing mode."

She only said those words and walked back to thetband sat at the corner, picking up a very
thick book lying by the side and began to read it.

The score was now 9-1. It was the first half of fitnerth inning. Looks like this'll be the last
inning.

The opposing pitcher still hasn't recovered fromphevious shock, but still managed to throw a
good fastball towards me.

Now | finally understood the meaning of Nagato'sago

"Whoa!"

The bat moved on its own, my arms and shoulders gienply dragged along by Whack!

I originally thought | merely scratched the ballt b never would have imagined that the ball
would have rode the wind and flew far up, it fleweothe wall and lawn, and landed on the
baseball field next door. It was a home run. | wiglg my jaw.

Homing mode was really incredible......

| threw away the bat, which was now installed vathutomatic homing device and acceleration
booster, and began to run.

As | passed second base | turned to look at thetbéfaruhi's hands were raised up and when
our eyes met, she quickly turned away. You ougleetebrate wildly like Tsuruya-san and my
sister! | saw Taniguchi and Kunikida looking shodkence again, while Asahina-san and
Koizumi remained speechless, and our opponentdysiephanged glances with each other.

| felt really sorry for them, but the shock sufféey our opponents refused to wear out.



Next, my sister walked shakily towards the batteos. As the helmet was too big for her, nearly
half of her face was covered up, so | can't rdallyne her for not being able to maintain her
balance. This trump card | specifically kept jumtibsing now swung her bat hitting the pitcher's
ball, and whacked the ball over the fence. In otherds, she too has hit a home run.

No matter how crazy things get, there was a limiidiculousness. For an 11-year-old fifth

grade schoolgirl to whack a ball, which was thrdwyra college student at the speed of 130 km/h
(according to my instincts), over the fence - ialitg it was just plain impossible.

"That's amazing!"

Haruhi never doubted this twisted reality onedithit. She took my sister's hand and danced
wildly with her and smiled merrily,

"That's an incredible talent! You have a brightifetahead! You'll be in the Baseball League in
no time!"

My sister let Haruhi swing her around madly whiteeaming joyously.

How should | say this? ...... Hmm, the score was Belv

I was now sitting on the bench and wrapping my he#ld my hands.

Our home run onslaught continued. The score was®i@wSeven continuous home runs in one
inning, | guess we've set a new tournament record.

After hitting a blast, Taniguchi ran back to thenble saying,

"I've decided to join the Baseball Team. | neveswr had it in me, | feel that entering Koushien
is no longer a dream. | even felt that it was theitself that hit the ball!"

Next to him, Kunikida also naively said, "Yeah,ttharue!"

They sure looked excited, while Tsuruya-san slagpedhoulder of Asahina-san, who suddenly
felt nervous for no reason, while laughing loudiy glad the three of them are so simple
minded.

"Now's the time to really show them our colors!"

Haruhi lifted the bat and said. Shouldn't this e pitcher's line?



| was beginning to grow tired of the whacking neisas the balls kept flying towards the
scoreboard and bouncing off of it.

It was now 9-8. Until now, the opponent has switttteee pitchers. I'm sure they didn't want
my sympathy, but I still decided to pity them. Pgays.

The batting order rotated once again, and Asatamalsagato and | all made consecutive home
runs. Finally the score was reversed 9-11 in ouwnrfé&Eleven consecutive home runs.l.hegan

to think that this needs to be stopped quicklycasitve discovered that our opponents weren't
looking at us, instead their gazes were concenti@bethis baseball bat. Could they have
mistaken this for some magic bat? Though it waarahfor them to think that way.

Before handing the bat to my sister the next baltt@rought Nagato, who was reading her book
at the corner of the bench, out for a talk.

"This is enough."

| said. It was rare to see Nagato's expressioelgss blinking many times, she normally blinks
every ten seconds or so.

"l see."

She replied, then placed her tiny fingers ovettifhef the bat | was holding and quickly chanted
something. | couldn't hear what was being saidelbet if | did, | wouldn't be able to understand

anyway.

After quickly withdrawing her fingers from the b&tagato said nothing and quietly returned to
her position on the bench and opened her book again

Argh!

When my sister, Koizumi and Kunikida went up tok&ragain, it was as though their previous
home runs never happened, as they all missed thanoawere all struck out consecutively. In
fact, this was all due to cheating through advarieednology.

| forgot to mention, there's a time limit of ninetynutes for the games in this tournament, this
rule was inevitable if the organizers wanted to ptate all the matches within the day. And so,
there would be no next inning for this game. Wit this game if it ends at the second half of
the fourth inning.

Must we really win this?



"We have to," Koizumi said, "My colleagues havdexd| they say thanks to our efforts, the
Sealed Dimension seems to have ceased expandioggfilit may have stopped growing, the
'‘Avatars' are still there, so we still need to khari an idea to clean up this mess. But it's
definitely good news that the Sealed Dimensiondtaegped expanding,”

However, if our opponents managed to turn thingsirad, we would all meet our Waterloo. |
was not prepared to use my imagination to guess$ mbad Haruhi will be in then.

"That's why | have a suggestion,”

Koizumi revealed his white teeth, they were softrigvould recommend him to do a
toothbrush commercial, and whispered his suggestiormy ear.

"Are you serious?"
"I'm very serious. If we are to keep the loss ingrat a minimum, this is the only way.

I have to exclaim this once again - Argh!

We requested the umpire to allow us to make chatogesr fielding lineup.

Nagato would replace Koizumi as the catcher, Koizwould move to the center field, while |
swapped positions with Haruhi and was now standmthe pitcher's mound.

When Koizumi asked Haruhi to relinquish her pit¢heosition, she pouted for a while until she
realized that | would be replacing her, to whick glave me a complicated look and said,

...... Well, all right then. But if your pitches tgeit, you'll have to treat everyone for lunch!”

She said while withdrawing to her position on setbase.

Nagato simply stood there looking dazed, so Koizand | had to help her put on her chest
protector and shin guards. Was it really appropriat someone without any emotional upheaval
to play the catcher?

Nagato walked in strides towards the back of thmdplate and knelt down.

And so, the match resumed. As we were running btitne, | didn't even have time to warm up
my pitching skills. Looks like I'll have to face nfiyst time ever as a pitcher head on with such

short notice.

Might as well pitch and see what happens.



Swoosh!

The ball which | spent all my strength pitchingdad into Nagato's glove without any force.
Bad ball.

"Be serious!"

The one yelling wildly was Haruhi. I'm always desstious. This time | decided to try a
curveball.

Second pitch. | really wish my opponents coulddmdd by me once in a while, but to no avail.
The bat swerved hardly towards my powerless kadlolver. My pitch was just not good

"Strike one!"

The umpire announced loudly. The batter completaised the ball. A strike was inevitable, yet
the batter looked at Nagato's glove in disbelief.

| understood how he felt. His reaction was expecedny weak pitch suddenly lowered its
flight path by about thirty centimeters just befdrevas hit by the bat, no one was going to
believe that just hearing it.

Nagato remained squatted and only moved her firgjgistly to send the ball back to me. |
received the wobbling ball, then went into my pitchstance again.

No matter how many times | pitched, | could onlynage a semi-straight ball. The third pitch
was wide off the mark - it was supposed to be tlitat, but after flying for a few yards the ball
corrected its route and bent sharply, totally igmpthe laws of inertia, gravity and
aerodynamics. It even accelerated as it chargedtwetcatcher's glove.

Smack!Nagato's frail body shook a little bit.

The batter now widened his eyes, even the umpisespaechless for a moment. After a while,
he announced not quite so confidently,

"Strike two!"

This was getting out of hand, hurry up and finisis!t

| was already beginning to slack off as | pitcheltily without even aiming or putting any
strength into the pitch. Yet, if the batter didgwiting his bat, my pitches would always end up as

a strike; if he attempted to swing the bat, he ward up missing the ball without even brushing
its surface.



The secret lies with Nagato making her incantateresy time | pitched. As this secret was so
big, not even | knew how it works exactly. Perhape did the same thing to the bat as when she
saved my life and made the classroom reappearingtiés data.

Thanks to this, | now felt like pitching towards @lectric fan. Today's MVP has got to be
Nagato Yuki.

Very soon our opponent suffered two strike outs, teir third batter was now one strike away
from being struck out as well. Was it okay for megtay such a decisive character so easily? I'm
so sorry, Kamigahara Pirates.

| neither exerted a lot of force, nor did | madg apecial considerations as | threw my final
pitch towards the pale-faced batter.

The ball changed course and flew towards the sagkee. The batter swung his bat with all his

might. The ball changed direction again and becamsging fastball. The bat swerved around
again, leaving a residual image in the air. Thtakesouts. Phew, it's finally over...... Or not.

The ball kept bouncing towards the netting behivedatcher. Maybe the pitch was too smooth
and went slightly out of control after bendingtdpped off Nagato's glove, and the magic ball
(according to me anyway) bounced up like a foul ba@hind home plate and rolled at an
impossible angle.

A wild pitch.

The batter took this golden opportunity and spdrdaickly. Yet Nagato still held her glove and
remain fixed on her position squatting aimlessly.

"Nagato! Go pick up the ball!"

Nagato looked expressionlessly at me giving a conainand she slowly stood up and walked
towards the rolling ball. The batter has steppeéirshbase and was about to get into second
base.

"Hurry!"

Haruhi stood at second base waving her glove fralhyi

Nagato finally caught up with the ball and pickexthe soft baseball as though she were
examining a turtle egg, and turned to look at me.

"Second base!"



| pointed to the direction behind me, where Harés yelling. Nagato nodded "slightly" at me
in centimeters......

Swoosh!A white beam flashed past my head, taking a feansis of my hair. | then saw the
glove fly off from Haruhi's hand. The ball remaineglieezed inside the glove as it flew towards
center field. | then realized Nagato had merely eablver wrist a little when she threw that.

After seeing the glove vanish suddenly from herdh&iaruhi widened her eyes. As for the
batter, perhaps the sight was just too horrifyimghim, he was lying on all fours before he
reached second base.

Koizumi the center fielder picked up the glove amok out the ball, then walked over carrying
that universal smile of his. He then touched thedrathe batter, while apologizing at the same
time,

"I'm really sorry. We just happen to be quite aodignized group,”

Don't include me in that illogical group as wdlthought as | sighed deeply.

The game was over.

The players of the Kamigahara Pirates all broke iears. | wasn't sure what was going on,
maybe they were worried about being berated by team's graduated seniors? Or perhaps they
were just gutted at losing to what was mostly adienag-tag high school squad that even has an
elementary schoolgirl in it? Or maybe it's everhiBot

On the other hand, without even standing in thestud the vanquished, Haruhi looked
absolutely delighted. She carried a bright smite the one she had when deciding to create the
SOS Brigade and said,

"We'll go on all the way, and then march into then®her Koushien! Being the national
champion is no longer a dream!"

She shouted seriously. Only Taniguchi cheered gth | wasn't about to break any more sweat,
and I'm sure the High School Baseball Federatiostte feeling the same.

"Great work,"

Koizumi suddenly appeared by my side. "Speakingtdth, what should we do next? Continue
with the second game?"



| shook my head and said, "To sum it up, if we lagain, Haruhi's gonna be unhappy, right?
That also means we'll have to keep on winning, twmeans we would require help from
Nagato's magic. It's going to become bothersome ikeep ignoring the laws of physics. Let's
forfeit!"

"l thought so as well. In fact, | think I'd betigo help my colleagues. In order to eliminate the
Sealed Dimension, they're still short of the peoptpuired to beat up the 'Avatars.™

"Say hi to those blue guys for me."

"l will. By the way, I've learned from this mattérat we must not let Suzumiya-san get bored
again. We should seriously consider this fact.”

"Well, I'm counting on you." Koizumi said, then wen the organizers to request a forfeit.

He keeps stuffing me with these troublesome tasitssuch a straight face, | really can't stand
him anymore.

| went to tap Haruhi on the back as she was follgefiiaking Asahina-san dance crazily with
her,

"What? You want to dance as well?"
"l have something to tell you."
| brought Haruhi to the outside of the field, | re¥hought she would obediently follow though.

"Look at them." | pointed to the Kamigahara Pirgiks/ers, who were all sitting dejectedly on
the bench. "Don't you think they deserve some bity?

"What for?"

"l believe that they have gone through lots of bl@and sweat just to train hard for this day.
They have been winners for four consecutive ydanssure they're feeling a lot of pressure
within them."

"So?"

"They've probably got bench warmers crying as wealbk at that guy with the marine crew-cut
standing behind the side netting, that's the disagment I'm talking about. Don't you find that
sad? He'll probably never get a chance to comé®figld again.”

"And so?"

"So let's forfeit!"



| said it matter-of-factly.

"You've probably played enough as well right? |'tiéeel like playing anymore, honestly. I'd
rather we all have lunch and chat together. FraggBaking, my limbs are shaking from
exhaustion now."

It was true. Because | was running between infeld outfield all the time, | was exhausted
physically and mentally as well.

From being pleased with herself, Haruhi now politeilDonald Duck and stared quietly at me
with her eyes. Just as | was about to lose my breat

"You're okay with that?"

Yup. Asahina-san and Koizumi, maybe even Nagate \iexling the same way as well. My
sister has been practicing with her bat swings swee the beginning, but if you give her a
piece of candy, she'll immediately throw away the b

"Hmph."

Haruhi looked at me, then looked at the baseball fiAfter thinking for a while, or maybe she
was pretending to think for a while, she smilechpbntly at me,

"All right then, I'm getting hungry anyway, let'ave lunch! | never thought baseball would be
such a simple sport, we won too easily!"

Is that so?

| didn't argue with her, and merely shrugged myusders.

When | proposed to withdraw in favor of them pragiag to the next round, the opposing
team's captain wept while thanking us gratefullfelt so guilty seeing him like that, since we
had used some very absurd cheating in order tbthisavictory.



"They've probably got bench warmers crying as well. Look at that guy with the marine crew-cut standing
behind the side netting, that's the disappointment I'm talking about. Don't you find that sad?"

As | was about to leave quickly, the captain catteglback, and whispered quietly into my ear,

"Say, how much are you willing to sell that batyoturs for?"

And so, besides Koizumi, we were now occupyingdhmer of a restaurant as we munched
away at our food.

My sister has already got herself entangled withruHeand Asahina-san, as she sat between the
two of them while eating her hamburger by pickihgp with her knife haphazardously; while
Taniguchi and Kunikida were seriously discussingutlpoining the Baseball Team. Sigh, I'd
best leave them alone. Meanwhile, Tsuruya-san bagurned her attention towards Nagato,
"So you're Nagato Yuki-chan? Mikuru tells me adbbut you." Yet her silent under classman
paid no heed to Tsuruya-san and concentrated oshimgnher club sandwich.

As though she was about to make an important spétinhi announced to everyone that |
would be paying. | have never quite understood Wagsuhi would have such wild ideas. I've
have never really managed to grasp how her min#syso I'm not exactly surprised at what's
happening every day. | couldn't even be bothergudtest, as it was too troublesome. That's not
all, I even felt relaxed as though a storm hadllfreubsided.

All of this was because a substantial amount alextoney appeared mysteriously in my
pocket.

| sincerely pray for the best for the Kamigahanates.



A few days later.

After school, we gathered as usual in a room indeclubs complex, and returned to our
previous lifestyle, as though the baseball tourngradew days ago never happened.

| sipped the brown rice tea Asahina-san, now dcessber maid costume, brewed for me, while
playing Othello with Koizumi. Nagato sat besidereiading her philosophy book that she
borrowed from the library, which was as thick afidionary. By the way, Asahina-san wore
today's costume as per our request. After all, dbegust feel better to be served by a maid than
by a nurse? Asahina-san held the tray tightly aattked pleasantly at our battle on the board.
This tranquility was no different from before.

And the one destroying this peacefulness, drowitimgthe wild torrents of time would always
be Suzumiya Haruhi.

"Sorry, I'm late!"

Haruhi apologized insincerely while creeping irelik winter drift.

The sparkling grin that she wears on her facegives me the creeps. For some reason, every
time she smiles like that, | would sense a scheoma her that would make me even more
exhausted physically and mentally. What an incredimorld.

Just as | expected, Haruhi asked ambiguously, "iisibetter?"

| placed down my black Othello piece on the board] after flipping over two of Koizumi's
white pieces, | said,

"What do you mean which?"

"These."

| reluctantly received two pieces of paper Harudmdied me.

Not flyers again. | took a quick glance at bothetkeOne was a notice for a grass-field soccer
tournament, while the other was one for a gradd-Aenerican football tournament. | secretly

cursed the person who took the time to print ttilgees from the bottom of my heatrt.

"Actually, | never wanted to join the baseball twament, but had wanted to choose from these
two instead, but the baseball one was held ea8®iKyon, which do you think is better?"

With a gloomy heart, | slowly moved my gaze acrbesclub room. Koizumi made a small
grimace and toyed with the Othello piece in higén Asahina-san shook her head constantly,



her face nearly in tears, while Nagato simply amndid to read her book, occasionally flipping
the pages with her fingers.

"Oh yeah, how many people do we need for a soac&merican football team? Would the
people from the baseball tournament be enough?"

| looked at Haruhi's beaming smile and wonderedhitlv game requires fewer players?"

Bamboo Leaf Rhapsody

Bamboo Leaf Rhapsody

The month of May was already hot enough, but Judg just unbearable. The humidity was even
worse, raising my unhappiness index to record lagals. There was no chance a cheap high
school building like ours would be installed witlnch high class devices like air conditioning.
The sizzling 1-5 classroom was like the waitingmofor the bus to hell. | firmly believed the
architect had no concept of what "comfortable livenvironment" meant.

To make things worse, this week was the first wafetke July term-end exams, the joyfulness of
my heart had gone on to linger around Brazil, nahtwvg to come back yet.

My mid-term exam results were already disastrood,cain't imagine my term-end exam would
ever have a satisfying result. This was most likklg to me spending too much time with the
SOS Brigade, and not being able to concentrateystudlies as a result. | didn't want to have
anything to do with that, but ever since spring year, whenever Haruhi makes a suggestion, |
would mysteriously follow her around. This has beegart of my daily life, and I'm beginning
to hate myself for getting used to this life.

It was after school when the sun shone in fromatast into the classroom. The girl sitting
behind me poked my back with her mechanical pencil.

"Do you know what day is today?"
Suzumiya Haruhi asked me with the delightful lobladid on Christmas Eve. Whenever she
reveals such a detailed expression, it was thethigrshe was probably up to something

mischievous. | pretended to think for about threeosds, and then said,

"Your birthday?"



"No!"

"Asahina-san's birthday."

"No~~pe!"

"Koizumi's or Nagato's birthday."

"How should | know when their birthdays are!?"

"By the way, my birthday's on......"

"Who cares about that? You really don't know whmainaportant day this is?"
No matter how important you say it is, it's stivery hot, normal day for me.
"Tell me, what's the date today?"

"July 7th......I don't really want to think abotitbut you're not thinking of the Tanabata festival
are you?"

"Of course | am! It's the Tanabata festival! Yowgbuto remember if you even call yourself a
Japanese."

This festival actually originated from China. Anccarding to the Chinese calendar, Tanabata
should be next month.

Haruhi held the mechanical pencil and waved itamf of my face,
"Asia ranges from the Red Sea all the way to here."
What kind of geographical concept is that?

"Don't they group all those places together forWarld Cup Qualifiers? It's just like July and
August, they're both summer months."

Oh, really?

"Whatever. Anyway we've got to hold a Tanabatavégtas well. | insist that this festival be
treated seriously."

| felt there were other things that deserved ttrbated seriously more than this. But do you
really have to tell me this? | don't really wanktmw what you're planning to do.

"It'll be more fun if we hold it together. | herebynounce, we shall organize something big for
Tanabata every year from this year onwards."



"Don't decide this on your own."

Though I had said that, seeing that Haruhi wasitapkxtraordinarily excited, | knew it was a
stupid thing to try and refute her.

"Wait for me in the club room! Don't go home on yown!" She even said.

| didn't need her to tell me, | was planning totgaehe club room anyway. Because there exists a
person that | must at least look at once. Justpéidon alone.

The other members were already gathered in theroluin, which was located on the second
floor of the arts clubhouse. Instead of callinthé club room the SOS Brigade rented from the
Literature Club, it would be a better descriptiorcall it the de-facto headquarters that the
brigade has forcibly occupied.

"Oh, hello."

The one who smiled and greeted me cheerfully wahifia-san. She is the source of my heart's
comfort, without her, the SOS Brigade would be asningless as curry rice without any curry
cubes added.

Since July, Asahina-san had changed to a summercoaiume. It was Haruhi that brought her
the costume, | have absolutely no idea where shallgihese colourful costumes from, while
Asahina-san would always thank her intently, "Aht...thank you very much." Today she was
still the SOS Brigade's reserve maid, diligentlgvaing wheat tea for me. | sipped my tea and
studied the room surroundings.

"Hey, how're things going?"

Koizumi looked up and greeted me. He was sittinfyant of a chess board, which was laid on
the table, and was holding a chess book on one Wwhitd moving the chess pieces with the
other.

"Things have never been normal for me ever sirergdred high school.”

Koizumi said he was tired of Othello, so decidettiog a chess board last week. But since | nor

anyone else knew how to play chess, he had toghlay his own. He sure looks relaxed even
though the exams are coming up.



"Well, I'm not exactly that relaxed. I'm just magfinse of the time when I'm not studying to
exercise my brain. For every problem solved, tloodicirculation in the brain would flow
faster. How about a game?"

No thanks, | don't feel like exercising my alreakhausted brain right now. If | think of any
more weird stuff, then all those English words thag spent a hard time memorizing will be
ejected from my brain.

"That's a pity. Maybe | should bring a MonopolyBattleship board next time? Ah yes, how
about something which all of us can play in? Whaydu have in mind?"

Whatever, or maybe not. This isn't the Board GatueysGroup, this is the SOS Brigade. By the
way, I'm still mystified as to what activities tB®S Brigade are involved in. | wasn't sure what
this mysterious club should be doing. Neither dicaht to know, since not knowing anything
enhances my chances of survival. So | was not @miil/to do anything, that is my perfect logic.

Koizumi shrugged his shoulders and went back tdyshis chess book. He picked up the black
knight and moved it across the board.

Sitting beside Koizumi, with less emotions thambat was Nagato Yuki, who was busy reading
her book. This silent and cold alien has shiftedihierests from translated novels to original
foreign-language novels. Right now she was readibgok, whose cover was scribbled in a
language | could not recognize, like one of thdse thick magical spell books. | guessed it must
be written in ancient Etruscan or some other sedagguage. I'm sure Nagato would have no
problem reading those Linear A stone tablets.

| pulled out a foldable chair and sat on it. Asahk&an quickly delivered a cup in front of me.
Who would drink hot tea in such a hot day.l.have no intention of making a complaint which
would incur the wrath of the heavens, and sippedvimgat tea with a sense of gratefulness.
Hmm, it's boiling hot.

Standing in the corner of the room was an eletnowhich Haruhi nicked from somewhere.
Yet its cooling effects were like pouring hot wateer a pile of sizzling hot rocks at best. If you
can nick, why can't you nick one of those verteialcoolers from the staff room instead?

| turned my gaze away from the English textbookosénpages flickered along the wind, arched
my back on the foldable chair and stretched myself.

Knowing very well that I'm not going to study whiego home, | had wanted to see if it would
be better for me to study in the club room aftérost, but | realized that as long as | wasn't
interested in something, then there's no way Iceukr get it done, no matter where | was. It
won't be good physically or mentally to force myseldo something | don't want to do. In other
words, it is healthier if you don't force yoursélhat's it, I'm not studying. | spun my automatic
pen and closed my book, and decided to have adboky mental stabilizer. The stabilizer which
could sooth my cynical heart was now dressed irai@ rostume and sitting opposite of me,
working out her math problems.



Looking intently at the questions, then scribblawgay on the notebook; looking nonchalant
while thinking, then suddenly writing like mad &®tigh inspired by something - repeatedly
performing these actions was none other than Asasam.

| felt so much more relaxed just by looking. | sadly felt a great sense of pity, as if throwing
all my money, apart from my allowance, into a ctydoox in the street wasn't that much of a
problem. Asahina-san didn't notice | was looking&tt, and concentrated on studying her math.
Her every action was enough to make me smile,at) favas already smiling. | felt like | was
looking at a baby seal.

Our eyes met.

"Ah, w, what is it? D, did | do something strange?"

Asahina-san frantically tidied herself all overstmade my heart melt even more. Just as | was
about to sing my angelic praises......

"Ya-ho!"

The door was violently opened, in rushed the ragighwalking in strides.

"Sorry, | was late."

There's no need to apologize, since no one wagwyddr you.

Haruhi appeared with a scene, carrying a piecaofdmo shoot on her shoulder. It was a long
piece of live bamboo stick, with green bamboo |say®wing on it. What are you bringing this
thing here for? To make a bamboo piggy-bank?

Haruhi puffed her chest and replied,

"Why, it's for hanging wishes, of course."

Why? What for?

"Nothing really, since | haven't hung these wishagnboo sticks for a long time, so we might
as well have one now, it's Tanabata today, aftér al

...... As usual, this had no meaning whatsoever.
"Where'd you get this?"
"The bamboo forest at the back of the school."

If | remember correctly, that's private territoppu bamboo thief.



"Does it really matter? The bamboo roots are gramaerground, they wouldn't be affected even
if the top half of the shoot was cut off! It'd be affense if | stole the whole shoot though. | got
bitten by a few mosquitoes though, man it's soyitdfikuru-chan, can you put some anti-itching
cream on my back?"

"Yes, right away!"

Asahina-san walked in small steps carrying a &igtkit, she looked just like a nurse trainee.
She took out the ointment, then placed her hamtiv collar of the sailor uniform and onto
Haruhi's back. Haruhi bent forward and said,

"A bit to the right......too right. Yes, right treef

Haruhi now looked like a kitty cat whose chin wasng cuddled and blinked her eyes in

relaxation. She placed the bamboo shoot by theawrglde, and calmly stood on the
commander's desk, then took out a few pieces ahtanfrom somewhere and smiled very

happily,

"Now let's write down our wishes!"

Nagato slowly lifted her head, Koizumi smiled causly, and Asahina-san widened her eyes.
What was she up to this time? Haruhi leaped froandisk, her skirt fluttering with the wind as
she said,

"But there are conditions."

"What conditions?"

"Kyon, do you know who it is that grants people lvéis on Tanabata?"

"Isn't it Orihime and Hikoboshi?"

"Correct. That's ten points. Then, do you know \tstars Orihime and Hikoboshi are referring
to?"

"Nope."
"Is it the Alpha Lyrae and Alpha Aquilae?"
Koizumi answered quickly.

"That's right! 85 points! That's the two starsober words, you must point the bamboo shoot
carrying the tanzakus towards these two stars. i3t ?"

What are you trying to say? And just which categtidythe remaining 15 points belong to?



Heh hehHaruhi suddenly gave a sly expression for no reaso

"Let me explain. There's no way we could travetdathan the speed of light, according to the
Special Theory of Relativity."

Is there a meaning in telling me this all of a ser?l Haruhi took out a note cue from her skirt
pocket and said loudly while reading along it,

"Just to let you know. The distance between théhEard the Alpha Lyrae and Alpha Aquila are
twenty-five and sixteen light-years respectivellzisSTmeans it would take twenty-five years and
sixteen years to send a message from Earth to thase These are the facts - you get it?"

Then what? Speaking of which, you actually botheéoeasearch such information?

"So this would equal the time required for a godeteive our wishes, right? We would have to
wait for that long in order to get our wishes geghtSo write down what you would wish for in
twenty-five or sixteen years' time! Writing wishidee 'l wish to have a hunk of a boyfriend by
next Christmas!" is not going to work, becausevitsh won't be granted on time!"

Haruhi waved her arms greatly and continued toaxpl

"Hang on, if it takes twenty-odd years for the wishreach there, wouldn't it take just as long for
it to come back? Doesn't that mean we have tof¥tgityears and thirty-two years respectively
for our wishes to come true instead?"

"Well, they're gods. Of course they're going to eamp with something in order to help us.
There's always a 50% off auction sale once eveay!ye

Whenever it suited her, she would disregard thed afRelativity completely and throw them
out of the window.

"Now, does everyone understand what I'm saying?elaee two types of tanzakus, one for the
Alpha Lyrae, and the other for Alpha Aquilae. Segsde write down what you would wish for in
twenty-five years and sixteen years' time."

That's utterly ridiculous. Trying to pray for twdskes to be granted at the same time is just too
shameless. Besides, there's no way we would kncat wé&'ll be doing in twenty-five years or
sixteen years' time. How should we know what wiske$ have by then now? The best one
could do is wish that their retirement scheme gegtment funds don't go wrong and are
working properly by then, | guess.

If Orihime and Hikoboshi were to hear such wishies,sure they'll suffer headaches. They can
only meet each other once every year, and yetrthbging asked to grant such silly wishégy
don't you ask your own politicians to help inste#fdAvere them, | would definitely say that.



However, as always, this girl was thinking up alits of nonsensical stuff. | can't help but
wonder if there's a white hole inside her head;esimer common sense seems to come from a
different universe altogether.

"Well, that's not entirely true."

Koizumi actually sounded like he was defending HarBut he said it very softly which only |
could hear.

"It's true that Suzumiya-san's speech and behaai@uunique, but judging from the present
situation, it's clear that she knows what commarsses."

Koizumi revealed his usual cheerful smile to me emdtinued,

"If her thought patterns were abnormal, then thasledvwouldn't be so stable. If that were the
case, this world would have already become a strang dictated by very peculiar rules."

"How do you know that?" | asked.

"Suzumiya-san wishes that the whole world wouldngjgaa bit, and she herself possesses the
power to reconstruct the world from scratch. Yoawdtl know very well."

Of course | knew. Though | had doubts.

"Yet so far the world has not gone completely ioadl, this is because she values common
sense more than her own wishes."

"This may sound childish, but," Koizumi lifted Hiead and said,

"Let's take an example, she wishes for Santa Gtaasgist. From common knowledge, Santa
Claus doesn't exist. Because considering Japae attsjust not possible for someone to enter a
locked house in the middle of the night, leaveesent then leave without ever being detected.
How does Santa Claus know what every child want€foistmas? And there's no way he could
leave a present in the house of every child arahedvorld in the space of one night. It's
physically impossible.”

For someone to actually consider these thingssssipthey must truly be mental.
"Exactly, so that is why Santa Claus could not tgkis

The reason | rebutted him was because he was stpadiHaruhi's side, and that really pisses
me off. So | raised my question,

"If you're right, doesn't that mean it's impossitdealiens, time travelers and espers to exist?
Then how come you're here?"



"Which is why | could imagine, Suzumiya-san feetsywuncomfortable with the common sense
that exists within her. Her common sense has ondegain rejected her wish - that is to have a
world where supernatural occurrences are the norm.”

Does that mean her wild thoughts have a slight edge her common sense?

"Perhaps she was unable to suppress those thougtits, was why |, Asahina-san and Nagato-
san were summoned to her side, and why | was gtaaggernatural powers. Though I'm not
sure what you would think of it."

It's best to remain unsure. At least I'm not likeiyl'm fully aware that I'm a normal human
being.

But | have no way of knowing if that's a blessim@aaurse.
"Hey you! No talking in private! I'm discussing sething serious here!"

Not pleased that we were whispering among oursghasihi's eyes become triangular shaped
as she glared and shouted at us. So we had toemitigdieceive the tanzakus and pencils from
Haruhi and returned to our seats.

Haruhi hummed and began writing; Nagato sat still and stared at the tanzaku; while Asahina-san had the
troubled expression of encountering something harder than a difficult math problem. Koizumi said in a
relaxed manner, "Hmm, now that's a bother", while tilting his head in deep thought. Do you three really
need to think so seriously for such a matter? Wouldn't it be easier to just take it easy and write
whatever you like?

It was full of what a spoilt mischievous kid would write. It would have been fine if it were meant as a
joke, yet Haruhi looked so dead serious when she hung her tanzakus on the bamboo ledf.



...... And don't tell me that the wishes you wrate going to become true!

I spun the pencil around my fingers and lookedesithe bamboo shoot that Haruhi "stole" was
lying out of the opened window, its leaves look seesup as a result. The occasional breeze
made a ruffling noise among the leaves, makingfeelecool and relaxed at once.

"Is everyone done?"

Haruhi's voice brought my soul back to reality. tda table in front of her were two notes that
read:

"Let the world revolve around me as its centre!"
"l wish the earth would rotate backwards."

It was full of what a spoilt mischievous kid wouwldite. It would have been fine if it were meant
as a joke, yet Haruhi looked so dead serious wherheng her tanzakus on the bamboo leaf.

Asahina-san wrote in her cute and tidy handwriting:

"1 wish nmy sewing woul d i nprove"
"1 wish nmy cooking would inprove"

The wishes Asahina-san made were just too ador8bkeclasped her palms and prayed at the
tanzakus that she hung on the bamboo leaf. | #inekmust have got something wrong.

There was nothing interesting on Nagato's tanzakuBng in a very regular font, she wrote
abstract monotonous words such as "harmonize" @midanize".

Koizumi was no different from Nagato, writing irsaeribbled handwriting, he wrote simple
phrases like "world peace" and "fraternal family".

What about me? Mine was simple as well. Sincavigsty-five and sixteen years in the future, |
would be an old geezer by then, so | guess theduhie would wish for the following:

"1 want noney"
"I want a detached house with a garden where | can give a dog a bath"

"Such boring wishes!"

Haruhi declared her thoughts looking astonisheet afteing my notes. She was the least
qualified to feel surprise by my wishes. In theddarm, my wishes are far healthier than one
that asking the earth to rotate backwards!

"Forget it! Everyone, make sure you remember theh@s that you've written down! The first
key period would be sixteen years from now. Lesigeha race to see whose wish the Alpha
Aquilae would grant first!"



"Ah...... sure, of course."

I looked as Asahina-san nodded her head with awsegxpression as | sat on the foldable chair.
When | looked carefully, Nagato had returned towerld of books already.

Haruhi stuck the long bamboo shoot out of the wimdnd then put it in a firm position. She

then pulled a chair besides the window and sat.@he placed her elbow on the window frame
and looked up at the sky. The side of her faceddaklittle bit melancholic, as though not
knowing what to do next. She is the sort of pensbnse mood swings very rapidly, and she was
yelling so excitedly a while ago.

| opened my text book, and began my attempt tdeable exams once more. As | tried to
memorize the different types of adjectives,

"......Sixteen years huh? That's a long time."

| heard Haruhi mutter under her breath behind me.

Nagato was silently reading her foreign languageshd<oizumi began to play chess on his
own, while | was busy trying to memorize my Engliggnslations. All this time, Haruhi was
sitting by the window and looking up at the skyeStas actually quite a beautiful view to
behold if she keeps on sitting there and doesnviemét first | thought that she had decided to
take a leaf from Nagato's book, but somehow thiet sifHaruhi sitting there behaving herself
just made me even more uneasy. | suspect she whalpy sitting there thinking of new things
that would give us a major headache.

Meanwhile, for some reason, Haruhi looked partidyldepressed today. Sometimes she would
look into the sky and breathe a deep sigh. Thisenmad shudder even more. This silence was
probably the calm before the storm, it's just &mwifying. The Emperor Sutoku was like that for
the first two to three days after being exiled &m&ki.

Rustlel heard the sound of paper rustling and liftedhregd. Sitting opposite of me and working
hard on her math problems a while ago, Asahinggtsred a finger on her lips and closed her
right eye, she then gave me an extra tanzaku vdhielook in advance a while ago. Peeping at
Haruhi, Asahina-san then retracted her hand andriedvher head with the face of a little girl
who had just successfully pulled a prank.

My urge to become an accomplice in crime has ndly &wakened, | quickly pulled over the
tanzaku Asahina-san gave me and read it carefully.

"Please stay in the club room after today's agtivés ended. - Mikuru-chan"



The above message was written on the note in d anthfound handwriting.

Of course | would comply.

"That's it for today."

Haruhi said and quickly picked her bag and leftrthean. She was behaving rather unusual for
today. She was like a diesel engine truck thatskhidslenly become as tame as a solar powered
car. Things sure are going fine for me today, utjd.

"Then | shall excuse myself as well."

Koizumi tidied up his chess board and stood uperAdixchanging glances with me and Asahina-
san, he too left the Literature Club room.

Nagato shut her thick book with a loud thud. Ohyso're leaving as well? Thanks for
understanding......Just as | was feeling gratefiuhér, Nagato walked towards me as silently as a
cat.

"Take this."

She took out a piece of paper. It was another tant@an't help you send this to space even if
you give it to mel thought to myself as | looked at the tanzaku.

Strange geometric shapes were drawn on it. Whatdh is this? Some sort of Sumerian
language? I'm afraid not even the Enigma machinddvoe able to decipher the meaning of this
message.

| frowned and studied these patterns, which weith@redrawings nor words, with triangular,
circular and wave-like shapes all over. By now Nadwd turned around to pack her bag, and
had left the room already.

Forget it. | placed the piece of tanzaku into nokgt pocket, then turned to face Asahina-san.
"I, I'm sorry, but | hope you could come with meatplace.”

This invitation didn't come from anyone else, boni Asahina-san herself. I'll be condemned by
the heavens if | turn her down. I'd even jump d@awmolten iron pit as long as she commands
me to.

"Sure, where're we going?"



"That......um......it's three years ago."

| asked for a location, and she answered with a tiretead. But......

Not three years ago agairi2hought to myself, yet | was suddenly interestsftier all, Asahina-
san claims to be a time-traveler from an unknowargy though | keep forgetting about that

since she's just so cute. But three years ago\yeing to three years ago? Does that mean we
have to travel through time?

"Sure, I'm more than happy to go, but why me? \ihate going to do there?"
"That......you'll know when you get there.....inth"
Huh?

Maybe it was the confused look on my face, Asalsiawafrantically shook her hands and
pleaded with me with tears in her eyes,

"l beg you! Please don't ask anything and justagpenow! Or I'll be in......um......it will
become a problem.”

"Well......alright, let's go."”
"Really? Thank you!"

Asahina-san was glad and grabbed my hands joyoAis|yAsahina-san's happiness is my
happiness, hahaha!!!

Now that | think about it, when Asahina-san dedateat she was from the future, there was no
one else to verify her claim. It wasn't until | enatered another grown-up version of Asahina-
san that | truly believed her story, yet | stilhtadeny having suspicions about some sort of
conspiracy behind this. Then wouldn't this be agchance to really prove that "Asahina-san
comes from the future"?

"So, where's the time machine?"

I had thought we only needed to crawl into a drawat Asahina-san said there was no such
device. Then how were we going to commence timestPaAsahina-san squirmed and clutched
her apron, then said,

"From here."

Huh? Here? | turned and looked nonchalantly ardbactlub room, which was empty besides
the two of us.



"Yes, please sit down. And could you please clasg gyes? Yes, relax your shoulders as well."
| did as she told me to. | hope | don't get strackhe back of my head suddenly.

"Kyon-kun......
Asahina-san's suppressed voice came in from behynelar. Such a soft breath.

“I'm sorry."

I had a bad feeling about this. As | was aboutgeromy eyes, suddenly everything went dark
around me. | was knocked unconscious as | feltamgtnauseating feeling as though losing my

balance. Before the darkness came, | thought t@kyysvouldn't have agreed to this if | had
known.

When | regained my senses, my vision was inverje@bdegrees. Everything that was
supposed to be standing was now lying flat, wheaw the street lamps sticking out from my
left side to my right, | realized | was lying dowhwas then | felt a warm feeling by the left side
of my head.

"Oh, you've awakened?"

An angelic voice said. | was fully awake now. Whais that squirming under my left ear?

Asahina-san sounds troubled. | pulled myself ugragtd confirmed where | was.
A bench in the park at night.

What's going on here? | was sleeping on Asahina-&ares, and because | was sleeping, | have
absolutely no memory of it. This is such a pity.

"My legs are getting numb already, it's becomimigg.”

Asahina-san smiled with embarrassment and lowesetidad. | don't know where she went to
get changed, but her maid costume has now beescegpby her North High sailor uniform.
There was more than enough time from dusk to lafet for her to get changed, as | had fallen
asleep for the whole time. But, why was | sleeping?

"That's because | can't let you know the methodsagtling through time, since that's classified
information......are you angry?"



No, I'm not angry at all. If it were Haruhi, I'd\ealready beaten the crap out of her; but since
this is Asahina-san, then | wouldn't mind at all.

Speaking of which, | was just closing my eyes dttahg on the chair in the club room a while
ago, why was | suddenly in the park in the middléhe night now? And I feel like I've been to
this park before. | remember Nagato also askedeetme in this park the other day, is this
some holy ground for queer people?

| scratched my head, there was something | needaskt

"What time plane is this?"

Sitting besides me, Asahina-san replied,

"From our time of origin, it is now July 7th thrgears ago. It's about nine at night, | guess?"
"Is that so?

"YeS."

She looked serious.

I never thought we would come here so easily. @fs®, | wasn't naive enough to believe
everything she tells me, | would have to confirnstfil'll try calling the time and weather
hotline.

As | was about to tell Asahina-san what | planredd, my left shoulder suddenly felt heavy.
Huh? Asahina-san was now lying her head on my sleouAn exhausted Asahina-san now
leaned on me; what's the meaning behind this?

"Asahina-san."

No response.

"(Snore)......"
Snoring?

| leaned my head forward then turned 85 degre#setteft, and saw Asahina-san with her eyes
closed, her lips half-opened as she made a quie¢ sWhat's going on here?

Rustle......

The bushes behind suddenly rustled. | felt my Heaging out of my mouth, what was that?



"Is she asleep?"

Coming out of the bushes was none other thamothar Asahina-san.

"Good evening, Kyon-kun."

It was the deluxe version of Asahina-san. A pregttyng lady, though much older than the
Asahina-san sleeping on my shoulder, this Asahamahsis grown fully in every part. While still
looking cute, her charm has increased tenfold.rie¢ her before once, and like last time, she
was wearing a white blouse and blue tight minisKihis Asahina-san now walked to our front.
"Hee hee, from this view,"

The adult Asahina-san pinched on the sleeping Asaséan's cheeks and said,

"She looks just like a child.”

Looking nostalgic, Asahina-san (big) caressed #ilersuniform of Asahina-san (small),

"So is this how I look in that age?"

Feeling the soft breaths of Asahina-san (smallngrarm, | couldn't move and sat still, looking
in awe at Asahina-san (big).

"It was her mission to bring you here, yet fromehenwards, it will be my mission to guide
you."

Looking like an idiot, | asked Asahina-san, who@avmature aura even when smiling,
"Um......just what is......"

"I can't explain in detail, since it's classifigdl | can do now is guide you."

| turned to look at the Asahina-san sleeping orshrgulder.

"It was | who made her sleep, since | can't be bgdmer.”

"Why's that?"

"Because when | was her, | didn't see myself."

That reason sounded clear yet confusing at the sameThe charming Asahina-san closed one
eye and said,



"Go south following the rail track over there, ylbobme to a public junior high school. Could
you please go help the person standing outsidsdeol fence? Can you go right now? And |
hope you don't mind carrying this me along as walhouldn't be too heavy."

She sounded like one of those villagers in thoteptaying games. | wonder what treasure |
would obtain as a reward?

"Reward? Well...... "

The adult Asahina-san elegantly placed her handsrumer chin and thought deeply, then she
gave a mature smile,

"l have nothing to offer you, but you could kiss mieile I'm sleeping softly. And make sure it's
only when I'm sleeping.”

Such an attractive deal! That's exactly what I'gerbwishing for. The sight of Asahina-san
sleeping soundly was so cute | was tempted to, dit.....

"That's a bit...... "

Whether it was my mood or the situation then, t flan't feel like it would be appropriate for
me. Frankly, | was disgusted at myself for beingatmnal then.

"Time is running short, | must go now."
Is this the hint you're giving me this time?
"Oh, yes, please don't let her know that | was .Hez&s hook our fingers and make a promise."

| automatically lifted my little finger and hooké&dwith Asahina-san's (big) little finger. Can |
hook it for a minute longer?

"Goodbye then, Kyon-kun."

Asahina-san (big) said cheerfully and walked ofbithe darkness, she was out of sight in no
time. She sure left slickly this time.

"Now then......" | muttered to myself. | wonder wihidl meet this adult Asahina-san again? | had
a feeling she hasn't changed much since givinghatestrange hint the last time we met. Maybe
this Asahina-san who appeared came from an e#irierplane than the one | met before. | don't
get it. There's no way | could. Judging from theoohust now, it was possible | would meet
many more Asahina-sans from different time periods.



Asahina-san, who | carried on my back, wasn't Jight she wasn't exactly heavy either. It was
natural that my pace has slowed down. Her angatie breathed such soft breaths into my ear
that it was almost criminal. My neck felt itchy froher breathing.

| avoided the glances of the pedestrians (thougtettvas hardly anyone else on the street), and
quickly headed in the direction the adult Asahiaa-kad pointed out for me. | think | walked for
another ten minutes, the pedestrians on the roeahtieless and less as | walked along. After
turning around a corner, we finally arrived at destination.

East Junior High. I've heard of this place. ThiswWaniguchi and Haruhi's junior high. Speaking
of which, a familiar person was now standing imfrof the school fence. | instantly recognized
the small figure that was about to climb up theahfsnce.

"Hey!"

After yelling, | felt surprised. How did | know whthis person was? This was too incredible. |
looked at that person's back, the height was micttesr, while the dark straight hair was neither
long nor short.

Of course, there was only one person who | knewldveieak out at night and scale the school
fence.

"What?"

It was now that | truly began to feel that | waswface to face with a past reality three years
ago. No kidding, it seems like I've really travetadee years back in time.

Leaning by the fence, the face that turned andddait me was indeed younger than the
commander of the SOS Brigade that | know. Yet theas no mistaking that pair of glittering
eyes, those were Haruhi's eyes. Even if she dresselly in a T-shirt and pair of shorts, she
still looked the same to me. Three years ago, Havah in her first year of junior high. Could
she be the person Asahina-san wanted me to help?

"Who are you? A sex criminal? Or a kidnapper? At eaise, you look suspicious."

The blurry street lamps showered the street imawdhnite light. 1 could not clearly make out
Haruhi's expression, yet Haruhi, the first yeaiguihigh student, was now looking at me with
eyes that has seen something suspicious. Who laokee suspicious? A girl trying to scale the
school fence in the middle of the night? Or me wias loitering around carrying a sleeping
girl? I really don't feel like giving this questi@my thought.

"You're the one looking suspicious instead. Whatre doing here then?"

"What else would | be here for? To illegally entez premises, of course."

Don't openly declare your criminal intentions liket, there's a limit to being shameless!



"You came just in time. | don't know you, but ifiyee free, then help me out a bit! Or I'll call the
cops."

| should be the one calling the cops, but I'veaayepromised the other Asahina-san. On the
other hand, why do | always find the existence km@s Suzumiya Haruhi clinging on to me?
Even here in this time period?

Haruhi leaped to the inside of the fence and opémetbck on the fence with a key. Where'd
you get those keys from?

"| stole them when no one was looking. It was tasye"

She was truly a pickpocket. Haruhi slowly slide mplee metal fence and waved at me. | walked
towards the little girl, who was one head shotanther future self three years later, holding
Asahina-san up properly.

Next to the entrance of East Junior High was thektfield. The school complex was opposite
us. Haruhi started to walk diagonally across th& tfack field.

It's good that it was so dark, since she wasné tbkee clearly my face or Asahina-san's. In
three years time, Haruhi would never have thouggt $he had met me and Asahina-san while
she was in her first year of junior high. So it vga®d this way, or it'll become troublesome.

Haruhi went straight to the corner of the track field and led me to the back of the sports equipment
storage. Inside was a rusty wagon, and a chalk-drawing machine hanging behind its wheels, as well as a
few bags of chalk powder.




Leaning by the fence, the face that turned and looked at me was indeed younger than the commander of
the SOS Brigade that | know.

"I had these hidden beforehand in the storage hdwsieg the evening, pretty clever huh?"

Haruhi beamed, she then carried the bag of challdpg which was nearly as heavy as her, onto
the wagon and pushed the handle. The way she sjmglyes the wagon made me realize how
young she really was. | guess junior high studargsstill more or less kids in their first year.

| carefully placed the sleeping Asahina-san dowahlahher lean against the wall of the storage
house, please sit here like a good girl for now.

"Let me do it! Give me that thing, you go carry ttealk-drawing machine."

Should | really be helping her? All this time | lealveen driven around like a slave by Haruhi,
she was like a robot that went astray and wont stdil she has destroyed everything. She was
still the same from the past all the way to thesprg. It seems a person's inherent nature won't
change so easily in the space of three years.

"Follow my instructions and draw the lines. Thaitfht, you there. Because | need to watch over
you from somewhere afar and see if you've madarastakes. Ah! You've drawn it wrong
there! What're you doing!?"

To be able to order around a high school studenhslkier met before without even flustering,
there's no doubt this is indeed Haruhi. If | had thes sort of junior high schoolgirl for the first
time, | probably would have thought she's mentalbane.

If I knew her before meeting Nagato, Asahina-sah &oizumi, that is.

Following Haruhi's instructions, | drew white linakbng the left and right side of the track. For
nearly thirty minutes, not a single night-shift¢kar appeared, and neither did a police car come
to investigate after receiving complaints from mdigurs.

Could the strange symbolic patterns that Tanigaald suddenly appeared on the track field be
drawn by none other than myself?

| silently looked at the pattern that | worked swcto draw out. Haruhi now came to my side
and snatched the drawing machine from me. Sheltbégan to draw a few more lines and said,

"Hey, do you believe there are aliens?"



Now that was sudden.

"l guess there are."

The image of Nagato's face flashed in my head.
"Then what about time travellers?"

"Hmm, it's not surprising if they exist."

Right now, I'm a time traveller myself.

"Then what about espers?"

"They're everywhere, | guess?"

| suddenly thought of numerous red spots flyingiacth
"And sliders?"

"I haven't met them yet."

"Hmph."

Haruhi threw aside the chalk-drawing machine arntbed the chalk off her face with her
shoulders.

"Hmm, this should do."

| began to feel uneasy, was it because | said $onget shouldn't be saying? Haruhi looked up
at me and said,

"Is that a North High uniform?"
"Yeah."

"What's your name?"

"John Smith."

"......Are you an idiot?"

"Can't | use an alias for once?"

"And who's that girl?"



"That's my sister. She's suffering from a sleegiisgrder called narcolepsy. She's been like that
for some time now, suddenly falling asleep anywlser@ anytime, which is why | need to carry
her around.”

"Hmph."

Haruhi bit her lower lip and turned aside, revegalm expression of disbelief. | decided to
change to subject.

"By the way, what is this for?"

"Can't you tell? It's a message."

"For whom? Don't tell me it's for Hikoboshi and Kme?"
Haruhi looked surprised and asked me back,

"How did you know?"

...... Well, it is Tanabata today. | happen to kremmeone who does something like this as

"Really? I'd sure like to meet that person. Isehemally such a person in North High?"
"Yup."

From now till then, the only person who would dafsthings is you.

"Hmm, North High huh......"

Haruhi muttered to herself as in deep thought. @& silent for some time like a salted
vegetable, she then suddenly turned around thememnxtent.

"I'm going home now. I've achieved what | came HereSee ya."
She walked off in great strides. Not even a worthahks? How rude, yet that sure is how

Haruhi would behave. Besides, she never gave mee iadl this time. | had a feeling it's
probably good that she never did.

We can't just stay here forever, so | decided tkengp Asahina-san. Of course, not before |
returned the wagon and chalk-powder which Haruandbned back into the storage house.



Sleeping like a kitty cat, Asahina-san looked st d¢was tempted to do something naughty to
her, but in the end | resisted this urge and slashlyok her shoulders.

"Um......huh. Eh?......"

Opening her eyes, Asahina-san began to look aroanestop.
"EHI?"

She shouted and stood up at once.

"W,w,w......where is this place? Why? What timé isow?"

How should | answer her? Just as | was about toflmoan answer, Asahina-san suddenly
yelled, "AH!!!" Even in the dark, | could tell th&er white face was now paler than usual.

Asahina-san searched herself with both her hands,

"The TPDD......it's gone. | can't find it~~."

Asahina-san was on the verge of tears, then aftgnila she really started to cry. She looked just
like a kid that got lost as she rubbed her handsevreyes and wept. But now is not the time to
adore her cuteness.

"What's a TPDD?"

"Sob~~......That's classified information, I'm sapposed to say......it's something like a time
machine. | used that to get us to this time planéut | can't find it. Without that, we can'tugt

to the time where we came from......"

"Then how did it go missing?"

"I don't know......I'm not supposed to lose itbut it's really gone."

| thought of the other Asahina-san, who was touglhier a while ago.

"Wouldn't someone come and help......
"It's impossible. Sob~~."

Asahina-san explained to me as she sniffed, theteawvent in a time plane has been decided, so
if there exists a TPDD, then it should be with Herd right now she no longer has it with her,
then that means it's already inevitable that sheldviose it, so it has been decided that she "no

longer carries it"......something like that. Whéft'at supposed to mean?

"In other words, what's going to happen to us now?"



"Sob, sob. It means, if things remain this wayJMse stuck on the time plane three years ago
and won't be able to return to our original time."

Now that's seriousl thought to myself, yet somehow | don't feel alad. The adult Asahina-san

never told me anything about this. I'm guessingsttwaild be the one who took the TPDD away

and created such a situation. | deduced that Aaagan (big) came here to the past just for that

purpose alone. For the Asahina-san who came fraurtlger time than this Asahina-san, this was
inevitable.

I moved my eyes away from Asahina-san, who wasisegldadly, and towards the track field.

The mysterious pattern that Haruhi thought up aiasvd by me looked very scrambled up. The
teachers and students of East Junior High are plplgaing to get a shock when they see this
next morning. | just hope that these scribblesnatesome curses aimed at aliens......Just as | was
wondering away, then it finally hit me.

It was dark everywhere, the school was only dintligy the blurry street lamps outside. As the
white lines that | drew were so big, if | didn'ast back some distance, | wouldn't be able to see
it all.

Which was why it took me so long to discover it.

| reached for my pocket and took out the tanzakgaimgave me. On it were drawn some
mysterious geometric shapes.

"There may be a way out of this."
| said, Asahina-san looked at me blinking her ayb#e | continued to study the tanzaku.

The symbolic patterns drawn on it was exactly #raes as Haruhi's message for the stars, the
graffiti that Haruhi and | drew on the school figldt long ago.

We hastily left East Junior High and came to a filgiss apartment complex near the station.
"Isn't this......Nagato-san's home?"

"Yeah. | didn't ask her specifically when she camgarth, but I'm sure she was here three years
ago......I guess."

| stood at the main entrance of the apartment cexnghd pushed the button for Room 708. A
beep sound was heard through the intercom, | deeldhe warmth of Asahina-san's nervous
hands through my sleeves. | spoke into the speaker,



"Is this the residence of Nagato Yuki?"
"......" The intercom replied as such.

"Um, | don't know how to say this......

"I'm a friend of Suzumiya Haruhi......does that maky sense to you?"
A frozen-like breath can be heard through the awer. A brief pause, and then......
"Come in."

BeepThe main gate opened. | led Asahina-san, who a@srg terrified, into the elevator. We
arrived at the seventh floor and came in front obR 708, which | have visited once before. |
pushed softly on the door, which then opened slowly

There stood Nagato Yuki inside the door. Everythgigsurreal to me. Was it really true that |
and Asahina-san had travelled back in time?

Nagato looked exactly the same as | saw her befdrieh led me to doubt whether we even
travelled through time. The way she wore her Nargh sailor uniform, looked at me with her
emotionless eyes, and her seeming lack of body thaamd sense of existence was no different
to the Nagato that | knew. Yet, the only differeneas that Nagato had recently stopped wearing
glasses, while the Nagato here wore one just ad firkst met her.

This Nagato wore on her face a pair of glassestwhiad no idea when the present Nagato
stopped wearing.

"Hey!" | raised my arm and gave her a friendly miNagato was as devoid of emotion as
always. Asahina-san hid behind my back and tremiblesssantly.

"Could we come in?"

Nagato silently turned inside towards her apartmieobk that she had given me and Asahina-
san permission to enter. We took off our shoeshezadied to the living room. It was the same as
it was three years later, the place was still enagtysual. Nagato stood still and waited for us to
come in. Left with no choice, | decided to contirat@nding and explain everything to her.
Where should | begin? From the first day of schwloén | first met Haruhi? That's one hell of a
long story.



Skipping through the details, | gave her a briehmary of what has happened. Her emotionless
eyes continued to stare at me through her glastenak | spent about five minutes explaining,
though personally | believed the summary for thésuhi story was nonsensical to say the least.
"......And so, the you from three years later ganeethis.”

Nagato gazed at the tanzaku that | took out, Ingiefis hovering over the strange symbols as
though reading a barcode.

"Understood."

Nagato simply nodded her head. Is that so? Wa sliddenly thought of something that's really
bothering me.

| placed my hand on my temple and said,

"It's true that I've known Nagato for some timet taw you it was three years ago. That is, for
you right now, this is the first time we have meht?"

Even | didn't understand what | was talking abdiet Nagato's glasses flashed as she calmly
replied as though nothing had happened,

"YeS."

"Obtaining permission for memory sharing with atistie temporal disparity. Downloading
reversible moving time plane data."

What the hell's that?

"The 'me' that exists in the time plane three y&ars now, and the 'me’ that exists in this time
period are one and the same person.”

Then what? Isn't that supposed to be the casel &'t be possible for Nagato three years ago
to share the same memory as Nagato three years late

"It is possible.”
How'd you do it?
"Synchronization."

Um, | still don't get it.



Nagato stopped replying and slowly took off heisgkss. Her emotionless eyes blinked at me.
That was indeed the face of the bookish girl thacbgnize. It was the Nagato Yuki that | knew.

"Why are you in the North High uniform? Have yotealdy started school?"
"No, right now I'm on stand-by mode."

"Stand-by......you intend to stand-by for threerg@a

"Yes."

"That's really......"

Patient of you. Don't you find it boring? Nagatmsk her head and said,
"This is a mission."

Her clear eyes looked straight at me,

"There is more than one way to move through time."

Nagato said with her blank expression,

"TPDD is only a tool for controlling spacetimectintains uncertainties and inaccuracies. Many
theories exist for movement through the spacetiomticuum."

Asahina-san once again grabbed my hand tightly,
"Um.....what does that mean?"

"Using TPDD to transfer organic lifeforms througime is allowed, but it will generate noise.
For us, that is not an ideal tool."

When you say "us" do you mean the Integrated Dataiéht Entity?

"Can Nagato-san perform leap through time planés icomplete form?"

"Form is not necessary. It is enough for time traglong as it contains the same data."
Shuttling back and forth between past, presenfatude huh?

If Asahina-san can do it, then it wouldn't be harall for Nagato. Since Nagato possesses
adequate powers to do so. | started to wonder, whempared with Nagato and Koizumi,

wouldn't that make Asahina-san an outsider?

"Then it's fine."



| interrupted Asahina-san and Nagato's conversatiow is not to time to discuss the theories
and workings on time travel. The question now isitwke should do so that | and Asahina-san
can return to the future three years later.

Yet, Nagato simply nodded her head again and said,

"It can be done."”

She then stood up and opened the paper door todhewhich was connected with the living
room.

"Here."

It was a Japanese style bedroom laid with tatdmaretwas nothing else besides tatami. It looked
really lonely, as expected from Nagato's places Tleould understand, but why has she brought
us here to this guest room? Is the time machingemdnside this room? Just as | was about to
ask all sorts of questions, Nagato took out a flitom the cupboard and started laying it flat.
She even brought two blankets out.

"l hope it's just me thinking too much......but yemen't asking us to sleep here, are you?"

Nagato carried the blanket and looked at me. Tdeds of me and Asahina-san were clearly
reflected in her crystal clear pupils.

"YeS."
"Here? With Asahina-san? The two of us?"
"YeS."

| stole a glance at my side and saw Asahina-saarigeembarrassed, her face blushing red
furiously. That reaction was expected, | guess.

But Nagato doesn't seemed concerned at all,

"Now sleep."”

Don't be so direct!

"It's only sleeping.”

Sigh......that's what | intend to do anyway. | exuiped glances with Asahina-san. She blushed
while | shrugged my shoulders. It was us who cammédgato for help, if she wants us to sleep,

then let's sleep! If we wake up and find ourselvask to where we came from, then it's quite a
simple solution.



Nagato switched off the lamp switch with her hand began to mutter something. As |
wonderedShe can't be saying good night to us, could Sielamp then flickered and went
off.

Might as well sleep! I laid down and pulled therikat over.

The next moment, the lights went on again. The fluorescent tube slowly flickered as the light became
stabalized. Huh? What's this strange feeling? Outside the window was the same night sky as before.

"I hope it's just me thinking too much......but you aren't asking us to sleep here, are you?"..."Yes."

| sat upright, Asahina-san also sat up, clutchieigidtanket.

Her innocent, child-like face looked troubled, ate looked at me with a questioning glance,
but of course | didn't know how to answer her gioast

Nagato stood there like before as she turned olathp switch.

| have a feeling that this wasn't Nagato's usu=d féd's as though there's some emotion inside
this one. | looked closely at that pale white fateas though she wanted to express something
but was not able to due to some conflict within heart. If | hadn't observed her face for quite
some time, | would hardly have noticed it. Thouglah't guarantee that it wasn't just my
imagination.

The sound of breathing in could be heard by my,didegned and saw Asahina-san meddling
around with the liquid display watch on her rightsi



"Eh? It can't be? ...... Eh? Is this true?"
| took a glance at her watch, could that thingheedo-called TPDD?
"No, this is just an automatic digital watch."

You mean those watches which automatically synahesnwith the standard time? Asahina-san
smiled happily at me and said,

"We've returned. Our time of origin was July 7thjust after nine thirty at night. This is such a
relief......Phew!"

She breathed a sigh of relief from the bottom aofteart.

Standing by the door was the Nagato we knew. #ehto distinguish besides whether she wears
her glasses or not, then this Nagato Yuki was tfeetbat has softened up a bit. Seeing her three
years later, | finally understood. The Nagato befme has indeed changed a bit since | first saw
her in the Literature Club room when Haruhi brougpiat there. The change was so small that she
probably doesn't realize it herself.

"But, how did you do it?"

Nagato explained to Asahina-san without any emotion

"Selective freezing of liquefied connected datehwitspacetime, preserving it until the known
destination within the spacetime continuum, andlfnunfreezing the data.”

She said some very abstract terms, then pauseacaied,

"And that is now."

Asahina-san attempted to stand up, then her kroétesied and she knelt down again,
"Could it be......impossible......Nagato-san, you'.

Nagato remained silent.

"What's wrong?" | asked.

"Nagato-san......has stopped time itself. She fngldzad the time in this space along with us
frozen for three years, until today when she finalfroze the time......right?"

"Yes." Nagato replied and nodded her head.

"This is unbelievable, to be able to stop timexnah~."



Asahina-san knelt exhaustedly and sighed.

I thought to myself, seems like we've safely re¢drto three years in the future. | was sure of it
just by looking at Asahina-san's reaction, she tivassort who wears her thoughts on her face.
No matter, I'll believe the reason for how we raad from three years ago and how time had
been frozen for now. Right now | can tolerate alhawg/thing, no matter what it is, | can
basically accept it without any problems. It'sgdbd......but,

This wasn't the first time I'd visited Nagato's ler8he had invited me once, more than a month
ago, but that time | only saw the living room aradimot entered this guest room, which | wasn't
even aware had existed. So......um, in other wevlat's going on here?

| looked at Nagato, and Nagato looked at me.

...... In other words, when | visited for the fitshe and heard her story concerning data
explosions, there was another "me" sleeping imaben besides us.

What's going on? That was going on according tec&gleduction.
"Yes." Nagato said. | suddenly felt dizzy.

...... Hey, does that mean back then you alreadyiuvhat would happen? Including me and
today's events?"

"YeS."

From my perspective, the first time | met Nagat® daring the start of the school term when
Haruhi thought of setting up the SOS Brigade. Yagato had already met me in Tanabata three
years ago. For me, that only happened not longlagshe told me that was already three years
ago. | think I'm going crazy already.

Both me and Asahina-san looked stunned and astxhadthis turn of events. | always knew
Nagato was capable, but | never thought she caudld Eeeze time. In that case, doesn't that
make her the amazing Wonder Woman?

"Not entirely true."

She flatly refuted my praises.

"This was a special exception. An emergency. Unitdssvery important, this method is rarely
used."

And we were considered "very important".

"Thank you, Nagato."



| decided to thank her first, though thanking haswhe best | could do.

"It doesn't matter."

Nagato nodded her seemingly cold face, then ham#ethe tanzaku with geometric symbols
drawn on it. | received it and noticed the papalitythad worn out a lot, as though it had been
left for three years.

"Oh yeah, the symbols on this tanzaku, can yourelwhat it's saying?"

| casually asked. | didn't think anyone could reathe nonsensical symbols drawn by Haruhi, so
| simply thought it would just be a joke.

"l am here,"

Nagato replied. | was exasperated.

"That is what's written on it."

I'm getting more and more confused now.

"Could these Nazca-like drawings or symbols be ssontof alien language?”

Nagato didn't answer that question.

Asahina-san and | left Nagato's home and walkeeutie moonlit sky.
"Asahina-san, was there any meaning for you togomie to the past?"
Asahina-san tried her hardest to think, then lifitedhead and said in a very soft voice,

"I'm sorry. I.....well......um......I'm not sure.I'm like......the end interface......no, the
bottom......no, I'm just like a trainee......"

"Yet you're by Haruhi's side."
"That's because, | never thought | would be cabglfuzumiya-san to join the club."
She pouted and said. Asahina-san, you look cutetivtt expression as well.

"I merely followed the orders......of my superiavs higher up. So not even | know what
meaning there is for the things that | do.”



Looking at a blushing Asahina-san, | thought to etfysould that superior be none other than
the adult Asahina-san? It was a baseless speaulatibd since the only time travellers | know are
her and the normal Asahina-san, | can't be blamethinking that.

"l see."
| tilted my head and muttered.

Yet, | still didn't understand. If that adult Asahtsan came to drop me a hint, then she would
know what would happen to us. And it seems sherrtelethis Asahina-san anything as well.
Just what was going on?

It's no use getting a headache over this. If Asalsem doesn't understand it, then there's no way
| could understand. Nagato said that there's nie one way to travel through time. Future
time travellers have their own set of rules | g@ddsope someone will explain these to me,
when everything is settled.

| parted ways with Asahina-san at the station. $theall figure once again gave thanks to me,

then left as though it was a great pity. After stz out of sight, | headed home as well, and it
was now that | realized that | had left my baghe tlub room.

The next day, which was July 8th; for my consci@ss it was indeed the next day, but for my
body, it felt like three years and one day had @adsince | last went to school. | went to school
empty handed and headed straight for the club rdoem, went to the classroom after getting my
bag. Asahina-san came earlier than me it seentgrdsag was nowhere to be seen.

Arriving in the classroom, | saw Harubhi sitting tbelooking intently out of the window, as if
fully expecting the arrival of aliens.

"What's wrong? You've been looking depressed syasterday. Have you been picking and
eating toxic mushrooms?"

| said and sat down. Haruhi gave a deliberate aighsaid,

"Nothing really. Just feeling melancholic thinkiagout something in the past. Some memories |
had during Tanabata."

| shuddered at once. What memories were thodalidn't ask her.

"| see."



Haruhi turned her head and observed the changhs itlouds. | shrugged my shoulders. | have
no intentions of lighting the fuse for this bommydne with common sense would do the same.

After school, the Literature Club room once agacdme the underground headquarters of the
SOS Brigade.

Haruhi only said, "Throw the bamboo shoot awag,useless now." Then left at once. The
"commander" armband looked rather lonely after ¢pdarft behind on the table. Sigh, tomorrow
she'll return to being the eccentric girl, askisga do impossibly unreasonable things. She's that
sort of person.

Asahina-san wasn't here as well. Only Nagato Yids w the room, alongside with me playing
chess with Koizumi. Unable to resist his "evandieligpassion for chess, | agreed to let him
teach me how to play the game.

I had thought Koizumi switched to playing chessause he was crap at Othello, but it seems |
was wrong. He was just as crap at chess.

| took out one of Koizumi's pawns with my knight Nehglancing at Nagato, who was looking
intently at the chess board with her blank face.

"Say, Nagato, | don't get it at all. Is Asahina-saally from the future?"

Nagato slowly tilted her head.

"Yes."

"But | just feel a sense of paradox between heattdirige past and returning to the future.”

That was expected. If there were no continuity leetwthe past and the future - if we went back
three years ago, went to sleep over there and kesned in the present, then the "present” that
we're in now should be a different world from tlyesterday” that we departed from. Yet from
the outcome, | had given Haruhi an idea she shauidre, and that idea had brought Haruhi to
North High, enhancing her interest in all non-hurhfm.....there exists this possibility.

If I didn't travel back to three years ago, maybergthing would never have happened. Judging
from the tone of adult Asahina-san, she seemsdw knore than us. In other words, continuity
does exist between the past and the future. Thigadicts with what Asahina-san had told me
earlier. | can still figure this out at least, natter how dumb | am.

"As there is no conclusion to the paradox thedrgre is no way to prove that there is no
paradox."



Nagato said calmly, giving a strange expressionrdedsT hat should explain everythinghat
explanation may indeed be enough for you, but Igetely do not understand at all. Nagato
lifted her smooth white neck and looked at me,

"Soon you will understand.”

She then went back to her usual seat and retuenieer tworld of books. Koizumi now spoke,

"That's the case. Right now my king is being chddig your rook. This is sure a problem for
me, where should | escape to?"

Koizumi said while picking up his black king, theasually placed the king into his jacket
pocket. He then showed his palm like a magiciaeabrg his tricks,

"Well, is there a paradox with me doing this?"
| toyed around the white rook with my fingers ahdught,I'm not going to play some stupid
Zen philosophy games with you, and | don't plasatiasfy myself with abstract topics. So |

refuse to answer your question.

In any case - there's no doubt that Haruhi is aquadical existence, the same can be said for this
world.

"Besides, a king means nothing to us, instead,thié queen that plays a more important role.”
| placed the white rook on the box where the bleolg was standing. Queen to Knight 8.

...... | don't know what's going to happen next, Ijust hope it's not something that'll give me a
major headache."

Nagato remained silent, while Koizumi smiled anidl sa
"I think it's best for things to remain peaceful ymuld you prefer to have something happen?”

| snorted and drew a circle by my name on the scloagt.

Mystérique Sign

Mystérique Sign



Unsurprisingly, Haruhi had recovered from her metentic state during the end-of-term exams,
and was once again acting however she pleasedrAsd, it seemed like the blue color forced
out by that reaction had been passed into my hidaela baton, and | was at the peak of misery.
Every exam paper that was distributed made merfesde and worse. My melancholy was
probably shared as much by Taniguchi. In the midtexams, we were like comrades who
would fly right on the edge of the low altitudeditogether, even when the red mark of failure
had us firmly caught in its radar. A person is amel that wants someone who is at least as
stupid as itself around. You can feel relativelgase if they're around. On the other hand, this is
absolutely not the case when you see somebodyettseng.

Taking her test in the seat behind me was Harump, somehow always had time to spare.
Around thirty minutes before the allotted time vea®r, you could usually hear her sleeping on
her desk.

How annoying.

All club activities are suspended during exams,dinte the SOS Brigade is open all-year-round
for some reason, reopening for business on a BayHis is normal, even though no one had
asked us to, same as yesterday and the day be&ir&Sthool enforced policies do not apply to
SOS Brigade activities, apparently. This is onljuna, since this whole thing has been a
mistake from the very beginning. And since thiggem of a brigade wasn't even a club or
anything, it didn't matter. That is Haruhi's policy

Like the other day. Although | had just managedaise my will to study to the limit, at just the
right moment, Haruhi dragged me by my sleeve anddirt me with her to the clubroom.

"Look at this for a sec."

Haruhi said, pointing to the display of the compukat she had plundered from another club
some time ago.

There was no avoiding it, so | looked. The grapleidging software was showing an
incomprehensible scrawl. It looked like a drunkapetworm rolling around in its drink in the
middle of a circle; | had no idea what kind of dnagvit was supposed to be. | didn't know what
else to think, other than that it was somethingwiry a kindergartener.

"What is it?"

| said frankly.

Immediately, Haruhi responded with her mouth logkike a duck's,

"Can't you tell?"



"I can't. | don't get it at all. Today's Modern dapse exam was easier to understand than this."

"What are you talking about? That test was so frmepkn your little sister could've gotten a
perfect score.”

Kyon: "I can't. | don't get it at all. Today's Modern Japanese exam was easier to understand than this."

Her words were really starting to annoy me,
"This is my SOS Brigade emblem!"

She answered, her face glowing with pride, like lshe just accomplished some wonderful
thing.

"Emblem?" | said.

"Yes. Emblem." said Haruhi.

"This? Nobody but a permanent candidate for cHexkcwho pulls all-nighters through
holidays for two straight months, and retraceddssteps while taking the hair of the dog, can
see that."

"Look at it closely. See, it says 'SOS Brigadehie middle, right?"

Now that you mention it, it's not that | don't féikk it seems like it looks like it, but | would
hesitate to say it out loud that it's not thatri'taee it. Well then, how many negatives did |

string together? | don't feel like doing it mysealf, if somebody's free, tally it up for me.

"You're the one with the most free time! And youlm# going to be doing any cramming,
anyway."



| was actually brimming with eagerness until jush@ment ago. But, now that | think about it,
you're absolutely correct.

"I'm thinking about putting this on the SOS Brigadep page.”

Speaking of which, we do have such a thing. Bsiaitmiserable site that doesn't have anything
other than a top page.

"We're not getting any more visitors. How disgrateAnd we haven't received any mysterious
e-mail at all. It's because you got in my way'!dught we could've used Mikuru-chan's erotic
pictures to pull in customers.”

Asahina-san's passionate maid pictures are all,raimge| don't intend to share them with
anyone. This is certainly one of those things ia World that cannot be bought with mere
money.

"You may have made this site, but it's reeeaadaliing, don't you agree? There's totally
nothing there to liven it up with. So | thoughtp\t about putting up something like an SOS
Brigade symbol?"

Just hurry up and remove it from the net. | fee fta those people who visit this stupid
homepage by mistake. Since there were no contdetg's nothing to update. All it has is an
image saying "Welcome to the SOS Brigade Websigzi"e-mail address, and an access counter.
That counter hasn't even reached three digitsnaredy percent of those hits seemed to be
Haruhi's.

While | watched as the handmade website appeari@ inorowser window that Haruhi had
launched, | asked,

"Why don't you write a journal? Isn't it the chggjob to put up a task log? Even the captain of a
spaceship handles the ship's log."

"No way, what a pain!"

It'd be a pain for me, too. To describe a day heeepnly things you could write about would be
stuff like what kind of book Nagato was readingwhi§oizumi won atGomoku Narabehow
Asahina-san was cute today as well, and how Havahkisitting quietly with her mouth closed.
Having written such unexciting things, | couldhintk that reading them would be any more fun.
Therefore, | won't do something that would be fanf entertaining anyone.

"Okay, Kyon. Make this symbol show at the top dof Hite."

"Do it yourself."

"I don't know how!"



"So look it up. You'll never learn if you keep dedeng on others."

"I'm the chief! The chief's job is to direct. Besg] if | do everything then you guys won't have
any work to do, will you? You should use your haddtle, too. You won't become a better
person if you only do as you're told."

Are you telling me to do it, or not to do it? Whihit? Speak proper Japanese.

"Just do it, already! You can't trick me with tisatrt of wordplay. You should be thankful that
you have as much free time as the Greeks did B€foremon Era. Come on, hurry up!"

The longer | had to listen to Haruhi's voice, whiehs like a crow singing noisily at the break of
dawn, the more my ears would hurt, so | reluctaopgned the HTML editor, took Master Artist
Haruhi's illustration, which seemed like it had bheleawn by a child who had some time to
waste, reduced it to an appropriate size, pastatbithe file, and uploaded it without changing
anything else.

| clicked reload on the browser to verify the chanig seemed like the unnecessary SOS Brigade
emblem had left its footprint on the internet waplaperly. | took a quick look at the access
counter, and as expected, the number was still@tltgits. It'd be fine if no one but Haruhi

would ever see the site. | don't want it to be knakat the one who had made such an awful
website was me.

By the end of the day, as the first term somehoweto a close, so do the days that have
drawn out my melancholy, coming to a momentary trest will begin from tomorrow. That
rest's name is said to be the exam break. Thisapatpy period will last until summer vacation,
and is the time when the teachers will probablykmay test papers wrong.

Damn, how annoying.

Feeling both depressed and annoyed, my feet todk e Literature-Club-Room-Turned-
SOS-Brigade-Hideout. At least | could stare at Asatsan to achieve some peace of mind.

Nagato silently reading a book, Koizumi smiling \@solving aShogiproblem by himself,
Asahina-san waiting on us in her maid costume, kiagaying, chattering, screaming, or
shouting something incomprehensible, and me hawitigten to those tedious words; this
composition has been the pattern these days.

Nothing has been happening recently as well, bawk felt like this since the beginning.

With a sinking feeling, | knocked on the door. Haopio hear a "Yes~?" in Asahina's lilting
voice, what came out from the room instead was,



"Come in!"

It was Haruhi's careless voice, and when | entétladhi was the only one | saw. With her
elbows on the chief's desk, she was doing somethirthe PC that she had forcefully acquired
from the Computer Studies group.

"Oh, it's just you?"

"Yuki's here, too, you know."

Certainly, Nagato was in the corner of the tabl#nain open book, seeming like she had become
a figurine as she usually did. She's like an atteit for this room, so there's no need to include
her in the count. She hasn't committed to entatirdgSOS Brigade, and is officially a member of
the Literature Club. But | guess | should still remt myself.

"Oh, it's just you and Nagato?"

"That's true, do you have any complaints abouf ¥@u do, I'd like to hear them, I'm the chief
here, after all."

If I were to list my complaints about you, it wowtdmpletely fill up both sides of an A4 note.

"I'm the one who should be disappointed. Becausekpocked like that, | thought a client must
have certainly come. Don't confuse me by acting tike, okay?"

I'm taking care so that | don't accidentally withésahina-san changing her clothes live. That
charmingly careless person can't quite rememblectothe door.

And what was that about clients? Tell me what lahdustomer would visit this room.
After that, Haruhi looked at me with disdain on Feage.
"You don't remember?"

A thought startled me. She couldn't be talking alvdhat happened three years ago after
Tanabata, could she?

"You're the one who did it! And without getting rpgrmission."
Whatever could that be...?
"You put up that poster on the clubroom buildirgdetin board."

Oh, that. I let out a sigh of relief.



To get the student council to somehow approve @8 Brigade, | made up some fictitious
activity plans. After concluding that a mystery-ting brigade wouldn't even make it to
discussions, we could appeal to the student cotmtzt the SOS Brigade continue by acting as
a consultation office for miscellaneous problerh$ hiad said such a stupid thing to the
executive board, we would have been shut down instant.

However, | had already gone so far as making aeptsthand. | don't really remember what |
wrote, but | think it had something like, "We actalp consultations.” Since I'd gone to the
trouble, | stuck it on a bulletin board | had hapge to see. Even if someone did see it, in any
case, | presumed that there would be no one dedagmigh to come to the SOS Brigade for
advice about their problems. This seems to bedhect answer, as we presently have no
clients, which suits me just fine.

Still, as Haruhi had remembered such a thing, \wasasiting for clients to actually come? It
was time to go home for the day, but perhaps itlvedter to get myself unstuck from here. If a
student with a truly strange problem came, thingsla/ get complicated.

| was deciding in a corner of my mind, and whileréita was moving the mouse round and
round, she said,

"Anyway, look at this. Something's strange. | wanifiéhe PC's broken."

| looked through the side of Haruhi's hair. What tlisplay was unwillingly projecting was our
SOS Brigade homepage. However, it was subtly diffefrom what | had made. The emblem
that had been clumsily scribbled by Haruhi's haad distorted as if it had been concentrated,
and the counter and title logo had just been bloffin tried reloading, but it didn't change. It
was like abnormal data completely covered it lika@saic.

"It's not the PC. It looks like the file on the weris corrupt.”

| don't understand the internet very well, but bwnthat much. By chance, | had thought of
keeping a local copy of the site to view in theviser, so we could still make it display properly.

"Since when has it been like this?"

"Who knows? I've only been checking the mail thesst few days, so | haven't seen the site. It
was like this when | looked at it today. Where ddddile a complaint?”

There's no need to file a complaint. The fix is@en | snatched the mouse away from Haruhi,
and then sent the stored top page files to theeseoverwriting the data with the same name. |
tried redisplaying.

"Hmm?"

The site remained crashed. | repeated it many fimgghe result was the same. It seemed like |
had somehow contracted a can't-control-the-compuligerder.



"Isn't this strange? Maybe it's that thing, thasmoers | hear about hackers or crackers that
people talk about?"

"Can't be." | denied. It's hard to think that thare people with so much free time that they
would go cracking a site that wasn't linked to franywhere and that nobody looks at. It's
probably some kind of error.

"How irritating! Maybe someone's committing cyberrbrism on the SOS Brigade! Who could
it be? If | find that person, I'll sentence himtharty days of community service without having a
trial!"

Taking my eyes off of the steaming Haruhi, | turnedbok at Nagato who seemed to be wearing
opacity optical camouflage. Couldn't this persomeha@one it somehow? | thought. Although |
could internally form an image of Nagato arbitnahlving detailed knowledge of computers, |
have never seen her doing anything with the P(helmore precise, | should say that there's
hardly any scene other than her reading a book.

There was the sound of knocking.

"Come in!"

The door opened during Haruhi's reply; it was KoizwVith his usual, excessively fresh smile,
"My, how unusual. Asahina-san hasn't arrived yet?"

"The second years have more exams, don't they?"

It was the last day of the term for us first yearsd we only had three periods. It should've been
okay if we had quickly gone home, so why were W@athering in such a place? Did | have so
few friends? And Haruhi, why didn't you do a coungeikkomion Koizumi for knocking?
Koizumi left his bag lying on the table, brought euDiamond Game board from the cupboard,

and turned to me with inviting eyes. | shook myddéoizumi shrugged and started a single
player diamond. | really couldn't wait for Asahisan's tea.

Knock knock.

It was the sound of knocking again. This time, bwdting in front of the chief's desk grappling
with the FTP software. Behind me was Haruhi, thriguinisguided and out-of-nowhere requests
this way and that, and making me answer those sonaéle demands.

So that knock was the ringing sound of salvatiomie.



"Come in!"

Haruhi again said in a big voice, and the door epedudging from the sequence of things, it
was probably Asahina-san who had come.

"Ah, sorry I'm late!"

Giving a humble apology as she came into sightingless angel, it couldn't have been anyone
but Asahina-san.

"l had tests until fourth period......

As she was saying the excuse that didn't need saide she lingered near the door, seeming
hesitant. She wouldn't move to enter for some reaaad timidly continued,

"Well, that is... you see."

All our eyes were focused on Asahina-san. Whemstieed that Nagato was looking at her,
Asahina-san drew back flinchingly, and then, segmasigned, began to speak.

"Uh, um... | brought a client.”

That client was named Kimidori Emiri-san, a secgadr student who gave an impression of
being timid and neat.

Presently, with her eyes fixed on the surface eftda that Asahina-san had poured, she was
sitting without raising her face. Beside her wastisa-san, who was seated on an adjacent
chair like an escort. She hadn't changed into led rostume like | was anticipating. It was a
bit disappointing.

"So, as for you." Haruhi said, making a face likaraterviewer's and twirling a ball pen.
Occupying the space in front of the two second-géadents, she continued in an arrogant tone,

"What you're saying is that you want our SOS Bregtmllook for your missing boyfriend?"
Holding the pen with the top of her lips, Haruhossed her arms. Although she was acting as if
she were thinking about something, | knew betthe Bas just holding back and could burst into

laughter at any moment.

How could this be? Even though | was optimistid thone would come, our first counselee
had arrived. It would be typical of Haruhi to probawant to jump for joy in this situation.



"Yes." Kimidori-san said, talking toward her teacup
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Holding the pen with the top of her lips, Haruhi crossed her arms.

Nagato, Koizumi, and | were watching the situafimm the sidelines. Before the pair of second
year students, Haruhi went,

"Hmm."
She hummed artificially and gave me a look.

I was becoming thoroughly resentful of myself. Veeshould have made such a poster! What
could I have written, accepting consultations fa problems you couldn't tell other people...
Was that it? All the same, it never occurred tothag there was a student who would take it
seriously; wasn't | thinking normally?

Whether or not she took it seriously, Kimidori-saw the poster about the SOS Brigade's
activity objectives, and seems to have mistakémmean that we were a counseling office for
general problems or a service business that dakgbd. Certainly, that would be the case if

you had interpreted it literally. Ah | finally renmbered; the contents of my fabricated activities
were "students' school life problems discussioassulting duties, and progressive participation
in community service activities." Presently, noeaf those could be related to the SOS Brigade.
Aside from disturbing a grass-lot baseball tournatywe haven't done a thing.

However, having seen the poster | had written anck, Kimidori-san had discovered our
existence, called out to Asahina-san, who wasearsdme year, after worrying over it, and came
here together with her; this seems about right.

So, what could be troubling you?



"He hasn't come to school for many days now."
Kimidori-san wouldn't meet anyone's eyes, and ldak&ently at the teacup's rim as she spoke.
"Although he's rarely absent, he didn't even cameni a test day, which was strange."

"Have you tried calling him?" Asked Haruhi. Her niostopped looking like it was going to
burst out laughing, and she started biting on thtéom of her ball pen.

"Yes. He doesn't answer his mobile or house phiamied going to his home, but it was locked.
Nobody came to get the door."

"Hu-hu-humm.”

A person who delights in other people's misfortisne real good-for-nothing, but Haruhi was
emitting such a cheerful aura that she seemed glie break out into a song at any moment. In
short, this person wasn't even a bum. End of disons

"And your boyfriend's family?"

Kimidori-san was talking to her tea. It seems iswain this person's nature to be able to talk to
others while meeting their eyes.

"l heard from before that his parents had gonentiiteer country. | don't know their contact
address."

"Ehhh? Could that country be Canada?" Haruhi asked.
"No. If | remember correctly, | think it was Honds:"
"Ho-ho~. Honduras, huh. | see.”

What is it you're seeing? | doubt you even known&hbkat country is. Um... was it somewhere
below Mexico?

"There's no sign that he's even in his room. Evieanl visited him late in the evening, it was
completely dark. I'm worried."

Kimidori-san said indifferently, like she was reaglifrom a script, and covered her face with her
hands. As Haruhi pursed her lips, she said,

"Mm. | can't say that | don't understand how yoteeding."

Liar. You couldn't possibly understand the feelinga girl in love.



"In any case, it's amazing how you've come to #iedifies of our SOS Brigade. First, tell me
your motive."

"Yes. He often mentioned it. So | had remembered.”

"Eh? Who's your boyfriend?"

At Haruhi's question, Kimidori-san murmured the ygunale student's name. | feel like I've
heard it somewhere before, but | also feel thanit an acquaintance of mine. Haruhi also drew
her eyebrows together,

"Who's that?"

In a voice like a gentle breeze, Kimidori-san angae

"He said that he was neighbors with the SOS Brigdde

"A neighbor?"

Haruhi looked up at the ceiling. Kimidori-san tudne Asahina-san and me, who had tilted our

heads to the side, and then to Koizumi and Nagpatioher eyes didn't meet anyone's, and she
returned to staring at her teacup. And then,

"He's serving as the Computer Club's president.”

Was what she said.

| had completely forgotten. It was that pitiful pigent? | had taken pictures of his sexual
harassment of Asahina-san (against his will), aaduhi, using that as a pretext, acquired their
latest model computer (by force), and he was evdlied into doing the wiring in tears; it was
the Computer Research Club's pitiable upperclassN@arthere's no need to pity him, is there?
If he has a girlfriend with such a good atmosphi¢semore than even. Come to think of it, |
wonder where | put that disposable camera.

"Okay, | got it!" said Haruhi, accepting the taslsity. "We'll take care of it. Kimidori-san,
you're in luck! As client number one, you get yoase solved for free as a bonus.”

If you're going to be taking their money, it wopé a school service activity. However, is this
really some kind of a case? This president somgtbirother isn't just simply becoming
hikikomori is he? | don't know how he could be complainhmying a sweetheart like Kimidori-
san, but I think it'd be better to just leave hiona to recover by himself.



Of course | didn't say that; Kimidori-san left lomyfriend's address on a piece of paper, and
exited the clubroom in a pace like that of an apiparthat had materialized.

After waiting for Asahina-san to return from seeheg off to the corridor, | opened my mouth.

"Hey, is it really okay to accept that so easilyRatdo you plan to do if we can't find the
solution?"

But Haruhi just twirled her ball pen in a good mood

"We can. That president is surely just hiding awéth two-months-late May Sickness. We'll
just march over to the president, hit him two ae¢htimes, and drag him outside. Totally
simple!" She seems to be seriously thinking thall\W was thinking the same thing, though.

| asked Asahina-san, who was again pouring us $sk tea.
"Are you and Kimidori-san close?"

"No, | haven't talked to her once. She was in thesnext door, so | only saw her when we had
joint lessons.”

It would've been better if she had told the teasloertthe police rather than consult with us. No,
could she already have talked to them before? Astalise she had been ignored, she called out
to Asahina-san? It's probably something like thatink.

There wasn't any sense of urgency as we idly sippetkea. Haruhi was unreasonably elated,
and seemed to be thinking about accepting gramdegeander commissions, and then resolving
them. Although it was lamentable how little was asmng of the first semester, these were the
circumstances that were likely to force a seconehdoof the flyer distribution project. Just

forget it.

Nagato closed her book with a thump, and, as Havolid say it, we proceeded with the
investigation.

The club president's solo dwelling was a studiatapent. Because of the location, | thought that
college students were probably the main residess, n this three-story building that looked
neither good nor bad, in a color that just lookesdl wnough that you couldn't say if it was new
or old. Its appearance was exceptionally normadlirgry.

Holding the note where the address was writtereimhland, Haruhi dashed high up the stairs.
The other three and | followed the back of her semsailor uniform in silence.



"Here, right?"

In front of the steel door, Haruhi confirmed themgaon the nameplate. The name that Kimidori-
san had said was her boyfriend's was inside tretiplease.

"l wonder if we can open it somehow."

After trying to turn the knob a few times to chehk lock, Haruhi pushed the button on the
intercom. It should be the other way around!

"How about we come up from the veranda at the b#ok@ smash the glass, then we can get in,
right?"

I can only wish she was joking. This room is onttied floor, and we aren't a group of aimless
juvenile delinquents. | have no desire for a crimhirecord just yet.

"l guess so. Let's go to the building manager adolw the key. If we say that we're friends
who came because we were worried, he'll lend uistd

Pretending to be someone's friend is your speciliy this club president, even though he's
living by himself, he never gave his girlfriend apdicate key. That's like harvesting just the
stem of the eggplant and then throwing the fruihpaw

Ka-chick.
I turned around at the cold sound, and there wamtéagripping the knob in silence.

Nagato was looking at me intently with eyes lilquid helium. Slowly, Nagato tugged at the
door, and the entrance to the room was agape.iThesige was stale, but for some reason there
was a chill accompanying it, lurking at our feedr-so | felt.

"Oh."
Haruhi's eyes were round, and her lips a semiegircl

"It was open? | didn't notice. Well, that's okayn@ on, let's go on in. I'm sure he's hiding under
his bed, so everyone, just drag him out and wafitere him. At the worst, if he resists violently,
you may end his life. We'll soak his head in beesarad deliver that to the client.”

Apparently, she doesn't feel an atom of guilt fenplering his computer. Unlike Salome, she
couldn't even be bothered to get a container ®htwrd. In high spirits, she pushed all of us into
the room, and then saw that the single room washaited. Not a single cockroach. Haruhi
looked inside the bathroom and under the bed. Tlasa't even a human shape anywhere. This
had one-fourth the space of Nagato's room, andhgrsguest room at that, but compared to that



dreary nothingness, the level of life was four ngeeater. A bookshelf, a closet, a desk that
looked like a low dining table, and a computer rhakl been left in precise order. We confirmed
through the open window that only a washing mackiae hiding in the veranda.

"How strange."

While hopping on top of the bed, Haruhi tilted hegad in disbelief.

"Even though | thought he'd be curled up into &ibadome corner of the room hugging his
knees. Could he have gone to the convenience fy@?, do you know some other place
where ahikikomoriwould go to?"

So it's been decided that the Computer Club presidehikikomorithen? Could he be
traveling around Central and South America on ax@r was he seriously hiding his
whereabouts? We should have asked the homerooheteaicthe club president's class for the
story before coming here.

| was looking at the computer-related books linpdruthe bookshelf, when someone suddenly
pulled on the back of my shirt.

Nagato was looking up at me without any expressaod,then shook her chin sideways.
"We should leave."

Looking small, Nagato whispered to me. It was ihs&t fime I'd heard Nagato's voice today.
Haruhi and Asahina-san didn't notice, but Koizunaught his face close to my ear.

"| feel the same way."

Don't talk so seriously, it's creeping me out. Ratzumi, with a forced smile and eyes that you
couldn't laugh at, continued.

"| feel a strange discomfort in this room. It'ss#do a sensation that | am familiar with. It'syonl
similar, and it feels fundamentally different, buit.

Haruhi had taken the liberty of opening the refrager, "Warabi-mochifound it! The expiration
date was yesterday. It'd be a waste, so let's gla¢!'said, while tearing up the bag. As Asahina-
san was flustering about, Haruhi made her tasterbiéered convenience store pastry to see if it
was edible.

| also spoke in a low voice, naturally.

"Similar to what?"



"Closed space. This room has a similar smell aspllaae. No, smell is just a metaphorical
expression. Feeling is also good, such that ifesshng that exceeds the five senses."”

"You're an esper?!" was a reminiscetkkomithat | had to restrain myself not to break into.
Actually, this person was seriously an esper.

Nagato murmured in a voice that hardly shook the ai

"A dimensional fault is in existence. Phase trammsfdion is being executed."

| can understand that.

That's just what | wanted to say, though. If Nagaéoe to unexpectedly look sad or something,
I'd probably be scared stiff right where | staraljtsvould be in my best interest not to say it. Ah

well.

At any rate, it would be better to withdraw quickBfter signaling to Koizumi and Nagato, |
turned my face to the translucentchidevouring Haruhi.

When everyone had left the condominium, Haruhiatecl that we were dismissed for the day
for hunger reasons, and left for home by hersélé dase that had been brought in by Kimidori-
san was being put on hold for the moment; "It'lrkvitself out, eventually!” she irresponsibly
said, and stopped thinking accordingly, and thésdamatters all went up in the air.

Looks like she's already lost interest.
Haruhi wasn't the only one who didn't have lunct) at | pretended to go home once everyone
parted, and after waiting restlessly for ten misuteturned a second time to the front of the club

president's condominium.

The other three brigade members were already wditigether. The walking dictionary space
alien and the argumentative esper bastard had kigdaoks, but Asahina-san asked,

"Um... What's the matter? You said we should reabgewithout Suzumiya-san noticing..."
She was looking up to me with a confused expres$idren my eyes wandered over to Nagato
and Koizumi, my anxiety strengthened. The one whs waiting for me the most was Asahina-
san, that's how I'll think about it.

"Those two seem to be concerned about the roomewe just in." | answered.

"Isn't that right?"



The smiling person and the expressionless persdmniie same time.

"l believe we'll understand if we go back thereghiRj Nagato-san?"

Without saying anything, Nagato started walking. iMewed suit. Moving past the stairs
without even the sound of footsteps, Nagato quigpgned the door to the club president's

home, silently took off her shoes, and advancatiéacenter of the room.

The studio that was by no means spacious was glfalavith just four people standing in a
line.

"Within this room,"
Nagato began to talk.

"A localized, non-corrosive amalgamation of asyocimus space is independently occurring in
restricted condition mode."

We waited for a while, but it seems that was thig erplanation. Even if you're speaking with
phrases that make it seem like you just pulled wand of a dictionary and lined them up after
they caught your eye, I, having no dictionary, atpless.

"What I'm feeling is close to a closed space. Thece origin of that is Suzumiya-san, but this
somehow has a different scent.”

Koizumi said what seems to be a follow-throughNagato. You make a fine combination.
Hanging out would be good for you. You should teldelyato some hobbies other than reading.

"l will make considerations regarding that mattie@vards. However, there's something we
should be doing right now. Nagato-san, did thisoabmal space cause the president's
disappearance?"

"YeS."

Nagato raised one hand, in a gesture that seenmdently stroking the space right before her.
An unpleasant premonition ran up my spine and sétad my brain. Maybe | should have said,
"Hold it!" But before | could even utter those twords, Nagato had whispered something in a
voice that was like a tape running on twenty-sdastforward, and, in one moment, a change
took place as the scene before my eyes flickered.

"Hahi-!?"



Asahina-san leapt and grabbed my left arm with battds, holding on to me tightly. But |
didn't have the time to savor that long-awaitedsagan, as | was desperately trying to verify my
location, myself.

Let's see, | was in the club president's crampeadit Definitely not at an eerie place like this. |
was not in a wide, flat space, with an ocher hazegng in the air such that | couldn't see the
horizon. Who could have taken me to a place like?th

"Intrusion codes analyzed. This place is overlagmpiarmal space. A phase has simply slipped
off."

Nagato explained. Well, isn't this person the anlg who seems like she can do this sort of
thing? Koizumi, the only one who can go head-orh\wWagato in a discussion, said,

"It doesn't seem to be Suzumiya-san's closed space.

"It is deceivingly similar. However, a portion ¢fi$ data space is integrating with junk
information originating from Suzumiya Haruhi."

"Up to what extent?"
"A negligible level. She was merely the trigger.”
"l see. So that's how it is.”

Asahina-san and | are getting along fine with bégfigout of the conversation. It doesn't bother
me at all. | really should be grateful. As it isptigh, I'd be even more grateful if we could return
to the original world.

Asahina-san was clinging to me nervously as shieeld@round at our surroundings. It seems
like this space was an unforeseen thing for head the same; my eyes were flying in all
directions, observing. Though I could breathe, witle safe to inhale this stuff that seemed like
a yellow-brown mist? The temperature of the fldmtthad felt pleasantly cool through my socks
went right through to the soles of my feet. Whetheras the floor or the ground, the ocher

plane continued everywhere. To think that suchegf@ispace would accompany a room that was
no more than sixatamimats large. So this was a cross-dimensional spAe#? | had thought

that such an atmosphere would arrive soon. | wias, ¢al can say so myself.

"Is the Computer Club president here?"
"It would seem so. This differing space appeareaisrown room and trapped him somehow."
"Where is he? | don't see him."

Koizumi simply turned his face towards Nagato vatemile. Like it was a signal, Nagato again
raised one of her hands.



"Hold it!"

This time | was able to make it. In all seriousnéssked Nagato, who had frozen up,
"Could you tell me what you're doing? | at leashtvsome time to prepare myself mentally."
"Nothing."

Nagato answered like chattering glasswork; witlgdirs curled, she tilted her hand upwards by
about seventy-five degrees, and extended her ifidger again. She then said a single word,

"It's coming."

| turned my gaze to where Nagato's fingertip wastp.
"Uhn."

| groaned unconsciously.

The ocher haze was slowly coiling into a swirkviis a whirlpool as the particles that made up
the fog gathered into one place, grain by graivad a feeling like |1 was a pathogen that had just
invaded a body. Somehow, an image sprung from stm@nof how this ocher swirl was taking
it upon itself to carry out its duty like a whitéobd cell. My spirit's only solace was that
Asahina-san's hand was warm.

"l sense definite hostility."

The freely talking Koizumi's voice, however, didmake me any more strained, and | had no
reaction as Nagato stood like an android that walke middle of breaking down, her hand still
stretched out. Nevertheless, | could not relax séhgeople might have the means to defend
themselves, but | didn't. It looks like Asahina-sdso didn't, as she was hiding behind me. This
was just the right time to want to bring out a figtic item, though. Don't you have a ray gun or
something?

"Carrying weapons is prohibited. It's dangerous."

Asahina-san answered with a quivering voice. |waderstand that. Even if [this] Asahina-san
had a weapon, not only will she not be any help;sslikely to just go and forget it on the train.
You would expect that she would improve a littleaasadult, but when | think about it, [that]
Asahina-san was also very much a careless persermight just be a scatterbrain by nature.

As | was thinking about that, a figure in the hames gradually displaying the features of solid
matter. There's probably some reason for this dis gidn't want to know, but for some reason
I understood what kind of shape the ocher massakisg.

"...Hieeel!"



Asahina-san was the only one being frightenedcét'tainly not something that makes you feel
like you were looking at a pretty sight, and itsrething you rarely see in town. Even |, who
had last seen it how-many-years ago, under theldt@wds of my grandmother's house in the
countryside, was silent for a while.

Are you familiar with the insect known as tkemadouma

If you aren't, I'd like to show you the spectaaiddoe my eyes. You'll get to know it well, down
to the details.

Because, thikamadoumadnad a length of about three meters.

"What is this thing?" | asked.

"It's akamadoumaisn't it?" answered Koizumi.

"I know that. At kindergarten age, | was a famausect expert. Though | haven't seen the real
thing, | knew how to differentiate betweenwana-oiand akutsuwamushiThat's okay, but what
is this?"

Nagato's answer seeped out like a trickle.

"The creator of this space.”

"This thing?"

"Yes."

"Is this also Haruhi's doing?"

"The origin is different. But what started it wasrti

As | was going to ask what it was again, | notiteat Nagato was still naively following my
command.

"...You can move now."
"| see."

Slipping her hand down, Nagato looked intentlyhat tnaterializing giarkamadoumaThe dark
brownbenjo ko-orogwas settling down on a spot several meters aveay rs.



Are you familiar with the insect known as the kamadouma? If you aren't, I'd like to show you the
spectacle before my eyes.

"Well. While imperfect, it seems like | can use power here."

What Koizumi was holding in one hand was a red globlight as big as a handball. Since the
last time | saw it somewhere before, | had thotlgat I'd never see that ruby a second time. It
seems like it had come out from his palm.

"My strength is at ten percent of what it wouldibe&losed space, here. Moreover, it seems like
I'm not able to transform myself."

For some reason, Koizumi turned to Nagato withréfieeshing smile that I'd gotten tired of
seeing and asked,

"Was it determined that this much would suffice?"
Nagato had no reaction. | went back to asking her.
"Anyway, Nagato. What is that bug's true identi&y®l where is the president?”

"That is a sub-species of data life-form. It isngsthe brain tissue of a young male student to
heighten the probability of its existence."

Koizumi put his finger on the middle of his forede&le looked like he was considering
something, and then appeared to be somewhat coatiegton those thoughts. Raising his face,
Koizumi asked,



"By any chance, is the president inside this giamadouma"
"Correct."

"This kamadouma.... | see, this is the president's image oflgea of fear, isn't it? If we defeat
it, this differing space will collapse. Am | wrong?

"You are not mistaken."
"It helps that it was an easily-understood metaphmwthat case, this'll be simple.”

But it wouldn't be simple if it wasn't easy to urgtand. Then let's just say that Asahina-san and
| can understand it.

"It doesn't seem to be the time for that, does it?"

Without raising his last word, he put the red glsbenewhere with a suave smile, and then
Asahina-san was hanging on to my waist, somehow.\ildy things are going, "somehow" is
always how it's going to be.

"Hyoeee~"

Asahina-san wasn't just trembling, she was takimgyamy range of mobility. Under these
circumstances, | won't be able to escape, will I?

"That won't be necessary, | hope. I'll finish iirTmoment. | have such confidence, for some
reason. It should be easier than hunting <avatars>.

Thekamadoumahat had just finished materializing is not justng to be flying away any time
soon, | suppose. How many meters can it jump, Ideonl feel like estimating..... but let's not.

| abruptly said.

"Get on with it."

"Roger that."

Koizumi tossed the ruby upwards and struck it hikkewas serving a volleyball. The red handball
flew accurately, crashing right into the front bétmonstekamadoumaand made a sound like
an exploding paper balloon. It was a stupid attadk the opponent was stupid as well. Even
though | had prepared for some kind of counterkitdekamadoumalid not escape, jump, or

roar a mysterious sound, rather it just stayedetpeacefully.

"Is it over?"



At Koizumi's question, Nagato gave her assenedlly did finish quickly. The giant
kamadoumaliffused to its original misty form, and then conted thinning steadily. The ocher
haze that shimmered in all directions was disappgas well. And so was the freezing
sensation under my feet.

As for our supposed compensation, a man in a familiform had appeared. Falling on his
back and facing upwards was the Computer Clubsgest.

In front of the PC rack, his eyes were closed, iogkke he had slipped off his chair. He
seemed to be alive. Koizumi leaned over him froendigle and put his hand on his neck, and
gave me a nod.

Nagato was standing before the bookshelves, gatiAgahina-san, who was beside the bed
looking dazed, and at me.

We were in a room of a studio condominium. | woredewhere that vast space could've gone.

At any rate, it was all good. Whether it was grapcher, I've had enough of being trapped in
wide spaces.

"Approximately two-hundred-and-eighty million yeargo."

So began Nagato's explanation, a cosmic mystegleofro-magnetic waves, and if | were to
break it up and boil it down, it would be as follow

It was the Permian or the Triassic period whent[thiag] descended to Earth, and at the time
there was nothing in the world for it to possesssihg its basis for existence, it settled into
hibernation for its self-preservation. Until ananhation accumulation body with which it can
exist on earth appears.

"It did not have the means to exist on the eantbe&ng all action, it settled into slumber."

Before long, humans were born unto the world, amddns gave birth to computer networks.
Though imperfect, utilizing that childish (accordito Nagato) digital information network as a
seedbed was feasible. But it was insufficient, #edthing remained at a half-awakened state.
However, an incident occurred which prompted italkening. Instead of an alarm clock,
floating in the net was a single detonator. Itiearinformation that could not be measured by
normal numerical values. Data that does not emithis planet. An alien world's information
data. For the thing, that was the physical mediuimad been anxiously waiting for.......

Nagato ended her talk without flourish.



Nagato, who was doing something with the presiddémme computer, displayed the SOS
Brigade online site, and projected the damaged B@fade emblem on the monitor as she was
speaking.

"The invocation sign drawn by Suzumiya Haruhi is tatalyst. It became the door."

"...It was this SOS Brigade emblem, from befores thing, this summoning magic circle or
something?"

"Yes." Nagato said with a nod of her head. "Conmgrthis SOS Brigade crest into Earth
standard, it holds approximately four-hundred-thgix terabytes of information."

It can't be. That image data wasn't even ten ktledyBut Nagato calmly said,
"It does not correspond to any unit on Earth."”

"Amazing odds, aren't they? Because, even thoughsta symbol that she had just happened to
draw, it was a perfect fit. She truly is SuzumigasAstronomical figures are as nothing."

Looks like Koizumi is seriously impressed. Howeuesas seriously afraid. What was | afraid
of?

Most of the things Haruhi does come from mere idEasming the SOS Brigade and assembling
the members were like that. Asahina-san, who wee iy suited to being a mascot character,
Koizumi, who had transferred schools, and Nagatm was there from the beginning. And as it
turns out, Asahina-san was a time-traveler, Koizamesper, and Nagato a pseudo-alien. She's
already accomplished too much. Actually, Koizumiuebsay it wasn't by chance, spouting
some nonsense like it was because Haruhi had desiieven though I'm starting to believe just
a little, 1 still won't go for it. Because |, my$§eam a simple, ordinary person. That alone should
be enough counter-proof. By Koizumi's theory, ituldbbe strange if there were no electro-
magnetic wave profile hidden in me. Though thers s#pposed to be...

If there was another side to Haruhi's actions thaid thought meaningless, what then? She,
herself, does not know the consequence. Like haravginal letters, which she had casually
pictured in her head, becoming some kind of meskagdiens somewhere. Like a cat hitting a
keyboard and producing meaningful sentences. Whdslof odds were there on such things?

That troublesome girl named Suzumiya Haruhi, wislgareaks through the walls of
probability and statistics, and unconsciously @siat the correct solutions; I'd be better off if
she had made me join the SOS Brigade because sbielered me some kind of an errand boy.
Yep, that's the thing. That's totally better thainking that I, myself, have such an idiotic and
enigmatic alter-ego. So, do 1? Perhaps my backgt@ithat there is some kind of unpredictable
and unusual ability within me that | do not knowoab

Is that why | was chosen? A secret me that | ddnotv about, frankly, does not exist.



What scares me is the next point.

Who am I?

I shrugged, in an imitation of Koizumi. Ah well, be says it. I, myself, am the one who
understands my own part the most. The long and shdris, | am the SOS Brigade's only
conscience. There is no mistaking that one. Myneatiiffers from that of the other three brigade
members. | am in the SOS Brigade for the sake i&uaeling Haruhi to live a normal high
school life. Aside from stopping her unlawful clabtivities, it is my duty to make her freely
disband the brigade. If you think about it deefthat is the fast-track to arriving at a peaceful
world. No, it is the only straight track.

Rather than changing how Haruhi thinks of the wagltanging Haruhi's inner world would be
simpler and would bother nobody else.

Then again, if I hadn't given her that strange inasion, there might not have been an SOS
Brigade. So let's see, umm, it's a case-by-cang.tBhow it somehow, huh. But | don't know
what day that will be, and why I'd have to do sadhing.

Let's put that aside for now.

"So in the end, what was themadoumareally?"

If I didn't ask this right now, the story will nevend. In a tone that seemed to be saying that she
was really exhaling carbon dioxide, Nagato answered

"Information life-form."
"A relative of your patron?"

"It branched off in the distant past. Though tloigin is identical, these evolved differently, and
went extinct.”

Or so they thought, but here was a survivor. Ihilidave to hibernate on Earth, of all places. |
wish it could've gone to bed somewhere around Neptit could’ve frozen itself so it could’ve
fallen asleep.

To think that the development of the internet wduddome a pseudo-demon's breeding grounds.
| suddenly thought of something. Going near the badked the petite upper classman,

"Asahina-san, up to what extent have the compuitiettse future progressed?”



"Eh..."

Asahina-san opened her lips and froze. At any rategs probably prohibited, so | wasn't
expecting anything, but someone else answered.

"Such primitive information networks will no longbe in use."
Nagato said, not sensing the atmosphere. PointitiggdC, she said,

"For organic life-forms at the level of earthlingsyenting a system that does not depend on
storage media is simple."

Nagato's gaze moved horizontally. When it got tg Asahina-san paled.

Is that so?

"Thatis... Umm..."

Faltering, Asahina-san looked down.

"l can't say..."

In a whimpering voice, she said,

"l can't affirm or deny it; | was not given the hatity. I'm sorry."

No, that's okay. No need to apologize, serioustiori't particularly feel that | want to
know———Hey, Koizumi, why are you making such a disappalritee, is there something
you don't like?

To save Asahina-san, | decided to change the subjeun, what could there be, ah yes.
"Something's strange."

After waiting until | had gathered everyone's diitamon myself, | continued,

"l was present when Haruhi was drawing that stppidrait, but nothing was awakened. Why
didn't that thing appear around the time Haruhshed the picture?"

The one who answered was Koizumi.

"As for this room, it's because it had already biansformed into differing space for some
time. Varying types of elements and force fields laattling and negating each other, and in
contrast, it becomes just about normal. | guesscpald say it's at the saturation point. Since
various things have already met the fusion capattigre is no room for further integration."



What a theory. So what you're saying is that, tierature Club room has become some kind of
terrible den of evil? | hadn't noticed at all.

"That's because ordinary people do not have suchagssary sensors attached. That may be, but
as itis, I think it's harmless. Probably."

Ah well. However, though it's good if prevailingiperatures would just cool down, | wouldn't
want to be acting strangely or looking for a ropdéng myself with before | knew it.

"No need to worry, everything will be all right. 8ause Nagato-san, Asahina-san, and | are
dutifully working hard so that would not happen.”

Are you sure this isn't happening because the thirgeu are working hard?

Smiling, Koizumi said, "Ah well," then inclined higead as he turned up both his palms.

| turned my eyes back to the computer screen.lésked at the broken down symbol of the
SOS Brigade, | felt uneasy for some reason. Maatmg the mouse to move the cursor, |
scrolled to the bottom of the page.

"Geh?!"

The access counter was displayed. It had somehaweel to normal, and was banging out the
number of visitors. The last time | had seen i, tumber wasn't three figures. Now, our SOS
Brigade Site's counter had... Ones-tens-hundrealssgnds...... Turned to almost three thousand.
How could this be? Where did it get such exposure?

"It placed hyperlinks on various locations."

Nagato quietly said.

"This information life-form did that in order to rtiply. Exceedingly primitive. Its method was
to copy its self-information into the brains of pé®who saw the sign, and create restricted

space. It required as many humans as possible."

"So then, the people who had seen it... The althosé thousand of them, will end up the same
as the president?"

"Negative. The data of the summoning crest had deemaged. The number of people who had
viewed the correct information source is not many."

Though | had been thinking that the server wasyliket-of-order, that might have actually
helped.

"How many people? Those idiots that clicked sudilsious link and looked fully at that
marking."



"Eight people. Five of whom are North High students

So in that case, eight more people are trappedharecolored space? In spaces governed, not
just bykamadoumabut all sorts of metaphors? To help them— well, we'll probably need to
go. Koizumi asked Nagato for the addresses of thesele (I wasn't surprised that Nagato knew
those things somehow), and it seems like Asahindssalso intending to follow the pair. If

that's the case, then | guess it wouldn't do fotermot go as well. Though Haruhi did the worst
of it, the one who had discharged this magic-citi&de thing on the net was me, so I'd better
clean up my own mess.

And also for the sake of clearing up this guiltglieg.

Setting aside the victims from North High, it sediks we'll have to catch a ride at the
Shinkansesomehow for the three other people that had t@e®eued.

So.

It's the beginning of the exam break. The remaiaicigoecame nothing but waiting for summer
vacation in the clubroom.

As for Haruhi, when | had informed her that thebchresident had come to school,
"Hmm. Really."

Was all she said before flying out of the room, angrobably eating her heart out at the
cafeteria right about now. Koizumi and Asahina-sawe yet to come.

By the way, in the case of the Haruhi-devised S@§d8e symbol, | had fixed it by pasting on
Nagato's retake. | was able to skillfully uploathit time, well, why was that, | wonder? It
should be okay for people who see this to stick #es onto it from now on. It almost doesn't
differ from Haruhi's clumsy illustration, but if yacompare them carefully, you'll see that "Z0OZ
Brigade" is displayed. Having that as the onlyatiéhce, it was at the brink of whether strange
things would or would not appear.

An epigram for the moment: | want to impulsiveljcklthe link to an unknown address, but
how?

Thinking about such things, | gazed absent-mindatiagato, who had been reading a
technical book lined with numbers at the tablegeedVatching Nagato's face, | happened to
think of something.



Though 1 didn't know when this person noticed Hasidummoning image, could she be the one
who destroyed the data?

One more thing; there was Kimidori Emiri-san, tme evho brought this case to us. Just a while
ago, when | went to inquire at the Computer Clotsn, | heard that the club president had no
girlfriend. He said so himself, seeming healthyputh he was troubled about having no memory
of the past several days. Not at all having theeapgnce of having lied, he was decidedly agape
when | had mentioned Kimidori-san's name. The pgesgiwas not some versatile entertainer
who could give such a real performance.

| was suspicious.

Was Kimidori-san's coming to the SOS Brigade reatlyly, for a request? If you think about it,
the timing was too good. Haruhi did her prank drayviand | pasted it onto the site. Then some
people who had seen it were taken to some infoomdifie-form in some different dimension.
After inquiring about the story from the visitingriidori-san, we turned towards the club
president's home. And then, somehow did some ektatimg.

It was a picture-perfect scenario. The one in gerthof all this was always Nagato. Though that
all-purpose alien terminal having done somethingitnidori-san, which resulted in her having
brought her case to us, would have been an elaborethod, | wouldn’t be surprised at all.

Perhaps she had thought about staging a pretesrat-tdi relieve Haruhi's boredom even just a
little. If it was an incident of this level, Nagatould have finished it off by herself without
having to involve any of us. Hasn't it been alwhilgs that? Without saying anything to anyone
and keeping silently behind the curtains, couldisne been preventing these strange things
before they happened?

A breeze blew in through the window, tossing Nagato's hair and the pages of her book.



A breeze blew in through the window, tossing Nagdtair and the pages of her book. Her white
finger pressed softly down on the margin, her wfate lowered; unmoving except for her eyes,
which chased the book’s letters.

Or... Could it have been Nagato's wish to involg® Living in a dreary room for years, an alien-
made organic android. Only seemingly emotionlessictit be that she also has them?

Those feelings of loneliness one has when secluded.

Lone Island Syndrome

Lone Island Syndrome

The scene before me is so shocking that | havéytdbagotten the pain in my shoulders.

Right now I'm lying on the floor, unable to evert gp, as I'm too stunned by what | see. The
reason | can't move is because something as heaay anchor is on my back, and | can't
remove it, but that doesn't matter to me right ndeizumi, who was above me as we burst the
door open and is now lying on top of me, is propainst as stunned as | af@et off mel didn't
even have the wits to tell him that. You can imadwow astonished | was.

How can this be possible? | can't believe thistaaly happening. This is no laughing matter.
What should we do?

A bright light flashed outside the window. A fewcsads later, the sound of thunder roared
through my stomach. A true thunderstorm. It's bemrering this island since yesterday.

Yo How can this be?"

| heard a groan. That would be Arakawa-san, whetlmpen the door alongside me and
Koizumi, and fell to the ground together with us.

Koizumi finally got off my back. | rolled over arght upright.



I look once again at the unbelievable scene befme

On the carpet near the door lies a man who hanfathckwards just like | did. He is none other
than the middle-aged owner of this mansion, whondilcome down to the dining hall this
morning. We recognized him by the suit he was vnegiit was the same suit he wore yesterday
after bidding us good night. The only person toma&esauit unnecessarily in this midsummer
island would be him. He is the employer of Arakasea, and the owner of this island and
mansion:

Tamaru Keiichi-san.

Keiichi-san lay on the ground with a shocked exgitag not moving a muscle. It is absolutely
normal for him not to move, because it seems l&s hlready dead.

How did I know this? Well, the answer was obviolise object on his chest looked very
familiar. It was the handle of the fruit knife thaas inside the fruit basket from the dining hall
during dinner last night.

| can bet with you, that attached to that handke skarp metal blade, or it would have been
impossible for it to stand upright on a personasthin other words, the knife is thrust into
Keiichi-san's chest.

| don't suppose anyone can live if they've haditelgtabbed straight into their heart?

And right now that's the status of Keiichi-san.

From the broken door behind me came a small tedricream. | turned and saw Asahina
covering her mouth with her hands. Nagato stoodhidefsahina, who was slowly retreating
behind and clutching Nagato's shoulders. Nagatkeld@t me with her ever calm expression,
and then lowered her head as though in deep thought

Of course, wherever we go, she would be there.
"Kyon, that person......could he be......"

Haruhi seemed to be shocked as well, sticking badlirom Asahina's side to see what was
going on, and staring at Keiichi-san at eternal, iggh her dark cat-like eyes.

"Dead?"

It's quite rare for her to speak so softly, anchwaitsmall tingle of anxiety. | turned and was about
to say something, only to see Koizumi, his usuakch smile replaced with a confused look.
Mori-san the maid also stood in the corridor.



Only one person, who was in the mansion all dayeyday, was now missing.

A room that needs the door burst open in ordenterea dead owner, and a missing person.
What does this all mean?

"l say, Kyon......"

Haruhi spoke again, her face showing an unfaniak of discomfort. | even had the illusion
that she was about to lean into my chest.

Another lightning flash, illuminating the whole nmo The thunderstorm that raged from
yesterday was beginning to calm down. The fierceesamacked down upon the island shores,
creating a terrifying sound effect along with therider.

The owner of a lone island, lying dead inside deskebom with a knife stabbed through his
chest, in the middle of a thunderstorm. This isdtene | was seeing.

| can't help but think.

Hey, Haruhi.

Did you create all this?

| recalled the journey leading the SOS Brigadéhi® $cene.

Back to a few days before summer vacation began....

It was midsummer, in the middle of July. The surswa hot that | wished it would take a
vacation for once.

As usual, | was hanging out in our underground feaders, formerly the Literature Club room,
enjoying Asahina's tea. Though | had recovered fitmarresults of the mid-term tests, once |
started thinking about the impending revision aass could no longer relax. At that moment,
the only choice | had was to escape from it all.



In the blink of an eye, | thought up various waysonvince myself that the reality I'm in is all a
lie. As | pondered which one to use......

"Excuse me......are you alright?"

| awoke from the dream of myself being an alierafraoper, parachuting from the back of the
moon and storming the parliament building.

"You look so gloomy today......is my tea not goodegh?"
"Not at all."

| answered. Your tea is still as sweet as honay fitte sky, even though it's brewed using
discount tea leaves.

"That's wonderful."

Asahina, dressed in a summer maid costume, breathegh of relief. She gave a gentle smile,
so | answered her with a smile of my own. Your haegs is my happiness. Not even a sage
traveling through the most remote mountains comd &n Elixir as effective as Asahina'’s smile.
My mind is now clearer than the surface of Lake Ma# Hokkaido. | can even hear angels
blowing their trumpets......

| felt like spreading my passion to everyone, as-&tncis of Assisi passionately did when
preaching to his sister birds, but in the end legap. Not because | couldn't be bothered with the
use of elegant phrases, but rather at this monmeahaoying person came barging in with his
melodious tones...

"Hey, everyone! How were your mid-term tests?"

Koizumi placed the Monopoly board he brought onttide while asking me this irrelevant
guestion. Thanks to him, I've now returned to tagkaide of the moon, hiding in the satellite
orbit thinking how to make all these thoughts sty can't you just play your Monopoly
quietly? You ought to learn from Nagato, sittingpefully in the corner reading her book.

Opening a hardback book as thick as an encyclopBdigato sat on the foldable chair, in her
summer sailor uniform. She had her eyes fixed erbtiok with that glass statue-like face of
hers. From a certain perspective, she is a digitezastence, yet she seems to love absorbing
physical data. | wonder if there's some specifasom for that?

Now | think about it, how can everyone in our chdve so much free time on their hands?

School finished early today, classes having alreadied in the morning. Yet why is everyone
still gathered here? Myself included, but | hayadtifiable reason to be here! If | didn't drink



Asahina'’s tea at least once every day, I'd bagibaltome a zombie. Thanks to that, | usually
have to suffer withdrawal symptoms during the weelke

Just joking. You think I'm serious? It's just thae learned something since | came to high
school - some people tend to take jokes very sglgjousay this from my experiences of the past
few months, so | can't be wrong. One needs to dréine line between joking and being serious,
or something terrible might happen.

Just like my situation right now.

| opened my bag and took out the ham sandwich frgot the Welfare Society as my snack.

As we count down to the beginning of summer vacatioere has to be a reason for us to gather
here......or not. | say that because the SOS Beiga$ created without any reason at all, in fact,
it was creategbreciselyfor its lack of reason. It would be even more hiesome if it did have a
reason. Instead of doing something really stup®lpetter that it remains in its present
meaningless state, because that way | don't hathéntomuch.

"I think I'll have a snack as well."

Asahina, so meticulous that she made her owndekl,dut a cute looking lunchbox and sat
down opposite me.

"Don't mind me, I've already eaten in the canteen."”

Koizumi declined. No one asked you. While Nagatoisger is more about reading books than
about eating.

Asahina picked up the rice, which had a smiley fd@@vn with cream, with her chopsticks and
said,

"Where's Suzumiya-san? She hasn't arrived yet."
Don't ask me. She's probably somewhere huntingresshoppers. It's summer after all.
Koizumi answered for me,

"l saw her in the school canteen. Her appetite suaenazing. If all the food she consumed was
converted into nutrition, | wonder how many ergat'thbe?"

I'm not going to calculate such things. If shemakg to lock herself up in the canteen, then she
can stay till evening.

"Don't think so. She said she has something impbttaannounce today."



| just don't understand, how can you remain sorth@eWhatever it is that she announces can't
be anything beneficial to society, can it? Is yowmory storage lower than a five inch floppy
disk's?

"Besides, how do you know about that anyway?"

Koizumi said casually,

"Hmm, | wonder how? | could tell you, but Suzumigan would prefer to tell you herself. It
would be a great problem if | spoiled her moodddiiriig you before she does. I'd best stay silent
for now."

"I'm not interested anyway."

"Is that so?"

"Yup, because from your tone, it seems that idiatpg to something stupid again. | don't know
how many more minutes my peace of mind will last, lbn sure it's going to get less peaceful

As | was about to continue, | was interrupted Isyaanming sound from the violent opening of
the door.

"Great! Everyone's here!"

Haruhi's eyes shone as bright as a spectrometer.

"As today we're having an important meeting, | matéo have anyone arriving after me be
treated as target practice for can throwing fromv eo as punishment. But it seems you've all
begun to nurture that team spirit already. Thisxisellent!"

Needless to say, | never knew there was an impamaeting for today.

"You sure have a lot of free time."

| was trying to humble her.

"You listen. The secret to eating in the schookean is to go just before they close. By then the
old ladies will scoop more for you. But the timirsgvery important, it'd be useless if you went
when they were completely sold out. So today'skylday!"

"Really?"

For someone like me who rarely goes to the carftedanch, this new piece of information
wasn't of that much use, no matter how generousigd been given.



Haruhi sat down on the commander's seat.

"Anyway, let's leave that aside."”

"It was you who started that topic."

Haruhi ignored me and called out to Asahina, whe eating carefully with her chopsticks.
"Mikuru-chan, what do you think of when you mentsummer?"

"Huh?"

Asahina covered her mouth, munching and swallowhedgood that she had cooked.
"Summer......um......the O-Bon Festival?"

Haruhi blinked her eyes nonstop at such a nostllgitraditional answer.

"0O-Bon Festival'? What on earth's that? Have yatitgvrong? I'm not asking you that, what
I'm saying is, when it comes to summer, what'ditsething that comes to mind?"

What the hell are you talking about?

Haruhi said matter-of-factly,

"Summer vacation! Does that need thinking?"
This way of thinking is a bit too straightforward.
"Then what comes with summer vacation?"

Haruhi asked her second question, and then loakleeravatch while mimicking the sound of
the clock ticking, "Tick tock, tick tock."

Perhaps feeling pressurized by her, Asahina begtnrik frantically.
"Um, that is, ah......the sea!"

"That's right! Close enough. And what comes with ska?"

What the hell's this? A guessing game?

Asahina tilted her head,

"Sea, sea......ah, pickled fish?"



"Wrong! Summer would be over by the time you gudssght. What I'm saying is, we need to
go on a field trip for the summer holiday!"

| stared and got more and more pissed at Koizwsmiling face. Was this the important
announcement you were talking about?

"Field trip?"

| asked slowly, Haruhi nodded energetically,

"Yes, a field trip."

Maybe it's normal for school clubs to organizedigips or whatever, but is it really okay for us
to have one as well? She can't be having us goideethe mountains to search for Unidentified

Mysterious Animals (UMAS) that will never be fourehn she?

| looked at Asahina, Koizumi and Nagato in turng aserved a stunned face, a smiling face,
and a blank face from them respectively. | thed,sai

"A field trip, huh......field trip for what?"

"For the SOS Brigade."

"I meant, what will we be doing?"

"Having a field trip."

What?

Going on a field trip solely for the purpose of erpncing a field trip.

Isn't that the same as saying "my headache htt&'tragic play is tragic", or "frying a fried
fish"?

"What does it matter? In other words, the meanseaad of this activity are the same. Besides,
of course a headache hurts, who's heard of anygaogirg a headache?"

I don't know whether there's something wrong witrihi's grammar, or if she's speaking in a
different dialect. But the real problem lies wittetfield trip itself.

"Where do you intend to go?"
"I'm going to a lone island, and it has to be al@land in the middle of the ocean."”

| don't remember ever reading "Two Years' Vacatias'a summer vacation report. Just what on
earth did she read to come up with such an idea?



"I've thought of a few locations."

Haruhi's excitement showed on her face.

"l was troubled by whether to go to the mountainthe sea. At first | thought it'd be more
convenient to go to the mountains, but the onlyettmget ourselves isolated in a hillside
mansion is during a blizzard in winter. Besidest'thway too hard."

Maybe you can try going to Greenland......no, thestjon is why must we do such a thing?

"You want to go to a hillside mansion just so yan get stuck there?"

"Well yeah! Or it wouldn't be fun. But let's forgathout the mountains! We'll save that for the
winter field trip. This summer we're going to theasno, a lone island!"

Don't be so obsessed with lone islaridbought, but | could find no reason for oppasiti It'd

be useless for me to oppose her anyway, and ftithe of year, the sea sounds more charming;
besides, there should be seaside spas in theseslanés far away from the mainland, right?

"Of course there are! Right, Koizumi?"

"Hmm, | should hope so. Though it's a natural skaspa without any lifeguards or food stalls."

I quickly looked at Koizumi, with my eyes full otispicion. Why are you helping her recite all
this?

"That's because......
Koizumi's explanation got interrupted by Haruhi.
"Because the location for the field trip this timséeing provided by none other than Koizumi!"

Haruhi stuck her hands inside the desk drawert@midout a colored armband. She then used a
felt-tip pen and wrote "Vice Commander" on it.

"As a result of this achievement, Koizumi-kun, yghould feel honored. | hereby promote you to
SOS Brigade Vice Commander!"

"l am grateful for this honor."

Koizumi gracefully accepted the armband. He glaratede and gave me a wink. Let me set this
straight, | am not the slightest bit jealous at\&lho'd want such a weird present?

"That's it. This is a four day three night luxuoput! Let's get ourselves mentally prepared!"



Haruhi gave a look saying "That's all folks!" Thing we're all happy with this decision, which
was of course, never the case.

"Just a moment."

| stepped forward and spoke on behalf of AsahirthNegato.

"Where is this island? Provide? What the hell's2hiVhy is Koizumi providing all this for us?"
Koizumi, defined by Haruhi as a mysterious transfadent, is of course an unnatural person,
and this 'Organization’ that he belongs to is ewere suspicious. Could they be taking us to
some secret research lab of theirs, trying to periove autopsies on Haruhi and Nagato?

"l have a very rich distant relative."

Koizumi gave a harmless smile.

"He's so rich that he can buy himself an uninhaag&and and build a mansion on it. The fact is,
he's already built the mansion. It just went thiotige opening ceremony a few days ago, but as
no one was willing to travel that far to such acplahe's decided to invite some friends and

relatives over. And this is where | came in."

Is the island that bizarre? | started to recallstoey of "Robinson Crusoe” | read a long time
ago.

"No, it was supposed to have been an uninhabiteaddsSummer vacation is approaching, and
if the SOS Brigade is going on a trip, it wouldrhere fun if we go there together. The owner of
the mansion seems to welcome us coming as well."

"And that's how it is!" Said Haruhi.

She gave out a smile that would get us in trouble.

"A lone island! And a huge mansion! This is a rsitaation! | can't wait to go there. This is the
perfect stage for the SOS Brigade!"

"Why?" | asked, "What does a lone island and mamiseve to do with your favorite mysterious
events?"

Alas, Haruhi is already lost in her own world.

"A lone island in the middle of the sea! And a mankKoizumi, your relative is really
understanding! Hmm, | think I'll get along well Wwihim."

The only people who can get along well with Harat@ mostly weirdos. The mansion owner
must be a very weird person.



I couldn't tell if Nagato had heard what Haruhi lahounced; it was easy with Asahina, who
had stopped eating, with an astonished look oricuoer.

"Don't worry, Mikuru-chan. You can have all thelgexd fish you want there! Am | right?"
"I'll try and arrange it." Said Koizumi.
"That's how it is."

Haruhi took another colored armband from the draafdéne commander's desk. | have no idea
how many she's made.

"Towards the lone island! A lot of interesting thghawait us there. As for our mission there, I've
already decided!"

She said while writing on the armband with the-fgdtpen. The letters looked scribbled, but it
seemed to say "Master Detective".

"I'd like to hear what you're plotting."
"Nothing really."
Don't try to deny it without even flinching!

Haruhi left after being satisfied with her annoumneat, Asahina and Nagato also left the club
room and headed home. Only Koizumi and | remairedral.

Koizumi flicked his hair parting and said,

"It's true. Even if | didn't suggest it, Suzumiyaasvas bound to find somewhere to go anyway,
am | right? Since summer vacation is quite longulfoyou rather go searching for Tsuchinoko
in the mountains instead of walking along the sb&i

"A Tsuchinoko... ? ...Forget it, don't actually gad explain what it is. | know that much, at
least.”

"Three days ago, | happened to find Suzumiya-sadinarookstore in front of the station. | saw
her staring hard at a map of Japan while lookimgugh some sort of mysterious magazine that
deals with Unidentified Mysterious Animals."

A field trip in search of UMAS, huh? This doesmdtad like a big deal, but the scary thing is that
Haruhi would actually expect to find something neysius.



"It seems Suzumiya-san intended to return home sathething. | had a feeling she would start
with Mt. Hiba first. That being the case, it woldd better for us to have a sunbath by the
seaside. Besides, | already had somewhere in mind."

How coincidental for you to have somewhere in mid.the other hand, however, between

watching the girls in swimsuits by the seaside; @imdbing the hills in the bright sunlight, the
difference is like heaven and hell.

"The key is that this is a privately owned unintediisland, a so-called 'closed circle'."
This | had to ask about. Asking about what you dbumderstand is the best policy.

"What's a 'closed circle"?"

Koizumi's smile was not that annoying. If it wasen the problem lay with the other person's
eyes. Even | knew that.

"Perhaps there's a similarity......" Koizumi smikett paused for a while, "I guess it would be
more appropriate to call it a 'Sealed Reality'?"

I didn't know how funny my expression was, but Koia was giggling.

"l was kidding. A 'Closed circle' is a mystery tedinmeans a situation in which all direct
contact with the outside world has been lost.”

Explain so that everyone can understand!

"This is a setting most commonly seen in classtead#&e novels. For example, if we were to go
skiing before the harsh winter......"

Oh yeah, didn't Haruhi say she wanted to go testimevy mountains?

"Going to the snowy mountains for a field trip stmoo bad, but what if then, the largest
blizzard ever on record were to arrive?"

If we were to go there, one would check the weatdgeort first.

"That's the problem. We're surrounded by the bidzad thick layers of snow and there's no
way off the mountain, and there's no way for peopleome up as well.”

Then think of something!
"There's no other way out. That's why it's calléd@sed circle'. Under these circumstances,

something usually happens. | guess, the most conewent is that someone gets murdered. So
the stage is set. There is no way out for the suspel the other people, and no new characters



can enter from the outside, let alone the policeiouldn't be fun if we had to resort to scientific
forensics to rat out the suspect.”

As usual, what is this guy trying to say?

"Ah, sorry about that. In other words, Suzumiya's#meme for this trip is to be involved in such
a mysterious event."

That's why she chose a lone island?

"Yes, a lone island. | was thinking, she'd probatdgjure a condition in which the island is
somehow sealed off, and during this time when ro@an escape, someone would get
murdered. A hilltop mansion in the middle of a bérd or a lone island in the middle of a
tropical storm are the perfect ingredients forl@sed circle', where there is no way for the
authorities to get involved. The ultimate stagedarime mystery."

"You seem to be enjoying this."

Haruhi doesn't just lose control during the sumrhet,you don't have to go encourage her
further. And I'm not saying this out of jealousymaft getting the vice-commander armband.

"Because | like such a stage as well."
| didn't want to argue with him, but | had to shistl don't like it at all.
Koizumi ignored my preference, and continued asighaeading a thesis,

"Think about those ‘Master Detectives'. Normalhgge with normal lives rarely get involved in
inexplicable murder cases."

"Makes sense."

"Yet why is it that these novel detectives happegdt involved in these puzzling cases one after
another? Do you know the reason?"

"Because if they didn't, there would be no storwtae."

"Exactly, your answer is absolutely correct. Thigsegs only happen in the fictional world of
novels. Yet to say such realistic things would page the fun out of it, since Suzumiya-san
intends to be in the world of fiction."

Thinking hard, that was the reason why she fourtdedOS Brigade.

"In order to encounter such surreal and mysterewests, one needs to go to a suitable location.

Because that is how the detectives in these nevelsip in these events. So, one must become a
major player on the stage itself. If one desirelsaee these events come to their doorstep, they



must either have a relative who's a brilliant diate¢ or they must be a police officer themselves,
or wait till they publish a series of novels thehass."

That makes sense. | know Nagato loves sciencetiictovels, but | never knew she liked
mystery novels as well. As for Haruhi, | guess gtabably loves both.

"For an outsider to play the role of a detectives aeeds to be dragged unexpectedly into these
circumstances, and to solve them in the swiftestmeapossible.”

"They can't just have things incidentally happertmt¢hem all of a sudden."

Koizumi nodded,

"Yes, reality seldom develops like in novels. Tharmces of an intriguing sealed room murder in
the school are very low. So, Suzumiya-san mushin&ihg of going to a place with more
favorable circumstances."

The idiom "turning something on its head" came todmsuddenly.

"And that location is the stage for this field trithe lone island. For some reason, most people
would find this the most suitable stage for a murdgstery."

What do you mean by "most people"? Your "most"ribably a minority.

"Thus, strange events often happen where mastectoets appear. This is not coincidental, but
rather, these detectives possess the super nptwal to summon events to themselves. It is not
the events that draw the detectives, but rathsitiite presence of these detectives that creates
such events."

I looked at Koizumi with a look as though | hadtjsgepped on a sea slug.

"Are you fully conscious?"

"I'm always suitably conscious. | didn't come uphathe connections between detectives and
closed circles, I'm just trying to convey Suzumsai's way of thinking. To put it simply, the

whole reason for this trip is because she wantetome a detective.”

What does she need to do to become a master detetttimight be possible if she were to script
and direct the whole thing, playing both the susped the detective at the same time.

"At least this is better than having to go to theumtains to search for Tsuchinoko or Bigfoot. |
only told Suzumiya-san that | know someone whoik Bumansion on an island and is inviting
guests. Of course, | don't expect anyone to getlerad.”

Koizumi's relaxed smile and even the shruggingi®houlders has got me worked up.



"I'm just trying to provide Suzumiya-san with dlétentertainment. Otherwise, who knows what
other ideas she might conjure out of her boreddrtifat's the case, it would be easier for us to
handle things by providing a stage beforehand.”

IIUS?II

"This has nothing to do with the 'Organization’otigh | did make a report just to be safe. | may
be an esper, but I'm still a high school studeattifermore, there's nothing wrong with a field
trip. It's quite normal for high school studens't going on a trip with your close friends
something worth looking forward to?"

It would be fine if Haruhi was looking forward t@aving a normal trip. | wouldn't object if she'd
chosen a normal hot spring or a beach near thelandinbut why pick a lone island? This is
Haruhi we're talking about, she'd probably bringwo typhoons along the way.

...... Forget it, no matter how far-fetched shesl®'s not the sort of person who would wish for
anyone to get killed, or there would be bodiesgilup everywhere in North High already. There
seemed to be other important things to considelrysmnt into deep thought.

Four days and three nights by the seaside in sunAnehite beach, and probably some relaxing
sunshine. | think | can endure such a summer, biriog, Mr Sunshine!

Ah yes, I'd better prepare myself for the mesmegzight of Asahina in her swimsuit.

The mansion owner was extremely generous in pnogittee lodging and food for us. We only
needed to pay for the return trip from the islasdlf.

And so we met by the ferry pier at the harbor, &wgiour ferry's arrival.

Haruhi couldn't wait to get going already. We joat the end-of-term assembly yesterday, in
other words, today is the first day of summer viacatlt seems that Koizumi's relatives didn't
really mind when we chose to go, but to set offfirign the first day of vacation is proof of
Haruhi's anxiousness. Any hope of enjoying my sumwaeation peacefully without ever having
to see Haruhi's face has now been shattered. hisbhecause of the presence of Haruhi, and it
is also the meaning of her existence.

"It's been a long time since | rode a ferry."

Haruhi slid her shades down and gazed at the g@ynsthe distance by the pier. Her dark silky
hair flew in the sea breeze as she stood by the eflpe boarding dock.

"Such a huge ship! It's so incredible, for suchrgé ship to float on water."



Asahina, carrying two suitcases with her handsddaup in awe at the ferry. She wore a white
one-piece summer dress and a straw hat on her Fiesdnade her look very cute. Having the
laces of a hat tied under her chin suits her. ftes glimmered like a child's, looking at the old
ferry as though it were some ancient wooden bogtugiuby archaeologists. Perhaps ships don't
float on water in her age.

Nagato's face remained blank as usual, starirfgeatdrporate logo printed on the hull of the
ferry. For once, Nagato was not wearing her unifdsat a checkered sleeveless shirt. Carrying a
yellowish-green umbrella, she gave the impressfanweak girl who just came out of the
hospital. | wish | had an instant camera with mhétdok a picture of this, | could probably seill i
for a high price to Taniguchi.

"The weather's excellent. This is great, you caalgit's the perfect weather for sailing, though
we'll be in second class today." Koizumi said.

"That suits us just fine."

It's not like the cabins are that big anyway. Etreyugh this is going to be a long cruise, we're
still ten years too early to have a private cabinurselves. This is, after all, a high schooldiel
trip.

Technically, this trip isn't a study trip or anytjiof the sort. A trip just for the sake of having
one can't really be counted as meaningful. Usub#ye'd be a consulting teacher accompanying
a club's field trip activities. There is none fbetSOS Brigade. This is because we're still not
recognized by the school as a formal club. It wdaddsurprising if a teacher had come along. In
North High, you can't even form an associatiorof ylon't have a consulting teacher. In my
speculation, even if a teacher did agree to beultamd to the SOS Brigade, Haruhi would
probably find that unnecessary. Because if she'tdsime would have abducted one already, just
as she abducted us.

As | stretched my muscles, Asahina walked slowlgnoside. Her round eyes became even
rounder.

"How does that huge ship float?"

How does it float? Besides its buoyancy, | donttktlihere's any other way. Don't they teach
physics in Asahina's age?

"Really? Buoyancy...you're right. | see. So thiwgt they mean by 'one is usually unaware of
their surroundings'..."

What are you talking about? Asahina nodded her hathda serious look on her face.

Let me try asking. Just one question wouldn't hurt.



"Ahem......Asahina-san, do ships in the futuretflesing state-of-the-art technology?"
"Um......you think I can tell you?"

Having heard her put it that way, | shook my heatidn't think so. | tried asking another
guestion,

"There's got to be a sea?"

Asahina held the tip of her hat and tilted her head

"Um, yeah, there's a sea."

"That's great to hear."

| don't know whether she comes from the near fubnmistant future, but it certainly is pleasing
to hear that the earth didn't turn into a desethénfuture, that is, if the sea is cleaner thas it
now.

I had wanted to get more useful information frons time traveler.

"Kyon! Mikuru-chan! What're you doing? It's time!"

Haruhi shouted loudly, telling us it was time tcabah

Speaking of which, | was late for the meeting todssy | was about to leave in the morning, |
found my bag to be heavier than usual, so | unzippand had a look. Instead of my clothes and
bathroom kit, my sister was inside. The night befshe kept shouting, "l wanna go too!", after |
let it slip that | was going on a trip with Harwdmd the rest. | spent two whole hours trying to
cheer her up, but | never thought she would snatakmy bag. | yanked my sister out of the bag
and interrogated her on where she hid my stutbdk some time trying to do a good cop, bad
cop routine on her as she chose to remain siléntoti don't tell me, then I'm not gonna buy any
presents for you! I'll use all that money to bugdbboxes for the SOS Brigade!"

The SOS Brigade gathered in the corner of the skclaiss cabin, chatting while eating the
lunchboxes | bought. Actually, Haruhi and Koizunene the only ones talking the whole time.

"How much longer till we get there?"

"Judging from the speed of this ferry, I'd say al®x hours. According to the plans, they'll be
waiting for us at the harbor. Then we'll ride oritlspeedboat for about half an hour before



arriving at the lone island with the mansion on ¢bi. I've never been there before, so I'm not
sure what it's like there."

"l bet it must be a weird mansion. Do you know tiaene of the architect?" Haruhi asked.

"l didn't ask that much, | do remember him sayieghired an architect to build it."

"l can't wait."

"It'd be great if it could match your expectatiobst I'm not too sure myself as I've never seen it
before. But for someone to build a private mansioran uninhabited island, the mansion must
be unique in some way. That would be perfect.”

Said Koizumi, but | certainly wasn't hoping for thé the blueprint design was as Haruhi had
imagined it, then the architect who drew it musténbeen awake for three whole nights,
suffering from alcohol poisoning, and nodding oazaslly while drawing drowsily. | don't want
to stay in such a house, a normal inn will do fer. Bust a traditional Japanese breakfast for me,
thank you very much. If the mansion had a nameuklawould probably become a serial killer
just to trigger some events.

"An island! And a mansion! There's nothing bettert this for an SOS Brigade trip. At this rate,
we're headed for a perfect summer vacation."

As Haruhi got more animated, the rest of the brgealild only watch in silence.

Besides rocking along the waves on the ship's dbaeke was nothing else to do, so we followed
Koizumi's suggestion and played Go Fish. Koizuntipwost from start to finish, had to buy
drinks for the five of us. | collected my drink adchnk silently.

| just couldn't help but have a bad feeling abbig bone island awaiting us. Asahina seemed to
feel the same as well.

Haruhi said after finishing her juice in two gulps,
"Mikuru-chan, you look terrible, are you seasick?"
"No......that......ah, maybe."

Asahina replied, Haruhi then said,

"That won't do, you'd better get some fresh as.dteat enjoying the sea breeze out on the deck.
C'mon, let's go!"



She then grabbed Asahina's hand and smiled,

"Don't worry, | won't push you into the sea. Hmmthough that's not a bad idea. The sudden
disappearance of a female passenger.”

"Eh!?"
Haruhi slapped Asahina'’s stiffened shoulders.

"Just kidding! That wouldn't be fun at all. It'd beciting if the ship were to hit an iceberg or get
attacked by a giant squid. I'm not the sort thatdito get everyone in trouble just so | can have
fun!"

I think I'd better check where the lifeboats areated. Of course, | don't suppose an iceberg
would come that near to the seas of Japan in thdlenof summer, but it's possible that
unknown marine creatures might attack suddenliareg at Koizumiif a monster attacks,
we're counting on yod!don't know how he read my thoughts, but he egpivith a smile, while
Nagato just stared at the wall.

Haruhi continued endlessly,

"The best events are of course left for the islamzumi, will | be disappointed?"

"There's no exact definition of what constituteseaant.”

Koizumi said smoothly,

"l, too, am hoping for an enjoyable trip."

Koizumi revealed an enigmatic smile. Though this e usual expression, | stared hard at the
esper, trying to figure out what was behind thalisjmmask. | soon gave up. This guy's smile is
like Nagato's blank expression - impossible to r@aything from. Really, he ought to show
more emotion as well. Of course, not as blatargliaruhi.

Haruhi hummed a song she made up herself whilggdrggAsahina away from the cabin.
Asahina turned around repeatedly, hoping that lldvoame along; perhaps | was thinking too
much then, but | didn't want to ruin Haruhi's mosd,| let them go.

No matter how insane Harubhi is, just before Asalf@tianto the sea, she would save her. |

prayed and stared at the ceiling, then used mybagpillow and lay down. It's going to be an
early morning tomorrow, so I'd better get someyslee



| dreamed about myself doing something strangejustias | was about to wonder what it was, |
was woken up by the commanding airwaves of Haruhi,

"Stop sleeping, you idiot! Get up already! Are yeally in the mood for this trip at all? If you're
already sleeping on the trip, then what can we exjpem you?"

It seems while | was asleep, the ferry had almostel at the interchange island. | felt as if |
had just suffered an irretrievable loss.

"The first step is the most important! You lack treart to enjoy things. Look at everyone else.
Their expectations for this trip show in the glitte in their eyes!”

| followed the direction of Haruhi's finger towartte three servants preparing to carry their
luggage off the ferry.

The smiling youth said,

"Give him a break, Suzumiya-san, he's trying teesgy energy for the trip. Who knows, he's
probably going to spend all night thinking of haaventertain us next!"

| listened to Koizumi's irrelevant explanation, ¥ehbbserving Nagato's puppet like face and
Asahina's puppy dog eyes, trying to find the stedaglitter within their eyes.

"We're there already?" | muttered.

On a long boat trip, with the SOS Brigade membevsrad...No, let's leave the others aside. |
had given in to my desire and taken a long napa Assult | missed my chance to spend time
with Asahina inside the elegant looking cabin.

Damn, this is so frustrating. How could | let myrgaer vacation be over like that? So far, my
only memories of this vacation have been playing=&t. Shouldn't | have been doing
something more interesting on the ferry? Like stgagach other's thoughts on the deck while
the sea wind blew softly?

| really felt like kicking my past self in the chider being so sleepy.

| clutched my half-drowsy head as | condemned niygellessly.

Click!

A bright light made me go dizzy.

| turned my gaze towards the direction of the somdly to see Asahina holding a camera, with
an adorable smile on her angelic face,

"Hee heel! I've taken a picture of you waking up."



She had the face of a pre-school kid who just pgullé a prank.
"I've also taken photos of you sleeping. You mustehslept soundly.”

Suddenly, | felt revived. Why was Asahina secr&king pictures of me? Could it be that she
wanted my photos that badly? Does she intend tepiay photo in a cute frame and put it by
her pillow, so she can say 'good night' to me emggit? Yes, that's not a bad thought at all.

Seriously, if you had wanted my photo, | would hglexly posed for you! Even if | had to give
you my photo album which | misplaced somewherepuihn't have minded at all.

However, as | was making such a suggestion, Asdtanded the instant camera to Harubhi.
"Kyon, what are you grinning at? You look like amnmoe. Best wipe that off your face.”

Haruhi started looking as if she wanted to sell s@xclusive pictures to a newspaper. She then
stuffed the camera into her bag.

"I've had Mikuru-chan be the stand-in photogragbethe SOS Brigade. These photos are not
for play! What | want is a record of the SOS Brigadactivities for our descendants to revisit.
This silly girl just felt like taking useless picts, so she has to listen to my directions from now
on."

Then, what informational value is there in takinctgres of me sleeping and waking up?

"Since you have no sense of urgency, I'm goingtea pictures of you sleeping like a moron
all over as a cautionary tale! Listen! It's immamad against the brigade rules for the
subordinates to sleep soundly when the commandéslseping!”

Haruhi stared at me with a face | wasn't sure wagHhing or scowling. | knew it was useless
asking her when she came up with such rules,at'going to be written anyway. | might as well
play along.

"Alright. What you mean is that if we don't wanthave our faces drawn on, we aren't allowed
to sleep before you, right? In that case, if | glaéter you, does that mean | can draw a mustache
on your face?"

"What are you saying? Do you actually intend tasdoh childish acts? Let me put this straight, |
can be very alert. | can retaliate even when asBegides, you'll be risking the death penalty if
you try to do anything foolish to the commander."

Hey, Haruhi, the number of advanced countriesailtying out capital punishment is actually
in the minority. What do you think of that?

"Why should | comment on other countries' penajstams? What matters is not some foreign
country, but the island we're going to!"



| prayed that nothing would happen, while pulling bag over.

The ship shook roughly. Maybe it's about to dockady. The other passengers were already
headed to the exit in groups of two and three.

"A mysterious island, huh......?"

What kind of island awaits us? Just don't let isbme island that suddenly appeared on the sea,
or one that drifted away suddenly.

"Don't worry."
Koizumi nodded as though he'd just read my mind,

"There's nothing special about the island, justitteafar from land. There're no monsters or mad
scientists, that | can guarantee.”

This guy's guarantees mean nothing to me. | syiéotlked at Nagato's pale face questioningly.

Nagato also silently replied to me. If there wemnsters appearing, she would probably help us
beat them off. I'm counting on you, alien.

The ship shook abruptly again.
"Kyaa!"

Without even flinching, Nagato caught Asahina, vilaal lost her balance and nearly fallen over.

There awaiting our arrival were a butler and maid.

"Hi, Arakawa-san, it's been a while."
Koizumi said loudly, raising his arm to greet them.
"You too, Mori-san. Thanks for going to the troubdepick us up.”

Koizumi then turned and looked at us with, our javide open, then shrugged his arms
ridiculously like a stage actor trying to impress &udience, his grin four times wider than usual.



"Allow me to introduce them. Arakawa-san and Mamnsre the butler and maid of the new
mansion, and will be in charge of taking care ofAis yes, you must've already guessed that by
their attire."

It was easy to guess. | looked at the two figurke &tood still after having bowed to us. | guess
in this situation, the right word would be "capting."

"It must have been a long trip for everyone. | arakawa the butler."

The old gentleman with white hair, mustache, arebeyws, dressed in a tuxedo greeted us and
bowed again.

"I'm the maid, Mori Sonou. It's a pleasure to me=t."

The lady standing beside him also bowed at the sargke, and then both raised their heads at
the same time. One wonders if they've drilled toigntless times.

Arakawa-san looked elderly, but it was difficulttedl his exact age; while Mori-san looked very
young. She looked about our age, or was she jushguwn make-up to make herself look
younger? Or maybe she was born with such a youlidkl?

"Butler and maid?"

Haruhi murmured in surprise; my reaction was thaesas hers. | never knew these professions
existed in Japan. | always thought they only hadraceptual existence, having already been
fossilized.

| see. It seems the two people standing gracebglhind Koizumi are genuinely butler and maid.
They look so much like it, at least after hearingit self-introductions, one would thinkh......|
see. They're the real thingspecially the maid, Mori-san, if | remember cothg No matter

how you look, she's still a maid. Because she'sseékin proper maid attire. This comes from
my many months of experience observing Asahinaséces her maid costume every day in the
club room, so | can guarantee this. And ArakawaasahMori-san don't look like they're
dressed like that just to entertain Haruhi, butraedly dressed for their profession.

Asahina gave a gasp and simply stared at themamith- more specifically, she was staring at
Mori-san. She was half awestruck and 30% trouBlddat about the remaining 20%? | believe
she was a bit envious. After being forced by Hatahwear that costume every day, she must
have subconsciously begun to enjoy being a maid.

Nagato didn't give any expression at this momenrd,leer face remained the same. Yet her black
obsidian eyes remained transfixed on those twaegsabnals.

"Now then...... "



Arakawa invited us with his opera tenor-like voice,

"The boat is prepared to take us to our mastéasds The trip shall take about half an hour. As
it's a lone island, | do apologize for any inconeece caused.”

Mori-san bowed as well. | felt itchy all over fasrae reason. | really wanted to tell them that we
weren't really that important to deserve havingriserve us so elegantly. Could Koizumi be the
son of some billionaire? | had thought this guy yuss an esper who could only use his powers
irregularly. | wonder if he has people calling Hif¥oung Master" every time he comes home?

"l don't really mind!"

Haruhi said in a cheerful voice, blowing off all qyestions. As | looked carefully, Haruhi had
the smile of someone who has just conned someaghsponsor to fund her movie. Hmm......

"That's more like it, a lone island! We wouldn'tnaliif it took a few hours, let alone half an
hour! A lone island in the middle of the oceanustjwhere | wanted to go. Kyon, Mikuru-chan,
you two should be happy. There's a mansion orstaad, and a weird butler and maid as well!
You probably wouldn't find a second island likestim the whole of Japan!"

There won't be a second island.

"Wah! T...this is great......l...] can't wait!"

Leaving Asahina, who was being forced by Haruhprietend to be excited, aside, for Haruhi to
actually call someone "weird" in front of their &gis just plain rude. Yet those two just smiled.
Maybe theywereweird in some way.

Man, what's weird is this whole trip. And whenanees to weirdness, the SOS Brigade is
leagues ahead of everyone, so I'm not qualifiextitwize other people. Though | can't just let
Haruhi get away with everything like that.

I looked at Koizumi, who was chatting away with Raava-san the butler, while Mori-san stood
by silently with her hands clasped, staring quithyards the sea ahead. The sea looked calm,
and the skies were clear. Don't think a typhoot lsélcoming soon.

Will we ever return to the Japanese mainland inpaee?

Nagato's calm poker face just seems so reliablballime. | felt so useless.

Arakawa-san and Mori-san led us to a small docKardrom the harbor. | had originally
imagined seeing a small boat, but there ahead wlggarked a private speedboat, moving



gently and idyllically on the waves. The speedhoaked so posh that | dared not ask how much
it cost. | suddenly had the urge to go fishing oard that boat.

Thanks to my daydreaming, when | saw Koizumi esegiboth Asahina, who was astounded by
the sight of the speedboat, and Nagato, who jastdtblankly at it - but not counting Haruhi,
who had leaped on at once on board the boat t & fééep sense of regret that my time had
passed, never to return. That was supposed to helhy

We were led into the cabin, and before we coulchédagin to admire how a boat can have a
western style kitchen, the speedboat had begulegarture from the port. It seems that butlers
these days all have speedboat licenses, as Arakamvesas the one driving it.

Mori-san sat opposite me with a gentle smile onfaee, as though she were a decoration in the
boat. The maid costume looked trendy and dangexoilie same time. | felt that her maid attire
was thinner than the costume that Haruhi made Asalear in the club room every day, but as
I'm not too familiar with the maid profession, | svet too sure about that.

| wasn't the only one looking uneasy. Asahina isessame as well. She had been staring at the
maid's costume for some time now, looking very nasr Does she intend to study how a maid
really behaves so she can learn some new tricksedoack in the club room? She's the sort of
person who is serious about the most unexpectadshi

Nagato sat facing the front, not moving at all. Honi had a casual expression, and remained as
smiling as ever.

"This is a good boat, perhaps fishing wouldn't libad idea?" Who is he suggesting that to
anyway?

As for Haruhi......
"Hey, do you know what the mansion is called?"
"I'm not sure | understand what you mean."

"Is it called something like The House of the Bldath, the Lilas Manor, Koketsu Castle, or
the sort?"

"Nothing of the sort."

"Have there been any frightening stories like ttenaion having a lot of hidden traps, or the
architect being murdered, or a room where noneleme alive?"

"I haven't heard of any."

"Then, are there stories of the owner wearing &p@shaving three weird sisters living within
his mind, and then vanishing without a trace?"



"No." The butler added, "Not yet, anyway."

"Then, does that mean it's possible these thingbtrhiappen some day?"
"Perhaps."

Is this butler trying to please her?

As the boat sped off, Haruhi had crawled onto #ekdand had the above conversation with
Arakawa-san. From the contents of the dialoguailcchear over the sounds of the engine and
waves, Haruhi seemed to have excessive expectatimng the island's mansion. Speaking of
which, why does she want so many strange spedditatike an island far away from land? Isn't
it enough to just swim, walk around, get to knowleather better, and then return happily? |
was hoping for that.

Perhaps it's too late already.

I never thought there would be a butler and a niEiis is more unexpected than being attacked
by a shark in a public swimming pool. So | probabtyn't be surprised if the owner of the
mansion wears a mask or has other weird lookingtgu&vhat other surprises does Koizumi
have in store for us?

"Ah! | see it! Is that the villa?"

"It's the mansion."

Haruhi's scream boomed like thunder and piercezutiir my heart.

The mansion looked quite ordinary from the outside.

The sun slowly tilted towards the west, but it wtl some time before dusk. The mansion
basked in the light of the setting sun. It seenoeshine with splendor; I'd always believed I'd
never set foot in such a place.

The building at the top of the steep hill lookestjlike something a rich person would build as a
summer getaway. There was nothing suspicious atsoatchitecture. It didn't look like any
medieval European castle, it didn't have red thoosgs surrounding its outer walls, and there
were no strange looking towers attached to it -@nwburse, no ghosts.

As expected, Haruhi made a face as though realgtietyl just swallowed an onion thinking it
was roast beef as she gazed bleakly at that mafidannhi called it a villa).



"This isn't what | imagined. The looks are an impnot factor, did the architect even refer to
previous experience when building this?"

| stood beside Haruhi on the deck, looking at tieenof the island. | was forcefully dragged out
there by her, by the way.

"Kyon, what do you think? It's a lone island, yi& building looks so ordinary. Don't you think
it's a pity?"

| was actually thinking, they didn't need to bualdnansion so far away. It'd take more than an
hour by private speedboat to get to the nearestetoence store and return. What would you eat
if you were to get hungry in the middle of the riigiThere don't seem to be any vending
machines for drinks either.

"I'm talking about the atmosphere! | always thougtitbe one of those eerie villas, but from the
looks of it, this is just a vacation mansion! Objextive isn't to come to some rich friend's place
to have fun."

| brushed away Haruhi's hair, which was being bldyrthe wind and was stinging my face.

"That's what they call a field trip. What were yexpecting? Going out on an adventure? Or did
you want to simulate being stranded on a desestadd?"

"Hmm, that's not a bad idea. I'll include explorthg island as part of the itinerary. Who knows,
we may be the first to discover a new species."

Oh no, I've just increased the glitter in Harubyes. Oh, island, | beg you, please don't come up
with anything funny.

As | was praying to the green island......
"The islands around here were apparently formedrayent volcanic activity.”
Koizumi said as he walked out slowly.

"Besides new species, we might even pick up soroemtnartifacts. There were artifacts left
behind by the ancient Japanese on other islanslgjuite dramatic, isn't it?"

| don't see any connection between the works oattugents and this new mansion, but I'm not
that interested in searching for Tsuchinoko or gligdor treasures. Why don't we split up?
Haruhi and Koizumi can go explore the island, whilestay behind with Asahina and Nagato
and have a stroll by the beach. Now that's a wiea.i

"Huh? There's someone over there!"



Haruhi pointed to a newly built pier. It seemed®built specifically for this speedboat, since
there were no other boats parked. A person stotiteadge of the pier waving at us. Seems like
it's a man.

Haruhi instinctively waved back.

"Koizumi, is he the owner of the villa? He lookstguyoung."

Koizumi waved and said,

"No, he's another guest who was invited besideshadieve he's the owner's brother. I've only
seen him once before."

"Koizumi," I interrupted, "You should've told usistearlier! | didn't hear anything before about
any other visitors besides us."

"l only just found out now as well."
Koizumi shrugged it off calmly.

"There's no need to worry! He's a nice person. éintburse, the owner Tamaru Keiichi-san is
also a nice person."

This Tamaru Keiichi-san is quite an imaginativesper. He built a mansion in such a remote
area just so he could live in it during the sumnrhi’s a distant relative of Koizumi's, something
like his mother's cousin on her father's side onething like that. I'm not too sure of the details,
but | hear he's been quite successful in the 6élnotechnology, and is now reaping the rewards
of his success. His wealth must be so enormousthdbesn't know how to spend it all,
otherwise he wouldn't have built such a mansion.

The speedboat gradually slowed down as it apprabitteepier, until we could see the person's
face. He was dressed in youthful attire, probabllyis twenties. He's probably Tamaru Keiichi's
brother.

The butler is Arakawa-san, the maid is Mori Sonan-s

That leaves the owner of the mansion, Tamaru Kiesiah.

Is that the entire cast for this trip?

We spent a few hours being rocked on the boatauks to that, by the time we got onto land,
we still felt as though the ground was moving.



The young man had a pleasant smile, and ran towaedspeedboat to greet us.

"Ah, Itsuki, it's been a while."

"You too, Yutaka-san. Thanks for coming over."

Koizumi replied, then he began to introduce uslonene.

"These are the friends that have been taking gacgla me in school."

| don't remember ever taking good care of you Kmizumi pointed at us, lined up in a row.

"The cheery girl here is Suzumiya Haruhi-san. Sae'sicredible friend. She's pretty easy going
and very energetic. | ought to learn some of heeriseness."

What kind of introduction is this? A cold sweat pgped from my back. And Haruhi, you too.
Why are you wearing that fake courteous lookingk@dsave your brain cells been damaged
from being rocked too much on the boat?

"I'm Suzumiya. Koizumi here is an irreplaceable rhenmof my brig......I mean association. He
was the one who invited us to this island. He'sry veliable vice-command......| mean deputy-
chairman. Hee hee."

Koizumi ignored the cold steam being emitted byané went on to introduce the other
members, such as:

"This is Asahina Mikuru-san. As you may see, stiescute and beautiful idol of our school.
Her smile is enough to bring peace to our world."

Or:

"This is Nagato Yuki-san. Her grades are so go@kseen as an encyclopedia never seen
before in this world. She doesn't talk much, bat'thher charm.”

He went on and on with his exaggerated introdustmirall the members, as though he'd read
them from some blind date agency client file. Ofirse | was included in his cheesy
introduction, but I'd prefer to gloss over it here.

With a smile befitting of Koizumi's relative, Yutalsan said,

"Welcome everyone, I'm Tamaru Yutaka, right now|jlist an employee helping out at my
brother's company. Itsuki always talks to me almut you. | was very worried for him when he
suddenly had to transfer schools. It's great tbat imade so many great friends."”

"Well, then."



Arakawa-san's cheerful voice boomed from behind.

Turning around, | saw the butler and Mori Sonou-camying our luggage and getting off the
boat.

"The sun's a bit bright here. May | suggest we ntowle mansion?"
Yutaka-san nodded and said,
"You're right, brother's waiting for everyone. lsdtring the luggage in as well, I'll help."

"We're fine. Could Yutaka-san go help Arakawa-saah llori-san instead? They bought a lot of
groceries from the main island.”

Koizumi smiled and said. Yutaka-san also repliethwai smile.

"I'll be looking forward to the meal!"

After the niceties, we followed Koizumi's lead amehaded for the mansion at the top of the cliff.
Thinking back, things were already beginning togiednge then.

Of course, this is all spoken in hindsight.

At the end of the staircase, as steep as Mt. legithe mansion. This probably sounded bad to
Haruhi, for the mansion ahead looked absolutelynabrnot the sort of villa or Japanese-style
inn she had expected.

The three-story building gave the impression ah#as. Perhaps because it looked a bit wide? |
even wanted to count how many rooms there wenges$gthis mansion could hold up to two
football teams with room to spare. The mansion seenhave been built after leveling out the
dense woods on the hill, but how did they shigladse building materials? A lot of logistics
were probably needed. I'm really perplexed at Hmwich operate.

"This way please."

Koizumi led us to outside the entrance hall likeuder. We stood in a row. The moment had
come for us to meet the owner face to face.

Save Haruhi, who stepped forward like a horse oltdwing its herd, rearing its head out
suddenly. I understood how eager she was for thimemt, she even stuck her tongue out on her



lips and placed it back in many times. Asahinalgutembed her hair, trying to give a good first
impression. While Nagato stood still, as usuak ke of those lucky cats by store entrances.

Koizumi turned and looked at us, a small smile gngwon his face, as he very casually pushed
the button on the intercom near the door.

Someone replied, and Koizumi went through a latioéties again.
Ten seconds later, the door opened slowly.

Needless to say, the person welcoming us wasnfivgean iron mask, nor some funny hat with
shades, neither did he suddenly attack us, or@ag ¥ery puzzling remarks. Just a normal
middle-aged man.

"Welcome!"

I don't know if Tamaru Keiichi-san became wealthgdenly or gradually, but right now this
middle-aged man was dressed in just a golf shdtvaorking trousers, stretching out one of his
hands, beckoning us to come in.

"ltsuki, and everyone else, I've been waiting fou yor a long time now. Frankly, this place is
really boring, you'll get frustrated after stayiiog three days. The only other person to accept
my invitation besides Itsuki was Yutaka. Oh my!"

Keiichi-san's vision moved to my face, then towakdahina, Haruhi and Nagato.

"ltsuki, you have such cute friends! | heard frasuki, but you are prettier than | thought.
You've certainly injected some life into this loyéttle island. You're most welcome."

Haruhi smiled heartily, Asahina bowed her headtelyli while Nagato remained motionless.
Three people with three different reactions, yeythll had the eyes of someone seeing a music
teacher appear during history class, looking atdkesan, who was welcoming us from the
bottom of his heart. After a while, Haruhi stepfedvard and said,

"We're very grateful you could invite us here. #fshonor to be able to stay in such a luxurious
mansion. On behalf on everyone, I'd like to expraggratitude.”

She spoke in a higher pitch than usual, as thoegting a speech. Does she intend to put on that
appearance for the whole trip? | suggest beforesbhds her sheepskin and reveals her wolf
fangs, she ought to take off that invisible maskenface.

Perhaps Tamaru Keiichi-san was thinking somethkegthat as well?

"So you're Suzumiya-san? Hmm, you're different frehat | heard. Itsuki told me you're a
more......um......now should | say this, Itsuki?"



The ball got bounced into Koizumi's court. Withdlutching, he said with ease,
"A frank person? | do remember saying that."

"That's it! He said you were quite a frank girl."

"Ah, really?"

Haruhi promptly took off her mask, and put on alerthat she rarely showed outside the club
room.

"Nice to meet you, mansion owner! Allow me to asdakly, have any strange events happened
in this mansion before? Or maybe some frightenimgars from the locals about this island
being haunted? These sort of things interest menthst."

Don't go around declaring your interests to somagmuejust met for the first time. To be
precise, don't say stupid stuff about what happéméuke past to the owner. What would we do if
we were driven away?

However, Tamaru Keiichi-san was simply such a peeson that he only smiled and said,

"I've got similar interests to yours, though I'@ heard of anything bad lately. Besides, this
island used to be uninhabited."

He kindly pointed his hand towards the back,
"Well, don't just stand there, come in! This is @stern style mansion, so you don't need to take
off your shoes. | think I'll show you to your roonisvanted Arakawa-san to show you around,

but it seems he's attending to the luggage, sesglll be your guide for now."

Keiichi said and led us into the mansion.

| wish | could provide everyone with a blueprinttbé mansion to show where the rooms are
located, but I've known | had no talent for drawewgr since | was in first grade, so | won't
bother. To put it simply, our quarters are all ba second floor, Tamaru Keiichi-san's bedroom
and the guest room for Yutaka-san are on the tMaybe this represents their family ties. The
butler Arakawa-san and the maid Mori-san each aw®m on the first floor......

That's about how it is.

"Does this mansion have a name?"



Haruhi asked; Keiichi-san smiled wryly and answered

"Right now we haven't come up with one, but if y@aye any suggestions for the name, I'm all
ears."

"Ah yes, why not call it the House of Fear or theude of Horrors? What do you think? And we
could name every room as well, like the Bloodsugkkoom, or the Cursed Room?"

"Hmm, that's a great idea! I'll come up with somem names the next time | invite someone."
I have no intentions of sleeping in a room withaane that gives me nightmares.

We crossed the hall and climbed the high-class weoatairway up to the second floor. The
interior was designed like an inn, with a row obdolined up next to each other.

"The rooms are all about the same size, they'ieelivinto single and double bedrooms. Pick
any you like."

What should | do? | wouldn't mind sharing with aoglig, but there's five of us. If we had to

share, there'd be an odd one out, and no mattehhoivl tried, | could only think of Nagato

being the one left out. If | loudly announced mgmamate priority, I'm sure Nagato wouldn't
mind, but I'd probably be killed by Haruhi's instaackfist.

"Hmm, | think one person per room isn't too bad."
Koizumi concluded.

"Since we're only in our rooms while sleeping anyw&/e can just walk between the rooms as
we please. I'd like to ask, can the doors be Iogked

"They sure can.”
Tamaru Keiichi-san smiled and nodded.

"The keys are placed on the cabinet by the bed dbbes won't lock automatically, so you don't
have to worry about being locked outside your robmaccident. But take good care of the keys
and don't lose them."

I won't be needing a key. Even before sleepingghijust leave the door ajar. Maybe Asahina
will come sneaking in for some reason after evegi®fallen asleep. Besides, | didn't bring any
valuables worth stealing, | don't think anyone wiodédre steal when the suspect list is so narrow.
Even if there was, the goddamn thief would deflgitee Haruhi.

"Then I'll go see how Arakawa-san is doing. You take your time walking around. Please
don't forget where the emergency exits are locdiedee you later.”



Keiichi-san then went down the stairs.

This is how Haruhi described her impression of &gisan,

"It's because there's nothing strange that makesten more suspicious."

"Then if he did look suspicious, how would you eadplthat?"

"Just from how he looked, he'd have to be a strgegson!"

According to this girl's subjective logic, therenigthing in this world that is not strange. Her
standards would shock even the ISO. Maybe you oeal#t for JARO. | bet you could work

hard feeling fulfilled every day there.

After leaving our luggage in our rooms, we metha touble bedroom Haruhi had chosen as her
room. It's so like Haruhi to occupy a double bednadl by herself. The words courteous and

modest do not exist in her vocabulary.

The three girls sat on the bed, | sat on the mgkiable, while Koizumi leaned against the wall
and crossed his arms looking relaxed.

“l know!"

Haruhi shouted suddenly, and as usual, | instiattiasked,

"Know what?"

"The suspect.”

Haruhi said promptly. Her face now had the aura Gireat Detective, for some reason.
I hesitantly spoke for the other three,

"What suspect? There isn't even a case yet, wejustiarrived!"

"From my instincts, the suspect is the owner of thiace. | think his first target will be Mikuru-
chan."

"Eh!?"

Asahina seemed to be really scared. She tremliiedlrabbit at the sound of an eagle's wings
flapping, clutching onto Nagato's skirt. Nagatalsaothing.



Only fixing her gaze towards some spot in mid-air.

"I'm asking you, what suspect?" | asked again,ifre like, what kind of criminal are you
trying to mold Tamaru Keiichi-san into?"

"How should | know? From his eyes, he seems to bauweething planned. My instincts are
usually correct. By then, we'll be involved in sosicking event."

It would be fine if it was just a normal surpris&ty, but Haruhi was expecting something way
beyond that, not some messy party where she walydotay a bit role.

Think about it. The image of Keiichi-san removing hice guy appearance, his eyes flashing
with insanity, and carrying a sharp butcher knifeng to cut all the guests' stomachs open. Just
because he accidentally stumbled upon some argriave deep within the island forest, and got
possessed by a murderous ghost.

"Can something that dumb really happen?"
| waved my hand horizontally in mid air, makingdoh't get yourself into trouble" gesture.

No matter how hard you think about it, it's impb$sithat someone Koizumi knows would turn
into something like that. That "Organization" gragmot completely stupid, they probably did a
lot of background checks beforehand. Koizumi hadusual harmless smile, and Arakawa-san
the butler, Mori-san the maid, as well as Tamarteka-san all looked very far from the image
of a scary person. By the way, Haruhi is hopingafonystery, not some interference from the
magnetic field, right?

If things were to happen, it would just be onewto tmurders at most, right? Besides, | don't
think such things would happen just because shieedig so. The weather's great outside, and
the sea's calm. This island is no closed circle.

Moreover, no matter how insane Haruhi is, she watkttually wish for someone to die. If
Haruhi were like that, | would have been killedH®r impatience already, considering I've
tagged along with her all this time.

Haruhi didn't seem to sense my worries, and saiddently,

"Let's go swimming first! What else is there tolsksides swimming when we're by the sea?
Everyone, swim to your heart's content! We'll hawvace and see who gets swept away by the
waves first!"

That's not a bad idea, provided the coast guaadagable and on standby.



But we've only just arrived, do we have to go sonfoDon't you even want to take a break after
all the exhaustion from that long boat trip? Speglaf which, even if Haruhi has never felt tired
before, she should still be considerate of othepfeeinstead of trying to do things by her own
standards!

"What on earth are you mumbling about? The suntvetop rising and setting even if you
offered sacrifices to Apollo's temple! It would &evaste of time if we don't go before the sun
sets."”

Haruhi stretched both her arms and wrapped themdréisahina and Nagato's necks.

"KYAA~!" Asahina closed her eyes and screamed..”.While Nagato didn't even have a
reaction.

"Swimsuits! Swimsuits! Everyone get dressed in y@imsuits and meet in the halll Hee hee,
I've helped choose these two cuties' swimsuits! Most be looking forward to them, right
Kyon?"

Haruhi revealed an expression of "I know what yeueen thinking already" and smiled evilly,
revealing her white teeth.

"You're damn right."

| was reinvigorated and stood upright. This wasedipart of my reason for coming here. | will
not allow any objections.

"Koizumi, is the private beach here completely bexbkor us?"

"Yes it is. People usually go to the beach to cbléhells anyway. Few people ever come here
anyway, but the waves can be strong here, so trjorswim too far. If you were serious about
wanting to have a race......"

"Don't be ridiculous. | was only joking! Mikuru-cha bound to get swept away by a black tide
to get fed to the fish. Everyone listen up, doetttgo carried away and swim too far! Remain in
my field of vision."

Is it appropriate for Haruhi to be in charge of geme's safety? | guess I'll have to help. At least
| need to be careful not to let Asahina out of ngysfor more than two seconds.

"Hey, Kyon!"
Haruhi's finger pointed towards the tip of my nose.

"I don't like that stupid smile on your face, sa itwut! You're better off frowning. And I'm not
handing you the camera either!"



Remaining passionate from beginning to end, theiladrient Express sped on, ignoring any
obstacles, smiling and giving out orders,

"Then, let's go!"

So, as such, we came to the beach.

The sun was already setting, but the rays andviera pretty much up to summer standards. The
waves washed upon the sand, the clouds floatedeahdtie sky like marshmallows. Our hair
was blown by the sea breeze, carrying the scethieofvaves.

While it's called a private beach, there really mitagny need to set up any special booking, as no
one ever comes to this uninhabited island anywgyeks the only people who would come here
to enjoy a beach spa are probably some foreigmstswoonned by those rubbish travel
magazines. Besides the five of us, there was nbtdbat the beach was pretty much empty.
There weren't even any seabirds.

So, besides me and Koizumi, the only other livieghgs able to enjoy the sight of Haruhi and
the girls in their swimsuits were the barnacleackted on the shore rocks.

I laid the straw mat under the umbrella, and sguimhy eyes, enjoying Asahina's every move,
looking shyly, while Haruhi came from behind andlgved her.

"Mikuru-chan, the best way to enjoy the seaside swvim! C'mon, let's go! It's bad for your
health not to enjoy the sunshine!”

"Ah, I'm not really fond of standing in the sunshih

Haruhi ignored the cowering protests of Asahind, pmshed the small and pale skinned senpai
into the water.

"Wah! Salty!"

Asahina was actually surprised at something s@athjvobvious, flapping her arms on the water
surface.
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Asahina was actually surprised at something so trivially obvious, flapping her arms on the water surface.

...... sat on her beach chair in her swimsuit andtiyuread her thick novel.
"Different people sure have different ways to haue"
Koizumi, who was playing beach ball, opened his thaa show me his smile.

"One should spend their free time doing what tliles/ inost, otherwise it wouldn't be called free
time. Don't you intend to enjoy this carefree fopthe next four days and three nights?"

Isn't Haruhi the only one doing as she pleaseg¥émonce thought Asahina, being forced to
play along by Haruhi, would understand the truemregnof being relaxed.

"Hey, Kyon! Koizumi-kun! You guys come over as well
Haruhi yelled at us like a siren warning. | wagigt up. To be honest, | didn't mind that much.

Not counting Haruhi, just being able to stand riexAsahina is exactly what I've wished for.
Taking the blown beach ball from Koizumi's hantefan walking on the sizzling beach.



Once we sensed our muscles starting to fatiguegtuened to the mansion, took a bath and had
a rest in our rooms. The sky is now littered witdrs. Mori-san then led us to the dining room.

During dinner time:

The dinner for that night was quite flamboyantoht think they were meaning to grant
Asahina's wish, but there was pickled fish on every of our plates. Being used to poverty, |
had to sit upright in respect after seeing all.thget to eat all of this for free? Is that really
okay?

"Be my guests."”
Keiichi-san smiled and showed his generosity.

"Think of it as a reward for having come this flagcause it's just too boring for me alone here.
Actually I'm quite picky in choosing my guests, lofitourse since you're Itsuki's friends, you're
most welcome."

For some reason, Keiichi-san was now dressed wenydlly compared to when we last saw
him. He wore a black tuxedo with a bowtie on hiskad he dishes were a mix of Japanese and
western cuisine. There was lamb, French roastdisti,some steamed stuff, all sorts of things.
The only one using a fork and knife was Keiichisssince we had asked for chopsticks at the
beginning.

"This is great! Who made these?"

Haruhi asked while revealing her amazing appetaghy of nomination for a speed eating
contest.

"The butler Arakawa is also the chef here, his aogk not bad, huh?"

"I must thank him, please call him out later."

Haruhi said as though she were a gourmand whousadgsted a high class dinner.

I looked at Asahina, who widened her eyes furthveretime she took a bite; then at Nagato,
who doesn't seem to eat much, yet she never stgppiidg up food with her chopsticks; and at
Koizumi, who chatted happily with Yutaka-san.

"Would you like something to drink?"

Mori-san asked, dressed in her maid costume anygthgl#he role of waitress the whole time.
She carried a small, long wine bottle and smiledbRbly wine, | guess. While it's questionable
to offer alcohol to minors, I still decided to ask one glass. I've never tasted wine before, but

one ought to be more daring. And after seeing Man's charming smile, | found it hard to
refuse.



"Ah, what's Kyon drinking? | want one too."
Due to Haruhi's request, glasses filled with wiad how been passed into everyone's hands.
| felt this was the beginning of the nightmare.

That day, | discovered Asahina is completely wimelerant, while Nagato is a formidable
bottomless pit; as for Haruhi, she's just a hopetieankard.

Due to the circumstances, | drank quite a lot anchg memory was quite blurred, but | do
remember Haruhi grabbing onto the wine bottle amrtkthg nonstop while knocking on
Keiichi-san's head.

"Ah......You're so great! To thank you for inviting, I'll offer you Mikuru-chan! Train her well
so she can become a better maid! Because this gompletely hopeless!”

| remotely remember her yelling with a heightenédp

The real maid Mori-san placed the wine bottle backhe table like a bowling pin, and quietly
sliced the apples and pears from the fruits baslkiding them out as dessert. While the only
make-believe maid in the club room, Asahina wasaaly lying on the table with her face all red.
Nagato finished the glass of wine Mori-san pouadhkr. | don't know how the alcohol in her
body gets dissipated. Her face remained the sarile glte emptied glass after glass like a whale
drinking seawater.

Yutaka-san asked curiously,

"Is she really okay?"

He looked really worried, | still remembered theg¢se.

That night, it seems that Koizumi carried an uncamss me back to my room. That's what
Koizumi told me afterwards. He said | reeked of st as much as Haruhi, but since | don't
remember anything, | pretended not to hear thatrefused to remember that such a thing

happened. I'll treat it as one of Koizumi's jokes.

Because something happened on the second dayustetgour hangovers to the back of our
minds.

A storm brewed suddenly on the morning of the séatay.



The rain water splattered diagonally on the windomface, the strong wind had an ominous
sound. The forest around the mansion rustled agythdemons were living in it.

"Such bad luck, of all the times to have a typhbon.

Haruhi said dejectedly while looking outside thedow. We were gathered in Haruhi's room,
discussing how we should spend the day today.

This was after we had our breakfast. Keiichi-sas alasent from the table. Arakawa-san said
Keiichi-san always felt terrible in the morningefivaking up, so for him to wake up before
noon was very rare.

Haruhi turned towards us,

"This has now really become a lone island. Thiféssituation of a lifetime, maybe something
will happen!"

Asahina gasped and moved her eyes around, whileukoiand Nagato's facial expressions
remained business-like as usual.

The waves were still and calm yesterday. Now tley@ached tsunami alert status, impossible
for any ship to sail in. If this goes on until thay after tomorrow, we'll really be stranded on a
lone island against our wishes, just as Haruhiviatied for. A closed circle, right?

Koizumi gave a smile, trying to calm everyone down,

"This typhoon seems to be moving quite fast, Ikhill get better the day after tomorrow. As
they say, things come and go quickly."

According to the weather report, this would be eotrBut there were no reports of a typhoon
coming in yesterday's report! Just whose mind aewljthis storm!?

"It's coincidental."
Koizumi said with ease.

"This is a normal natural phenomenon, it comes withsummer weather package, | guess?
There's always one big typhoon every year."

"We were supposed to explore around the islandit seems we have to cancel that." Haruhi
said bitterly, "Ah well, let's find some games thag can play indoors!"

Haruhi seemed to have completely forgotten themalgurpose of this field trip, as the
emphasis now moved into having fun. Now this wamething worth cheering for, because |



didn't want to walk to the other end of the islandind some unidentified creature's carcass
being washed ashore and stuck between the boulders.

Koizumi made his suggestion,

"l seem to remember there's a game room hergpldisk Keiichi-san to open it for us. Which do
you like? Mah-jong or pool? If we asked, we couldreget a snooker table set up."

Haruhi agreed,

"Then let's have a table tennis match! We'll detidewinner of the first SOS Brigade Table
Tennis Tournament in a round-robin format! Sornytfase who want to play pool, I'll treat
them to drinks on the boat trip back. Don't holdikbaow!"

The game room was located in the basement. In ithe all was placed a Mah-jong table and a
pool table. They even had a roulette and Baccabd¢.tDo Koizumi's relatives secretly run a
casino here?

"What do you think?" Koizumi replied with a fooligimile, pulling out the folded snooker table
from the side.

By the way, after an intense battle with me, Hambn the table tennis tournament. She then
held the Mah-jong contest, but besides Koizumipne in the SOS Brigade knew how to play
Mah-jong, so we had to learn as we played alonginguhe game, the Tamaru brothers also
joined in, making it a lively Mah-jong contest. lar distorted the rules and creatgkuto suit
herself, racking up win after win with puzzling cbimations like'Nishoku Zetsu Ichimon,"
"Chantamodoki,lishantenParalysis" and so on. Well, it made me laugh,Isbit pass. And
we weren't playing for money, anyway.

"Ron!That's about ten thousand points!"

"Suzumiya-san, thatisakumar'

| secretly sighed, perhaps it was better to lookhenbright side and enjoy the fun the trip
brought. As things stand, it seems unlikely a hegge creature will appear, or natives coming out
from the forest. After all, this is a lone islarat fvay from the mainland. There won't be strange
things coming in from outside so easily.

| decided to think like that and relax myself. TamKeiichi-san and Yutaka-san, Arakawa-san,
Mori-san are all acquainted with Koizumi, theylalbk normal. We're still short of characters
necessary to trigger a strange event.

| hope everything goes wellprayed in my heart.

Yet the gods just never seem to answer my prayers.



It happened on the morning of the third day.

We spent the whole second day playing and eatmjaa the weather worsened by nightfall, the
same dining hall scene repeated itself again. @ntitind day, | struggled to wake up with a
splitting headache from the hangover, if Koizumilhiaicarried us back to our rooms, | guess |
would still be sleeping in the dining hall with Héai and Asahina.

| opened the curtains on the morning of the thay. @ he storm continued.
"l wonder if we can return tomorrow?"

| washed off the dizzyness from my face with sowid evater, trying hard to walk in a straight
line. | walked down the stairs with caution, notntrag to trip and tumble over.

There gathered in the dining hall were Haruhi asdina with the same miserable face as mine,
and Koizumi and Nagato with their usual expressions

The Tamaru brothers haven't come down yet, maydéuh reached their limits after drinking
for two consecutive nights? | remembered Haruhripguvine over their glasses. Haruhi was
already reckless when sober, with alcohol she beaaanse, and just thinking of her antics last
night simply worsened my headache. | decided n@virce myself to drink endlessly.

"l don't want to drink wine anymore."

Haruhi frowned and said as if she had learnt rs=de.

"I don't know why, but all my memories after dinseem to have disappeared. Isn't that a pity? |
felt as if we had wasted a lot of time. Argh, | damant to get drunk again. Tonight is 'alcohol
free night'."

Normally, high school students are not supposegetarunk. Perhaps | ought to compliment
Haruhi for actually saying something responsibledioce? Yet, Asahina's dreamy expression
when she was drunk looked just so seductive, | mdistit | wouldn't mind drinking so much.
"Then it's decided!"

Koizumi nodded and agreed right away, he then tealMori-san who just came in pushing a cart
with our breakfast on it,

"We won't be needing any wine for tonight. Pleast prepare some juice instead."



"Understood."

Mori-san bowed politely and started handing outltheon and eggs plates on to the table.

Yutaka-san had still not appeared after we hagtid our breakfast. As Keiichi-san normally
feels ill during morning, his absence was expedtetinot Yutaka-san's. At this moment......

"Excuse me."

Arakawa-san and Mori-san appeared before us. ¢edt troubled expression within his usually
calm butler face. | have a bad feeling about this.

"What happened?" Koizumi asked, "Is there a proBlem

"Yes." Arakawa-san said, "l believe it is sort grablem. | had asked Mori-san to go check
Yutaka-sama's room."

Mori-san nodded her head, Arakawa-san continued,

"As the door wasn't locked, | opened it to find &kd-sama's not inside."

With a voice as clear as a bell, Mori-san said glagnat the table cloth,

"The room was empty, and the bed doesn't seem stepeon at all.”

"l tried to contact the master's room using anrireephone line, but there was no response.”
Haruhi released the glass of orange juice she wianly after hearing Arakawa-san said that.
"What does that mean? Yutaka-san is missing whalicKi-san doesn't answer the phone?"
"To put it bluntly, that's how it is." Arakawa-sagplied.

"Couldn't you enter Keiichi-san's room? Do you havsckup key?"

"l have the backup keys to all the rooms save tasten's bedroom. As his room has a lot of
work-related documents, only he has access togblkulp keys, just to be safe.”

The bad feeling has begun to hover as a dark cklududing two-thirds of my heart. The
mansion owner who hasn't woken up, and his brattherwas missing.

Arakawa-san bowed slightly.



"I would like to visit the master's bedroom in amment. If you do not mind, would you please
accompany me? | hope I'm wrong, but | have a belihfg about this."”

Haruhi quickly gestured something to me with hegseyhat's she trying to say?

"Maybe we should come along."

Koizumi stood up without hesitation.

"Maybe he's so ill he couldn't get up. We may haviereak the door down."

Haruhi swiftly jumped up from her chair,

"Kyon, let's go! I'm getting all uneasy. Yuki andkdru-chan, you two come along as well!"

In this moment, Haruhi revealed a hitherto unsegiogs expression on her face.

Allow me to briefly go through what happened aftards.

Keiichi-san's room was located on the third flabere was no response no matter how many
times we knocked. Koizumi tried turning the doorknbut the door still won't open. The
wooden door now stood like a wall, blocking ouress:

Before going there, we also went to Tamaru Y utak@ssroom. As Mori-san had described, the
bedsheets were tidy, as though no one has sleéptdust where did he go? Could both brothers
be hiding in Keiichi-san's room?

"The room is locked from the inside, that meansdalsesomeone inside."

Koizumi held his chin and gave a look of thinkingegly. He said in an unprecedented intense
tone,

"Looks like we no longer have a choice. We'll heawdreak down the door. Things are getting
serious that lives may be at stake here.”

So we lined up together and rammed ourselves t@atarddoor like a bunch of rugby players.
The line-up included me, Koizumi and Arakawa-satnu$t Nagato would be able to push the
door down easily with just her finger, but she ded her magic wouldn't be appropriate here
with everyone looking. Under the watchful eyeshef three SOS Brigade girls and Mori-san, the
three of us bravely rammed the door many times gsishe bones in my shoulders were
beginning to yell out in pain......



The door finally burst open like a spring.

Losing our balance, I, Koizumi and Arakawa-sarfellin towards the room with our
momentum. And then......

Yes, we have now returned to the scene at the biaginlt took a long time to catch up. Now,
back to the present.

After a lengthy flashback, | slowly moved my eyeasag from Keiichi-san, whose chest has been
stabbed with a knife, towards the door which hand®urst open. This is a newly built mansion,
even the doors looked shiny......I shouldn't bekimg of totally irrelevant stuff now.

Arakawa-san bent his body and knelt down by histenasside, touching his neck with the tip of
his finger, then slowly lifted his head to face us.

"He has passed away."

Perhaps it's due to his profession, he soundedstgign.

Asahina knelt on the ground looking worn out, ikisnderstandable, because right now | felt
like doing that as well. | even found Nagato's weméxpression to be a salvation.

"Things have become serious."

Koizumi went towards Keiichi-san and knelt by hipposite Arakawa-san, carefully handling
Keiichi-san's suit and examining his shirt.

The white shirt has now been dyed with some dadidish liquid, forming an irregular pattern.
"Huh?"

He made an exclamation. | looked at his hand andasaotebook placed inside the chest pocket
of Keiichi-san's shirt. The blade seemed to pi¢gnceugh the notebook and into the heart. The



suspect must have possessed some formidable $tiergder to do that. | don't think it would
be the girls here, though for Haruhi, it just migletpossible with her incredible power.

Koizumi's voice carried a tint of sadness,
"Right now our priority is to preserve the crimese. Let us leave this place.”
"Mikuru-chan, are you alright?"

It's not surprising for Haruhi to be so worriedyce Asahina was close to fainting. She knelt
wearily on the floor besides Nagato's thin legs e@oding her eyes tightly.

"Yuki, let's carry Mikuru-chan to my room! You graéler other arm.”

Haruhi actually said something with common senseylra this means she is disturbed inside.
With her arms grabbed by Nagato and Haruhi, Asahisslowly dragged and carried away off
the corridor.

After making sure they had left, | observed theaumdings.

Arakawa-san put his hands together and paid hpeots to his master now lying on the floor,
while Mori-san lowered her head with a sad facetillpow Yutaka-san still remained missing
while the storm outside continued.

"Now..." Koizumi said to me, "It seems we needhimk about what has transpired.”

"What do you mean?" | asked. Koizumi's normal smeilddenly returned to his mouth.
"Haven't you realized? This is now a genuine clasede."

| already knew that long before.

"This looks like a murder."

Well it doesn't look like suicide.

"Besides, this room is totally sealed off."

| turned and noticed all the windows were lockemhfithe inside.

"How does the suspect commit his act and leavaysaf@a room that can't be accessed at all?"

Why don't you ask the suspect himself!?

"You're right," Koizumi agreed with me, "We'd bettesk Yutaka-san about this."



Koizumi asked Arakawa-san to call the police, thened and said to me,
"Please wait at Suzumiya-san's room first, I'lcbening over as well later.”

That seemed like a good idea, since there waswch rihcould do.

| knocked on the door.
"Who is it?"
"It's me."

The door opened slightly, Haruhi peeked from inslge then let me in with a perplexed look
on her face.

"Where's Koizumi-kun?"

"He'll be here soon.”

Asahina was left to sleep on one of the double hddssleeping face was enough to compel any
passing-by prince to come and kiss her. But fronpa@ed expression, she should be in a state

of coma; it's such a pity.

Beside her sat Nagato as though watching overfanc&eep up the good work! Don't ever
leave Asahina’s side.

"Hey, what do you think?"

Haruhi seemed to be asking me.

"Think of what?"

"I mean Keiichi-san's death. This is a murder ieaoig right?"

Objectively speaking, the answer's pretty obviarst it? | tried to deduce. We burst open the
locked door to find the owner of the mansion lyargthe floor, with a knife stabbed on his
chest. A murder happening inside a sealed room island trapped in the middle of a storm.
This is just too elaborate.

"It seems like that's the case."

Time stopped for a few seconds, Haruhi then sigiesgbly and sort of replied,



Haruhi placed her hand on her temple and sat obduer
"How can this be? | never expected things to devéis way."

She quietly murmured. | should be asking you t&ren't you the one who was anticipating
that something would happen?

"But, | never thought it would come true!"

Haruhi scowled, then changed her expression. Slraexto be troubled by what expression she
should put on. | was kind of relieved that she dideem happy about this, because | have no
intention of playing the role of the second victim.

| looked at Asahina, who was sleeping with an afayes.

"She should be fine, | guess. She just faintedh@udirect reaction, I'm envious of her. This is
so like how Mikuru-chan would react. It's bettesrtigoing hysterical.”

Haruhi said thoughtlessly.

A sealed room murder incident on a lone island iwighstorm. What are the chances of that
occurring in a trip? Then again, \&ee the SOS Brigade, not some Occult Study Group, or
Mystery Novels Association. Searching for mystesievents is exactly the reason Haruhi
founded the SOS Brigade, so in truth, encountdhiggkind of incident perhaps embodies the
founding principles of the SOS Brigade. Of couitg a whole different story when we're
actually experiencing it.

Has this happened since Haruhi had been expet¥ing i

"Man, this is so frustrating......"

Haruhi leaped off her bed and paced around the room

For me, she looked like a kid who wanted to pudhaall prank on April Fool's Day, but found
out the prank went too far and was feeling troub&lte seemed to be taken completely by
surprise, and this troubled me as well.

What should we do?

If possible, I'd like to lie down and sleep besiahina, but it's useless trying to escape reality
now. There's got to be a way to deal with this. Wites Koizumi intend to do?

"Hmm, after all, we can't just stay here doing nagti



After all? Haruhi said that matter-of-factly and stood beforeface. She looked at me seriously
with her challenging eyes.

"l need to confirm something. Kyon, come with me."
| really don't want to just leave Asahina alonecher

"Yuki's here as well, so don't worry! Yuki, haveetioor locked, and don't let anybody in, you
understand?"

Nagato carried her calm demeanor and looked atnaédaruhi.
"Understood."
She replied without even changing the tone of logrer

Instantaneously, the pair of light filtering eyeade contact with my eyes. At this moment,
Nagato nodded slightly in a way only | could notiteat's what | think anyway.

| don't think anything dangerous would happen toame Haruhi, right? If something funny
were to happen, it's unlikely for Nagato not temene. | convinced myself, remembering what
happened at the studio apartment of the ComputelySEroup's president.

"Let's go, Kyon."

Haruhi grabbed my wrist and stepped out towardsdinedor.

"Just where're we going?"

"To Keiichi-san's room, of course! | didn't obseitvelosely just now, so | need to check again.”

At the image of Keiichi-san lying on the floor wighknife stabbed on his chest, and the blood
soaked on his white shirt, | hesitated. That wasanaew worth appreciating.

Haruhi walked and said,
"Then, we need to find out where Yutaka-san isnmdg be still in the building, besides......

For something this serious, if Yutaka-san had mgtho do with this, then it doesn't make sense
for him to disappear. There could only be two paities for his absence.

| was dragged by Haruhi, who climbed the stairs said,

"Either Yutaka-san is the killer and has escapedstiene; or Yutaka-san is also a
victim......right?"



"Yeah, but if Yutaka-san isn't the killer, thei lecome troublesome."

"No matter who did it, it's all annoying for me."".

Haruhi looked at me diagonally,

"Kyon, in this mansion, besides the Tamaru brothteeye's only Arakawa-san and Mori-san
left, and the five of us. Could the suspect beartbem? | don't want to suspect my own
brigade, and | don't want to hand them over toibiee."”

She sounded very calm saying that.

| see, so you were worried about one of us beimgiaerer, huh? | never contemplated such a
possibility. Asahina was out of the question, wiNiggato would have done it in a more efficient
manner; as for Koizumi......that's right, Koizumaswthe one closest to Tamaru-san. He said
Tamaru-san was his distant relative, comparedt&b strangers like us, he certainly seemed
much closer than us......

"NO_"

| knocked my head softly.

Koizumi's no idiot. He wouldn't deliberately do Bu thing under these circumstances. | do not
believe that he would kill someone just to satisky conditions for a closed circle. He's not that

stupid.

We don't need anyone else to have such a thinlatigrp. We already have Haruhi.

Outside of Keiichi-san's room on the third floooed Arakawa-san with his legs apart.
"I've called the police, and they've instructedmoeto let anyone in."

He lowered his head. The door remained as it wanwle burst it open, | could barely see
Keiichi-san's finger just behind Arakawa-san's $tieu

"When are the police coming?"
Haruhi asked questioningly, Arakawa-san repliedt@iyl

"Once this storm subsides. According to the weatdgort, the weather would improve by
tomorrow afternoon, so | guess they'll arrive bgrth



"Hmm."

Haruhi occasionally glanced into the room.

"I have something to ask you."

"What is it?"

"Did Keiichi-san and Yutaka-san get along well waidich other?"

Arakawa-san's usual butler expression changedtisligh

"To be honest, I'm not sure myself. Because I'vg started working here a week ago."
"A week!?" Both Haruhi and | exclaimed.

Arakawa-san nodded without wincing.

"Yes, | am indeed a butler, but I've been hired atand-in contractual butler. My contract
stipulates that | would serve this mansion for tmeeks during summer."

"So does that mean you only work in this mansiah lzgwve not been by Keiichi-san's side
before?"

"YeS."

So Arakawa-san is a stand-in butler hired by Keigan. If that's the case, maybe......

Haruhi asked the same question | was about to ask,

"Is Mori-san also the same? Is she also a stantaid?"

"You're absolutely correct. She has also been lioethese two weeks."

Such a lavish way for Keiichi-san to hire a budad maid just for two weeks during the
summer. | felt he may be a bit casual with how pensls his money, but to hire a butler and
maid like that......

As | nearly revealed my thoughts, | immediatelydhlem back again. | cautiously examined
Arakawa-san's face. He looked like an old gentlemearing a clean armour. He does seem like

that sort of person, but......

| didn't say anything, and had that little thoulghtied deep within my heart. I'll ask him later
when | see him.

"l see, so there are permanent and contractuadsisi've really learnt something new today."



How is that knowledge new? Haruhi nodded as thdulifhunderstanding something.

"Since we can't enter the room, there's nothingavedo here. Kyon, let's go to the next place.”
She pulled my arm and strode forward.

"Now where're we going?"

"Outside, to see if the boat's gone."

| really didn't want to wander purposelessly witartthi under this stormy day.

"l only believe what | see with my eyes. Informatithat gets passed around usually gets mixed
up with unnecessary noise. Listen, Kyon, the mogioirtant observations are first-hand ones.

Second-hand information from the eyes or handshergeople is not to be believed.

Well, from a certain point, she was right. But ddest mean besides those that enter our field of
vision, we can't believe anything else?

As | pondered about the effectiveness of the infdgiom medium, Haruhi had brought me to the
first floor, where Mori-san was standing by thedatthe stairs.

"Are you two going outside?"

Mori-san asked me and Haruhi, Haruhi replied,

"Yeah, | want to see if the boat's still here."

"I don't think it's here anymore."

"Why's that?"

Mori-san replied with a smile,

"I saw Yutaka-sama last night, he seemed to behurey as he left the entrance hall."
| exchanged glances with Haruhi.

"You mean Yutaka-san had stolen the boat andHeftdland?"

Mori-san smiled softly and slowly moved her lips,



"l only passed by Yutaka-sama in the corridor dindiactually see him go out. But that was the
last | saw of Yutaka-sama."

"What time was it?" Haruhi asked.
"l guess around one in the morning."
That was when we were getting drunk and sleeping seundly.

Does that mean Keiichi-san fell on the floor durthig time as well?

Once the door was opened, the raindrops fell oatdodies. We spent quite some time just
trying to open the door, which had become very hiee to the strong winds. In a few seconds,
Haruhi and | were soaked wet from head to toehHd known, | would've prepared a swimsuit.

The dark grey clouds extended towards the horittes reminded me of the Sealed Dimension
we were trapped in before. | don't think I'll elike seeing such a monotonous world.

"Let's go!"
Though her hair and T-shirt had been soaked sahaethey stuck to her body, Haruhi still

bravely walked forward in the rain. | had no chdicg to follow her, as she was still tightly
grabbing my wrist.
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Though her hair and T-shirt have been soaked so wet that they stuck to her body, Haruhi still bravely
walked forward in the rain. | had no choice but to follow her, as she was still tightly grabbing my wrist.

The wind was so strong that if we had wings, we laidne blown off easily. Braving the heavy
rain, we finally managed to come to a spot wherearesee the pier. If we were not careful, we
could fall off the cliff. No matter how brave | gdtstarted to feel that things were getting bad. |
think 1 would turn in my grave if it was only meathfell off, so | grabbed Haruhi's hand in
return. | felt my chances of survival would be regif | fell with her.

We finally came to the top of the stairway.

"You see it, Kyon?"

Haruhi's voice scattered across the wind, | fae¥dahd nodded,

"Yeah."

The pier was nearly covered in water, the onlwégtby the seaside were the large waves
splashing upon them on the shores.

"There's no boat. If it wasn't carried off by thawes, then it was driven off."

That was our only means of leaving this island.Kiog far, we could see no sign of that
luxurious speedboat within the vast sea.

And so, we've been isolated on this lone island.

We returned to the mansion at a turtle's pacehéyitne we made it inside, we were both soaked
wet.

"Please use these."

Expecting our return, Mori-san had been waitingdsand handed us towels she had prepared.
She asked with concern,

"What did you find?"
"It seems you are right."
Haruhi wiped her hair with the towel, looking disshed.

"The boat's gone, but we don't know when."



I don't know if she was born like that, but Morr&aface continued to smile softly like the light
of a firefly. Though Tamaru Keiichi-san's murdedishaken her a bit, yet her calm demeanor
reflects her professionalism. Perhaps this reaatias quite normal for a for-hire maid.

| apologized with Haruhi for wetting the entranceraor, then we decided to return to our
rooms to get changed.

"Come to my room later."
Haruhi said as she walked up the stairs.

"At this moment, it's better to stick togetherusf can't relax if | can't see everyone safe. If
something were to happen......"

Haruhi stopped midway. | could understand whatvga® trying to say, so | didn't make any
witty comments this time.

We arrived on the second floor and found Koizuranding at the corridor.
"Welcome back."

Koizumi carried his usual smile and gestured tvitls his eyes. He was standing just outside
Haruhi's room.

"What are you doing?"

Haruhi asked, and Koizumi's smile became that drabarassed one, he shrugged his shoulder
and said,

"I had wanted to come to Suzumiya-san's room tougds what we should do next, but Nagato-
san wouldn't let me in."

"Why?"

Haruhi knocked on the door.

"Yuki, it's me, open the door!"

After a brief pause, Nagato's voice came from lxtkine door.
"l was instructed not to open the door for anyone."

Asahina still seems to be sleeping. Haruhi playéh the towel on her head with her fingers.



"It's alright now, Yuki. So open the door."
"That would be a violation of my order to not ogle door for anyone."
Haruhi looked at me with a startled look, then &drback to face the door.

"Yuki, what | meant by anyone is people besidesuyself, Kyon and Koizumi-kun are
different. We're all companions in the SOS Brigacght?"

"No one said anything about that. What | heard m@tgo let anyone in; that is my
interpretation.”

Nagato's calm voice sounded like a female priegagiing the messages of the gods.
"Hey, Nagato!"
| decided to cut in,

"Haruhi has cancelled that order. If you don't®edi it, I'll recite that order for her. So open the
door! Please.”

Nagato seemed to consider that for a few secorfuadbéhe door. The sound of the door
unlocking can be heard and the door slowly opened.

Nagato's eyes swept through our heads, and sileatked up inside.
"Really! Yuki, you ought to be more flexible! Yoe\got to understand the meaning properly!"

Haruhi asked Koizumi to wait a bit while she chasthged entered the room. | wanted to change
into something dry as well, so | made my exit.

"See you later then, Koizumi."
| walked and thought about something.

Was that all just a prank by Nagato? Yet it's a/Verd-to-comprehend prank that could cause
misunderstandings.

Nagato, please. Nobody's going to think of it gska if you always carry that face with you.
You should at least make a smile when you're pyilirprank. Or you could just smile
meaninglessly like Koizumi, you'd look better lilkeat.

Though now's not the right time to pull any pranks.



| removed my wet clothes and changed into a newfsdbthes along with my underwear, then
returned to the corridor. Koizumi is no longer #adrknocked on Haruhi's door.

"“It's me."

Koizumi opened the door for me. As | stepped inside closed the door,
"l heard the boat's missing."

Koizumi said leaning by the wall.

Haruhi squatted on the bed. Even Haruhi, who washalty brash, didn't feel this was worth
being glad over. She lifted her head looking tredbl

"It's gone, right, Kyon?"
"Yeah." | said.
Koizumi said,

"Someone must have driven it off. No, it's alreataningless to say 'someone.' There's no
doubt the one who ran way is Yutaka-san."

"How do you know that?" | asked.

"Because there's no one else."”

Koizumi answered coolly.

"Besides us, there was no one else who was intotéds island. The only invited guest that has
disappeared from the mansion is Yutaka-san. Noematiw you put it, he has to be the suspect
who has escaped by boat.”

Koizumi continued with his smooth speech,

"In other words, he is the killer. He must've eszhduring the night."

This matches with Yutaka-san's unslept bedsheatisivViori-san's testimony.

Haruhi told Koizumi about our previous conversatwath Mori-san.

"As expected from Suzumiya-san, so you've heardtahd



| purposelessly made a "Hmph~." sound at Koizubtésant bootlicking.

"Yutaka-san seemed to have left in a hurry as iivhe afraid of something, this matches with
the testimony by the last witness to have seen himalso confirmed this with Arakawa-san.”

But isn't it suicide to drive a speedboat at nigtd the middle of a storm?
"Then it must be very bad for him not to leaveitiand, like trying to leave the scene of crime."
"Can Yutaka-san drive the speedboat?"

"We haven't been able to confirm that, but we sthdval able to deduce that from the results.
Since the boat's now missing."”

"Wait!"

Haruhi raised her hand and won her right to speak.

"What about Keiichi-san's door? Who locked it? Digtaka-san do that as well?
"Doesn't seem like it."

Koizumi gently made a denial gesture.

"According to Arakawa-san, both the master key twedbackup key for that room are kept by
Keiichi-san. After some searching, we found botipskaside the room."

"Maybe someone made another duplicate key."
| raised the question that came out of my mind ziKoii shook his head.

"This is the first time Yutaka-san has come to thansion, | don't think he would have enough
time to prepare a duplicate."

Koizumi waved his hands in a surrendering gesture.

The room fell silent, the unharmonious sound oftteavy wind and rain shook the air,
becoming an insignificant distant memory.

Haruhi and | were both speechless and remained. ¢iozumi broke off this depressing
silence,

"But it would be strange if Yutaka-san were to hagemitted this crime last night."

"What do you mean?" Haruhi asked.



"When | touched Keiichi-san, he was still warmjfdse was still alive recently.”

Koizumi gave a smile, then turned and faced thensiairy sitting patiently like a maid by
Asahina’s side.

"Nagato-san, what was Keiichi-san's body tempeeatdren we found him lying on the
ground?"

"36.3 degrees Celsius.”
Wait a moment, Nagato, how do you even know Keigadmn's body temperature without even
touching him? And the way she answered the quesba@wiftly was as though she was

expecting it...... | didn't express my doubts lqudl

The only person with doubts would be Haruhi, bt seemed to be thinking of other stuff, as
her head didn't turn towards this way.

"Isn't that near the normal body temperature? Wiasnthe crime committed?"”

"When a person stops all living activity, the bddgnperature would drop by one degree Celsius
per hour. From this we can estimate the time oftdfa Keiichi-san to be within one hour

before he was found."

"Wait, Koizumi."

Time for me to cutin.

"Didn't Yutaka-san escape during the night?"

"Yes, that's right."

"But you said the time of death was within one ur

"That's correct.”

| pressed hard on my temple.

"So does this mean Yutaka-san left the mansiomgat and hid somewhere, then returned in the
morning to kill Keiichi-san, and then escaped bgtBb

"No, that's not the case."
Koizumi casually rejected my theory.

"Assuming a small margin of error for the time efth, it should be around one hour before we
discovered him. But we were already gathered irdthimg hall then. Not only did we see



Yutaka-san, we didn't even hear any strange nBigm in this storm, it would be too unnatural
not to hear anything."

"Just what's going on here?"

Haruhi said frustratingly. She crossed her armsghaictd at me and Koizumi. It's useless glaring
at me! If you have any questions, ask the smilimgkhover there!

Koizumi spoke softly again as though it were a radroonversation,
"This isn't some mystery, just a tragedy."
| sure didn't see anything tragic from the lookyaidir eyes.

"I believe it is a fact that Yutaka-san has kilkeglichi-san, or there would be no reason for him
to escape.”

Well, yeah?

"l don't know what argument they had or what theiweas, the thing is Yutaka-san has attacked
Keiichi-san with a knife. He must've hidden thef&rbehind his back, then suddenly revealed it

and stabbed with all his force. Keiichi-san musbeen almost defenceless as he was taken by

surprise.”

It's as though you've withessed the whole thing.

"But the edge of the blade probably hasn't reathedheart. It probably didn't even scratched his
skin. The knife merely penetrated the notebook eicKi-san's chest pocket."

"Huh? What's that supposed to mean?"

Haruhi frowned and asked,

"Then why did Keiichi-san die? Did someone elsehih?"

"No one killed him. There is no murderer in thiseaKeiichi-san's death was a pure accident.”
"Then what about Yutaka-san? Why did he run?"

"Because he thought he had killed someone."

Koizumi replied casually and lifted his forefing&vhich super sleuth does he intend to turn
into?



"Let me tell you what | think what has happenedstlraght, Yutaka-san went to Keiichi-san
with the intent of killing him. He stabbed Keiickan with his knife, but the knife was stuck in
the notebook, so no fatal wound was made."

| really had no idea what he was trying to sayedided to just let him continue.

"But the trouble begins here. Keiichi-san trulyibeéd he has been stabbed. Though the knife
only penetrated the notebook, he could still feelimpact of the knife thrusting in. He must've
been shocked after seeing the edge of the knifelistg on his chest.”

I think I'm beginning to get where Koizumi was ggitdey, could it be......

"Being fooled by this illusion, Keiichi-san faintebh this situation, a person would either fall
sideways or backwards."

Koizumi continued,

"Seeing all this, Yutaka-san also believed he filfesdihim. The rest is simple, he can only
escape. This murder probably isn't premeditatetirdiber a killing motive that is borne of
passion. That's why he has to escape by speedbtet middle of a heavy storm.”

"Huh? But if that's the case......"

Koizumi interrupted Haruhi before she could conéinu

"Please let me continue. The key is the actiongcKiesan took after he fainted. He stayed
unconscious till dawn, all the way till we camektwck on his door when we were wondering
why he hasn't got up.”

He was still alive then?

"Keiichi-san was startled by the knock and got og walked near the door. But as he would
usually feel ill after waking up, he must've fetodisy then. As he walked towards the door
under this state, he suddenly remembered.”

"Remembered what?" Haruhi asked. Koizumi repliedgowith a smile,

"He remembered that he was killed by his brothea flash, the image of Yutaka-san wielding a
knife reappeared in his mind, and Keiichi-san ficaily locked the door."

| couldn't stand this any longer, so | cut in,

"Are you saying that's the whole truth behind gesaled room?"



"Unfortunately, that's what | believe. Keiichi-shad lost all sense of time after fainting, he
probably thought Yutaka-san had returned to fitigh off. | think it was only a few seconds
from him locking the door to us holding the doookrt

"If the killer had wanted to return to give him tfieishing blow, why would he knock on the
door intentionally?"

"Keiichi-san's mind was very blurry then, so thigaaahe swift conclusion he made with his half-
conscious mind."

"After locking the door, Keiichi-san tried to baok from the door, thinking what a dire
situation he was in. That was when the tragedy &agqb.”

Koizumi shook his head, as if telling a sad story.

"Keiichi-san tripped and tumbled over like this."

Koizumi bent his body and made a pose of tumblorg/ards.

"As a result, the knife which had only penetratet ithe notebook in his chest pocket was now
thrust into his chest with the force of the flo@aving only the hilt outside. The knife had gone
straight into Keiichi-san's heart, thereby killihign......"

Koizumi looked at me and Haruhi, whose jaws werenggal like idiots, and said firmly,

"That is the truth."

What did you say?

Keiichi-san died in such a ridiculous way? Is #lhg that simple? It was already strange enough
for the knife to land right on top of the noteboakd it's also puzzling for Yutaka-san to not
know he actually didn't kill anyone.

| tried to organize my thoughts, preparing to argue

"AH!"

Haruhi suddenly shouted, that gave me a fright. 'kigu shout all of a sudden like that?

"But, Koizumi-kun...... "

Haruhi said half way then stiffened up. Her facense shocked, what was it that made her shout
so loud? Was it something Koizumi said that shddrouaccept?

Haruhi looked at me. Once our eyes met, she loaked and was about to look at Koizumi, but
then changed her mind and decided to look at thiegéor some reason.



"Um......nothing. That's got to be the case. Hmony Bhould | put it?"
She muttered incomprehensibly, then fell silent.

Asahina remained sleeping, while Nagato lookedazkmi with a blank stare.

The meeting was adjourned for now. We decidedttomeo our rooms. According to Koizumi,
once the storm's subsided, the police would conee atvonce. So we began to pack up and
prepared to leave before the police arrived.

After spending some time in the room, | carriedtaof questions and went inside one of the
rooms.

"Yes?"

Koizumi lifted his head as he was folding his cegltand smiled at me.

"We need to talk."

There was only one reason | visited Koizumi.

"l cannot understand.”

That was natural, as some of Koizumi's deductioaevull of holes that couldn't explain itself.

"Based on your deductions, the body should be Ifaicg down, but Keiichi-san was found lying
face up. How do you explain that?"

Koizumi stood up and faced me smiling.

This smiling idiot answered as a matter-of-factly,

"That's simple, that's because the deduction I¢atyone wasn't the truth."

| wasn't surprised by that.

"l guess you're right. The only one who would betigour deduction would be the unconscious
Asahina. If I had asked Nagato, she would probs#lyme the whole truth, but that's cheating

and | don't like doing things that way. So why dgou tell me your real thoughts on this?"

The smile which has distorted Koizumi's face nowdena low and irritating laughter.



"Then let me tell you! The truth that | told evengowas correct up to the middle, only the last
part was wrong."

| kept quiet.

"It was correct up to when Keiichi-san walked todsathe door with the knife on his chest. He
then instinctively locked the door. | then madethgprest.”

Koizumi gestured me to sit down, | ignored thatues].
"Looks like you've noticed, | must've underestindayeu."
"Cut the crap and continue."

Koizumi shrugged his shoulders,

"We rammed the door with our bodies and burst @&wof@ o be precise, that would have been me,
you and Arakawa-san. Then when the door burst apere fell hard inwards."

| remained silent and urged him to go on.

"You must've realized what that would result iniikl@-san, who was standing in front of the
door, was hit face on by the door, and the knifevel.”

| tried to visualize such a scene.

"From this collision, the knife then killed Keiicsan."

Koizumi sat on the bed again and looked at me @sgtn challenging me.
"In other words, the killers would be......"

Koizumi smiled and said as though talking to hifisel

"Me, you and Arakawa-san."

| looked down at Koizumi. If there was a mirrohdt | could see myself with cold eyes.
Koizumi ignored my reaction and went on,

"Just as you have discovered, Suzumiya-san cathe eame conclusions, that's why she didn't
say what she wanted to say. She didn't want tarreigpor maybe she wanted to protect her
companions.”



Koizumi said without doubt. I still couldn't accapts. My cerebral neocortex hasn't aged to
such an extent to be fooled by this second fakeatexh.

"Hmph."

I mumbled and stared at Koizumi.
"I'm sorry, but | don't believe you."
"What do you mean?"

"l think, after coming up with a flawed deductigiou've created a second theory to try and
deceive everyone, but | won't be fooled by sucharie"

Don't I look cool right now? Then allow me to conte.

"Think about where the whole problem is! Let's stath the murder itself. How can such a case
happen under such perfect conditions?"

This time it was Koizumi's turn to remain silentging me to go on.

"The typhoon may be random or created by Haruhithmat's not important. The key is that
what's happened has created a body."

| paused and licked my lips.

"You may think that this is exactly what Haruhi sl for. But no matter how much bullshit
that girl comes up with, Haruhi wouldn't really Wikr anyone to die. You can tell just by
looking at her. This means the one who creatednhident isn't Haruhi. Besides, our arrival at
the scene of crime wasn't coincidental either."

"Huh?" Koizumi said, "And why is that?"

"The one who started this incident......or to baogxthis summer field trip for the SOS Brigade,
is none other than you, am | right?"

As if being caught red handed, Koizumi's smilingefatiffened for a few seconds, but......
Koizumi began to giggle.

"I surrender. How did you find out?"

Koizumi looked at me, his eyes were the same awltesem when in the Literary Club room.

My cerebral grey matter isn't just there for looksy know. | felt relaxed for a bit then said,



"At that time, you asked Nagato for the body terapee."

"And what's wrong with that?"

"You deduced the time of death based on that."

"Yes, | did."

"Nagato is a very useful person. As you well knelg can tell us almost anything. Instead of
asking her for the body temperature, you shouldsked Nagato for the approximate time of
death. No, | think she would even tell us the exiaw¢ rounding off to the nearest second.”

"That makes sense."

"If you had asked for the time of death, Nagato M@imply reply that the person isn't dead.

Moreover, never once did you refer to Keiichi-sanhat state as a 'body'.
"That was a fair way to do it then."

"And | may not look like it, but | do pay attentioa things that matter, especially the interior of
Keiichi-san's room door. From your deduction, tberdshould have landed on the hilt of the
knife with a great impact, great enough to thrbstknife into a person's body. If that were true,
there should be at least a dent on the door. ¥etltior surface looked brand new."

"Such amazing skills of observation.”

"One more thing, there's something strange withk&na-san and Mori-san. They both claim to
only work here for less than a week. They werechaeveek ago and came to this island, is that
right?"

"Yes, is something wrong with that?"

"Of course there is, because your attitude wasuspicious. On the day when we first arrived,
do you remember what you said to Arakawa-san and-8m who were waiting for us as we
got off the ferry?"

"What did | say?"

"You said 'lt's been a while." Don't you find tlstiange? How can it be possible for you to say
this to them? You've also said this is the finstetiyou've been to this island, so it should be the
first time you have met them. So how can you godrat with them as though you've known
them for some time?"

Koizumi only giggled.



This meant he had no intention of arguing with merderstood everything as | began to feel
exhausted. Koizumi then opened his mouth,

"Yes, this was all previously arranged. A ridicusbushort play. | just didn't expect you to find
out."

"Don't underestimate me."

"l do apologize. Though I admit I'm surprised. Hheanted to find a time to eventually confess,
I never thought the truth would be revealed so soon

"Does that mean Tamaru-san, Mori-san and the restlbyour accomplices? Your comrades in
that 'Organization’ of yours?"

"That's correct. For a bunch of amateurs, don'tthok their acting's superb?"

The knife on the chest actually had a retractalalddy the blood is actually some red dye;
Keiichi-san was of course faking his death; whilgaka-san was merely hiding on the other
side of the island with the speedboat.

Koizumi cheerily revealed the truth.

"Why did you do all this for?"

"To cure Suzumiya-san's boredom, as well as redubi burden on our shoulders."

"What do you mean?"

"Maybe | should tell you. To put it simply, to pesst Suzumiya-san from coming up with any
funny ideas, we had prepared some entertainmehiefoiRight now isn't Suzumiya-san thinking
about this the whole time?"

Haruhi seemed to believe that we were the killes it necessary to go this far?

Afterwards, Haruhi was unusually gentle. | rea#t incomfortable with that.

"Then we ought to move our plans forward." Koizwgaid, "According to our original plans, as
we returned by ferry to Honshu island, Tamaru Keigan, Yutaka-san, Mori-san and Arakawa-
san would be greeting us cheerfully at the harloeire. Of course, they would conceal
everything about the 'Organization’. As of rightwaéhey're still my distant relatives."

What a surprise party.

| sighed deeply. This sort of prank only works cartthi. If Haruhi got pissed as a result, then
you're responsible for dousing the flames, becéli®e running for my life.



Koizumi winked and smiled,

"Oh dear. | think I'd better apologize to her.dtl and confess to her right away with Tamaru-
san and the rest. It must be tiring for him to pagead body for so long."

| silently looked out of the window.

What would Haruhi do? Would she be furious at belageived? Or would she appreciate the
joke and laugh out loud? No matter what the reseit,inconsistent mental state sure is easy to
predict today. Koizumi smiled wryly,

"We even prepared people playing detectives arehfc experts, but it seems our hard work
will go to waste. | never thought it would end irch a whimper. Our plan was to include a
thorough search of the mansion and crime scenh,spday."

That would be because you didn't plan far enough.

| looked at the gloomy sky and thought, how find thie weather become in the next few hours?

In the end, Koizumi didn't lose his vice-commanadge. After the typhoon left, on the ferry
trip home under the clear blue skies, Haruhi was good mood all the way until we parted at
the station. It's good that Haruhi has a simplednaihtreating a joke as such.

Of course, Koizumi had to end up buying boxed l@scand juice cans for everyone. For things
to end so smoothly, | felt he had gotten off lightl

Nagato probably knew the truth from the beginnerg] maintained her reactionless attitude.
While Asahina yelled, "How can you do this?" afteaking up and protested cutely. But when
Koizumi, the Tamaru brothers and the two servaathk lbwered their heads and apologized, she
quickly apologized back, "Ah, i...it's alright, dblet it bother you."

By the way, after taking a photo on the deck onféney trip back to Honshu island, Haruhi
made her booking,

"We're counting on you for the winter field trippkumi-kun. Next time come up with a more
shocking script! We're going to the mountain vilkext time, and it has to be in a blizzard. If you
don't come up with a haunted mansion that suitexpectations, I'll really be mad. Hmm, I'm so
looking forward to it!"

"Erm...... what should | do?"



Like a rookie Nazi officer being told by the Fihteread just a single Panzer division to capture
the Allied commander on the western front at the @ithe Second World War, Koizumi smiled
awkwardly and turned to beg me for help.

I looked at Koizumi, who was like a defender trytogstop what seemed like a great goal near
the end of a soccer match when the scores areadtgzrovertime, and said without hesitation,

"Well, I'm also looking forward to it, Koizumi."
I look forward that it will be a game that | cowdtlleast solve and not end up in a mess.

At the same time, this is also the best way to staphi from getting too bored and coming up
with any funny ideas.

Author's notes

Author's Notes

I'm not too sure about the details, but it seentsetgtandard practice to write some sort of notes
at the end of each book, everyone's so used tpthcsice that they've taken it for granted
already. The editor even told me, "Write as maryesaas you like," But this time, I've decided
to let this opportunity pass this time, and insteaie some comments regarding the short
stories compiled in this volume just to make upphges.

I'll be putting down some brief thoughts about thetories, so | won't be stuffing you with the
usual rubbish of "One year has already passedisklguet alone two months," so here we go.

The Boredom of Suzumiya Haruhi

This story carries the same title as the bookfit3élis is the first story where the reader gets
reacquainted with the SOS Brigade. | think thigysteas published on the Sneaker magazine
two months before "The Melancholy of Suzumiya Hérglt published.



At first | was quite worried, since it didn't makense to release a sequel before the main story
even got published. Yet it seems | was the onlg@ewho was worried, as no one else seems to
have any problems with it, | was relieved as w&dl.this story was thought up and written very
quickly in a short time, |1 was concerned as to wesll it would do. In the end no one said
anything bad or good about it, at least | neverdhaayone's comments, so | told myself that this
isn't too bad either.

By the way, as far as | can remember in my lifee participated in not more than ten baseball
tournaments. As a second baseman who couldn't aatcHying balls, there was nothing I did
to make myself renowned. | also recently discovénadl | have never scored a run before,
though it's too late for me to be thinking of tHig) still stunned whenever | think about it.

Bamboo Leaf Rhapsody

At first | wanted to call this story "The Apprehams of Asahina Mikuru," but then | thought
people wouldn't be able to recognize this as daatseries, hence the name change. At that time
| never intended that a short story | had just ishleld would have a sequel. | still remember how
surprised | was when | saw the magazine print tbedg; "To be continued" at the end of the
story. That feeling is still fresh in my mind.

As there was a time traveler, it didn't make semdo have a story about time traveling, so |
came up with this story. Yet deep inside | hoped this would become the prelude to what's to
come later on.

Mysterique Sign

Due to chance, this story took the least time ftbemmoment | thought of it to its completion.
Just as | was wondering what the characters shmuttbing, | realized | had already finished the
story. Ever since publishing this story, | had veahto change the series title to "Fight on,
Nagato-san," but this way the story would end ua dead-end, so | abandoned that idea in the
end. However, of all the characters, she has thst puiential for development, even | am
expecting a lot from her. Nagato-san, please faghtBy the way, what should | do with the
glasses? Would she look better with them after all?

| had originally intend to give more scenes to@umputer Group president, but right now my
thoughts are too disorganized, who knows how tdetlelop.



Lone Island Syndrome

As a matter of fact, | started writing this bef6kMysterique Sign," and had intended for this to
be published first, but then | realized this sta@s getting longer as | kept writing. Due to my
nature of wanting to take full responsibility folyrworks, this story has exceeded the pages
originally intended for a short story. And as auteghis story has become the longest story in
this book, a "bonus" that is neither too long raw short. | still have a lot to learn from this
lesson. I'm always thinking of ways to try and oy the way | work, but that's easier said than
done. When | look back at my life, there were amlyandful of times where | actually fulfilled
what | told myself to do. For this reason alone,bmgin has already regressed to that of an
amoeba.

Is there anyone out there willing to provide a lyxliving quarters in a lone island for me to
stay for one week? If you need a witness, | thinkrhore than capable of doing the job. Of
course, it's possible | would spend the whole degpsng instead.

And so, I'm very lucky to have published my thiiebk. This is all thanks to everyone. I'd really
like to list out everyone's names, job titles amdrenicknames. This includes all my readers,
though | don't think | could ever find out theirmas, all | can do is give you my most sincere
thanks.

Let us meet again in another place.

Tanigawa Nagaru



