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--Wakaba closed the diary aer she had read it.

Her hands were shaking. Rage and helplessness stormed in her heart.

e other girls surrounded Wakaba and peeked into the diary. Various expressions arose on their faces... 
sadness, fear, rage, anxiety.

-"Wakaba-chan..."

Hinata peered into Wakaba's face in concern.

-"... -"... It's okay, Hinata."

Wakaba shook her head and tried to console Hinata, but was unsure if she could pretend as if everything were 
indeed okay.

Wakaba walked up to the pile of corpses in the fountain and placed the diary soly beside it. She then silently 
placed her hands together while ruminating over the contents of the diary--
 
Some day in 2015.

HHow many days has it been since we've hid ourselves underground? My smartphone battery has died long ago, 
and I have no way of checking the date.

Some people have hoarded the batteries and mobile chargers that were in the underground shopping mall 
stores, so we can't use them. at said, even if we could use our smartphones, the airwaves seem to be dead, 
so they'd be pretty much useless outside of checking the time and date.

AAnyway, at this rate, we'll forget our sense of time. So to prevent that from happening, I decided to start 
keeping a diary today. Besides, once we're rescued, there might be some value in having some kind of record 
of the days we spent here.

Some day in 2015.

I think for now, we should sort through our current situation.

anks to those monsters that appeared out of the sky in July, the town we lived is now in shambles. Tons of 
people died. Mom and Dad too...

MMy younger sister and I barely escaped with our lives and took refuge in the Umeda underground mall. Many 
other people had taken refuge there too. All of the exits have been barricaded, so those monsters can't get in.

We've been hiding in the underground mall ever since. No idea how it is on the surface. I wonder if my high 
school friends are safe. It frightens me just thinking about it.

Some day in 2015.

A A ĕght broke out again today. A ĕght seems to break out among the underground mall dwellers just about 
every day. ere are several causes. Scrambling over rations. Minor disagreements. Simple harassment of 
weaker people...

Some adults with strong senses of justice created rules to protect the young, the elderly, and the women. 
ey also set up a system to fairly distribute rations. Without those people, we probably wouldn't be alive 
right now.
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