


e Passed Baton

A Ęame Ęickered on a candlewick inside the dim shrine. at single source of light shined upon a group of people sitting in a circle within 
the darkness.

ose gathered were primarily Shinto priests belonging to the Taisha (Amnesty). Ones with particularly high inĘuence at that.

And yet those high-ranking priests were not the ones in charge here. at honor fell upon a mere middle school girl-- Uesato Hinata.

Hinata was the one who gathered the priests today, saying she had extremely important business with them.

And they were tense.

BBy successfully guiding the sole surviving hero, Nogi Wakaba, Uesato Hinata had gained immense inĘuence. Furthermore, she had recently 
been gaining even more power within the Taisha by rallying several other prominent miko, starting with Aki Masuzu.

Having the highest authority as a miko, the girl sat calmly in the formal seiza position with her eyes closed, not at all intimidated by the 
adults surrounding her. Her silent posture commanded a reverent silence throughout the shrine, with an air of gravitas that weighed down 
on the priests. ey were completely subjugated by the dignity of a girl far younger than they.

Placed before each priest was a bundle of papers.
 

e Ęe Ęickering candle Ęame.

e breathtaking silence.

e overwhelming gravity.
 

e priests looked at the miko, waiting for her words.

Eventually, Uesato Hinata slowly opened her eyes--

And began to speak.

-"-"Now then, please read the ĕrst page of the proposal. Today we will discuss proposed methods to bring about new innovations and updates 
to the hero system, entitled the "Founding Hero Motivation Project". Please continue to the second page."

In accordance with Hinata's words, the priests solemnly Ęipped the pages on the proposals placed before them.

At the same time, a presentation slideshow projected onto a screen before them.

Some of the more elderly priests gasped in awe at the animated text ĕlling the screen as they were unfamiliar with computers.

Hinata continued with an outline of the project.

-"is -"is project will commit great efforts to maintain the mental health of the heroes--"

Two days prior.

-"A plan to strengthen the hero system...?"

Hinata was in Wakaba's room to clean her ears for her when Wakaba came up with suggestions regarding the hero system.
"Yeah, I was thinking it would be worth it if we could help out any future heroes, even if just a little. And I'm not just talking about simple 
ĕrepower enhancements here. I'm talking about adding mental health support systems, too."

Hinata was in Wakaba's room to clean her ears for her when Wakaba came up with suggestions regarding the hero system.

-"-"Yeah, I was thinking it would be worth it if we could help out any future heroes, even if just a little. And I'm not just talking about simple 
ĕrepower enhancements here. I'm talking about adding mental health support systems, too."

A hero's ĕght was not just physical, but mental as well. Heroes may be physically superhuman, but mentally, they were normal girls. Sensi-
tive, fragile, breakable. e underlying cause of Chikage's tragedy was in fact her emotional defenselessness.

-"Mental health support... at would indeed be desirable if possible."

e mind is a complex thing. If you asked a thousand psychologists how to maintain a healthy mind, you very well may receive a thousand 
answers.





e Passed Baton

-"Ugh...! Well, that may be true..."

-"And that those chosen as heroes should at least be able to ĕght without such encouragement in the ĕrst place."

-"Mgh..."

Not even Wakaba had anything to refute that point.

She sighed.

-"Whew... Well, nothing we can do about that. Just let it go, I guess."

-"-"No!! ere is no need for us to let it go!"

Hinata leaned forward in a shout.

-"e proposal may have been rejected, but there's nothing inherently wrong about a system for founding heroes to support their succes-
sors! When I ĕrst heard your suggestion, everything just seemed to click!"

-"Whoa, you think so too, Hinata!?"

-"Of course. So that's where I came up with a plan that could quite come in handy."

-"... What sort of plan?"

WWakaba curiously asked.

Basking in the intense gaze of her childhood friend, Hinata cleared her throat.

-"e fairy system, Wakaba-chan. e fairy system."

Wakaba's eyes widened.

-"But I thought they were removing that function since it was dangerous to let fairies into your body, right?"

-"at's right. But if we used artiĕcial... that is, pseudo-fairies, there'd be no harm done, don't you think?"

Wakaba quickly caught on to what Hinata was implying.

-"I -"I get it! So I can become a fairy like Yoshitsune, huh? I see, I see. at way I can always keep ĕghting alongside the future heroes!"

Wakaba imagined what she'd look like as a fairy. at said, not even the heroes themselves could see the fairies, so she simply imagined it. 
She pictured herself as something of a graceful guardian spirit watching over the future heroes at their side.

... Of course, Wakaba was unaware of the mascot-like appearance "fairies" would take approximately 300 years later.

-"Mmm, that could be cool! And it'll reassure the future heroes I ĕght alongside too. ey'll know they're not alone. 
Alright, let's do this!"

-"-"Um, I'm sorry, but there's no sort of technique to become a fairy like what you're thinking of."

-"Mgh, I see..."

e immediate rejection saddened Wakaba once more.

-"But creating a pseudo-fairy might be possible. Not a fairy with any abilities or anything, but more like a video image that you can 
replay."

-"Replay...?"

-"-"Try to recall all your battles so far. e accumulation of impurities from the fairies brought about negative voices and images, right? But 
a pseudo-fairy of Wakaba-chan would bring about positive voices and images."

-"So... just voices and images, huh?"

-"Yes. at's probably all that's possible."

-"But... If that's all, won't it still get in the way during battle?"















Nogi Wakaba Is A Hero

-"We humans live on the earth, under the gaze of heaven above... We may be weak, but that's why we never give up."

Wakaba smiled.

-"Yeah. We've got a long, long battle ahead of us, but let's take it one step at a time. Hinata, as long as you're with me, I can keep going 
forward forever. Just as I always have."

-"Me too", Hinata replied with a smile.

-"anks, Hinata. anks for everything... and for everything to come."

-"I -"I should be thanking you. We did promise to be together forever. Besides, no matter how difficult a goal may seem, you're likely to suc-
ceed if you try."

And thus came a close to the Common Era.

e war with the Vertexes reached a temporary armistice, but the heroes' and miko's ĕght continue--

Fall 300 DE

e members of the Sanshu Middle School Hero Club were all helping out Nogi Sonoko sort through her books at home. Sonoko had a 
large quantity of books delivered from her parent's house as research material for her novel writing.

Among those books, they had discovered a book entitled "Hero Record".

-"No...gi... Wa...ka..ba... Is she my ancestor~? If she wrote a hero record, then does that mean my ancestor's a hero?"

-"Sonocchi's ancestor wrote a hero record. Or rather, as her descendant, Sonocchi's the one who wrote a record with the same name, 
right?"

-"So there were heroes already that far back in the past, huh... is can't be a prank, either... What a surprise, huh, Yuuna?"

-"..."

EEven when Fuu addressed her, Yuuna said nothing. She was too busy staring holes into the photo of Nogi Wakaba pasted onto the last 
page of the Hero Record.

-"Yuuna, what's wrong?"

When called out to a second time, Yuuna ĕnally snapped back and started talking.

-"I feel like... I've met this Nogi Wakaba... somewhere before."

-"Huh? But she lived centuries ago?"

Fuu furrowed her eyebrows dubiously. Yuuna seemed unsure herself as she wracked her brains trying to remember with a "Hmmm..."

-"... -"... Oh yeah! You guys remember when I lost consciousness during that last battle? I felt like I met her then... or she called out to me... or 
something...? Mmm, it's hard to explain it."

Yuuna gave a troubled smile.

-"She called out to you? ... Perhaps the honorable hero of the past was encouraging you?"

Tougou looked at the photo of Nogi Wakaba.

A hero of the past encouraging a hero of the future--

IIt seemed like an illogical dream, but heroes had logic-defying power in the ĕrst place. In that case... perhaps such an occurrence was 
more plausible than it might have seemed.

-"at's sounds kind of dramatic."

Itsuki said with a fascinated look on her face.

-"Itsuki does like those sorts of stories, huh" her older sister teased, causing the younger sister to blush just a little.

-"Let's try reading a bit more."





Nogi Wakaba Is A Hero

-"e laws about protecting big secrets... must've gotten a little crooked in interpretation aer a hundred~... two hundred~... three hun-
dred~ years or so, huh... e silence on Sange is a perfect example."

300 years.

An overwhelmingly long span of time.

e "Amnesty"  Taisha was built up with Uesato Hinata and Nogi Wakaba at its center. Back when they were around-- it was perhaps a 
more wholesome organization.

But nothing lasts forever. As generations beget generations, as time passes by, change happens.

-"Well, they did promise to talk things through properly from now on~"

-"True. Let's think of it as one step forward."

One step forward, no matter how small--

that step will become a baton for the future.
 
(Extra Chapter END)




