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The Meancholy of Suzumiya Haruhi

Prologue

Prologue

When did | stop believing in Santa Claus? In truth, this sort of silly question holds no real
significance for me. However, if you were to ask me when | stopped believing that the old man
wearing the red costume was Santa, then | can confidently say: | have never believed in Santa,
ever. | knew that the Santa who appeared at my preschool Christmas party was a fraud, and now
that | think about it, every one of my classmates shared the same look of disbelief watching our
teacher pretend to be Santa. Although | had never seen mommy kissing Santa Claus, | was
already wise enough to be suspicious about the existence of an old man who worked only on
Christmas Eve.

However, it took me quite a bit longer to realize that the aliens, time-travelers, ghosts, monsters
and espers in those effects-filled '‘good guys versus evil organization' cartoons didn't actually
exist either. No, wait, | probabblid realize, | just didn't want to admit it. Deep inside my heart |
still wanted those aliens, time-travelers, ghosts, monsters, espers and evil organizations to
suddenly appear. Compared to this boring, normal life of mine, the world of those flashy shows
was much more exciting; | wanted to live in that world too!

| wanted to be the one who saved the girl kidnapped by aliens and imprisoned in a bowl-like
fortress. | wanted to be the one who used my courage, intelligence and trusty laser gun to fight
against villains from the future trying to change history for their own gain. | wanted to be
someone who could banish demons and monsters with a single spell, battle against mutants or
psychics from evil organizations, and engage in telepathic fights!



But wait, calm down. If | really were ever attackegaliens or whatever, how could | ever
possibly fight against them? | don't even have sppgcial powers!

Well then, how about this: one day, a mysterious steident transfers to my class. Except he's
really an alien or from the future, and he hagp&tleic abilities. When he gets into a fight with
the bad guys, all | need to do is find a way toigetlved in his war. He'll handle all the fighting
and | can just be his flunky sidekick. Oh my gduds isgreat | am so clever!

Or maybe, if that doesn't work, how about this: dag, a mysterious power inside me awakens,
something like a telekinetic or psychic abilitydiscover that a lot of other people in this world
also have similar powers, and then some sort @freamal society recruits me. I'll become part
of this organization and protect the world agaemst mutants.

Unfortunately, reality is surprisingly cruel... Moe got transferred to my class. I've never seen a
UFO. When | went to places that were rumored tbdaeted, nothing showed up. Two hours of
intense staring didn't make my pencil move a singlémeter, and glaring at my classmate's
head didn't reveal his thoughts to me either. Idrtihelp but get depressed at how normal the
laws of physics were. | began to stop watchingfBOs and paying attention to paranormal TV
shows because | finally convinced myself it wasasgible. | even reached a point where | only
had a sense of nostalgia for those things.

After junior high, | completely grew out of thatfimsy world and became utterly grounded in
reality. Nothing happened in 1999, even thoughpt keping, just a bit, that something would;
mankind hadn't returned to the moon or gone beyohduppose, from the way things are
looking, that I'll be long dead before you can baalound trip from Earth to Alpha Centauri.

With those sorts of pedestrian thoughts in my mirmicame a normal, carefree senior high
student. That is, until the day | met Suzumiya Haru

Chapter 1

Chapter 1

And so, | entered the senior high school in my afedirst, | regretted this decision as my new
school sat on top of a very high hill. Even durgpging, students would become hot and sweaty
just from climbing the steep road — clearly, myemtion of "going to school leisurely" was not
going to work. Every time | remembered this, alenth the fact that | would have to repeat the
same procedure every day for the next three yebexsame tired and depressed. | overslept a bit
today. Perhaps that's why | walked so much faatet,perhaps that was why | was so tired then.
| could have woken up ten minutes earlier, buglhsf you know, you sleep best right before it's



time to get up. | didn't want to waste that presi@0 minutes, so | gave up on the thought, which
meant that | would need to repeat this early egerfor the next three years. This was just too
depressing.

That was the reason for my lone grim face in theetivasting entrance ceremony. Everyone else
had the "starting a new journey" look on their fagau know, the unique "hopeful, yet filled

with uncertainty” look that every new student weahen they enter a new school. For me, this
was not the case — a lot of old classmates fronolthyunior high school were also coming to
this school. To cap it off, a few of my friends wealso here. Thus, | didn't look as worried, or
excited, as other people.

The guys were wearing sport jackets, and the giele wearing the sailor uniform. Wow, that's
a pretty weird combination. Maybe the snore-indggnincipal giving a speech on the stage had
some sort of fetish for sailor uniforms. As | wasking about these useless things, the idiotic
ceremony finally ended. I, along with my not-soling) new classmates, entered the 1-5
classroom.

Our homeroom teacher, Okabe-sensei, with his pettior-an-hour-in-front-of-a-mirror smile,
walked to the front of the class and gave a seétbduction. He first said that he was a PE
teacher, and was the managing teacher for the Bindam. Then he moved on to stuff like
how, back when he was in university, he used ty prathe handball team, and even won the
championship, and that this school seriously ladi@ttball players, so whoever entered the
team would become a regular instantly. And thesdie stuff like how handball was the most
interesting sport in the world and what-have-yast vhen | thought that he would never finish,
he suddenly blurted out:

"Now, let's introduce ourselves!"
This kind of thing was pretty common, though, seakn't surprised.

One by one, the people on the left side of thescbtearted to introduce themselves. They raised
their hand, then announced their name, the nartteeofold school, and other trivial stuff, such
as a hobby or favorite food. Some people mumbled thay through it, a few had some pretty
interesting introductions, while some tried to tathe jokes that lowered the room's temperature
by a substantial degree. As the different peogleduced themselves, my turn was approaching.
I'm starting to get nervous! Everyone should un@es how I'm feeling right now, right?

After | managed to finish my carefully thought-omntinimal-length introduction without
stumbling over my words too much, | sat down, feglhe relief you get after having finished
something unpleasant but necessary. The persondeta stood up for her turn arébh, |
probably won't forget this for the rest of my H#esaid the words that would be the topic of
conversation for a long time.

"My name is Suzumiya Haruhi. | graduated from Bastior High."



Up to this point the introduction was still normsd | didn't even bother turning around to look
at her. | just stared at the front and listenelddocrisp voice.

"Normal humans don't interest me. If anyone heamniglien, a time traveler, slider, or an esper,
then come find me! That is all.”

Upon hearing that, | couldn't help but turn around.

She had long and slender black hair. Her cuteviaxfilled with daring and challenge as the
rest of the class stared at her. Her seriousnesdetermination shone through her glinting eyes
and long eyebrows. Her small lips were tightly garsThis was my first impression of this girl.

| still remember how gleaming her white throat washe turned out to be quite pretty.

Haruhi, with her provocative eyes, scanned thescdésnly, stopped to glare at me (I had my
mouth wide open), and then sat down without so nasch smile.

Was she trying to be dramatic?

At that moment | believe everyone's mind was filgth question marks, and that everyone was
confused as to what their reaction should be. "#hblaugh?" No one knew.

Well, judging by the conclusion, she wasn't tryiode dramatic or funny, as Haruhi always has
her solemn face on.

She is always serious.
This is based on hindsight—it can't be wrong.
After the fairies of silence danced around thesttasm for thirty-something seconds, the

homeroom teacher, with some hesitation, signaledchéxt person to continue, and the tense
atmosphere lifted.

That is how we met.

How unforgettable. | really want to believe thastivas all a coincidence.



After she grabbed everyone's attention on thediagt Haruhi reverted to being an innocent high
school girl.

This was the calm before the storm! | finally uretand it all now.

Anyway, everyone in this school came from one effthur junior high schools in the city—
people with average grades. This, of course, irdughst Junior High; therefore there should be
people in the class who graduated with Haruhi, Wwhew what her silence symbolized.
Unfortunately, | did not know any former East Jurtiigh students, thus no one could explain to
me how serious the situation was. Consequentlgwedfays after that explosive introduction, |
did something | would never forget—I tried to tatkher before class.

My dominos of misfortune had begun to fall, anddswhe person who pushed the first block!
You see, when Harubhi sits quietly in her seat,lsbks just like a normal, cute girl, so | planned
to sit right in front of her to get close to headtually thought this would work. How naive of

me. Someone please beat some sense into me.

Of course, | started the conversation with thaitiet.

"Hey hey."

| casually turned my head around, with that airyis@l over my face.

"The stuff you said in your intro, were you beirggisus?"

With her arm crossed on her chest, lips sealedhegeSuzumiya Haruhi kept her posture, then
stared right into my eyes.

"What 'stuff in my intro"?"

"The stuff about the aliens.”

"Are you an alien?"

She looked very serious.

"...No."

"If you are not, then what do you want?"
"... No, nothing."

"Then don't talk to me. You are wasting my time."



Her glare was so cold that | found myself stuttgtisorry” before realizing it. Suzumiya Haruhi
then removed her glare from me disdainfully, aradtetl to frown at the blackboard.

| was going to whip back a line or two, but | cautdhink of anything good to say. Thankfully,
at that moment the homeroom teacher came intoldssroom and saved me.

| turned my head back to my desk damply, and ndtibat a few people were looking at me
with a look of great interest on their face. Thukcourse, made me feel very annoyed. After |
stared back at them, however, | noticed that thidyaal the same feeble expression on their
faces. Some even nodded at me with sympathy.

As | said, at first | felt very irritated, but laten | learned that all those people graduated from
East Junior High.

Given that my first contact with Haruhi had endedribly | figured that | should keep my
distance from her for now, for safety's sake. Wit in mind, a week passed by.

But, just as | was still part of this class, thewere always people who wanted to talk to the
eyebrow-locking scowling-mouthed Haruhi.

Most of the people were those fussy girls; the sddbey see that a fellow female classmate is
becoming isolated they try to be kind and helpdinke This is a good thing, but they should at
least check their target beforehand!

"Hi, did you see that TV show last night? The 9azk one."

"No."

"Eh, why?"

"I don't know."

"You should try it. Even if you started in the miegou wouldn't be lost. Do you need me to go
over the previous story for you?"

"You are annoying!"
That's how it went.

It would be much better if she could just answewith her poker face. But no, she had to show
her impatience in both her expression and her vdikes just made her victim believe that they



did something wrong. At the end he/she could oaly"$ see... then I'll just...", and ask
themselves "What did | say wrong?" and whimper away

Don't be so sad; you didn't say anything wrong. pitedlem is with Suzumiya Haruhi's brain,
not yours.

Even though | didn't mind eating alone, | didn'tnivathers to think that | was a loner when
everyone else was happily eating their lunch vhttirtfriends. That's why, even though | didn't
care if others misunderstood, | ate my lunch togethith my junior high school classmate
Kunikida and an East Junior High graduate namedgtahi, who sat close to me.

We started to talk about Haruhi.

"Did you try to talk to Suzumiya?" Taniguchi askadocently. | nodded.

"And then she said some weird stuff and you dikimdw how to react?"

"That's right!"

Taniguchi put his sliced boiled egg into his mouthewed, and said:

"If that girl is interested in you, she wouldn'ys&eird stuff like that. All I can advise you is to
give up! You should know by now that she's not redrm

"l was in her class three years in a row; | knowfshe is."
He used this line as the beginning of his speech.

"She always does incredibly baffling things. | tgbtishe would at least try to control herself
after she got into senior high; apparently she 'hagau heard her introduction speech, right?"

"You mean the alien stuff?"
Kunikida, who was busy picking bones out of hiedrfish, had butted in.

"Yeah that. Even back in junior high she alwaysl said did lots of weird stuff. For example
there was this school vandalization incident!"

"What happened?"”



"You know that one tool where you use plaster dusiraw field lines, right? What's it called...
Anyway, she sneaked into school at night and, ti#h thing, drew a huge huge symbol in the
middle of the field."

Taniguchi had a mischievous smile on his face— &g probably remembering the incident.

"That was so shocking. | went to school early thatning, and all | saw were big circles and
triangles. | couldn't figure out what they were gogped to be, so | went up to the fourth floor to
get a bird's eye view. That didn't help— | stilldit know what that symbol was."

"Ah, | think | saw that before. Didn't the newspapave a story on it? It even had a helicopter
view of it The symbol looked like a broken Nazaatpgram," Kunikida said.

| don't remember hearing about that before.

"l saw the article, | saw it. The headline was stimmg like '‘Mystery Vandal Strikes Junior High
At Night,' right? Well, care to guess who pulledttstunt?"

"Don't tell me it's her."

"She admitted it herself. There's no mistakindlaturally, she got called into the principal's
office. Every teacher was there, questioning hewbw she did it."

"Why did she do it, then?"
"l don't know," Taniguchi answered flatly, as hiedrto swallow a mouthful of rice.

"I heard she refused to say anything. Of course&nwlou're getting glared at by her, you tend to
give up on whatever you're planning. Someone $aitishe drew the symbol to call out to
UFOs, others said that it was a magic symbol arsluwgad in summoning monsters, or that she
was trying to open a portal to different worldscetera... There were many speculations, but as
long as the perpetrator refuses to talk, we magmnlkewow if those rumors are true or not. To this
day it's still a mystery."

For some reason, the picture of Haruhi, with henansense look, busy laying the lines in the
middle of the school field at night, floated intoy mmind. She definitely prepared the drawing
tools and the limestone powders beforehand inttirage room; maybe she even bought a
flashlight! Under its dim yellow light Suzumiya Hadri looked very sober and tragic... OK, this
was just my imagination.

But truth be told Suzumiya Haruhi was probablyIsedbing it to summon UFOs or monsters, or
even a dimensional portal. She probably worked ¢meiwhole night in the field, but nothing
showed up, and all she was left with was that Heain feeling, | thought to myself.

"That's not the only thing she did!"



Taniguchi continued to finish his lunch.

"Once | came to the classroom in the morning asdadiered that all the desks were moved out
to the corridor, or that there were printed starshe school roof. Another time she was going
around the school O-fuda all over the place... kimow, those Chinese ones where you put the
paper talisman on a vampire's forehead. | just cawlerstand her."

That's right, Suzumiya Haruhi was not inside tlesstoom right then, or else we wouldn't have
been having this conversation. But then again, éw&me did hear us, she probably wouldn't
have cared. Usually, Suzumiya Haruhi left the ¢la@m® immediately after fourth period, then
came back right before the fifth period. She didaltry a lunch box, so | had assumed that she
went to the cafeteria to enjoy her lunch; but iesiot take the whole hour to eat lunch, does it?
Furthermore, at the end of every period, she dsagal. Where did she go anyway...?

"But she is very popular with the guys!"
Taniguchi piped in:

"She's cute, athletic, and smart. Even thoughspeculiar, if she keeps her mouth shut, she's
actually not bad."

"Where did you learn all this gossip?" Kunikida @dkwith his lunch box twice as full as
Taniguchi's.

"There was a period of time where she switchedrydis non-stop. From what | heard, the
longest relationship lasted a week, the shortestemled 5 minutes after the confession. In
addition, the only reason Suzumiya gave for dumpiegboyfriends was 'l don't have time to
socialize with normal humans.™

Taniguchi seemed to be speaking from experiender At noticed my stare, he became a bit
flustered.

"I heard this from other people! Honest! For soma&son, she wouldn't turn down a confession.
By the third year, everyone understood; so no ometed to confess to her anymore. | have a
funny feeling that history will repeat itself inrser high. So | am warning you now: give up.
This is coming from someone who was in the sames@da her."

Say whatever you want, | was not interested irtihatrway.

Taniguchi put his empty lunch-box back into his e let out a sinister giggle.

"If I had to choose one, | would choose her, Asakryouko."

Taniguchi nodded his chin towards a group of girffew desks away. In the middle of the
conversing group, with a rosy smile on her faces Wsakura Ryouko.



"Judging from my analysis, she definitely entews'fop Three Cutest First Year Girls' list.”
"You have every single first year girl in this schchecked out?"

"l group girls into A to D categories and, beliewe, | only remember the names of the A girls.
You only get to go through high school life once-wadnt mine to be as happy as possible."

"Then that Asakura Ryouko is an A then?" Kunikid&e.
"She is AA+! Come on, just look at her face, herspaality must be first class.”

Even ignoring Taniguchi's egoistic comments, AsakRyouko was quite a different kind of
cute girl than Suzumiya Haruhi was.

First of all, she was very pretty; plus she alwieyoff a smile-like caring impression. Second,

her personality did seem to match Taniguchi's digtsan. These days no one dared to talk to
Suzumiya Haruhi anymore, except for Asakura Ryotl@matter how harsh Suzumiya Haruhi
was, Asakura Ryouko still tried to talk to her froime to time. She was so passionate that she
almost acted like the class monitor. Third, frora ey she answered teachers' questions in class
alone, you could see that she was very smart. Blagysanswered the questions correctly — in
the eyes of the teachers she was probably a mudkdrg. To top it off, she was extremely

popular with the girls. The term had only been gdor a week, and she was already well on her
way to being the center of the female studentherctass. It was as though she had fallen from
the sky and had been born with extreme attractianind!

Compared to the often scowling, science fictionesised Suzumiya Haruhi, the choice was
obvious. Then again, these two candidates weregrotiably too high up the hill for our hero
Taniguchi to climb. No way was he going to get eitbf them.

It was still April then, and, at that time, Suzuaiyvas actually behaving quite nicely. To me,
this was quite a relaxing month. At the very letistye would be a month to go before Haruhi
started going astray.

But, even during this time, I'd observed some ofuHgs eccentric behaviors.
Why would | say that?

Clue #1: She changed her hairstyle every day. Eurtbre, judging from my observation, there
was some sort of a pattern going on. On MondayuliHawould come to school with her long
hair down, without tying it up whatsoever. On tlexihday, she would tie it up in a ponytail. As
much as | hate to admit it, that hair style diddgwod on her. Then, she would tie two ponytails
on the next day, and three ponytails the day dfteFriday, she would have four ribbon-tied
ponytails on her head. Her actions were reallyreatir!



Monday = 0, Tuesday = 1, Wednesday = 2...

As the day of the week increased, so would the murabher ponytails; by next Monday, the
whole process would start again. | couldn't see sHte/was doing it. Following the previous
logic, she should have had six ponytails on Sundbesuddenly wanted to see her Sunday
hairstyle.

Clue #2: For PE, classes 1-5 and 1-6 would comédmiehave PE together, with the boys and
girls separated. When we changed clothes, thewaldd go to the 1-5 classroom, and the boys
would go to the 1-6 classroom; meaning at the érldeoprevious period, the guys from our
class (1-5) would move to the other room to change.

Unfortunately, Haruhi totally ignored the guys wur@lass, and removed her sailor uniform
before the guys had left.

It was as if, to her, the guys were pumpkins oafmsacks, and she couldn't care less. Without
any expression, she would throw her uniform ontodésk and start to get into her sweatshirt.

At that moment, Asakura Ryouko would drive the deegyed, frozen guys, myself included,
out of the classroom.

According to rumors, the girls, with Asakura Ryowdstheir leader, tried to talk Haruhi out of
doing that, but to no avail. Every PE class, Hambiild ignore the rest of the class and take her
uniform off without so much as a glance. And so,gugs were asked to leave the classroom the
second the bell rang— at the request of AsakuraiRyo

But seriously, Haruhi has a really great figurargh, this isn't the time to say that kind of thing

Clue #3: At the end of every block, Haruhi would&g&/OL. When the school bell came rolling
around, she would grab her backpack and shootfabhealassroom. Logically, | thought that
she went straight back to her house; | would nbese thought that she would go and
participate in all the clubs in the school. One,day would see her passing balls in the
Basketball Club, and the next you would see heirgp@ pillow case in the Sewing Club. By the
following day, you would see her waving her stickhe Hockey Club. | think she also joined
the Baseball Club. So, basically, she had partieghan every sport club in our school. All the
clubs tried to persuade her into joining them afrse, but she turned them all down. Her
explanation was: "It is annoying for me to do thens club activity everyday." At the end of the
day, she didn't join any clubs.

What is that girl trying to pull?

From this alone, news of a "weird first year gspread throughout the school almost instantly.
Within a month, there was not a single person wido'dknow who Suzumiya Haruhi was. Fast
forwarding to May, people may still not have knowho the principal was, but Suzumiya
Haruhi was a household name.



So, with all this stuff going on— and Haruhi alwake cause— May arrived.

Though | personally think that destiny is even llesevable than the Loch Ness monster, if
destiny, at some unknown place, is actively infieg human lives, my wheel of fate had
probably begun to turn. Conceivably, in some rennaodeintain there was probably some old guy
who was busy rewriting my destiny.

After the end of the Golden Week holiday, | walkedchool, not sure what day of the week it
was. The unnaturally sunny May weather blasted ontskin and made me soaked with
sweat— the steep hill didn't seem to end eithest What is it that the Earth wants? Is it suffering
from yellow fever or something?

"Hey, Kyon."

From behind, somebody clapped me on the shoulderad Taniguchi.

His blazer hung slovenly on his shoulders, his tieakas wrinkled and skewed to one side.
"Where did you go for Golden Week?"

"l took my little sister to see my grandma in tleaictryside.”

"How dull."

"Fine, what did you do, then?"

"Part time all the way."

"You don't look like that kind of person.”

"Kyon, you are in senior high now— why do you dhiting your little sister to see your grandpa
and grandma? You gotta at least look like a sdrigir student.”

By the way, Kyon would be me. My aunt was the ome irst called me that. A few years ago,
my long-time-no-see aunt suddenly said to me "Mydyess, Kyon has grown so big!" My
sister thought it was funny and also started tbmalKyon. After that the rest is history— my
friends, upon hearing my sister calling me Kyorgided to follow her lead. From that day on,
my nickname became Kyon. Damn it, my sister usezhliome "Onii-chan"!

"It is a tradition of my family's to have a cougjathering during Golden Week," | answered as |
climbed the hill.

The sweating sensation made me feel uncomfortable.

Taniguchi, long winded as always, boasted how lienh@t some cute girls at his workplace, and
how he planned to use the money he saved to gates dnd such. Frankly, topics like what



dreams people have, or how amazing or cute sonsepeeis, are in my book, some of the
dullest topics in the world.

As | listened to Taniguchi's date schedule (appbrée wasn't stopped by little problems such
as how no one was going with him), we arrived atdbhool gate.

Suzumiya Haruhi was already sitting behind my s&aing at the outside when | entered the
classroom. She had two bun-like hair clippers amlead; | guess today is Wednesday. After
sitting down— for some reason which | do not kntive only explanation being that | was going
nuts, before | realized it— | found myself onceiagalking to Suzumiya Haruhi.

"Do you change your hair style each day becausieeohliens?"

Like a robot, Suzumiya Haruhi turned her face sjowivards me, and stared at me with her
dead serious expression. It was pretty scary, lytua

"When did you notice?"

Her tone was so cold that it was as though shealkisg to a rock on the side of the road.
| paused for a while to think about it.

"Hmm... for a while."

"Really?"

Haruhi put her chin on her palm, looking irritated.

"At least that's what | think, because you look &l different to me everyday.”

This was the first time we'd had a proper converaat

"For color: Monday is yellow, Tuesday is red, Weslieey is blue, Thursday is green, Friday is
gold, Saturday is brown, and Sunday is white."

| can sort of understand what she is trying to say.

"Then that means if we use numbers to represertdioe, Monday is zero and Sunday is six,
right?"

"That's correct.”

"But shouldn’t Monday be one?"



"Who asked for your opinion?"
"... Yeah, right."

Seemingly unsatisfied by my answer, Haruhi scowliehe. | just sat there uncomfortably and
let time slip by.

"Have | seen you somewhere before? A long time'ago?
"Don't think so."”

After | answered, Okabe-sensei lightly entereddlassroom, and our first conversation ended.

Even though our first conversation is nothing ta@home about, this could become the
changing point | have been looking for!

Then again, the only chance | could talk to Hamas the bit of time before homeroom session,
as she's usually not in the room during recessaBuUisit in front of her, | am fairly certain that
my chances of talking to her are far greater thase of others.

But the thing that shocked me the most is that kiaxatually answered me properly. | originally
thought that she would go like, “You are annoyimgron, shut up! Whatever!” | guess that I'm
just as weird as her, for actually finding the gotgio and talk to her.

Therefore when | came to school the next day ascbgered that instead of tying three
ponytails, Haruhi had cut her long and slender $laant, | felt quite depressed.

The waist length hair has been shortened to sholddgth. | mean, even though the hairstyle
does suit her, she cut her hair the day aftekethto her about it! She is obviously looking
down on me. What the hell!

When | asked for her reason, however:

"No reason."

She answered with her trademark irritated tonedimin't show any sort of special expression.
She was not going to tell me the reason.

But | expected that, so that's all right.



"Did you really try to join all the clubs?"

From that day on, talking to her using the bitiofe before the home room session became my
daily routine. Of course, if | didn't try to stdhe conversation, Haruhi would show no sign of
reaction. Another thing is that if | talk to heraait how last night's TV show was, or how the
weather is, etc.— those she deemed as "idiotic$pt+ she would just ignore me. Knowing
that, | carefully picked the conversation topic weeer | talked to her.

She turned her face away in annoyance, marking the end of the day's conversation.

"Is there a club that is more fun than the othédslke to consider joining some myself."
"None." Haruhi answered flatly. "Absolutely none."
She emphasizes this again, then slowly let oueathr Is she sighing?

"l thought that high school would be a bit bettarthe end it's the same as mandatory education.
Nothing changes at all. Looks like | joined the mgaschool.”

Miss, what criteria did you employ when you decigddch school to attend?

"Sports clubs and cultural clubs are all the sdfrenly there were some unique clubs in
school...”

"Well, what gave you the right to decide if oth&rls are normal or not?"

"Shut up. If | like a club, then it's unique; otivse it's plain.”



"Really? | knew you would say that."
"Hmph!"

She turned her face away in annoyance, markingrbeof the day's conversation.

Another day:

"l overheard something the other day... It's notaihing important anyway... Did you really
dump all your boyfriends?"

"Why do | need to hear this from you again?"

She brushed her hair by her shoulders, and stared aith her bright black eyes. God, other
than being expressionless, this angry expressiemso appear often on her face.

"Did that Taniguchi tell you? God, | can't beliemat I'm in the same class as that idiot even
after | graduated junior high. He isn't one of thetalking psychos, is he?”

"l don't think so," | thought.

"I don't know what you heard, but it doesn't matteost of them are true anyway."

"Isn't there someone out there you want to hawiaiss relationship with?"

"Absolutely no one!"

Total dismissal seems to be her motto.

"Every single one of them is a moron, | just cangage in any serious relationship with them.
Each one of them would ask me to meet him at #ie gtation on Sunday, then for sure we
would go to movies, amusement park, or to a batiearhe first time we eat together would
always be a lunch date then we would rush off¢afé to drink tea. At the end of the day they

would always say 'see you tomorrow'!"

"l don't see anything wrong with that!" | thougldrponally; but | didn't dare say that out loud. If
Haruhi says it's bad, then it must be bad for her.

"Then, without fail, they would confess over theoph. What the Hell! This is a sober subject, at
least tell me face-to-face!!"



| can sympathize with those guys. Making such gooitant— to them, at least confession to
someone who looks at you like you are a worm wauédably make anyone feel uneasy. They
lost their nerve just from seeing your expresslonlimagining what those guys were thinking
as | respond to Haruhi.

"Hmm, you are right. | would ask the girl out aredl her directly.”

"Who the hell cares about you!"

What the... Did | say something wrong again?

"The problem is, are all the boys in this worldtsaem-witted creatures? | have been agitated by
this question since junior high."

Now it's not any better is it!

"Then, what kind of boy would you consider 'inteireg? Is it going to be aliens after all?"

"l am fine with aliens or similar things as longthey are not normal. Be they male or female."
"Why do you always insist on something other thaman?"

When | blabbed that out Haruhi looked at me witkddin.

"Because humans are no fun at all!"

"That... maybe you are right.”

Even | can't counter Haruhi's idea; if it turns thadt this cute transfer student is half earthling
and half alien, even | would think that's coolT #niguchi, currently sitting next to me and
spying on Haruhi and me, is a detective from therfy it would be even cooler. If Asakura
Ryouko, who for some reason keeps smiling at me ahg sort of supernatural power, then my
school life would be as exciting as one can get.

But none of it is possible— no aliens, time travel®r supernatural powers exist in this world.
Okay, let's say they do exist. They wouldn't jugtear right in front of us humble citizens and
say, "Hello, I'm actually an alien."

"THAT'S WHY!"

Haruhi suddenly stood up and knocked her chair daansing everyone to turn and look at her.

"THAT'S WHY | AM WORKING SO HARD!!"

"Sorry | am late!"



The always-optimistic Okabe-sensei, who is prettlyas breath, rushed into the classroom.
When he saw the whole class looking at Haruhi staydher fists clenched, eyes fixed at the
ceiling, he became just as surprised and just dtoere.

"Er... Homeroom is about to start!"

Haruhi sat down immediately and glared at the aooh@er desk. Phew!

| turned around, the whole class followed suit aurded their heads as well. Then Okabe-sensei,
obviously disoriented by the commotion, wobbledh® stage and let out a soft cough.

"l apologize for being late. Eh... Then let's bégin

He repeats again, and the class atmosphere figaigrts to normal— even though this is the
sort of atmosphere that Haruhi hates the most!

Maybe, life is just like that?

But, to tell you the truth, deep inside my heant ieally envious of Haruhi's attitude towards
life.

She still has the aspiration that she'll meet soradmm the supernatural world that | abandoned
long ago, and she enthusiastically tries to achimredream. If sitting around waiting is not

going to achieve anything, let's call them ours&IVeéis is why Haruhi does things like drawing
white lines on the school field, painting symbafstbe school roof, and pasting cursed paper
talismans everywhere.

Sigh!

I don't know when Haruhi started to do weird sthtit made others mistake her as an occultist.
Waiting achieves nothing, so why not perform sone&rdvceremonies to call them out? At the
end of the day, however, nothing happened. Mayagstivhy Haruhi always has that "damn-the-
whole-world" look on her face...?

"Hey, Kyon."

After class, Taniguchi, with his mystified faceett to corner me. Taniguchi, you look like a
total moron with that expression of yours!

"Be quiet! | don't care what you say. Anyway whatckof magical spell did you cast?"

"What magical spell?”



Highly advanced technology is indistinguishablenfrmagic! | remembered this proverb as | ask
Taniguchi back. He then pointed his finger at Hédsulow vacant seat.

"This is the first time I've seen Suzumiya talkatperson for so long! What did you guys talk
about?"

That, ah, what did we talk about? | just askedsoene normal questions, that's all.
"How very shocking!"

Taniguchi sarcastically put on an in-awe expressioen Kunikida popped up from behind
Taniguchi.

"Kyon has a history of liking strange girls."”
Hey, don't say things that'll create a misundedstan

"It doesn't matter if Kyon likes strange girls. Whaan't understand is why Suzumiya would
talk to you? | don't get it at all."

"Maybe Kyon is as weird as her?"
"Probably. | mean you can't expect someone wititlkname like Kyon to be normal.”

Stop calling me Kyon, Kyon, Kyon! Rather than begadjed by that stupid nickname, just use
my real name! At the very least | wanted to hearsister call me "Onii-chan"!

"I want to know too."

The voice of a cheerful girl came out of nowher#téd my head, and of course, saw Asakura
Ryouko's innocently smiling face.

"I tried talking to Suzumiya-san a few times alrgsdt nothing came of it. Could you teach me
how | should talk to her?"

| acted like | thought about this for a while; aadty, | didn't even think at all.
"l dunno.”
Upon hearing this, Asakura smiled.

"l am so relieved now. She can't go on being isdldtom her classmates like that, so it's great
that you've become her friend.”

Asakura Ryouko cares for her like a class moniemaise, well, she is the class monitor. She
was elected as the class monitor in our last lgnigttmeroom session.



"Friend, huh?"

I shook my head uncertainly. Is it really like th&ut, the only expression Haruhi gives me
whenever | talk to her is a scowl!

"You need to continue helping Suzumiya-san soghatcan get along with the class. We're in
the same class after all so we're counting on you!"

Sigh, even if you say that, | don't even know wihatsupposed to do!

"If there is anything | need to tell Suzumiya-shoould just ask you to pass the message to her!"
No, wait! I'm not her spokesman!

"Please?" she asked sincerely, putting her palgether.

Faced with her request, | could only give vagupoeses like "erm" and "ahh...". Asakura took
that as a yes and showed her yellow-tulip-like spahd then went back to the other girls. After
seeing that the other girls were looking at me haart fell to the bottom of a canyon.

"Kyon, we are good friends right...?" Taniguchiedkstaring at me suspiciously.

"What the hell is going on here?"

Even Kunikida, with his eyes closed and arms cibssehis chest, nodded.

Oh my god! Why am | surrounded by a bunch of idtots

It seems that someone decided that everyone ia skeed to change their seats monthly.
Therefore the class monitor Asakura wrote all et silumbers onto little pieces of paper, placed
them in a cookie tin, and let each of us draw fibrim the end | got the seat in the second to last
row next to the window that overlooks the courty&dess who took the last seat right behind
me? That's right. It's the ever scowling Haruhi!

"Why hasn't something interesting happened yet@ little grade school kids disappearing one
by one, or some teachers getting murdered insidekad classroom?"

"Stop saying that kind of scary stuff!"
"l joined the Mystery Study Group."

"Oh? What happened?"



"It was so idiotic. Nothing interesting happeneditiermore, all the club members are detective
novel fans but there isn't anyone there that retesy@bdetective!”

"Isn't that normal?"

"l actually had hopes for the Supernatural Studyupr"

"Really?"

"But they all turned out to be a bunch of occulinmmas. Does that sound fun to you?"

"Not really.”

"Ah, man, this is too boring! Why doesn't this sehisave any decently interesting club?"
"Well, there's not much you can do about that."

"l thought after | graduated to senior high | woalttounter some kick ass clubs! Sigh, this is
like trying to go into the Major League but theruydiscover that the school you're attending

doesn't even have a baseball team."

Haruhi looked as if she were some sort of banséadyrto go to a hundred Buddhist
monasteries to lay some curses. She stared dtyiveith disdain and let out a huge sigh.

Should I pity her?

I don't know what sort of clubs Haruhi likes. Maydeen she doesn't know the answer. She just
wants to "do something interesting.” What is "sdrirgg interesting?" Does that involve solving
a murder mystery? Searching for UFOs? Or exorcigimk she has no idea either.

"l think it can't be helped if there aren't any."
| decided to express my opinion.

"Judging from the results, humans are usually camgth their current states. Those who aren't,
however, will try to invent or discover somethimgadvance civilization. Someone wanted to fly
so they invented airplanes. Someone wanted tolteasly so automobiles and trains were
made. But, those things were created by peoplepeksessed special talents. Only a genius can
convert those imaginings into reality. We ordinargrtals should just live our lives fully. We
shouldn't act impulsively just because we feel atlv®us."

"Shut up.”
Haruhi just cut off my rather excellent speechatleast that's what | think, and turned her head

the other direction. Looks like she's really moaoidit now. But then again, when isn't she? | am
used to it already.



This girl probably doesn't care about anything—esaslit involves supernatural powers that far
surpasses reality. The world doesn't have thoseewer. Nope, really.

Long live the Laws of Physics! Thanks to you we laasican live in peace. Though Haruhi may
cringe at this.

| am normal, right?

Something must have triggered it.
Maybe it's the above conversation?

Because | never saw it coming!

The warm sun made everyone in the classroom sldepyas | was nodding my head and going
to sleep, a powerful force suddenly exerted itselmy collar and pulled me backwards.
Because the force was so strong, my head hit tireecof the desk behind me. Tears instantly
came out of my eyes.

"What do you think you are doing!?"

| turned my head around madly and saw Haruhi, @mel Istill grabbing my collar, smiling a big
smile that was as bright as the tropical sun— hihyehis is the first time I've seen her smile! If
smiles can be measured in terms of temperatune ltiesmile was as hot as a tropical rain
forest.

"l got it!"

Hey, don't spit on me!

"Why didn't | think of this before?"

Haruhi's eyes shone as brightly as the Albireo Algtar. She stared at me pointedly. Reluctantly
| asked:

"What did you think up?"
"If it doesn't exist, | can just create one myself!
"Create what?"

"A club!”



My head suddenly hurt and | don't think it had &imyg to do with my head hitting the desk a
moment ago.

"Really? What an excellent idea. Can you let gmmefnow?"
"What's with your attitude? You should be happier!"

"About your idea, I'll talk to you about that lat&or now I just want you to consider where we
are, THEN you can share your joy with me. But faghm down okay?"

"What do you mean?"

"Class is still in session.”

Haruhi finally let go of my collar. | pressed thembing back of my head and turned around
slowly. I noticed that the whole class looked tigtalestruck. The freshly-graduated newbie
English teacher, with her chalk in her hand, statetie and looked as if she was ready to cry.
| signaled Haruhi to sit down quickly and shruggedards the poor teacher.

Please continue with the lesson.

I heard Haruhi mumble about something and sat dawvillingly. The teacher then resumed her
writing on the board...

Create a new club?
Hmmmm...
Don't tell me I'm already a member?

My aching cerebrum just serves to enhance my unease

Chapter 2

Chapter 2

From the results, my premonition had come true.



After class, Haruhi didn't disappear instantly frtma classroom as usual. This time she
forcefully took my hand and dragged me out of tlassroom, through the corridors, up the

stairs, and finally stopped in front of the doadeg to the rooftop.

That door is usually locked, and the staircase aloe fourth floor seems to have been used as a
storage room by the Art Club. Giant canvases, healten picture frames, statues of war gods
with missing noses and such are all piled up is little staircase, making what is supposed to be
a narrow space even narrower.

What is she trying to do to me by bringing me here?

"I need your help."

Haruhi said this while grabbing my tie. With heaghglare aimed at the lower part of my head,
| got the feeling she was threatening me.

"Help you with what?"

| feigned ignorance.

"Help me make a new club!"

"OK, then tell me, why must | help you complete stihing that you just suddenly thought up?"

"Because | need to secure a room for the club dsasenembers, so you need to find out what
paperwork needs to be done for the school.”

She wasn't even listening. | cast off Haruhi's hand

"What club are you trying to make?"

"It doesn't matter! What's important is to makdudo dirst.”

| really doubt that the school would let us forrolab whose activities are unknown.

"Now listen! After school today, you go and findtavhat needs to be done, and I'll go and find
a room for the club. Okay?"

'NO
If I had replied like that, | was sure | would bi#dd. While | was hesitating on how to answer,
Haruhi had already turned and walked down thessteaving a disoriented male student

standing all alone on the dust-filled staircase.

"... I haven't even agreed to help..."



Sigh, saying this to a plaster statue is pointlessuld only drag my heavy feet, thinking about
how | would explain all this to my curious classasat

Requirements for organizing an "association":

Five members or more. A sponsor teacher, club nahaperson for the club, and club
activities/goals summary are required—which thequies approval from the Student Council
Executive Committee. The club's activities musirfitvith the school philosophy of creativity
and vivaciousness. Based on the activities' recamdsesults, the Executive Committee would
debate on whether to promote the association itistualy group.” Furthermore, as an
association, the school will not provide any furgdin

| didn't have to explicitly search for the requiremis because they are all listed out on the back
of the student handbook.

Members are easy; we can just find anyone to mpkeeinumbers, so that won't be a problem.
A sponsor teacher is harder to find, but | thidah manage that. As for the name, something
inoffensive would do. And the chairperson for thedds, no doubt, Haruhi herself.

| am willing to bet, however, that our club actieg/goals summary is definitely not going to
agree with "creativity and vivaciousness."

That being said, it's not as if Haruhi is the kafgperson who cares about the rules.

As the bell rang for the end of classes, Haruhwatboff her horrifyingly brutish strength by
gripping my jacket's sleeve and pulling me outf dassroom at kidnapping speed. It took
great effort to make sure that | didn't leave myost bag in the classroom.

"Where are we going?"

| asked because, well, I'm normal after all.

"The Club Room."

Haruhi, so full of energy that she was able to kukay the slow moving people in front of us,
simply answered with a short sentence, then keptioeith shut. Please, can you at least let go

of my hand first?

After we exited the first floor hallway, we wentananother building and up the stairs. We
walked into a dark hallway and at its center, Hastbpped. Of course, | stopped too.



There is a door in front of us.

Literature Club

The crooked name tag is pasted on the door.
"Here it is."

Without even knocking, Haruhi opened the door aatked into the classroom without any
consideration. Of course, | followed her inside.

The room is surprisingly large, or maybe it seelnad tvay because it only contains a rectangular
table, metal chairs, and a bookshelf. A few crawmkshe ceiling and the walls showed how
ancient the building is.

Just as if she came with the room, a girl wasgjtdlone on a metal chair, reading a very thick
hardcover book.

"From now on this will be our club room."

Haruhi opened her arms and announced formally f&ter was shining with that energetic smile.
'If only she would show that smile in class...'m#sthat thought, | didn't dare to say it out loud

"Wait a second, what is this place?"

"The Cultural and Arts club building. This placesteat and music rooms for the Art Club and
the Orchestra Club. Clubs and associations withaegular club room all hold their activities
here in this building, known as the Old ComplexdAhis classroom belongs to the Literature
Club."

"Then what about the Literature Club?"

"After all the third year students graduated tipisrgy, the club had zero members. As no new
members were recruited, the club was going to beatad. By the way, she's a first year who's
their only new member."

"Then they haven't been canceled yet!"

"Close enough! A club with only one member is tame as none."

You idiot! Are you trying to take over other pedplelub rooms? | took a quick look at the
Literature Club girl.

She was a girl with glasses and short hair.



Haruhi was already this loud. The girl, howevedrdi even lift her head once. Apart from
occasionally flipping the pages with her fingetse sppeared stationary, completely ignoring
our presence. It seemed that this girl was strasgeell!

I lowered my voice and asked Haruhi:

"Then what about that girl?"

"She said it doesn't matter!"

"Really?"

"l asked her already at lunch time. | said | needth lend me the room and she said 'go ahead,’
as long as she can read her book here in peacetiddbwou mention it, she is pretty weird."”

For you of all people to say that!

| observed the weird Literature Club girl carefutltys time.

She had pale skin and an expressionless faceinger$ were moving rhythmically like a robot.
Just covering her pretty face, her short hair n@adewant to take off her glasses for a clearer
view. She gave the impression of an inconspicuoppet. In other words, a mysterious and

expressionless weirdo!

Perhaps noticing my intrusive observation, thegiddenly lifted her head and pushed the nose
bridge of her glasses up with her fingers.

| saw her deep-colored eyes staring at me frommihdse lenses. Neither her eyes nor her lips
showed any expression at all, almost like a malsk.\i&as different from Haruhi—her face is the
kind that fundamentally shows no sign of emotion.

"Nagato Yuki."

Her tone suggested that her name would be forgbftenost people within three seconds of
hearing it.

Nagato Yuki stared at me for a moment; then assihlg interest, she turned her attention back
to her book.

"Say, Nagato-san," | called out, "This girl heremigato use your club room for a yet-to-be-
named club. Is this all right with you?"

"YeS."

Nagato's gaze never left her book once.



"But it might be troublesome for you."
"It doesn't matter."

"Maybe you'll even be evicted?"
"Please feel free."

Even though she answered promptly, she showed pregsion. It seemed to me that she really
didn't give a damn about it.

"Okay, then it's decided,” Haruhi suddenly intetadb
She sounded really hyper, giving me a bad feeling.

"From now on, we will meet in this room after claBg sure to come! Or you're as good as
dead!"

She said with a smile like the blooming cherry btwss. | reluctantly nodded my head.

Please, | don't want to die yet!

So we've now found a club room, but there was aibsigino progress with the paperwork. We
still hadn't decided on a club name or what aaéigitt intended to hold. | had asked Haruhi to
sort these things out first, but she seemed to bther ideas.

"We can decide on all that later!" Haruhi declal@atlly. "Right now the most important thing is
to recruit members. We still need at least two npaeple.”

So, you've already counted the Literature Clubigids well? You couldn't possibly have treated
Nagato Yuki as a mere club accessory, could you?

"Don't worry about that. I'll be able to gather pkosoon; | already have someone in mind."

How can | not worry? My unease has become even profeund!

The next day after school, after turning down Tanig and Kunikida's offer to walk home with
them, | reluctantly dragged my heavy feet and heaoeards the club room.

Haruhi only said "You go first!" and rushed outtbé classroom with a speed that the Athletic
Club so badly needed. She was so fast that | weddéshe had added boosters in her shoes. |



didn't know whether she was in a hurry to find reéub members, or whether she was just plain
excited that she had taken a step forward in mgetatraterrestrials?

On the other hand, | could only carry my bag, smVed slowly towards the Literature Club
room.

Entering the club room, | discovered Nagato Yukeatly inside, sitting in the same position
while reading her book. | slowly approached het,dsuwith yesterday her head was buried in
the book, my presence ignored. Was the Literatlue & pure reading club? Why else would
she be reading all the time?

Silence in the classroom.

"... What are you reading?"

| asked, not being able to stand the silence amydn Nagato Yuki answered by raising the
book and showing me the cover. My eyes saw a lamgeh of dazzling foreign words; it seemed
like some sort of science fiction novel.

"Is it interesting?"

Nagato Yuki pushed her glasses upwards effortldssfigre replying in an empty tone:
"Unique."

It seemed that she'd answer anything | asked her.

"Which part?"

"All of it."

"So you like reading?"

lIVery.Il

"l see..."

Back to silence again.

Can | go home now?



| thought of that while putting my bag on the delikst as | prepared to sit down on the steel
chair, the door crashed open like it was beingddack

"Hey, sorry I'm late! It took me some time tryirgdatch this gal!”

Haruhi finally arrived, waving one hand at us. ldédrer hand was holding onto someone else's
wrist— she'd abducted another person! When Hamiered the room, for some reason she
locked the door. Click! Hearing that sound, thétigized girl shuddered uncomfortably.

Wow, she sure is pretty.

She must be Haruhi's "chosen candidate."

"W... what are you doing?"

The girl said, close to tears now.

"W-where is this place? Why did you bring me hehed, w-why are you locking the door?
What do you want with me?"

"Let me introduce her, this is Asahina Mikuru-chan."

"Be quiet!"

Haruhi barked with such force that the girl simptgod in stunned silence.
"Let me introduce her: this is Asahina Mikuru-chan.

After announcing the girl's name, Haruhi stoppéking. Seems like that's all for the
introduction.



Silence once again engulfed the classroom. Haoaked satisfied with "a job well done”;
Nagato Yuki, as usual, kept reading her book witlamy reaction; and the girl called Asahina
Mikuru was simply scared silly. Hey, why isn't amgotalking? And so | started the
conversation.

"Where did you abduct her from?"

"This isn't abduction! | just forced her to comehwmne."

That's the same thing!

"l found her daydreaming in the second year clasarso | caught her from there. | explore the
corners of the school during recess, so I've seea few times already."

So that's what you've been doing during recess\wihen you're nowhere to be seen in the
classroom. No, wait, now isn't the time to thinkabthis.

"Anyway, she's our senpai!"

"So?"

I looked at her in disbelief. Oh god, this girl do# even think about what she's doing!
"Fine then... tell me, why did you need to find,iem, Asahina-senpai, right?"

"Here, have a look."

Haruhi suddenly pointed towards Asahina Mikuru'seya@ausing her to back off instantly.
"Isn't she cute?"

That's something only a dangerous kidnapper waayt Bhat's what | thought of anyway.
"I believe Moe characters are important!" she corgd.

"... Excuse me, what did you just say?"

"l said Moe! The factor to turn people on! Basigathost detective stories have some characters
that would turn people on and cause them to bedoiti

| automatically turned and observed Asahina Mikshe has a small body and a face that could
easily be mistaken for an elementary school studgrtbrown hair is slightly curly, hanging
over her back. Her pair of large puppy dog eyes gt a "please protect me" aura. Her half-
opened lips reveal a row of white ivory-like tedtlat, coupled with her small face, create a
perfect combination. If she were given a magic waitt a shiny jewel, she might even
transform into a little fairy! Aargh~, what the ham | thinking about!?



"And that's not all!"
Haruhi smiled confidently, and then she grabbedhsaMikuru from behind with her hands.
"Kyaaall"

Asahina screamed instantly. But Haruhi was unmoeietiching her breasts through her sailor
uniform.

"Aaaaa!"

"She's so small, yet her breasts are larger thae!mi cute face plus large breasts is also an
important factor in turning people on!"

Oh my god, I'm about to faint.

"Wow, they really are big."

Haruhi stuck her hands into Asahina's uniform aaded groping. Stop it, you pervert!

"Man, this pisses me off! Her face is so cute hgtbreasts are bigger than mine!"
"H-Help!!"

Asahina blushed bright red. She tried to struggde fvith her arms and legs, but her strength
was no match for her harasser. As Haruhi startedawe her hands towards Asahina'’s skirt, |
finally couldn't take it any longer and pulled ferverted girl away from Asahina.

"What the hell do you think you're doing!?"

"But they really are huge! It's true! Why don't ygive them a go as well?"

Asahina moaned weakly.

"No thanks."

That was all | could say.

What surprised me was, during all this commotioag&to Yuki had been reading her book,
never once lifting her head. What is with this ginlyway?

Suddenly, | thought of something.

"Hey, you can't be thinking... the sole reasorbiimging Asahina-senpai here is because she's
cute and has large breasts?"



"Why, of course!"

Oh god, you really are an idiot!

"A mascot-like character like her is necessary!"
Necessary my ass! Whoever said that anyway?

Asahina tidied her rumpled uniform and raised heachlooking at me. Hey, don't look at me like
that, you're putting me in an embarrassing situnatio

"Mikuru-chan," Haruhi asked, "are you with any atbkibs?"

"Y... Yes... the Calligraphy Club..."

"Quit that! It'll get in the way of my club acties."

Haruhi! Aren't you a bit too selfish!?

Asahina had the expression of a victim in a centamder mystery, looking at me with eyes that
begged to be rescued. Then it was as if she sugdetited the presence of Nagato Yuki. Her
eyes grew large and showed some hesitation. A molaten, she sighed and whispered in a low
voice:

"l see... | understand.”

What did you understand?

"I'll quit the Calligraphy Club, and join your cluby

Her voice was so full of sadness.

"But, | don't know what the Literature Club does."

"We aren't the Literature Club," Haruhi clarified.

Seeing Asahina puzzled, | hurriedly cut in to ekpla

"We're just temporarily borrowing this room for atlub activities. The club you have joined is
actually a new association that Suzumiya HaruHiewdate in the near future. We don't know
what activities there will be; we don't even haveaae."

"... What...?"

"Oh, and the one sitting over there, she's theliigadature Club member.”



"Oh..."
Asahina stood speechless, her cute mouth half déemreaction? Absolutely normal.
"That won't be a problem!"

Cheerful to the point of not being responsibledoything, Haruhi smacked Asahina's shoulder
hard.

"I've just thought of a name!"
"... Okay, let's hear it," | said with zero entlassn.

If possible, | really didn't want to hear it! Buhee I've already asked, Suzumiya Haruhi used her
clear voice to loudly announce the name that s$ietought up.

As everyone knows, it all began as a result of 8uya Haruhi's simple and naive vision, and no
other reason. And so... the name of our new clstblean decided:

The SOS Brigade!

Sekai wo
Qoini moriagerutame no

Suzumiya Haruhi no Dan

The Spreading Excitement AlDver the World withSuzumiya Haruhi Brigade, abbreviated as
SOS Brigade.

You can all laugh now.
But before | could even do that, | stood dumbstruck

Why is it called "Brigade"? It should be "Spreadkxgitement All Over the World with
Suzumiya HaruhAssociatiofy, but since the club still hadn't satisfied thenimum requirements
to become an association and no one was sure kdalub was all about, Haruhi simply replied
"If that's the case, then let's call it a brigad&titl so the club name was now gloriously born.

Upon hearing the name, Asahina closed her moutttig]ly. Nagato Yuki could be counted as
an outsider, and I didn't know what to say. Andtee,motion for the new club name was
passed, with one for and three abstentions. TheB@&de is now open for business! This is
such a wonderful occasion!



Hmph, do whatever you like!

After saying "Be sure to meet here after schoohlegy!", Haruhi called it a day. Asahina's
shoulders drooped, her lifeless figure walking gltme corridor further giving off an impression
of sadness. | couldn't bear seeing that, so Icalie to her.

"Asahina-senpai.”

"Yes?"

Asahina looked at me with her innocent face, widicim't even look older than mine.

"You don't have to join such a weird club if yountavant to! You don't need to mind her; I'll
try to find a way to explain to her."

"No."

She stopped, winked, and smiled:

"It's all right. | want to join."

"But, this could be a boring club!"

"It doesn't matter; haven't you joined as well?"

No! Whether | joined or not is not the issue here!

"Perhaps, this is the absolute outcome on this beahfplane...”
She said with her round eyes staring far off indlstance.

"What's that supposed to mean?"

"Besides, I'm interested in Nagato-san's presehce..
"Interested?"

"Eh? No, nothing."

Asahina shook her head in trepidation, shakingNay hair along.
Then Asahina smiled, looking embarrassed, and geva deep bow.

"I may be of trouble, so please bear with me fraw n."



"You don't have to do that... you'll put me in Hidult position...
"Please call me Mikuru from now on."
She smiled.

Man, she's so cute that I'm getting dizzy!

The following is a conversation | had with Haruhieoday.
"You know what we need next?"

"Who knows!"

"I'm thinking of finding a mysterious transfer samd."

"Please tell me the definition of a 'mysteriouahsfer student.”

"Those that get transferred two months after th@skcterm has started are definitely mysterious
transfer students. What do you think?"

"Maybe it's because their parents got a job traresfd they just had to come along."
"No, that would be too forced and unnatural!”

"Then what is natural for you? I'd really like todw."

"Mysterious transfer student... will they ever ag®

"You never really listen to what | say, do you!?"

Rumors started to flow in the school that Haruld &were plotting something.
"Hey, just what are you up to with Haruhi?"

Taniguchi would ask that.

"You aren't in a romantic relationship, are you?"

Absolutely not! To be honest, | too, would likekimow what on earth | am doing!



"Try not to do anything too ridiculous, you're rmmger junior high students! If they find out that
you vandalized the school trackfield or somethikg that, you might get suspended!"

If it were Haruhi acting alone, | could simply igedcher. But now there's Nagato Yuki and
Asahina Mikuru to take care of— | can't risk theettong involved. When | realized | was so
considerate of them, | suddenly felt so proud ofetiy

But the thing is, there is no way that | can stopinhsane Haruhi!

"l so want a computer!"

Ever since the SOS Brigade was founded, the Lusza€lub room started to have more and
more stuff besides the rectangular table, steetshad book shelf.

In the corner now stood a portable hanger cabanféisk and cups, a teapot, a CD/MD playing
radio, a freezer, sound recorder, cooking pan, pamd all sorts of cooking utensils. Now what?
Does she plan for us to live here?

At this moment, Haruhi is sitting on a desk sh&edtfrom who-knows-where. For some reason,
a black triangular pyramid with the words "Briggddemmander" stood on the desk.

"In this information age, we don't even have a cot@p This won't do!"

Whoever said that?

Anyway, all the members were here today. Nagato Yuals in her usual spot, reading a
hardback book about a minor satellite of Saturimigdown, or something like that. Asahina,
who didn't have to come, had still obediently adand was seated on a steel chair, looking
confused.

Haruhi jumped off the desk and ran towards me wiginister smile.

"Which is why I'm going to obtain one now," Hardaiid, like a hunter looking for its prey.

"Obtain one, you mean a computer? From where? Yol gdlan on robbing an electronics store,
do you?"

"Of course not! It's going to be somewhere closer!”

"Follow me!" Asahina and | complied with Haruhisders and followed her down the corridor,
eventually arriving at the Computer Study Group teoms away.

| seel



"Here, take this."
Haruhi handed me an instant camera.

"Now listen carefully! I'll tell you the plan, angdu must follow it no matter what! You only
have one chance."

Haruhi pulled me down and whispered her "plan” inear.
"Wha!? You can't do that!"
"Does it matter?"

Of course it doesn't matter to you, missy! | turt@d puzzled looking Asahina, trying to warn
her by winking at her.

You'd better leave at once!

But Asahina looked surprised at me and startechbigsOh no, she completely got the wrong
idea.

Just as | was about to save Asahina from certaamgélaruhi had knocked on the Computer
Study Group room door.

"Hello there! I've come to collect a computer frgou!”
The spacing is similar, but compared to our rodms, toom was narrower. Each of the evenly
spaced desks had a desktop computer on it withd@ibdseffects. The computer fans whirling

away were the only sounds heard in the room.

The four boys sitting on their seats typing ontttkeiyboards all stuck their heads out towards
the door to see what Haruhi was up to.

"Who's in charge here?"

Haruhi smiled pompously. A male student stood up amswered.
"I'm the president, can | help you?"

"Do | have to repeat myself? | just said: give nemputer.”

The nameless Computer Study Group president disglay'What the hell?" expression and
violently shook his head.

"That won't do. Because the school doesn't funehasigh, these computers are all bought with
our hard-earned money! We can't just give thenotofgr free. Do you think we're fools?"



"What does it matter? Just one would do, you haaetp anyways!"
"That... wait a moment, who are you guys anyway?"

"I'm Suzumiya Haruhi, Commander of the SOS Brigaaiel these two are Subordinate One and
Subordinate Two."

Wait, who decided we're your subordinates!?

"I command you in the name of the SOS Brigade: st a computer at once! Don't give me
any excuses!"

"l don't know who you guys are, but absolutely nédu can go buy your own computers!"
"Since you've said that, we have our ways."
Haruhi's eyes glared fearlessly. Oh no, that iachdmen!

Haruhi pushed Asahina, who was standing awestragkto her, towards the president, and then
she grabbed his hand and placed it on Asahinastbre

"Kyaaa~~!!"

"Wha!?"

Click!

At the sound of the two screaming, | clicked theneea shultter.

Haruhi grabbed Asahina, preventing her from eseapiumile her other hand propelled the
president's hand harder into Asahina's breast.

"Kyon! One more picture!"

| reluctantly pressed the shutter again. Asahind,the nameless president, you have my
sincerest apologies. Just as Haruhi was abouttbtisé president's hand under Asahina's skirt,
the president finally broke free.

"WHAT THE HELL DO YOU THINK YOU'RE DOING!?"

Haruhi waved her finger elegantly at the furiouslyshing president.

"Uh uh uh! We now have photographic evidence of gexually harassing our members! If you
don't want the school to know about these phobes) hand over the computer!"

"What kind of joke is this!?"



The president protested furiously. | totally undi@nsl how you feel, man.
"You forcefully grabbed my hand! I'm innocent!"
"Oh really? You can try explaining, but who's gotodgelieve you?"

| turned and looked at Asahina lying on the gropadalyzed. She must have been in so much
shock that all energy had left her.

On the other hand, the president continued totresis

"My members are witnesses to my innocence! Thatneasf my own will!"

The three members who were standing dumbstruciodiled their heads vehemently.
"That's right!"

"The president is innocent!”

If Haruhi could listen to you guys, then she wottithe Suzumiya Haruhi.

"All right, then I'll just say you guys gang-rap@dahina!”

At this instance, everyone's face turned whitduigiog mine and Asahina's. Oh god, did it
really have to come to this?

"S... Suzumiya-san...!"

Asahina desperately looped her arms around Haffeleitsbut Haruhi simply kicked them off.
Haruhi then lifted her chest and arrogantly said:

"So how about it? Are you giving us one or not?"

The president's face went from red to white, finélirning dark.

In the end, he surrendered.

"Just pick one and get out!"

Having said that, the president sat down dejectéditymembers all rushed towards him.
"President!”

"Get a hold of yourself!"

"Are you all right?"



The president's head drooped like a puppet whosgstvere broken. Seeing such a broken
figure, even as Haruhi's companion, | couldn't Helpshed a tear of sadness for him.

"Which one is the latest model?"
You're such a cold-blooded girl!
"Why should we tell you!?"

The angry members continued their meager resist@ntéiaruhi simply pointed at me and my
camera.

"D... damn it! That one!"

Haruhi looked in the direction the member pointad mspected the model and serial number of
the computer. Then, she took out a piece of paper her skirt pocket.

"l went to the electronics store and asked fostadf the latest models. This doesn't seem to be
one of them."

This girl has everything so meticulously planneat itis becoming scary.

After inspecting all the other computers, Haruhinped to one of them.

"l want this one."

"W... wait! We just bought that last month!"

"Camera."

"... T-take it, you thieves!"

Like he said, we were truly thieves.

Haruhi's greed knew no bounds. After plucking ladl tables and wires, she moved all the
necessary equipment back to the Literature Clumratthout consideration. She then had the
Computer Study Group people reinstall the wiresuand had them lay two internet cables
from their room to ours, so we could use the irger8he even forced them to set up an intranet
for us. Her despicable ways are no different froralzer!

"Asahina-senpai.”

Being helpless the whole time, | could only slowlgk up a devastated Asahina, who was
kneeling on the ground, covering her face and sapéndlessly.

"Let's go back."



"Sob..."

Haruhi, you idiot, can't you grope your own breBsi&or someone who undresses in front of
guys without a second thought, this is nothingbinforted Asahina, while mumbling about what
on earth Haruhi wanted a computer for.

Very soon, | would find out.

And that is to make an SOS Brigade website!

All right, here comes the question: Who should mialeewebsite?

"You, of course!" Haruhi said.

"Since you're so free, you might as well do it! bosy looking for the remaining members!"

The computer was placed on the desk with the "BieBgaommander” pyramid. Haruhi added
while surfing the net with her mouse:

"Have it completed in the next day or two. We woe'table to do anything without a webpage.”
Asahina's body lay over the desk, her shouldergeshg, next to where Nagato Yuki is sitting,
who as usual just reads her book, ignoring evangtifseems like I'm the only one who heard
what Haruhi was saying. | had no choice but to dgmyith her. At least I'm pretty sure that's
what Haruhi thought.

"l can't do anything even if you say that."

That's what | wanted to say, to be honest. I'muset] to receiving orders from Haruhi! The only
reason | agreed is because it's a webpage. | hale it before, but it does sound interesting.

And so, my arduous webpage design began on thaedelay.

Having said that, it was much easier than | thouBhbtause the guys from Computer Study
Group already had all the software installed onhidwel drive, all | needed to do was just follow
the program and do some copy and pasting, anadvimatt.

The problem is, what should | write on the website?

Right now, | still don't know what the SOS Brigadabout, so | had absolutely nothing to write
about. After writing 'Welcome to the SOS Brigadent#oPage!’ on the top, | simply stopped.



"Hurry up and finish it, you hear?" Haruhi's wostginded like a curse ringing through my ears,
so | had to use my lunch time to continue my desmgwhile having my lunch.

"Nagato-san, do you have any ideas on what to Writasked Nagato, who seemed to come
here even during lunch break.

"Not really."

She didn't look up. | know this is none of my besis, but I'm curious as to whether she even
pays attention in class.

Turning my eyes from Nagato back to the 17 inchitoonl fell into deep thought again.

| suddenly thought of a problem: what would hapi¢ine school found out that a yet-to-be-
recognized association is using their bandwidthdst a website?

"It's all right as long as they don't find outlinhagined Haruhi replying, "If it does gets
discovered, then we'll just abandon the websités 3brt of stuff is first come, first served, you
know?"

Really, in some ways I'm rather envious of Harubysmistic and forward-looking attitude!

After making some website links and writing the draddress— it's a bit early to set up a
forum— | uploaded the website, which only contaiagidont page without any details on it.

That should do! After making sure the page couédl|d switched off the computer. As | was
about to stretch myself, | was startled to find &tagstanding right behind me.

That's strange, how come | didn't hear her makimygfaotsteps? | didn't know when Nagato
arrived behind me. Her face was as white as a ngfskstared at me with her poker face as
though | was some eye test chart.

"Take this."

She handed me a very thick book, which | impulgitebk. It sure is heavy! Looking at the
cover, it was the science fiction novel Nagato veasling a few days ago.

"For you."
After saying that, Nagato left the room without ewerning back; I didn't even have time to say
anything. Why are you lending such a thick bookn&? At this moment, the bell rang signaling

the end of lunch break. Seems like there aren't aflpeople who respect my opinion.

After | carried the hardback book back to my cleaesn and sat down, | felt someone poking my
back with a mechanical pencil.



"So, is the website done?"

Haruhi held the edges of the desk and stared atithea stiff face. | noticed that her notebook
was full of scribbles here and there. | tried toage the stares of my classmates and replied:

"It's done all right, but it's a very simple, crgppebsite."

"That'll do, as long as it has an email address."

Why can't you register your own free email address!

"That won't do! What if a lot of people sent thesail in and flooded my inbox?"

| don't understand how a newly registered emaitesidcould get flooded with mail so quickly.
"That's a secret!"

After saying that, she gave a mysteriously sinisteile. | have a bad feeling about this.
"You'll know once school has ended today, but uhgh, it's highly classified.”

Please, I'd rather you never tell me what it is!

In the sixth period, Haruhi was nowhere to be seemass. She couldn't have gone home, could
she? That wouldn't be possible. It's probably agratad omen.

Very soon it was the end of class, and | automifyieaalked towards the club room. Though |
wondered why | did so, my footsteps never stoppedtlly, | arrived at the club room.

"Hello there!"
As expected, there sat Nagato Yuki and Asahina.
| know I'm not one to criticize, but these two shexe a lot of free time on their hands!

Seeing me enter, Asahina greeted me with a reliexptession. Seems like having to spend
time alone with Nagato can be exhausting.

Wait a moment, you just suffered Haruhi's evil chds yesterday, and you're still coming today?

"Where's Suzumiya-san?"



"God knows. She hasn't been in the class sincsittieperiod. She's probably off to nick
equipment from somewhere."

"Do | have to do what Suzumiya-san had me do yeéayeagain...?"
Seeing how depressed Asahina looked, | said gently:

"Don't worry! If she tries doing anything strangeybu, I'll do everything | can to stop her. She
can use her own body for blackmail! It's not likeah't beat her when it comes to scuffles!"

"Thank you."

Seeing her bow at me cutely, | really felt like eaddng her tightly. But of course | didn't do
that.

"Then I'm counting on you."

"No problem at all!”

Even though | repeatedly assured her, five minlates, all those reassurances got thrown out
the window, into the sea, and evaporated like &wdroplet on the surface of the sun. Oh, how
naive | was!

IIHiya!II

Haruhi greeted us energetically and entered theyoarrying with her two paper bags.

"Sorry guys, | was delayed.”

That sure is kind of you! For someone obsessedHimihi, to be considerate of others is
probably the last thing on her mind.

Placing the paper bags on the ground, Haruhi tuameldocked the door. Asahina reflexively
shuddered upon hearing the door click.

"Suzumiya, what are you planning today? I'll beak;a'm not going to do anything like
plundering and blackmailing again!"

"What are you talking about? I'd never do suchirgth
Really? Then how do you explain the computer ordesk!?
"By peaceful means of course! OK, first thingstfitet's have a look at this."

She pulled out a bunch of A4 papers with some haitidgy on top from one of the paper bags.



"These are fliers made to introduce the SOS Brigadweryone. It took me a lot of hard work
to sneak into the photocopying room and print tt&fliers!"

Haruhi handed out the fliers to us. So that's why skipped class, huh? You should count
yourself lucky that you weren't caught. | wasnterested in what was written on the flier, but
since I've already taken one, | might as well re&dt it had to say.

The SOS Brigade founding principle:

We, the SOS Brigade, are seeking all sorts of paranormal events in this world. We
welcome anyone who has experienced, is experiencing, or senses that they will
experience any kind of supernatural or mysterious events to come fo us for
consultation. We will do our best to answer your questions. Please note, however,
that we do not handle normal paranormal events; it must be a paranormal event
that we deem to be very shocking. Our email address is...

I'm starting to have a faint idea of what the SOg&le is all about now. It seems that, no
matter what, Haruhi wanted to indulge herself i world of science fiction, mystery, and
fantasy novels.

"All right, time to hand out the fliers."

"Where do we do that?"

"At the school entrance. Right now there's stithteof students who haven't gone home yet."

Yes, yes, yes, whatever you say, ma'am. Just agblmt to pick up the paper bag with the fliers,
Haruhi stopped me.

"You don't have to go, just me and Mikuru-chan wdl."
"What?"

Asahina, who was carrying a flier in her handspédrher head looking puzzled. | turned and
saw Haruhi fumbling through the other paper bagntaout something.

"Ta-da!"

Smiling as happily as a robotic cat, Haruhi pulbed a piece of black garment. No, it can't be!
As Haruhi finished emptying the contents of thegydgag from the fourth dimension, |
understood at once why she wanted Asahina to Hentli¢rs, and | prayed for her well being.
Asahina, may your soul rest in peace!



A black leotard, net stockings, bunny ears, bowtigite cuffs, and a bunny tail.
Isn't that a bunny girl costume!?

"W... What are those for?" Asahina asked shyly.

"You should know. To dress up as a bunny girl!" iarsaid matter-of-factly.
"Y-You wouldn't want me to wear that, w-would you?"

"Of course! | even prepared one for you!"

"l... I'm not wearing that!"

"Don't worry, the size will fit you perfectly.”

"T-That's not the problem! Y... You wouldn't wanéro wear that at the school entrance, w-
would you?"

"Why, of course."
"No! I don't wanna!"
"Stop complaining!"

This is it; she's been targeted. Haruhi leapt é&®ahina, like a mother lion preying upon a
helpless deer, and began tearing off her saildotmi

"NOOO..."

"Now be a good girl and don't move!" Haruhi saidgbly while swiftly pulling off Asahina's
top, then she moved onto Asahina's skirt. Justnasslabout to stop Haruhi's insanity, my eyes
met Asahina’s.

"D... DON'T LOOK!"

Hearing her scream, | hurriedly ran towards therdoDamn it! The door's locked! It took a
while before | could unlock the door and rush duhe room.

Before | left, | took one quick peek — | discovemgdgato reading her book as if nothing had
happened. Doesn't she have anything to say abisif th

| leaned back on the door, hearing Asahina's sadam behind it.

"Kyaa~~!l" "Nooo!" "A... at least let me take thewff myself... Sob~~!"



These are mixed in with Haruhi's yells of victory.

"That's great!" "Take that off! Quickly!" "You sh@tuhave done what | said!"
Damn it, don't ask me to fantasize about what'sgyon inside!

A moment later, Haruhi's voice came through therdoo

"You can come in now!"

As | sighed entering the room, | was greeted bysthkt of two beautiful bunny girls. Whether
it's Haruhi or Asahina, they both suit the costumed.

A large part of their backs and cleavage were exghabie net stockings wrapping their legs
nicely and the pair of bunny ears bouncing aboeé tieads...

Haruhi is skinny but has the right proportions; Aisa is small, but her figure is also perfect. To
be honest, they really are a feast to behold ®etfes!

Just as | was wondering whether to say "The costuite you," to a crying Asahina, Haruhi
said:

"What do you think?"
And you still have the balls to ask me what | thitskyour skull badly damaged!?

"This is going to grab everyone's attention. Astiate, people will definitely come to get the
flyers!" said Haruhi.

"If you wear such strange costumes out in the opeople are going to look at you funny... Wait
a minute, how come Nagato-san doesn't need totivis&r'

"l only bought two sets. Since they come with asoéss, they're very expensive."
"Where'd you buy this stuff anyway?"

"On the net."

"...1see.

Just as | was wondering when Haruhi became tdiler e, | noticed she was wearing high-
heeled shoes as well.

Haruhi picked up the paper bag containing the flyer

"Let's go, Mikuru-chan."



Asahina crossed her arms in front of her chest@okkd at me pleadingly. | could only stare at
her in her bunny girl outfit.

I'm sorry, | just couldn't dredge up any resistance

Asahina tried to grab the table and resist, soblikega kid, but she was no match for Haruhi's
strength. She was dragged away by Haruhi, andubdtinny girls disappeared from the room.
Just as | sat down dejectedly, feeling guilty ofsely..

"That."

Nagato Yuki pointed on the ground. | looked and sa&aw sailor uniforms lying there... Erm, is
that a bra | just saw?

The short-haired, spectacled girl pointed at thened at the other side of the room and then
went back to reading her book.

Can't you pick up the clothes yourself!?

I sighed and went to pick up their clothes, pladimgm in the cabinet. Ah~!, you could feel their
body heat on the clothes. They're still warm!

Half an hour later, an exhausted Asahina returdtba, her eyes are as red as a bunny's, I'd
better not say anything yet. I hurriedly gave hehair, and like last time, she simply sat and
drooped towards the table, her shoulders shivetiogks like she doesn't even have the strength
to change. But facing that naked back of hersgh'tiknow where else to look, so | took off my
jacket and draped it across her shivering shouldémns presence of a sobbing girl and a
bookworm who didn't care about what was going ama@with me who was at a loss with what
to do, had brought the atmosphere of the room tallstme low. The screams of the Baseball
Club could be heard in the distance.

As | was about to think of what's for dinner tortigHaruhi returned. The first thing she did was
scowl angrily:

"Damn them! What the hell, those damn teachersy Ehgays get in the way!"
Not sure why she was so angry, | asked:
"Is there a problem?"

"I hadn't even handed out half the fliers and imes a stupid teacher asking us to stop handing
them out! What the hell is wrong with him?"

You moron. If the teachers ignored something likelents dressing up as bunny girls and
handing out flyers at the school entrance, thet\dtie abnormal!



"Mikuru-chan was nearly in tears, and | got takesee the Principal, and then that Okabe from
the Handball Club came!"

I guess the Principal and Okabe-sensei probablytdidow where to place their eyes when
looking at you dressed like that.

"Man, this pisses me off! That's it for today! Dissed!"

Haruhi slowly took off her bunny ears and then pemted to remove her bunny girl costume. |
immediately rushed out of the room.

"How long are you going to cry like that? Hurry apd change!"

I leaned on the corridor wall and waited for thenthange. Seems like Haruhi isn't really a born
exhibitionist, it's just that she has no idea wafétct the sight of her being half naked would
have on guys. The reason she dressed herselfaipunny costume wasn't really to show her
sexy body, but rather to attract people's attention

At this rate, there's no way she can experienga@mal romantic relationship.

| wish she could be more considerate of how thesdiyk. At least be considerate for me!
Honestly, to hang out with such a crazy persoeadly exhausting. Besides, for Asahina's sake |
had to wish for that. Right... Nagato-san, at léststis know what your opinion is!

A while later, Asahina emerged from the room, givansad expression of someone who had just
failed her exams. She needed to support herselfeowall or she would surely fall. Not

knowing what to say to her, | could only standilarece.

"Kyon-kun..."

Her dreamy voice sounds like one of those ghosta the haunted sunken cruise ships.

"If something should happen so | cannot becomedz pwill you take me...?"

Erm, what should | say? And, why are you callingkyen as well!?

Asahina returned my jacket to me in a robotic wiagt as | was wondering if she would fall into
my chest and cry, she'd already walked away.

Damn... such a pity!

The next day, Asahina took the day off.



Haruhi was already famous enough in school, bet &fie bunny girl incident, her name and
eccentricity had become the stuff of school legehd that | really mind, since I'm not really
responsible for Haruhi's actions!

What | do mind is, Suzumiya Haruhi's actions haagsed everyone to start gossiping about
Asahina Mikuru as well. That, and the odd glaresckive from everyone at school.

"Hey, Kyon... seems like you're having a fun timéwvsuzumiya..."

Taniguchi said to me in a sympathetic tone afteoet "I never thought you would become
good friends with her... looks like nothing is ingstble in this world!"

Ah, shut up!

"l was surprised yesterday! Seeing bunny girls hivas heading home, | thought | was
dreaming!"

Kunikida joined in the conversation, carrying a fismn flier with him.
"What is this SOS Brigade? What's it about?"

Go ask Haruhi that question. | don't know, nor aeaht to. Even if | did, | don't feel like telling
youl!

"It asks us to provide any paranormal events, tdweésn't define what those are. And, what does
it mean by not handling normal paranormal events?"

Even Asakura Ryouko came to have a word with me.

"You guys seem to be doing some interesting sBut.if it's something that's way overboard, |
advise you to stop at once. Honestly, you guys wemfar yesterday."

If I had known, | would have taken the day off aslwoday!

Haruhi is still mad. On one hand, she's mad tratéhchers stopped her from handing out the
fliers; on the other hand, she's mad that the S@§&e email inbox is completely empty. |
expected one or two prank mails in the inbox, btirns out people were more rational than |
thought. Perhaps no one wanted to have anythidg teith Haruhi and get themselves in
trouble?

Haruhi scowled at the empty inbox, shaking theagptnouse vigorously.

"Why isn't anyone sending any mail in?"



"There wasn't any yesterday nor today. Maybe everytoes have experiences they could tell,
but just can't trust a suspicious looking club lkes?"

| tried to explain unconvincingly.

Have you experienced any paranormal events? Yesh@ts great, then please tell me. All
right, actually...

Pleasel! It's not as if something like that woulg@en, OK? Now you listen, Haruhi! Those sorts
of things would only occur in a comic book or noveeal life is very cruel and strict. Things

like a conspiracy to destroy the world from a ndrprafecture high school, mutant organisms
wandering in a peaceful suburban area, or a spi@aceisiien inside a mountain, all these things
are impossible. Impossible! You hear me? You urtdadsnow, don't you? All your eccentric
behavior is a result of you not being able to nday to release your unhappy emotions, isn't
that right? But, it's time for you to wake up. Yshould settle down and find a boyfriend who
would take you home every day and to the movieSumdays, or maybe you should join some
sports clubs to release your excess energy. With glilities, you'd get into the first team in no
time, becoming an active member.

... had wanted to say more, but | had only thowghto five lines when Haruhi's fists came
waving over, so I'd better stop here.

"Mikuru-chan took the day off today, | hear?"

"Maybe she's not coming back. Such a poor girgdenshe's not traumatized by yesterday's
events."

"Damn, and | prepared a new costume for her tonrjoday!"

"Can't you try them on yourself!?"

"Of course | can! It's just that it'll be too bagiwithout Mikuru-chan."

Nagato Yuki blended in with the background as thosige were invisible. Strange, why are you
so obsessed with Asahina; why can't you for oncéhe costume on Nagato and force her to
play along with you? | know | shouldn't say thist khinking about it, I'd like to see how the

normally expressionless Nagato would look in thatriy girl costume. She'd definitely give a
feeling different from the often crying Asahina.

The transfer student Haruhi had expected had yirrafived!
Haruhi told me the news before homeroom one day.

"Don't you think it's great? He's really coming!”



Haruhi leaned forward towards me, speaking exagitediér bright smile was like a kindergarten
kid finally getting the toy she wants.

I don't know where she heard it from, but the tfanstudent is going to be in Class 1-9.

"This is a chance in a lifetime. It's a pity he'sm the same class, but he's definitely a
mysterious transfer student, there's no mistake!"

You haven't even met him, so how do you even kridw's a mysterious transfer student?

"Didn't | say it before? A high percentage of thtsat get transferred in the middle of the school
term are abnormal.”

Who on earth made such a statistic? | guess tlzagstery in itself.

If everyone who gets transferred in the middle @yNt abnormal, then there'd be loads of
mysterious transfer students all over Japan.

But, Haruhi's way of thinking cannot be confinedlbgic. After the first session bell rang,
Haruhi instantly ran out of the classroom. She pbiypwent to visit the Mystery Transfer
Student in Class 1-9.

Just before the bell rang to signal the beginningass, Haruhi returned with a confused face.
"So is he a mysterious transfer student...?"

"Hmm... doesn't feel like one."

Of course he doesn't!

"l did talk to him, but I still don't have enoughférmation. Maybe he's just putting up a front as
a normal person; | believe that's highly probaBleer all, it's not like they would expose their
real identities on the day they transferred. bllagk again at the next recess."

Please don't go ask again! | can imagine the Ql&students, who had nothing to do with
Haruhi, being scared to death by her sudden appearahile she grabbed one of the students to
ask, "Where's the transfer student?", before séi@editowards him. That, or she would barge in
when he was having a conversation with his frieamt$ interrogate the startled transfer student
with questions like "Where are you from? Who ara yeally?"

At this moment, | thought of something else.

"Is the transfer student a guy or a girl?"

"Though there's a possibility of a disguise, heespp to be a guy.”



Then he is a guy!

Seems like the SOS Brigade has a chance of rewgtiother male member besides me. Haruhi
might just drag that transfer student in withoudrieg his opinion simply because he's new. But,
he may not be as nice as me or Asahina. Can sk lgag him into the club? No matter how
strong-willed Haruhi is, someone with a strong a@invould simply ignore her!

As long as we have the numbers, the "Suzumiya H&mwdgade to Bring More Excitement to
the World" would be formed as an association. Nttendf the school recognizes it or not, the
person that has to do all the paperwork and méaws&k is most likely to be... me! For the next
three years, | will have to carry the name of "Sdbwate of Suzumiya Haruhi" and live my days
in despair.

I hadn't thought of what | want to do when | grauaut | knew that | wanted to go to a
university, so | had to watch my behavior. But@sgl as I'm with Haruhi, it seems that this wish
could never become true.

What should | do?

| couldn't think of anything.

I know I should have just confronted Haruhi, had diesmiss the SOS Brigade, and then tried my
best to persuade her to live a normal high schf®lPerhaps | could have gotten her to stop
thinking about aliens and time travelers, settienland find a boyfriend, or join some sports
club, and be content with these three years of sifiool.

Sigh, it would be great if | could have done that!

If I'd have had stronger willpower, | wouldn't hagetten sucked so helplessly into the whirlpool
centered around Suzumiya Haruhi. | would have delgédived out these three years of high
school and graduated normally.

... Hopefully, it would have been like that!

However, the reason I'm saying this is becauskeostrange events afterwards that have
happened to me; | believe everyone understands now?

Where should | begin?

Right, let's start from when the transfer studéest arrived at our club room.



Chapter 3

Chapter 3

Due to the infamous bunny girl incident, Asahina hacome a household name as well in the
school. After taking a day off, she once again lyodghpeared in the club room.

As there hadn't been any decent club activitiesly@ought an Othello board, which had been
buried deep in my home, long forgotten, and ples@de games with Asahina while chatting
with her.

The website is done, but it was as good as usategere were no visitors, nor a single email.
The computer was only good for surfing the interffehe guys from the Computer Study
Group ever found out, they'd cry themselves toldeat

Sitting next to Nagato Yuki, who as usual is regdier book, | started the third round of Othello
with Asahina.

"Suzumiya-san sure is taking her time." Asahind saitly while still staring at the board.
Seeing that she's not affected by what's happesfedd) | breathed a sigh of relief. No matter
what, to be able to be in the same room with a ginkevho's one year your senior is enough to
make one giddy.

"There's a transfer student coming in today, ISbetwent to look for him."

"Transfer student?"

Asahina raised her head like a little bird.

"Haruhi was excited when she heard that thereamsfer student in Class 1-9. She really seems
to like transfer students!"

| placed a black piece on the board and flippedithiée pieces.

"Uh huh..."

"Oh yeah, Asahina-san, | never thought you'd carday!"

"Um... | did hesitate for a while, but | was a &@ncerned, so in the end | came."”

Where've | heard you say that before?



"What are you concerned about?"
Smack! She flipped one of the board pieces withtihgrfingers.
"Um... nothing."

| turned around and noticed Nagato staring at teed Her face is static like a clay doll, but
under her glasses, her eyes showed a glare nerebsére.

Her glare was like a new born kitten amazed angegidog for the first time. | traced her vision
towards my hand which was holding the board piece.

"... Nagato-san, you wanna play?"

After | said that, Nagato robotically blinked hges and, in a very minuscule way that you
wouldn't have noticed unless you paid very clogenéibn, lightly nodded her head. So |
swapped seats with Nagato and sat besides Asahina.

Nagato picked up one of the pieces and studieddhsely. When she discovered the pieces
would stick together because they were magneteretoiled her hands as if she were
frightened.

"Nagato-san, have you played Othello before?"

She slowly swung her head.

"Do you know the rules then?"

The answer was negative.

"Well see here, as you're holding black, your dfyeds to surround the white pieces with your
black pieces. And then you flip the surrounded @/pieces over and they become black. In the

end, whoever has more pieces wins."

She nodded her head. Afterwards, she elegantlgglde pieces on the board, though she was
kind of clumsy in flipping the opponent's pieces.

After the opponent was changed, Asahina startegppear more anxious. | noticed Asahina's
fingers started to tremble, and she wouldn't déiredr head to look at Nagato. She would
occasionally take a peek at Nagato and then loayawickly, which she did many times. In the
end maybe Asahina couldn't really concentrate |acklguickly took a clear advantage in the
game.

How come? Asahina seems to be very wary of Naggust don't understand why.



It wasn't long before black won convincingly. Jastthe two were to begin another round, the
perpetrator responsible for all the chaos retumigidl a new sacrifice.

"Hiya, kept ya waiting!"

Haruhi greeted us casually while pulling the sleelva male student.

"This is today's new transfer student in First YRarth Class, his name is..."

Haruhi suddenly stopped and gave a "it's your ta@k. The sacrifice turned and smiled at us.
"... Koizumi Itsuki, pleased to meet you."

A skinny figure, he gives an impression of an eacgyoung man. A very contented smile, kind
eyes, and a handsome face. If he should make aagasenodel on those supermarket flyers,

he'll definitely get a lot of fans. If he's a nigey, he'll be even more popular.

"This is the SOS Brigade club room. I'm the comnan8uzumiya Haruhi. These here are
Subordinates One, Two, and Three. Oh and, you'reliéu Four, remember to get along well!"

What kind of introduction is that!? The only nanmeentioned are yours and his only!

"l don't mind joining!"

Koizumi, the transfer student, smiled kindly:

"So what kind of club is this?"

If there were a hundred people here, they'd céytask the same question. A lot of people had
come to ask me this question, but | could nevet fire answer for that. If a person can answer
that skillfully, then he's a talented con artistrbhi doesn't seem concerned, however, and
smiled cheerfully at us and said:

"Then let me tell you what the SOS Brigade is apthat is..."

Haruhi slowly breathed in, and then dramaticallyeaded the shocking truth.

"To find aliens, time travelers and espers, andidxed them!"

The whole world's time seems to have stopped sintioiment.

That's a bit of a ridiculous statement. The onigdhin my mind was "Just as | thought." But the
other three didn't think so.



Asahina was completely dumbfounded, widening heseynd ears and stared at the cheery
looking Haruhi. Nagato Yuki was the same, aftenituy her head towards Haruhi, she stopped
as if she'd ran out of batteries. What surprisedvae that Nagato's eyes widened a little bit. For
someone who doesn't show a lot of expressionjglaasurprising reaction.

As for Koizumi, he gave a somewhat enigmatic sniile/as hard to know what the smile meant.
A moment later, Koizumi was the first to get backts senses.

"Ah, | see."

As if he understood something, he looked at AsaaimhNagato, and nodded in comprehension.
"As expected from Suzumiya-san.”

After making this ambiguous comment, he continued:

"No problem, I'll join. I look forward to working ith you guys."

He smiled showing his bright, white teeth.

Hey! Did you just accept her explanation just likat? Did you really even listen?

Noticing a confused-looking me, Koizumi suddenlyneaand stretched his hand towards me.
"I'm Koizumi. As | just transferred today, therstgl a lot for me to learn. Nice to meet you."

I shook the polite Koizumi's hand.

"Sure, I'm..."

"He's Kyon!"

Haruhi introduced me on her own accord, and themtgwd to the other two: "The cute one there
is Mikuru-chan, and the four-eyed one is Yuki-san."

Crash!

A loud noise thundered. It was Asahina who trippeer her chair as she was trying to get up,
and landed her forehead on the Othello board.

"Are you all right?"

Hearing Koizumi's voice, Asahina reacted by turrineg head, doll-like, and looking up at the
exchange student radiantly. Hmph! That's prettyogimy, that look.

"... l... I'm fine." Asahina said in a very smaihe, looking shyly at Koizumi.



"Great, now we have five members! The school wiar'able to do anything about it!"
Haruhi continued:

"Right, the SOS Brigade is open for business! Eweey let us work together and move
forward!"

What do you mean open for business, missy?

When | noticed, Nagato had already gone back teéa&t reading her hardcover book. Nagato-
san, Haruhi has already counted you as a memlaeyparsure you're OK with that?

After Haruhi said she wanted to take Koizumi fdoar of the school and left, Asahina also said
she had things to do at home, so only Nagato aach&ined behind.

I wasn't in the mood to play Othello, and ther@smuch fun watching Nagato read, so |
decided to go home as well. | picked up my bagladany farewell to Nagato.

"I'll be going then!"
"Have you read the book?"

Hearing her say that, | stopped in my footstepsnifig around, | noticed Nagato Yuki looking
at me with her near expressionless eyes.

"What book? Oh, you mean the thick hardback onelgoume the other day?"

"Yes."

"Oh, | haven't read that... Maybe | should retaitio iyou?"

"There's no need to."

Nagato never minces her words, she always geiglsita the point in one short sentence.
"Remember to read it today."

Nagato said flatly.

"As soon as you get home."

Her voice has a tone of command to it.



Besides those required by Literature classesglyaouch novels, but since Nagato
recommended it, it should be quite interesting.

"... All right already!

Hearing my response, Nagato went back to readingdwek.

Which is why, | found myself pedaling my bike asdas | could in the darkness.

| returned home after saying goodbye to Nagatoveerdt straight to my room after dinner to
start reading the foreign science fiction novel sheved to me. Just when | was getting dizzy
with the sea of packed words, | decided to flimtlgh the book wondering if | could ever finish
reading this, and a bookmark fell from the book antb the carpet.

It was a strange looking bookmark with flower patteprinted on it. | flipped it around and
found a line of words written.

Seven o'clock tonight, waiting for you at the pauikside the station.

The words are so neat, as though as it has bedemiy a word processor. This plain looking
handwriting does look like Nagato's, though I'm ottain.

I've had this book for days now. So is the sevelock written for seven o'clock that night? Or is
it seven o'clock for tonight? Could it be that $séthat | would eventually find this bookmark
one day and waited in the park every night? Is¢lason Nagato wanted me to read the book
tonight is so that | would discover this bookmaskight? Even then, why didn't she just tell me
directly? Besides, | don't know why she wantedaib e to the park.

I looked at my watch; the time is just past sixyefive. Even though the station is the nearest
one to my school, it would take at least 20 minddesne to ride my bike there from my place.

| thought about it for about ten seconds.

| stuck the bookmark in my jeans before dashingobumy room and down the stairs like a swift
rabbit. | came to the house entrance to see mgrsieming out, carrying a popsicle and asking,
"Where are you going, Kyon-kun?" | answered "Tlaish." hopped on my bike, which was
tied by the door, and rode off to my destination.

If Nagato isn't there, | think I'm going to laugéry loud at myself.



Seems like 1 won't be able to laugh.

As a careful bicycle rider, it took me till ten pagven to arrive at the park outside the station.
As the park was far from the main road, there weeelot of people at this time of day.

Under the noises of the trains and cars, | camgdike and walked into the park. Under the
lights of the equally spaced lamp posts aheadulddaintly see Nagato Yuki's slim figure
sitting on one of the long park benches.

She really is the sort of person whose presengetisasily detected. Sitting so quietly in the
park, if one didn't know better she could have bhaestaken as a ghost!

Nagato slowly stood up like a string puppet.

She's still wearing her uniform.

"Are you glad | finally came?"

She nodded.

"You couldn't have waited here every day?"

She nodded again.

"... Is it something you can't tell me at school?"

Nagato nodded and then walked in front of me.

"This way."

After these two words, she turned and strode fatwider way of walking is like a ninja: no
footsteps can be heard at all. | could only reltyefollow behind Nagato, who has blended

perfectly with the night.

After a few minutes of walking and watching thedme blow her hair gently, we arrived at a
apartment block very near the station.

"Right here."

Nagato took out her pass and brushed it once @ghmsglectronic sensor at the entrance; the
glass door ahead of us opened. | left my bicycléheyentrance and followed closely behind
Nagato, who was already headed to the elevataddrke elevator, Nagato seemed to have
something in mind but said nothing, only staringhat floor number board. Finally, the elevator
arrived at the seventh floor.



"Excuse me, but where are we going?"

It was late, but | had to ask. Nagato, who was imglklowly along the corridor, replied:
"My home."

| stopped at once. Wait a minute! Why is Nagatangkne to her home?

"Don't worry, there's no one else inside."

Wait, what's that supposed to mean?

Nagato opened the door to room 708, and then tumé&xte me.

"Enter."

Are you serious?

| tried to stay calm and entered with trepidatidsa.l took off my shoes, Nagato pushed the door
shut.

I had a feeling of having just boarded a pirat@sand | apprehensively turned around at the
ominous sound of the door closing.

"Come in."

Nagato said that flatly and took off her shoes aB. W the apartment had been dark, | could still
have escaped. Alas, it was brightly illuminatedkimg the wide apartment look even wider.

I guess this must be one of those posh condominilimbe so near the station, the price had to
be very expensive.

But why does it look as if no one has lived in frere

Besides the living room, which had a small tabléhvai warm blanket, there was nothing else.
There were no curtains on the windows, and no téamkeover the ten tatami-sized wooden
floor tiles.

"Sit down."

Nagato said before entering the kitchen, so | kieln beside the living room table.

The reasons a girl might have to invite a boy hevhée her parents were away from the house
were going through my head, when Nagato, moving diknechanical puppet, placed a tray with

a small teapot and teacups on the table and sat demurely in her school uniform, across
from me.



After that, the unbearable silence.

She didn't even pour tea for me, just sat therkitgpat me expressionlessly. Seeing this, | felt
more and more uneasy.

"Erm... where's your family?"

"There isn't any."

"Well, | see they're not at home... have they goun®"

"I've always been the only one here since the Imagin’

This is the first time | heard Nagato use suchng lgentence.

"You can't be living on your own, can you?"

"Yes."

Wow, a first year high school girl living aloneanhigh class apartment! There must be some
special reason for this, right? | breathed a sigieleef when | learned that | didn't have to meet
Nagato's parents. Wait a moment! This is not time tio be relieved!

"Oh right, what is it you want to see me for?"

As if remembering something, Nagato began poutiegea into a cup and pushed it over to me.

"Drink."

| obligingly started drinking the cup of tea. Atli$ time, Nagato watched me like observing a
giraffe in a zoo, so | couldn't concentrate on king.




"Is it good?"

"Is it good?"

This is the first time | hear her ask a question.

"Yeah..."

After | finished, | placed the cup on the tabled &agato refilled it instantly for me. Since she's
refilled it, I might as well drink that. Once | cgheted, she refilled a third cup for me. Finally,
the tea pot is empty. Nagato stood up about td tieé teapot. | stopped her at once.

"There's no need to refill tea for me anymore, yaun please tell me why you brought me here?"

After | said that, Nagato stopped what she wasglaimd went back to her sitting position like a
video rewinding itself. She still said nothing.

"What is it that can't be said at school?" | asgeabingly.

Finally, Nagato moved her thin lips.

"It's about Suzumiya Haruhi."

She straightened her back and sat elegantly.

"And me."

She paused for a while.

| really don't understand her speaking style.

"What is it about Suzumiya and you?"

At this moment, Nagato showed a look of discomfbhis is the first time I've seen her show
such an expression ever since I've met her. Howévsremotional upheaval of hers is very

minuscule; one has to be very observant in order#m notice.

"l cannot completely convey this in words, and ¢heray be errors in the transmission of data.
Regardless, listen."”

"Suzumiya Haruhi and | are not ordinary humans."



Such an ambiguous sentence so early on in the ratian.
"Well, I more or less realized that already.”

"That's not it."

Nagato continued, glancing at her hands lying arldpe

"I do not mean that in terms of deviations of pesdity, | mean what | said. She and | are not
ordinary human beings like you."

| don't get what she's trying to say.

"The Integrated Data Sentient Entity, which ovessbés galaxy, has created a Living Humanoid
Interface in order to interact with biological dies - me."

"My work is to observe Suzumiya Haruhi and upldael data obtained to the Integrated Data
Sentient Entity."

"l have been doing this since | was born threes/agp. In the last three years, no particularly
unusual elements were discovered, and things wagestable. However, recently an external
factor has now appeared beside Suzumiya Haruhc#matot be ignored.”

"And that is you."

What is the Integrated Data Sentient Entity?

In the vast sea of data known as the universeg tvast many highly sentient data entities that
possess no corporeal bodies.

These entities started out in the form of pure.dasaall sorts of data gathered together, they
became sentient, and finally they evolved by calhgcother data.

As they exist only as data and have no corporediespthey cannot be detected even with the
most advanced optical devices.

As old as the universe itself, they expanded aleitlg it, and the relative database became ever
wider and larger.



Ever since the formation of this planet, sorrghbuld be since the formation of this solar
system, nothing in this universe is unknown to thEor them, this planet at the edge of the
Milky Way is nothing special, because there are enams planets in the galaxy with sentient
organic lifeforms like this one, so numerous tiaytcannot be counted.

However, as the bipedal lifeform's evolution on tiied planet of this solar system became a
success, these lifeforms gradually acquired thetahability to actively seek knowledge. This
organic lifeform living on the planet known as Festarted to become important.

"For a long time, we have always believed it imflassfor organic lifeforms, who have limited
data collection and transmission ability, to beeabl acquire knowledge," Nagato Yuki said in a
serious tone.

"The Integrated Data Entity is very interestedllf@ms of organic lifeforms on Earth. It
believes that by observation, it can find the sotuto its own evolutionary dead end."

Unlike the data entities, who have existed sinegaginning in their completed form, humans
started off as incomplete organic lifeforms, rapielolving by expanding the data that they
possessed and using this data, which is savedrdnaheed, to further advance themselves.

It is normal for organic lifeforms all over the uerse to become sentient, but only the humans
on Earth have evolved continuously to a highly isetievel. The Integrated Data Entity was
very intrigued by this, and decided to observedhasnans further.

"Three years ago, we discovered a very abnormalldatspot unlike other humans appearing on
the surface of this planet. The information spankstted from a certain area in the bow-shaped
archipelago instantly covered the whole planetstaded to spread towards outer space. And
the center of all that is Suzumiya Haruhi."

"We do not know why that happened, nor do we kndwatveffects it would have. Even the data
entities are unable to fully process the new datadgcreated.”

"More importantly, humans are limited in the amoahtlata that they can process, yet Suzumiya
Haruhi was able to create a flare of data on her.'bw

"The release of massive amounts of data from Sumiaruhi continues to happen, at
completely random intervals. Furthermore, Suzurigauhi seems unaware of all this herself."



"For three years, | have gone through all soriswéstigations on the individual known as
Suzumiya Haruhi from all perspectives, but up tavhavas still unable to discover her true
identity. Concurrently, other parts of the IntegchData Entity have determined that she is the
key to the evolution of the data entities and hawstinued their analysis of Suzumiya Haruhi..."

"As they exist only as entities, they are incapalblepeech and are thus unable to interact with
organic lifeforms. But without speech, contact wiatimans would be impossible, hence the
Integrated Data Entity has created me to act asdhmmunication bridge between them and
humans."

Finally, Nagato picked up her cup and sipped her$he has probably said a year's worth of
words for her.

| don't know how to respond.

"The potential for self-induced evolution may ligmn Suzumiya Haruhi; she may even hold
the ability to control all the data around her.dTisi why | am here, and that is also why you are
here."

My brain is getting so confused, | interrupted:

"I'll be honest, | don't know what on earth you &aking about.”

"Please believe me."

Nagato looked at me with a serious expressionlthaever seen before.

"There is a very limited amount of data that carcteveyed through speech. | am just a terminal
interface for the data, living as an organic alreorder to interact with humans. | am unable to
convey all the thoughts of the Integrated Datatimdi you, so please understand.”

Even if you say that, | still don't get it!

"I don't understand, why look to me? Let's saylidve you are an alien created by that
whatever-you-call-it entity, but why are you teffime this?"

"Because you have been specifically chosen by Siyaudaruhi. Whether she intends to or not,
as an Absolute Data Entity, she can influence tivirenment around her based on her thoughts
alone. There must be some reason why you havedbhesen."

"No, there isn't!"



"There is. Perhaps for Suzumiya Haruhi, you playngportant pivotal role. The endless
possibilities are now in the hands of both you 8odumiya Haruhi."

"Are you serious?"

"Yes."

For the first time, | carefully studied Nagato YsKiace. | thought she never liked talking, but
now that she has opened her floodgates and letdreis flow, they were all words that | could
not understand. | always felt that she was quesome way, but after hearing this speech, |
discovered her queerness was beyond imagination.

Integrated Data Sentient Entity? Living Humanoitetface?

Give me a break!

"Okay, | think you should tell this directly to Hari, | bet she'd be very delighted. To be frank,
I'm not that interested in these topics, sorry alboat."

"The majority of the Integrated Data Entity spetesathat if Suzumiya Haruhi becomes aware
of her own powers and existence, an unforeseeis anight occur; hence, at this stage we have
opted to continue observing."

"There's a chance I'd tell all of this to Haruhirehlly don't get it, why tell me all this?"

"Even if you tell her, it is likely she would igreit.”

It is likely indeed.

"I'm not the only alien placed on Earth by the ¢méged Data Sentient Entity. The Entity intends
to take a proactive role and observe any changegeifiow of data. For Suzumiya, you are an
important person. If there is any sign of a cris@ming, | will look to you first.”

Sorry, count me out.

Please excuse me, thanks for the tea, it was nice.

Seeing me about to leave, Nagato didn't stop me.

She lowered her head and glanced at her teacugtireyback to her normal expressionless

mode. | guess it was my imagination, but for sog@son, | actually thought she looked kind of
lonely.



When my mom asked me where I'd been, | gave afapdy and went straight to my room.
Lying on my bed, | began to recall everything Nagsdid.

If I believed what she said, then that would maleg&to Yuki a being that is not of this world,;
in other words, an alien.

Isn't this exactly the sort of mystical being tBazumiya Haruhi has been working so hard to
look for every day?

And all this time it was all right under our noses.
... Heh... Damn it! | sound like an idiot!

My eye caught the thick hardback novel that waswiiron the corner of the bed. | picked it up
with the bookmark and had a glimpse at the covdoefore placing it by my pillow.

Nagato must have picked up all those weird fansafseem reading all those science fiction
novels all alone in her apartment for so long. ffubdably never talks to anyone in her class,
imprisoning herself in her own mind. She ought tib giown her book, get out and make some
friends, and enjoy the wonderful school life. Heek of expression is not helping in getting
along with people, and she would look very cutghé'd only smile.

I think I'll return the book to her tomorrow... @t it, since I've borrowed it, | might as well
finish it.

The following day after school.

As | was on duty that day, | arrived at the clubnolater than usual, and the first thing | saw
was Haruhi toying around with Asahina.

"Hold still'! Damn it! Be a good girl and don't mdve

"N... nooo! H... help~~"

Haruhi had nearly stripped a struggling Asahineafuniform.
"KYAAN"

Asahina screamed when she noticed me arriving.

The moment | saw Asahina with only her bra andipardn, | immediately turned around and
shut the half-opened door.

"Sorry about that.”



After waiting outside the door for ten minutes, theet of Asahina's cute moans and Haruhi's
ecstatic exclamations came to an end. Haruhi'ssyeassed through the door.

"All right, you can come in now."
As | reentered the room, | stopped in astonishment.
There greeting me inside was the sight of a badutiaid.

Dressed in a maid costume, Asahina sat on thedtag&lwith tears in her eyes. After sadly
looking at me, she lowered her head.

A white apron coupled with a wavy skirt, a bloualed white stockings only served to make her
more adorable. The lacy headband and the largerbBytknot increased her charm.

Such an impeccable maid!

"Well? Isn't she cute?"

Haruhi said as if praising her own handiwork, wiiégessing Asahina's hair.

I wholeheartedly agree. No offense to poor Asahiiashe really does look cute in that.

"This costume's great, isn't it?"

"No, it isn't!" Asahina protested softly, yet | pgaded | didn't hear her and turned to Haruhi.
"Why are you dressing her up as a maid?"

"Because maid costumes are sexy!"

Stop giving such ambiguous answers!

"It took me a long time to think of this, you know?

Even if you didn't think at all, it wouldn't makeueh of a difference.

"In a play where the school is the main stageethdround to be an adorable character like
Mikuru-chan. In other words, the story won't beedtinl take off without her, you get it? Mikuru-
chan is already gentle and cute, but unless yossdnech a cute schoolgirl with a great figure in
a maid costume, you won't get people's attentianw Bveryone's going to fall in love with her

when they see her. With this, we'll be sure ofongt'

Anyway, what is it that you are trying to win, efge



As | was thinking of how to respond, Haruhi took auligital camera out of nowhere and started
taking souvenir shots.

Asahina blushed bright red and shook her headntigle
"P... please stop shooting!!!"

Asahina-sempai, you're wasting your time beggimgriercy from Haruhi, even if you bow and
kneel, because she's the sort who will carry onglaihat she's thought out, no matter what.

As expected, Haruhi had Asahina perform all sdrfsoses for her photo session.
"Sniff..."

"Now look over here! Lower your chin a bit! Lift yur apron! Yes, that's a good girl! Smile a
bit more!"

Haruhi ceaselessly gave out her orders to Asahimke simultaneously pressing down on the
camera shutter. If | had asked her where she gotigital camera from, she'd definitely say
she'd had it "obtained" somewhere. More like stolguess.

Amidst Haruhi's photo shooting frenzy, Nagato Ysi in her seat reading as always. Despite
her confusing conversation with me last night, sgéier usual coolness | breathed a sigh of
relief.

"Kyon, your turn to shoot.”

Haruhi handed the camera to me and turned towasdhiAa. Then, like an alligator slowly
approaching an unsuspecting bird, she closed hes around Asahina's shoulders.

"Ah..."
Haruhi smiled to a shrugging Asahina.
"Mikuru-chan, try to look a little cuter, OK?"

That said, Haruhi proceeded to loosen Asahinad®npthen quickly unbuttoned three buttons
on her blouse. Almost instantaneously revealingWsss large bosom.

"W-wait! No... what are you doing...!?"
"Don't worry, it doesn't really matter, does it?"

Of course it matters, missy!



In the end, Asahina was forced to place her handseolap and slightly lean forward. Faced
with Asahina's well-endowed bust, which was inlstaimtrast to her small body and cute face, |
quickly turned my eyes away. But | wouldn't haverbable to take any pictures that way, so
faced with no choice, | turned my eyes back toclrmera and pressed the shutter repeatedly as
Haruhi had ordered.

Poor Asahina was made to perform poses which fugimphasized the curves on her breasts,
and she was so embarrassed her face got even.r¥@tiezven as she was about to cry, she still
tried her clumsiest best to smile, giving out arahaever seen before.

Damn it, | think I'm quickly falling in love with ér.

"Yuki-chan, lend me your glasses."

Nagato Yuki slowly lifted her head, then slowly koaoff her glasses and gave them to Haruhi,
and then slowly moved her gaze back to her book.y©a even read without glasses?

Haruhi took the glasses and placed them on Asahiace.

"The glasses would look better if they're slighiled. There, that would be perfect! Kyon,
remember to take more pictures of the four-eyemhaent and well-endowed maid!"

Putting aside the argument of whether to take Ho#gs or not, just what do you intend to do
with the photos of Asahina in a maid costume anyivay

"Mikuru-chan, from now on you are to wear this cosé every time you come for club
activities!"

"How could you..."
Asahina tried her best to express refusal, but Klagrabbed her and caressed her face endlessly.
"Who asked you to be so cute? Man, even a girlrtieecan't resist doing this to you now!"

Asahina screamed and tried to escape, but to rih beeng at the mercy of Haruhi's molesting
hands.

Damn, Haruhi, I'm so jealous of you. No, wait, hoan | even think like that!? | should be
trying to save her!

"All right, | think it's time for you to stop now!"
I tried to pull Haruhi away from her sexual harasstof Asahina, but she just wouldn't let go.

"That's enough, stop it already!"



"Does it matter? Why don't you join in as well?"

Not a bad idea actually, but seeing Asahina's §aeg white, | naturally said nothing.

"Whoa, what's going on here?"

Turning around, | saw Koizumi Itsuki standing a¢ #mtrance with his bag.

He looked amusedly first at Haruhi, whose handsweoving onto Asahina's breasts; then at
me, who was trying to stop Haruhi's madness; theksthina in a maid costume, trembling
nonstop; and finally to Nagato, who remained urdapeacefully reading her book even without
her glasses.

"Is this some sort of club activity?"

"Koizumi, you came at just the right time! Let'sapwith Asahina!"

What on earth are you talking about!?

Koizumi only grinned. Please, if you actually agvéth Haruhi's suggestions, then you've got
some serious issues.

"No thanks, seems pretty scary to me."

Koizumi placed his bag on the table and unfoldeel @irthe chairs by the wall.

Koizumi: "Is this some sort of club activity?"

"Mind if | just sit and watch?"



He sat with his legs crossed and looked at melzes were watching a parade.

"Don't mind me. Please, continue.”

No! You got it all wrong! I'm not trying to molegtsahina! I'm trying to save her!

Eventually, | was able to squeeze in between HantdiAsahina, and frantically picked up
Asahina just in time before she fell on the groungas amazed by how light Asahina was as |
placed her back on her seat. Asahina's maid cosiwas@agged and untidy, and she looked
totally worn out, but honestly speaking, | thoughe looked rather sexy.

"Oh well, we've taken plenty of photos anyway."

Asahina was so exhausted that she just weaklypsgthon the table. Haruhi took off the glasses
from her cute face and returned them to Nagato.

Nagato silently received the glasses, putting tbagk on without saying a word. It's as though
her endless speech last night never happened. &&ualing with me last night, wasn't she?

"Right, let's now begin the first SOS Brigade megil

Haruhi, who was standing on the commander's sedtlesly shouted. Please stop startling
people by suddenly shouting!

"Before this, we've already done a lot of work.d iistributing flyers and setting up the
webpage, the SOS Brigade's reputation in the sdrasbsoared sky high, so | announce phase
one of the work to be a great success."

How can making Asahina mentally scarred be callsdcgess!?

"But our inbox has yet to receive a single emadwdtany mysterious events, and no one has yet
come to us to discuss their concerns with theieegrpces."”

Reputation alone doesn't help a lot, since unt,n@t everyone knows what this club is all
about. Besides, the school doesn't even recogmizeltib!

"There used to be a saying that 'patience is vjrhue times have changed. Even if we have to
turn the earth around, we'll find them on our o®ao.everyone, let's begin searching!"

"... What are we looking for?"
Since no one else asked, | decided to do it myself.

"To find out all the mysterious events of this vabrAs long as we try hard, we'll be able to find
one or two events in this town!"



Your thinking is a mystery in itself, missy!

| displayed my reluctance, Koizumi only smiled enajically, Nagato remained wooden faced,
while Asahina seemed resigned to her fate, tooiesthd to answer. Ignoring everyone's
reactions, Haruhi waved her arms and yelled:

"This Saturday, which is tomorrow! We meet outdite north station before nine in the
morning! Don't be late! Absentees will be executed!

Sigh, not the death penalty again?

What did Haruhi do with Asahina’'s maid costume phk®tl'm sure most of you have guessed,
the stupid girl intended to upload all of them otite webpage so that they could attract people
to the website for discussion.

When | discovered this, she had just finished ufitegathem all on the front page to welcome
visitors. She was even typing in the personal tetai

Do you know what you're doing!? This could alelbiaof people!

| tried my best to stop her foolish behavior and bl the images removed. If Asahina had
known that images of her posing sexily in her n@stume had been spread all over the world,
she'd probably faint on the spot.

I quickly warned her about the dangers of puttiagspnal details on the web, and amazingly for
once, Haruhi actually paid attention and listereethé seriously. Eventually, as if to spite me,
she said rather grumpily:

"I know that already!"

She then very reluctantly allowed me to removeittieges from the page. At this moment, |
should have been deleting all of Asahina's phdiosijt would have been too much of a pity
doing that. Hence, | secretly saved them all ieadocument within the computer's hard drive
and had it protected with a password.

Only | can view those photos!

Chapter 4

Chapter 4



What kind of joke is this!? Asking us to meet atanin the morning on a weekend! Despite that,
though, I still pedaled hard on my bike towardsgtegion. I'm so hopeless!

Being located in the center of town, Kitaguchiistaiacts as an important railway hub, and
every weekend, the square in front of the statguaicked with window-shopping youngsters.
Apart from going to a larger city there's reallyt nmich to do in this town besides going to the
mall near the station. It always amazes me how lpezgm live normal lives in this town with so
little to do.

Randomly placing my bike at the closed entranabedank, | ran to the turnstiles on the north
entrance of the station. It was still five minutesiine, but everyone else had arrived.

Haruhi turned her head and said.

"You're late! You've got to be fined!"

"But it's not nine yet."

"Even if you didn't arrive late, the last persoratdve still has to be punished. That's the rule!"
"How come | never heard that rule before?"

"Because | just thought it up!"

Dressed in a long sleeved T-shirt and a short dekimty Haruhi looked very cheerful.

"You'll have to treat all of us to drinks."

Placing her arms on her waist with ease, Harutkddanuch more approachable than her usual
scowling self. Unable to argue, | obligingly agréedher command and led everyone to a nearby
cafe.

Asahina was dressed in a white sleeveless one-giess with a light blue knitted shirt on top.
Her long wavy hair was clipped at the back of heaidhwith a hair clip. Every time she moved, it
would bounce slightly, making her look cute. Heilsrgave her an impression of a well
cultured cute young lady. Even her handbag lookeatliy.

Standing next to me, Koizumi wore a pink shirt watfacket on top, as well as sporting a bright
red necktie, making him look very formal. | wastated but | had to admit he looked rather
cool, plus he's taller than me.

Nagato, as usual, stood in the back wearing hersaiiform. Even though she completely

viewed herself as a member of the SOS Brigadentealy she was still with the Literature
Club. Hearing her say all those strange thingsedhme other night made me even more



concerned about her cool expression. By the way,wds she wearing a school uniform even
on the weekends?

As the Mystery Five walked into the café by thendabout and sat down in our chairs, the
waitress started taking our orders. Only Nagatdistithe menu seriously - still no expression
displayed, of course - taking her time to decidenéktly, the time it took for her to decide on
what to drink was enough to cook a bowl of ramen!

"Almond tea." She finally said.

It doesn't matter what you order, anyway, as I'exdhe who's paying.

Haruhi made the following suggestions:

We would split into two parties. If any of us weefind anything that looked mysterious we
were to contact each other at once by cell phose theet up to discuss what to do next. Once it
was all over a debriefing would be held to reviewd @repare for further developments.

That was all.

"Now, let's draw lots!"

Haruhi took five toothpicks from the toothpick stiathen using a pen she borrowed from the
waitress, she marked two of the toothpicks. She Wrapped her fingers around the toothpicks

for us to draw.

| drew a marked one; so did Asahina who said whib&ing at her marked toothpick, "Hmm,
what a combination, huh..."

For some reason Haruhi coldly glared at me and ihaaland then yelled, "Kyon, you listen, this
is not a date! Be serious, you understand?"

"OK already!"

Did | just show my thoughts to her? Nevertheldsss, is great! | danced with joy inside as | saw
Asahina stare at the marked toothpick blushingfisily. Oh yes!

"What exactly are we looking for?" Koizumi askechobalantly, while Nagato drank her tea
methodically.

Finishing the last drop of iced coffee, Haruhi tigtflicked the hair behind her ears.



"Anything that looks suspicious. Anything or anydhat looks funny. Also look for portals that
can lead to a different dimensions and aliens asgglas humans."

I nearly spat out the mint tea | was drinking. Thatrange, why does Asahina have the same
expression? Of course, Nagato remains the sanmeagsa

"l see." Koizumi said.
Are you sure you really understand?

"So, all we need to do is to look for aliens, titrevelers and espers with super-natural powers,
and the traces they left behind on earth. | fullgerstand.” Koizumi said cheerfully.

"That's right! You really are a bright person, Kunai! It's just like you said! Kyon, you should
learn from him!"

Stop feeding her ego! Annoyed, | looked at Koizwvhp only smiled back at me and nodded.
"Alright! Let's go!"

Haruhi shoved the bill at me and strode out ofctie.

Though I've said this many times, I've still gosty it:

"Oh boy."

Remember, this is not a date! If | find you goiffg@ have fun with her, I'll kill youSo Haruhi
said, going off with Koizumi and Nagato. We hea&&st and West respectively. | still don't
know what is it we're supposed to look for.

"What should we do?"

Asahina looked at me, clutching her bag with herdsal wanted to go home but knew it was
impossible. So, | pretended to think for a whiléobe saying, "It's pointless just standing here,
so let's take a walk around.”

"OK."
Asahina obligingly walked with me. She was hesitahén walking with me shoulder to

shoulder. Every time when she accidentally bumpeaimy shoulder she would recoil shyly.
She looked so innocent like that. We followed @hgat the riverbank and aimlessly headed



north. If we had come a month ago, we could'véestjoyed the blooming of cherry blossom
trees, but now it's just a plain riverside walk.

As this is a popular spot for walking there are ynfamilies and couples walking along. If one
didn't know, they would think we're a young couged not a group looking for something
mysterious.

Looking at the riverside, Asahina murmured softhherself, "This is the first time I've had a
walk like this!"

"What do you mean?"

"That really surprises me. Could it be that youteger gone out with a guy before?"
“No..."

| turned towards Asahina whose soft hair was lighitittering in the wind and asked, "Wow!
But there are plenty of guys who've confessed tq yight?"

"Um..."

Asahina shyly lowered her head. "But, it can't workan't involve myself in a relationship with
anyone, at least not at this time..."

She went quiet suddenly. As | waited for her totocure three merry couples walked by.
"Kyon-kun..."

| was already counting the number of leaves thdtfalen on the river when Asahina called to
me.

Asahina looked at me abashedly, and then, bra@mgl, she said, "I have something to tell
you."

Her round, deer-like eyes revealed her strong oeteation.

We sat on a bench by the cherry blossom treesarallbng time Asahina didn't speak. She
lowered her head and muttered, "Where should Infelyn not good at explaining things.
Maybe he won't believe me."



Finally she lifted her head and started talking slightly embarrassed tone. "I'm not from this
time and age. | am a person from the future. lt¢ath'you when | arrived from, or from which
temporal plane. | wouldn't be able to anyway, e¥¢mvanted to. Conveying any information
regarding the future with any person from the jpastrictly forbidden - and that's why - before
boarding the time machine | had to go through g&im mental conditioning. If | intended to say
anything that shouldn't be said, my memory conogytiat information would be sealed.”

Asahina took a deep breath and continued, "Unhkenater flowing in a river, every time frame
is made up of different two-dimensional flat plafies

"You lost me from the beginning."

"Hmm, how about this, try to imagine it like a @@h. When we're watching a cartoon we see
the characters within move seamlessly but, in thety're all created from a series of still
images. Similarly, time is like that, a digitizedrgion. But if | use a series of still images as a
description maybe you'll understand better."

"Between one time frame and another there are lfedd@mporal fault lines. They do exist,
even though the frequency of the fault lines i zego; so, there is no continuity between
different time frames. Time traveling is the atténgomake a three-dimensional movement
between the two-dimensional temporal planes. Fowinehas arrived from the future to this
temporal plane, it is like adding an extra objecawn onto the still image. Even if | attempted to
change history in this age it would not affect filmeire, because there is no continuity between
the time frames. Everything would stay in this temgb plane. It's like trying to add a few words
on a still image from hundreds of still images: tiverall story wouldn't be affected, right?"

"Time is unlike this river here: every moment bejsrto a digitized temporal plane. Are you
following me now?"

| hesitated on whether to place my hand on my feadhwhich | eventually did. Temporal
plane, digitized. These terms don't matter to g, what's with the time traveling?

Asahina glanced at the toes on her sandals anthaedt "Let me tell you the reason I've come
to this temporal plane..."

A couple with a young child passed by us at thaterat.

"Three years ago we detected the occurrence ofa time-quake. Hmm, it should be around
three years before today, just when Suzumiya-stareshjunior high. We were shocked when
we traveled back to investigate, because we weablaro travel any further into the past.”
How come it's three years ago again?

"We came to a conclusion that there exists a magsmporal fault line, but we don't know why

it only appears at that specific time frame. Itisyaecently that we discovered the reason...sorry,
| meant recently for the age that | came from."



"...And why is that?"

The culprit couldn't be her, could it?

"It's because of Suzumiya-san."

Asahina said the words | didn't want to hear.

"She is located right at the center of the fouithehsion. Please don't ask me why, since it's
forbidden, so | can't tell you. However, we're agrthat it's Suzumiya-san who has blocked the
passage for traveling to the past.”

"...I don't think Haruhi is capable of such a thirig

"Neither did I. Honestly, it's impossible for a n@al human to interfere with the temporal
planes. This is still an unsolved mystery, and &iya-san herself is unaware that she is the
source of all the temporal distortions and timekgsa | came to Suzumiya-san's side so that |
could closely observe any new changes to the teathptames...I'm sorry, | couldn't find any
better words to describe it, let's just say I'nchiarge of surveillance."”

...... " | was too speechless to respond.

"You don't believe me, do you?"

"No...right, so why are you telling me this?"

"Because you have been chosen by Suzumiya-san."

Asahina turned and faced me,

"l can't go into the details. But, if I've guessedrectly, you are a very important person to
Suzumiya-san. There is a reason for everythingshatdoes."

"Then Nagato-san and Koizumi are..."

"They are similar to me, but Suzumiya-san is stilhware that she is the one who has gathered
us to her side.”

"Then do you know what they are?"
"That's classified information."
"What would happen if we just leave Haruhi alone?"

"Classified information."



"Since you're from the future, you should know whappens next, right?"

"Classified information."

"What if I told Haruhi all this?"

"Classified information."

"I'm sorry, | really can't tell you. Especially hignow, since | don't have the right to do so."
Asahina said with an apologetic look on her face.

"It doesn't matter even if you don't believe mejuist like to let you know about this."

I remember hearing the same things being saideresidull, quiet apartment.

"I'm sorry."

Seeing that | was silent, Asahina’s eyes look desangly red.

"I'm so sorry, for suddenly telling you all this."

"It's okay, really......

First there's Nagato telling me she's a Living Hooid Interface created by aliens, now there's
Asahina claiming she's from the future. How amgmused to believe that? Somebody, help me!

When | placed my hand on the bench, | accidentalighed Asahina's hand. Even though | only
brushed her tiny fingers, Asahina retracted hegeis as fast as lightning, and lowered her head.

We then silently stared at the river.
Time passed by.

"Asahina-san."

"Yes...?"

"Can | pretend this conversation never happened@theh | believe you or not, let's put this
aside for now."

"OK."

A smile came from Asahina's face. It was a veryb&d smile.



"As things go, this is the best solution. Pleasattme as you have always done, I'm counting on
you."

That said, Asahina bowed deeply to me. Hey, theeiseed to go so far!
"Can | ask you one thing?"

"What is it?"

"Please tell me your real age."

"Classified information~"

Asahina smiled naughtily.

"Classified information™"

Afterwards, we took a stroll around the streetssgite Haruhi's pleas not to go on a date, | didn't
intend to follow them. We went window shoppingle fashion stores in the mall, merrily ate
some ice cream, and had a look around the sousttlis by the street side......the typical things
a couple would do to kill time. It would have beggarfect if only we could hold each other's
hands...

At this moment my cell phone rang: it was Haruhi.

"We'll meet at noon, at the station where we mistrtiorning.”



She hung up after saying that. | looked at my wadcld it was already eleven fifty. There's no
way we're going to make it!

"Was it Suzumiya-san? What'd she say?"

"She said we need to meet again at noon, so wttl ibeirry!"

| grabbed Asahina’s hand, knowing that we had smof to make it by noon unless we ran, and
we took off running towards the station. What remactvould Haruhi have, If she saw us running
hand in hand? | wonder. | guess she'd go insane.

"So, any results?" Haruhi questioned us, as weeatri

We were ten minutes late, and that was the firagthlaruhi said when she saw us. She seemed
rather pissed.

"Did you find anything?"

"Nothing.”

"Did you really even look? You didn't just strolibaind, did you? What about Mikuru-chan?"
Asahina shook her head.

"Then what have you guys found?"

Haruhi went silent. Koizumi, standing behind herasched his head, while Nagato stood
motionlessly.

After a few moments of no one saying anything Hangarly growled, "Let's have lunch first
then we'll continue after that."

You still want to continue!?

As we had our lunch in a burger shop Haruhi sarbs time to draw lots again, and drew out
some extra toothpicks she'd nicked from the cafiéee@ the morning. She was really well
prepared!



Koizumi swiftly picked a toothpick.

"Unmarked again."

Such white teeth! | always get the feeling this guglways smiling!

"So is mine."

Asahina showed me the toothpick she just drawn.

"What about Kyon-kun?"

"Sadly, mine is marked."

Haruhi seemed to get more and more moody and rusagdto into drawing a toothpick.

In the end, Nagato and | were grouped togethedgevihe other three were in the other group.

Haruhi glared at the unmarked toothpick as if atagt the person who killed her father, then
turned towards me and Nagato, who was busy eaéingheeseburger, and scowled.

Why are you so mad?
"We'll meet in front of the station by four. Be sup find something by then!"

She finished her drink in one gulp, after sayirafth

This time we went South and North, with my grouglvarge of the south side. Before we
parted, Asahina waved one of her little hands atltmeade me feel so warm!

Now it was just me and Nagato standing idly in frohthe busy station.
"What should we do?"

...... " Nagato said nothing.

"...Let's go."

| strode forward, and found that she started falhgwIt seems I'm beginning to get used to
hanging out with her now.



"Nagato, about the stuff you told me the other day.
"What about it?"

"I'm starting to believe it a little."”

"Is that so?"

"Yeah."

So under this empty atmosphere we silently walkedrad the station.

"Don't you have any casual clothing?"

That's how our conversation went for that day.

There was no point walking around aimlessly samkthlagato to a new library by the seaside
that was built at the same time the authoritiesetiped the land for the station. I'd never been
inside before, as | rarely borrowed any books. Hawel thought | could get some rest when we
got inside, only to discover that every seat wasiped. These people probably also have
nowhere else to go in their free time. | glancezliad the library, looking a bit lost, while
Nagato had already drifted towards the bookshdikeshe was sleep walking. Let her do what
she likes!

| used to read often. When | was in elementary glcmoy mom used to borrow illustrated books
from the children's book section for me to reader€hwere all sorts of books, but | remember
that all the ones I'd read were quite interestihgwever, |1 can't remember any of their names
anymore. When did | stop reading? When did readiag becoming boring for me?

I randomly picked up a book from the bookshelf gnatkly flipped through a few pages, before
putting it back and then picking up another bobokvduld take me forever to find an interesting

book in this sea of books, if | didn't do any resbaThinking like that, | wandered between the
bookshelves, aimlessly.



As | headed to look for Nagato, | found her readm@yont of a bookshelf of thick hardback
books. She really does love thick hardback books!

Finally, after seeing a man reading his newspageug from his chair, | went and sat down,
carrying a novel that | had randomly picked. Itgbssible trying to read a book I never
intended on reading. A while later, | found myggtting drowsy, and fell asleep.

At that moment my hip pocket suddenly vibrated.

"WHOA!?"

| jumped in astonishment. When | saw everyone fiogiat me, | remembered that | was in a
library. Wiping the drool off my face | rushed aftthe library and answered my cell phone,
which was set to vibration mode.

"You idiot! What have you been doing!?"

A deafening sound roared through my ear. Thankisisd awoke from my drowsiness.

"What time do you think it is now?"

"Sorry, | just woke up just now!"

"What!? You dumbass!"

You are the least qualified to call me a dumbass!

I looked at my watch and it was past half past.f@lre said we were to meet at four!

"Get your asses over here at once! | give youytisieconds!"

Stop making demands that are impossible to achieve!

After Haruhi roughly hung-up the phone | placed phpne back in my pocket and returned to
the library. There | found Nagato still standingr, reading what seemed like a thick
encyclopedia.

The following was a bit tricky. It took quite sortime trying to move Nagato - who seemed
rooted to the spot - and then we had to go to dlmter to fill in a form to borrow the book.
During that time | ignored all of Haruhi's phondlsa

When we returned to the station, with Nagato cag thick philosophical book like a well-
treasured item, written by some foreign author vehweme was very hard to pronounce, the
three people waiting there all had different reatdi Asahina, looking exhausted, smiled with a

sigh of relief; Koizumi shrugged his shoulders ld®idiot; while Haruhi yelled as though she'd
just drank some cold soup.



"You're late; pay the fine!"

Do | have to treat you guys again?

Finally, we ended today's outdoor activity, aftersting our time and my money.

"I'm so tired! Suzumiya-san walked so fast thaad la tough time keeping up." Asahina told me
as we parted, and then she whispered in my eaarkehfor listening to what | said today." She

then lowered her head and smiled shyly.

Do people from the future all smile so elegantly?

"Then, see you!" Asahina waved goodbye and leftzimi softly patted my shoulder and said,

"That was fun today! How should | say this? Suzwaysgn really is an interesting person. It's a
pity | couldn't be with you today, perhaps nextdifn

After Koizumi left with that annoying grin of hisdiscovered Nagato had left already.

That left Haruhi staring at me.

"What have you been doing all day today?"

"Hmm, what have | been doing today?"

"You can't go on like that!"

Looks like she's really pissed.

"Oh yeah, what about you? You found anything irdeng?"

Haruhi bit her lip and said nothing. If | didn'bpther she would bite it until her lips bled.

"Well, it's not like they'd be so careless as to/mi discover them in one day."

Seeing me trying to lighten the mood Haruhi turhedeyes away quickly.

"We'll have a debriefing the day after tomorrowsatool.”

Haruhi turned and walked into the crowd, withowKmg back.



With the thought of finally being able to go horegturned to the bank, only to discover my
bike was missing. Replacing it was a sign on theplaost saying, "Your bicycle has been towed
away as a result of illegal parking."”

Chapter 5

Monday came, and the humidity of the rainy seasadanitself gradually felt at school,
increasing to the point where we were sweating étschf some politician had made a campaign
promise to install an escalator on the hill rohgytd have been assured of my vote once |
become eligible.

| was sitting in the classroom, fanning my neckwatpencilboard as a substitute for a fan, when
the bell rang and Haruhi, unusually, was the lagrter.

Throwing her bag on the desk, she said, "I'd likbe fanned, too."

"Do it yourself!"

Haruhi, whom I'd parted with in front of the statjawo days previously, twisted her face into a
sour look, pouting. Just when I'd thought her eggiens were getting cuter these days, she'd
reverted back to her usual scowling self today.

"Say, Suzumiya. Do you know the story of the 'BBiel of Happiness'?"

"What's that?"

"No, never mind, it's nothing."

"Well, then don't ask."

Haruhi gave me a sideways scowl, then Okabe-sanse2d and homeroom session began.
In class that day, an aura of sullenness radiatedl sides from Haruhi's downer, emitting a
discomforting pressure against my back. Never ledfiad the chime at the end of the day
sounded so comforting. Like a field mouse fleeirayf a raging brush fire, | evacuated to the

clubroom.

The reading figure of Nagato is now the defaulhgcg in the clubroom, to the extent that she
seems to be a fixed ornament in the room.

That said, | turned and said to Koizumi Itsuki, wien already arrived,

"Don't tell me you too have something to say toabeut Suzumiya?"



It's just the three of us in this place. Haruhi bl@sning duty for today, while Asahina has yet to
arrive.

"Ah, judging by your reaction, | guess the otheo tyirls have approached you already."

Koizumi took a quick glance at Nagato, busy readiagbook as usual. | found his know-it-all
tone quite annoying.

"Let's find another place to talk. It would be totesome if Suzumiya-san hears us."

Koizumi and | went to the cafeteria and sat at @ine tables. On the way, Koizumi even
bought a cup of hot coffee for me. | know it's dddtwo guys to share the same cafeteria table,
but that can't be helped.

"How much do you know?"

"That Suzumiya isn't an ordinary person, | guess."

"That makes things easy for me. You are correct."”

Was this some kind of joke? All of the other thmeembers of the SOS Brigade have told me
that Suzumiya isn't human. Has global warming teetiteir brains so much that they short-
circuited?

"First, tell me who you really are.”

Since one has told me she's an alien while the ethiene traveler, | already had an idea, so |
followed,

"You're not gonna tell me that you're an esperyare”
"Now there's no need to assume!”
Koizumi shook his cup softly.

"While not exactly accurate, you're more or lessexd - | am what you call an esper. That's
right, | possess paranormal powers."

| drank my coffee in silence. Mmm, too sweet, hewtive bought it with less sugar.
"I'd have preferred not to transfer to this schembuddenly, but there has been a change in
circumstances. | never thought those two girls wdwdve approached Suzumiya Haruhi so

quickly already. Before that, they had always bsitantly observing her."

Stop treating Haruhi like some treasured endanggyedies!



Noticing that | was frowning, he continued,

"Now calm down. We're trying our best as well! Waes& no intentions of harming Suzumiya-
san, rather, we want to protect her from danger.”

"You said we? That means there are other esperydik?"

"Well, there aren't quite as many as you thinkc8iham among the lowest-ranked, | don't really
know much, | only know there are about ten in thasld. All are under the supervision of the

‘Organization™.
Great, now we have an 'Organization’!

"l do not know what the 'Organization’ consistsafhow many members there are. Everything
seems to be run by the bigwigs higher up."”

...... So, this secret group, this 'Organizatiafiat does it do anyway?"

Koizumi wet his lips with the cooled coffee.

"Just as you have guessed, the '‘Organization’ oveléd three years ago, and their priority is to
observe Suzumiya Haruhi. To put it bluntly, theysesolely to observe Suzumiya Haruhi. I'm
sure you understand by now? I'm not the only '‘Oegdion’ member here in this school. There
have already been a number who have infiltrated hefore me; I've just been temporarily
transferred here to assist them."

| suddenly thought of Taniguchi's face. He said be'en in the same class as Haruhi since junior
high. Could he be an esper like Koizumi as well?

"You're joking, right?"

Koizumi pretended not to hear that and continued,

"However, | can't guarantee that they're all onusuiya-san's side."

Why does everyone like Haruhi? She's just an edcentazy girl that creates trouble for other
people, not to mention, she's extremely self-centds she really worth having an 'Organization’
using all its resources to protect? Though | mdstiashe is attractive in looks.

"I don't know what really happened three years &djd.do know is, | suddenly realized |
possessed paranormal powers one day three yearsveg®really scared, | didn't know what to
do. Luckily for me, it wasn't long before the 'Ongaation’ took me in, or | would've killed

myself thinking something is wrong with my brain."

I had already been thinking something must be weeitly your brain ever since that time.



"Well, that's not impossible. Though we're moraiafiof the terrible unforeseeable possibilities
that exist."

Smiling at his own flaws, Koizumi sipped his cupcoffee, and then started giving me a serious
look.

"When do you think this world began its existence?"
He asked quite a shocking question all of a sudden.
"Didn't it begin at the Big Bang?"

"Right now that's what's being said. However, fethere is another possibility - this world
came into being three years ago."

I looked at Koizumi's face again and again. Whatvhe saying was too absurd to be true.

"That's impossible! | can still clearly rememberawhappened three years ago. Besides, my
parents are still alive. I still have the thredcstes | got from falling into a drain when | was
young. And how do you explain all the stuff thaelbeen memorizing like hell from the history
textbooks?"

"OK, then how can you be sure that all humansuigidg you, are not created with their earlier
memories? If that's the case, then there's no toeghdtell on three years ago. There is no
evidence in this world to disprove that the worldrtt begin five minutes ago, and that all life
began there."

"For example, try to imagine a virtual reality. Ydarain has been plugged by electric wires,
everything that you see, smell and even touch cteaby all transmitted by the electric signals
from the wires to your brain, yet you yourself bgk that what you're experiencing is real. This
so called real world is actually surprisingly friagl

"......Let's say | agree with what you said, it sitiematter whether the Earth was formed three
years ago or five minutes ago. The thing is, winatsdyour 'Organization’'s' existence have to do
with Haruhi?"

"The leader of the 'Organization’ believes that thorld is really a person's dream. We, no, it
should be the whole world itself is all but a dre@acause it's just a dream, for that person, to
create and alter this reality we're in is as singgle€lockwork. And we all know who this person
is."

Perhaps it's his referential use of words, but Higs face looks surprisingly mature.

"Humans have called those who can create and gdak&avorld at will as God."



...... Hey, Haruhi! You've become a god alreadymyhgod! (Pun intended.)

"That's why the 'Organization’ has always been eargful. If God becomes displeased with this
world, she could just completely destroy the oldld@and replace it with a new one. Just like a
kid who doesn't like his sandcastle and decidekeioolish it and build a new one. Even though |
feel there are numerous unresolved conflicts i World, there's still some good in this world
that makes it worth living in. This is why I've &ded the 'Organization’ in protecting this

world."

"Why don't you just go and directly ask Haruhi?Ier to stop destroying this world, she might
even listen."

"Of course, Suzumiya-san doesn't know that, stee'sware of her own powers. Our job is to
make sure she never does, and lives her life peiacef

Koizumi began smiling once again after sayinglaitt

"As of right now, she's still an incomplete godable to completely control the world at will.
Even though she hasn't completely evolved, weheadl seen some signs of it."

"How do you know?"

"Think about it, why would espers like me, as vaslpeople like Asahina Mikuru and Nagato
Yuki exist? It is because Suzumiya-san wishestfor i

If anyone here is an alien, a time traveler, slidaran esper, then come find me!

| instantly remembered Haruhi's self introductioth& beginning of the semester.

"Since she hasn't discovered them yet, she is antaldompletely utilize her powers, she could
only subconsciously release them randomly. YetHerpast few months, Suzumiya-san has
continuously released powers far beyond what hurcansomprehend. As you well know, this
resulted in Suzumiya-san having Asahina Mikuru, &ag’uki and even me joining her club.”
Does that make me the sole outsider?

"Not quite. For us, you're a mysterious preserige.done quite a lot of background checks on
you, | hope you don't mind. And | can assure yaw gre just a normal human being without
any special powers."

Should | take that as a compliment or should lisampointed?

"I don't know either, but the fate of the world tuery well rest in your hands. Therefore, you
need to be careful not to let Suzumiya-san feeld@sgpair for this world."



"Since you think Haruhi is God," | suggested, "Wion't you just abduct her, perform an
autopsy on her and see what her brain's made ai’hght even learn the secrets of the
universe!"

"There do exist some extremists within the 'Orgati@n’ who believe the same way as you do."
Koizumi nodded while adding,

"Yet the majority still think it best to leave hallone. After all, if God becomes unhappy because
of this, a catastrophe would most likely occur. Mépe for the world to remain as it is, so
naturally we hope that Suzumiya-san can live pedlgefVe have nothing to gain if disaster
does strike......"

...... Then what should we do?"

"That | do not know."

"Oh yeah, what would happen to the world if Harsinddenly dies?"

"Would the world be destroyed alongside her de@ih®ould God simply cease to exist? Or a
new one would simply come to replace her? Befoaehlppens no one really knows."

The coffee in the paper cup had become cold. Ieth@vaside as | didn't want to drink anymore.
"You said you possess paranormal powers?"
"Well, that's not quite precise, but more or lesa'se correct.”

"Then show me some of your powers, then I'll baigau. Let's say, make this coffee warm
again.”

Koizumi smiled cheerfully. This is the first timeé seen him truly smile.
"I'm sorry, | can't do that. My powers aren't teasily comprehensible. Under normal
conditions, | don't have any particular powersavdato satisfy a certain number of conditions

before | can use them, but | believe you'll getdhance to see them one day."

"Sorry I've taken your time, | guess I'll go hommwi" After saying that, Koizumi left with a
smile.

| watched Koizumi stroll away until he disappeartn | thought of grabbing the paper cup.

Just as | thought, the coffee's still cold.



When | returned to the club room, | stumbled up@alina standing inside in her bra and
panties.

Asahina, with the maid costume in her hands, stwaitld her eyes wide open, looking at me
frozen to the spot with my hand on the door kndow$y her mouth started to open as she
prepared to scream.

"I'm sorry."

Before she had the chance to yell, | pulled outfdlo¢ that was in the room and shut the door
quickly. Thanks to that, | was able to avoid heeaming.

Really, | ought to knock first. No wait, she ougbiock the door if she wanted to change!

Just as | was wondering whether to store that inoddper smooth white half-naked body into
my long-term memory banks, a soft knock came froendther side of the door, "You can enter

"Sorry about that.”

"It doesn't matter......"

| looked at Asahina's lowered head as she opemedabr and apologized. She blushed and said,
"Sorry, | always show my embarrassing side......"

| don't really mind at all actually.

She's really quite an obedient girl, wearing heidncastume as Haruhi told her to.

She's just too cute!

| was afraid if | continued to stare at Asahinaltkat, the image | had just received would begin
to tilt towards the dirty side. Mustering all thmason | had to take on those frustrating desires, |

swiftly sat in the commander's seat and turnechercomputer.

Noticing someone watching me, | lifted my headyurid Nagato Yuki actually looking at me for

a change. She pushed her glasses up slightlyyéitemed to her book. Her moves are quite
human.



| opened the net browser and went to the club hagerying to edit something out of the ever
static page, but I didn't know where to start.ddio think editing webpages was a waste of
time, and | would close the window and sigh. Yaehewas bored as hell, I've gotten tired of
Othello as well, I needed something to kill time.

As | muttered under my breath with my arms crossaddenly someone placed a cup of warm
tea in front of me. | glanced upwards and foundhisain her maid costume smiling while
standing with a tray in her hands. She's compldiletya real maid.

"Thanks."

| just got treated to a cup of hot coffee by Koizubut | still gladly accepted this cup of warm
tea.

Asahina then placed another cup by Nagato's didethen sat beside her and silently sipped her
own cup of tea.

In the end, Haruhi never came to the club roomdast

"Why didn't you come yesterday? Didn't you wanhadd a debriefing?"

As usual, | turned and spoke to Haruhi behind nferbehe homeroom session.

Lying flat on the desk, with her chin on the sugialaruhi said with an annoyed look,

"You're annoying! I've already had the debriefimgnoy own yesterday already!"

I knew right away that Haruhi must have retracedlaces she went last Saturday after school.

"I was afraid | might have missed something, dwblght it safer to go through the places
again."

I'd always thought it was only detectives who bedi criminals would return to the scene of
crime, but | was wrong.

"It's hot as helll When is the school gonna switaiforms? | want to wear short sleeves!"

They don't change seasons till June, and therg/oae week left till May finishes.



"Suzumiya, maybe I've said this before, but | thyoki'd better stop looking for those mysterious
events, and try to live a normal high school life."

She would lift her head and scowl at me......| aatscipating that kind of reaction, yet Haruhi's
head remained stuck on the desk. It seems shéiserhausted.

"A normal high school life? What kind of life isat"
She doesn't sound interested at all.

"Something like finding a decent boyfriend. You mig@ven stumble upon an alien while you're
dating. That'll be two birds with one stone, thats too bad right?"

| started thinking about Asahina's conversatiomwie that day while making such a suggestion.

"Besides, there are plenty of guys lining up fouyAll you need is to hold back that eccentric
behavior of yours and your boyfriend will arrive.”

"Hmph, it doesn't matter if | have a boyfriend @t!MAll this so called love is just a temporary
confusion of the mind, a mental iliness."

Haruhi said exhaustedly while lying on the desk lding out the window.

"Actually, | do tend to think about this stuff frotime to time. | am an energetic girl after all,
plus my body has its needs. But I'm not dumb endagake on this troublesome stuff just
because of a short moment of confusion. And iftBmbusy dating, what happens to the SOS
Brigade? | just founded it!"

Technically it's not founded yet.

"Then why not create a club that involves some fofrantertainment? That would attract more
members for sure.”

“No."

Haruhi flatly refused.

"l founded the SOS Brigade because all the othenaloclubs were too boring, and I've
recruited a cute girl like Asahina and a mysteriwaasfer student as well! Why hasn't anything
happened yet? Sigh, it's about time something g&r&iappened.”

This is the first time I've seen Haruhi this depegh but she's cute like that too. For a cute girl

like her, she's pretty enough even when she'smitihg, it's such a pity, the more I think about
it.



Haruhi spent the rest of the day sleeping sounllyat's amazing is, the teachers never
noticed......No, this has to be a coincidence.

Yet from this moment, strange things were quiettgibhning. Since it wasn't a big deal at the
beginning, no one else had noticed yet, but I'chliemking about it all day ever since
homeroom session.

While | was speaking to Haruhi, my mind was dwejlon something else. It all began with a
note that was left in my shoe locker this morning.

The note said,
"After school when everyone else has left, comiéol-5 classroom."

It was obviously a girl's handwriting.

What is this all about? An emergency conferencelvedd in my mind between my differing
opinions.

The first said, "this has happened before," but#redwriting was different from the one on the
bookmark. Nagato, who claims to be a Living Humdratierface for the aliens, has
handwriting so beautiful it's as though it's prahtget this note gives the impression of a high
school girl's handwriting. Besides, Nagato wouldl lm® so direct as to stick a note in my shoe
locker.

The second said, "could it be Asahina?" No, ifA&ahina, she wouldn't just randomly tear a
piece of paper and scribble down a note withoutimgiany time on it. That's right, she would
have placed her well-written letter into an envelop

Moreover, it was strange that the location is inetagsroom. "It can't be Haruhi!?" said the third
opinion. That's even more impossible, if it were, Isbe would have just dragged me to the
staircase and told me right away if she wantedak@bw something.

Based on the same reasoning, | eliminated Koizuon the equation as well. Finally, a fourth
opinion said, "Could it be a love letter from sostanger?" Let's not worry ourselves whether
this is a love letter or not, the thing is I'm kgpicalled out by someone, and it doesn't even have
to be a girl.



"Don't fall for it! It's most likely a prank by Taéguchi and Kunikida." Yes, that's the most
plausible opinion. It's possible that that idionigaichi would play such senseless pranks, but he
should've written more.

| walked aimlessly around school while thinking aball these. After class, Haruhi said she was
sick and went home. This is a great chance!

| decided to go to the club room first. I'd go gréfz went too early to the classroom to wait for
some unknown stranger. Plus, if all of a suddengiai suddenly came in and said, "Yo, you
still waiting? | can't believe you'd fall for suelsmall note, how innocent you are!" I'd be
mightily pissed. Kill some time first, go and haa@eek in the classroom, and then go in after
making sure no one is around. Yes, this is theepedtrategy!

| arrived at the club room entrance on my own. Tine | remembered to knock.

"Please come in."

Once | confirmed it was Asahina's voice, | operferidoor. No matter how many times | look at
it, Asahina just looks so adorable in her maid wost!

"Took you awhile to arrive, where's Suzumiya-san?"
Looks like she's brewing tea again.

"She went home, she seems really tired. If you w@eact revenge, now's the chance, right
now she seems very weak."

"I'm not going to do any such thing!"

We sat face to face and drank our tea in the rodimMagato reading. We seem to have reverted
back to the same aimless association as before.

"Koizumi still hasn't arrived?"
"Koizumi-kun came earlier, he said he's got pametwork today, so he went off first."

What kind of part-time work? But as things standamh now confidently cross out Koizumi and
Haruhi from my suspect list on who wrote the note.

Since we didn't have anything to do, | played s@tfeello with Asahina and chatted with her.
After winning three games, we stopped playing aedtvto surf the internet to read the news,
and at this moment, Nagato closed her book. Rggemtl've taken this action of hers as a sign
that it's time to call it a day for club activiti@hough we don't know what activities there are),
and we all began to pack and leave.

"l need to change, so you go on first." Hearinghsa say that, | rushed out of the club room.



The clock pointed to half past five, there shoule'anyone left in the classroom, | guess? Even
if it were a prank by Taniguchi, he would have gboene after getting bored from waiting so
long. Despite that, I still ran up the two fligla&stairs to the top floor, just to make sure.

| breathed deeply in the silent corridor. Sincedlassroom windows are all stained, there's no

way I'd be able to see what's going on inside,thettthe sunset has colored the room orange-
red. | casually opened the 1-5 classroom door aurgk sny head inside.

| wasn't at all surprised that someone was waitisgle the classroom, but | was shocked when |
found out who it was. Standing in front of the ldlagard is a person who | would not have
thought of at alll.

"You're late."

Asakura Ryouko smiled.

She flicked her silky long hair and started walkdayvn the aisle. Her smooth thighs under her
folded skirt and her white indoor shoes are rediyracting.

She stopped in the center of the classroom, an@dvibwards me with a smile.
"Come in!"

As though | were being sucked in, her action causedo let go of the door handle and walk
towards her.

"So it's you......"

"Yes, surprised?"

Asakura smiled happily, the right side of her feeceed from the sunset shining in.
"You looking for me?"

I intentionally asked in a rough tone, Asakura tgdoand replied,

"Indeed | was looking for you, | have somethingsk you."

Asakura's white face now turns towards me.

"Have you heard of the saying 'It is better to tianid regret than not do it at all'? You think that
makes sense?"



"I'm not really sure who said that, but | guessrtteaning makes sense."

"If there exists a situation where staying in ttess quo would make things worse, and you
have no idea how to improve it, what would you do?"

"Improve on what? The economy?"
Ignoring my question, Asakura smiled and continued,

"Wouldn't you have said that you should do it fastl face the consequences later? Since
nothing is going to change if things continue likes."

"Hmm, | guess so."

"That's what | meant."

Asakura, who had her hands behind her back, lesligtdly forward.

"However, since those above are incapable of thmplaterally, they are out of touch with the
rapid changes in this reality, I'm compelled tosdonething in order to make things run
smoothly. That's why, being in this reality, | hadecided to act on my own and forcefully make
some changes."”

What on Earth are you trying to say? Is this soared prank? | looked around the room,
wondering whether Taniguchi is hiding in the cabim&ding the sweeping tools behind, or
whether he's sitting under the teacher's desk.

"I've grown tired of having to observe a changebrsgronment, that's why......"

| was so busy looking around that | didn't realjahwhat Asakura was saying.

"l have to kill you, and see what sort of react®urzumiya Haruhi would have."

In an instant, Asakura flashed her right hand, denmetallic flash went past where my neck
used to be.

Smiling pleasantly, Asakura's right hand now regéal knife as sharp as an army knife.

I was very lucky to dodge the first strike. Becatight now I'm on the ground on my backside,
looking palely at Asakurdf I'm trapped, | won't be able to escapgéiis thought flashed through
my mind, and | crawled backwards like a locust.

Why didn't Asakura give chase?

...... No, wait! What on Earth's going on? Why isaRsra trying to stab me with a knife? Wait a
second, what did Asakura just say? She wants ltonki? Kill me? But, why!?



"Stop joking around!"
| could only say this trademark sentence of mine.

"That was really dangerous! Even if that were aflakife, | would be scared as well! Put that
thing away!"

| was really confounded. If someone knows whatiagyon, please come out and explain to me!
"You think I'm joking?" Asakura said in a very clnkeg tone, not sounding very serious at all.
Now that | think about it, a high school girl smdj while threatening your life with a knife is
really scary. So now you know how frightened | was.

IIHmph!ll

Asakura patted her shoulder with the back of théekrlade.

"You don't like dying? You don't want to die? Theath of organic entities means nothing to
me."

| slowly stand upThis has to be a joke, I'm only scared becausedarserious! kept on telling
myself this, because it was just too surreal. Asaksithe serious responsible class monitor, who
would only talk when necessary in class, and wdtlgimnuts even when faced with a problem.
Why would she carry a knife and say she wantsltorig all of a sudden?

Yet that knife is real, if | wasn't careful | woub@ bleeding all over the place.

"l don't get what you're saying. This isn't funmymore, OK? Put that scary thing away!"

"l can't do that," Asakura smiled her usual innasmile, "Because I really want you dead.”

She held her knife by her waist, and started rgstomards me. She's fast! This time | was

prepared, because long before Asakura made her, bad set sights on escaping through the
door - yet | ended up hitting a wall.

?2?7?7?

That's strange, where'd the door go? Even the wisdwoe gone! There were supposed to be
windows on the wall facing the corridor, now itsf a thick grey wall.

Impossible!
"It's useless."

Asakura's voice grew closer from behind.



"I now have control of this area of space, solisehave been blocked. It's quite easy actually,
all I needed to do was tamper with the molecularcstire of the buildings on this planet and |
can change its matter at will. This room has noeobge a sealed room, and there's no way in or
out now."

| turned around and noticed that the sunset has gsnvell. The whole room is surrounded by
concrete walls, leaving only the white lamps stgninldy on the desks.

This can't be!

Asakura's silhouette moved slowly towards me.

"l advise you to stop resisting; you're going te,dinyway."
...... Who exactly are you?"

No matter how | looked, there were walls around Tireere's not a single door, a single window,
nothing! Is something wrong with my brain?

| frantically moved between the desks, trying tb agefar from Asakura as possible. Yet Asakura
walked towards me in a straight line, moving thekdeand chairs from her path at will.
Compared to her, my path was always blocked bylésés.

This cat and mouse chase didn't last long, andteaky | was cornered.

If that's the case......

| decided to take a risk and threw a chair at Asakyet the chair turned in the air right in front
of Asakura, and flew off to the other end of thenmo How can this be possible!?

"Didn't I tell you it's useless? Everything in tihe®m now moves according to my will."
Wait... Wait!

What is going on here? If this isn't a joke or aris; and neither me nor Asakura were crazy,
then what is going on?

I have to kill you, and see what sort of reactiaiziBniya Haruhi would have.



Ryouko: "I have to kill you, and see what sort of reaction Suzumiya Haruhi would have."

Why is it Haruhi again? Haruhi, my, aren't you getta bit too popular?

"l should've done this from the beginning."

My body froze after Asakura said that. You can'tluat! That's cheating!

My feet are rooted to the ground like a tree, uaablmove. My arms are fixed like a wax statue
- | can't even move my fingers. My face, stuck piagpntowards the ground, could see Asakura's
indoor shoes slowly entering my field of vision.

"Once you die, Suzumiya Haruhi is bound to haveessort of reaction. This might create a
massive data explosion from which we could sahsageething. This could be the chance in a
lifetime for us."

| don't really care about that!

"Now die."

| could feel Asakura lifting her knife up. Where wad she start? The throat arteries, heart? If |
knew how | was going to die, | could at least bepared. At least let me close my eyes...... No, |
can't do that. W... what's this!?

| suddenly felt the air shake. The knife begaratbifpon me......

At this moment, the ceiling gave out a loud cragknoise, followed by debris falling down.
Some of which fell on my head - that hurts! Damrhiklas covered in white dust by the large



amount of continuously falling debris, so | guesakura is covered in white as well. | wanted to
see what she looked like now, but | couldn't moveno, wait! | can move again!

| lifted my head and discovered......!

A shocked Asakura - just as she's about to slice@ek. Standing in front, catching the blade
with her bare hands, is the slim figure of NagatkiY

(Wow, she can catch the blade with just her banel.a
"Your programs are too basic." Nagato said in lseraliexpressionless tone,

"The data lockdown around the ceiling area wasrmplete. That is why | was able to discover it
and enter."

"You want to get in my way?" Asakura sounded caf@nce | kill this person, Suzumiya Haruhi
is bound to have some sort of reaction. Only treenwe obtain more data.”

"You are supposed to be my backup." Nagato saadnmantra-like tone, "This sort of
insubordination is forbidden; you must obey my ccanas."

"What if | refuse?"
"Then | will disconnect your data interface."

"Would you like to try? | have the advantage hemege this classroom belongs to the scope of
my data control."

"Processing application for data interface discatioa.”
As Nagato finished, the knife in her hand startiedving brightly. Then, like the sugar cube

being placed into a cup of tea, it slowly crystadtl and dissolved and fell towards the floor like
powder.

Asakura released the knife and jumped five metees/aSeeing this scene, | couldn't help but
realize - whoa, these two really aren't human.

Opening up the distance in an instant, Asakuraddredegantly and continued smiling as usual.
The space around began to distort - | can onlyrdesd as such. Asakura, the desks, the ceiling

and floor all shook vigorously; overall, it had thppearance of what seemed like liquid metal,
though | couldn't really see that clearly.



Just as | was wondering how it's just this spaaégislowly being turned into what seemed like
spears, a crystallized explosion occurred in fodrilagato's raised palms.

The next second, there were continuous crystalkzguosions around Nagato, followed by
powder dropping onto the ground. The crystallizeelss-like objects flew from all directions
towards us with lightning fast speed. It was algeadnoment later when | discovered Nagato
facing those spears with the same speed.

"Do not move away."

Nagato dodged Asakura's attacks while pulling reyst that | would kneel and hide behind her.
"Whoa!"

An unknown object flew over my head and smashedliekboard to pieces.

Nagato looked upwards a little, and in an instaabyncicles grew from the ceiling and fell on
Asakura's head. Asakura moved away with a spee¢ddiiddn't be seen with the naked eye, and
instantly an icicle forest formed from the ground.

"There's no way you can beat me in this area afesp@sakura said calmly. She and Nagato
stood a few meters apart, facing each other, witteild only kneel on the ground hopelessly,
not daring to stand up.

Nagato stood in front of me with her legs slighifyened, and it's only now that I notice she's so
serious that she even wrote her own name on heoirghoes. Then, as if chanting a prayer,
Nagato mumbled softly,

SELECT serial_code

FROM database

WHERE code='data'

ORDER BY aggressive_combat_data
HAVING terminate_mode

"Target name Asakura Ryoko, hostility confirmeds@&innecting target's organic information
interface.”

Normal space no longer exists in the classroomryivwiag has turned into geometric shapes,
appearing twisted or cone-like. Seeing this surseahery is like entering one of those theme
park house of horrors, I'm getting dizzy alreadyrfrwatching.

"You would stop functioning before | would."

I have no idea where Asakura's voice is coming fro@d! this colorful mirage.

Whoosh, the sound of the wind slicing through tine a



Nagato kicked me hard with the back of her heel.
"What are you......"

Before | could finish, there was a spear so fastuld just barely see it as it went past the fip o
my nose and fell on the ground.

"We'll see how much longer you can protect him. thig!"

The next second, Nagato stood in front of me, iilegbaly about twelve brownish looking long
spears.

In other words, Asakura attacked Nagato and me &ibulirections at the same time. Nagato
managed to crystallize some of the spears and sthash but trying to prevent me from getting
hit by the remaining spears, she'd shielded me hattbody. But | didn't know that then, since it
all happened so quickly.

Nagato's glasses fell from her face and softly loedras they hit the ground.

"NAGATO!"

"You should not move." Nagato said calmly, pointinghe spears stuck on her chest and
stomach. A pool of blood began to form under het.fe

"I'm fine."

God, how can this be fine?

Nagato pulled out the spears from her body witlewen flinching once. The bloody spears fell
onto the ground with an icy sound, and instantipéd into a desk. So that's what the spears are
made from!

"Being this injured, | don't suppose you can stapmaw. Here's the finishing blow!"

At the other end of the twisted space, Asakur#i®gette faded in and out. | could see a smile
from her face, she then slowly raised her hanfisminot mistaken, her arms glowed all the
way from her fingertips, and then extended to tveiséong. No, not just twice as long...
"Please die!"

Asakura's arms kept on extending, wriggling likeuach of tentacles, and then closing in from

both directions. Unable to move, Nagato's smailregshook violently...... The next instant, my
face was splattered with blood.



Asakura's left arm clawed into Nagato's right abemvhile her right arm clawed into Nagato's
left chest, piercing through her back and stoppintpe classroom wall. Blood spattered from
Nagato's mouth and down along her white legs, ngalkie blood pool below even wider.

"It's over." Nagato said softly, then grabbed ahitentacles. Nothing happened.

"What's over?" Asakura said, sounding as thoughlshen. "You mean your three years of
life?"

"No." said a seriously wounded Nagato, as thoudghing had happened to her. "Commencing
data interface disconnection."

Almost instantly, everything in the classroom begkowing brightly, and then crystallized and
dissolved within the next second, the desk besidealso turned into sand and collapsed.

"How can this be......
Crystallized sand fell from the ceiling nonstopsttime it is Asakura's turn to be stunned.
"You truly are outstanding."

The spears within Nagato's body also turned intal sa

"It took me some time to penetrate the program, Bugrything will end now."

"......You've already planted destructive factamuad long before | penetrated this place,
haven't you? No wonder you looked rather weak.al$ Wwecause you've used attacking data

beforehand......" Asakura said despondently astmes began to crystallize.

"Sigh, it's such a pity, after all I'm just backuiphought this would be a chance to break free
from this deadlock.”

Asakura reverted back to her normal classmateaselfooked at me cheerfully.

"l lost. It's great that you can survive. But yoh&tter be careful, the Integrated Data Entityt isn'
as united as you think, there are quite a numkemie with dissenting opinions. It's just like
humans, there will be extremists like me next tidued who knows, even those who control
Nagato-san might change their thinking and turkiltoyou instead.”

She's now covered from chest to toe by the glowmgtallized substance.

"Before that happens, | wish you and Suzumiya-karbest of luck. Farewell."

Saying that, Asakura silently dissolved into srsalhdy dunes. And then, the smaller crystallized
sand dunes continued to dissolve until they corapletanished.



Under a rain of crystallized sand, the high sclgadlknown as Asakura Ryouko vanished
completely from this school.

There was a loud thud, suddenly. | was quick td fitagato lying on the floor, so | frantically
got up.

"Nagato! Hang in there! I'll call the ambulance!"
"There is no need."
Nagato glanced at the ceiling with her wide opessey

"Physical damage doesn't mean anything to me. @ity is to restore this area of space back
to its original state."”

The sand crystals around stopped falling.
"Removing impure substances, reconstructing classro

As she finished, the familiar 1-5 classroom reapgeéefore our eyes. It was like a tape
rewinding: everything in the room reverted to theit had been before.

The blackboard, the teacher's desk, the remaifiagsand desks all grew from the white sand
and back to their original form as | had seen ketwhool ended today. | can't describe what was
going through my mind then. If | had not seen ithany own eyes, | would've thought all these
images were made with state-of-the-art CG speffietts.

Windows grew from the walls, with the half-staingldsses intact; the sunset reappeared outside,
bathing me and Nagato in an orange-red lightetittooking inside my desk drawers, all the
contents were still there intact, and all the bltwat had spattered onto my face had now
completely disappeared. This was too amazing. ldconly describe it as magic!

"Are you really okay?"

| knelt beside Nagato who remained lying on theifld had thought she would have many
wounds and holes in her uniform after being impdgdhose spears, but they were all gone

now.

"As processing power has been converted into dageation, | have just reversed the linking
interface for a bit."

"You need me to pick you up?"
Surprisingly, Nagato didn't hesitate and grabbechamd, just as she was about to stand up -

"Oh!"



She gasped suddenly.

"l forgot to regenerate a new pair of glasses."”

...... | actually think you look cuter without gkeess. Four-eyed girls are not really my type."
"What does 'Four-eyed girls' mean?"

"It's nothing, just some stupid comment."

"l see."

Now is not the time to say such trivial thingsegret having said that. Even if it meant leaving
Nagato behind heartlessly, | should've run ouhefdlassroom at once in embarrassment.

"Yo!"

The classroom door suddenly opened.

"l forgot~ | forgot my stuff~"

Damn, there entering the classroom, humming adtsgug, was Taniguchi.

Taniguchi probably never thought there would &tlpeople in the classroom. When he
discovered us, he stood dumbfounded with his maudle open like an idiot.

At that moment, | was trying to carry Nagato, Butau had only seen us then, it would have
looked like I was slowly laying her down.

"I'm so sorry." Taniguchi said in a serious tonat thhad never heard from him before, and fled
the classroom at once. | didn't even have timén&se him.

"Such an interesting person.” Nagato said.

| sighed heavily.

"What should we do now?"

"Leave it to me." Nagato said while resting on rhgst.

"Data manipulation is my specialty, I'll let evengthink that Asakura Ryouko has been
transferred away."

So that's how she does it!



Now is not the time to think about such trivial teas when I've just experienced an incredible
event. This is no longer an issue of whether o sbbuld believe what Nagato said to me the
other day, | didn't dare admit | was half-convincgdt what happened just now has led me to
realize how serious things really were. | reallgught | was going to die! If Nagato hadn't
appeared from the ceiling, | would have been kibgdAsakura. The experiences of seeing the
classroom distorting, of Asakura's arms extendmgaturally, and Nagato eliminating her
emotionlessly have all been etched into my mind.

Is Nagato trying to use this to tell me she remllgn alien?

In a way, doesn't that make me an insider to thistemious event? Just as | said in the
beginning, | had wanted to be a bystander thasgoked into these events, content with being a
mere sidekick. But as things stood, | was alre&dyprrotagonist! That's right, | had really
wished | was a character in a story involving aidout when I'd really become one, it put
everything into perspective.

To be honest, I'm quite troubled by it.
What | really want is to be the sort of side chtgathat cheerfully provides helpful advice at the
right moment when everyone is facing a difficutuation. |1 don't want to have my life targeted

by my own classmates! | do have my principles wiheomes to my life.

My mind wandered aimlessly for some time as | sahe orange-red classroom. I'd completely
forgotten that Nagato was still resting on my chest

W......what's all this? What was | thinking? Thatdksny spacing out all this time, | didn't notice

that Nagato had completed her regeneration anédesstaring at me expressionlessly for some
time already.

The following day, Asakura Ryouko disappeared fidass.

This outcome was inevitable, but | was the only whe thought like that.

"Hmm, | guess it has something to do with Asakwiak father's work, that's why she had to
transfer all of a sudden. To be frank, the teacherg shocked as well when they heard the news
this morning. Because they had to leave the coutitey already flew off yesterday."

When Okabe-sensei announced this cover story, ofitisé girls exclaimed in shock, "What?",
"Why?", while the guys also talked amongst thenmeshbout this. Even the teacher had a look
of bewilderment. Not surprisingly, the girl behima could not be silent about this.

Smack! She smacked the back of my head with heer fis



"Kyon, this HAS to be a mysterious event!" Harukyes shone brightly as she regained her
usual vigor.

What should | do? Tell her the truth?

Actually, Asakura-san was created by an unknowityekiiown as the Integrated Data Sentient
Entity, Nagato-san is also her companion, but éones reason their relationship broke down, and
in the end Asakura-san had to resort to killing A®to why it involves me, the reason is
actually you. However, Asakura-san got turned anfole of sand by Nagato-san and
disappeared.

Oh please! I'd be ridiculed like hell if | said thand | don't feel like saying it. I'll just preie
that everything that happened yesterday was jusiugion and leave it as that.

"First a mysterious transfer student coming innthairl transferring out mysteriously. There
has to be something fishy going on!"

Should | commend her on her brilliant instincts?

"Maybe her dad got a transfer?"

"I'm not buying such a lame excuse."

"Believe it or not, that's the number one reasoré&ying to transfer schools."

"But don't you find it strange? It took them onlyeoday from receiving the job transfer notice to
moving out. Just what sort of work is her dad d@ing

"Maybe Asakura's dad didn't tell her beforehand....

"That's impossible. This requires further invediga"

I had wanted to say the job transfer was just s they had escaped overnight from their
debtors after leaving behind a mountain of deht ] lokecided not to. Since the person who knew

the real reason was me.

"As a member of the SOS Brigade, | can't leave suetysterious event lying around
unnoticed.”

Please stop!

After what happened yesterday, | had a completagd@ver overnight. After all, having
witnessed all this supernatural stuff firsthand] &ing to tell myself that it never happened, |
had to pick one of the following choices: | wadeithallucinating; or something was wrong
with my brain; or the world is strange enough alsear I'd had a very long dream.



Besides, | could never admit that the world itsel virtual reality.

Man! For someone who's just turned 15, having ¢e faturning point in his life is just a bit too
early!

Why does a first year high schooler like me havedal with such philosophical questions like
whether the world exists or not? Those aren't thinghould be thinking about. Please, don't add
to my troubles anymore.

Right now | have a whole lot of tricky issues t@beith!

Chapter 6

As with yesterday, today | found yet another leittside my shoe locker. What's with people
delivering letters through shoe lockers these days?

It had a different feeling this time, however. Tager wasn't folded and anonymous like last
time. On the back of the envelope, which looked bke of those elegant envelopes that come
with the shoujo-manga magazines for questionnainelsthe sort, was clearly written a name. If
my eyes didn't deceive me, | was sure whose narsewvten on it.

Asahina Mikuru.

| instantly placed the envelope into the pockangfjacket, and rushed to the men's room to
open it. There, on a piece of paper with smileylsgismall over it, were written the following
words.

| will be waiting for you in the club room duringrich break.

Mikuru-chan

After the events yesterday, my whole view on lifes world and reality itself went through a
360 degree somersault like an acrobat.

I never want to go through such life-threatenirigagions again.

Yet | couldn't turn this down. After all, it's Asiala who'd invited me this time! Though | had no
evidence to prove that this letter had been writtgAsahina, | never doubted its authenticity,
because she seemed like the sort to go throughisdicect means. Furthermore, the image of
her clutching her pen while writing excitedly ocw#te piece of paper really suits her. If it's
during lunch, Nagato should be in the club roonwval, should anything really happen, | guess
she'd come rescue me.

Please don't call me a hopeless coward. I'm juastr@al high school student, after all.



After the fourth session, | was surrounded by: §aahi, staring at me with meaningful eyes;
Kunikida, coming over with his lunchbox, tryingitovite me to have lunch together; and Haruhi,
asking that | go with her to the staff room to istigate the truth of Asakura's departure. Without
even having eaten from my lunchbox, | left at ofazehe club room.

It was only May, yet the sun was already shininthwhe brightness of summer. The sun is like
an extra large fireplace, happily radiating itsrggeowards the Earth. When summer finally
comes, Japan becomes a natural sauna. | coulthéeslveat creeping into my underwear just
from walking a few steps.

In three minutes, | arrived at the club room déénocked first.

"Please come in."

It was Asahina's voice, there was no doubt aboidritght, | could relax and go in!

When | entered, | found Nagato missing, and to miprsse, so was Asahina.

In front of me stood a long-haired girl leaningthg window ledge facing the school courtyard.
She wore a white blouse and a black mini-skirt,l@&her feet sported a pair of slippers made for
school visitors.

When she saw me, she walked towards me delightediytook my hands.

"Kyon-kun......it's been a while."

She was not Asahina, yet she resembled Asahinasolomuch that one would easily mistake
her for Asahina herself. To be honest, even | whialde thought she was Asahina.

Yet she wasn't Asahina. The Asahina | knew wabatttall, and her face wasn't that fully
grown, not to mention the breasts under her bleos&n't have possibly grown a third in size
overnight.

No matter how | looked, | was sure the personantiiof me, smiling while holding my hands, is
in her twenties, giving off a completely differdetling from the junior high schoolgirl-like
Asahina. But why did she resemble Asahina so much?

"Excuse me......"

| suddenly thought of a reason.

"Are you Asahina-san's......sister?"



She looked surprised for a while, then smiled amked her eyes, shaking her shoulders. Even
her smile was the same.

"Hee hee, I'm mel!" She said.

"l am Asahina Mikuru. Only that, | come from an eviarther timeline......I've always wanted to
meet you."

| must've looked very stupid then. Indeed, | caedgily accept Asahina saying she was from the
future. Looking at the beauty standing ahead ofImealized how beautiful she'd grown. Plus
she's taller, making her sexier. | never thougktwhbuld be so beautiful.

"Oh, you still don't believe me?"

Asahina in a secretary-like outfit said naughtily,

"Then I'll show you proof!"

She then promptly began to unbutton her blouse.rghe opened the second button, she
revealed her bust to my astonishment.

"Look, can you see the star-shaped birthmarkadtstuck on! You want to touch it?"

There was a star-shaped birthmark on her left braasattractive highlight on the white skin,
radiating charm.

"So now you believe?"

How should | say this? | don't even remember egemng) whether Asahina had a birthmark on
her breast. Though | was kinda forced into seegrgchange when she dressed as a bunny girl a
while ago, | wouldn't be so focused as to noticghsaismall area. While | was thinking the
above, the attractive, mature-looking Asahina said,

"That's strange. If you hadn't told me that | had birthmark, | wouldn't have noticed it
myself."

Asahina confusedly shook her head, and then,ragalizing something, her eyes widened and
she blushed furiously.

"Eh......Oh no, I just......T...that's right! Wdldtaven'......What should | do?"
Asahina put her hands over her face and shookidediyt her collar buttons still opened.

"l got it wrong......l...I'm sorry! Please forgehat | just said!"



That's easier said than done. Oh and, could yaselbutton up? | really don't know where my
eyes ought to be aimed anymore!

"Alright, I'll believe you for now. Right now | cabelieve anything."
"Excuse me?"
"Oh nothing, just talking to myself."

The unknown-aged Asahina was still holding herfem@ in her hands when she realized what |
was staring at, and quickly buttoned up. Aftelirsittproperly, she coughed dryly and said,

"Do you really believe that I've come from the figtio this temporal plane?”
"Of course. Hmm, if that's the case, that mearts mgw there are two Asahinas in this world?"

"Yes, the me from the past......right now, shetmgi with her classmates having lunch in the
classroom.”

"Does that Asahina know you're here?"
"No, after all, she is my past.”
| see.

"Since | wanted to tell you something, | beggedtigher-ups to let me come to this timeframe.
Oh yes, I've previously asked Nagato-san to leavemunow."

If it's Nagato, | guess she wouldn't even flinchewlseeing this Asahina.
"......Do you know who Nagato-san really is?"

"I'm sorry, but that's classified information. Qhealized | haven't said that for a long time
now."

"l just heard you say that only a few days ago."

"You're right." Asahina said while knocking her Hesnd sticking her tongue out. This really
does look like what Asahina would do.

Yet she began to look serious suddenly.
"l can't stay here for too long, so I'll cut to thaint."

Just say whatever you want to say!



"Have you heard of Snow White?"
I looked at the slightly taller Asahina. Her blgokpils seemed to be a bit moist.
"Well, yeah......

"No matter what distressing situations you willdgoom now on, | hope you will remember this
story."

"You mean the one with the seven dwarves, the wiekéch and the poisoned apple?"
"Yes, the story of Snow White."
"l experienced something distressing yesterdayadiré

"No......it's more serious than that. | can't yell the details, but all | can say is that Suzumiya
Haruhi will also be by your side."

Haruhi? Also by my side? You mean both she andligst involved in something troublesome?
When? Where?

"......Maybe Suzumiya-san doesn't think it botherso....but for you and us all, it is a tricky
problem."

"You can't tell me the detalils......can you?"
"I'm sorry, | can only give you hints. That's attdn do.”

The grown-up Asahina was so apologetic that shenwastears. Yes, that's the expression
Asahina usually shows.

"You mean the story of Snow White?"
"YeS_"
"I'l remember it."

After seeing me nod, Asahina said she still had aftiime left, so she walked around the club
room nostalgically, preciously caressing the maisteme hanging on the clothes rack.

"l used to wear this often. Now | definitely woultldare to wear this."
"You seem to be cosplaying as an office girl noauth."

"Hee hee, since | can't enter in my uniform, | havdress up as a teacher.”



Some people are just born to have costumes wothemn.
"Speaking of which, what else did Haruhi make yaaw"
"I'm not telling you, it's too embarrassing. Besidgou'll find out soon enough, isn't that right?"

Asahina walked with her slippers and came towargg$are. | discovered her eyes were
unusually moist, and her face a little red.

"Then I'll be going now!"

Asahina looked at me, wanting to continue but dati stop. Seeing her trembling and
seemingly wanting something, perhaps | should bafea kiss. Just when | was about to
embrace her, she backed off.

Asahina turned around lightly and said,

"Finally, I have one more request. Please don'tagetlose to me."

She said with a weak sigh.

I quickly shouted to Asahina, who was running te door, "I have a question for you!"
Asahina stopped just as she was about to operotire d

"Asahina-san, just how old are you?"

Asahina turned and shook her hair out, then gasedactive smile, "Classified information~."

The door closed just like that. | couldn't have @anything even if | had given chase.

Wow, | could hardly believe that Asahina would lsakhot when she grew up. Then | suddenly
thought of the first thing she said. "Kyon-kunit's been a while." It can only mean one thing:
Asahina hadn't seen me for a long time.

"Yes, that should make sense."

The future Asahina must have probably returnecetanbt-so-distant future, and then spent a
few years there, before reuniting with me in thge again.

How long has it been for her? From how she has gré'd say perhaps five years......or even
three! Girls change a lot when they graduate fragh Bchool. My cousin was like that. When



she was in high school, she had always been g, duigiht schoolgirl that didn't attract any
attention. Then when she entered university, sham@phosed from an ugly caterpillar into a
beautiful butterfly. Yet since she's grown, I'm eveore confused by Asahina's true age; | don't
think she's 17 at all!

Man, I'm hungry, | think I'll go back.

Just then, Nagato Yuki entered with her usual wedserved cold face, but as she wasn't
wearing glasses today, her naked glare landed on me

"Hey, did you just see someone who looked like Asapassing by?" | half-jokingly said.
"I have seen Asahina Mikuru's differential temparahe this morning already."

Nagato silently sat on her seat and then placetddak on the desk and opened it.

"She is no longer here now and has departed frasriitheframe.”

"Can you travel through time as well? With that ®E&ntity thingy?"

"l cannot. However, temporal movement is not aBadilt as one would think; it's just that
humans have yet to grasp its basic principles. Téi&e space; moving through it is very
simple.”

"Then can you teach me?"

"That is a concept that cannot be conveyed in $pesecyou wouldn't understand even if |
explained it."

"Is that so?"

"Yes."

"l guess that's too bad."
"Too bad."

It was pointless trying to talk to such a woodearelter, so | decided to go back to the
classroom. Maybe I still have time for lunch?

"Nagato-san, thanks for yesterday."

Her wooden expression moved slightly.



"There is no need to thank me. Asakura Ryoukolsractvere my responsibility; | was careless
with my supervision."

Her hair parting swung softly.

Was she trying to bow and apologize to me?

"You definitely look cuter without your glasses."

She didn't reply.

I had wanted to rush back to the classroom to hawv&inch, but Haruhi was there waiting for
me at the door, and my plans for having lunch veentof the window at once. Could this be
fate? It seems I've reached the point where | earttgough all karma.

Waiting impatiently by the corridor, Haruhi yelledan annoyed tone,

"Where did you run off to? | thought you'd be badener, | haven't even eaten because | was
waiting for you so long!"

She doesn't sound mad at all, rather she souralhidse childhood girlfriends who pout trying
to hide their embarrassment.

"Don't stand there like an idiot! Follow me!"

Haruhi placed a wrestling wristlock over my hand @nagged me to the dark staircase.

I'm really hungry, man!

"I've just asked Okabe in the staff room. The teeglonly learned about Asakura transferring
this morning. Early in the morning, someone claignio be Asakura's dad called, saying they
had to move due to some emergency. And you knowenthey're moving? Canada! How can
this be possible? It's just too fishy!"

"Oh really?"

"After that, | said | was a good friend of Asakarad wanted to ask the teachers if | could
contact her in Canada."

Please, you hardly ever talked to her when shestilharound.

"And you know what the teachers said? They say dm#ty't know. Normally if someone were to
move, wouldn't they usually leave their contacade? Something is funny here."

"No, there isn't!"



"So | asked for Asakura Ryouko's old address frefofe she moved. I'm gonna go there and
have a look after school. Maybe we can find sometkiere."

This girl never listens to what other people angrgg as usual.

Forget it, I'm not going to stop her. In the e bne wasting her time would be Haruhi, not
me.

"You're coming as well."
IIWhy!?II

Haruhi puffed up her shoulders, and then like goinshuffing and puffing before firing its
breath, she shouted in at a volume the whole samdtl hear,

"BECAUSE YOU'RE A MEMBER OF THE SOS BRIGADE!!!"

Complying with Haruhi's orders, | retreated fraalig. | went to the club room to tell Nagato
about it since neither me nor Haruhi would be hgwny club activities today, and | had Nagato
relay the message to Asahina and Koizumi as wedinithey arrived. Yet | didn't know whether
this silent alien would make things even more cacapkd, so just to be safe, | took a felt-tip pen
and wrote on the back of one of the SOS Brigadardly

"There're no activities today for the SOS Brigaddaruhi”
and pasted the note on the door.
Leaving Koizumi aside, at least Asahina can sawénlgao change into her maid costume.

Thanks to all this, the school bell for the fiftassion chimed before | could eat anything. So it
wasn't till after the next recess before | could ea

I'd be lying if | said I've never wanted to walkostider to shoulder with a girl after school just
like in those idol dramas. But even though thisadréhas now become a reality, I'm far from
happy. Just what is going on?

"Did you just say something?"



Haruhi asked while walking by my left side, strigiwith large steps while carrying a piece of
notepaper. | automatically interpreted her quesi®fYou got a problem?"

"Nope, nothing at all."

We walked down the hill and followed the railwagdi A little bit further on would be Koyouen
Station.

I had thought we were getting near Nagato's homite, iyever thought Haruhi was also walking
towards that place as well. We then arrived befoi@miliar, brand-new apartment block.

"Asakura seems to live in Room 505."

"No wonder."

"What do you mean 'no wonder'?"

"No, nothing. Oh yeah, how do you expect to goLia8k, even the gate is locked."

| pointed to the number keypad by the intercom said,

"You need to enter the correct code to open the. ddm you know it?"

"Nope, we're gonna need to endure a prolongecehatthis situation.”

What're you trying to wait for anyway? Just aftéhdught how long that's going to take, we
didn't wait long. As at this moment a middle-agedlyl opened the gate from inside, seemingly
about to go out to buy some grocery. She looker$ &r a while with a questioning glance and
then walked off. Haruhi rushed to keep the gatengpst before it was about to shut.

This doesn't seem wise at all.

"Hurry along!"

So | was dragged like that into the entrance halll then entered the elevator, which happened
to stop at the ground floor. It is basic etiquébtsilently look at the floor numbers when riding
an elevator......

"That Asakura......"

But Haruhi doesn't seem to recognize the existehetiquette.

"......There're many other fishy things about I&#re didn't seem to have attended the local junior
high as well."

Well, of course.



"l did some research and found she transferredotthNHigh from another town. This is too
suspicious! North High isn't some famous schoa@mything, just a normal local high school.
Why would she go through so much effort just to ednam another town to attend this school?"
"Dunno."”

"Yet she lives near the school, and it's one a$¢rampartments paid by cash and not by rent. The
price must be insanely expensive. Has she been atingrby train all the way to her junior high
out of town all this time?"

"l told you | don't know."

"Looks like there is a need to find out when Asakstiarted living here."

The elevator stopped at the fifth floor. We silgr#lood and looked at the door for Room 505.
The name board by the door had been removed, timticthis was an empty apartment. Haruhi

turned the door knob, but as expected, it's locked.

Haruhi crossed her arms, wondering how to get enthe apartment to investigate, while | stood
by trying hard not to yawn. This is a complete wastmy time.

"Let's find the concierge!"

"l don't think he'll lend us the key."

"No, I'm thinking of asking him when Asakura startering here."

"Forget it, let's go home! What can we do evenafdid know?"

"NO."

We took the elevator and returned to the grounarfland went to the concierge's post at the
entrance hall. There didn't seem to be anyone Hehaglass panel, yet when we pushed the
buzzer by the panel, a little old man with whitér lséowly appeared.

Haruhi began to bombard the old man with questimisre he could even speak.

"Excuse me, we're friends of Asakura-san. She sugdaid she was moving without even
leaving her new address, and we don't know howitwact her. Could we please ask if you
know where she moved to? And, could we please kmbean Asakura-san started living here?"
As | was being amazed at how Haruhi can actuallysush normal, polite language, the old man
seemed to be hard of hearing as he kept replyitty iMWvhat?", "Come again?", and so on.
Despite that, Haruhi still managed to learn from ¢ihd man that he too was surprised at Asakura

suddenly moving outl @didn't even see the movers come, yet all thettuminside was gone. It
still gives me the creepsAnd that Asakura moved in three years ageerhember the pretty lil’



lady giving me a box of treats that dppllso, instead of paying by installments, the apant
seems to have been paid for in one single down paymith cash.l(guess they must be very
rich!) Wow! You can be a detective at this rate!

The old man seemed pleased to be able to tallyoaiag girl like Haruhi.

"Come to think of it, although I've often seen thegtty young lady, | don't recall ever seeing her
parents."

"I remember the lil’ lady's called Ryouko. Suchedegant name for a girl."

"I was hoping she would at least say goodbyet's.such a pity. Oh yeah, you're pretty cute as
well!”

When the old man began to talk about similar staéfiiuhi determined she could no longer
extract any more data from him, so she decide@¥otb him politely and said, "Thank you very
much for your help."”

She then urged me to leave. This didn't need agipgiat all, since | was already prepared to
follow her and leave this apartment block.

"Hey, kiddo, that missy is gonna grow into a prégiyy, make sure you don't let her out of your
grasp!"

The old man was obviously talking nonsense. Whedd worried about was what sort of terrible
reaction Haruhi, who had overheard all that, wdhdde. Yet she silently continued moving
forward, and | remained silent as well. A few stéps the entrance hall, we bumped into
Nagato, carrying her bag and some convenience glasdc bags. For Nagato, who would often
be in the club room reading her book until the stletosed, to be here, means she had also left
school after | had.

"Ah! Could it be that you live here as well? Suctoancidence!"

Nagato nodded with her pale white face. Please,dswthis be a coincidence?

"Have you heard anything about Asakura?"

She shook her head.

"l see. If you hear anything about Asakura, remarntdéell me."

She nodded her head.

I noticed some food cans and vegetables insidedrarenience store bags and thought, so she
can eat after all!



"What happened to your glasses?"

Nagato didn't directly answer the question but ailgntly looked at me. | panicked a bit being
stared at by her like that, while Haruhi, not expecher to answer at all, simply shrugged her
shoulders and walked off without turning her hddidted my arm and waved goodbye to
Nagato.

As we walked past, Nagato whispered, "Be careful.”

Be careful of what this time? As | was about toitand ask her, Nagato had already entered the
apartment block.

| followed Haruhi, who was walking aimlessly aloting railway line, remaining two to three
steps behind her. We would be getting farther frmme if we continued this way, so | asked
where we were going.

"Nowhere in particular.” She replied.
I looked at the back of Haruhi's head and saidgtiftan | go home now?"

At this point, Haruhi stopped walking, looking &®tigh she was about to fall forward. Then she
looked at me with a face as pale white as Nagato's.

"Do you ever get the feeling you're just a smail oa this Earth?"
She continued, "I have, and I'll never forget it."
Haruhi stood by the railway tracks, sorry, theway path, and began to talk.

"When | was in sixth grade, | went with my famity $ee a baseball game. | wasn't really
interested in baseball, yet when | went there,d gi@en a shock, since everywhere | looked
there were people all around. The people at thesifgpof the stadium were as small as a grain
of rice, in constant motion. | had thought the vehiehtion had gathered upon this spot then. So |
asked my dad how many people were at the stadiwrddd said as it was full that day, maybe
around fifty thousand?

"After the game, the roads were packed with pedpeing all this, | was stunned. There were
S0 many people here, yet they were only a tinytifsacmf the whole nation. | read in geography
class that Japan had a population of a hundretbmiko | went home and did some math using
a calculator, and | found out that fifty thousanaisvonly one out of two thousand of the total
population. At that time, | was stunned again. $waly a small part of so many people in the
stadium, and this many people were merely one biwt@thousand of the whole nation.



"Before that, | had always felt myself to be spkdiaas happy with my family, and | felt | was
with the world's most interesting people in my slaget from that time on, | realized things
weren't like that. The experiences | had in schioat | thought were the happiest things in the
world, turned out to exist in every school. For #ile nation, this was nothing special. When |
discovered that, the whole world around me lostaler. | brush my teeth and go to sleep, then
wake up and have breakfast. You see these thiregg\wehere.

"l found it extremely boring when | realized aletfe things are all part of a person's ordinary
life. | believe that since there're so many peaplis world, there has to be someone who's
living an extraordinary, exciting life. But why ismhat person me?

"Before | graduated from elementary school, | tHawagl about it. So when | entered junior high,
| decided to change myself. | wanted to let thelvknow, I'm not a girl who will only sit and
wait. | believe I've tried my best, but everythetlie same as it's always been. And now I'm in
high school, still hoping for something to change."

When she finished she gave an expression of regretting ever saying all that, and looked at the sky in
anguish.

Haruhi said this without pause, as though giving a speech in a debate. When she finished she gave an
expression of regretting ever saying all that, and looked at the sky in anguish. A train passed rapidly by
us. Thanks to all the rumbling noise, | had time to consider if | should continue asking or whether |
should find something philosophical to please Haruhi.

| watched the train leave behind its Doppler Effemtind and said, "Is that so?"

| felt bad at only coming up with such a simplelyep



Haruhi used her hands to hold down her hair, whiak blown up by the draft from the passing
train, and said, "Let's go!"

After that, she went towards whence we came framough | could reach home faster if |
followed where Haruhi was headed, it was as thdwegtback was silently telling me "Don't
follow me!", so | stayed where | was and watcheduHawalk off until she disappeared from
my sight.

Just what the hell have | been doing all along?

When | came home, | found Koizumi waiting by theodo
lIHi.lI

His smile looked a bit fake for trying to greet@d friend. He waved heartily at me, wearing his
uniform and carrying his bag, apparently having gene home from school.

"l want to keep the promise | made to you earli¢nat's why I've been waiting for you. | never
thought you'd return so quickly!”

Koizumi continued with his ever-present smile,

"Can | delay you for a moment? I'd like to take yosee a place."
"Something to do with Suzumiya?"

"It's something to do with Suzumiya-san.”

| opened the door and placed my bag by the entna@ee. Then after telling my sister, who had
just come out, that | was going to be a bit lategbt, | went back to Koizumi.

A few minutes later, we went on a ride.

Koizumi flagged down a taxi that stopped by my plaben we rode off along the main road
eastwards. Koizumi told the driver to go to a lacdg outside the prefecture. It would be
cheaper to go by train, but since Koizumi was payirdidn't really mind.

"Right, what was the promise you said you were gainkeep?"



"Didn't you say you wanted to see proof of my egqmevers? Now's the chance, that's why |
wanted you to come!”

"Is there any need to travel so far?"

"Yes. | can only use my powers under specific daed conditions. The place we're headed to
fits those conditions."

"You still believe Haruhi is God?"

Koizumi, sitting together with me at the rear, glad at me sideways.
"Have you ever heard of the Anthropic Principle?"

"Never heard of it."

Koizumi sighed and smiled again,

"Basically, it's the theory that 'if something mbsttrue for us, as humans, to exist, then itue tr
simply because we exist.™

| don't get it.

"The universe exists simply because it is theraufoto observe. In other words, the intelligent
lifeform known as humans learned of the existerida@®universe through observing how the
universe was formed by the discovery of the lawghyfsics. If humans had not evolved to the
present level, then observation would be imposséie they would never learn of the existence
of the universe.

This means whether the universe exists or no fuuman who hasn't completely evolved, it
wouldn't make much of a difference. It is becausthe® presence of us fully-evolved humans
that the existence of the universe is widely aa@pthis is the method of thinking from the
humans' point of view."

"Such a queer way of thinking! | mean the univexsists regardless of whether humans exist or
not."

"You're right. That's why the Anthropic Principnot completely scientific, just a
philosophical way of thinking. However, somethingeresting comes out from this theory."

The taxi stopped at the red light, the driver wasking forwards only, and never bothered to
turn around at us.

"Why did the universe come to be in a state sugté&im human habitation? A minor change in
the gravitational constant would mean a compladéfgrent universe from the one we're in.



Other sets of rules such as Planck's Constantan#ss ratio of atomic molecules seem to be
designed specifically so that humans can live i timiverse. Don't you find this incredible?"

| felt my back itch. This is because the stuff Kota said sounds like one of the rhetorical flyers
given out by those newly formed religions whosenfting principles are based on scientific
theories.

"Relax! | don't believe in the existence of an Adgimily God, or the Ultimate Creator that created
humans. Many of my companions think the same wayedis Yet, there's one thing that bothers
us."

Bothered by what?

"The things that we do. Are they as foolish asoaval doing a handstand by the edge of a cliff?"

The expression on my face right now was probabty sgange, or Koizumi wouldn't have
laughed so hard like a hen clucking away.

"l was kidding!"
"I really don't know what the hell you're talkingaut.”

| really wanted to tell him, don't have time to play some stupid jokes witl. ¥&an you let me
off? Driver, do you mind turning around? If possipl'd prefer the latter choice.

"I'm just using the Anthropic Principle as a comgan. We still haven't touched on the subject
of Suzumiya-san."

This is too strange! Why are you, Nagato and Asahlhso infatuated with Haruhi?

"l believe she is a very charismatic person. Letise that aside now, do you still remember me
saying that this world had probably been create8imumiya-san?"

| didn't like what he was saying, but | did rememibé&aving been said.
"She has the ability to realize dreams."
Can you not be so conclusive?

"l cannot not think like that, because right now ttorld is headed towards Suzumiya-san's
wishes."

How is that possible?



"Suzumiya-san always believed aliens existed,shaty Nagato Yuki appeared. Similarly, she
wanted to meet time travelers, so Asahina Mikunpeaped as well. And | appeared before her
for the same reasons as well."

"And how do you know that?"
"It was three years ago......
Three years ago again! I'm sick of hearing thagaaly!

"One day, | suddenly realized | possessed a spgmiiver, and for some reason, | fully
understood how to use this power. At the same tiraklso discovered others like me have also
had their powers awakened and that these poweesgvanted by Suzumiya Haruhi. | can't go
into the details, so all | can say is that | kndvege things while not being able to explain them."

"Alright, even if | believe you have these powdrstill can't believe Haruhi can have such
powers."

"Neither did I. A mere schoolgirl having the ahyjlib change the world -- sorry, | guess it should
be more like the ability to create worlds, huh? $bary thing is that this girl now finds the
world she's in to be boring."

"Why's that?"

"Didn't | say it before? If she could create worddsvill, then naturally she can make this world
disappear without a trace and then restructurecibraing to her wishes. Then, in a literal sense,
the world will have come to an end. We can't deteemnwhether this theory is correct or not;
who knows, the world which we believe to be unifas probably been recreated many times
before already."

| was overusing the word "unbelievable" so much tioat | needed a thesaurus.

"If that's the case, why don't you just tell Harulio you really are? Let her know espers really
do exist. If she knew, | think she'd be really hapgdaybe then, she wouldn't want to try and
destroy this world!"

"Then it would pose a greater problem. If Suzunsga-believed the existence of espers to be a
very normal thing, then the whole world would beeolitke that. All the laws of physics would

be distorted: the Molecular Constant, the Secomd afaThermodynamics, and the rest of the
universe would all descend into chaos."

"There's something | don't understand.” | contindetemember you saying it was Haruhi's
longing to meet aliens, time travelers and espg®tdaused you, Nagato-san, and Asahina-san to
appear before her?"

"YeS."



"If that's true, then why hasn't Haruhi discovetiegt yet? In contrast, it's just you and me who
know everything, isn't that a little strange?"

"You find it inconsistent? It really isn't; the teaconsistency is within Suzumiya-san's heart.”
Can't you say something that | can understand @leas

"In other words, she does hope for the existen@diefs, time travelers, and espers. Her
common sense, however, is telling her that thesgdldon't exist, and this creates cognitive
dissonance. Though she may be eccentric in hersctind speech, her thinking is still no
different from the ordinary person. Her stormy esihsm has slowly calmed down in the last
few months, and we're glad to see her stabilizea yernado-like change has occurred
suddenly."

"And why is that?"
"It's all because of you."
Koizumi's raised his lips,

"If you hadn't given Suzumiya-san some funny ideasywould still be observing her from
behind the scenes right now."

"What did | do!?"

"It was you who encouraged her to form that welubcAll because of a conversation she had
with you, she came up with the idea of formingwbdio gather all the mysterious characters. So
you must carry full responsibility for all of thik.is because of you that the three groups most
concerned with Suzumiya Haruhi have now gathergether."

"......That's an unfair accusation!" | defended effysnconvincingly.
Koizumi only smiled and continued, "But that's tiod only reason.”

He stopped talking after saying that. As | was abosay something, the driver said suddenly,
"We're here."

The car came to a stop and the door opened. |exiepfo the crowded street with Koizumi.
Though the driver then drove off without even claggany fare, | wasn't at all surprised.

If people in this area wanted to go shopping, Woslld be the place for them to do so. This is

the typical local metropolis with the railway intbange, as well as all sorts of department stores
and complex architecture. The sunset bathed théirmustreet full of pedestrians in a glowing
color. When the lights at the intersection aheaddd green, the road became occupied by a sea
of people in an instant. We were separated forifevaly this wave after we got off by the
sidewalk.



"What is it that you wanted to show me by takingimee=?"

Walking slowly by the zebra crossing, Koizumi lodkehead and said, "There's still time for you
to change your mind!"

"I'm already here anyway, so cut to the chase.”

Walking besides me, Koizumi suddenly grabbed mydh&atey, what do think you're doing!?
That's gross!

"Excuse me, but can you please close your eyes drile? This won't take long."
| dodged to avoid a commuter from bumping into fifee green lights started flashing.

Alright! So | obligingly closed my eyes. | couldlshear the many footsteps on the street, the car
engines roaring, the endless chatting, and alt @fmoises.

Under Koizumi's guidance, | walked ahead one step steps, three steps, and then | stopped.
"You can open them now."
| slowly opened my eyes.

The whole world fell into a shade of grey.

It was really dark. | couldn't help but lift my retowards the sky. The glowing orange sun was
nowhere to be seen, and the sky was covered byngigoey clouds. Were those really clouds?
The flawless dark horizon stretched endlessly aheadery direction. The only thing that
stopped this world from falling completely into Baess was the occasional light that shone
through, replacing that of the bright sun, prodganweak glow in the grey sky.

There were no people at all.

Besides Koizumi and I, standing in the middle @& thtersection, the bustling crowd that was
here before had now vanished without a trace.dnvst darkness, only the traffic lights flashed,
changing red, while the other set of traffic lighisned green, yet there was not a single vehicle
on the road. It was so quiet that one might worifdie Earth had stopped spinning as well.

"We're now in a gap within a cross-dimensionaltdaé; this is a Sealed Reality, a place that is
completely cut off from the world we live in."

Koizumi's voice became particularly clear in tHerste.



"The center of this intersection falls right by tWgall" of this Sealed Reality. Look, just like
that."

Koizumi's outstretched arm stopped in midair, aaigh blocked by something. | tried to do the
same and stretched my arm towards that directideltilike touching cold washed vegetables.
My hands pushed through the surface of an elastisible wall, but | could not extend any
further beyond ten centimeters.

"This Sealed Reality has a radius of five kilomegtéisually, it's impossible to enter using
normal physical means. One of my powers is thetgld enter such spaces.”

Like bamboo poles standing, not a single light €fsam the buildings around. The shops
within the shopping district were all dark insidéth only the street lamps flickering weakly.

"Where is this place?"

No, the question ought to be "What dimension ishi

"I'll explain as we move along," said Koizumi calbyia

"I'm not too sure about the details, but this diraension located not far from ours......Let'siput
this way, a cross-dimensional faultline just appdaight over there, and we have entered
through the gap. At this moment, the outside wixlstill going on with its everyday life. It's
nearly impossible for normal humans to stumble ujp@sworld by accident.”

We crossed the street. Koizumi walked in a directie had already decided.

"Imagine an inverted bowl-like, egg-shaped dimemsand this place is its interior."

We entered a multi-story apartment complex, butangingle person could be seen, not even a
speck of dust.

"Sealed Realities occur randomly. Sometimes it afgoence every other day, and sometimes it
appears once every several months. Yet, one tHomgsire..."

We climbed up the stairs though it was dark insitlehadn't been following Koizumi closely, |
would've tripped.

"Whenever Suzumiya-san is in a mentally unstabielitimn, this space will appear.”
We arrived at the rooftop of the apartment block.
"Once a Sealed Reality appears, | will be ablesttss it; so too can my companions. How do we

know that? Frankly, even we don't know how. In aage, we just know when and where a
Sealed Reality will appear, and how to penetratecéin't describe this feeling in words."



I held the rooftop fence and looked towards the skybreeze could be felt.

"You brought me here to see this? There's hardjpea here!”

"No, the real thing comes after this. It's aboustet."

Quit joking around! But Koizumi pretended not tdine my unpleasant expression.

"My abilities are merely to detect Sealed Realitiad penetrate them. To be honest, | can even
detect Suzumiya-san's state of mind. This worlikésa blister created from the tremors of
Suzumiya-san's unstable emotional state, and harmedicine designed to cure the blisters."

"Your comparison sure is hard to understand.”

"People often tell me that. Anyway, you're pretiyazing! You don't seem freaked out at all by
the sight of all this."

At this moment, images of Asakura vanishing withatitace and a grown-up version of Asahina
flashed before my mind: I've had way too many afhsexperiences already.

Suddenly, Koizumi lifted his head and glanced afar.
"Seems like it's begun. Turn around and look belmd"
| saw it.

Standing between the tall buildings in the distawas a glowing blue giant.

It was taller than a 30-story building by a hedefgyth. Its slim, deep blue shaded figure seemed
to contain some sort of material which allowedigtow from within. Since it was too dark, |
could not perceive its outline, and besides the ey®l mouth, which seemed a bit darker, its
face didn't seem to have any other features.

What on earth is that?
The giant slowly lifted its arm and then swungath like an axe.

The building beside it was smashed in half; theif msslow-motion, the concrete, wires, and
debris made a deafening noise falling to the ground

"We believe this to be the manifestation of Suzwaysgn's frustration. Every time her inner
conflict reaches a certain limit, this giant wil@ear and destroy everything around it to relieve



pressure, but we cannot allow this thing to hasevity in our reality, or it'll cause widespread
destruction. That is why this Sealed Reality isated, so that it can wreak its destruction inside.
Does that make sense?"

Every time the glowing blue giant waved its arnhg buildings would be sliced in half and
collapse. The giant would then continue forwartepsing on the debris. Surprisingly, | could
only hear the sound of the buildings collapsing,rmt the footsteps of the giant.

"According to the laws of physics, it should be oapible for a giant like him to be able to stand,
due to its weight. Yet he is able to move aroueelfy in a weightless condition. Though
destroying a building involves a change in molecateucture, these rules don't seem to apply to
him. Not even an army would be able to stop him."

"So we just let him have his way?"
"No, and this is why | exist. Please look over éér

Koizumi pointed towards the giant. | watched whaeevas pointing and noticed a few glowing
red dots that weren't around before, now flyinguadbthe giant. Compared to the large blue
giant, the red dots were like sesame seeds. Thenefive of them in total, but because they
were flying so fast, my eyes couldn't catch up wlitam. Like satellites, the red dots orbited
around the giant as though trying to stop the diamh moving further ahead.

"Those are my companions, who, like me, have obththeir powers from Suzumiya-san,
warriors in charge of hunting down these giants."

The red dots skillfully dodged the giant's arm@itawhile changing their flight path swiftly and
attacked the giant's body. The giant's body see¢mbd made of gas since the red dots simply
flew through it.

However, the giant seemed oblivious to the red' @tgcks and raised its arm again to smash
another department store building.

No matter how the red dots attacked, the giant'dsgem to be stopping. Red laser-like beams
now penetrated the giant's body nonstop, but assltao far away, | could not figure out the
extent of damage it had sustained. One thing waselidain: the red beams didn't create any
holes in the giant's body.

"Right, I think I should join them now."

Koizumi's body started to glow red, and soon, lhisving body was covered in a red glowing
sphere. Standing before me was no longer a hunoaia, large glowing ball.

This is getting ridiculous.



As if making a signal, the glowing sphere startedge and then flew straight towards the giant
at an incredible speed.

Since the red spheres never stopped flying, | etulidure out how many there were in total,
but there shouldn't have been more than ten, imgyudoizumi. They bravely flew towards the
giant's body, but all they could do was fly througgiThe giant was barely, if even, hurt. As |
was thinking that way, one of the red spheres sulgidggproached the giant's wrist and circled
it.

The next moment, the giant's hand was sliced &fé masterless hand fell towards the ground
and gave out a mosaic glow, started to becomepaaest, and then disintegrated like snow
melting under the sun. | guess the blue smoke agminh of the giant's severed wrist must have
been its blood. The scene ahead was truly the ctddintasy.

The red dots seemed to have changed their attasitegof charging towards the giant. They
approached the giant like a bunch of fleas surroynd dog. The red beams sliced through the
giant's face, and its head came falling down; dftat, its shoulder fell as well, followed by its
upper torso, leaving behind a strange shape. Thegfaits began to give out the characteristic
mosaic glow, then disintegrated and vanished.

As the giant was standing in a large piece of haitdout any obstacles around, | was able to see
the whole process from beginning to end. When thet'g upper torso fell off, its remaining

body also began to disintegrate, finally dissolvimip beads smaller than dust and spreading
over the debris.

Once the red dots floating above made sure theaik was done, they started flying off in all
directions. Most of them disappeared at once; only flew towards me, finally landing at the
rooftop of the apartment complex. The red spheyelgllost its glow, and finally Koizumi stood
before me, waving his hair pretentiously with hésial smile.

"Sorry to keep you waiting."

He sounded very calm, and he didn't sound exhaastaid

"Finally, I'd like to show you something interegtih

Koizumi pointed towards the sky. | half-suspiciqusdised my head, and in the gloomy grey
skies, | saw it!

Right above where the giant first appeared wasekctike that of a hatching bird trying to
break through its eggshell. The crack began toesbrapidly like a spider web.

"Following the blue creature's destruction, thel&be&eality will also be destroyed. It's like a
magic show!"



As Koizumi finished his explanation, the large &soow covered the world ahead, like being
covered in a metallic net. The net margins stadauarrow until they became as small as black
curvy lines. Then, at this moment, crack!

Actually, | didn't really hear any sound. It wastjuny brain trying to simulate the sound of glass
cracking. A light penetrated from a spot in the,skyd then spread out in all directions in a
sphere. | felt the light shower downwards. No, 'thabt the right wording: it was more like the
opening of the retractable roof of the Tokyo Dortaglsaim, all within a few seconds. The
difference is that this roof covered all the builgs under it.

A loud bustling noise started to rumble in my eands, and | covered my ears instinctively. But
that was because I'd stayed in a world of silencgtite some time and couldn't adapt quickly.
When | listened carefully again, it was the usuatlng noise in the streets.

The world reverted back to its original state.

There were no collapsed buildings, no grey skied,reo glowing red spheres flying through the
air. The road was full of vehicles and people. Aifear orange glow could be seen through the
gaps between the buildings. The world seemed gilaethe reception of such warmth and left
long shadows behind.

The breeze blew softly.

"Now do you understand?"

Koizumi asked me as we boarded the taxi, which seeim magically stop before us after we
left the apartment block. When | looked, | realiziedas the same driver as before.

"I don't get it." | answered truthfully.

"I'd knew you'd say that." Koizumi laughed, "Thdsee creatures, we call them Avatars, but, as
I've told you before, they are greatly related t@8niya-san's mental condition. We're the same,
of course. Once a Sealed Reality appears, oncevdiars begin their movement, we'll be able

to use our powers. We can only use those powelsnithie Sealed Reality; right now, I'm
powerless."

| silently glanced at the driver's back.
"l don't know why it's just us who have such poweéerd I think it has nothing to do with our

identities. It's like winning the lottery: even tigh the chances may be low, there's bound to be
someone winning. | just happened to be the one t&tdbbed by the random spear.”



"How unlucky | am!" Koizumi smiled forcefully. | raained silent because | didn't know what |
should have said.

"We cannot allow the Avatars to move freely. Whyhat? Because the more these Avatars
damage, the larger the sphere of the Sealed Realityrow. The one you just saw was a
smaller one. If we leave them unattended, theyaailitinue to grow until they cover the whole
nation, even the whole world, and finally, thatatate grey world will completely replace the
world we're living in."

| finally open my mouth.

"How come you know so much?"

"l told you, | just know, it can't be explained.dtyone associated with the ‘Organization’ is the
same. One day they just suddenly knew everythingtBuzumiya-san and how she could
affect this world, as well as realizing that sitisey now had supernatural powers, they couldn't
just allow these Sealed Realities to continue wited. When normal people learn of this kind
of thing, they would normally want to see if theande of any help. If we hadn't done anything
about it, the world as we know it would have beestbyed.”

"And that'd be troublesome.” Koizumi fell silenteafmumbling these words.

Before | reached home, we just quietly watchedvier outside the window.

The car stopped, and as | was stepping out, heesgpgein,

"Please pay attention to Suzumiya-san's actionsstjgosedly stable mental state has now
begun to show signs of rapid change. It's beere@uthile since something like today has
happened.”

Even if | did observe, she had still become likattlisn't that so?

"Frankly, | don't know either. But | find it to legood idea to leave everything to you, since
some of my companions tend to think about things imuch too complex way."

Before | could reply, Koizumi stuck his head bacgide the open door and shut it. As | watched

the legendary phantom taxi drive off into the disi | suddenly felt very stupid, so | started to
stride back home.

Chapter 7

An artificial human who claimed to be created bgrad, a girl who traveled from the future, and
a young esper warrior have all shown me proof eirtidlentities in order to gain my trust. They



revolve around Haruhi for three different reasdtmnestly, it's not too bad at all. Nojstbad.
Because | still can't understand one thing.

Why me?

Koizumi said the reason aliens, time travelers, espkrs all gather around Haruhi is because she
wished for it.

Then, what about me?

Why am | involved in all of this? I'm just a humbkeing. One hundred percent normal. | don't
have any sudden memories of a strange past lifmyunspeakable powers. Just a superbly
normal high school student!

Who on earth wrote the script for this story any®ay

Or has someone drugged me and caused me to hatieith of this? Or maybe I've been struck
by a toxic electric wave? Who the hell got me stuncéll this?

Is it you, Haruhi?

Just kidding.

| don't really know anything.

Why am | so troubled? It seems all the answerswihltHaruhi. She should be the one
worrying. Why do | have to be frustrated for hema|? This doesn't make sense! I've decided
so! If things are as Nagato, Koizumi and Asahing ##&n you guys should just tell Haruhi
herself! Whatever becomes of the world then, thetsresponsibility; | have nothing to do with
it.

Just put her on your merry-go-round! Leave me 6titis!

As the days counted down to summer, | walked syyaagpi the slope, wiping my sweat off with
my jacket, while pulling my tie and opening my thshirt button. It was already this hot in the
morning, and it would become hellish by noon. Agals gritting my teeth and walking on the
slope to school, someone slapped my shoulder.yadd "Don't touch me! It's hot!" and turned
around, Taniguchi's face came into view.



llYo!ll

Taniguchi, walking side by side with me now, wasoah a sweat. "How annoying, my well-
prepared hairdo is ruined by all this sweat." THobg said that, he still looked so cheerful.

"Say, Taniguchi,” | cut in as Taniguchi went ondging nonsensically about how his dog was
doing, "I'm a normal high schooler, right?"

"What?"

Taniguchi gave a laugh as though he'd heard afuany joke.

"Maybe you should define what 'normal’ is. Othepatisis conversation won't make sense."
"Really?"

| regretted having asked him that question.

"Just kidding! You, normal? | don't think a nornmédih schooler would push down a girl in an
empty classroom!"

Of course, Taniguchi wouldn't forget such things.

"I'm a guy as well, so | know my limits. Your secigsafe with me, you get what | mean?"

I didn't get it at all.

"When did you and she have such a relationship&téaguki is what | would grade as an A-!"
So, Nagato is an A- by his grading. | tried to explto Taniguchi,

"That's because..."

| suppose Taniguchi's mind right now is full of aalistic desires and fantasies. So, | decided to
use the following explanation.

Poor Nagato is the victim of Haruhi's unreasonalsi@ipation of the Literature Club room. She
was very troubled at not being able to hold ad@sifor her own club, so she came to me for
help. She asked me if there was any way to makahtgive up the Literature Club room and
go somewhere else. | was moved by her sinceritydscided to help the poor girl, and
discussed it with her in a place where Haruhi wotilind out about it. As we talked about what
to do in the classroom after Haruhi had left, Nadatnted as a result of her anemia. | managed
to catch her before she fell to the floor, and thea came barging in. It's really nothing!

"Yeah right!"



He even kicked me after saying that. Damn it! ti<one a long time to come up with such a
perfect cover story! | can't believe | couldn'tffbam!

"Let's say | believe that bullshit; | still dorttibk you're normal. You actually managed to have
the nearly unsociable Nagato Yuki come to you felphand that's really something.”

"Please, is Nagato really that famous?"

"Besides, you're Suzumiya's subordinate. If yoa'n®rmal high schooler, then I'm as normal as
aflea."

Then | asked, "Taniguchi, do you have any superps®ie
"Wha-?"

The already foolish look on his face went up a hokte looked like a nanpa, the kind young
schoolgirls have to be careful of.

He said, "l see, so even you aren'timmune to Siyaisritoxins... Though we don't spend a lot of
time together, you really are a nice person. Sagadry not to stick too close to me; | don't want
to be infected with Suzumiya's virus as well."

I punched Taniguchi softly, causing him to laugleamtrollably. Ha, if this guy's an esper, then
from today, I'm the Secretary-General of the Unitiadions.

As | reached the stairs leading to the school an&al was sort of grateful to Taniguchi for
having a conversation with me, as the heat hadedoddwn after talking to him.

In such hot weather, even Haruhi could only lieadted on her desk, looking sorrowfully at
the hills in the distance.

"Kyon, I'm hot!"
Really? So am I.
"Fan me with your book."

"Instead of fanning someone else, I'd rather faseatiyl don't have enough energy early in the
morning to help you."

Haruhi remained lying lazily on the desk, withoet lusual pompous and articulate aura.



"What do you think Mikuru-chan should wear next?"

After bunny girl and maid costumes would be....it\@aninute, there's going to be another
costume!?

"Should it be cat ears? Or a nurse? Maybe she gluoess up as a queen this time?"
Images of Asahina flashed through my mind: of Hesling furiously with her small figure
wriggling and being forced to wear all sorts oftomses. I'm beginning to get dizzy. Ah, she's

just too cute.

Haruhi seemed to guess what | was thinking and lscbat me. She then lightly flipped her hair
behind her ears.

"You look like an idiot," Haruhi decided.

Hey, weren't you the one bringing up the subjeaiPd&rhaps she was right, so there's no point
in arguing with her.

While fanning the neck of her uniform with a textoshe blurts out, "I'm so bored!"

Haruhi's mouth was perfectly like a heno-ji. Shekked like a comic book character.

Even under the intense radiation of the sun's ragsnanaged to survive the hellish afternoon
PE session. After class, everyone was cursing "DiésainOkabe! Having us run a marathon for
two whole hours!", while taking off our PE uniformshich had become pieces of wet cloth, in
the Sixth Class room, before returning to the Fg@tass room.

Most of the girls had already changed, but asdkedession was homeroom, there were some
who belonged to sports clubs who remained dresstteir PE uniforms for their after-school
activities. Yet what puzzled me was why Haruhi, wyas not associated with any sports club,
was also dressed in her PE uniform.

"It's too hot!"

That's right, that's her reason.

"What does it matter? I'm still going to have t@obe when | get to the club room! Not to
mention I'm on duty this week, and | can move beti¢his."

Haruhi held her chin with her hand and looked dubha gathering rain clouds outside.



"That's not a bad idea."

Having a PE uniform as the next cosplay theme &had idea! What? ‘Cosplay’ isn't the right
word? | don't know what she's up to, but right rehe's trying her best cosplaying as a high
school girl!

"Just what on earth are you thinking about?"

Haruhi's accurate guess made me wonder if she ceattiminds.

"Before | arrive at the club room, | forbid you fnodoing anything funny to Mikuru-chan."

Does that mean | can do something funny to her géte arrive?

| kept that thought to myself and | raised my armsghly like a criminal at the point of a
sheriff's gun in a Western movie.

As usual, | knocked first and waited for a replydoe entering. Like a doll sitting on a chair, a
cute maid greeted me with the brightest of smllks,a sunflower greeting the sun. Ah, | feel so
warm!

Nagato sat by the table reading her book, like méla blossoming in spring. Argh, what kind
of comparisons am | making?

"I'l go and make tea."

Putting on her headband, Asahina went to the ditleearusty table and carefully placed the tea
leaves into the teapot.

| sat in the commander's seat, happily watchindhAsabusying herself, when | suddenly
thought of something.

I quickly turned on the computer and waited for tiaed disk to boot. Once the screen appeared,
| opened a file and entered the password "MIKURAS' expected, the processing speed was
unbelievable on the Computer Study Group's new Inddan instant, Asahina's maid costume
images appeared on the screen.

After | made sure Asahina was busy brewing tealdrged one of the images again and again.

That image was from the time Asahina was beingefbinoto sexy poses by Haruhi. Her
seductive cleavage could be seen, and there aenliemg left breast was a little black mark. |



highlighted that mark and enlarged it further; itin@ge was a bit fuzzy, but sure enough, there
was a star-shaped birthmark.

"So that's the one."

"Did you find something?"

Before Asahina placed the teacup on the desk,ftigwiosed all the image files. I'm pretty
meticulous when it comes to this stuff. Of coutsethe time Asahina came by my side, she
would find nothing on the screen.

"Huh, what's this? What's inside this "MIKURU" file

Oh no! | was too careless!

"Why does that file have my name? What's insidéét?me see, c'mon! Let me see!”

"Er, what's inside... huh? | wonder? | don't thih&re's anything. Yup, that's it, there's nothing
inside."

“Liar!"

Asahina cheerfully stuck out her arm and leanea meas she tried to grab the mouse from my
right hand. No way, Jose! | held onto the moudisieg to let go. Asahina then draped her soft
body over me, trying to crawl over my shoulderouilel smell her sweet scent close to my face.
"Asahina-san, can you please let me go..."

"C'mon, just a peek!"

Asahina, who was placing her left hand on my shenehile reaching out for the mouse with
her right, was now completely on me; | felt theiatton was going from bad to worse.

Her sweet laughter softly trickled into my ear. Uleato resist such temptation, my hand
released its grasp, and at this moment...

"What are you two doing?"

We were frozen by an icy, minus 273 degree Celaiice. Haruhi, wearing her PE uniform and
carrying her bag, had a scary expression as thsliglnad just withessed her dad assaulting an
innocent girl.

The next instant, the stunned Asahina began to ng&hwe clumsily got off my back, retreated
slowly, and then sat slowly on the chair like anll® robot whose batteries were nearly dead.
Her pale face was now close to tears.



Haruhi made a "humph", and strode to the desk gigraown at me.

"So, you're interested in maid costumes?"

"What are you trying to say?"

"We need to change."

Suit yourself! I'm just going to quietly sip theatAsahina brewed for me.

"Didn't | say we need to change?"

So?

"SO GET ouTti*

| was pretty much kicked out and fell on the casridvith the door behind me banging shut.
"What the hell was that for!?"

I didn't even have time to put down my cup. | wigled spilled tea off my shirt with my fingers
and then leaned on the door.

That's funny. Something's not right.
"Ah, that's right!"

Normally Haruhi would openly change clothes in theessroom, but now she's actually driven
me from the room.

It seems she's begun to change. Perhaps she'sddhelage where she becomes embarrassed
by such stuff? Because the guys in Fifth Class daiways rush out of the classroom once the
PE session bell rings, no one's really noticedghats changed. Oh yeah, the person who got the
guys into this habit of rushing out before PE, Agakis no longer with us.

| sat outside the door for a while. The sound oftets slithering had stopped, but | still hadn't
heard anyone calling me in. And so | sat and wdieden whole minutes.

"Please come in..."

Asahina's small voice came from behind the doorth&smpeccable maid opened the door for
me, beyond her shoulders | saw Haruhi sitting gliiboat the desk with her white legs on the
table. She wore a pair of long bunny ears on had lehile wearing that nostalgic bunny girl
suit. Maybe she couldn't be bothered because sbe'tweearing her cuffs or necktie. She wasn't
even wearing any stockings.



"Though the arms and the back are a bit cool,abéume is actually quite tight."

Having said that, Haruhi picked up her teacup aiadldher tea as though she were enjoying it,
while Nagato went on reading her book.

Being surrounded by a maid and a bunny girl, | dikimow how to react. If | brought these two
girls out to attract customers, I'd definitely makprofit. As | was thinking this...

"Whoa, what's this?"

Koizumi suddenly let out a strange noise as hetgdegveryone with his smile.

"Is there a costume party today? Apologies formearing one today."

Cut the crap, you don't want to make things anyencomplicated.

"Mikuru-chan, you sit here."

Haruhi pointed to the chair ahead of her. Asahatabediently in front, looking terrified of the
scary Haruhi. | wondered what Haruhi was goingdpahly to see her making a ponytail with
Asahina's brown curly hair.

At first glance, it seemed like an elder sisteyitid her younger sister's hair. But since Asahina
was petrified while Haruhi's expression was blankjade what was supposed to be a warm
scene very awkward. Apparently Haruhi was onlynigyio make a ponytail for Asahina the

maid, and that was all.

I looked at Koizumi, who was smiling the whole timvhile looking at this scene, and said
finally,

"Wanna play Othello?"

"Sure, | haven't played for ages.”

As black and white fought for control of the boafidaever thought that Koizumi, who could
turn into a glowing sphere, would be so lousy arbdgames) Haruhi tied a ponytail with

Asahina's hair, then loosened it, then tied twoypails, and a hairbun...

(Each time Haruhi touched Asahina, she would trenalilover) while Nagato continued
indulging herself in her book.

I'm getting more and more confused as to whatghikering is all about!



That's right, that day we conducted our SOS Brigadities peacefully. Nothing associated
with aliens from a different dimension, time traasl from the future, blue giants, or red glowing
spheres happened at that time. No one wanted amytbing special, nor did anyone know what
they should have been doing. We just allowed oueselio ride on the flow of time, living our
high school life idly. Everything seemed perfectyrmal.

Even though | was dissatisfied with such a nornifial I'd always tell myself, "Why think so
much? You've got so much time." And then | wouldeagain look forward to the next day.

Even then, | was quite happy. | came aimlessIhi®¢lub room and watched Asahina work
busily like a real maid, Nagato sit like a Buddkatise, Koizumi with his bright smile, and

Haruhi with her mood swings. All these things gatfean aura of complete normality, yet all
these had become part of my surprisingly satisfyigy school life. Though I've had the out-of-
reality experiences of a classmate trying to munderand seeing fierce monsters appearing in a
gray world, | was not certain that they were ngtrfents of my imagination, a result of
hypnotism, or even some hallucination.

I was still sort of pissed at Haruhi for dragging mto her club, but from a deeper perspective, it
was only because of her that | could hang out galigevith such interesting people. Putting
aside the question of "Why me?", maybe somedagthée other normal humans like me who
wanted to join this club.

Yes, I'd been thinking about this problem for sdnree now.
Anyone would have thought about this, right?
Yet there's still someone who has never thoughtiathds.

That's right, that someone is Suzumiya Haruhi.

That night, after having dinner and a bath, ani$tiimg my revision of tomorrow's English
lesson, | looked at the time and discovered it tivas for bed. | lay on my bed and opened the
thick hardback book Nagato had stuffed into my afdntisought a quick read wouldn't hurt, so |
casually read the first few pages. The story wagrgingly interesting, so | continued page after
page. You really have to read through one to utaedshow enjoyable a book can be. Reading's
not so bad after all!

Yet it's impossible to finish such a thick bookoime night, so | put down the book after reading a
very long monologue by one of the protagonistsefslevercame me, and after placing the
bookmark with Nagato's handwriting into the boo&witched off the lights and crept

underneath my blanket. In a few minutes, | wasreathland.



Do you know why humans have dreams? Sleeping idetiinto Rapid Eye Movement (REM)
and Non Rapid Eye Movement (NREM), and they goangaalic cycles. NREM occurs for the
first few hours after a person falls asleep, wit# brain usually in a stasis-like state during this
stage. The stage in which the body is unconscishse the brain becomes slightly active is
known as REM, and dreams will occur in this std&jemorning, REM will have increased in
frequency, meaning almost everyone will dream uh&ly wake up. | dream every night, but as |
usually wake up late every time, I'm in such a tiorgo to school that | usually forget what I've
dreamed. Yet sometimes I'll suddenly remember g forgotten dream | had years ago. It's
really amazing how a human's memories are strutture

Alright, enough casual talk. Actually, | don't gigedamn.

| felt someone slapping my face. Go away! I'm tiredn't disturb my dreams!

The alarm clock hadn't even rung yet. Even if d,Havould have turned it off at once, and it
was still some time before mom would send my sistelrag me out of bed.

"Wake up already."
No! | want to sleep some more. | don't have tinrestcange dreams.
"l said wake up! Can't you hear me?"

The hands around my neck now shook me ceaselé$isiglly opened my eyes when | felt the
back of my head banging against the hard floor.

Hard floor?

| sat upright, looking confused. Haruhi was lookdayvn at me and backed off to avoid
bumping our heads together.

"You finally awake?"

Kneeling beside me was Haruhi in her sailor unifortar white face displayed an expression of
anxiety.

"Do you know where this is?"



Of course | do; we're at North High, the schoolgeeo, and right now we're at the staircase
ahead of the shoe lockers by the school entrarfeeTwere no lights on, and the school at night
appeared gray before us......

No, something's wrong.

There was no night sky above.

Just a wide gray horizon. A monotonous sky. Theaise mo moon or stars, not even a single
cloud. Only a sky as gray as the concrete walls.

The world is covered in silence and darkness.
This is a Sealed Reality.
| slowly got up. | was amazed that | was not wegrimy pajamas, but my school uniform.

"When | woke up, | found myself here, then you by side. What's going on here? Why're we at
school?"

Haruhi asked in an abnormally soft voice. | didmiswer her at once, instead reaching my arms
out to feel my way. From the pain of pinching tlaek of my hand, to the feel of my uniform on
my body, it didn't feel like a dream. | pulled twbmy hairs out. | found out that really hurts.

"Haruhi, are we the only ones here?"

"Yeah, | was supposed to be asleep under my blavkey did we appear here? And the sky
looks strange......"

"Have you seen Koizumi?"
"No......why'd you mention him?"
"Nothing, just asking."

If this Sealed Reality was created by a quakeendilmensional faultline or by external factors,
there ought to be a glowing giant and Koizumi inehas well.

"Anyway, let's leave the school now! Maybe we'lhinto someone."”

"How come you don't look anxious at all?"

| am most certainly anxious, especially seeing yoatre here as well. Isn't this a playground for
the giants you create? Or am | being oversensitivkejust dreaming all of this? All alone with

Haruhi in an empty Reality......If Sigmund Freudevbere, he could have analyzed all this for
me!



| remained at a distance from Haruhi as we walkedtds the school entrance, when we were
blocked by an invisible wall. | still remember takastic feel of this wall. It could be pushed
inwards a bit, but soon after, another harder wallld block any attempts to penetrate further.

Y What is this?"

Haruhi reached her arms out and tried to pushinkisible wall, while asking with her eyes
wide open. | walked along the track field and tchttee wall.

It seems that we're trapped inside the school.

"There doesn't seem to be a way out of the school.”

| couldn't feel any breeze. It was as though etierair had stopped flowing.
"Let's try the back entrance!"

"Oh yeabh, is there any way we can contact anyoe¢8 look for a phone. | didn't bring my cell
phone."

If this was the Sealed Reality Koizumi told me athdlen finding a phone would be useless.
Despite that, we still decided to go inside theostHhuilding to have a look. There should be a
phone in the staff room.

The school looked eerie in the dark with all thghts off. We passed by the shoe lockers and
silently entered the school building. Along the way turned on the lights for the first floor, and
the ceiling lamps lit up at once. Even though thveye cold, artificial lights, they were enough to
elicit a sigh of relief from me and Haruhi.

After making sure there was no one in the classeoomthat floor, we headed to the staff room.
Naturally, the staff room was locked, so | pickgdaunearby fire extinguisher, smashed the
window open, and entered through there.

Y Doesn't seem to work."

Haruhi held the phone to her ear, but could he#ring. She tried to dial some numbers, but
nothing came of it.

We left the staff room, turning on all the lampsra the way, and went up the stairs, since
Haruhi had suggested we return to our classroonth@gifth Class room for first years was
located at the top floor, maybe we could figure garnething by looking down from above.

Haruhi kept holding onto my jacket as we walkedhglthe corridor. Don't count on me; | don't
have any supernatural powers at all. If you're sisated, then grab onto my arm! It looks more
natural that way!



“Idiot!"
Haruhi scowled at me, but her fingers never lebmy jacket.

There was no change in the Fifth Class room; it jwsisas we'd left it after school.

Haruhi went silent after walking towards the windowwalked to her side and looked down at
the situation.

All around was a deep gray world. Looking down frtma fourth floor at the top of the hill, |
could even see the horizon beyond the shore. laVaarkness within the panorama, without
even a single light on. It was like the end of wuld.

"What is this place......"

It wasn't the whole population that disappeared ydtiner, we who had disappeared. It seemed
that we had stumbled onto this Sealed Reality loydaat.

"This feels strange.”

Haruhi touched her shoulder and murmured.

As we didn't know where else to go, we returnethéclub room where we had just spent the
afternoon before. As I'd already stolen the kegmfthe staff room, we were able to unlock the
door and enter.

Both of us breathed a sigh of relief at returnio@ familiar, well-lit room.

We turned on the radio, but we couldn't even hagrstatic. The club room was so quiet that
only the sound of me pouring tea could be heamdnbt that interested in changing tea leaves,
so | brewed the tea using thoroughly overused astgless tea leaves. Haruhi stood beside me
gazing vividly at the gray world outside.

“You want some tea?"

"NO_"

| took my teacup, pulled out a chair, and sat ddwook a sip. Sigh, the tea brewed by Asahina
iS so much better than this.



"Just what is going on here!? | don't get it! Wisathis place? Why am | here?"

Haruhi stood by the window and faced outside; iBosette looked very frail.

"And, why am | with you of all people?"

"How the hell should | know!?" Haruhi just flickdger hair and scowled at my response.

"I'm going outside to have a look." She said aratpeded to leave the room. Just as | was about
to stand up as well......

"You stay here, I'll be right back.”

She left the room right away after saying that.tTiao like Haruhi to do that! While hearing
Haruhi's energetic footsteps disappearing and rsgpipiy tasteless warm tea, that thing appeared.

It was a small glowing red sphere. At first it vihe size of a table tennis ball, then slowly the
sphere grew larger, shining like a firefly befoireafly taking on a humanoid shape.

"Koizumi, is that you?"

Before me was a glowing humanoid, but | could m& Koizumi's appearance clearly, including
his eyes, nose, and mouth.

"Hi there." A relaxed voice came from within theging object.

"Took you long enough! | thought you would appeayour human form......"

"Things are getting a bit complicated, so it's gaio take some time to explain. I'll be honest;
this is an abnormal event!" The red light flickeeedit. "If it were a normal Sealed Reality, |
could have penetrated easily, but not this tintead to appear in this incomplete form, and as |
needed some help from my companions before | dinddly enter here, | can't even remain in
this state for too long. Our powers are disappgasiowly, even as we speak.”

"Just what's going on? Is it just me and Haruhefér

"Yes," Koizumi answered.

"This means what we had feared is finally happenfwugzumiya-san has grown tired of this
reality, and she has decided to create a new one."

"Our superiors are now in total panic. No one knavksit the world will become when its god
has disappeared. Though it's possible the worldswilvive as long as Suzumiya-san decides to
have mercy upon it, it is also possible thatvehish in an instant.”



"What are you trying to say......?

"To put it simply,” the red light now flickered kka flame, "You and Suzumiya-san have now
disappeared from our world. This world is not al8e&eality but rather a brand new reality
created by Suzumiya-san. The Sealed Realities we®e before were probably just drills before
she decided to re-create the world for real."

Such an interesting joke, but | don't know howaiegh now. Ha ha ha.

"I'm not joking. This world is probably closestttee world which Suzumiya-san desires. We're
still not sure what kind of world she desires, Wwetshould have an answer to that soon."

"Let's leave that aside, the real problem is whyl tuere?"

"Do you really not know? You are the person chdseSuzumiya-san. You are the only person
in our world that Suzumiya-san wants to be wittihdught you'd have discovered that by now."
The light around Koizumi now glimmered like a toreimning out of batteries, its brightness
clearly diminishing. "I'm close to my limit now. Ahis rate, I'll never be able to see you again;
on the other hand though, I'm kind of relieved sihao longer have to go hunting for those
Avatars anymore."

"Must | live alone with Haruhi in such a gray wa?ld

"In this world, you're like Adam and Eve. Just wbikrd on re-populating the world, and it'll be
fine."

"......I'm so gonna beat the crap out of you."

"Just kidding! Right now this sealed state is ptipa@nly temporary, but very soon it'll become
similar to the world you know. Yet this world wille completely different from the world we're
from. As of right now, this world could be considdras the real world, while the original reality
ought to be considered a Sealed Reality. As fort wliterences there are between these two
worlds, unfortunately we do not know. If I'm fortate enough to be reborn in the new reality,
I'm counting on you to show me around.”

At this moment, Koizumi the glowing humanoid objbegan to slowly disintegrate and then,
like a star running out of fuel, now shrank toatgginal table tennis ball size.

"Is it impossible for us to return to the originvedbrid?"
"As long as Suzumiya-san wishes for it, it mighit be possible. | only knew you for a short
while; it's a pity really, but | did enjoy my tinwéith the SOS Brigade......Ah, yes, | nearly forgot,

| have to relay both Asahina Mikuru and Nagato Yaikiessages to you."

Before Koizumi disappeared completely, he left thesssage.



"Asahina Mikuru asked me to apologize in her stshé: said, 'I'm sorry, it's all my fault." Also,
Nagato Yuki tells you to 'Remember to turn on tbmputer.™

After the message, he vanished like a candle flalm&n out by the wind.

| don't know why Asahina had to apologize to med Aaahina done something wrong to me?
But | decided not to think about that now; rathdollowed Nagato's request and switched on
the computer. After the hard disk makes a beepddhe OS trademark should start appearing
on the screen......That's strange, why is nothewgdoshown? The OS screen which was
supposed to appear after a few seconds didn't ggpheascreen was pitch black with only a
white typing cursor flashing in the upper left carof the screen. Then, the cursor started
moving silently, and a line of cold words appeared.

YUKI.N > Can you read this?

| was stunned for a moment, and then | pulled thkard closer and started typing.

'Yes.'

YUKI.N > Right now | have not completely lost cont
in.

But that is only a matter of time, since the disco
soon.

If that is true, this will be our final conversati

‘What should | do?'

YUKI.N > | do not know either. The abnormal data s
completely over here.

The Integrated Data Sentient Entity is very disapp
because they will lose the possibility to evolve.
'What do you mean by the possibility to evolve? Ju
evolving?'

YUKI.N > Being highly sentient means being able to
accurately.

Sentient organic lifeforms are limited by the exce
mixed-up data streams

caused by their physical bodies, and are unable to
accurately.

So after evolving to a certain stage, organic life
evolve.

'Is it possible to evolve even without a physical
YUKI.N > The Integrated Data Sentient Entity is al
They too had believed that their ability to proces
infinitely

until the universe overheated itself. But they wer
As with the universe having an edge, their evoluti
at least for sentient entities relying on data to
'What about Suzumiya?'

YUKI.N > Suzumiya Haruhi possesses the ability to
data out of nothing.

act with the world you are
nnection should occur very
on.

purt has disappeared
ointed with this,

st how is Haruhi

process data quickly and
ssive inaccurate and
process data quickly and
forms will cease to
body?'

so created from data.

s data would increase

e wrong.

on also has a limit,

survive.

create massive amounts of



That is the ability that the Integrated Data Senti ent Entity doesn't have.

She can release data that could never be processed by a human,

a mere organic lifeform, in its lifetime. The Inte grated Data Sentient
Entity believes

if this data-creating ability is analyzed, then th ey will be able

to find clues to how to auto-evolve.

The cursor flashed momentarily. Perhaps Nagatoheagating on what words to use. The next
second, the words flowed like water.

YUKI.N > I'm betting everything on you.
'‘Betting on me for what?"

YUKI.N > | hope that you can both return to this w orld.
Suzumiya Haruhi is an important observation target ,
an important treasure that might only appear once in this universe.

Besides that, | myself also wish for you to return

The color of the words began to fade as the e@gtisupply got weaker. The cursor continued
to type out words.

YUKI.N > Let us go to the library again next time.

The words grew darker; even trying to adjust theest brightness didn't help. Finally, Nagato
typed the following two words.

YUKI.N > sleeping beauty

Brrr The sound of the hard disk spinning had me jumfioig my seat. The light on the CPU
flickered, and the familiar OS trademark screereapgd. The sound of the computer fan
spinning was all that could be heard in this world.

"What should | do? Koizumi! Nagato!"

| sighed deeply and turned my head despondentlgrasithe window.

A blue light shone from outside the window.



A glowing giant now stood in the school courtyeBecause it was so close, it looked like a huge
blue wall.

Haruhi rushed into the room.
"Kyon! Something's appeared!"

Haruhi saw that she was about to bump into me, wdwstanding by the window, and quickly
stopped and stood beside me.

"What is that? It's huge! Is it a monster? It ddesgem like an illusion.”

Haruhi sounded very excited. Her depressed ankiety a while ago had disappeared. Right
now, her eyes glimmered with enthusiasm. No featccbe found in them.

"You think that's an alien? Or it could be a supsapon created by the ancients, waking up from
its long slumber? Is that thing the reason we @atape from school?"

The blue wall moved. The image of the giant smagte buildings with ease flashed through
my mind. | hurriedly grabbed Haruhi's hand anddmblbut of the club room.

"Wait! Wait up, what're you doing!?"

As we rushed to the corridor, nearly falling dowripud tremor vibrated through the air; |
quickly pushed Haruhi down onto the floor and steel her with my body. The clubs complex
shook violently. The sound and vibration of a hdxekvy object stomping on the ground was
transmitted to my ears. From this | knew the ggatarget was not the clubs complex but rather
the school complex opposite.

| grabbed Haruhi, who was so shocked that her mopéimed and closed like a goldfish, and
started running. Amazingly, Haruhi obediently felled me and ran.

My palms were getting sweaty. So were Haruhi's.

The old clubs complex was devoid of dust. Withnayl strength, | ran with Haruhi in tow
towards the staircase. The sound of the giant egusbre destruction could be heard.

I ran down the stairs while feeling Haruhi's bo@ahbeing transmitted between our palms.
After crossing the courtyard, we headed past thygeshnd towards the trackfield. At this
moment | took a quick glance at Haruhi. | might &d@&een mistaken, but she seemed quite
happy. It was like seeing a child waking up on &timnas morning and finding out the presents
she had wanted all along were now by her bedside.

After running quite a distance from the school @iuigjs, we turned and looked upwards, and
discovered how huge the giant was. The giant in$ideéSealed Reality Koizumi showed me was
just as huge as this, almost as tall as a building.



The giant waved its hand, and the school buildwitapsed. As the four story complex was
already ripped open from its previous strike, ivrfell easily. The debris fell and scattered in all
directions along with the deafening noise it crdate

We ran frantically to the center of the two hundneeter trackfield before stopping. An
unbelievable blue giant has now appeared in thie mianotonous school.

If you want to take pictures, you should be takimgse, and not pictures of the president of the
Computer Study Group groping Asahina's breastsdafiditely not pictures of Asahina wearing
all sorts of costumes. The website ought to haveipas like what we're seeing now!

As | was thinking about this, Haruhi quickly sammy ear,

"Do you think he'll attack us? | don't think heisl at all, what do you think?"

"l dunno."

As | answered Haruhi, | was thinking at the sammeetabout what Koizumi told me when he
brought me into that Sealed Reality. If we let the&vatars" continue their rampage, then after
the destruction, the Sealed Reality will replaceréml world, meaning this gray world will
replace the world we came from, and then......

What will become of our world?

According to what Koizumi just told me, Haruhi seeta be creating a brand new world. Will
the Asahina and Nagato | know be in this new wo@dwill it be a surreal world where these
"Avatars" walk around freely, and aliens, time gkrs, and espers become commonplace?

If the world really becomes like that, what roldlwbe playing?

Argh, forget it, it's useless trying to think anympbecause | just don't get it. | don't get what
Haruhi's thinking, and | don't possess any telapgtbwer that allows me to read what others
think.

At this instant, | heard Haruhi speaking to me,

"What exactly is going on here? Whether it's thegldor that giant, it's all very strange!”
Those things were all created by you, missy! | &hbe the one asking, why'd you drag me into
all of this!? What Adam and Eve? That is just sdupiwon't believe in such a crappy story!
Never!

"Don't you want to return to the original world?"

| asked calmly.



"What did you say?"

Haruhi turned towards me. Her face was smoothlyenéven in this gray world, and her
glimmering eyes were now shrouded in darkness.

"We can't just stay here forever! There's not glsishop, so there's nowhere to eat when we get
hungry. Besides, the school's surrounded by asillei wall: there's no way out of here. At this
rate we'll starve to death."

"Hmm, it is all strange, but | don't care. Thingdl eventually get sorted out. For some reason, |
just feel very happy."

"Then what about the SOS Brigade? You createdcthht You're just gonna leave it?"

"l really don't give a damn anymore, because I'meaaly experiencing something exciting now;
there's no need for me to go out and search fotangss events."

"But, | want to return to the original world."

The giant momentarily stopped its demolition of lcool.

"Before we ended up in this strange situationdhdirealize how much | liked my life the way it
was. There | have the idiot Taniguchi, Kunikida,jZoni, Nagato, and Asahina, and even the
long-vanished Asakura."

"......What are you talking about?"

"l really want to see those friends again. | haaaythings | want to tell them."

Haruhi lowered her head, and then continued aftahnike,

"We'll see them; this world won't be forever covenme darkness. Once morning comes, the sun
will come up. I'm sure of that.”

"It's not like that. This world is not what you tkiit is. | really want to see those friends in the
original world."

"I don't get what you're talking about."

Haruhi scowled at me, like a kid who's had herdueed present snatched away, revealing her
anger and sadness.

"Aren't you sick and tired of that boring worldwasll? That world is so normal that there's
nothing special at all. Don't you want to experesomething interesting as well?"

"l used to think like that."



The giant started moving. He kicked off the remagnparts of the school complex and headed
for the courtyard. On the way, he swiped at thesthorridor with his arm, then gave the clubs
complex a huge kick. The school is slowly beingtéiaed, including our club room.

| looked over Haruhi's shoulder and was astonisbédithd other glowing blue walls around.
One, two, three......when | got to five, | decidedjive up counting.

Without the red glowing spheres in the way, thenghg blue giants now began their destruction
of this gray world without delay. | don't get wisago interesting about all this destruction. Every
time they moved their arms and legs, everythingttieey touched disappeared instantly.

Moments later, half the school was gone.

| couldn't tell how large this Sealed Reality wasd | didn't know if this dimension would
expand and become another reality. At this mommaptmind was full of uncertainty. If at this
instant, an old drunkard sitting beside me in mthad said to me, "Let me tell you something,
but don't tell anyone! I'm actually an alien,” 1wd have believed him right away. Because the
number of mysterious events I've experienced hastripled compared to a month ago.

What exactly could | do? If it were a month ago &y wouldn't have thought of anything, but
right now | believed | could. Because I've alreaelgeived a few hints.

Once I'd decided, | said the following,

"Haruhi, these last few days, I've gone throughesweery interesting things. Though you may

not know it, there are all sorts of people whoa®r/ concerned about you. It's not ridiculous to
say that the world literally revolves around youeEyone believes you are a very special person,
and they've tried to back up those beliefs withoast You may not know it, but the world is
headed in a very interesting direction."

As | grabbed onto Haruhi's shoulders, | realizes still holding her hand, while Haruhi
looked at me with a face that said, "What's goitém you?"

And then, she moved her eyes away from me and tsihe rampaging blue giants, with a
matter-of-fact expression.

Looking at her young and smooth face, | remembbl&ghto's "evolution possibility”, Asahina's
"temporal distortion”, and Koizumi treating Harwds "God". But as for me, what is Haruhi to
me? Just what do | treat her as?

Haruhi is Haruhi, what else is there to say? | didhtend to just answer like that though. Yet, |
didn't have a definite answer. | knew it'd coméhis, right? If you had pointed at the classmate
behind me and asked, "What does she representu®y ytnow do you think | would answer?
...... This, I'm sorry. I'm going in circles agaiid me, Haruhi's not just an ordinary classmate,

and certainly not any "evolution possibility", "teoral distortion" or even "God".



The giant turned towards the trackfield. He's nposed to have any eyes, yet | could vividly
feel his vision. He took one step in our directibiis single step was most likely a couple of
meters, or he wouldn't have shortened the disthatveeen us so quickly despite walking so
slowly!

| got it! Didn't Asahina say something about it2aTprophecy! And Nagato's last message.
Snow White and Sleeping Beauty. Please, even | kmbat Sleeping Beauty means! What is the
similarity between these two stories? In our ditgagion, the answer was practically shouting
out loud.

Man, this is so lame.

It's way too lame! Asahina, Nagato. I'll never gatcgich a development! Never!

My rationality insisted on that. But humans wergearea lifeform that relied only on reason to
survive. Maybe they needed a bit of what Nagattedaimixed-up data". | let go of Haruhi's
hand, grabbed her shoulder, and turned her towaeds

"What now......"

"You know, | really like you in a ponytail.”

"What?"

"I don't know when, but since then, | can't stopking of you in a ponytail. | think that suits
you best."

"What're you trying to pull?"




I ignored Harubhi's protests and kissed her on the lips... | grabbed her hand and held on tightly, not
wanting to let go yet.

Her black eyes resisted me. | ignored Haruhi'sgststand kissed her on the lips. It's more polite
to close your eyes at times like this, so | closgae. And so, | didn't know what expression
Haruhi had. Were her eyes open from the shock?adste close her eyes as well? Or did she
try to raise her hand and slap me? But even itd&hslap me it didn't matter, since | was betting
everything on this. If anyone else did this to Harthey would know how I felt then. | grabbed
her hand and held on tightly, not wanting to letygb

| could still hear the rumbling in the distanceséemed the giant was still destroying the
campus. Just as | was thinking that, | suddenlyrigsbalance and fell downwards, and then
everything turned upside down. There was a haré@atnppon my left side. No matter what |
did, I couldn't keep my balance. When | tried tougi and open my eyes, | saw a familiar ceiling
above my head and was stunned.

| was in my room, and turning around, | realizédhdl fallen out of bed onto the floor. Of course,
| was wearing my pajamas. Half of the messed-upKaialay on the floor. | placed my hand
behind my back, opening my mouth like an idiot.

It was some time before | could think again.

Under a half dreamlike state, | slowly stood uperogd the window, and looked outside. | saw a
few twinkling stars and the shining street lampsorfirmed there were lights coming from other
people's windows and occasional silhouettes molvetgnd them.

Was it a dream? Had | been dreaming all of this?

| had a dream where | fell into a surreal worldhaatgirl | knew, and then ended up kissing her!
A dream so easy to understand that even Sigmunaikveuld laugh out loud.

Urgh, | really wanted to hang myself right away.

Maybe | should be grateful that this country hagased guns, or | would've grabbed a fully
automatic gun and aimed it at my head without hgeit. If it were with Asahina, then | could
have at least gotten some sort of well-detailedgaality analysis from this dream, but | had to
dream of myself kissing Haruhi, of all people! Wbatearth was my subconscious thinking!?

| sat wearily on the floor and held my head, thingkif this were all a dream, why did it feel so
real? The sweaty right hand, and the warmth lefingrips......



...... Does this...does this mean that this is ngéo the original world? Is this a brand new world
created by Haruhi? Is there a way for me to conthis?

There isn't, no matter how hard I thought. Or rgtheever wanted to think about such a
problem. If | had to admit that all of that wasraamn because my brain was out of order, then I'd
rather believe that the world had been destroyedidgs, right now I'm in denial.

I looked at my alarm clock. Two thirty in the mangi

...... I'm going back to sleep.

| pulled my blanket over my head, asking my alreelégar mind to give me some deep sleep.

| couldn't sleep.

That's why right now I'm so exhausted that | alnmees#d to crawl in order to climb up the slope.
This is killing me, to be honest. I'm just gladidinlt meet Taniguchi on the way, or I'd be forced
to hear him go on and on. The sun continued t@sel¢he heat from its endless nuclear fusion.
Mr Sunshine, | beg of you, can't you occasionaketa break? I'm going to fry to death!

Refusing to come when | needed it, the sleep demancircled around my head when | least
wanted it. If this goes on, | don't know how longah stay awake in the first class.

When | saw the school complex, | stopped and loakte¢te crummy old four story building.
The sweaty students all crawled into the schodtings like a bunch of ants.

| dragged my feet up the stairs, and then intddhaliar first year Fifth Class room, stopping
three steps from the window.

There, sitting in the back by the window, | saw tlaek of Haruhi's head. How should | say this?
She had her chin resting on her hands as usuataret outside with a wooden expression.

From her back, | could see a small tail hangingiffeer hair onto her shoulder. Her hair was a
bit too short now to tie a ponytail, so | guess shly tied that randomly?

"Yo, how's it been?"
| placed my bag on the desk.

"Miserable! | just had a terrible nightmare lagyhi"



Haruhi said in a calm tone. Hey, you actually yustt through a really incredible event last
night!

"That's why | couldn't sleep all night. | wantediade sick leave, but then my attendance rate
would have gotten too low."

"l see."

| sat down on the hard chair and studied Haruacs.fHer hair covered the side of her face from
her ear downwards, so | couldn't clearly see hpression. In any case, she was in a bad mood.
At least her face told me so.

"Say, Haruhi."

"What?"

| said to Haruhi, whose eyes were still staringsimld,

"You look great in that ponytail.”

Epilogue

Epilogue

Let me talk about what happened after that.

That afternoon Haruhi had let her hair down tosteyulders again. She was probably sick of
having to tie her hair up. | guess I'll have totwaitil her hair grows longer before trying to
convince her to tie a ponytail.

On my way to the bathroom during lunch break, | K@zumi on the corridor.

"l should really thank you from the bottom of myahi"

He smiled cheerfully,

"This world has remained unchanged, and Suzumigassiere as usual. It seems my work will
have to continue for a while, all thanks to youd #m not being sarcastic. On the other hand, it's

also possible that this world was only createdaght! In any case, it's an honor to have known
you and Suzumiya-san."



"Maybe we'll get to be together for some time!" Kani said while waving his hand towards
me.

"See you after school!"

| went to the Literature Club room to have a loaiing lunch break, and there sat Nagato
reading her book as usual.

"For two and a half hours this morning, you andu®nizya Haruhi had disappeared from this
world."

She opened her mouth and said this, and onlyThisn she lowered her head and continued
reading.

"I'm reading the book you lent me now. | shouldabée to return it to you in a week."
"l see."

Her head remained lowered.

"Can you tell me if there are many others like pouthis planet?”

"Alot."

"Does that mean there'll be those who might attaekike Asakura did?"

Nagato now lifted her head and looked at me.

"l won't let them."

| decided not to mention the library to her.

After school in the club room, | met Asahina, whasmwvearing her uniform for once instead of
her maid costume. When she saw me, she ran anceacbme.

"I'm so glad, | can still see you......
Asahina cried with her face buried in my chest.

"l thought you'd never......(sniff)......returnttos (sniff) world......"



Perhaps she just realized she was embracing maseeAaahina suddenly pushed me off with
her arms at once.

"No, you can't. If Suzumiya-san sees this, the sduing will happen again!"
"l don't get what you're saying."

Looking at the teary-eyed, adorable Asahina, llye@anted to be reborn. In my opinion, there
wasn't a man in this world who wouldn't fall forcbuinnocent looking eyes.

"Why aren't you wearing your maid costume today?"

"It's being washed."

At this point, | suddenly thought of something, gomihted towards my heart.

"Oh yeah, Asahina, you've got a star-shaped bintkioner here on your chest.”

Wiping the tears away from her eyes, Asahina lodsdhocked as a dove shot by a stray bullet.
She then slowly turned around and pulled her calade to take a look inside her shirt, upon
which her face blushed red very quickly.

"H...how did you know!? | didn't even know myséffthen did you find out?"

Asahina waved her fists and hit me nonstop whilstiihg furiously.

Your future self told me so. | wonder if | shouédl tAsahina the truth?

"What're you two doing?"

Haruhi stood by the door with an astonished fadglenAsahina’s fist stopped in mid-air with
her face going pale at once. Haruhi gave an evlksirke an evil stepmother who knows that
her stepdaughter has eaten the poisoned apples abadut to die, and lifted the paper bag she
was carrying.

"Mikuru-chan! You're tired of maid costumes, rigl@®me! Time to change!"

Haruhi moved as swiftly as a martial arts master gnabbed Asahina, who was still petrified on
the spot.

“N...nooooo~~!"
Asahina screamed endlessly as Haruhi forcefulliepubff her uniform.

"Stop moving! It's useless resisting. This time é@'nurse uniform! | think they're now called
hospital attendants or something, but it's allghme!"



"A...at least lock the door!"
| had wanted to stay and enjoy the scenery, batljinlecided to go outside, shutting the door.

Although | feel sorry for Asahina, I'm really loolg forward to what I'll see when the door
reopens.

Ah yes, and Nagato was there as well, sitting exabrner as usual, quietly reading her book.

This time, | finally handed the SOS Brigade apgiaaform to the Student Council. If | didn't
bribe the Student Council, there was no way theyét allow a club like the "Suzumiya Haruhi
Brigade to Make the World More Exciting" to exist.

That's why | changed the name slightly to the "s&sg the Student Council in Changing the
World Association" (abbreviated as the SOS Brigadedl | altered the club's activities summary
to "providing all sorts of consultation servicesatyy problems people may encounter at school,
and to actively participate in local community seeg".

I don't know what that exactly means, but | guéBde OK as long as it makes sense
grammatically. After that I'll just make some pastabout those annoying consultations and
stick them on the board. | have a feeling moshefgeople that come looking to us for
consultation will probably not be for "somethingaresting".

On the other hand, Haruhi's "Search for Mysteribuents" in the town continued under her
command for the second memorable time today. Aaegrid precedent, today's activities
should have involved wasting a whole weekend wangeround aimlessly, but today Asahina,
Nagato, and even Koizumi all said they couldn't eas they had something important to do, so
I ended up waiting all alone for Haruhi at the istaticket turnstiles.

I don't know what those three were up to, or whethey genuinely had something important.
But since they aren't normal humans in the firatg) it's not surprising that they would need to
handle some very important matters in some placeeiver heard of.

I looked at my watch. There were still thirty miastbefore the meeting time. | had stood here
for thirty minutes already; in other words, | ag@/an hour early. | did this not because | looked
forward to today's activity, but because the SOgd8ie had an unwritten rule that whoever
arrives last, whether they're late or not, hasap @fine. Besides, there're only two people
involved in today's activity.



| lifted my head and saw a familiar figure, casyditessed. She probably never expected me to
arrive so early, and stood stunned on the spottt&regrumpily walked towards me. | didn't
know whether her frown had to do with today's Idtemdance rate, or the fact that I arrived
earlier than her. I'll just have to ask her whengeeto the cafe. Of course, Haruhi's paying.

By then, I'll have many things | want to talk ta ladout, like where the SOS Brigade is going
from now on, Asahina's costumes, trying to havet&l&rto other classmates for once, and
asking her what she thinks of Sigmund Freud's psywcalysis.

However, | need a good topic before | can stadraversation with her.

Ah, I've already decided what to say. That's rigjng decided......

...... To talk about aliens, time travelers, andceesirst, of course.





