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Provocative voices could be heard inside a certain room in Midgard’s girl
dormitories.

“Ah... Kyah, don’t... Firill-san, this is too... unfair.”
“...Lisa, you're just too careless.”
“Ooh... I-l won’t lose either!”

“..Mmm... That move just now, not bad... Maybe...”

Their passionate voices overlapped while things got even more intense
between them.

At this moment, the door was opened and in rushed Midgard’s student body
president, Mononobe Mitsuki.

“What on earth... are you two doing?”

Mitsuki stared at her two classmates in exasperation.

“Can’t you see? We're locked in an intense struggle.”

Staring at the television, Lisa answered without looking back.
“...Wait a sec. Soon, it’s about to end.”

Firill operated a controller with astounding speed while declaring in
confidence.

“Wha... I-I shall not give up on the chance for a comeback! Take this, this
attack will—What, | can’t believe you dodged!?”

“...The final blow.”

“Ooh... I thought | could win this time...”

Lisa slumped her shoulders in dejection and put down her controller.
“So... | shall ask you two again. What on earth are you doing?”

Mitsuki crouched down, peered out between the two girls and looked at the
television screen. On the screen was a lance-wielding maiden knight collapsed
on the ground. Next to her was a magical girl in a victory pose.

“...We're playing a fighting game.”



Firill answered concisely and Lisa added:

“Ever since Firill-san ordered it a few days ago, we have been playing this
game every night, but I’'m about to die of frustration from losing every battle.”

“Oh? ...I think | have gotten the gist of the situation for now, but why call me
over? | only hurried here in haste after because | thought something had
happened, to receive a rare email from Lisa-san...”

Mitsuki sighed, staring at Lisa as she spoke.

“It’s simply because | would like to fight you in the game, Mitsuki-san. If | keep
on losing like this, I'll feel so bad that | won’t be able to sleep, which is why |
would like to raise my spirits by winning against you, Mitsuki-san.”

“Using me as a target to vent your stress huh... When clearly it is almost time
for lights out...”

Mitsuki frowned. At this moment, Firill presented her controller to Mitsuki.

“...Isn’t this nice once in a while? We haven’t gotten together much as
classmates lately.”

Thus, Firill kept staring at Mitsuki. Giving up, Mitsuki accepted the controller.
“Let me say this first... | have no intention of losing so easily, okay?”

“How many days do you think I've been losing to Firill-san continuously? A
novice like you, Mitsuki-san, has no chance of winning.”

Lisa smiled as though she had already won.
Lisa selected the same lance user as before whereas Mitsuki chose an archer.
“...All the characters in this game are girls.”
Looking at the screen, Mitsuki commented.

“Yes, all of them are very cute and powerful. It feels like we somehow end up
picking characters similar to ourselves. Although Firill-san and | tend to have
different tastes, | do like this game very much.”

Lisa explained in quite a lively manner.

Hence, the match began.



“Hold on... Mitsuki-san, have you played this game before!?”
Seeing Mitsuki seize initiative from her, Lisa exclaimed in surprise.

“No, this is my first time playing. It is just that the control systems tend to be
similar for this type of game. | used to play games like these frequently with Nii-
san in the past.”

“Guh... B-But surely, you have yet to master this system. It is even possible to
do this in the game!”

“Wha...? How underhanded, Lisa-san. How was that unleashed just now?”
Seeing Mitsuki panic, Firill offered advice.

“Well... Time yourself according to the opponent’s attack and... Press this
button—"

“F-Firill-san!? Whose side are you on?”
“...am friends with both Lisa and Mitsuki.”

Firill answered with a serious face. During this time, Mitsuki figured out the
game’s system and gradually reduced the gap between her and Lisa.

“I-I shan’t lose... At least not against Mitsuki-san...”

wypn

The lancer performed a super move, emptying the archer’s health bar.
“I did it! | finally managed my first victory!”

“...This feels rather frustrating.”

Mitsuki remarked quietly.

“Lisa-san, another round.”

“Fufu. Sure, | will accept no matter how many times.”

Thus, Mitsuki and Lisa continued to fight. On similar levels, they both won and
lost against each other.

“Speaking of which, Mitsuki-san, you mentioned playing games frequently in
the past... Was Mononobe Yuu strong?”



Lisa asked while continuing the intense duel on the screen.

o

Yes... If it is the category of fighting games, | believe he should be stronger
than me.”

Mitsuki answered while focusing her attention on her character.

“Wha...? Then that means | am weaker than Mononobe Yuu if all | can
manage is fighting evenly against Mitsuki-san!?”

Just as Lisa faltered due to her revelation, Mitsuki’s character unleashed a
decisive move.

“That might be true, | suppose. If you cannot even defeat me, that implies
that you still have far to go.”

Pleased with the feeling of victory, Mitsuki smiled with abundant confidence.

“...F-Fufu, this is getting me all fired up. If | practice and become stronger, |
would like to defeat Mononobe Yuu too.”

“Lisa-san, you wish to play with Nii-san too?”
“C-Certainly not! This is a duel, not a game!”
Going extremely red, Lisa corrected Mitsuki’s statement.

Thus, the three girls rotated and played until late at night, going their
separate ways only after Firill started yawning.

Returning to her bedroom while rubbing her eyes, Mitsuki instantly laid
herself on the bed and said softly: “I wish to play with Nii-san too...”

Thus, Mitsuki began to think about what game to buy.
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Midgard’s girls dormitories. Inside one of the rooms there, girls’” whispers
could be heard quietly.

“Wow... Mononobe, that’s so bold.”

“Goodness gracious... Mononobe Yuu is truly a pervert. | cannot believe he
would suddenly do that to someone’s bosom...”

“Marriage is the only option now. There’s no way out from marrying
Mononobe-kun.”

”Mm.”

Called over by an email, Mononobe Mitsuki heard their voices when she
arrived in front of the room. Frantically, she opened the door.

“No way, is Nii-san here!? This is the girls dormitories, after all!?”
“Oh, it's Mitsuki-chan.”

However, Iris sounded unfazed in her response. There were no signs of
Mitsuki’s older brother, Mononobe Yuu, inside the room.

Iris, Lisa, Ariella and Ren were sitting around Firill who was holding a game
controller. Some kind of game was shown on the television screen.

“This... What on earth is going on?”
Mitsuki asked, prompting Firill to look up and answer her.
“I bought a new game so | called everyone over.”

“Another one... Well, that is nothing out of the ordinary. So what kind of
game is it this time? Why did | think | heard Nii-san’s name...”

“It’s a game where you conguer cute girls. | tried using his name because the
male protagonist’s name can be changed freely.”

Saying that, Firill showed Mitsuki the game’s packaging which showed all the
pretty girls standing together.

“Hmm... | do not quite understand but this seems targeted towards male
gamers...”

“You’re right but the game is unexpectedly fun. Want to try it with us?



Whenever a choice pops up, share your opinion for reference.”

“Well, | suppose it would be fine to stay a while... What was the situation just
now?”

Taking her seat between Firill and Iris, Mitsuki inquired.

“Umm... He crashed into a pretty transfer student on a street corner and
groped her chest by accident in the process.”

“What an outrageous man, this Mononobe Yuu.”
With arms crossed before her chest, Lisa remarked with slight displeasure.
“P-Please stop that! That is not the real Nii-san!”

Mitsuki interjected frantically to remind, but in that instant, Iris went red and
murmured on the side.

“...Although the real one did see my naked body suddenly, push me down on
the ground and even touched my chest.”

o ”

o ”

o ”

" ”

An uncomfortable silence filled the room.
“H-Hurry and continue. Look, a choice has popped up.”
Ariella forced herself to call out cheerfully and pointed at the screen.

“1) Get away from her as quickly as possible. 2) Grope her chest some more.
3) Grope while apologizing.”

Firill calmly read out the choices.

“Common sense dictates the first choice only. 2) and 3) are totally no good,
right?”

Appalled, Lisa commented.

“By the way, why are there two choices for groping?”



“Mm...”

Ren agreed with Ariella’s point.

“I agree with 1) too.”

Hearing Mitsuki’s opinion last, Firill moved the selection cursor.
“...Then here goes 3).”

“Why!1?”

Mitsuki could not help but raise her voice.

“Because | feel that 3) is possible if it’s him.”

“Please do not use Nii-san as a standard for choosing! Besides, Nii-san would
not do that!”

“In any case, we can’t go back once the choice is made. Also, have a look,
everyone... It seems to be the right choice.”

“Huh...?”

The girl on the screen responded to him with a “You haven’t changed at all,
always so kind but perverted...”

“Why!? | do not get it at all!”
Mitsuki made another outburst.

“...I'm guessing the setting goes something like this. She probably met the
protagonist in the past but he doesn’t remember her.”

“But even so, the normal response is to get angry, right!?”

“That’s probably because... he already raised flags in the past. This girl
probably had max affection points from the start.”

Firill answered while advancing through the game. On the side, Iris asked
Mitsuki “what are flags?” but Mitsuki tilted her head in puzzlement.

“...0h, the next character has shown up. This time, it looks like he suddenly
caught a glimpse of the tsundere class rep’s panties.”

“Mononobe Yuu is incorrigible...”



Lisa sighed again.
“Like | said, stop using Nii-san’s name, okay!?”
Ignoring Mitsuki’s protests on the side, Firill read out the choices.

“1) Apologize sincerely. 2) Praise the beauty of the panties’ pattern. 3) Lift her
skirt for another look at her panties.”

“Please kindly choose 1) this time.”
Mitsuki insisted strongly.

“2) and 3) are totally perverted... Even | don’t believe that Mononobe Yuu
would be someone that depraved.”

Lisa’s opinion was seconded by Ariella and Ren.
“Yeah, let’s apologize sincerely here.”

lle-H

Although the group’s opinion brought a slightly bored expression to Firill’s
face, she nodded without raising objections.

“...Understood. Let’s pick 1)—Oops, my hand slipped.”
Using a deadpan voice, Firill picked 2).
—Hey, you clearly did that on purpose!

As a result, the male protagonist, Mononobe Yuu, began to deliver a long
speech on panties patterns and textures. Confronted with this scene, Mitsuki
covered her face with her hands.

“Nii-san... Nii-san... is not such a pervert.”
“...0h, but it looks like it was the right choice.”
llHuh?I)

Firill patted Mitsuki’s shoulder. Mitsuki looked at the screen, only to see the
blushing tsundere class rep say “l can’t believe you came up with such correct
analysis just from seeing my underwear for an instant... You are no ordinary
man. You are worthy to become my husband,” instantly rushing into the
proposal stage.



“What is up with this insane game!?”
Mitsuki wailed with incomprehension, clutching her head.

Firill took out the manual from the game box and scrutinized this character’s
introduction.

“...0h | see. This says that she’s the heiress to a high-class underwear
manufacturing business. That’s why she was impressed by his ability to appraise
underwear quality in an instant.”

“Because of something so stupid...”

Mitsuki stood up unsteadily and made her way to the exit.

“..You're leaving already?”

Firill asked in disappointment and Mitsuki nodded with a haggard face.

“Yes... If | were to watch any further, my value system is going to get warped.”
Answering in an exhausted voice, Mitsuki returned to her own dor.

The very next day, in a super super super serious tone of voice, she cautioned
her older brother who thought she had caught a cold: “I am begging you, Nii-
san, please do not turn into a pervert under any circumstances.”
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“Why on earth have they asked me to come today, | wonder...”

Summoned by an email from Lisa Highwalker, Mononobe Mitsuki arrived at
Midgard’s girls dormitories. Walking along the corridor, she sighed.

When she reached Lisa’s room, she heard noisy voices behind the door.
“Oh no! Hurry and dodge! Mononobe is gonna die!”

“Ugh... On the verge of death after such an attack, Mononobe Yuu is so
useless!”

Listening to the conversation, Mitsuki instantly went pale.
“Hold on... Everyone, what on earth are you doing to Nii-san—"

She frantically opened the door and took a look, only to see the girls of
Brynhildr Class gathered around a television connected to a game console.

“Oh it’s you, Mitsuki-chan. Good evening.”

Iris Freyja greeted Mitsuki in a laid back tone of voice.
“Evening!”
“Hi.”
“Mm.”

Tia, Ariella and Ren also greeted her. On the other hand, Lisa was staring at
Mitsuki with an expression that read: You finally arrived.

“Mitsuki-san, you sure took your time.”

Seeing the girls in harmony, Mitsuki could guess what was happening.
“Sigh... You must be playing some sort of game again, is that right?”
“Yes, today we are playing a 3D action game.”

Holding a controller in her hands, Firill nodded and replied.

“But for some reason, | heard Nii-san’s name just now...”

“Because this game lets you edit the main character to go adventuring, that’s
why | created Mononobe-kun.”



“Basically, what | want to ask is why you chose Nii-san...”

“Because it’s easier to liven up the mood. And look, it’s not bad, right?”
Firill switched screens to show the main character’s 3D model.
“Indeed... | suppose the resemblance is not off.”

Mitsuki brought her face closer to the television screen, murmuring.

“...However, | must voice my objections regarding the eyes. Nii-san’s gaze

|II

ought to be much sharper! Much sharper
Since this was crucial, Mitsuki repeated herself twice.

“Well... Since the game’s settings are limited, please compromise and make
do with what’s available.”

“Seriously. Fine, | shall treat this character as Nii-san.”

“So this is what’s going on. Let’s resume our adventure! But Mononobe-kun is
already almost dead.”

Mitsuki took a closer look and saw that the HP gauge was flashing red with
less than one third remaining.

The main character was panting with heaving shoulders, looking like he was
going to collapse any moment.

“H-Heal him! Please heal Nii-san immediately!”

“...Health can’t be recovered in this game except by defeating monsters and
eating their meat or picking fruit from trees.”

“Since it would be suicidal to go fighting monsters in this state of health, go
pick some fruit to eat.”

Mitsuki issued orders with an expression befitting the captain of the Dragon
Subjugation Squad.

“...Roger that.”
Firill did as instructed and controlled the main character to explore the forest.
“Oh look, there’s something fallen on the ground.”

Ariella observantly noticed a purple fruit that had fallen to the ground.



“Then eat the whole fruit now.”

The main character picked up the fruit and ravenously swallowed it in three
bites.

However, Lisa, who had been browsing the manual, suddenly cried out in a
panic: “Oh no, that is... the poisoned fruit for weakening enemies.”

“Ehhh!? Yuu, don’t eat it! Spit it out quick! Spit it out!”
Tia screamed at the screen.

However, this game did not feature a system for spitting out food that had
been eaten. The HP gauge flashed red while gradually decreasing with a skull
symbol displayed next to it.

“M-Mononobe can’t even stand properly! F-Firill-chan, is there an antidote?”
Iris asked frantically.

“...Can’t find any nearby.”

Firill operated the main character while answering.

“Then it cannot be helped, although it will be taking a gamble... We will use
monster meat for health recovery. Time is of the essence.”

Mitsuki spoke with a serious expression.

“Got it, hmm... Oh, something seems to be over there, it's name is... Super
Invincible Lizard Man.”

Firill read out the name of the targeted monster.
“W-What, that name sounds like it belongs to an especially strong monster!?”
Mitsuki exclaimed in surprise while Ren tugged at her clothing from the side.

Displayed on the screen of Ren’s laptop were the following words: ‘A sudden
mutated species that appears occasionally, much stronger than ordinary
monsters.’

“Y-You are so knowledgeable, Ren-san.”
IIMm.H

Ren nodded.



Mitsuki crossed her arms and contemplated.

“That kind of opponent really should be avoided if possible... But there is no
time left. Firill-san, can you win?”

“..Leave it to me.”

Firill made a thumbs up and took on the request.
Then—The deathmatch began.

“Good luck, Mononobe!”

With everyone cheering for him, the main character killed the monster just as
his HP was almost depleted.

“H-Hurry and eat the meat! Eat the meat, Nii-san!”
Mitsuki shook Firill by the shoulders and screamed.
“...Hold on, I’'m starting to roast it now.”

The main character extracted the monster’s meat and began roasting it on a
fire.

“H-How can there be enough time for roasting meat!? Nii-san is already on his
last breath!”

“But in this game, meat can’t be eaten unless you cook it first. In other words,
eating raw meat directly will cause food poisoning.”

“Nii-san’s digestive system will not lose to raw meat!”

“Even if you say that, I...”

During the cooking process, the HP gauge continued to decrease.
“Ahhh... Don’t die... Don’t die, Nii-san!”

Mitsuki had her hands clasped together in prayer. Perhaps the heavens heard
her praying—Right when there was only 1 HP remaining, the character’s health
stopped decreasing.

“T-This is a miracle!”

“Oh... It looks like the character won’t die directly from poison.”



Lisa rained on Mitsuki’s parade. However, the moved and tearful Mitsuki did
not hear her.

After eating the cooked meat, the game character recovered full health and
was cured from the poison too.

“As expected of a rare species’ meat...”
Firill remarked, impressed.
“Firill-san! Please allow me to have a turn. | shall surely keep Nii-san alive.”

Displaying eyes shining with determination, Mitsuki extended her hand to
Firill.

“...Sure, Mononobe-kun is in your hands.”

“Yes!”

Hence, Mitsuki started playing the game in high spirits.

After that, even after the rest of the girls had fallen asleep, Mitsuki persisted
in playing the game till late night. The next day, she would end up oversleeping
and had to be woken by Nii-san, what a massive embarrassment... But of
course, she could not have known at the time.
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“Welcome to the Fourth Brynhildr Class Girls-Only Gaming Event!”

After dinner, Mononobe Mitsuki was called to Lisa’s room and was greeted by
the grinning Firill Crest.

All the girls belonging to Brynhildr Class had gathered in Lisa’s room. Seeing
them wave cheerfully, Mitsuki sighed.

“Although | had a feeling already... So it is a video game again.”
“Yes, I've obtained a fun game, which is why | gathered everyone.”

Welcoming Mitsuki while holding a controller in her hand, Firill pointed at the
television proudly.

Displayed on the screen was a game with pixelated images and a relatively
limited palette.

“This is quite an old game...”

“Old but it’s a classic, you know? The content is very profound.”
After answering, Firill handed a controller to Mitsuki.

“Uh, what needs to be done first...?”

“This game requires you to create your own character to conquer a labyrinth.
A team can have a maximum size of six. Mitsuki, go and make a character too.”

“But if the upper limit is six, then aren’t there too many of us here?”

Mitsuki looked at the other classmates in the room. Lisa, Ren, Ariella, Iris, Tia,
plus Mitsuki and Firill gave a total of seven. Hence, a count showed that one
person would be excluded.

But for some reason, Lisa and the others were shrouded in gloom, not
reacting to what Mitsuki said.

“Oh, don’t mind them. They’re like that because we already played a little bit
and everyone got wiped out except me.”

“W-Wiped out?”

“Yeah, characters in this game die when their HP reaches zero, so be careful.”



Firill smiled and explained.
“T-This game is quite something.”

Mitsuki gulped. In any case, she started with creating a character with her

own name.

“Assign the randomly determined total of stat points then choose your job

class.”
“Well then... | shall select a mage.”
Mitsuki followed Firill’s instructions to finish creating her character.

“Okay, now we’ve got two in the team, leaving four spots... Who wants to

redeem themselves?”
When Firill asked, Lisa, Iris and Tia raised their hands.
“I shan’t admit defeat so easily.”
“I definitely won’t lose again!”
“Tia wants to play!”
However, Ariella and Ren remained depressed, shaking their heads to give up.

“No thanks, it feels really bad when a character with your name gets taken

”

out...
“Mm.”
Ren agreed with Ariella.
“Then we’re lacking one person. | guess times like these calls for...”
Saying that, Firill leaned close to Tia who had finished making her character.
“Tia-san, let’s create a Mononobe Yuu character together.”
“Yes! Tia wants to go adventuring with Yuu!”

Tia nodded in agreement and immediately started to customize a new
character. When the stat point total came up, Firill shook her head and said:

“No good, re-roll.”

lIWhy?”



“The number of stat points for allocation is decided randomly. Since we don’t
do this every day, we’ll insist on re-rolling until we get a high number of points...
Let’s make him a very powerful character.”

“Yes, Tia will make Yuu strong!”

“Tia-san, in order to help Nii-san survive the upcoming battles, please take
care in helping creating Nii-san’s character.”

Listening to their conversation, Mitsuki placed her hand on Tia’s shoulder as
though offering a prayer.

Thus, the long struggle began.
“This total is not bad, right?”
“No good, the theoretical maximum is even higher.”

Mitsuki rejoiced to see a much higher stat total on the screen than usual, but
Firill calmly shook her head in disagreement.

“Tia will try harder!”
Tia persevered in customizing the character.
“Let us just use that total. Can we hurry up and begin...?”

Despite Lisa’s exasperated urging, Firill and Tia ignored her.

“Even if he’s weak, he’s still Mononobe. There’s no need to keep starting
over...”

Iris seemed to be disagreeing on a different point. However, Mitsuki shook
her head with a stern expression.

“Iris-san, please bear with it. Nii-san must become strong. Because... | do not
wish to see Nii-san die.”

“Mitsuki-chan...”
Iris and Mitsuki clasped each other’s hands.
Behind them, Ariella yawned instead.

“I’m starting to get sleepy...”

o ”

2212,



“Oh, Ren’s already asleep.”

With people starting to succumb to sleep, Tia and Firill were still quietly
working on character creation.

Then...

“Got it... This is almost the highest value.”

Firill cheered.

“This is the best... Tia could do.”

Tia rubbed her sleepy eyes and breathed a sigh of relief.

“We did it...”

“Mononobe is so strong, so very strong...”

Mitsuki and Iris looked touched and congratulated each other in delight.
“So it’s finally over, is it...? Let us begin the adventure at last.”

Lisa sighed irritably whereas Ariella and Ren were already fast asleep.
“Yes... But—"

Although Firill nodded, a worried look surfaced on her face.

“If possible... | would like Nii-san to avoid dangerous places.”

“Tia doesn’t want Yuu to die...”

Tia agreed with Mitsuki.

“Everyone, let’s leave Mononobe in the town.”

“Yes, | believe that would be best.”

Mitsuki supported Iris’ suggestion.

But after hearing what they said, Lisa began to yell.

“Then for what purpose did you spend that huge amount of time!?”

“Even if you say that... | will still worry about Nii-san. No, rather, | should ask
why must he go adventuring in the first place...?”

Iris immediately nodded in agreement with Mitsuki’s murmured question.



“Yeah, | think living in town is both safe and happy.”
“—Hmm, that’s one kind of ending too... | guess.”

Firill made a gentle smile, but Lisa glared at her and said: “Stop making a facial
expression as though you have brought about a happy ending! Give me back my
time!”

Hence, their adventure came to a close amidst Lisa’s mournful yelling.
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“—So what you mean is you wish to fight?’

In a grave tone of voice, Lisa Highwalker asked her classmates who had
gathered in her room.

“Yes, | will fight!”
Clenching both fists, the silver-haired girl, Iris Freyja, nodded affirmatively.
“Tia wants to tour the school festival with Yuu too!”

“Id also like to have a good time in Mononobe-kun’s company, so | won’t
back down.”

Tia and Firill nodded as well and looked at Lisa with serious eyes.
“Ren and | can take care of the first day, no problem.”
lle.H

Sitting with their backs against the bedside Ariella and Ren opted out of this
competition.

“Due to parent schedules, it is already decided that Nii-san, Lisa-san and |
have our shifts on the second day, thus leaving one remaining spot.
Consequently, Iris-san, Tia-san and Firill-san will have to compete for that spot.”

After Mitsuki analyzed the situation, Lisa nodded in agreement.

“So that is how things stand. Firill-san, do you have a game where three
players can compete against one another at the same time?”

Prompted by the question, Firill began to search a paper bag she had brought
with her.

“Let me see... If it’s this game, up to four players can compete.”
Firill took out the game to show everyone then explained.
“So what kind of game is it?”

“You can think of it as a Monopoly-style game where the goal is to buy real
estate and gradually build up your assets. There are many versions of this type
of game. This one is the solar system version.”



“S-Solar system?”
Lisa asked in bewilderment.

“Yes, the stage is set in a future when the solar system is undergoing
development. It’s basically the kind of game where players throw a die to
determine how far they advance along a galactic railway. Depending on which
square they land, they might gain or lose money, or possibly receive attack
items. The destination planets are determined randomly and you can receive a
large amount of money when you land on them.”

Firill explained calmly.

“—Although the scale is unnecessary large, there we go. Since it is essentially
a Monopoly game, victory will depend on your respective luck, | suppose?”

Lisa consented to using the game to decide the winner then started to set up
the console.

“...Lisa is getting more and more experienced.”

Firill murmured upon seeing Lisa take out the cables to connect to the console
in an orderly fashion.

“T-That’s because you keep bringing games over to my room, Firill-san!”

Despite protesting with a red face, Lisa still completed the preparations then
handed controllers to Iris, Tia and Firill.

“Well then, everyone, let the match begin!”
“Yes!”

“Tia won’t lose!”

“..Let’s do our best.”

Iris” eyes lit up with serious brightness as they started the solar system
Monopoly game.

“Let me start first... Oh, so it starts from the Earth zone and the first
destination is Mars.”

Saying that, Iris rolled her die on the game screen. The result was 2.



“Oh, I didn’t manage to leave the atmosphere but | received a bit of money.”
Seeing her cash increase slightly, Iris rejoiced.

“Next it’s Tia’s turn!”

All fired up, Tia gripped her controller tightly.

“Oh, a 6! Tia can reach the Moon! Let’s see... The Rabbit Steamed Bun shop
on the Moon is very cheap and Tia can afford it apparently... Yes, real estate!”

After Tia rapidly bought real estate on the Moon, it was Firill’s turn to roll her
die next.

“I got a 4. Landing on an item square gives me an attack card, a Black Hole
Generator.”

“T-That’s quite an outrageous weapon so suddenly.”

Observing from the side, Lisa’s expression froze.

“I'll have to work hard so that | don’t get left behind, here | go!”
Iris tossed her die for the second round but the outcome was 1.
“Eh—I'm still on satellite orbit...”

Iris slumped her shoulders in disappointment.

“Tia will pull ahead of everyone!”

Tia tossed another 6, further increasing the gap.

“Man... Tia-san’s so lucky.”

Firill rolled her die with a frustrated expression.

“4 again... Obtaining the Tsukimi Oolong Noodles Shop at Moon’s space junk
zone.”

Firill bought her real estate with slight discontent.
Thus, the game continued smoothly.

During the fifth round, after leaving everyone else in the dust, Tia was the first
to land on Mars.

“Awesome! Tia is the first to reach Mars! So much money!”



Tia used her increased cash to buy out all of Mars’ real estate.
Seeing Tia’s total assets jump to first place, Firill and Iris looked worried.

“We’re going to lose at this rate... And the next destination is Jupiter, with Tia-
san closest to it. Iris, by this stage, let’s use our cards to attack. We won’t be
able to catch up to her otherwise.”

Firill spoke to Iris with a serious expression.
“G-Got it! By the way, something weird is following my galactic train!”

“Oh, that’s the Super Galactic God of Poverty. Whenever players enter a
destination, it will haunt the last player. You’ve got to be careful because it’s
going to wreak havoc on your turns.”

|II

“Ehhh! Oh no, it sold off my Colony Tomato Farm without asking

“The God of Poverty will move only if you reach the next destination or if you
overtake another player.”

“Is that how it works? Then | have to work hard to stop Tia-chan from
advancing.”

Iris nodded in response then used an attack card she had received earlier.
“Take that! Astral Cannon, fire!”

A beam shot out of Iris’ galactic train, aiming straight for Tia in the Martian
zone.

“Hmph, that kind of attack won’t work on Tia!”

However, Tia activated a defensive card in her possession.

“Laser Bending Ring!? Woabh, it’s flying towards me now!”

The beam fired by Iris changed trajectory along the way and struck Firill.
“Now Firill has to rest for three turns!”

“S-Sorry, Firill-chan...”

Iris apologized, feeling very bad for Firill.

While Firill was immobilized, Iris overtook her, prompting the Super Galactic
God of Poverty to move.



“...E-Even the God of Poverty is here. In that case, | have to use my final
resort.”

Firill finally regained freedom of movement. With a resentful gaze, she
announced: “The Black Hole Generator will suck in everyone then cause random
movement. Prepare yourselves.”

“Eh!? But Tia is almost near the goal!?”

About to reach Jupiter, Tia cried out.

“Hmph... Be devoured by darkness.”

“Firill-san, it feels as though you’ve turned into another person!?”
Ignoring Lisa’s comment, Firill used the Black Hole Generator.

In that instant, the screen was immediately swallowed by a black vortex.
Every player’s galactic train was transferred to a random location.

However—

“Oh, Tia reached the goal!”

“Eh...?”

Moved to Jupiter, Tia cheered joyfully whereas Firill was stunned.
“Uwah—I’'m back on Earth...”

Back to the starting point, Iris collapsed on the floor limply.

The gap was impossible to close. Hence, the match reached its conclusion.
“Tia can be with Yuu for the school festival! And with Lisa too!”

Tia ran towards Lisa happily. Lisa hugged her and stroked her head.

“Indeed, Tia-san, let’s enjoy the school festival together.”
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