Well, in the abscence of a better system, I'll post scenes in the order that they were written.

According to my documents folder, this is the first scene | wrote for KS. | haven't read it just yet,
but | vaugely remember the idea.
Written: 23-Mar-07

Runaway

Storyline: Emi

Timeline: Late-Mid Emi Path, around where it becomes obvious that this is going to be “her”
path.

Background: Earlier in the day, the Main Character (“Azaki” in this scene) gets the
“letter-in-the-shoe-locker” treatment, and receives an unsigned letter, asking him to be at the
main entrance to the school at 2100h. The previous day, Emi placed poorly at a track meet, a
departure from her usual performance. At the time, she didn’t seem to care.

Note: | have written this in 3rd person, so that it can easily be adapted into a “script”, but it
could also be transferred into 1st person, if that’s the route of the game. | am assuming that this
school is a boarding school for this scene.

Also, I'm not sure if a decision was ever made on this, but I'm going with the ever-popular
Arrhythmia for the MC’s illness.

I’'m also assuming that Emi still has knees.

Setting: At the front of the school gate, at night. A sole streetlight provides the only illumination.
It is a clear night; however the moon is waxing thin. There is a small bench that serves as the
school’s bus stop.

There is no-one to be seen.

Scene proper:

Azaki approached the front gate, but saw no-one. He checked his watch. 2053. In the dim light
of the streetlamp, the gates took on an air of foreboding; looking more like the gate to a
cemetery than a school. Taking a seat on the bus stop’s bench, he removed the note and re-read
it.

Meet me at the school gates at 2100 tonight.



Don’t be late.

There was no signature, and he couldn’t recognize the handwriting. Still, it was a good excuse to
avoid tonight’s homework. Sneaking out from his room hadn’t been a problem; Azaki was used
to giving the seniors in his dorm the slip. From there, it was only a short walk to the front gate,
and it was unlikely anyone would be looking in this direction. Most of the rooms he passed on
the way had the bright lights of people studying, but the thrill of getting caught stirred
butterflies in his stomach.

He folded the note up, slipped it into a shirt pocket, and leant back on the bench. The past few
days had been tiring; the sports carnival, the ill-fated “date” (if it could be called that) with Rin,
and, of course, the talk from the principal. Even though it was almost Autumn, the air was still
guite warm, and, coupled with the dim light of the gates, very relaxing.

Taking a deep breath, Azaki sank into the bench as if it were a spa.

*Snap*

The unexpected snapping of a twig send a bolt of surprise down Akaki’s spine, making him jolt
upright. His heart skipped a beat, causing an intense pain in his chest. Falling to his knees and
grabbing his shirt, Azaki ripped open his collar, gasping for air. Behind him, he heard the soft
thump of a bag falling to the ground, and someone breaking into a panicked run.

“Oh my god, are you alright? | didn’t mean to scare you!” Emi’s voice took on a fevered tone as
she fell to her knees; her prosthetics grating against the asphalt.

“It’s... nothing. Just give me a minute.”

“I'm sorry... I'm so sorry...” tears were welling in Emi’s eyes, but Azaki had already regained his
breathing, and felt his heart returning to its regular rhythm. Emi helped him back up onto the
bench.

“I'm really sorry...” Emi’s usually cheery voice now quavered, as if on the brink of breaking out
crying.

“Nothing to worry about, you just gave me a little fright there,” Azaki handed Emi his
handkerchief, and she wiped her eyes. “The last couple of days have been pretty stressful.
How’re you holding up?”

“Um, okay | guess...”

Azaki had never seen Emi like this before; her head hung low, shoulders slumped, chokingly
fighting back tears. In the dim light of the streetlamp, she was no longer the happy-go-lucky star
of the track team; she was a lonely, delicate, and beautiful girl. Desperately searching for
something to say, he pulled out the note from his pocket. It had been crumpled when he
grabbed his chest, so he flattened it out on his leg.

“Did... did you write this note?”

“Huh? Oh, that. Um, yes, | wrote it. I... | didn’t know who else to go to...”

Azaki was taken aback. He had barely spoken to Emi, and he thought she had plenty of friends
to talk to. Why him, and why the secrecy? Still, looking at the near-broken girl beside him, he



couldn’t fight the urge to help her.
“What’s on your mind?”

“I... I'm running away. | can’t stay here anymore. I... |...” Emi choked up, trying to swallow her
tears. Azaki looked over his shoulder, and saw an overnight bag near the gate, where Emi had
dropped it after coming to his aid. He stood up, and picked up the bag.

“You’ll be needing this then, won’t you?”

“You... you're not going to try to stop me?”

“Why would I? You’ve obviously got your reasons, who am | to question them? However, I'd like
to tag along... if you’ll let me, that is. | have a tonne of homework that I'll never finish in
time...”

Emi, charged with some new-found energy, jumped up from the bench; her trademark energetic
self returning in almost an instant. She snatched the bag from Azaki.

“If you can keep up, then | guess it’s fine. I’'m not waiting for you though.”

She turned, and headed down the road at a brisk pace. Her pace seemed to be more
determined with every step she took, and Azaki almost had to jog to keep up. Breathless, and
still feeling the residual tightness in his chest, Azaki tried to get some answers.

“So, where are we headed?”

The reply was curt, unlike the chatty Emi. “Away.”

“Er, that’s fine, | guess.”

Once again, Emi’s paced quickened, and soon Azaki was forced to watch her back as she slowly
started pulling away from him. He noticed that her shoulders were still hunched forwards,
gripping the straps of the overnight bag with a fanatic’s determination.

Breaking into a jog, Azaki called out to Emi’s back, “Wait up Emi!”

Looking over her shoulder, Emi revealed a tear streaked face, her cheeks flushed red, her lower
lip trembling. Still, there was some steely determination in her voice. “I said | wasn’t going to...”
Her sentence was cut off as she tripped over a gutter, momentum carrying her forward. The
overnight bag flew a few meters ahead, and the prosthetic leg that had caught the gutter came
loose, falling next to the prostrate Emi.

“Emil” Azaki rushed to her, ignoring the rising pain in his chest. “Are you alright?”

“Get away!” shrieked Emi, her body quivering.

Azaki was taken aback, but was compelled to repay Emi’s kindness from the bus stop. He picked
up the prosthetic, and moved to help Emi up. She had rolled to her side, and when she saw her
leg in Azaki’s hands, a wash of panic flooded her face. She reached out to snatch the leg from
him, but, in her panicked state, forgot that she no longer had the use of that leg. She lurched
forward on one leg, about to fall again. Azaki dropped the prosthetic leg, and caught Emi’s
flailing body. As he held her, he felt her body shudder.

“E... Emi?”

Emi didn’t reply, but instead wrapped her arms around Azaki’s waist, sobbing gently into his



chest. Together, they sank to their knees, still in their awkward embrace. Azaki gazed down at
Emi’s head; her usually impeccable hair was now a knotted mess. She arched her head up to
meet his gaze, eyes bloodshot, cheeks flushed and criss-crossed by tears. Still, Azaki could see
the beauty he had seen at the bus stop earlier... that he had seen since the day he had first
seen her. He bowed his head, and fought back the ever-rising pain in his chest. Emi reciprocated,
and straightened her back.

In the dim light of the waxing moon, they kissed.

“... I didn’t ever want you to see me like this,” said Emi, her voice as quiet as a sparrow’s. “I'm
nothing without my legs.”

“What are you talking about? You’re beautiful, you have a whole lot of friends, and you’re an
excellent athlete.”

Azaki paused for a breath; his heart was on the verge of another attack. “And... and | love you.”
Emi jolted at this last statement. “Please don’t. I’'m nothing... nothing at all. I'm a liar, a cheat,
I'm...I'm...”

Fresh tears welled in Emi’s eyes, making them sparkle. Azaki pulled her close to him, resting her
head on his shoulder, and holding her tight. Emi, as if having her feelings squeezed out of her by
this embrace, let out a wailing cry, and started sobbing anew.

For nearly ten minutes, the couple sat in the middle of the road. Eventually, Emi’s sobs
subsided, and she pulled away from Azaki’s embrace.

“I'm... sorry. You weren’t meant to see any of this. You weren’t meant to even come with me.
... | just wanted to say goodbye.”

"There’s nothing to be sorry about, but | wish you’d talked this through with someone. Why do
you want to run away anyway?”

“Ever since... the operation... I've been defined by my legs. My family practically abandoned
me. People don’t want to know about me, they want to know about the legs. And people only
like me because | can run fast. But... but after the other day... | just can’t stand to face anyone
again, the track team, my classmates... all of them are going to hate me now.”

“Don’t be absurd. People like you for you, and not your legs. Sure, that might be the first thing
they notice, but that’s only natural. There’s a lot more to you than your legs, although | don’t
think you notice that. But, if you’ll give me a chance, I'd like to help you discover that.”
“Really?”

“Really.” Azaki handed Emi her leg, and gathered the overnight bag whilst she re-attached the
prosthetic. He held out his hand, and helped her up.

“So, where to? Should we keep going this way?” Azaki pointed in the direction they were
headed before the fall.

“No. I've got a better idea. Let’s go this way.”

Emi grabbed Azaki’s hand, and started leading him back towards the school.

He couldn’t help but notice the spring in her step.



Scene End.

A3aku 6bin owapaweH. OH eaBa pasroBapmBan ¢ AMU U cYMTar, YTo Y HEE NOSMHO
ApY3€eMn, C KOTOPbIMM OHa Morna 6bl TOroBopuTb. [loYemMy UMEHHO OH 1 NOYEMY BCE 3TO
OOMKHO ocTaBaTbCs B cekpeTe? U BCE xe, ragsa Ha CIIOMIEHHY0 AEBYLLKY, CUOEBLUYIO
PSA0M C HAM, OH HEe Mor N06OPOTL XXenaHue NOMOYb eN.

— O yém Tbl gymaeLs?

— A... ayberato. A 6onbLue He MOry 30ecb ocTaBaTbCs. A... ... — DMK 3anHynach,
NblTasiCb caepXaTb Crésbl.

A3aKu OrnsHyrcs Yepes nreYvo 1 yBuaen JOPoXKHY CyMKy Bo3ne BOpoT — Omu 6pocuna
€€ TaM nocre Toro, Kak npvwna emy Ha nomollb. OH BCTan v NOAHSAN CYMKY.

— 3HauuT, aTo Tebe noHagobuTcs, ga?
— Tbl... Tbl He cOBMpaeLLbCs MEHSI OCTAHOBUTL?

— A 3ayem MHe 310 genatb? O4eBNaHoO, y Tebs eCTb CBOM NPUYNHBI. KTO 51 Takon, 4TobbI
NX CTaBUTb Noa coMHeHne? OgHako... 1 Obl XOTen NONTM ¢ TOOOWN. .. eCnu Thbl MO3BOMWLLb,
KOHEYHO. Y MeHs Lenas ropa gomaluHen paboTbl, KOTOPYHO S BCE paBHO HUKOr4a He
yCneto 3aKOHYUTD. ..

3Mu, CNOBHO BHE3aMHO 06PETS HOBbIE CUIbl, BCKOYMIIA CO CKAMEWKN; €€ NpUBbIYHAS
3HEPrnYHOCTb NOYTU MIHOBEHHO BepHynack. OHa BbixBaTWa CyMKy U3 pyk A3aku.

— Ecnu cmoxXeLwb 3a MHOW yrHaTbCA, Toraa nagHo. Ho g Tebs xaate He cobupatocs.

OHa pasBepHynach 1 6bICTpbIM LLAroM Hanpaswuack no gopore. C KaxabIM LWarom B eé
NoxoaKke CTaHOBUNOCH BCE GonbLue peLunmMocTy, 1 A3akm NOYTU NPULLNOCH NEPENTN Ha
Ger, 4TOObI He OTCTaTb.

3anbIxaBLUMCb U BCE eLLE oLLyLLas OCTaTOMHYI0 TEXeCTb B rpyau, A3aku nonbitancs
JOOUTLCA OT HEE XOTb KaKUX-TO OTBETOB.

— Tak Kyaa Mbl HanpaBnsiemcsi?

OTBeT ObIN KOPOTKUM — COBCEM HE TaKUM, Kako MOXHO Oblfno oxxngaTb OT
pa3roBOPYNBON OMMW.

— lMopanbLue.



— O-3... Hy, Aymato, NoAoNAET.

OMU cHoBa yckopuna war, u Bckope Asaku 6bin BbIHY>KAEH NULLIL CMOTPETL €1 BCnes,
noka OHa NocTeneHHO He Havarna oTaanaTbecs oT Hero. OH 3aMeTur, YTO e€ nneyun Bcé
eLé ObInn HaNPsKEHHO NogaHbl BNepén, a peMHU JOPOXKHON CYyMKU OHa € (haHaTUYHOM
PEeLLUMMOCTBIO CXXMMmarna B pykax.

Mepengsa Ha Ber, A3akn KpUKHYN en Bcnea;:
— Omu, nogoxaun!

OMM ornsiHynack Yepes nneyo. Ha eé nuue 6binn AOPOXKKN OT CMES, LEKN
packpacHenucb, a HUXHASA ryda gpoxxana. M Bcé e B e€ rorioce BCE eLLé 3Byvana
cTanbHas peLnMocCTb.

— 41 xe ckasana, 4YTto He 006|/|par00b. ..

OHa He ycnena 3akoH4YnTb dopasy, Kak CNoTKHyack o Kpan TpoTtyapa. MHepuus noHecna
eé Brnepé. [lopoxxHasa cymka oTrieTena Ha HeCKOMNbKO METPOB, a MPOTe3 HOrw,
3auenuBLLMIACA 3a Kpan TpoTyapa, OTCOeaMHUIICA U ynarn pagoM C nexalleun Ha 3emne
M.

— Omun!

A3aku 6pocurncs K Hen, He obpaLlas BHUMaHUA Ha ycunmeatoLLyrocst 6onb B rpyaum.
— Tbl B nopsagke?

— Ybupanca! — 3akpudana dmun, BCE e€ Teno apoxano

A3zakn Obin oLenoMnéH, HO YyBCTBOBAr, YTO AOSMKEH OTNNATUTL OMU 3a e€ JoOPOoTY Ha
aBTOOYyCHOM ocTaHoBke. OH NOAHAN NPOTE3 N ABUHYIICS, YTOObI NOMOYb OMU NOAHATLCS.

OHa nepeBepHynack Ha 60K K, yBuaeB B pykax A3aku CBOK HOTy, Brasna B HaCTOSILLYHO
naHuky. OHa NpoTsiHyNna pyKy, NbiTasiCb BbIXBATUTb MPOTE3, HO B COCTOSIHUM NAHNKN
3abbina, 4To BonbLUe HE MOXET NOSb30BaTbCs aToM Horon. OHa pe3ko noganach Brnepéa,
ONMpasiCb Ha O4HY HOry, U eiBa He ynana CHoBa.

A3aKkn BbIPOHUIT NPOTE3 U MOAXBATUI NOLATHYBLUYOCA OMW. [lepxka e€ B pykax, OH
Nno4YyBCTBOBAasl, Kak BCE e€ Terno cogporaeTtcsi.

—2...Omn?

3Mu He oTBeTUNa. BmecTo aToro oHa o6xBaTtuna pykamu ero 3a Tanuio u TUxo 3apblaana,
YTKHYBLUMCb JTULIOM eMY B rpyab.



OHun BMECTe OnyCTUNMUCb Ha KOMNEHMU, BCE eLLé OCTaBasACb B 3TOM HENOBKOM OOBATUN.

A3sakn nocmoTpen Ha e€ ronoy. E€ 06bI4HO 6e3ynpeyHble BOMOCHI Tenepb
npespaTUNUCh B cnyTaHHbIn 6ecnopagok. OHa nogHsina ronosy 1 BCTPETUNACh C HAM
B3rNa40M: rnasa nokpacHenu, WEKN packpacHenMch 1 Gbifiv NOKPbLITHI
nepecekarLLMMNCa AOPOXKKaMKN CNE3.

W BCE e A3akn BULEN B HEW TY KpaCcOTY, KOTOPYH 3aMETUN eLwé paHbLue, Ha aBToByCcHOM
OCTaHOBKE... TY KpacoTy, KOTOpPYH B1AeN C CaMOro nepBoro gHs, korga Bnepsble
BCTpEeTUs eé.

OH cknoHun rosioBy 1 nonbiTarnca nogaBnTb BCE ycunmearoLyrCcd 6onb B rpyau.
OMun oTBeTUNA eMy TEeM Ke U BblNpaMuIia CrimHy.
B TYCKITOM CBETEe BOCXoasLen JTYHbl OHM oL enoBasrincCo.

— 4... 9 HMKorga He xoTena, Ytobbl Thl yBuaen MmeHsa Takon, — ckasana OMu TUXUM,
NOYTU NTUYBMM FONOCOM. — bes Hor 51 HUYTO.

— O 4ém Tbl roBopuwb? Thl kKpacueas, y Tebs Kyva apysen, U Tbl BenmkonenHas
CNopTCMEHKa.

A3aku ocTaHOBUICS, YTOObI NEPEeBECTU AyX; ero cepaLe Oblfo Ha rpaHn o4epeaHoro
npucTyna.

— W... n g nobnto Tebs
OMM B3APOrHyna, ycnbllwas 3TK NOCneaHne crosa.
— lMNoxanyncTa, He Hago. A HMYTO... BOOOLLE HNUYTO. A NryHbs, obMaHLwmua, 4... S...

B rmazax Omu cHoBa BbICTYNWNK CrE3bl, 3aCTaBmUB X BrecTeTb. A3akum NPUTAHYN €€ K
cebe, nonoxun eé ronosy cebe Ha Nreyo 1 Kpenko obHsM.

3MMU, CNOBHO 3TN 0OBATUA BbITAHYNM U3 HEE BCE HaKOMMBLUNECS YyBCTBa, 3dana
AyuiepasauparoLuii KpUK U CHoBa paspblaanach.

[MoyTn gecsaTb MUHYT OHU cuaenn nocpeaun aoporn. HakoHew pbligaHus AMu CTUXNK, U
OHa oTcTpaHunack oT Asaku.

— MHe... MHe xanb. Tbl He gormkeH 6bi1n yBUAETL BCE 3TO. Thl BOOOLLE HE [OMKEH Obin
NOTM CO MHOW. A... 1 NPOCTO XOTena nonpoLlaTbCcs.



— Tebe He 3a YTO U3BUHATLCH, HO 51 Bbl XoTen, YTOObI Thl CHa4Yana noroBopusia 060 BCEM
3TOM C KeM-HMOyAb. Ho noyemy Tbl BOOOLLE XoyeLlb cohexartsb?

— C Tex nop Kak... Nnocre onepauun... MeHsl onpeaensioT ToNbKo Moy Horu. Mosi cembst
npakTuyeckun 6pocuna meHsi. Jlrogsam HET Aena 4o MeHsi caMo — UX MHTEPECYHOT TOMNbKO
Horun. A noasiM 1 HPaBIKOCh TOMNBKO NMOTOMY, YTO YMeto B6bIcTpo 6erathb. Ho... Ho nocne
TOrO, YTO CIYYUIIOCh Ha OHSIX... 1 NPOCTO HE MOTY CHOBa NoKa3aTbCsl KOMY-HUOYAb Ha
rnasa. KomaHnge no nérkow atneTuke, ogHOKNACCHMKaM. .. Tenepb OHY Bce OyayT MeHs
HEeHaBUOETb.

— He roeopwu rnynocten. Jltogm nobat 1ebs 3a 1o, kKakas Tbl €CTb, @ HE 3a TBOU HOTW.
KoHe4yHO, BO3MOXHO, 3TO NEPBOE, YTO OHM 3aMeYatoT, HO 3TO eCTECTBEHHO. B Tebe ecTb
ropasgo 0onbLue, 4eM NPOCTO TBOW HOMM, XOTS, MHE Ka)XeTCH, Tbl Cama 3TOro He
3amevaellb. Ho ecnu Tbl Aallb MHE LWAaHC, 8 XoTen 6bl MToMoYb TeOe 3TO MOHATB.

— NpaBpga?
— MNpaBaa.

A3aku nepegan Omu e€ npoTes n nogobpan JOPOXKHYHO CYMKY, NOKa OHa CHOBa
npuvkpennsana npotes K Hore. OH NPOTSAHYN el PyKy U MOMOT NOOHSATLCS.

— Tak kyga Tenepb? MOXeT, NpoAoSHKUM UATU B TY CTOPOHY?

A3aku ykasan B HanpasrneHu1, B KOTOPOM OHU LMW 4O NadeHus.

— Hert. Y MeHs ecTb nges nonyyiwe. [laBan nongém ctoaa.

OMu cxBaTuna Asaku 3a pyKy 1 noBena ero o6paTHO B CTOPOHY LLKOSTbI.
OH He MOr He 3amMeTUTb, HACKOIbKO NPY>XMHMUCTOM CTana e€ noxoaka.
KoHeL cueHbl.

(5 9TO NepeBoANST C aHITIMNCKOIO Ha PYCCKUI MPY MOMOLLIM UK TaK YTO MOTYT BbITh
nedekTbl)



