


On the Enoden train from Shichirigahama station, Sakuta and Mai were waiting for the
door to close.

“Hey Mai-san”

“What'’s with that pouty look on your face?”

“Please apologise”

“An apology for what, | wonder...”

“You’ve always been neglecting me and focusing solely on your work, so apologise.”

“Didn’t | go on a date with you before this?”

“That was a month ago...”

“'m on a date with you right now.”

“No, we’re only going home from school.”

Looking out from the slowly running Enoden train’s window, the sea, the horizon and
Enoshima Island was illuminated by the setting sun. It definitely felt like a date, thanks to the
beautiful scenery.

‘Anyways, please apologise.”

“What do you want me to do?”

“It has been a long time since you’'ve worn the bunny girl outfit...”

“No, it's too cold.”

“I'll warm you up, Mai-san.”

“Thats disgusting.”

“Eh-, please do it!”

“Haa...” Mai let out a long sigh. “Since you’ve begged so much, I'll show you something
better than a bunny girl outfit.”

“Better than a bunny girl? Does such a thing truly exist in this world?”

Mai silently answered Sakuta’s question by taking out a bunny-eared smartphone from
her bag. Her pretty fingers danced across the screen. After a few taps, she showed Sakuta the
screen.

“Here, look.”

“Oh...” Taken by surprise, Sakuta failed to form words. On the screen, a slender
silhouette wore a dress with a special meaning, it was Mai in a wedding dress. A long slit in the
dress showed a glimpse of her bare leg, making Sakuta’s heart race. A figure more beautiful
than cute, she radiated a dignified sort of coolness. The dress truly suited her.

“Sakuta, close your mouth.” Mai appeared to be delighted by Sakuta’s reaction.

“Being shown something like this, of course my mouth would be open.”

Truly no words would come out of Sakuta’s mouth.



“I wore it for the first time that day for a magazine shoot.”

“But they say if you wear a wedding dress before your marriage day, you will delay your
own marriage.”

“That depends entirely on you Sakuta.”

“Hurry, | want to see you in the dress with my own eyes.”

‘Anyways, this is the end of my apology.” Mai immediately returned her phone back into
her bag.

“Please Mai-san, | want more...”

“Don’t push your luck.”

Untranslated story below
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