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FDVA—rDEFEINTHELERET=F". > +— | Less than half an hour after that tweet was

LEBEEETE3DDELAHHT-, posted, three shadows were seen attacking
Schale.
[ET.EL? | Miyako:
“Now, Moe?”

FESWSTEMRBALTELEID] | Saki
"Can you please explain what you
mean?"

SVaALYIAROEETEIZERT S, #iZ | Miyako and Saki stare at Moe with demonic

FRZTWEWLA, FOERISIIEFRDOBIZE| | looks. Although they don't hold their guns,
[+£ESELY, the seriousness is comparable to when
they’re on a mission.

[EvaddFLooLely, ] Sensei:
“Ah, hey Miyako, Saki, welcome”

—H . TATIBEASNSIZIRFBINTLISEL | On the other hand, Sensei, who has no idea
EHRSENEE L. TERRBYEGDIL—RE, that such a ‘bomb’ has been posted on
SNS, is in the same welcoming mood as




usual.

EBRS?)

(. HAABERN~. BEFHDIT

Moe:
“Ah, everyone is tired. | have some
sweets, do you want to eat them?”

BRETHHAEIL. VI7T—IZEZTRYLHLDL
BEFFHE->TWS, HEEYERLDLELD
BRFIC, SVOALY X IBRFLEREBFEZNN
1=

The suspect, Moe, is also lying on the sofa
stuffing his face with sweets. Miyako and
Saki looked a little suspicious as they
looked a little different from when they had
opened up.

[ . 2AFEIF232% 2]

Moe:
“Huh, it's only you two? Where’s
Miyu?”

RRBROENELIC 2AFEXIZE-OHEED
W= BEDHFYDREEIC. CHL1EITRY
FOTHODNEELLLLGESTLS,

The two let out a big sigh as Sensei didn't
seem nervous. The temperature difference
between them and him is so great that it's
starting to look silly that they’re the only one
who's tense.
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... Z55RABBIT1, RABBIT4, 4K
} BT T, ChHBICERLTES

Miyako:
"...This is RABBIT1. RABBIT4, the
situation is over. Please join us."

I.....Y& T

Miyu:
“Ye..Roger!”

AALEBLTEIVIANEEMN TS, ELIZHF
BLTW=0EA5, BbdELTEatLERL
1=o

Miyako calls out through the intercom. Miyu,
who was probably waiting nearby, joined
soon after.

CoZalym ? ]

MTRAFEIA  BEELKRZE. £3TA
TENF=OM BENRYTEWVA

Miyako:

“What's with you, Miyu? Your face is
bright red. Are you already that tired?
Maybe you haven’t been training
enough.”




Miyu:
“No... um, it's not that... ugh...’

M X ANy F—E—#
[CLGWLWTERLL KR —]

Moe:
“Don’t lump her together with a
training junkie like Saki, okay?”

_ | TRAEE Y Saki:
“What did you say?!”
[%55......1 Miyu:
“‘Aww...”
TESA. BEEWVTLZEW, £7°1% | Sensei:

EIFEMMNETT

“Everyone, please calm down. First,
we need to hear what happened.”




q =158 2 ]
b

Miyako:
“Hear what happened?”

BOM RV EEESMEHMSELEAEIZ, = | Miyako showed her device to the
YarEBDHKERES, completely clueless Sensei, who remarked

that this certainly didn’t seem like a peaceful
situation.
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\ FL71=1

Miyako:
“About half an hour ago, a post was
made on social media.”

[Efm2EnEn.....oTET! 2]

Sensei:
“A post? Let’s see... wait, Moe?!”

KENEZOEFE LTS, — KL DDORMIZZA | Sensei cried out in surprise. When on earth
LHBEELE-OM, FLTREEIZ, Sva:EMN R | had Moe made a post like this? At the same
DHMETEALTE-BHELERLT-, time, he finally understood why Miyako and

the others had barged in looking absolutely
furious.

| TET RELBHEEBBINIEDS
\ T, BEEERIBLET

Miyako:

“Now that Sensei is aware of the
situation, we can begin the
questioning.”

PN AN = S )tk -3 S 3

“Hey, Moe. What's the meaning of this
post?”

M &tEHnTH..... . HIYEE? |

Moe:
“Even if you ask me what it means...
bait?”




FE9UEE. ... TIHh?] “Bait...?”

[Z, 1E5. Z2IHHFLAHBT “Yep. See that bento over there?”
L&?1]

SO, X SADIANEINIELEEWS, £ | Miyako, Saki, and Miyu followed Moe’s
ZICIZEMN I ARRICEENE-FUMNBMANT | pointing finger. Sure enough, there was a
W=, 1B LEICIEBERRSDOXE, QNS stack of four bento boxes. The top one was
PE=ABEEEL. BeaLEsEOR ST | At made.
‘l:gf':tb\*m\é° %351')%13”}'?‘ £ meal rather than a convenience-store
MEERADRVNEWNARSTEZ 725 T4 | pento. Now that they noticed it, the delicious
ECNEITADERAH DD, smell of grilled meat seemed to be wafting
through the room. But what did that have to
do with the post?

TWoH. REICTENESTZAEITE | Moe:
S 2EDHE-TRADEBEIRL “Well, Sensei gave those to me, but
A T EADEIZLEETHELESA, it'd be a pain to carry everyone’s
AT share home. So | figured I'd get

L everyone to come here instead.”

MEIH? TNEHDXRFBICMADOERZR | Miyako:
NHBALEE] “Huh? And what does that have to do
with that post?”

[Z—. 1> T REIZHHAF TR | Moe:
AS5OEEIENSETHTE-TEHE “Well, duh. If | just said, ‘It's a pain to

HONTLE? ] take tr]ese bentos home; so come get
yours,’ you guys wouldn’t come,
right?”

ML 7=YRIZ5 ] Saki:

“Of course we wouldn’t.”




[=mn, ESThIEET MBI ES
EE-T. 4l

Moe:

“So | was thinking about what would
actually get you to come here, you
know?”

ZI3E-TIMEKRZETILIILG HEL, BHZR | Moe shook her device as she said this.
WTHEEKEADLISEL, ERAHMSELNG | Even after hearing her explanation, it still
EA. EIOBRBIZSATSLTETLES, | Made absolutely no sense. Yet, since they
FLLE HBEEFEREEIOFEDOVLD LT had been lured here by Moe’s post, the end

BoEINI=CEITHD. ENDEBLMA DDA,

result was that they had all danced right into
the palm of her hand. Perhaps frustrated by

CHRBESFFHAEZLAD T, that, Saki grimaced and let out a

disgruntled, “Grrr...”

NEH. ZNTIE, EREOEFBITEE
TIEHEWNEWNSTETLEID]

Miyako:
“| see. So, does that mean the earlier
post wasn’t true?”

[Z—2 0%, ENEEIMEH.
LMLz, BEMNWVELEICFAD R
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Moe:

“‘Huh? Well, who knows? Maybe while
everyone was gone, Sensei did
something terrible to me—”

[KKEZTHNIX, EENEIAT-
WHEBEROREHEFICTI0ITHE
hot=7i]

Miyako:

“Come to think of it, there’s no way
Sensei would go for a lump of excess
fat like you, Moe.”

NI ! 2 BALCLPLHEWVNATY T
E'?]

Moe:
“What?! It's not excess fat!”

[5A. ZEDETRSED]

Miyako:
“‘Hmph. You've got some nerve saying
that with that body.”




[h—dH—. BRIZHAENMNSD
T . WAHATIIOH? HoEHHE—]

Moe:

“Aww, are you just jealous because
you don’t have much of a chest? How
pathetic.”

ME 2 FITFZoTHEMN?

Miyako:
“Huh? | have one too, you know.”

[ZAEDL REDRTTHHGE VS
WL T

Saki:
“Both of you, please stop having this
childish argument in front of Sensei.”

SYARE—r7 YT LIRD-Z ADEIZAS,
ZITRIWKEEDHFERZEVHLIE=ZON, &
FIXDLEZFRLHT=,

Miyako stepped between the two as their
argument began to heat up. Perhaps only
then remembering Sensei was there, Saki
blushed slightly.

MEaH. LIV, AITHNEL v
LOFEFAELY,

Miyako:
“Ugh, whatever. We’re already here,
so there’s no point complaining.

oA, v —EYSE ]

Since we’re here anyway, I'll take a
shower.”

[%.5A. BLNK]

Sensei:
“Oh, sure. Go ahead.”

X MNHEEHRNVTRENE LD, J(KKR
NILEEIZFDLFNBATI,

Saki took off her helmet and brushed her
hair back. Looking closely, there was a little
sweat beading on her forehead.




[%eHE THFFA. BENAEBLTL
F-o7TlJ

Miyako:
“Sorry for causing such a commotion,
Sensei.”

[RICLEKTRLE, 1o v —i8
Uvtk?l

Sensei:
“Don’t worry about it. Do you all want
to take a shower too?”

]%m “‘i \?

CEXM

| TRLhoTEM? Miyako:
2\ “Is that really okay?”
A Sensei:
“Of course.”
[ZNTIEBEEICHAIE TV | Miyako:

“Then, if you don’t mind, I'll take you
up on that.”

SYANBEETFTOYI—ZEITEH D, FLE
DEDFELTIE. Z5RHEICHERTDHONG
WFOHFRETOEEFIXRELSS,

Miyako bowed and headed toward the
shower room. Life at Rabbit Park must be
difficult for girls their age, considering how
difficult it was to simply freshen up there.

224, ZELGTRLNK?]

Sensei:
“Miyu, you don’t have to hold back
either, okay?”

[Zz&.ZD...... 1

Miyu:
“Um, well...”

SAFEELEEIDRTREESASIAEE. C

A LR,

Miyu shifted her gaze nervously between
Sensei and Moe, then gave a small nod.




[T, TIRREALET ......] Miyu:
“Th-then, excuse me...”

BEIUTTICENGZEEDIA, BULEAEETE | Miyu quietly left the room. Once again,

IDZAEY[ZH T, Sensei and Moe were alone together.
[EI.BATHALGIEE?] Sensei:
“Moe, why did you do something like
that?”

M T2 T. BE&2ERYILAERLLY Moe:
|| iE—>TJ “Why? Well, | just thought | wanted a
) little excitement.”

[COVEEBLERATENNDEIIZ £4E | Moe gave him a mischievous grin,
[T BZEDLV=, prompting Sensei to sigh.

[£<. ETHEADILEEALGLDDL Sensei:
1l “Honestly. You’re hardly in a position
to criticize other people, Moe.”

FEMSTNIEEIL T+ RO F—T2, X1 | From Sensei’s perspective, Moe was quite
ILEEBRTADIERIZBLIN, 255454 | the thrill-seeker herself. There was nothing
EAHVTRLLY, wrong with seeking excitement, but he
wished she wouldn’t drag him into it.

[ZhlCedh. hEYT—BU0ELSH | Moe:

H—] “Well then, maybe [I'll take a shower
too.”

[, E>FBUTHEMN T2 ] Sensei:
“Huh? Didn’t you already take one
earlier?”

[EHZEIBATLEITES—] Moe:

“Well, yeah, but...”




EIFD—ERRBEEIEA ELEZRAE
AELIETHESE. EEICREDITFAELSIZLT
ThZEHRDHEST=,

Moe made a suggestive gesture involving a
bodily fluid, deliberately showing it to
Sensei.

M. INUEKTE M oT=4a. £&£ 2 1 | Moe:

“...It's a good thing nobody noticed,
huh, Sensei?”

EXLEFEMBUVTELIICLTEEDETTES
E.FALR—2ED YT —EARRITELT-,
BREnf-fEFERICEHEO-TLEEAERZIR
YL, BB EAYIXHEAESEDSEBRA YD
RAEZBEOHS,

Moe stood on tiptoe and whispered into
Sensei’s ear before running off toward the
shower room with a casual “See ya!” Left
alone, Sensei tried to put the unsettling
image out of his mind and began preparing
drinks, figuring everyone would be thirsty
after their showers.

EHELELL, REFSIVOA-BENETHLD
EEBOHT, REITIZDLEI-oHMBIEN
Hot=. AN Y—LEFINT-EE EBERCL
TWAIAIZHLTHFEESIENT-DONENS
MO TW=, HDBEF, SAIETHHI DS TIHE
CRAEEIZRTHLEERLDTLEL ST
o

As he prepared the drinks, Sensei thought
back over everything that had happened
since Miyako and the others arrived.
Something had been bothering him. When
Miyu first arrived at Schale, Saki had teased
her for already looking tired and having a
red face. But hadn’t Miyu only started
blushing after she saw Moe and him?

Sensei :
“...No way. Surely not.”

WO, ZoEDEWESS, EEIXFSHEHRD
(1. RABBIT/NEDEMN EN>TLEDEHFD
NDfo1=,

No, it was probably just his imagination.
With that conclusion, Sensei waited for
everyone from the RABBIT Platoon to finish
their showers.
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