Chapter 1: There’s Seriously No Way a Side
Character Like Me Could be Popular, Right?
My life so far hasn’t been the greatest. I guess it’s because I look like
I’m constantly out for blood. That, coupled with my less-than-stellar
social skills, means people have pretty much always avoided me like the
plague. Because of that, it’s been incredibly rare to find someone who
actually has the guts to approach me.
Even the first friend I ever made way back when I was a kid ended up
vanishing from my life without a trace. This kinda thing kept happening
for so long that, at some point in my life, I just kinda gave up on making
friends.
But hey, at least things are different now.
Ever since I started high school, I became friends with Haruma Ike—
the real protagonist of our story. I mean, the guy is basically a god. He’s
handsome, athletic, and super friendly. It’s no wonder he’s the most
popular guy in school. And since I’ve become his buddy, my life has
taken a complete 180. Things are finally starting to look up.
I also got to know Ike’s little sister, Touka, who’s developed a bit of
an inferiority complex over the years because of her brother’s success.
Can you blame her, though? I’d also be suffering big time if my brother
happened to be outstanding at pretty much everything he did.
Our relationship got off to a rocky start, mostly because we pretended
to get together in order to ward off all the guys at school. Over time,
though, I believe that our relationship has deepened enough to say that
we’re now very close friends. At the very least, I consider Touka a person
I can confide in.
Also, remember that first friend? The one that had vanished from my
life? Yeah. His name was Natsuo, and it turns out that he had never
really disappeared at all! It also turned out that he is actually a she, and
her name’s Kana Hasaki.
And if you think my life couldn’t get any more chaotic, you won’t
believe what I’m gonna tell you next. Just a little while ago, she actually
confessed her feelings for me! Surprised? Yeah, that was how I felt, too.
Although I wasn’t able to return her feelings because of my situation
with Touka, I’m happy that she mustered the courage to tell me.

Those three aren’t the only ones I’ve gotten closer to recently, though.
I happen to help Ike with his student council responsibilities from
time to time, and it’s led me to get better acquainted with other members of the council. There’s Tanaka and Suzuki—both my seniors—and
a guy from my class called Asakura Yoshito, who simply helps out like I
do. He was obviously terrified of me at first, but I quickly dissipated any
doubts he had. Now, we get along just fine.
There’s also Kai Rekka. He hated my guts at first, but after a fight, we
managed to sort out our differences and became friends.
Last but not least, there’s another special figure who I need to mention. She’s been a great help in my life. In fact, I can safely say I wouldn’t
be here if it wasn’t for her. She’s stuck her neck out for me and saved
my butt on numerous occasions, so I really owe her. Her name is Chiaki
Makiri, and she just so happens to be a teacher at my school.
Thanks to all of these people, I can proudly say that my time at highschool is far from the worst. In fact, I’m quite enjoying myself now.
⭐
The final exams are pretty much over, and summer is looming on the
horizon. Actually, it’s pretty warm outside right now, despite it being the
evening.
I’m currently in the middle of a conversation with Makiri-sensei.
“What’s… with…” she mumbles.
She’s wearing her usual attire, but I can’t help but notice that a few of
the buttons on her shirt are unfastened, allowing me to catch a glimpse
of her pale, milky skin. Oh, crap—I hope she didn’t notice that. I’ll look
away and pretend like I didn’t see anything.
Wait, uh, what was she saying? She spoke so quietly that I couldn’t
make her out.
“Uhh, sorry. Could you repeat that one more time?” I ask.
In response, her cheeks flush a bright crimson, and she begins to tear
up slightly.
Wait a second… You can’t be serious! Is she actually going to confess
her love to me? But I’m her student, and she’s my teacher!
Hold on, I seriously need to cool it. Kana’s confession was certainly

unexpected—in fact, I bet it was something completely out of the norm.
I’m the side character here, remember? I shouldn’t be on the receiving
end of any confessions, much less from my teacher of all people. But if
that’s not what she’s going for, then why’s she acting so weird? What
could possibly be making her all flustered?
Okay, no more fooling around. Snap back to reality. I look her in the
eyes and wait for her to finish.
After a long, awkward moment of silence, she shouts at the top of her
lungs. “I’ll say it again! What’s wrong with me being a virgin?!”
“I… I don’t think there’s anything wrong with that,” I whisper in return, unable to say anything else.
I’m the side character of this story, right? That means any semblance of
popularity with girls should be out of the question. But… I’d be lying if
I said that I didn’t feel utterly perplexed when Makiri-sensei decided to
confide something so personal to me.

Chapter 2: Asakura’s Wrath
It’s already June, and the rainy season’s about to end.
School is finally over for the day. As I look out the window, I see a
beautiful summer day is waiting for me—seriously, the sun’s shining, and
there’s not a single cloud in sight.
“Senpaaai! I don’t get this part! Can you help me?”
Remember when I mentioned a little while ago that our midterms
were finally over? Well, now we have to deal with finals. It’s a damn
shame, really—it’s so nice out, yet we’re cooped up in some family
restaurant for a study meeting.
Touka’s sitting right next to me, speaking in that fake sugary voice
she’s so good at whenever she wants to get my attention.
“Uh, let me see… Okay, so what you have to do here is…”
Although Touka is no slouch when it comes to academics, I still have
a slight advantage because I’m a year older. That means I’m at least a
little more familiar with what she needs to tackle for her own exam. My
grades were decent last year, so I think I can be of some help.
“Oh, I get it now! You’re the greatest tutor ever, Senpai!”
Nah, Touka, it’s more like you’re a genius. I wasn’t really confident
in my explanation, but she picked up the concept like it was the most
natural thing in the world.
“Wouldn’t expect any less from my boo!” she exclaims with a wink.
We’re still faking a relationship currently, so everything she’s doing
is just an act. She needs to make sure everyone around us believes that
we’re a real couple.
Actually, I’m pretty sure there’s another reason she’s doing all of this.
A little while ago, she basically forbade me from getting a girlfriend—
obviously because it would get in the way of our current “relationship.”
And as a result, she declared that she’d try her hardest to make me fall
for her. That way, I wouldn’t be interested in any other girls.
So yeah, that’s why she’s amped up the flirtation recently.
“Hey, Yuuji-kun. This part isn’t making any sense to me. Could you
lend me a hand over here?” Kana says, leaning over from her seat and
placing a hand on my lap to get my attention.
“Hm? Where?” I ask.

“Uhh, here. You see…”
I proceed to explain the problem to her, but she doesn’t catch on as
quickly as Touka did. When I notice her continuing to struggle, I go
over it with her again.
“Okay, now I get it! Thank you, Yuuji-kun!” she exclaims brightly.
“Nah, don’t sweat it. It’s a good way for me to review, as well.”
It’s a good thing Ike’s here, just in case I wasn’t able to answer her
question. He’s sitting right next to Kana on the other side of the table.
As I look at him, he quickly meets my eyes and gives me a gentle smile.
I’d definitely have a crush on him if I were into guys. He’s that
good-looking.
“Hehe! You’re just such a nice, handsome, smart, and dependable guy,
Yuuji-kun. You’ve got me head over heels for you!” Kana gushes.
“Tch,” Touka clicks her tongue in annoyance. As you can see, Kana’s
definitely the reason Touka’s been trying extra hard to win me over
recently.
Let’s rewind for a minute—Kana confessed to me a little while ago,
and while I did reject her, I also kind of ended up encouraging her to
pursue the object of her affections—i.e. me. I didn’t realize she was
talking about me back then, remember? I thought she had something
going on for Haruma! Well, at any rate, the damage has already been
done. Ever since that day, Kana’s been flirting with me relentlessly.
“Umm, excuse me, Hasaki-senpai? Could you please stop ogling my
boo in that, like, super slutty way of yours? And if you’re gonna flirt with
him, could you at least try to be original? I’ve already told him all that
before,” Touka spits out with a sour face.
“Whoaaa. You’re scaring me a little bit, Touka-chan. I didn’t know
you were the dominatrix type! And here I thought you were a little
less high-strung around your partners, but I guess I was wrong,” Kana
retorts.
“Huh?! Dominatrix?! Well, I’m sorry to break the news to you, Mister
Natsuo, but Senpai never loved you and never will. Kindly screw off,
‘mkay?”
“H-Hey! He might’ve confused me for a guy back then, but things are
different now! I could steal him from you any day of the week!”
Oh right, I forgot to remind you—I’ve known Kana ever since we

were little. We used to play together during summer vacation, back
when she looked more like a boy and called herself Natsuo. Up until
very recently, I never would’ve imagined Natsuo was actually a girl, let
alone one of the most beautiful and popular ones at our school.
“Screw you and your saggy grease sacks…” Touka mutters under her
breath, a vein practically popping on her forehead.
“Hm? Did you say something?” Kana asks, unable to hear her.
Huh? Saggy grease sacks? I look over at Touka and catch her glaring
at Kana’s chest. Oh. Ohhhh.
“I don’t get it—why don’t you just ask my brother for help instead of
bugging my boyfriend about it? My brother’s literally right beside you,
y’know? Stop bothering my sweetheart, thanks,” Touka shouts.
In response, Kana lowers her head and places her hands on top of
mine, making me jump a little in surprise. “If Yuuji-kun told me I was
being a bother, then I wouldn’t ask him—but he hasn’t said that, has he?
Besides, I’d really like it if he could teach me more... both with my studies, and with love, if you know what I mean,” Kana says quietly, squeezing my hand with a passionate look.
“Just have my brother help you out with that if you’re so freakin’ desperate, you little...!” Touka shouts while slapping her hands away from
mine.
As you can see, I’m in the middle of a sticky situation right now. And
whether I like it or not, I’m the main cause of it all. I glance to my side,
where Asakura is trembling in his seat. I feel for the guy—I’d be pretty
pissed as well if I came here to study and couldn’t concentrate because
of these two.
I take a deep breath and decide to put an end to their quarrel. “Touka,
Kana, just a sec.”
“What is it, Yuuji-kun?”
“What’s up, Senpai?”
They both answer with a bright smile in my direction.
I need to set them straight. Otherwise, this is going to end badly. “We
came here to study, not to shout at each other. If you’re not going to
stop, please just leave,” I scold them, the discontent obvious in my voice.
“I’m sorry, Senpai. It won’t happen again,” Touka quickly apologizes,
catching on to my bad mood.

“Yeah, you’re right. I’m sorry too,” Kana adds while sticking her tongue
out.
They’re not being genuine, are they? Oh, well. As long as they shut up,
hopefully Asakura will have some peace of mind while he studies.
“But why?!” he suddenly cries out, slamming his hands on the table.
Damn, did I intervene too late? He looks like he’s reached his limit.
Wait… why is he glaring at me?
“Why don’t any girls go after me?!” he cries in agony. “I... I rise up
against this injustice! Ike’s always surrounded by girls wherever he goes,
and you’ve got two of the most popular girls in the entire school fighting over you! What about meee?!”
And with that little outburst out of the way, he goes quiet and gazes
lifelessly into the distant horizon, his eyes empty and cold. What is he
even looking at?
I wish I knew what to say right now. To be honest, I’ve always thought
he has all the makings of being popular with the ladies. He’s got a great,
cheerful personality, he’s a really outgoing guy, and he’s in the volleyball
club at school. I’m sure there’s someone out there who’s interested in
him—he just hasn’t realized it yet. I doubt it would do him any good to
hear this from me, though. To him, I’ve got my “girlfriend” and Kana as
some sort of side chick.
Hmm… Yeah, I don’t think saying anything would make things better.
I’ll just keep my mouth shut.
“I’m sure that eventually, you’ll find that special someone,” Kana suddenly consoles him.
“Yeah, you’ve definitely got the looks. It’s only a matter of time!” Touka
exclaims.
Their comments manage to calm him down and make him blush. “Oh,
really…?” he replies bashfully as he fidgets slightly. “Actually, if you guys
don’t mind, what would you consider my strong points?”
“I think it’s admirable that you’re not afraid of Yuuji-kun!” Kana compliments him.
“I really like that you’re Yuuji-senpai’s friend!” Touka adds cheerily.
Their comments don’t appear to help. The light in Asakura’s eyes extinguishes one more, and he turns his attention to Ike. “Please, Ike, help
me with my studies. I may lose when it comes to girls, but I’ll make him

pay during the exams.”
Huh? Why did he glare at me when he said that last bit? Not gonna
lie, I’m feeling a little threatened right now.
”You look like you’re ready to take on anything, so of course I’ll help.
Touka, Kana, no more fighting, okay?” Ike says with a gentle smile.
Neither of the girls seem to appreciate his call for a truce, as both of
them are coming across as pretty upset right now.
“Dammit, he’s mad at us now. Yuuji-senpai, it’s not too late to call the
police on Hasaki-senpai. I mean, she’s clearly harassing you. You could
have her sent to jail so we never have to see her again,” Touka whispers
to my ear.
“Clearly, Asakura-kun wouldn’t be so mad at us if you were my boyfriend already. Yuuji-kun, you meanie,” Kana leans over and whispers in
my other ear.
Their words and warm breaths tickle my ears, causing me to tremble a
little.
I glance over at Asakura again. Hold up, is it just me, or does he look
like he wants to murder me right now? Sigh, it’s no wonder he’s so
pissed, what with the way these two are all over me.
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