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SHUCKS,

LET'sausT \it I IT's
BORROW AN |I| LI  cOMING
LIMBRELLA. | pown

REAL
HARP.

EETIEL

i B 44 JELE] IIIIllliI
SHOULD HAVE \ '/} ;!Im HHEH
LISTENED TO R \
THEM WHEN — s
THEY TOLD ME |- M .C 1 i
TO LEAVE THE |
GUITAR IN THE us EWWC&

CLUBROOM...
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AH, YEAH.
JUST AS

YOU GOT

T WAS CAUGHT IN
CLEARING A DOWN-
THE MAIN POUR?

GATE...

I GET

Y-YES A

YOU STILL
HAVEN'T
GONE
HOME YET,
SENPAI.

IT LOOKED
LIKE IT WAS

GOING TO

RAIN SO I
DECIDED ON
PRACTICING
UNTIL IT HAS
\. \DIED DOWN.




ouT
THERE,

GETTING
HEAVIER
ISN'T IT...
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WE'LL
O|( BEFINEIF
WE STAY

INDOORS,
YOU
KNOW
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WHAT
THE HELL
AM I

|

I-T'M SORRY ‘
KUMOI-SAN!
THAT WAS...










NIPPLES

ARE AL-

READY
THIS
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YOU'RE
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It feels
good— | \










FELT LIKE

WHICH A BIT LIKE S
REMEMBER ARE YOU ROLL, IS OUT OF OKAY WITH
WHEN I FIRST | TALKING WHAT IT IS THE BLUE. THIS?
JOINED THE ABOUT... TO ME! '

THE FIRST
YEARS.

I DECIDED
THAT IWILL I SAW YOUR
JOIN THE PERFOR-
LIGHT MUSIC  MANCE AT
CLUB SHOULD LAST YEAR'S
I PASS THE CULTURAL
ENTRANCE FESTIVAL
EXAMS HERE. AND

I WAS
ALREADY
CONFESSING

IS THAT.

, MY FEELINGS
SO.. I'M FOR YOU
SORR}: I BACK THEN,

Translation: DIDN'T . YOU KNOW?

NOTICE...

I CAN
SAY IT
CLEARLY
NOW;
I LOVE
YOU.

AND...
AND I THINK
YOU WAS
SO COOL
THAT TIME! /
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