Under
a chilly,

breathless

sky,

The
air is
freezing
cold and
quiet.

)

the tem-
perature
| could
feel at my
fingertips

g

[

I'm
walking
with him,
hand-in-
hand.




the heat

sfill lingers
at my fin-
gertips.

Even
after
we part
ways at
the usual
place,

Even if all

| get from
this is only a

temporary

pleasure...

To drown
my sorrow,
| comfort
myself with
my feverish
fingers.

| When only
the heat
remains, it
makes me

feel terribly [~

lonely.




This warmth
is not his, but
the result of
my baseness.

| my finger-

As they

lose their
heat, I'm
staring at

tips.

Compared
fo usual,
it snowed
enough to

pile up.

This
day in
particular |#
was very
cold.




i I've
’ hever seen
this much

snow on
the ground |:
_ beforel I

Don't
frolic too
much, it's

danger-
ous.




[=I'm
fine...

The
Snow
broke
my H
fall... fF=—
-

('_'.'_J‘\il
=1

For now,
let's go
o my
house.

Here,
take my
Jjacket.

I'm
always,
always
getting
carried

away on
my own...

You're M
covered in |
SHOW,




think of it,
ever since |
confessed
-1 to him,

: I'm :
-] constantly .-/
indulging M-
inhis .
kindness. |

There's a
change of
clothes
in the
basket.

-

Please bear |

with it while =
your clothes

are drying.

f’é& / [t's mine, so

/1] il | it probabl
G| et et
-4l you, but...

the
heater is
already

on.

Let's get
to my room
before you

get cold,

I'm sorry...
For always
being such a
nuisance...

| don't
think you're
a nuisance.




\ But as he's noanﬁe’s
person who me with
always cares thie
It's a more about ’
thought others than g
tha o himself,
crosses
my mind
from time besides
to time. walking
| wonder if e home
|
he's hanging |, sety day.
out with me [
just because
he doesn't |
~{ want to hurt
me...

\ \ If only |
could do

something
for him,
| wouldn't —
have to 1
think about o
all this...
Come to It was
think of it, | only then
it's the first that | finally
time I've ever \ and | got fo see
been up in noficed that his face, |
his room. he wasn't
acting like
; he usually
1 was.

just the
two of us,

with me
wearing hi
| clothes...




He...
Does he
feel the

same way
about
me?

( As soon as
| assessed
the situation,

How
long has
he been
like this?

a loud
heartbeat
| found
rather
pleasant.

| could feel

his heart-
beat, even
over his
shoulder,

T




and then,
kissed as

thing to do.

if it was the
most natural |

5

more and
more with
this heat.

| looked [

up, locked
my eyes
with him,

We
pressed
our lips
fogether
over and
over
again.

/

| love
feeling the
tempera-
ture of his
body on
mine.

S




I'm

that |
wasn't

one

relieved

the only

who was

staring
with

naughty

eyes.

| know
that's low
fo feel this
way, buf...

| was
surprised
he had a

rubber
with him.







said | couldn't
put up with

like this, it
would only
be fair for
you to get
mad at me.

Besides...

You put u
wiThPme aFI,I

the time,
Koichi-
kun...

I'm
doing them
because
| love you,
Mafuyu.

thought...
You were
thinking |
| This way...

The things
| do for
Mafuyu...

y | Or rather,
- for myself,

| do Them HE
because | =

\ want to.

[ don't ¥
want you
to feel like \
you don't | /=~
have the 7 > :
choice. I




| was suf-

- | fering over

worries...

| came up

with on my
own...

If | had
falked
to him
earlier,

| would
never
have

doubted
his










the heat

day sfill
remains.

and
the air
outside
is still
cold.

he'll
always be
there fo
hug me
again.

No
matter
how cold
the day
is,
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