


Date A If Case 2: What if Kurumi blends into 

daily life 

 
A certain weekend past noon. The spirits led by Tohka entered an accessory store. 

 

“Hurry up and look at this! This here is so furry!” 
 

Saying that, Tohka picked up a bag made of rabbit leather. 

 

“It’s not bad.” 
 

“How......adorable.” 
 

Kotori and Yoshino smiled as they spoke, Kurumi too chimed in. 

 

“Yes, it does look pretty.——that leather bag that was made from skinning the fur off a cute rabbit.” 
 

[............] 

 

After Kurumi’s comment, everyone present fell into silence. 
 

“Ko, Kotori! Are you feeling hungry!? The spaghetti Bolognese at the restaurant next door is a must 

try! Let’s go and eat it with everyone!” 
 

“Y, yeah! I’m for the idea!” 
 

“T, that sounds delicious......” 
 

Joining in their conversation, Kurumi too expressed her approval. 

 

“Yes, it sounds absolutely delectable.——its just like viscera that is dripping with fresh blood.” 
 

[............] 

 

The trio once again descended into silence. 

 

“H, how about we walk a little longer before going for lunch?” 
 

“G, great. I think that’s a good idea!” 
 

“T......there’s a pet shop over there......” 
 

At this moment, Kotori covered Yoshino’s mouth in haste. 
 

“Yoshino, you can’t say that. If we were to go inside the pet shop, she will definitely say [How will 

these children be dealt with if they aren’t sold.....] or something like that.” 



 

“Ah......!” 
 

Yoshino’s shoulders jumped in realization. 
 

But it was already too late, Kurumi had already entered the pet shop. 

 

“Kuh......” 
 

However they soon discovered that there was something amiss. 

 

The moment Kurumi saw the kittens inside the cages, her cheeks slowly blushed. 

 

“......Tohka, Yoshino.” 
 

At Kotori’s prompt, Tohka and Yoshino both nodded. After obtaining the store employee’s 
permission they took a kitten each from the cages and approached Kurumi. 

 

“Kurumi, Kurumi.” 
 

“? What’s the......matter!?” 
 

Turning around, Kurumi let out a squeal that did not sound like her usual self. 

 

That was to be expected. After all, Kurumi’s eyes were currently being filled with the soft and furry 
animals. 

 

“P, please stop......” 
 

Kurumi’s features flushed crimson as she constantly wriggled her body. Yet, Tohka and the girls did 
not show signs of stopping. 

 

“Wai......S, stoooooopppp!” 
 

With a cry that is unclear whether it was that of joy or misery, Kurumi’s voice echoed throughout the 
entire pet shop. 


