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Mariko (female, 30)
Hiromi (female, 30)

A beautiful house in a quiet garden town in the Joetsu region. There, Mariko
lives happily with her husband, who is a TV scriptwriter. Mariko is from
the neighbouring town and went to a local private girls’ high school until
high school, then graduated from a local university in Niigata. She met
her husband while working part—-time at a TV station. Now, she lives a life
of luxury.

Hiromi was a cute girl in the same group as Mariko in girls’ school. Unlike
Mariko, who moved away, she still stays in her hometown. After graduating

from high school, she became estranged from Mariko and the other close



members of the group. However, the other day, the two of them ran into each

other in the town where Mariko lives.

A beautiful house in the suburbs. A designer home specially designed by
her husband, a popular TV scriptwriter, by an architect. Photos of Mariko
and her husband’ s happy life are on display. Two women sit facing each other
on a stylish sofa in a living room. At first, they seem to be happy and

nostalgic.
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Mariko: “It’ s been a while, Hiromi. How many years has it been? Since middle
school...”
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Hiromi ”15 years”

BT TH AR D, B, B> T
Mariko: “It’ s been that long already. Time flies.
K% TE57ER]

Hiromi: “That’s right.”
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Mariko: “But what a coincidence! I never thought I’ d bump into you in this

”

town. Do you live nearby?”
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Hiromi: “No. I still live in the same town as before.”
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Mariko: “Eh? It’s going to take almost two hours from here. Why—"
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Hiromi: ”I have something to take care of. (A little more meaningfully)
Very important.”
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Mariko: ”...1 see.”
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Hiromi (looking around) “What a nice house. You all look very happy. Are
you happy?”

W oA, b, ThRVIZ)

Mariko: “Yeah. Well, it’s okay.”
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Hiromi: “Your husband works at a TV station, right? He's a TV writer.
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Mariko: “You know a lot.”
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Hiromi: “There are a lot of really popular programs, aren t there?”
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Mariko: “Yeah. Lately He’s been idol stuff...”
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Hiromi: “You must be making a lot of money. You have everything you need.

”

I'm jealous.”
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There was a faint silence.
¥ TRSE RUIRHE - T 210 2
Mariko: “Hiromi...what is it that you have important business?”
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Hiromi: (smiles) What do you think?
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Mariko: ”...I wonder what it is?”
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Hiromi: “Try to guess.”
W MEF L, FAThrdblif—|
Mariko: “That’s impossible. There’s no way I could understand—"
JK £ ol THRWeo 2 BRZWZRLHEI Z LN TR !
Hiromi: “Then why did you ask? If you’ re not interested, you don’t have

to ask!”
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Mariko: ”
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There was another silence.

Hiromi stood up and walked around the room with a smile on her face.
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Hiromi: "It really is a nice house. You look really happy.”
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Mariko: “Hiromi...”
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Hiromi: ”...What?”
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Mariko: ”I heard a rumor a long time ago.”
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Hiromi: “Rumors? What are they?”
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Mariko: ~...umm——
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Hiromi: Mariko. Do you remember when we used to play Kokkuri-san?
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Mariko: “What?”
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Hiromi: “You forgot? You didn’t force to do it. In the classroom after

school.”
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Mariko: "Me...?”
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Hiromi: “That’ s right, I told you I didn’ t want to do because I was scared. ..

But, but you remember what happened to me then? ”



”

Mariko: ”
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Hiromi: “I haven’t come to school since then. Do you know why?”
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Mariko: ”I heard you were hospitalized...”
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Hiromi: Yes, but it wasn’t like a normal hospital. There were iron bars

on the windows, so I couldn’t get out. So I couldn’t attend the graduation

ceremony.
o I S RETERE FIHTE oA
Mariko: ”...that’s how it was.”
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Hiromi: ”“You knew, right? You’ d heard rumors, right? But do you know why
I was put in that hospital? Do you know?”
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Mariko: ”...I don’t know.”
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Hiromi: “Well, then I'11 tell you. I was possessed at that time.
By Kokkuri-san. No, I'm still possessed to this day.

That’ s why I was hospitalized for so long.

Until just a week ago.”
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Mariko: ”
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Hiromi: “All I could think about while I was in the hospital was you, Mariko.

I kept thinking about the day we’ d meet again.”
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Mariko: “Hiromi, can you please go home? My husband will be here soon...”
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Hiromi: “It’ s all your fault! That time, you took your finger off the coin.”
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Hiromi: ”“That’ s why Kokkuri—san got mad and summoned me, and possessed me!
That’s why I killed them! I killed my mom and dad!
I was ordered to do so by Kokkuri-san!”
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Mariko: ”...that’s...a joke, right?”
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Hiromi: “Everyone, it’s your fault. It’s your fault, it’s your fault.”
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Mariko: “"Wait a minute! Kokkuri-san, it was Hiromi who first suggested doing
it, not me! I told you to stop because I was scared, but you forced to—"
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Hiromi: “Kokkuri-san, please go home. Kokkuri-san, please go home.”
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Hiromi muttered and took out a knife from her bag.
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Mariko: ”...Stop it. Hiromi! Stop it!”
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Hiromi’ s face, brandishing the knife, suddenly changes into that of a
hideous vengeful spirit!
B F TWehbbbbbbbbbbhd ! |

Mariko: “Nooooooooooooo!”






