
Once I’m 
awake, I 
forget 
what it 

is, but...

...some-
thing’s 

missing.

It 
feels 

like I’m 
always 
looking 
for it.

When 
did I 

start 
feeling 

that 
way? I 

think...

...it was 
back 

then...

In my 
next 
life...

...I want 
to be a 

boy.

Uh-oh, 
Saya-chin. 
Mitsuha’s 

gone 
off the 
rails.

Tesshi, 
quit! She 
ain’t as 
bad as 
you.

Mi-
tsuha! 

You 
okay
...!?

I’ve 
been 

thinking 
about 
it for 

a while 
now...


