


Cherry Blossom Petals: Date 4

An Electric Town Adventure in Akihabara

Ages 16+
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Date number four was officialy ago, starting bright and early. at the
station: gates:
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Stepping out at the Electric Town exit felt like entering a technicol or
~dimension.
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Within thirty seconds, Hana had become the undisputed queen of
felines.
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Their cute toasted sandwiches arrived just in time to be
commandeered.




Traking-acommemorative cat selfie was obviously non-negotiable;
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Hanatwistedthe dial-with-dramaticflair; expecting arare animeprize;
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Out popped a squishy, intensely grumpy-faced rubber daikon radish
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Without hesitation, Ren proudly clipped the grumpy vegetable straight
onto hisbackpack.
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They climbed the narrow staircase into atowering seven-story: hobby.
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The fourth floor opened up.into endless racks of flamboyant fantasy.

costumesand rainbow:wigs.




Tucked in the back corner stood something unexpected: a breathtaking
cosplay bridal gown.




Hanawas so.absorbed in.the intricate lace that she didn't hear Ren
sneaking up:
.




'So," Ren whispered with a playful grin, ‘what character would you
walk down the aisle as?
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A flurry. of absurd wedding, daydreams flashed through Hana' s racing
brain;




‘Only if you wear a giant robot tuxedo with shoulder rocket launchers!”
Hanafired back:




By the time they tumbled back outside, dusk had transformed the
avenue into a sea of neon.

2%



Dinner had been secretly reserved: their very first trip to an authentic
Maid Cafe:




Rule number one of the cafe: al honored guests must embrace the
animal ears,
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Hanatook at |east twenty. rapid-fire photos before Ren could even lift

his hands.
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Their omurice plates arrived, blank canvases ready for culinary
~ sorcery.




Then came the ultimate ritual: chanting the ancient spell to make the
food delicious:




Dessert arrived with a dazzling sparkler, and suddenly the
embarrassment didn't matter at all.

29



Weighed down by souvenir bags and exhaustion, they caught the quiet

evening train'home. -
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Back at their home station, the cool night breeze finally woke them up.
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