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[Ouro Kronii]
Are we there yet?

[IRyS]
Arriving at destination in... three minutes.

[Hakos Baelz]
Woah, why does your navigation app sound like a dork?

[IRyS]
Hmph. As if you could do any better. Hmph!

[Hakos Baelz]
Listen and learn. Ahem.

[Hakos Baelz]
For the next five kilometers, uhh... keep driving straight, dummy. | don’t know why | said that.
You're not a dummy.

[Ouro Kronii]
I think they liked being called that — | can see them smirking in the rearview mirror.

[IRyS]
Ooh, | think someone is into tsunderes.

[Hakos Baelz]
Is that true? N-Not that | care or anything.

[Ouro Kronii]
You’re gonna get us into an accident if you keep teasing them like that.

[Hakos Baelz]
Nahhhh. We’'re just having a bit of fun. Baka.

[IRyS]
Kronii, we haven’t heard your impression yet.

[Ouro Kronii]
Hello. | am your navigation system. Beep, boop. Turn left. How was that?

[IRyS]
You didn’t even try.

[Ouro Kronii]
Well, give me something to work with. What's my motivation? What's my character like?



[IRyS]

Hmm, let’'s see. Okay, how about this: you were a time traveler, but things went wrong and
your soul got trapped in the car’s navigation system. As time passes, you are becoming one
with the system itself. Despite that, you are determined to hang on to your humanity for as
long as you can.

[Ouro Kronii]
That’s dark. | like it. | have seen things you people can’t even imagine.

[Hakos Baelz]
Oh, boy. Here we go.

[Ouro Kronii]

A forest fire under the northern lights. | watched time take a wrong turn down a one-way
street. Now the road is too narrow to make a U-turn. There’s no going back. For the next
fifty-two years, two months, seven weeks and fifteen days, keep going straight until you hit...
the end.

[Hakos Baelz]
Are we there yet?

[IRyS]

Take the next left down that unmarked road. Drive for two kilometers then stop. Click. Hm?
Oh, that was just the sound of the doors locking. | can't have you going anywhere, now can
I? Key? There’s no key. Why would you even ask that? Don’t you want us to be together?
But you promised. YOU PROMISED THAT WE'D ALWAYS —

[Ouro Kronii]
Whoa, whoa, whoa! IRyS. Whoa.

[Hakos Baelz]
What’s going on back there?

[Ouro Kronii]
IRyS is doing that thing again.

[IRyS]
Why don’t you love me?!

[Ouro Kronii]
Back, demon! BACK!

[Hakos Baelz]

Bet you're glad you're not back there, huh? Yeah, me too. Oh, looks like we’re almost there.
To arrive at your destination, take your next right. D-Don’t get the wrong idea, okay? I'm not
giving you directions because | like you or anything! Baka.

[IRyS]
Don'’t listen to her. Listen to me. Forget the destination. You already are where you need to
be: With me. Me, and only me. You're mine. You know that, don’t you?



[Ouro Kronii]

When | was young, | had a pet goldfish. | loved that goldfish, but it died. | thought if only |
could turn back time, things would go differently. So that's what | did. And things did go
differently. Just not how | expected. | loved that goldfish.

[Hakos Baelz]
Kronii, are you okay?

[Ouro Kronii]
Never been better.

[Hakos Baelz]
If you say so. | worry about you sometimes.

[Ouro Kronii]
Yeah, I'd be worried too if | were me. Wait.

[Hakos Baelz]
Did that sign say “glampsite”? You're taking us glamping?!

[IRyS]
That honestly explains so much. No wonder you wanted us to bring our jammies.

[Ouro Kronii]
Woah, those are some crazy looking tents. They’re like giant golf balls.

[Hakos Baelz]
Erm, actually, they’re called dome tents because they’re like giant domes. Which one is
ours? Lot fourteen? Okay! I'll get the key.

Be right back!

[Ouro Kronii]
We can start unloading stuff from the trunk.

[IRyS]
That was a long car ride — I'm so sore. You think our tent has a hot tub?

[Ouro Kronii]
Guess we'll find out when Bae comes back with the key. Here, take your bag.

[IRyS]
| don’t wanna.

[Ouro Kronii]
Then I'm gonna drop it.

[IRyS]
No, don’t! It'll get dirty.

[Ouro Kronii]
Then take it!



[IRyS]
Can’t you carry it for me?

[Ouro Kronii]
I’m not gonna carry your things. I’'m not your butler.

[IRyS]
Really? | thought you were.

Noooo! My designer bag... | had it custom made. Now it’s soiled!

[Hakos Baelz]
I’'m back!

[Ouro Kronii]
You better let the princess into her castle. She’s being a brat.

[IRyS]
Am not!

[Hakos Baelz]
Yo, this is dope! There’s so much room in here. We’ve got chairs, a table... There’s even a
whole couch!

[Ouro Kronii]
But there’s only one bed. Guess you guys are sleeping on the floor.

[Hakos Baelz]
What are you talking about? We could all fit in there, easy.

[Ouro Kronii]
All right. But you know how clingy | get.

[Hakos Baelz]
It's fine. We'll just put IRyS next to you — she can tank it. Unless someone else wants to
volunteer. Heheh. You ever wanted to be Kronii’s teddy bear? Well, now’s your chance.

[Ouro Kronii]
What're you two whispering about?

[Hakos Baelz]
Nothing, nothing. Hey, where’s IRyS?

[IRyS]
Oh, it’s terrible!

[Hakos Baelz]
Oh, no! Did you forget something?

[IRyS]
No. There’s no hot tub.



[Hakos Baelz]
Hot tub? IRyS, it’s a tent.

[IRyS]
I know, but... tents usually have hot tubs, no?

[Ouro Kronii]
Hey, sun’s going down. We better start the campfire now while we can still see what we’re
doing.

Looks like they’ve already split the kindling for us. Who'’s got matches? Oh, you got them?
Wow, you really came prepared. It's almost like you've planned this whole thing.

[Hakos Baelz]
What’s the occasion, anyway? Why all the fun and games? Not that I’'m complaining.

[IRyS]
Anniversary? Whose? Kroniil Bae! Today is Promise’s third anniversary! How could you
forget our anniversary? I’'m so hurt.

[Hakos Baelz]
Oh, please. You didn’t remember either, you goof.

[IRyS]
| would have... if someone had reminded me.

[Ouro Kronii]
Three years, huh? Where does the time go?

[Hakos Baelz]
I dunno, but it sure goes fast. Can’t you do something about that, Kronii?

[Ouro Kronii]
Nah. Fire’s ready to go. Light it up.

[Hakos Baelz]
Ahh. Toasty.

[IRyS]
You know what would be nice?

[Hakos Baelz]
What?

[IRyS]
If every day was like this.

[Ouro Kronii]
True. It's a shame days like these don’t come around more often.



[IRyS]
Yeah. Still, one can hope.

[Ouro Kronii]
You know, none of us would be sitting here if it weren'’t for you.

[Hakos Baelz]
Yeah, we’d probably all be in our own little worlds, doing homework or god knows what.

[IRyS]
Thanks for thinking about us.

[Ouro Kronii]
Anybody wanna make s’mores?

[Hakos Baelz]
Aw, hell yeah. Pass me one of them pokey things.

[Ouro Kronii]
| think they’re called sticks. Here.

[Hakos Baelz]
Thank you. IRyS, you want in?

[IRyS]
Yeah, I'll take a pokey thing and a marshmallow.

[Ouro Kronii]
Don’t forget the graham crackers.

[IRyS]
Oh, right.

[Hakos Baelz]
And the chocolate.

[IRyS]
Jeez, this is a lot of work for a snack. Is it even worth it?

[Ouro Kronii]
| mean, there’s a reason they’re called s’mores.

[IRyS]
What's the reason?

[Ouro Kronii]
'Cuz after you eat one you want some more.

[IRyS]
That's dumb.



[Hakos Baelz]
Say that after you've tried one.

[IRyS]
| willl Watch. Nom. Mm? MMM?! UUUMA! MORE! | NEED SOME MORE!

[Ouro Kronii]
The marshmallows are by your feet — help yourself.

[Hakos Baelz]
These are good, aren’t they?

[Ouro Kronii]
Aren’t you gonna have one? Oh, there’s only three sticks. | was wondering why you were
just sitting there. Here, you can use mine. Nah, nah. I've had enough.

[Hakos Baelz]
Wow, that’s one well-done s’more. | take it you’ve done this before?

[IRyS]
Are you gonna eat that?

[Hakos Baelz]
IRyS, did you forget to eat again?

[IRyS]
No. Yes.

[Hakos Baelz]
Well, you’re gonna get a tummy ache if all you eat are s’'mores.

[IRyS]
Okay, Mom.

[Ouro Kronii]
Someone better take the marshmallows away from her.

[IRyS]
No, no! They’re mine!

[Hakos Baelz]
Sun’s gone down. Bugs'll be coming out.

[Ouro Kronii]
Aw, hell nah. Nuh-uh. Nope. No way. Noooo way.

[IRyS]
Ew. Ew. Ew. Gross. Ew. Gross. Gross. Ew.

[Hakos Baelz]

Buncha babies. They’d never survive a real camping trip. Hm? Yeah, the fire’s burning low.
Good timing, | suppose. We should probably pack it in, too. You've got the water to put it
out? 'Kay. I'll meet you inside the tent.



[IRyS]
You'll let the bugs in!

[Ouro Kronii]
Close it, CLOSE IT!

Hey, look who it is. How nice of you to join us. Ahem. Notice anything different? No, | didn't
get a haircut. Can't you see what we're wearing?

[Hakos Baelz]
We changed into our jammies!

[Ouro Kronii]
Were you expecting maid outfits? Maybe next time.

[IRyS]
We had a quick chat about you.

[Hakos Baelz]
Yes. And we’ve come to a decision.

[IRyS]
We think you deserve a good pampering.

[Ouro Kronii]
Sit here on the couch and put your feet up. Now close your eyes.

[Hakos Baelz]
Relax.

[IRyS]
Listen to the fizzy goodness of a freshly cracked soda.

[Ouro Kronii]
Can you hear the bubbles? Pop. Pop. Pop. Pop. Pop.

[Hakos Baelz]
Pop. Pop. Pop. This is so silly.

[IRyS]
There’s nothing silly... about this.

[Ouro Kronii]
Can you really drink all that?

[IRyS]
Don’t underestimate my power.

[Hakos Baelz]
You’re gonna have to get up and go to an idol meeting in the middle of the night.



[IRyS]
That's a problem for futuryS. Anyway, this isn’t about me. It's about you. Your shoulders must
be so tense after all that driving. | can fix that.

[Hakos Baelz]
If you sink any more into the couch, we might not be able to get you out.

Woah. That made you sit up. Lemme try.

[IRyS]
Ow! Your ears are on fire.

[Ouro Kronii]
That’s perfect, '’cause my hands are freezing. Feel.

Does that feel nice? I'm glad. Hm. | thought your ears would cool down. But | think they’re
actually getting warmer.

[Hakos Baelz]
Here, my hands are cold too.

You actually are burning up. You seem to be enjoying it, at least. | don’t get it. What could we
possibly have done to make your ears burn like this?

[Ouro Kronii]
IRyS, apply the soda cans.

[IRyS]
I'm on it.

Is it helping? Good.

[Hakos Baelz]
Eek! Now your ears are ice cold!

[IRyS]
Oh, shoot! | left them too long. Wait, | can fix this.

How’s this? Better?
I'm making it worse? Why? What am | doing wrong?

[Ouro Kronii]
Maybe we should leave their ears alone for a bit. Come here. Closer.

You have really soft hair.

Hey, | wanna tell you something. | know how much time it took to make today as wonderful
as it was. Time is the most precious gift you can give. | know that. We all do. We appreciate
you. | hope you know that.



[Hakos Baelz]
My turn. Rest your head here.

What | like most about you is that no matter how chaotic things get, no matter how much of a
mess we make, you stay with us. Thank you for always being there. | promise you, whatever
you go through, we’ll be there for you too. Baka.

[IRyS]
Sit up for sec. | wanna say something, too.

| want you to promise me something. No matter what, be kind to yourself. There are demons
and angels inside all of us, and your better nature doesn’t always get the last say. But that’s
okay. We all slip up, now and then. Just do your best, keep trying. Everything will be all right.

[Ouro Kronii]
Shh. Shh. You don’t have to say anything.

[IRyS]
Tired?

[Hakos Baelz]
Yeah...

[Ouro Kronii]
Let’s call it a night, then.

[IRyS]
| call top bunk.

[Hakos Baelz]
It's not a bunk bed.

[IRyS]
Oh.

[Ouro Kronii]
Who wants to be in the middle?

[Hakos Baelz]
| think we all know who wants to be in the middle.

[Ouro Kronii]
Wow. I've never seen someone so eager to go to bed. You must be really tired.

[Hakos Baelz]
I’'m really tired, too.

[Ouro Kronii]
Could you get the lights, IRyS?

[IRyS]
Sure.



[Ouro Kronii]
Night, everyone.

[Hakos Baelz]
No... No... | want pancakes for breakfast...

[Ouro Kronii]
Is she already asleep? Wow. Guess | can’t blame her. | can barely... keep my eyes... open...

[IRyS]
Psst. Are you awake? | need to ask you something. Where can | attend an idol meeting? It's
an emergency. | shouldn’t have drunk all that soda.

You're joking. Why? Why is the bathroom outside? Ugh. This is a nightmare.
Oh, god. There’s a moth. THERE’S A MOTH! IT WANTS MY BLOOD!

[Ouro Kronii]
Huh? What was that? Oh. Well, she shouldn’t have drunk all that soda. I'll go get her. |
guess.

[Hakos Baelz]
We hit that high... apple pie... mmm, apple pie...

[Ouro Kronii]
Oh, dang! There’s a moth out here! Oh, shiii — Oh NO!

[Hakos Baelz]
HUH?! WUH?! How long was | out? That long, huh? That’s probably all the sleep I'm gonna
get with those two crowding me. Wait. Where are those two?

[IRyS]
Get away! Get away! Don’t bring it towards me!

[Ouro Kronii]
It's in my hair! It's in my hair!

[Hakos Baelz]
Oh, my God. | knew this would happen. I'll go get them. Keep the bed warm for us.

Hey! HEY! STOP SCREAMING! DON'T YOU KNOW WHAT TIME IT 1S?!
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