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With long sandy beaches, a mild climate, and monuments from different historical eras, Z-Island was the first island of its own continent to attract visitors in the 1930s, at which point a colony was founded and the city known today as Zebra City was built on the land.

No more than a hundred years later, the fertile farming island has become a tourist hotspot, with volcanic soil and an adequate water supply from its unique mountain range.

Though the city in the centre of the land is massive, its bountiful farmland still remains, as Zebra City melons have been famous across the world for as long as anyone can remember, and it's still one of the city's biggest exports.

Agriculture continues to co-exist with tourism, hay bales, and cattle grazing right behind beach-front hotels.

As a strategic border island with surrounding nations, a military presence is inevitable but generally not intrusive to the tourism. In fact foreigners typically like seeing military exercises and periodic cattle farming from their hotel balconies in what contrasts the high-tech metropolis that is the island's capital.

What all of this information boils down to for a young person who happens to live in Zebra City is that you have one of a few options in terms of what your career should be when you leave school.
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One, be a farmer.

Two, a number-crunching accountant for a farmer.

Three, be a soldier.

Or four, work in tourism.
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They're all popular options, and more or less cover the wide spectrum of essential occupations that people need to make money and live a fulfilling life on the island.

That is where we find our problem child, Ginko Ogata.

No, she is not a rebel. She is not fighting this system in any sense of the word. She just happens to to be suffering from terminal indecisiveness.

Terminal in the sense that if she doesn't decide what the fuck she's going to do with her life soon, then she'll risk getting shunned and looked down upon by everyone on the island....in short, treated like she doesn't exist.

For they all take The Big 4 Occupations very seriously.
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..."You live for the island, not for yourself."...
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It's a narrative that she has been fed since birth, or at least as far back as she can recall.

Expressing yourself and being different is a cardinal sin. And that is why Ginko Ogata feels so painfully guilty about her indecisiveness.

Ginko sees herself as painfully average in every way possible, but desperately wishes to change herself to be more like the stars she admires from the movies she watches.

Watching movies being her selfish pastime. Ginko's family tell her often that the movies are nothing more than toxic poison, designed to make fools like her dream big and wish for more than they could ever have.

This is not something she ever contests.

Ginko simply takes the words on board, hates them internally, and keeps on smiling politely in the hopes that no one will ever force her to change.

It's the tragic double-edged sword of being a self-described wallflower. You want to make improvements to better yourself. But you can't.

Failing to be as good as those you put up on a pedestal to worship is a fear that is simply too great to take a risk on.

When you can't take a risk to strive for what you truly admire from afar, then even the things that surround you start to seem unbelievably superior.

A painful real-world fact that she is reminded of now, as she stands by a cherry blossom tree and catches one of the petals in her hand, and she can only admire it's beauty for all about 2 seconds before she is smacked playfully on the back by Tenshi Oye.

Tenshi Oye being her oldest friend who has known her since elementary school and therefore claims to understand Ginko the best.

Something which proves to be an easy competition when no one else is taking part, because Ginko doesn't draw much attention to herself, so she doesn't have many people overanalysing her behaviour.

Everyone does happen to love Tenshi Oye, though.

So that's where the kick in the shins comes in when referring to the harsh reminders of reality.

Tenshi Oye is cute, smart, funny, talented and succeeds at just about everything she tries her hand at according to everyone in the student body.

Tenshi is also boastful of this, never opting out of showing off her awards whenever she regularly wins contests by the barrel load.

On top of this, Tenshi's grades are always perfect, and boys ask her out all the time whenever she's out shopping, heading to and from school, or even just waling her dog.

She just never accepts any of their advances because she is too busy for that kind of thing.

Running Ginko and Tenshi side-by-side? There is some obvious discrepancies between them in terms of where they lie on the high school food-chain.

For those at home who are not keeping score, the long and short of this is.
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Ginko Ogata = Ambitionless write-off.

Tenshi Oye = Safe-Bet Mega Superstar.
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It's not exactly the most forgiving comparison in the world, and Ginko knows this.

Not only that, but Tenshi never shies away from reminding her of it.

This is not something Tenshi does to Ginko because she is cruel, but rather she wants to get the best out of her “friend” whenever she asks her do something for her.

But even if it is painfully obvious, Ginko doesn't care even if she is simply getting used as a pair of proverbial confidence-building platform shoes meant for nothing more than to bolster the social standing of Tenshi.

With how hesitant she is to try anything at all with her life, Ginko is in all honesty just happy to have one friend (even if being that friend feels like nothing more than being that hired extra in Tenshi's life story).

What more could Ginko realistically hope for?

There were times prior when she hoped that things would magically change when she got to high school, before that it was middle school, and for every stage prior Ginko was just constantly waiting on the next thing sure-fire thing to improve her life.

But that is just an outlook that has had more people telling Ginko that she needs to wisen up and realise the world doesn't just hand you things.

It's not like she doesn't know.

Even as she walks to school now, attends her classes for the rest of the day thereafter, and works just as objectively hard as every other student around her, it is not as though she isn't trying to make something of herself...she just has no direction.

That light bulb hasn't went off yet...

The sudden epiphany one gets when they realise what they want to do with their life, be it a big dream or a small one.

The ever-growing fear of what it is to not identify this dream is something that has been weighing on Ginko's mind for a long time now.

She watches teachers come and go as each lesson begins and ends in the day, and as sad as it is to say, nothing resonates with her...

Ginko feels like something's gotta give, between the pressure that's being put on her by her social betters and the unsettling feeling at the pit of her stomach that she's wasting her life, she knows something HAS to change.

She just doesn't know what.

With the final bell ringing for the day, in what feels like the waking, undead dream of her school life, Ginko looks out of the window at the orange afternoon skies as she mutters to herself.

Ginko: Is this all there really is...?

Clearly referring to hollow emptiness that is real life, because unlike movies, Ginko has not had the luxury of 90 and 120 minutes of interesting content in her life.
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No twists.

No chance encounters.

No action packed chase scenes, whirlwind adventures or well-choreographed dance routines to go with musical numbers...

Nothing...
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Absolutely nothing... Ginko's life has been nothing but a series of dull events, structured under routine, without deviation from any kind of societal norms that she gets scolded for because it still counts as deviating too far from the accepted path. It's no wonder she gets so lost in movies.

As she sits here trying to think of a way to deal with her own indecisiveness that's generating copious amounts of internal turmoil, Tenshi arrives to sit down on top of the desk that is in front of Ginko as she says to her.

Tenshi: Hey, Ginko. You're still here?

Ginko: I just didn't feel like moving when the bell rang... That probably sounds pretty pathetic, right?

Tenshi: As long as you plan to leave at some point then I'm pretty it's not a problem. I mean, the cleaners might get pissed if you stay here by 6....

Ginko sits up at this moment and pulls her gaze away from the orange sky outside as she faces Tenshi and asks.

Ginko: Hey Tenshi, you're popular and successful in your own right, aren't you?

Tenshi: I don't mean to brag, but... I guess. Why?

Ginko: Has it ever happened to you?

Tenshi: Has what ever happened?

Ginko: Have you ever wondered what the point of it all this?

Tenshi: The point of what?

Ginko: Life?

Tenshi: You're not getting suicidal on me, are you?

Ginko: What!? Heaven's no....Everyone who knows me would understand I'm much too dull to do that kind of thing...

Tenshi: Yeah, you're right. I don't know what I was thinking. You topping yourself would be an interesting change of pace for the books that we wouldn't be expecting.

Ginko: Shouldn't you probably have said that it would be regrettable also?

Tenshi: Sorry, I'm not thinking about your needs in this. Instead? I'm thinking about how interesting the assembly would be. It's been ages since the school had to pull out all the stops for a good memorial.

Ginko: I'm NOT suicidal.

Tenshi: OK, then what kind of boring-ass existentialism is this? I'm not following the idea of why a person like you would start to worry about this kind of thing now. You've always been boring, it's just your natural state of being.

Ginko: Are you saying it's healthier for me not to think about this kind of stuff?

Tenshi: In life, there are people who do, and people who don't do things. You're one of those people who stand on the sidelines and don't do anything, and that's what everyone loves you for.

Ginko: Does anyone actually say they love me for that kind of thing?

Tenshi: Let's not get narcissistic here, nobody actually loves you.

Ginko: They don't?

Tenshi: No, of course not. Why would they? Love is an amazing powerful emotion that one feels after developing a special bond with someone. You don't have anything special with anyone, so therefore no one loves you.

Ginko: Hmmm...well what about my parents?

Tenshi: Our mothers talk, Ginko. I know for a fact you are an accident. Now that doesn't mean that you're parents hate you or anything. But...I doubt they actually love you.

Ginko: Yeah...I guess that makes sense. But wait, if nobody actually loves me then what's the point of being the loveable sideline smudge who does nothing and says nothing to impact the world in any way, shape or form?

Tenshi: Try not to overthink that part. You're prettier when you don't talk.

Ginko: You think I'm pretty?

Tenshi: Compared to me? No. Compared toy our own reflection? I'd say it's an even race.

Ginko: Oh, OK.....Hey, wait a minute. Did you just sidestep around answering that question?

Tenshi: Ugh...This conversation is starting to get boring, can we move on to more important things about me please?

Ginko: Eh...OK...I guess.

Tenshi: Good, because there is a reason that
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