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Bright morning sunlight washed over the
modern concrete buildings of the Tokyo campus
as cherry tree leaves gently rustled in the
breeze. Ren stood near the main plaza, his
backpack tightly clutched in his hands while he
stared at the bustling crowd of students. This
was his very first week of university life, and a
mix of thrilling anticipation and butterflies
danced in his stomach. (HAGE: RO v /XX
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Everywhere he looked, groups of older
students were laughing and chatting easily,
making Ren feel completely out of place. He
wondered if everyone else had already found
their circle while he was still trying to figure out
where his classrooms were. Taking a deep
breath, he adjusted his bag and reminded
himself that it was only the first few days. (HZ~
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A massive, colorful banner spanned across
the central courtyard, announcing the annual
university welcome fair. Dozens of brightly
decorated club booths lined the walkways, with
members waving flyers and calling out
invitations to passersby. The sheer energy of the
event was overwhelming, yet it offered a
glimmer of hope for finding where he might fit
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Ren wandered slowly past rows of booths
representing photography clubs, sports teams,
and arts societies. He paused near a particularly
lively table filled with handmade pottery, but
hesitation kept him from stepping closer to ask
questions. It was hard to find the courage to
interrupt when everyone seemed so busy and
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While hesitating near a botanical illustration
booth, a sudden gust of wind caught a stack of
promotional flyers from a neighboring table.
The papers fluttered through the air like autumn
leaves, and without thinking, Ren dropped to his
knees to help catch them before they blew away.
Another student crouching nearby also lunged
for the papers, and their hands gently collided
over a stray postcard. (HA:E: EBYJEID T —A D
L TEHB-2TNDE, SRARDETEOT—T L
NoFTYDRNEWNEN>T=, BEOAFKDED KL S
SHES. LYEREShGR LS ICREBICE
DU\, IECICSLBNATOWERDZEESLFT Y
B S EFEMEIL, —WORA M HI—-FDLET
“ANDFERE NGO, )



https://www.genstory.app/

Alondra Martinez

They both looked wup simultaneously,
sharing an embarrassed yet amused smile that
instantly broke the tension. The other student,
whose name tag read Aoi, chuckled softly and
thanked Ren for his quick reflexes. Standing up
together, they introduced themselves and
quickly discovered a mutual love for sketching
urban landscapes and nature. (HZANGE: Z A X [EIRF
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Bound by their shared artistic interest, Ren
and Aoi decided to explore the remaining
booths together as a team. They visited the
campus art club display, where they admired
Intricate watercolor paintings and even tried
their hand at a collaborative doodle on a
community chalkboard. Walking side by side,
Ren no longer felt like an isolated outsider
wandering through an unfamiliar maze. (H45E:
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While trying out a traditional Japanese
calligraphy brush at a cultural society table, Aoi
accidentally made a comically wobbly ink stroke
that looked more like a dancing octopus. Both
students burst into laughter, drawing amused
glances from the booth supervisors and
completely melting away the last remnants of
Ren's nervous awkwardness. It felt wonderful to
simply share a genuine moment of joy with a
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As the afternoon sun began to cast long
golden shadows across the campus grounds, the
welcome fair slowly started to wind down.
Before parting ways to head to their respective
dorms and apartments, Aoi suggested meeting
up for lunch at the campus cafeteria the very
next day. Ren eagerly agreed, feeling a warm
surge of satisfaction as they exchanged friendly
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Walking back toward the train station, Ren
looked up at the towering Tokyo skyline with a
completely different perspective than he had
that morning. The university no longer felt like a
cold, intimidating maze, but rather an exciting
canvas waiting to be explored. He realized with a
gentle smile that all it took to change everything
was one small, unexpected hello. (HAEE: BR~[A]
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