
  Chapter 1: The day I met Misaki


  My name is Tendou Ryousei.


  A scum with a tough name and girly face.


  23 Years old, Junior high school graduate, unemployed. Hobby is playing Pachinko (gambling). Smokes daily. A lowlife scumbag that lives in dirt cheap apartment with monthly rent of 10,000 yen.


  I’ve been living without any meaning up until now. If there’s anything that others would envy it’s only the Monthly 200,000 yen Livelihood Protection Welfare.


  With my not-very-good acquittance I’ve gain the rights to live without working around the time when the law is still full of holes.


  I’ve heard that they decease the amount of welfare recently, however my share of money is still the same. Exactly 200,000 yen is transferred at the end of every month.


  This is the best.


  I’m living day by day not really worrying much. Even if 200,000 yen is quickly wasted on alcohol, cigarette and Pachinko.


  Welfare fraud?


  Dunno about that, go tell that to the government officials. I’ll get what I can get.


  Well, let’s end the self-introduction for now.


  For what kind of person I am, even an idiot would understand that by now.


  Lowest in the society.


  Call me a scumbag or trash or whatever you want, I don’t really mind.


  But don’t get me wrong. I’m not self-deprecating or anything. I’m proud of it actually. Without any restriction or responsibilities I can live freely anyway I want ……It’s just the best. If there’s anyone saying they’re dissatisfied, just fuck around and find out.


  I’m pretty happy right now. Not really wants anything. If there’s anything happening, assuming that I even wake up I’d just thought that it’s annoying―― or so I really thought.


  Today is winter.


  While I’m having a good time smoking cigarette in a freezing cold room.


  “Ryou-chan, are you there?”


  I heard a female voice that I think I’ve never heard it before, I open the door. In front of me is a woman I don’t know anything about, and a kid along with her.


  “What do you want?”


  She glares intensely at me.


  And then she open her mouth to speak.


  “This kid, take it.”


  “…………huh?”


  She look at the kid beside her legs


  “Then, That’s it.”


  “Hey wait a sec, I don’t get it.”


  I grabbed her shoulder refraining her from leaving


  She turned around while clicking her tongue.


  “When you’re in junior high, we fucked around don’t we? Maybe, this kid is Ryou-chan’s isn’t it?”


  “Don’t fuck with me. I don’t even fucking know you.”


  “Ah- So mean. Even when we fucked around together everyday.”


  ……The way she speaks is really annoying.


  No, wait a sec. I just remember.


  “Is that you, Mina?”


  “That’s right!”


  Ahhh right, Just remembered. It’s one of the gang I hang out with in my junior high. But at that time we’re still just some brats. Can we even have a kid at that time. (T/N: I think he mean getting pregnant)


  “Well with that, Let’s meet again later”


  “Don’t fuck with me. Is it fun dumping your kid to others―― you shit, fucking stop right now!”


  I chased after her that’s getting away.


  But I was late for a moment at that was fatal. She’s getting in the car, I slam the door shut and ran even faster.


  “You can’t get away from me―― Fuck that’s dangerous, Did you hit the gas just to kill me!? Hey you fucking wait! Don’t get away from me!!”


  I yelled angrily after the car, but what’s left is just the echoes around the desolate neighborhood.


  “Fucking shit.”


  I kicked the rock near my feet while scratching my head furiously.


  While clicking my tongue and turing around, the kid that was left behind in front of my shabby apartment is looking at me.


  Her eyes are big and round like a kid’s.


  Without considering the gender, It’d just be a waste of time to vent my anger on a kid.


  “You wanna say something?”


  I said that while getting closer, and casting down my eyes on her. She who’s shorter than my legs are lifting her head up so much that it look painful.


  “……Misaki. Nice meet, you.”


  What’s with the nice meet you, It should be nice to meet you isn’t it. Is that shitty bitch not even teaching this to her.


  Whoops, That’s no good. I think I might just stare at her too intensely. That might scare her.


  “Well, she’ll just come back and pick you up later. Come inside the room and get warmed up first, outside is cold after all.”


  Feeling so frustrated that I might just destroy the world, I get my lighter and a cigarette from my pant while going back to my room”


  I opened the door and wait for a while, but the brat won’t move an inch from where she is.


  “Oi, You’ll get a cold you brat.”


  The kid made a flat mouth, looking up at me just like before still not moving.


  “What the hell, if you wanna say anything just say it.”


  “…………Misaki”


  Does that mean she want me to call her by her name? That’s fucking annoying. We’ll be together for just one day anyway. Tomorrow she’ll get picked up anyway. There’s no way any parent would left their kid just like that.


  Well, if it’s just calling her name then that’s not that much of a hassle.


  “Misaki, just hurry up inside.”


  She nods, and enter the room obediently.


  She trots in just like that and stand by the window.


  There’s a dim sunlight shining through.


  A shabby dirt cheap apartment that has nothing on the roof. The room is 4 Tatami wide (~6 sq.meters) and the wall is made of rotting wood. In addition to that the resin is yellowed and so painful to look at. so much that we want to look at something else


  And of course the wall is thin. Can’t helped it that it’s freezing cold in the winter, the wall isn’t build to keep the wind out after all. Maybe that kid instinctively choose the most warming place to stay at.


  ……Just fucking come and pick the kid up already.


  I find a comfortable spot and sit down, and looking at the kid.


  I dunno if the kid is scared of me or not, but she’s not looking away from me. Since I had nothing to do I just keep staring at her.


  Inside the dirty room there’s a ray of light shining through.


  The kid that is standing there, looks really surreal.


  And that――


  That is where it all began, after this encounter.


  Chapter 2: The day I decided to raise her.


  It’s morning. It has become morning already.


  That kid was left behind here for about 24 hours already.


  “……Just what is that shitty bitch thinking seriously.”


  I get my body up, moving my line of sight from the ceiling to the kid while holding my head. The kid that is sitting beside the window with sleepy-looking eyes look back at me.


  ……Or maybe, is that bitch dead serious?


  She’s just a friend I played around with for a bit in junior high, Isn’t saying “Take it” just some prank?


  There’s no way…… fuck, I’m getting mad. And also hungry. I didn’t eat anything at all yesterday, for real.


  “Oi brat, is there anything ya wanna eat?”


  “……”


  This kid has some guts trying to ignore me, and still looking me dead in the eye…… or, maybe she’s waiting for that?


  “Misaki, is there anything ya wanna eat?”


  “……Rice.”


  So my guess was correct after all. If I didn’t call her by her name she won’t react, what a troublesome kid. And, what’s with that rice? is just white rice fine?


  (T/N: saying rice/having rice in Asian usually mean having a meal since rice is a staple food here)


  Well fine, I’ll just get some convenice store’s food any….. wait a sec, do I even have money left? ……In my wallet there’s only a 1,000 yen bill and some coins left, there’s still 6 days left until I get my monthly pay again.


  “Misaki, can you eat rice beef bowl?”


  “…….Rice beef bowl?”


  She tilts her head as if she don’t really know about it.


  “Just how old are you right now?”


  “……Five.”


  Are you kidding me that 5 years old kid doesn’t know what Rice beef bowl is?


  “It’s rice and meat in a bowl. Wanna eat?”


  “……Meat, like.”


  So she’ll eat it. And more over, that’s the first time I’ve seen her smile. If 300 yen can buy a smile like that then I’ll consider it dirt cheap really.


  That aside, I have to find a gig.


  Fuck this shit. If there’s no need to feed the kid I can live for 6 days easily…… Just remember you bitch next time I found you you’ll regret it.


  The kid left the room, quick and decisively, and taking a deep breath outside. The sky outside seems like it’s puffing out smokes, so I also feel like to smoke too and reaching my hand in my pocket. (T/N maybe he means clouds?)


  “Hell, only 5 left huh.”


  One puff per day is obviously a torture.


  That fucking bitch, make sure you remember this.


  We walked to the Rice beef bowl shop while I’m feeling really mad, At the shop I ordered a chair for kid, and two Rice beef bowl one mini size and one medium size for 290 yen and 350 yen respectively. After a while, both the chair and the food has been served, the kid that’s sitting on the kid’s chair is looking at the chopsticks blankly not doing anything.


  “The hell are you doing, Hurry up and eat.”


  “……”


  She nods while gripping the chopsticks tightly, and start stabbing it into Rice beef bowl just like that.


  “Don’t you even know how to use the chopsticks?”


  “……Un” (T/N saying Un in asian culture is like nodding or agreeing, a short and useful word.)


  “Are you kidding me……”


  I called the waiter while clicking my tongue, and ask for a kid’s spoon. Then I handed it to the kid, I’m really worried while watching her wondering if she even know how to use a spoon or not. And as I expected, she knows how to use spoon after all.


  “……Hot.”


  She scoop out the Rice beef bowl into her spoon and eat it, and immediately spit it out after. I thought that was stupid of her but still keep watching, the kid grab the spoon and eat it again.


  She shut her eyes tight, while slowly moving the spoon out of her straight-shaped mouth. (T/N author use the word ” “一” letter shaped mouth” which basically is a straight but it sounded really stupid when translating to English)


  “……Delish.”


  She said happily, and continue to eat her portion.


  While thinking that she’s a strange kid, I also start to eat my own Rice beef bowl. I didn’t think it’s delicious or anything.


  Seem like the kid is full now after she ate it for a bit saying “……Too much”. And of course I devoured her leftovers. I ate for a total of 550 yen worth of Rice beef bowl, after sending the kid back to my room, I contact my acquittance via public telephone to get a day labour gig.


  At 3.00 p.m, I get picked up into the truck for house moving, then received the uniform from my driver friend, changed my clothes in the luggage space while the truck is moving. After that I worked restlessly moving packages countless of times while turning my anger for that bitch into the strength to continue working hard.


  ……What do I even do if she seriously did not come back to pick the kid up?


  And immediately while I’m thinking to myself, I snapped back to reality after I was touched from behind.


  My bad, I was distracted for a bit. While I was about to say that, a loud voice has my mouth shut.


  “I’m so sorry!”


  A-ah, there is a weak-looking newbie standing there, and sure enough the stuff he’s carrying is on the floor. My deepest condolences for the fragile stuff inside that cardboard box……Wait, is that my fault? No no no that’s not my fault surely it’s this guy fault for not looking ahead of him.


  “Well you know. Just apologize properly.”


  “I’m so sorry! I’m so sorry!”


  “Go apologize to the house owner not me……”


  I hold the package in one hand, scratching my head with another while the house owner’s angry yelling echoes into my ears.


  “Don’t fuck around, what are you even doing!”


  Uwaa, he seem like a goddamn kid……wait, isn’t he in the early twenties just like me? Well, it’s his mental age that is the problem. Sure I’d get angry too if my stuff is broken, but I won’t yell like this. Not like I had any stuff in the first place though. For the time being, you have my greatest sympathy you weak-looking dude.


  “What are you going to do about this, oi, spit it out!”


  The man with kid’s heart say it out loud. Seem like he’s really pissed off, is the stuff inside really that important?


  I understand that anyone would be angry, actually it’s our fault after all so you can yell all you like but then, that man raised his hand up high so I had to stepped in unwillingly. Even if it’s just a bit but it’s still my fault.


  “Well well, our company will compensate you anyway so, just stop at here.”


  “That’s not the problem you moron!”


  I grabbed his arm that’s flailing around, being noisy.


  “Even if you scream to the top of your lung your broken stuff won’t glue itself together. Just get over it you fucking kid.”


  “You shit, are you fucking with me? What’s that fucking attitude of yours, I’m the customer here.”


  “I’m on a gig here so even if you say you’re the customer I don’t give a shit. Anyway just get over it. We’ll give you compensation anyway, it’s good enough isn’t it.”


  Good grief, I had to say all that just to make him shut up.


  And instead of a reply what I got is a fist straight to my face.


  Receive that without any guarding make my mouth full of the taste of blood.


  “It’s an eye for an eye you know……”


  My kick sent that fucking kid flying straight to the wall few meters away, while I was checking if my head is still okay or not.


  “……Haa, with this I can’t do any moving gigs anymore huh”


  Feeling tired, I dropped the packages I was holding onto the floor. It made a dull sound.


  And I met the dude’s eyes beside me who’s shivering all over, he was so shocked that his shoulder just won’t stop moving.


  “Just tell ’em it’s my fault, convince them. Well then see ya, just be careful next time.”


  With that cool line, Taking advantage while boss is in the toilet, I flee the scene relaxedly.


  ……Fucking hell, I was just working hard.


  I get back to my room after walking a few kilometers while regretting venting my anger on the random utility pole, And then the kid that is sitting beside the window met my eyes.


  ……She’s still not coming to pick her up huh.


  I kept the door open, and looked outside.


  The sun has gone completely, which mean it’s the second night that the kid was left here.


  I sigh loudly while getting back in my room, then the kid said something in low voice.


  “……Back.”


  Don’t just stop at that, I don’t know whether you’re saying welcome back or scumbag. (T/N it’s a pun, she said “oka” which should mean “Okaeri” (welcome back) and he’s confused if it also means “Okaa-san” (mom) but I changed the pun to fit in english)


  “Here, your dinner.”


  Of course I don’t have any money. I thing I handed to the kid was some plastic bottles washed, and refilled with free tap water. Well, it’s better than having nothing to drink or eat at all.


  “……Thank you.”


  Why the hell is this kid making a happy face. Far from being scared by me, she still smile like it’s nothing, what a brave kid. Or is it because of my girly face?


  That aside, to be that thankful for just some water is a bit……


  “Hey kid just what do you usually eat.”


  While muttering to myself, I grabbed another plastic bottle and drank all of it. The water made my wound in my mouth hurt a bit.


  “……Table”


  “Ah?”


  “……Sometimes, table, on top, eat.”


  Just what the hell was that, some kind of code? Or does this kid think I’m stupid and trying to mess with me? You’re brave one, well let’s just try to solve it shall we.


  From the context of our conversation, If I have to guess It’ll be about eating, so its meaning would be about meals. I said “What do you usually eat.” first, so naturally she’d reply to my question.


  To sum it up, This kid sometimes eat on top of the table.


  “……Wait wait, there’s just no way in hell.”


  Let’s just give it some thought first. The thing about on top of table, it basically means the stuff on top of the table. But, it also means that she normally didn’t get to participate in eating something on top of the table. So for that kid, It mean she had to get something on top of the table to eat by her own. And the reason is, her parent didn’t give her anything. So to sum it up, the answer is. (T/N: this line is really confusing.)


  “You sometimes eat the stuff that’s left on the table.”


  My guess was correct, the kid nods.


  I was about to brag to her “Hyahhoi Just look at my flawless problem-solving minds” but, I don’t feel like it anymore. It’s just not a fun joke. Well, it doesn’t sound like a joke in the first place. That’s also the reason why she doesn’t even know how to use chopsticks after all.


  “……Mom, always, Masa-kun.”


  Oi oi, leaving a kid and go play with some guys on your own like this it’s not just at the level of scumbag anymore you shitty bitch. Seriously, I feel bad for this kid. From a shitty fucking parent to a fucking scumbag on the bottom of society, and had to live her life in a dirt cheap shabby apartment getting stonger day by day from now on like this it’s not just living life on hard mode anymore. Well even if I was just saying she’s got abandoned jokingly, it seem like it’s a reality now.


  That’s what I understand, Still I had no responsibilities to take care of whatsoever.


  While wondering why the kid was staring at me so intensely, I shut my eyes.


  Feeling a bit tired, my sleepiness slowly creeping in.


  I saw a dream.


  I saw a distant past memory.


  There was me, and my mom was also there.


  She’s looking at me, saying something in desperate voice.


  Me at that time was expressionless as always, sending the same reply to her.


  Eventually it seem like she gave up, and muttered something.


  You’re the worst, seriously ――


  It’s morning. It has become morning again.


  My mouth hurts a bit, maybe because I didn’t take care of it at all.


  “……Fucking shit”


  The first word in the morning is already a swear.


  It’s because of that fucking kid story that I saw a weird dream, it’s just the worst fucking morning ever.


  “……Ah? What’s this”


  While biting my lip furiously, I feel something weird on my cheek.


  When I place my hand on it, it feels like there’s something plastered on top of my cheek.


  “Is that……Adhesive plaster? Why is it here?”


  And immediately after questioning that, my eyes met with the shitty kid’s that’s sitting beside the window.


  …….This kid really.


  “Oi kid, just what is this.”


  “…….”


  “Misaki, Just what the hell is this.”


  “……You had, wound.”


  “So it’s you huh. Oi, just where did you get this from?


  “……?”


  “Where the hell did you steal this from?”


  “……That’s not it.”


  “Don’t fucking lie to me!”


  “……No.”


  Whoops almost there, she seem like she’s about to cry right now.


  Shit, It’s all because of that weird dream I saw. Wherever this kid steals from it’s not really my problem. But why, why I’m this mad right now……


  “…….Um”


  “Aaahh?”


  I heard a woman’s voice so I turned around to take a look at, in front of the opened door is a frightened plain looking woman with black hair and glasses standing there.


  This woman, If I remember correctly she lives in the next door……


  “What do you want.”


  “……That girl, didn’t steal anything.”


  “Aah?”


  “T-T-, That, I g-, give it to her. Yes.”


  “You did?”


  When I take a look at the kid, she nods back.


  I turned back to the plain looking girl, and asked.


  “Why do you do this.”


  “Uhhh Ummm, So yesterday yes, it was at midnight yes? That girl, She said you had wounds, Yes…… And that, Uhhh”


  “Speak properly I don’t understand you.”


  “Uhhhh, that’s why, I give it to her, she didn’t steal anything really!”


  “Is that so.”


  “Umm, I heard some voice, so that’s why I came here.”


  “I didn’t ask, now just get out already.”


  “Ye-, Yes, please excuse me!”


  Leaving the door open, she fled the scene hurriedly.


  And with the wind blowing in from the door, I start assessing my situation for a bit with my head clearer than before.


  “……Even if you leave it like this it’ll just heal itself anyway.”


  That was the word, the word that I said to the kid.


  It just slipped my mouth just like that, so I didn’t say anything anymore.


  ……Ah-ah, so lame. Why am I even acting like a kid anyway.


  I stand up while sighing, and when I was about to close the door, that fucking kid cough.


  “Yeah yeah, I’m going to close the door right now.”


  After I closed the door, I heard a “BAM” noise. While I was wondering if I accidentally slamming the door, I just noticed that the noise come from behind me so I truned around. And there, The kid is collapsed on the floor


  “Oi, What happened?”


  I get close to her, and getting her body up.


  She’s sweating a lot, and also having a hard time breathing.


  “Are you all right?”


  And instead of a reply, she coughs.


  Her body temperature is so high that I can feel it through her clothes, Anyway this is some serious situation.


  ……What do I do?


  Taking her to the hospital would be the safest option. But, after that what do I do? If this kid is really abandoned, when the hospital know about her situation they’ll call the police. Then I’ll have a friendly talk with the police, getting her into a nice comfy happy orphanage.


  The hell, then there’s really nothing to worry about isn’t it. That’s the solution. rather than living here with me, or going back to that bitch, growing up in a nice and safe orphanage is ways better than other options. At least, the state will protect her at the minimum coverage of protection.


  There’s a big difference between the minimum and the lowest.


  Which one is better there’s no need to really give it a thought.


  And that, that is what I know that’s for the best.


  “……is, all, right.”


  “Don’t force yourself, just go to sleep already.”


  The kid moves her hand weakly, and touched my cheek.


  “……Wound, hurt?”


  I’m at loss for word.


  When she said is all right she’s not talking about herself.


  She is asking that to me. She asked me that, bacause she’s worried about me.


  The hell is wrong with this kid, why is she still worrying about others in this state?


  No matter how you think about it normally people would just curse and scream at the world which they held so much grudges at. And yet, why is she……


  ……Is it really okay?


  “Like I said earlier”


  ……No no no there’s nothing a failure like me can do.


  “Just leave it alone, it’ll heal by itself.”


  ……There’s no way in hell a person like me can raise a kid. I don’t even have the money to visit the hospital. Calm down me, Being symphatic like this is meaningless. I should just throw these thoughts away. I can’t do anything about it anyway.


  I can’t do anything abo―― don’t fuck with me. Who the fuck decided that it should be that way.


  “I’m bringing you to the hospital right now. Just hold on for a bit longer.”


  I piggyback the kid and stands up, then rushed out of the room. The reason why I did that was simple, it’s because I’m very angry right now. Because of that shitty dream I had in the morning, I start to reminiscing the old days of mine.


  “Fucking shit! Don’t you dare underestimate me!”


  I too understand it a bit, this kid’s feelings.


  Had to endure to make their parents happy, Had to endure when you’re not happy. But because you’re powerless, no matter what you do it’ll just be in vain.


  But even that, would you just live without doing nothing?


  Even if you know it’s sure to be a failure, would you still just give up before even doing it?


  Don’t fuck with me…… being like that, I won’t allow it.


  “Very well, I’m going to do it.”


  I run through the town in my full power while giving the kid piggback ride.


  Those stupid onlookers on the way looked at us with some suspicion, but I don’t care and just run straight to the hospital.


  “Listen up! Misaki!”


  Maybe this course of action is too selfish of me.


  Give her a helping hand, just because I feel sympathetic to her, that’s really sad you know. And in all, she still get tossed around to me and had to endure living again.


  But, what’s wrong in that?


  I’ve lived doing things selfishly for so long.


  I don’t really know what’s right and what’s wrong.


  For me, I just do the thing I want to do.


  “I’m going to raise you now! I’m gonna make you the happiest in the world, so brace yourself!”


  And I ran without any reply from her just like that until I reached the hospital


  Still, I think my words has reached her.


  Whether she understand it or not is still unknown, but first of all, I’ve decided.


  After I’ve sent the kid to the doctor, I told the receptionist “I’ll come pick her up tomorrow, so please take a good care of her.” without waiting for her to reply, then I rushed out of the hospital.


  While panting a lot I found the public telephone, then I pick the receiver up.


  “……It’s me.”


  “It’s me you said…… is that Ryousei? You fucker really did it, again and aga――”


  “I beg you! Please give me any job you had right now!”


  “……You beg? It’s the first time I heard you said something like that. Did anything happened?”


  “It’s none of your business, just give me a job already. I need money, for the kid.”


  “……Hah, I don’t really understand it but, well fine. Come to the usual train station, one hour after this.”


  “The station it is, I got it!”


  Placing the receiver, I run out of the telephone booth.


  So first of all, the money.


  I don’t really know how much medical treatment costs, for just a kid about 10,000 yen should be enough, I supposed. Right now I had so many question piled up together, so much so that I don’t even know what’s the question anymore……


  “……The hell, isn’t this pretty interesting.”


  Tendou Ryousei, 23 years old.


  A human on the lowest floor of society that live in a dirt cheap apartment with monthly rent of 10,000 yen.


  A human that’s satisfied with his lifestyle so far, not really wanting anything special in his life.


  But, looks like he was wrong.


  So anyway.


  That day, I’ve decided that I’m going to raise Misaki.


  Chapter 3: The day I quit smoking.


  It’s morning. It has become morning already.


  My body feels a bit heavy because I was too worked up yesterday.


  While looking at the same ceiling I’ve seen for 5 years straight now, I start thinking about things that happened up until now.


  A shitty bitch suddenly appearing and leave her kid behind―― then I decided to raise Misaki by myself, after I sent her to the hospital I start working on manual labor, I got paid one Yukichi (10k bill) and two Noguchi (1k bill) for the work. Then I return to the hospital with those money, the doctor start nitpicking me about how I didn’t treat her well enough so I just slapped one Yukichi in his face, then I take Misaki back. Maybe I didn’t need to tell you this but, seems like if you didn’t have health insurance card the doctor will be the one who decided the medical fee. While I should be thankful that one Yukichi was enough, I just can’t stop feeling I got ripped off somehow…… Well, Anyway I got the kid back.


  On the way home, Misaki who miraculously recovered in just one day is trotting behind me.


  Misaki is a really quiet for a kid. If I didn’t speak first she’ll not speak at all. Well, Even if I speak she’ll reply me in just one or two words anyway.


  On the way back home, I buy some Onigiri and some water. After I handed the food over to Misaki, I ordered her to stay at home, then I get back to my manual labor work again.


  And when I get back home I’m so tired I just slept like a log on the floor.


  Up until now I didn’t think manual labor job would drain my energy that much, but seems like it was a bit hard for my body.


  And then in the next day.


  I wake my body up then look at the window.


  Seems like Misaki has woken up.


  Sitting by the window as always. Looks like she really like that place.


  “Good morning.”


  “……Good.”


  ……The hell, you really didn’t change at all don’t you.


  Well of course, I didn’t think that there’ll be a huge change in just one day, It’ll be more like, slowly building relationship perhaps? There’s no way she’ll just suddenly hugged me while saying “I love you the most daddy!” when we never even held hands together dammit. This kid, if they aren’t her parents she’ll put really high guard up. (T/N very confusing sentence)


  Well, let’s be patient first.


  Anyway right now I’m on my morning break.


  Fuuu, Today’s cigarette feels really good.


  “……Cough”


  “Ahnn? What’s wrong, you have fever again?”


  She makes a straight mouth while shaking her head.


  “So you’re cold?”


  Looks like my guess was wrong.


  “Then what the hell is……it, is it this?”


  I wave the cigarette in my hand around, Misaki nods.


  I’ve smoked since I was 20 years old so I’m used to it, maybe it was too much for this kid.


  “Fine fine, I’ll just smoke outside.”


  Dammit, why can’t I just smoke inside even though it’s my room…… No no, I’ve decided to raise this kid. This much is nothing.


  “…….Ugh, it’s really cold outside.”


  Some fire, I really need some fire right now. While I was muttering to myself, I take another puff.


  Few minutes later. I throw the cigarette on the ground, and properly put out the fire, then I picked up the can near the dumpster and throw it inside. After that, I return to my room while rubbing my cold hands.


  “So, are you satisfied now?”


  Misaki closed her eyes, and start sniffing with her nose.


  Immediately, she made a straight mouth.


  “……It stinks.”


  “Wha-!?”


  That really shock me.


  Well, for the past few years there’s fewer and fewer ground for people who smokes, since a lot of people can’t really stand it there’s a campaign for smoking awareness. But for me, who was ignorance about those stuff just keep smoking as I always do. Even if people look at me with disgust, I’ll just glared back at them.


  But even with all that, just what the hell is this feeling.


  Maybe when Misaki said “It stinks.” that really hit me with a lot of damage, really.


  Even if I got hit with left straight punch from a top class boxer I won’t even go down, but what Misaki just said had me kneeled on the floor helplessly.


  “Nice punch you got there aren’t ya, your future is really promising ya know.”


  Just one word and I’m already down, if this hit one of my friend they’ll faint for sure.


  ……Oi oi, wait a sec.


  Just what was I thinking, seriously?


  There’s just no way. It’s just one word from a kid, why am I thinking this mu―― Are you kidding me.


  “Very well, I’ll quit smoking from now on!”


  Then, 4 hours later after I declared that.


  “Ku, Why is…… my right hand, moving on its own……”


  Immediately after I declared that I’ll stop smoking, I threw away all my cigarettes and lighter in a nearby dumpster with all my might.


  Then I head to my workplace, working hard as always, then take my lunch break.


  And now, I’m restraining myself in front of the vending machine. (T/n in Japan they sell cigarette in vending machine too.)


  “Fuck, just what’s with this desire…… I had to use my full power, just to suppressed it……!”


  Calm down me, I need not to suppress it.


  Because right now I had no money to buy it at all, even if I repeatedly press the button there’s nothing coming out. There’s no way I can get my hand on cigarettes right now.


  “But! losing to my own desire here, it hurts my pride so much I can’t forgive myself! UooOooO! MY RIGHT ARM! STOP RIGHT NOW! I ORDERED YOU TO STOP RIGHT NOWWWW!”


  Suddenly something hit my shoulder, with a “Ton” sound.


  “Aan?”


  Turning around, I see an old supervisor looking at me without saying anything.


  “The lunch break, it’s already over you know?”


  “……Fu, hahahaha.”


  “Wh-, What’s wrong?”


  “Victory…… I had obtained, with my will of steel I was able to repel my desires, I’ve won one hour-long battle of attrition.”


  “You’ve done that thing of you, for one hour straight?”


  “Yeah, It was a tough battle……”


  “I see, do your best then.”


  “Thanks man.”


  I expressed my thanks to the old man, and get back to work, then I made an error.


  “……What are you doing there?”


  “……I dunno. My body just suddenly, didn’t response at all.”


  Fuck, just what happened to me.


  I can’t stop thinking about that vending machine at all.


  As if I’m being held back by a Judo fighter, I can’t move any of my muscle at all.


  Moreover, it’s getting harder and harder for me……


  “Are you okay?”


  “……I’m fine, for now.”


  I can’t, breath…… Give me cigarette…… Gimme Nicotine…… Anyone please, My oxygen supply is getting…….


  “Yo young one, there’s really no need for you to quit smoking that much aren’t cha?”


  “……What did you say?”


  Am I being told that it’s hopeless for me? Am I?


  For me to quit smoking?


  ……No no, I won’t get belittled like this.


  It’s about 500 yen, for a pack of cigs.


  And 300 yen, for Misaki’s smile.


  Cigs are ways more expensive, so does its value.


  Haha, what the hell, aren’t cigs just the best. so of course its priority would be higher than just a kid――


  “YOU FUCKING IDIOT!”


  I slammed my head against the vending machine, and my visibility is getting redder and redder.


  “St-, stop that right now.”


  “Don’t stop me right now old man! If I, I don’t hit myself I can’t think straight!”


  Don’t fuck with me, it’s not even three days yet you fuck!?


  You’re the one that decided to raise Misaki aren’t you?


  You’re the one that decided to beat any obstacle that you face aren’t you?


  If that’s so, then don’t lose to just some cigs you damn idiot!


  “Here, I’ll give you one, so just puff it already.”


  “ARE YOU SERIOUS!? THANK―― I DON’T NEED IT! I don’t need it! I won’t succumb to such temptation!”


  “No no, If you don’t get back to work quickly I’d be troubled. Here, just take one, and get back to work already.”


  “No need! I can do my work just fine even without smoking!”


  And this time too, I get back to work with my will of steel.


  And immediately after I get back to work, I smell something.


  ……And that is, the smell of cigarette.


  Oh right, even if I don’t smoke myself there’ll be other’s isn’t it.


  But I can just let them be! Aren’t I such a genius!


  ……Fuu, I’m revived.


  And just like that, I’ve passed the first day without smoking.


  I get back home, open the door, then look at Misaki with my refreshing smile.


  “What do you think, I’m not stink anymore do I?”


  “……Stinks.”


  “Wha-!?”


  Tha-, That’s impossible!


  “There’s no way! Here, try smelling it again!”


  “……”


  “……Stop that, such face, don’t run away from me with such disgusted face!”


  I can’t bear it anymore, so I rushed out of the room.


  “Why!? I didn’t smoke at all! Even though I didn’t smoke!”


  ………….Ah, it’s the secondhand smoke.


  “You damn idiot…… It’s not about whether I smoke or not, the real problem is the smell……”


  But still, I don’t get it.


  Does it smell that bad?


  Sniff sniff. I tried smelling my own cloth.


  ……Still don’t get it.


  Wait no, It can’t be…… that’s right, it’s like that after all.


  Long ago, I’ve heard that you won’t smell anything in particular in yourself. So that mean, the smell is stained all over my body right now.


  “……I’m, so helpless.”


  I’m crawling on all four, in the middle of the road. My hands feeling the coarse asphalt surface, as if I’ve just been rejected by my crush.


  I feel like I’ve just been told that I’m, disgusting.


  “Umm, What happened here?”


  “……I’m-, It seem like I’m dirty to the core already.”


  I just replied without thinking much but who did I replied to?


  I look up, there’s a pair of glasses and black hair―― Ah, It’s the plain woman that lives next door……, Hm?


  “Uhhh, are you looking for something? Or perhaps you’re angry? Ah, M-, me speaking to you like this it’s improper isn’t it, yes, I’m so sorry.”


  “You there, your skin looks really beautiful.”


  “Ahe!?”


  “Hey, can you teach me about it.”


  “Wh-, Wh-wh-what-, What is it?”


  “How to clean your body that’s dirty to the core that is.”


  “I-I-I-I, I’m afraid I can’t…. Eh? How to clean? Not how to defile me?”


  “What are you talking about?”


  “No-, nothing, I’m sorry. It’s, just, uhh, I misunderstood…… it’s like that yes, there’s no way a person like me, is attractive isn’t it, seems like I’m too narcissistic of myself. Fuhehe.”


  “Ah? I don’t really get what you’re saying but, I really do think it’s beautiful.”


  “……………………”


  Looks like she’s really taken aback. Did I said something that offended her?


  “About that, do you know anything about it?”


  “……N-, Normally, just take a bath is enough isn’t it?”


  “Take a bath, you said?”


  “I-, I’m so sorry, you know this kind of thing already isn’t it!” (T/N she apologize because she thought she offended him by implying that he doesn’t know about the existence of bathing. it’s kinda confusing in english here.)


  “You…… are you a genius?”


  That’s right, It’s all good if I take a bath. I’ve overlooked that completely.


  “What’s your name?”


  “Kohinata Mayumi, yes.”


  Kohinata, Mayumi.


  I remembered it. Maybe I’ll not forget it in 3 days.


  “Thanks a bunch, I’ll definitely get something to thank you. Well then see ya.”


  And just like that I visited a public bathhouse.


  Carefully washing my body, used up a bar of soap, then proceeds to emptied a shampoo bottle next, after that I asked a nearby old man to wash my back for me.


  ……Now it’s perfect. It should be fine now, after all this much.


  After I made sure it’s all clean, I put my hand on my clothes and then―― a disaster happened.


  “So stink! My is my cloth so stinky!”


  I just forgot about it!


  No matter how clean my body is if the clothes smells then it’s no good itsn’t it!


  Shit, Am I seriously a fucking idiot!?


  So after that I bought some cheap clothes from a cheap store (2,980 yen for a top and bottom set including underwear.) Then I cleaned myself in public bathhouse again and changed my clothes. I threw away my old clothes in the public bathhouse’s trash can.


  Sniff sniff…… Yep, It’s not smelly anymore.


  This much should be fine already! Just wait for me Misaki!


  “―― Fucking stink! This room fucking stink!”


  The hell is this, there’s no way!


  Both the cigs smell, and many other’s…… Hahh, so that’s how it is, before Misaki had first entered this room, she made a really disgusted face because of this isn’t it. So, her reason for staying by the window all the time is also because of this? So she can get some fresh air even for a bit?


  “Misakii! Get out of the room immediately!”


  God fucking dammit how can this be!?


  Didn’t I just torture Misaki the whole time!


  This disgusting smell is just the worst! A fucking war crime!


  “Sorry! I didn’t know it smells this bad! Really sorry!”


  I knelt down on all four. (T/N: dogeza)


  With all my might, I knelt down on all four.


  My mightiest……! Kneeling posture……!


  While I’m burying my head in the ground, a small hand suddenly stroking my head.


  “Misaki?”


  “……It’s fine.”


  “You gonna forgive me?”


  She nods, then sniff me with her nose.


  “……Soap?”


  “Yeah, I took a bath.”


  “……Not fair.”


  “Wha-…… Yeah right, you’re absolutely right. You want to take bath too isn’t it.”


  She nods.


  “Alright I got it, then let’s go immediate……ly, but before that, we gotta do something about this room first.”


  “……Un”


  “What do we do……”


  I crossed my arm and,


  “…….What do we do.”


  Misaki too crossed her arm while tilting her head.


  What’s this…… this is a bit cute isn’t it.


  After that I asked my neighbor―― Kohinata Mayumi for her advice, then we cleaned our room.


  And of course I threw away all my stinky old clothes.


  After that, I bring Misaki to a cloth shop, and bought one set (4,820 yen.) of cloth.


  At this point I only had two Noguchi (1,000 yen) and some coins left.


  ……It’s still enough to enter public bathhouse but, after I make sure Misaki’s all shiny, I had to work again.


  While thinking about stuff, I relaxedly walking back home together with Misaki trotting behind me, under the night sky.


  “……Toothbrush?”


  “Ah? Yeah, right, That’s right. We had too brush our teeth too isn’t it.”


  After I replied that I stop by a convenience store, and while I’m paying at the counter I suddenly notice something.


  ……Isn’t that the first time, that Misaki had said something other than grettings?


  Well, That’s.


  Not bad.


  Chapter 4: The day we visited public bathhouse.


  When we had arrived at our destination, it is already a bit past 8 o’clock. Since business hours is until 10 o’clock, we still got plenty of time.


  My only concern now is, Misaki would lose to her drowsiness first, but it look like she’s still fully awake. Seems like it’s because kids tend to stay up late so she’s still doing okay. Or did she take a nap already?


  That aside, there’s a lot of idiots around here.


  Apparently this is the public bathhouse’s peak hour.


  I get into the queue for buying tickets, then take extra caution for Misaki to not get lost by bringing her with me into the dressing room. Of course it’s men dressing room, well she’s just a five years old kid there won’t be any problem I suppose.


  I open the locker and threw my stuff in, then swiftly take my clothes off.


  And when I take my pant off and take a look at Misaki, she’s just standing there doing Banzai pose. (T/n: raising both arm up high)


  “What’s wrong, why don’t you take your clothes off already?”


  She nods.


  “Geez, don’t move alright”


  Really, this kid can’t do anything by herself at all.


  Well, no one teach her anything after all.


  Wait, but she does know about brushing teeth……Aah? So what’s going on here? It’s strange that she does know about brushing teeth but doesn’t know how to take her clothes off. Or is it that, kid around this age still can’t take their clothes off on their own?


  “……Not yet?”


  “Oh, my bad my bad.”


  I take Misaki’s clothes off, then immediately a foul smell attacks my nose. Looks like buying her clothes first is a good choice.


  When I was a kid, there’s a saying in my time.


  Nose is an organ that’s easily adaptable to smell. but very forgetful, if you take a bath it’s like a reset button for your nose.


  I take that knowledge for granted but, really, I didn’t it would be this much of a change. Now I’ve come to understand Misaki’s feeling when she made such a disgusted face towards my room.


  “Alright, let’s get going.”


  “……”


  “What’s wrong, why’re you staring between my legs.”


  “……What is?”


  Is she asking me? about what this thing is?


  “It’s penis.”


  “……Penis?”


  “(Random dude No.1) Oi, that guy is saying penis in front of his daughter.”


  “(Random dude No.2) Is he seriously saying that, that’s too advanced man.”


  Crap, I wanna die. (T/N there’s multiple degree of that “word” in japanese, for example there’s a word for that thing for kid (kinda polite) that’s cute to call, then there’s adult version (kinda lusty) and so on and on. In this case our MC is saying it in adult’s way without any reserve.)


  “……Advanced?”


  “I’ll teach you that later. Anyway let’s take a bath first, a bath.”


  A few second passed.


  Misaki nods while staring at my lil’ guy.


  “Well first of all, stop looking at me already.”


  “……Un?”


  “Listen up Misaki, a good girl should look away with embarrassed expression when she see a penis. You got that?”


  “……Unnn?”


  “Okay, now do the embarrassed face thing while looking away. One-two.”


  “……Unー?”


  Misaki knitted her brows together while making a serious face.


  “……Example.”


  “Well, that’s a bit……”


  “……Give example.”


  She said firmly, while pouting.


  ……Oi, those guys that said I’m too advanced are you watching this? I just made it even more advanced.


  “Very well, made sure you look closely.”


  The stronger your enemy, the more experience points you got after overcoming it.


  Fuu, right now it’s time for me to level up.


  And I’m ready for those juicy huge experience points!


  “Alright, then, Here I goes.”


  “……Un.”


  Immediately after I prepared myself I crouch down, then look between Misaki’s legs.


  There’s a clean innocent-looking flower bud covered by white skin there―― Ah, Crap, I’m getting embarrassed somewhat.


  “……Un.”


  Oh? Did that reached her?


  After Misaki nods, she stares at my lil’ guy again. This time she made a straight mouth,and look downward while her cheeks is getting a bit red, then slowly turned her head away.


  “……How’s it?”


  Misaki asked with proud expression.


  Eh, did I made this expression earlier?


  “……You passed.”


  In exchange for my something important, I saw Misaki gripping her fists happily.


  ……This isn’t worth it at all.


  And then we goes into the bath.


  When you think of the public bathhouse its image would be something like a huge bathtub, but it seems like you can’t attract customers nowadays with just that, so there’s a lot more to it than just the bathtub. Such as sauna, cold bath, and hot water thingie. There’s a lot of thing that made this place looks like a luxury onsen.


  And in front of the bathtub, Misaki’s body start to shake in anticipation so I grabbed her hand, and lead her to the shower area.


  “……The bath.”


  “You need to wash your body first. Remember that.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nods obediently and sit in the chair-like thing, I carefully twisting the faucet knob.


  Well that’s because when I came here earlier the water is really hot. If Misaki got burnt that’d be a problem.


  With that in mind I start checking the water temperature with my hand first, then I suddenly remembered something.


  “Misaki, how about this temperature?


  “……Hot.”


  “Then how about this?”


  “……Un.”


  As I thought, Misaki’s sensitivity and mine are different.


  ……Fuu, being able to notice something like this, I’m pretty competent aren’t I.


  “Then I’m going to get your hair wet so that I can apply the shampoo.”


  “……Un――Unnn.”


  “Wha-, What’s wrong!?”


  When I starts to spray hot water onto her hair, Misaki immediately resisting by rising both of her hands up.


  “……Hot.”


  “Wait what, you checked it earlier with your hand and you said you’re okay with it…… Haa.”


  You goddamn idiot! The sensitivity on the hand and on the head is not the same!


  “Soz about that Misaki…… first would be with the shoulder, then the neck, and from that the head…… those stuff, it should be in my common sense isn’t it.”


  I vaguely remembered that, around the age that I still taking a bath with my parents, they really do care for me and consider every little thing possible…… fuck, so I’m still incompetent after all.


  Alright next time I’ll redeem myself.


  I slowly getting Misaki’s short hair wet step by step, then applied shampoo on both of my hands. After that I placed my hand on Misaki’s hair and……what, what do I do now?


  Crap, I’ve never washed anyone’s hair before, especially for kid. Is it fine that I do it like how I wash mine? But wait, what if it hurts? ……Alright, I’ll do it gently first, start by softly touching her hair.


  “……n.”


  “What’s wrong, did that hurt!?”


  “…… It tickles.”


  “I see, then I’ll put a bit more pressure.”


  “……Un.”


  What’s with my nervousness, it’s as nerve-wrecking as if I left such a gang and had to face the boss.


  ……Misaki, as I thought, she’s not a normal human. (T/n: as in frightening.)


  “Don’t open your eyes.”


  “……Un.”


  And while being so nervous as if I had to get the thread into the needle hole, I somehow successfully managed to cover all of Misaki’s hair with bubbles.


  “……Name.”


  “Ah? Papa is fine, Call me papa.”


  “……Name.”


  “Why, Isn’t it fine to just call me papa.”


  “……Don’t wanna.”


  “Geez…… It’s Ryousei, cool name isn’t it?”


  “……Yousei?” (T:N fairy)


  “It’s Ryousei. Ryo, u, se, i.”


  “……Ryo-kun?”


  “Call me as you like.”


  “……Ryo-kun.”


  “Oh.”


  “……Ryo-kun, hand, big.”


  “Cuz I’m an adult after all.”


  “……It will get, bigger?”


  “Yeah, if you grows up it’ll get bigger.”


  “……As big as, Ryo-kun?”


  “No no, there’s no way it’d grow as big as mine.”


  Ah, what? Somehow she’s sulky now.


  “……Shampooing, sucks.”


  And now she’s angry!?


  “Not that it matter doesn’t it. Having small hands is cute in a way too.”


  “……Cute?”


  “Yeah.”


  “……Un.”


  Alright, she’s in good mood again.


  “Then, I’m going to rinse your hair now.”


  “……Slowly.”


  Wh-, what, what does that mean?


  What does slowly mean, aren’t you supposed to just wash it all down in one go?


  “Alright, leave it to me.”


  Crap I just said it.


  What do I do?


  What should I do?


  “……Not yet?”


  Aren’t you the one who said to go slowly!?


  Okay I got it. I’ll just splash it all over her!


  “……Unnn.”


  “Sorry, is it too hot!?”


  “……You sucks.”


  “Sorry!”


  Dammit! I don’t get it at all!


  And after a hard-fought battle, we finally arrived at the bathtub while I’m feeling not very accomplished. Then we sink into the hot bathtub, “Fuuuu” I let out a big sigh. It feels pretty good.


  “……ee give.”


  “Ah? What is it?”


  “……Knee.”


  “Knee? Like this?”


  “……Un.”


  I raised my knee a bit, and then a soft sensation reached me.


  “……Hard.”


  What does she want……Oh, so she wants to sit huh. Yeah right, with her normal sitting height she can’t breath if she sits.


  “The bath over there is okay for you isn’t it?”


  “……Here.”


  She is fine with this tub huh. But even so, on top of my lap is…… well, it’s still under water so it’s fine isn’t it?


  ……I don’t get it. Well if the person herself is fine with it, then I’m fine with it too.


  “……Wall.”


  “Wall?”


  It’s the puzzle again. What does she mean this time?


  “……Back, hand.”


  Hmmm? Wall, back, and hand…… Ah, Like this?


  “……Un.”


  I put my hand on Misaki’s small back then, I feels a bit of weight on me. Seems like she want to lies down.


  “……”


  Geez, narrowing your eyes as if you feels really good like that……


  Alright, from now on let’s bring her here everyday.


  And of course I had to bath too since if I don’t she’ll say that I’m smelly again for sure.


  “……”


  “……”


  And our relaxing time passed peacefully. If you’re not being careful you might just fall asleep right there, but if I’m not careful Misaki’ll sink so I had to be conscious at all time. Even so, I still feels a bit sleepy.


  ……Just how long, that I last had this kind of feeling?


  When I looked at the little girl in my right arm, I thought of something.


  Peacefully resting, just letting the time pass slowly, I don’t really get it but it’s not a bad feeling. In the last few years, I’ve had this kind of feeling a lot of times but…… this time, it’s completely different. Somehow it feels really different.


  And while I’m pondering, we stayed there until it’s almost closing time and we got chased out.


  And of course if she can’t take the clothes off herself she can’t wear it herself too, so I made Misaki doing Banzai pose and get her in the new clothes.


  I still don’t know what to do with the old clothes, so for now I just stuff it inside the cloth shop’s bag. Maybe if I wash it it’ll be wearable again.


  My preparation is complete, and when we was about to go outside, Misaki sudden stopped on the way.


  “What’s wrong?”


  And when I traced Misaki’s line of sight, there is a trash can, inside that is the clothes I threw away.


  “……Ryo-kun?”


  “Ahh, It’s the clothes I threw away.”


  “……Why?”


  “Why you said, it’s not usable anymore isn’t it, those thing.”


  “……Not usable?”


  “Yeah, those things are not needed anymore.”


  “……Not needed, threw away?”


  And when I was about to reply, the word stuck in my throat.


  Things that are not needed are thrown away. That’s the biggest landmine for Misaki. (T/n: as in the word that should not be said in front of that person, a landmine.)


  But, I already threw that away so what do I do?


  From now on, I had to keep everything on me and not threw it away?


  When I looked at Misaki’s face, her big round eyes are getting damp, and she’s waiting for my reply with anxious expression. In those eyes, I feels like there’s some expectation in it. Surely she’s expecting me to pick those clothes up. Surely, if I did that she’ll be glad.


  ……But if I do that, then there’ll be no meaning to it at all isn’t it. (T/n: as in teaching Misaki)


  “Yeah right. You threw away things that you don’t need.”


  I just betrayted her.


  And with my statement, she looks sad.


  “We humans only have two hands. If you held onto everything it’ll all crumble down eventually.”


  I put my hand on Misaki’s head, and stroke her head roughly.


  Then I crouched down, look at her eyes, and made a smile but it’s really suck.


  “That’s why, you only held onto your most important thing, with your heart.”


  “……Most important?”


  “Yeah. Don’t never ever forget, your feelings of gratitude.”


  “……Gratitude?”


  “It means saying thank you.”


  Is that a bit too hard for her? Or is it just that, I don’t have the skill to convince someone?


  Misaki is making an expression that, she doesn’t understand.


  ……Can’t helped it then.


  I walked to the trash can, then looked at the stinky cloth, and lowered my head.


  “Thank you very much.”


  ……It’s a little embarrassing.


  What the hell, the hell am I even doing.


  “……Thank you.”


  I turned around to the source of that voice, and next to me, Misaki’s lowered her head just like how I did.


  I was a bit surprised by that, and then Misaki slowly raising her head up, with a bright smile.


  That smile, is not just a typical smile that’s slightly curved upward. With squinted eyes, she made a really happy face.


  And that’s why, I thought again that――


  Chapter 5: An old story. (1)


  My surname Tendou, comes from the famous businessman that has ties with the government officials. I whom was born in such family, received the special education for gifted kid.


  The one that you had to take lessons everyday in a week, with a top-notch private tutor.


  My elementary school is a prestigious institute where all the businessmen’s son and daughter gathers.


  My memory is a bit vague but I’m sure as hell remembers that this school is a really shit school. This place is full of disgusting virtue, no matter the social standing status of their family.


  In that school, just how many kid would know the word equality I wonder.


  People’s value, and also people’s result of anything are all decided by their surname. Even if on outside everyone seems to be on equal footing in competition, but in reality both the kids and the adults are conspiring together.


  Why is it that way? Because adults decided it has to be that way.


  If the adult decided it, the kid had to obey.


  In that world the word ego doesn’t exist at all.


  Maybe the reason I realized that I’m living in an abnormal environment, is because I get to know that person.


  That person, was born a commoner.


  Because she is excellent in all fields of skill, she was able to admitted into this school as a special case.


  I was really interested in that person.


  My papa and mama, they had to work very hard for my school tution fee. That’s why, I had to do my best!


  Eh? You don’t know what manga are?


  EHHH!? You don’t know what Umaibo are too?


  That person, has their own ego.


  And also outstanding.


  Of course, in the bad way.


  The hell is with that manner of yours.


  What a beggar’s habit.


  Stop acting like a fool.


  Fucking disgusting.


  Snickering. Snickering.


  It was around this time, that I first know what being angry is like. I had never been scolded to. And of course I’ve never been angry too.


  I was born in Tendou family, and my parents are all indifference to me.


  At that time I don’t know what anger was. And that’s why, I just kept my emotions too much and not saying anything at all.


  And when the time it all explodes, it was when that person got surrounded by a group of smirking kids.


  That person got pulled by the hair, clothes torn apart, and got kicked around.


  It was my first time seeing such thing.


  Me who was still 12 years old at that time, don’t really understands what’s going on inside myself.


  But still, I thought.


  When I saw that person’s painful face, a surge of heat run all over my body. That was unforgivable.


  And when I get my senses back again, all that left in the room is myself and that person. My fists are all covered in blood. There’s some teeth falling around on the floor that I don’t know whose it is.


  That person cried really loud.


  Because that person cried I apologized to the person.


  And that person also said sorry to me.


  But why is that person crying?


  And when I asked why all I received are just the words of apology.


  I was troubled, so I take out my handkerchief in desperation. Then, I wiped that person’s tear.


  I think I wiped that person’s tear until I didn’t hear anything anymore. And I also think that the person didn’t saying anymore either, I don’t really remember.


  And so, the problem is this.


  In this event, what’s right, or what’s wrong can you please tell me.


  I don’t know that it was wrong.


  At that time, all I know are the results of my doing.


  And that’s how, I became the lowest of the society.


  So I assume, that my doing at that time was wrong.


  Maybe the right answer is, to abandon and cut all ties with that person perhaps. It’s because I can’t do that that I’m living miserably like now.


  And even all that, when I saw Misaki I just thought of something.


  What’s right, or what’s wrong, I’ll be the one to decide it. And this time too, I’ll protect like I had done before.


  Chapter 6: The day I stopped drinking.


  The incident occurs inside this room.


  What I saw when I opened my eyes was, inside the miserably messy room that we lived in, was that Misaki was used as my body pillow.


  Why? And when I saw Misaki’s blank sleepy face, what I received was not words but a soft straight right.


  Why? When I asked for explanation while looking at her, Misaki quickly escape from the inside of my arm. Then she goes to stand in her usual spot by the window, and turning her face away from me.


  After that three hours had passed.


  Today, I can’t communicate with Misaki at all.


  ……What the hell, surely there’s something going on.


  Did Misaki finally hated me? It’s not even a month yet since I raised her.


  I’m racking my brain for every memories I remember possible.


  ……God dammit I don’t remember most of it at all!


  Most of it.


  That means, I still remember a bit.


  Yesterday, I withdraw all I have in my bank account and head straight to the Pachinko place. And when I arrived at its entrance the smell of cigarettes assaulted my nose and I regained my senses back, so I ran away quickly. And while on the way back I stopped by a supermarket, I thought that while I’m here. I might as well buy something that’d make Misaki happy. Well even if I set my mind on that, I don’t really know what her hobby is……


  And so, I thought that buying some food wouldn’t be a bad choice, so I bought some food and stuff total worth of around 1 Yukichi (10,000 yen.) then get back home.


  And when Misaki saw me holding bags in two hands, her eyes shine brightly and that’s all I remembered.


  And currently.


  Inside this room, there’s a lot of empty can scattering around.


  ……The hell, isn’t this a piece of cake.


  So to sums it up it seems like I was drunk and did something that made Misaki hates me.


  “Really sorry Misaki! I forgot that this alcohol is strong!”


  I kneel on all four with all my might.


  But still, that doesn’t fixed her mood at all.


  Probably the things that happened yesterday are, like this.


  → I did something to Misaki while I was drunk.


  → Misaki hates it.


  → I don’t notice myself at all.


  → Keep doing it.


  → And fall asleep just like that.


  → Ryo-kun reeks of alcohol. Hates it. Really hates it. I don’t know anymore!


  ……Ahhh, I had finally done it this time.


  “UooooHHHH!” (T/N: idk how to write his shout sorry)


  I can’t stand it anymore, so I dashed out of the room. Leaving the shabby apartment behind, I run through the road, and get up on the neighborhood park’s slider――


  “I’LL NEVER DRINK AGAIN FOR THE SECOND TIMEEEEEE ――!”


  And that’s how I pledged to now drink alcohol anymore.


  Well still, Misaki’s mood is still not good yet……


  And now, I’m looking at a pillow.


  Of course it’s not mine, it’s the one that’s for sale.


  I’m thinking that I might as well buy a futon too.


  I don’t really know how to get Misaki in a good mood, Maybe she’ll forgives me if I give her something that’ll made her happy. And of course I don’t know what’ll made her happy.


  I’m worried now.


  I’m seriously worried now.


  And so it all comes to this, she’s just a kid anyway, won’t she already be happy if I give her anything at all? And so I come to this conclusion.


  Sure enough, my answer to this is “a pillow”.


  If it’s something that’s used for sleeping which is one third of a person life, there’s no way anyone would be in a bad mood. To begin with, I don’t have any beddings at all. Well there’s nothing to lose. Adding zero into a zero it’ll just be a zero anyway.


  When I decided to buy the pillow, I had already achieved victory in my heart.


  But, when I look up and the shelves showcasing the product, a fear send shivers down my spine.


  White, black, peach, green, blue, animal, anime character and so on.


  ……The one that’d make Misaki happiest, which one is it?


  Well sure, I can just pick whichever randomly.


  But let’s think about it calmly first.


  For example what happen if I chose the white one.


  After I’ve bought it, and one day both me and Misaki had chance to go shopping together, when Misaki saw the pillow on the shelves she’ll says “……Ryo-kun, you chose the white one from all of that? ……I can’t believe you.” and if she said that I’ll die for sure.


  “Ummmー, areー, are you worrying about something?”


  Who the hell is that talking overfamiliar with me…… oops it’s the shop’s employee.


  I’m not exactly sure because of all the makeup, but at a glance isn’t she a high school student?


  “……Well, something like that.”


  “Worrying over some pillows, big bro seems to be knowledgeable about pillows. Is it for your own use?” (T/N: she thinks he’s seriously thinking about pro and cons of each pillow so he seems like an expert)


  “Nah, it’s for a present.”


  “Pr・e・s・e・nt! Who is it for?”


  What a carefree employee. If she isn’t a woman I might have just hit her already.


  Well, I sucks at this anyway.


  Might as well get some advices from her.


  “It’s for Misaki.”


  “Is that a girl?”


  “Yeah, that’s right.”


  It’d be a surprise if there’s any boy named Misaki.


  But still, this employee is getting excited somehow. Why is that?


  “Well that’s, that’s good isn’t it. She’s going to love you lots.”


  “You think so?”


  “Yes I do. Ah, by the way is this your first time?”


  “Yeah, It’s my first time giving a present.”


  “Seriously? A pillow for the first time present, big bro is really awesome.”


  Why do I feel like I’m being made fun of? Or is it just my imagination?


  “Umm, Is it that, this is for some kind of anniversary?”


  “Well maybe it’s for anniversary, or maybe just to get her into a good mood……”


  “Ahhahaha, I don’t really get it but it seems pretty funny.”


  “It’s not funny at all. I don’t really know what she thinks at all, and now I’m troubled here.”


  “I see…… What’s your age difference to her?”


  “Let me see. Around 20 years I guess.”


  “Eh? Big bro just how old are you?”


  “23 perhaps?”


  “That’s sick! Big bro is mad dope aren’t ya!”


  Is that so?


  Well, If I was really her father, then it means when she’s born when I was just 18 years, maybe her mad dope have meaning in that way…… Hell, I still don’t really get it.


  “Ummm, I-, I understand you have your reasonings so, I’ll cheer for you!”


  I don’t get anything she said at all, well anyway let’s just thanks her first.


  “Thank you.”


  “Ahhaha, I was just joking with you. Is she your daughter? Seems like it.”


  “Ah? What do you mean?”


  “Now now, I was talking about your girlfriend aren’t I?”


  “That’s obviously an immediate no-go isn’t it.”


  ……Now that you mention it, I somehow have a daughter before I even have my first girlfriend.


  That, isn’t that really weird.


  My eyes are getting wet you know?


  “Well that’s that. Which pillow would be best for a kid?


  “I don’t know.”


  This employee is really useless isn’t she.


  “By the way, why the pillow?”


  “Because it’s a pillow.”


  “I see, that’s deep.”


  The employee made a cat-like mouth, while staring at the pillows as if she’s evaluating its worth.


  Eventually, She pick out a black polka dot with peach-colored background pillow from the shelve, then put it in my hands.


  “This one, how about it?”


  “Then I’ll get this.”


  “Decisive aren’t you.”


  “Thinking too much is tiring after all. Well it can’t be that bad if you’re the one to choose it.”


  “Ohh, does that means you trust me or something?


  “It’s better if someone else chooses it rather than me.”


  “Ohhhh, that’s the second time in my life someone thinks highly of me.”


  Just what kind of life did she goes through until now.


  “By the way, I’m going to buy a futon too can’t you give any discount to me?”


  “No can’t do.”


  “Is that so……”


  And with that, I managed to buy a bedding [8 Yukichi-s (80,000 yen)] successfully, even though I was tired for nothing by this employee.


  After completing the procedure needed for them to sent the futon to my place, I get back home with a bag with two pillows and another with some food. I opened the door, and the first thing I saw was Misaki. She’s in the same corner of the room as in the morning, holding her knees while looking out at the empty sky.


  “……I’m back.”


  I said that while feeling a bit nervous, Misaki turned around and look at the bags I’m holding.


  “……This, this is your present.”


  I nervously approaching her, then show her the pillow.


  Misaki then―― pick the pillow up with her tiny hands, hugged it tightly, and loosen her cheeks a bit.


  ……I-, I’m glad. Looks like it’s a success.


  “There’ll be a futon coming tomorrow too, so look forward to it.”


  “……Un.”


  She finally speaksssss!


  It’s almost 24 hours since I heard her voiceeeee!


  I finally did ittttt!


  ……Wait, what am I even happy for. Is my head still okay.


  I sighed and sit down beside Misaki, while she’s searching stuff inside the bags.


  After that she take out all the food and drinks, take them out, all of it, and why is she looking inside the bag with such sullen expression.


  “What’s wrong?”


  “……What about the alcohol?”


  Ohhhh, Misaki is, she who only speak with a single word up until now…… is saying “What about” the alcohol! Wait this is not the time to be excited, now is the chance that I can apologize to her!


  “Misaki, I’m really sorry for yesterday. I won’t drink alcohol again for the second time. So please forgive me!”


  “……No more, alcohol?”


  “Yeah, I won’t drink again.”


  “……”


  Wait, what?


  She’s in a bad mood again somehow?


  She’s turning her head away while pouting, her cheeks being puffy is really cute, wait that’s not it I kinda wanna poke that…… wait that’s not it too!


  Uoooooh! Anyway she’s in a bad mood again!?


  Just why!?


  Dammit, I don’t really get it but, I’m sure it’s the alcohol’s fault!


  I will never ever drink again!!


  For Ryousei who thought that Misaki had her guard up really high, and won’t be attached to anyone that easily. In his wildest dream he’d never thought that…… yesterday, while Ryousei was drunk and hugging Misaki tightly, she’s actually happy.


  The reaction that she had in the morning, that was her hiding her embarrassment.


  Having Ryo-kun besides her made her calm down.


  And that, was Misaki’s true intentions.


  He might have not noticed it yet, but she’s quite fond of him already.


  She’s thinking that it’s great having him sleeping together with him.


  But, Ryo-kun still won’t sleep with her.


  And if she get close to him by herself it’s too embarrassing.


  Sure enough, the power of alcohol helped her solved the problem.


  If Ryo-kun drinks the alcohol, apparently he’ll get close to her on his own.


  She finally found one thing she’s looking forward to.


  And so she thought but―― Ryo-kun who declared that――, he won’t drink again.


  And that’s why, Misaki resolutely protest against that.


  Chapter 7: The day Misaki start studying.


  I’m going to be a good parent.


  It’s been a few days since I’ve set as my goal randomly.


  First of all I’ve stopped smoking completely.


  After that I’ve stopped drinking, and also taking a part-time job seriously.


  It’s a complete turn over a new leaf for me. Maybe a bit too much.


  When human decided to do something for real, you’ll start to realize just how meaningless your life up until now has been.


  Inside the same shabby room full of resin, right now it’s full of Febre๐e’s fragrance instead. Isn’t this just a rank up from Pachinko into the toilet? Well I can’t vomit in either of those anyway. (T/N: reference to Febreze presumably, an odor eliminator. also I can’t make sense of this paragraph at all.)


  The messy state of this room hasn’t changed at all. The clothes that was taken off are still scattered all around…… Well, let’s make her tidy it up.


  And with that, I’m thinking about what I’m going to do next.


  200,000 yen from welfare and 10,oo yen daily from my manual labor. If considering the taxes too, then this much should be enough.


  But still, I’m still trying to find a stable job.


  I got myself a stupidly-thick information magazine. And for each page I turned looking for a job, my heartbeat is getting more and more restless.


  …… What the hell is this, 900 yen hourly wage for a full timer? It’s even less than a part time job who the hell would apply for that.


  Aaah, this is useless.


  I feels like I can’t work in civilized place after all.


  I sighed. And threw the magazine away.


  Then while I was looking up at the ceiling, I suddenly heard flipping sound. When I look at the source, I saw Misaki looking through the magazine I just threw away.


  Oh my I’m deeply moved.


  Misaki who was always at the window’s side, now after I’ve stopped smoking she starts to wander around the room a bit more.


  “What’s up, are you curious?”


  I said that happily.


  Misaki nods.


  “That’s not a book for kid to read. But wait, can Misaki even read it?”


  “……Only, Hiragana.” (T/N: same Misaki, same.)


  That’s new to me.


  My Misaki can read Hiragana!


  “You like books?”


  “……Momotaro, like.”


  “Then wait for a bit! I’m going to buy it right now!”


  And now my great-self is at the bookstore. Name’s Tendou Ryousei.


  Fuu, I had quite a hard time finding it.


  It’s the first time in my life that I’ve entered a bookstore, there’s a lot of bookshelves in here, maybe coming here was the right choice. But still I’ve thought about this since the time at public bathhouse, it seems like bookstore had also evolved somewhat from the past. Other than selling books there’s also a toy that seem to be based from a character in a manga, there’s also card game, and a lot of other things. And the entrance also had this stylish blue “Animate” thing sign on the front….. Well if you don’t upgrade your self you can’t really survive, the bookstores in this era that is. (T/n: idk if animate is in USA yet or not but it’s a place mostly selling anime stuff, not a legit bookstore.)


  Well, that aside…… Momotaro, was it?


  There’s a manga named Momokyun Sword on the shelf, well clearly this thing is not for kid but more like, it’s for grown up dudes that wanna take a quick read in the bookstore, I also feels like I’ve seen this before at the pachinko place…… Is the closest thing to a Momotaro only this!? To begin with there’s no kid’s corner or any picture book at all isn’t it!


  What about the clerk? Should I just ask the clerk?


  “Hey you, I’ve never seen your face around here before.”


  Looks like I’ve been called out. I take a quick look but it’s just an old man, is he the clerk?”


  “What do you want.”


  “It’s not about me, but still it’s rare for someone new to be here. I’ve been looking at you for a while now, are you searching for something?”


  “It’s Momotaro.”


  “……Ku, Hahahahaha.”


  What the hell, this guy. Why is he laughing is he selling fights not books?


  “Soz soz, don’t get angry please. It’s just that, that’s too funny, yeah.”


  So he’s selling fights after all? Is that really it?


  “We don’t sell Momotaro here.”


  “……Don’t be stupid. This place is a bookstore isn’t it.”


  “Well sure it has books in here but it’s mostly for otaku’s nourishment (our oxygen).”


  What the hell is this guy saying, does he have a few screw loose in the head?


  “By the way, why do you even come here at daytime in weekdays just to search for Momotaro anyway? What about your work?”


  “I can ask the same about you, the hell you doing in weekday’s daytime.”


  “I run self-employed business, I’m free until 8 p.m.”


  A night shop guy huh. But still this old man smell like smokes.


  “Well, I’m free until around that time too.”


  “Hou, what shop are you at?”


  “Sorry, I was just trying to looks good. Actually I’m unemployed.”


  “Ku, Hahahahaha…… This dude got moves. You, are the best.”


  I already know it.


  If I lies any further, only despair awaits me.


  “Hey you, If you feels like working why don’t you come to my place?”


  “Aaah? Who the hell even works at night?”


  “What, it’s just a diner.”


  “Then I’m sure it’s a Izakaya. I’ve already take an oath to not get close to cigs anymore.” (T/N: Izakaya, a pub but also sell regular food.)


  “Hou, then worry not. My place don’t allow cigs at all.”


  ……Well that, might be not that bad. But still……


  “Okay here listen, What if I brought you to the store that actually sell the Momotaro?”


  “Then we have a business to talk.”


  And sure enough, I got several picture books that has Momotaro in it and also some Shoujo manga that the old man recommended, then a Kanji practice book, a stationary set, and a dictionary then get back home.


  “Be glad Misaki, I’ve bought a lot of things.”


  Misaki who was hugging the pillow at the corner of the room while looking at the empty sky, now looking at the books in my hand with her eyes shines brightly.


  ……Fuu, If I can see that face just once more, buying stuff this much is not a problem at all.


  “……Can’t read.”


  “There’s also practice book for Kanji. Study the Kanji with that.”


  “……Study?”


  “What, you don’t know it?”


  Nods.


  “Are you for real. Ummm so, you memorize the things you don’t know. In this case, If Misaki is trying to remember the Kanji that’s called studying.”


  “……Just now, studied?”


  “Yeah, that’s right. You just studied the word study.”


  “……Un.”


  Ooh, she seems to be happy somehow?


  Alright take a good look, motivating others is my expertise.


  “Misaki, I really think. That people that can read Kanji, are really cool people……”


  “……Cool?”


  “Yeah, super cool.”


  “……Make you want, to tightly?”


  “Yeah, I want to tightly.”


  “……Un.”


  I just answered that on a whim, but what does that actually means?”


  Well, it seems like she’s motivated now, so whatever.


  On this day, Misaki has started studying.


  Misaki who doesn’t even know how to use the practice book, immediately memorized the thing I taught her.


  And while looking at Misaki is writing on the practice book enthusiastically, I once again, remembers about the old days.


  Chapter 8: An old story. (2)


  This memory is the earliest one that I still remembered.


  It’s a story when I was around 2 or 3 years old.


  A story when my age was younger than Misaki.


  At that time I was still living with my mother.


  My mother, give me food, taking care of my bathing and toilet time, and also teach me the basic knowledge.


  Do not cause trouble to others.


  Greetings are important. Apologize when you did something wrong.


  The reason that I ponder about this memory, is because I suddenly had a question. What a parent is, I wonder.


  At that time, the only adults I knew were my mother and my teacher.


  My mother give me the life necessities, and also teach me common sense.


  And the teacher, teach me about the academic stuff.


  What’s the difference between them.


  Objectively speaking, the only difference I knew is that one spends money for me and other one does not, that’s it.


  And with that reasoning, does that make the one who spends money for me my parent?


  ……I don’t really get it.


  Even though I’ve already resolved myself to become a good parent, But I still, don’t really know, what the existence called parent is.


  The earliest time that I can remember is when the school starts, my time meeting my parents face to face was severely reduced. Once a month I may or may not meet them at the dinner table, it’s about that much.


  For me that was nothing unusual.


  But that is, when I was talking with that person I starts to had some doubts. And sure enough, when I start going to the public junior high school, all my belief was changed.


  When I caused that violent incident, I was kicked out of the so-called path to elite class, and got enrolled to public junior high school instead. And at that school, I first has some doubts that are they even the same human being as me.


  Making loud noise during classes.


  Don’t listen to other people at all.


  Doing what their instinct tells to do like some mindless beasts.


  And of course, there’s also some decent people.


  Those people, really resembles that person.


  At that time, I thought that that person was special.


  And I was reminded that I was wrong.


  The one that was strange, was me all along.


  Occasionally, the topic about family pops up in the conversation. But what they talk isn’t about family’s lineage or anything, it’s all about what they did together, or how when they was put in a curfew, something like that.


  And one time, I had asked them a question.


  Do you guys talk to your parents everyday.


  Well, if you count just greetings too then yeah.


  I see, seems like they met their parents everyday.


  At it also seems like normal thing for them.


  And when I was in 2nd year of middle school, we had to do an essay.


  The topic is, about your own family.


  I didn’t write anything in the essay at all.


  There must be something surely, the teacher said that.


  What do you mean by something, I asked.


  Like about what kind of topic do you had, or about your family structure…… the teacher opens his mouth and a lot of words came out rapidly.


  I see, writing about those kind of stuff is okay.


  And with my teacher instructions, I had completed my essay.


  『


  In Tendou family, there’s my father and mother, and there’s me that make us a family of three.


  The last time I had met my parents was, when I caused a violence. Why did you do this? My mother asked. I don’t know. I replied. My mother keep asking me that question persistently, but since I don’t really know, I didn’t say anything else. Eventually my mother sigh out with a tired looks, had said this. You’re the worst, seriously. As I thought, not giving birth to you would be better. And since then, I’ve not seen her face anymore.


  』


  I don’t know what my teacher thought after reading it, and after this, he had never mention the thing about my family again.


  And since after completed this essay, I had a chance to talk about my family. And after I said the words my mother told me “Not giving birth to you would be better.” in that conversation, not a single word come out anymore. It’s almost like a spell sentence, and thereafter no one would talk about my family anymore.


  Well, there’s one guy who got angry for me.


  They’re the worst, unforgivable, that’s too selfish of them, how can they even said that.


  And I think I should replied properly to that.


  It’s nothing really, it’s their freedom. Both giving birth to a kid, or thinking that they shouldn’t have birthed that kid, it’s all adult’s freedom.


  I still do think that it’s unfair.


  Adult had their freedom, but kids do not.


  If the adult didn’t teach them, kids won’t even know how to use chopsticks. And while not knowing anything, they can’t helped but learning through their surroundings.


  Fortunately, I was taught how to learn.


  If there’s something I don’t understand, just understand it. I had mastered that skill, and that skill only, as if myself knew that I’d be abandoned one day .


  Well well.


  And that’s why, I still don’t understand what parents are.


  I still know roughly about how to be a good parent, at the common sense level, but to truly understands it I don’t. If I had to give an example, It’s like reading an article describing about a substance you had never seen before.


  I’m going to be a good parent, and make Misaki happy.


  But I myself, still don’t know, what good parents are like, or what happiness is.


  How can I put something I don’t know, into a practice I wonder.


  I ponder around, while looking at Misaki.


  Sometimes she knitted her brows, or moving her hands around, or staring at the notebook, or laughing, or being disappointed――


  “Hey, Misaki.”


  “……Un?”


  “Are you having fun?”


  “……Un.”


  Since when had I last used the word fun, I wonder.


  ……That’s not so me.


  Seriously, stop it.


  Stuff like these aren’t me at all.


  Why am I even worrying about stuff like this like an idiot.


  I lived, because I want to live.


  Didn’t I already decided it. I had no restrictions. I’m a freeman.


  Free?


  That’s right, first of all, let’s think about it like this.


  The parents, had their freedom to say that not giving birth to you would be better. Then the kid also, had their freedom to say that they’re glad to be born.


  That’s right, if it’s like this then it’s good.


  The thing about meanings of a good parents, let’s put it on hold for now since I don’t understand it.


  For now let’s make Misaki thought that she’s glad to be born.


  Alright, if it’s this then it’s simple enough.


  Just do the things that make her happy, if it’s something simple like that then I can do it.


  ……And for me to do that, I need more money.


  Aahh dammit, What the hell is this.


  Having a goal like this, really make you this excited huh. If had know it’d be this exciting, I’d had done something a long time ago.


  “Misaki.”


  “……Un?”


  “……No, it’s nothing.”


  Thank you, I couldn’t muster that word out because I feels a bit embarrassed by it. I looked at Misaki while she’s tilting her head wonderingly, I shrug my shoulder a bit.


  Chapter 9: The day I started my short term part-time.


  “Ryo-kun, look at this.”


  “Oh, what’s up?”


  In the next morning.


  As soon as I wake up in the morning I saw Misaki studying hard with her notebook and kanji practice book. I keep watching her for about ten minutes and then, Misaki turned around and bring her notebook to me.


  虫 (Bugs), 草 (Grass), 天 (Heaven), 空 (Sky), 気 (Feelings), 夕 (Evening)―― There’s cutely written kanji-s lined up in the notebook, I don’t really remember whether I’ve learned them in my first year in elementary school or not.


  “……How’s it?”


  What should I say about this, rather than telling her that her handwriting is artistic, I should just corrected her handwriting right now but……


  “Misaki, you’re really a genius. When I was around Misaki’s age I can’t write any kanjis at all you know.”


  When I praised her, Misaki made a satisfied face and purred through her nose.


  “……Cool?”


  “Yeah, super cool.”


  “…………”


  “Un? What’s wrong?”


  I was being stared at for some reason so when I asked her about it, she just made a pouty face and turned her head away.


  ……What the? Why is she angry?


  Leaving me who’s freaking out behind, Misaki pick up her notebook and starts writing with her pencil once again, and when I saw her artistic handwritings, with a forced tone I spoke out.


  “Un~, as I thought the handwriting in the book’s example is the coolest.”


  “……”


  Oh, she’s getting interested she’s getting interested.


  “I’ve heard that if you write exactly the same as in the book’s example you’ll get better at it or so it seems……”


  After muttering that obscurely, I looked at Misaki again.


  She’s tracing the kanji in the practice book with her pencil.


  She’s, really obedient and that’s really cute.


  “……Un?”


  Oh that’s bad that’s bad. She’s looking me with the look of “what’re you laughing for?”. No no there’s no way, Misaki would never have such vile thought. I’m sure her thought would be more cute something like “……D-, don’t look.” or something along those line.


  Uwaa so cute! I’m so creepy!


  “……Unnn?”


  “Sorry Misaki, I’m going to cool my head a bit.”


  And so I cooled my head.


  “Haa, Haa…… I’m back.”


  “…… Welcome back.”


  I run around outside for about 1 kilometer and then get back in the room, Misaki is still tracing kanji in the practice book the same as before I goes out. Very deligent.


  Oh, she stopped her hand. Is she taking a break.


  “……I’m hungry.”


  Whoops, now that she mention it we didn’t have our breakfast yet.


  “What do you want to eat?”


  “……Meat.”


  “Alright, then Gyuudon it is.” (T/n: Gyuudon = beef rice bowl.)


  “……Un. Gyuudon, like.”


  And like that we goes to the Gyudon shop, and of course we ordered a mini and medium size as always.


  Normally I would get my self a large serving, but with Misaki’s usual leftovers it’ll add up to my medium size and it’ll be a large size by itself. And sure it might be cheaper to just order a large size and share it with Misaki but, if I did something like that Misaki would hate me so that’s a NG. (T/N: NG = no good.)


  Misaki who secretly hates losing, still seems to have some leftovers on her mini-sized again. And at last, today she ate about 40% before being defeated.


  “……”


  Misaki pouts her cheeks with a regretting face.


  “Well, at first you only ate about 10% of it, isn’t this already a big improvement?”


  “……Un.”


  After she nods with the look that she’s not convinced, she hand her Gyuudon out to me with her tiny hands.


  I received her Gyuudon and resume eating.


  And Misaki starts looking at me with weird expression on her face.


  “What’s wrong?”


  “Ryo-kun, glutton.”


  “Well guys normally eat about this much.”


  “Guysー?


  “It means a boy.”


  “Ryo-kun, know lots.”


  In the time between morning and noon, and also on the weekdays.


  There’s only me and Misaki two of us in this shop.


  In this very comfortable atmosphere, I talked back and fourth with her.


  Even though it’s a little bit, her number of words is increasing steadily.


  “And also, can write Kanji.”


  “It’s a matter of course.”


  If it’s something you’ve already remembered then you’ll never forget it, right now I think I won’t have any problem writing kanji that’s up to 2nd year of junior high. When I think about it, If Misaki can remember kanji up to 3rd year of junior high I’ll be in a pinch. Well, that’s another story for another time.


  “……Ka.”


  “Ka?”


  “……Choked.”


  “What’s that.”


  I laughed out unintentionally, and so Misaki looked downward in embarrassment.


  And when she’s like that, she won’t speak anymore until I speaks out first but…… for today, I’ll leave her like this.


  Well anyway, is the Gyuudon here always this good? If it’s like this then I can even eat 2 large sized of it no problem. I won’t order it though.


  And while thinking of various stuff I finished my meal, and when we get back home I just keep watching Misaki practicing on her kanji, after that we went to the public bathhouse a bit earlier than usual, then get back home again―― and it was already 7 p.m.


  “…… Alright, time to go then.”


  I stand up, and Misaki is looking at me with her eyes as if saying “Please don’t go.”. There’s no way. She’s just watching at me that’s all.


  “I’m going out to work for a bit.


  “……Un.”


  Misaki’s seeing me off while I got out of the room.


  I took out a piece of paper from my pocket, and started walking. My destination is, the diner that yesterday’s old man is running―― it’s called KOY.


  Since it has KO it its name, I’m sure it’s not a very civilized diner. I walked down the night street thinking to myself.


  So all in all, I decided to do a short term part-time there.


  Well if you gonna do anything, you had to do the beginner stuff first. A part-time at a diner is the easiest thing that even a kid can do……


  Anyway.


  From a blue collar freeter, to a short term part-timer.


  I’m satisfied.


  Let’s steadily climbing up the ladder, one by one.


  And now I’m in a downtown near by neighborhood.


  There’s a lot of restaurants lining up, maybe because it’s almost the peak time, many shop are full of customers.


  And among those shop, there’s a diner that’s very desolated as if no one sees it at all. Apparently, it seems like that’s my destination.


  Under the beaten-up KOY signboard is a piece of paper saying in preparation. I reached my hand out to open the door but, it wasn’t even locked.


  “Oh, I was waiting for you.”


  Immediately after I opened the door, a voice from inside the store came out. I walked a few steps inside without replying in the narrow corridor, then proceeds to get myself in a more comfortable space.


  Since it’s a diner I thought there’d be table seats lining up, but from what I saw there’s only counter seats.


  Anyway, it’s really narrow in here. If there’s more than two people in here they’ll bump into each other for sure narrow. Nevertheless the kitchen behind the counter is very impressive, so much so that it seems like at-least-you-can-expect-the-meal-to-be-good aura drifting from it.


  “What should I do?”


  I asked bluntly.


  The old man turned around while his white apron is flowing with the air.


  “Well sit down first, let’s do an interview first.”


  ……What, I’m going to be interviewed? I’ve never heard about this?


  And when I sat down on a seat, the old man stopped his work, and aggressively glaring at me. He brings his face closer to me and our nose almost touched each other before asking me with threatening voice.


  “You shit, why are you even unemployed?”


  “I just don’t feel like working.”


  “Then why the hell do you accepted my invitation?”


  “It’s for Misaki.”


  “Who the hell is Misaki.”


  “My daughter.”


  “You passed.


  ……


  “Is that it?”


  “Well if I decided that you pass then you’re passed.”


  The old man turned around and continue his work again.


  “We’ll open the shop in 30 minutes. So remember what you had to do right now.”


  “Alright. So what I had to do then?”


  “You bring out the food I made to the customers. Gather the dishes on the table when the customers get out. Talk to the customers while they’re eating. That’s about it.”


  “……I do not have to like, wash the dishes?”


  “There’s not many of them so I’ll be the one to do it. For now, your job are only as I said earlier. Got it?”


  “Oh, I got it.”


  And 30 minutes passed, KOY finally opens.


  And also 30 minutes more passed, I asked the old man.


  “Tenchou.” (T/N: a way to call your boss, especially the owner of a diner, restaurant etc. Customers might also call the owner this way.)


  “What’s it.”


  “There’s no customer at all.”


  “Well it’s always like this.”


  “……I see.”


  That’s strange.


  “Tenchou.”


  “What’s it this time.”


  “My hourly pay, can you tell me once again?”


  “It’s 1000 yen.”


  “……I see.”


  Is he joking I didn’t do anything at all you know?


  And I’ve already gained my 500 yen just from doing absolutely nothing?


  ……This is not good, if it’s like this I can’t train myself at all then.


  “Tenchou.”


  “What’s it, you’re really persistent.”


  “Would you like some shoulder massaging.”


  “Can’t you just act like an adult already, you damn kid.”


  ……Is waiting also a part of working?


  Alright, If so then I’ll shut up for however long it takes!


  “Howーdy! Long time nーo see!”


  And immediately after I’ve resolved myself, An energetic customer has came inside. If I had to guess from his appearance that’s wearing a coat over a suit, it seems like he just got back from work.


  “Welcome~, long time no see. Please, have a seat first.”


  ……Who the hell, is this guy.


  He really resembles Tenchou but…… who the hell is this old man, he’s really creepy.


  “Oh, Who’s that there?”


  “He’s a newcomer. Please treat him well.”


  “Please take care of me!”


  The old man, or should I say Tenchou glared at me so I bowed my head down.


  And while looking at the floor like that, I thought about this old man’s eccentricity.


  ……Is that what it means to serve a customer? If it’s like that then, does that mean the old man is showing me the example?


  “Heeh…… You have a pretty cute face aren’t you.”


  Oi Tenchou, this customer suddenly plunged himself into my minefield you know. Should I just hit him right here and now?


  “……Ha, hahaha, it’s as you said.”


  Well, I think it’s fine to just laugh it out for now.


  I still have some common sense and self restraint you know. Don’t look down on me yet.


  “You, what are you doing? Ah, uncle, the usual please.”


  “Alright☆”


  The uncle gave a weird reply, before immediately bring out the ingredients from refrigerator, then starts cooking it with his tools and machines.


  Alright.


  Asking me what are you doing here, the hell is that question.


  I’m obviously doing my part time here.


  “……I’m doing, my part time.”


  Crap, my voice is already trembling.


  “Heh, a student?”


  “Well, along those line yes.”


  “What university did you go?”


  “……A local one, the one that you won’t know even if I say its name.”


  Fuu, that’s a safe impromptu response from me. Of course that’s a total lie, there’s no reason to deliberately give him more information than necessary at all.


  “I see…… for me, I goes to that one. The T university one T university, do you know it?” (T/N: presumably Tokyo university, best university in Japan and hardest to get into, kinda like Oxford or Harvard I guess.)


  And, this guy is surely didn’t planned to lie about such thing beforehand.


  That made him 100 times more dignified immediately.


  And just like that―― he starts boasting about his education background non-stop.


  “Seeーyaー, I’ll come again~”


  ” “Thank you very much~” “


  ……What the hell, is this tiredness.


  The time…… only 30 minutes passed? So only 500 yen, for that much hassle?


  I underestimated it…… this customer service job, is really this tough huh.


  “Oi oi, are you already tired?”


  “…… Shut up.”


  Is the closing time at 5 a.m.?


  “I’m still good, ready for anything.”


  “Huh, fine I’ll recognize at least your willpower.”


  And so, the old man laughs boldly.


  This old man is really,


  Welcome~


  Long time no see.


  Please, have a seat first.


  Alright☆ (T/N: in all of this he speaks in a polite (and also kinda cutesy) way but idk how to translate it into english, sorry.)


  Customer service job is a really tough job huh, since he had to speak in that way and all. So this is the old man’s, no, Tenchou’s real capabilities. Truly brilliant, don’t feel like I can win at all. Wait it’s not like I want to win or anything…… it’s just that if this is the skill a human in the society all have then, I’m gonna do it.


  ……Dammit, I want really punch myself in the past that make fun of this job just because I thought it was an easy just serving food job.


  “O~h, I’ve came~”


  Here comes the next customer. And immediately, I want to punch this dirty old man instead of myself already.


  What the hell is wrong with this guy there’s a poster saying no smoking in here and he still bring his ciggs out can’t he read the sign. and even more, trying to smoke in front of me who’s resisting the urge with all my might even in smoking allowed places…… this guy do have some guts. But still, I’m still on my job. I should use my mouth before using my fists.


  “Oi old man, no smoking allowed in here.”


  And immediately after I said that, his fists seems to move faster than his mouth.


  Because that was too sudden for me, my head is blank white for a bit.


  And while I’m trying to calm down, I felt my hot blood is running wild in my head. My fists starts shaking. And the target to vent my anger on is, in front of my eyes.


  “It’s eye for an eye you know……”


  ……I, I’m not mistaken am I?


  This god damn Tenchou. Your hands, release it now.


  “I won’t come to a place like this for the second time!!”


  He glares at Tenchou, yelling out angrily and threw away his ciggarette.


  And so the old man who punched me, has ran out of the store really pissed off.


  “……Why did you stop me.”


  “This is your fault. That’s why I stopped you.”


  What did this guy just said?


  “You surely had some screw loose in the head. How did I even be in the wrong here.”


  “That guy is just putting his stuff on the table. He didn’t do anything wrong yet.”


  “Then we can just talked it out! There’s no reason he have to punch me!”


  “You see, A kid in the wrong path like him is kinda sensitive to false accusation you know.”


  “So he’s just paranoid!?”


  “Yeah that’s right. And what about it?”


  And while I’m still stunned, He continue speaking.


  “You’re also going to be a parent that’s raising a kid aren’t you? Then why the hell are you in the same ring as that kid and starts making a fuss.”


  “It’s the adult’s responsibility to scold the kids.”


  “And it’s also adult’s responsibility to scold the kid, who can’t do anything except scolding the other kid. If there’s a guy who can’t even understand this much then he shouldn’t even try to raise a kid at all.” (T/N: I’m not exactly sure in this paragraph.)


  “…………God dammit.”


  With my clenched fists, I vent my anger on nearby table. My fists is red hot from the punching but, I don’t really mind it that much because my whole body is already so hot.


  “That’s a reaction from a guy who can’t accept reality isn’t it.”


  “……Of course it sure is.”


  Tenchou sighs out loud when he sees me like that, and proceeds to pick up the ciggs that the old man threw away into the garbage can. And while I’m staring at his back, I bit my lips.


  “……You, why did you even hire me?”


  “Who knows. Maybe because you’re like a kid saw from somewhere, so I took a liking to you.”


  In those words of his, I felt a great weight on it.


  Even if I’m stupid, but I still have some decent education. So if I have to guess, then its probably that the Tenchou had someone of importance to him.


  And with his own failure, he’s trying to repent it with me.


  That’s why, Tenchou can’t ignore me.


  “……I’m sorry. I’ve chased out a customer.”


  “No biggie. If you understands it quickly then it’s all good.”


  Still I’m not convinced yet that I’m in the wrong.


  But at least I’ve come to an understanding.


  Maybe in another timeline, If I hadn’t speak anything at all, and that dirty old man have his meal happily, then maybe he’ll leave without smoking at all. And I’ve ruined all of that because I was acting like a kid…… but still with that unreasonable logic of his, I’m still not totally convinced yet. But, at least I’ve come to an understanding.


  “……Don’t look down on me, I won’t ever do it again.”


  “What, you gonna quit working?”


  Does he have hearing problem.


  “There’s no one saying quit working or anything at all.”


  “I see…… For the time being let’s do it for one week first. Keep working for one week. And also, don’t ever forget that you’re hired here now.”


  Is he not paying attention to what I said at all?


  “I got it, Tenchou-san.”


  I gave him a empty reply, then diverted my eyes from Tenchou to the entrance.


  I still have lots of thoughts in me, but I’m not good at thinking many stuff. So, I’ll keep it simple.


  For Misaki’s sake, I’ll keep working here for one week.


  Just one week. I’m going to keep working for one whole week even if anything happens.


  Alright, I’ve decided my goal.


  Bring it on no matter who’s the customer!


  I’m going to give you a god damn hell of a polite customer service!


  Chapter 10: The day I read a doujinshi.


  “I’ve had enough!”


  At midnight on my first day of my part time job, immediately after the number of customers finally went down to zero for the first time in these past few hours, I shout out.


  I can’t do it anymore. What the hell is this, there’s just no way.


  “Geez you’re such a loser. Where has yourself from few hours ago has gone.”


  “Do I had to do this everyday! Your customer is too uncivilized goddammit!”


  “Is that so? I think it’s the same everywhere isn’t it?”


  “No way in hell! If the lowest scumbag in society like me said it then it’s no way!”


  “Then it’s just that your view of the world is too small.”


  My world is small……?


  “What kind of world is it that the customer comes in just to verbal abuse me!?”


  That old man is really pissed off.


  And he didn’t even buy anything before leaving either!


  “If it’s that guy then he comes once every three days you know?”


  “And you had to deal with that guy up until now!? I bet he said “The hell why is this shop hasn’t even gone bankrupt yet.” every time the moment he comes in isn’t it!?”


  “That is…… well, I see that your shop hasn’t gone bankrupt yet, I’m very glad. He’s just worried that this shop has few customers coming in…… that’s what he actually means.”


  “If that customer has such goodwill then there’s no way I’ll be angry!”


  “The choices of word is very important you know.”


  “Choices of word? Are you joking with me, The ill-willed wording one and the one that isn’t ill-willed is on worlds apart level of wording you know!?”


  “You’re such a annoying guy. You don’t think enough, use your head a bit more you damn kid.”


  Using my head a bit more……?


  “Then, please try and tell me what the guy that said “Your face is so fucking disgusting, why do you even live?” on his first meeting with me is thinking.”


  “That one is…… Your kind of face is a first for me. It looks very fresh and lively. Mine is very different from yours. Um, What do I have to do to have one like yours? I, I don’t even know how I can still live until now…… He basically means this.”


  “No fucking way!”


  Isn’t that just your delusion!?


  So using my head a bit more means I have to made my own delusions!?


  “Listen up you damn kid, things like this happens all over the world. If you’re still gonna be picky on stuff like this then it means your mind is still that of a kid.”


  This guy, he’s still treating me like a kid……


  “……It’s just that you’re not complaining in front of the customer isn’t it.”


  “You’re really such a foul-mouthed kid aren’t ya.”


  “Yeah yeah yeah sorry about that your grace Tenchou.”


  “First your wording. Mind it, damn kid.”


  “……I understands, will be carefullー”


  Ahhh now I’m frustrated. So frustrated that it makes me want to smoke. I already vow to Misaki though so I won’t do that…… cigarette, ciggies, cigs, then this word pops up all I thought of is that dirty fucking old man and it makes me frustrated. He’s stuck into my head dammit! As I thought the customers here are all uncivilized right? This doesn’t mean that I’m just a kid right!?


  And when I asked god that question, a new customer appeared.


  “Welcome~”


  Said Tenchou in a coaxing voice who’s already used to it, so I too greets the customer.


  “Welcome.”


  But still, this shop feels really nice with some free times here and there.


  It’s already passed 2 a.m. but…… some weird customers is still coming here.


  “Ah, hello hello, I’ve not come here for a long time. So you’ve hired a new employee here I see. Um……”


  Hoh, such polite wording for a customer who comes here…… hm?”


  I think I’ve seen her somewhere this woman.


  Strangely beautiful skin with black hair and a pair of glasses, and also that slightly stooped back and plain face…… I remembered her, she’s Kohinata……Ma, Mayu…… She’s that neighbor.


  “What, you know her?”


  “She’s my neighbor. Yeah.”


  “……Hel-, hello, what a coincidence isn’t it…… fuhehehe.”


  “Hoh, so it’s just that kind of relationship huh.”


  “By the way you know Tenchou too? Is that it? Other customers is really disgusting, they used such a mysterious wording, I can’t stand it anymore. Yep.” (T/N: had no clues here.)


  “Your thoughts are leaking out you damn kid. This girl here is a regular, and she’s still have bills on her tab…… well something like that.”


  So the one that didn’t pay is not counted as customers?


  And also she’s paying on her tab…… well I don’t know this girl at all but, it’s a bit different from my image of her.


  “Well well, so you came here to increase the bills on your tab again? Or is it that you came here to pay?


  “……Sor- sorry, I’m going to increase it again…… fuhehe.”


  Well she’s kinda a strange person, so yep she fits this shop as a customer perfectly.


  “Geez, You are…… you aren’t gonna say wait until the Summer Comiket this time are you?” (T/N: summer comic market, you know it, I know it, we all know it.)


  “Well that…… fuhihi, hehe.”


  Summer Comiket?


  “This girl is a Doujin artist. An occupation that make you rich twice a year.”


  ……Artist? Heh, so this girl is an artist.


  “……Uh, umm, those information, that……”


  “Oh, so you’re gonna tell him yourself huh.”


  “Aheh!? T-t-t, that’s not what I said……”


  “Well then go on. We’ll listen.”


  “That’s not it……”


  What the hell is he saying this god damn Tenchou.


  No matter how you look at it she’s really don’t want to, her lip is shaking so hard as if she’s in the freezing room.


  “She’s clearly don’t want to. Yep.”


  “Geez, you don’t understand woman’s heart don’t you……”


  …………


  “What kind of book you’re writing? What is it?”


  “Aheh!? Heh, no, that, it’s not something that normal people reads……”


  Something that normal people don’t read?


  What the hell is that…… or is it that, nation’s highly classified information?


  Or is it big corporation’s undisclosed information?


  No matter which is it, this girl isn’t a normal person.


  “What, don’t worry about it. I first met this kid at the Animate you know. He’s a human with same taste as us.”


  What the hell is he saying. What does he mean by same taste as them.


  “……Is, is that true?”


  Crap, what should I reply her with…… ugh, don’t poke me with your elbow you damn Tenchou.


  “……Yeaaah, that’s right.”


  Dammit, there’s no going back now.


  And now she’s looking very interested in me…… I, what will become of me from now on?


  “…… What do you recommend for this season?”


  Ah? Recommended marriageable age? What is that is it somekind of puzzle? (T/N: The word season and marriageable age reads the same, konki. it’s a pun.)


  ……Ku, what would be the correct answer. I don’t understand it at all. Yep, please let me understand it pretty please!


  “Stuff like that, you’re not supposed to ask it. Only my first time meeting you, that’s the only exception.”


  ……H-, how’s it? Is that good enough?


  “……Fu, fuhehe. I didn’t think someone nearby would be my comrade. that rumor about the population is increasing thing, seems to be true I see.


  Comrade? Population? I don’t really get it but, looks like it’s a passed. For now, let’s just preparing my plan to escape first.


  “See, just exactly as I told you right?”


  “……Ye-, yeash. That was unexpected.


  “Then how about it. That book, let him read it and hear about what he thoughts.”


  “T-t-t, such play a big no-no! I’m going to be ahe-ed to death!” (T/N: ahe-ed, embarrassed. not ahegao.)


  “There’s not many chances like this you know?”


  There’s so many technical terms that I don’t understand. What are they talking about? And it seems like that damn Tenchou convinced her somehow…… wait, she’s glancing at me repeatedly now.


  “……Um, that, it is, stuff like doujinshi, do you know they are?”


  “Of course.”


  Let’s just go along the flow for now.


  Since if I spoil the mood now it’s going to be bad.


  “……Then, here, please go easy on me!!”


  The girl passed me the envelope that she’s hugging so importantly.


  I received it while hiding my nervousness, and opened it.


  There’s papers inside.


  Don’t tell me, the moment I read it I’m going to get myself into trouble…… no no, there’s nothing to fear.


  “I’m gonna read it alright?”


  “……Go-, go ahead.”


  ……What the hell is this nervousness level.


  This level, it’s been so long since that time I got abandoned in the mountain.


  I take a gulp and breath steadily.


  I grabbed the thick paper bundle inside, and slowly moving it out of the envelope. And when I’m mentally prepared, I take a look at it.


  It’s a blank paper.


  I turned the page.


  ……Manga?


  There’s awfully big breasts woman, she had beet red face and is looking upward to somewhere.


  ……Anyway, let’s read the two page information first.


  Fumufumu. The first one is self-introduction.


  And the next page is…… oh, the second page is a confession huh. So this is the rumored carnivorous guy?


  And next is…… Oi oi, Isn’t it too fast-paced? They’re already french kissed each other.


  And after and after that…………………………


  I see, now I understands.


  It’s Ero book.


  “……nervous”


  What is she getting nervous for, just what is she expecting. Is she a pervert. What reaction should I make here.


  “……”


  Crap, I just finished reading it without thinking anything.


  “Ho-, how is it?”


  “………… Your drawing is really good. I’m surprised.”


  That wasn’t a lie. I didn’t think I’d be this impressed.


  “……Is, is that so. Um, what about the content? I, I think that, it’s a pretty decent quality for fapterial but, um, I’d like to also hear what a young man…… would think of it, fuhehe.”


  Can’t this girl speak without the technical terms.


  The hell is fapterial, is it some kind of relative with the word material?


  “Well, I think the story goes too fast but, isn’t this fine?”


  And why the hell am I replying seriously for. Well maybe this is that. The reverse sexual harassment thing. I’m truly surprised.


  “……I see, I’m going to use that as reference.”


  An artist is still an artist but being an ero manga artist is really unexpected…… better to not say anything.


  A work is a work. I’m not gonna complain this and that.


  Well that is that but……


  “Oi, what are you laughing at you damn Tenchou.”


  Since I started reading the ero book he’s dropped on the floor. Well he’s trying to suppress his laughter but, can’t help it that I noticed it.


  “……Sorry. Well anyway, that was funny.”


  “Funny?”


  And when I asked, the damn Tenchou stands up and clear his throat with a cough.


  After that, he turned to look at the girl with serious face and said.


  “Sorry, I deceived you. This guy is just a normal person.”


  “…………………………”


  And when damn Tenchou tells the truth, the girl face is beet red, and her lip is trembling so hard than the time she just enters this shop.


  After that, she look at me with her eyes as if saying, that is a lie right?


  “It’s exactly as Tenchou said. I just goes along the flow. Honestly speaking I don’t understand anything at all.”


  The girl scream out with a large drop of tear on her eye, then ran out with her envelope in hands.


  What do I say, I feels a bit guilty here.


  But still, when I saw the damn Tenchou laughing so hard after the girl ran out, I convinced myself that it’s all this guy’s fault.


  And so, my first time working in a diner has ended.


  I can say for sure than this diner isn’t a normal one, this place is just too special, so special that even just the first experience is so much to digest that it makes you forgot your purpose for a moment…… anyway, I think I’m going do it for one week. Having someone said to your face that you’re doing as you pleases really hurts me.


  “……Welcome back.”


  I let out a big sigh and when I get back to my room I was greeted.


  And when I saw that slightly smiling face, the darkness in my heart cleared away instantly.


  Aaaah, Misaki.


  Are you an angel. Misaki is really cute isn’t she.


  “Yeah, I’m back.”


  Immediately after I give my usual greetings, I noticed.


  “You’re awake all this time?”


  “……Un.”


  I asked that, and Misaki nods while the kanji practice book and notebook is all over the futon.


  “……I see.”


  “……Un?”


  What’s wrong? She tilts her head as if asking that.


  ……Up until now I go out alone many times but, while I’m out Misaki was……


  To the truth that I just discovered just now, I bit my lips.


  “I’m gonna sleep, Misaki.”


  “……Un.”


  And when I said that, Misaki obediently nods and put the books away.


  And while I’m watching her, an idea comes to my mind.


  Chapter 11: The day Misaki enrolled in a nursery school.


  Misaki ☆ Great strategy to make friends.


  “So that’s what I meant.”


  “……I-, I-I-I-, I see. Is that so? Is it really just that?”


  After Misaki has fall asleep, I quietly get up and head out to the room next door and knocked on it.


  I desperately trying to calm down the Ero Manga artist-san who’s making a fuss. Gradually she calms down and is in talkable state now, I sigh out as I’ve never been this tired before.


  The ero manga artist-san’s room is, really clean.


  Of course since we lived in the same shabby apartment so the floor plan is the same but, there’s a gray carpet laying inside, in the middle is a table. I guess that table is where she draws all the manga, and there’s also figurines the type that I can’t let Misaki see it at all costs.


  When I look around carefully, there’s a lot of dangerous things in here.


  It’s not like I can’t take a look at it but, I vowed in my heart that I absolutely won’t let Misaki get close to things like this.


  I sit in a Seiza pose right next to the door. Ero manga artist-san is a bit away from me. sitting Seiza-ed on a cushion in front of the desk.


  “A-, and the, topic is? O-o-o-, or is it, about the yesterday stuff?”


  “Yesterday you say…… you mean that ero book?”


  “Ahーuuーahーuuー! Please forget that! That was a misunderstanding I’m not a nympho or anything like that…… Umm, that was, me making my hobby into an occupation…… no, I didn’t mean that it’s appropriate but I’m really drawing it for a living, but this and that are different, If I had to say it’s like saying that the body and the mind is a different thing…… Ah, that’s definitely isn’t a dirty joke, yes…… so all in all, it’s just a fantasy! Since I don’t know the real thing I can draw it even more realistic than reality, that, it’s like a feeling of a middle school student hiding ero books under the bed! Ah, right now is the age that the PC has everything in it isn’t it, fuheheh, I’m also a PC――”


  “Can we get straight to the point?”


  “Ye-, yeash, I’m so sorry! What did you said again?”


  Since it’s too long I interrupts her, and her body instantly jumps and stiffens up like a locust. Quite a unique person.


  If I had to say, well…… let the sleeping dogs lie.


  I ahems lightly, then gets to the main topic.


  “I came here to consult.”


  “……And, what is it?”


  She’s really being vigilant somewhat.


  Well, if this person is no good then other…… no I can’t, there’s no other person I can talk to.


  I had to be careful here, I had to get on her good side as soon as possible.


  “I want Misaki to have friends.”


  “……Umm, is she the girl I saw recently?”


  “Yeah, that’s right.”


  “……Ummm, is she your daughter?”


  “Yeah, something alone that line.”


  Ero manga artist-san is playing with her fingers fidgetly, as if she wants to say sorry.


  “…… About that, it might offended you if I asked about this but, what…… about her mother?”


  ……Her mother, huh.


  Crap I can’t think of anything at all. That’s right, normally people would be curious about it. There’ll a lot of people asking me this in the future so, I had to prepare a safe answer beforehand.


  “Well, that, she’s…… in a faraway place, something like that.”


  Anyway that’s not a lie.


  “…… Is it like this? You two just starts living together recently, up until now you left her in the care of your relatives, but living life separated away from your daughter is really painful, so you get her back, something like that.”


  Ohhh, that’s a good setting. I’ll use that from now on.


  “…… That’s right.”


  “And and, the reason you quit smoking recently is, f-f-, for your daughter after all?”


  I nods. This time it’s really a truth.


  “Then then, the reason you starts working is, also for you daughter?”


  I nods again. This is also a truth.


  “Incredible! It’s like an ero doujin!”


  “I didn’t look at Misaki in a erotic way you know!?”


  “Aheh, s-, sorry, I-I-I didn’t mean it in a bad way, it’s just my usual habit.”


  “No no, I don’t mind. My bad for yelling at you.”


  Maybe it’s something like occupation disease thing. I understands that this person didn’t mean to offense me. And also, I’m here to ask for her favor. So let’s turn a blind eyes for now.


  “And so about the thing I want to consult you, you don’t have any good ideas at all?”


  “T-, that’s right…… normally, you enrolled in either a nursery school or a kindergarten isn’t it?”


  “There’s also that way huh.”


  What a genius! This person is seriously a genius! She isn’t just an ero manga artist after all!


  “But, how do you enrolled her into one.”


  “……Even if you asked me I don’t have any experience with children at all.”


  That’s pretty deep if you think about what this ero manga artist said just now.


  “So we’re at a deadend……”


  “Giving up so fast!? Ummm, that, isn’t it fine to just go to a nearby school and ask someone there?”


  “Hah-, There’s also that way!”


  “……Fuhihihi. Ah, hihi, sorry, just that it’s funny.”


  Your way of laughing is also pretty funny on its own.


  “Anyway I’m saved. I will definitely repay this debt. If you’re bothered by anything just tell me.”


  “……Ye-, yeash, I’ll rely on you when I’m bothered.”


  And so I went to a nearby nursery school.


  “For that, first you have to go to the city hall and get the documents――”


  I went to the city hall.


  “For that, fill out the application form over there, and please send it together with the necessary documents.”


  “And the documents, what is it?”


  “If you’re a student then you need enrollment certificate, if you’re a normal person then you need employment certificate and also a income certificate――”


  And so I went to the park, then I starts swinging on a swing.


  The rusty sound of the swing calm my heart down, then I take a look at enrollment application form in my hand.


  “……What is it, that employment certificate thing.”


  Is being unemployed this hard in a society.


  “Income certificate……? Does a day laborer need to do a tax declaration form too.”


  So being unemployed made it impossible to send a kid so school huh…… No, there’s no way. There’s no way it’ll be like that!


  “……I’m sorry Misaki. I am, powerless in a society.”


  And like that, I headed to my part-time workplace while feeling so hopeless as if my existence was denied.


  “Employment certificate? I can write something like that immediately―― Income certificate? I can do that right now too. Do you want it right now?”


  Now I’ve learned the wonderfulness of a short term part-time job.


  “Rejoice Misaki! Never ever look down on a short term part-time job!”


  In the next day’s evening.


  After I had done all the procedures needed, I turned to Misaki and announce my victory.


  Misaki tilts her head dazedly.


  ……Well, it’s gonna be like this for the first time.


  But, I wonder how long she can keep that expressionless face of hers.


  Heheh, what kind of reaction will she have?


  Perhaps she’ll be so glad that she jumped up and hugged me tightly?


  Kuuu, I’m so excited even though I’ve not said it yet.


  Alright, I’m going to do it right now? I’m gonna say it okay? One-two.


  “From tomorrow onward, you’re going to be a nursery school’s student!”


  “……Un?”


  Ah, what?


  “It’s the nursery school you know? Comrades, no that’s not it I mean friends you’re going to have them you know?”


  Just why, I can’t get the meaning to her at all.


  “Is it that Misaki, you don’t know what friends are?”


  Nods.


  “……Seriously?”


  “……Un.”


  She understands what seriously meant but not what friends meant, Misaki’s vocabulary is too mysterious.


  “Friends mean, that. A very useful being.”


  “……Un?”


  Kuu, how should I describe it to her.


  “You see, that, how do I say it…… a being that you can rely on when you’re troubled, anyway if you have them, it’s kinda become handy at some point.”


  Crap, even if I don’t really understands it myself but I still know that the explaination just now is inappropriate for children.


  “Well anyway, how about it? Nursery school, do you want to go?”


  “……Nursery school?”


  “Yeah, It’s a place full of kids around the same age as Misaki.”


  “……Full of, kids?”


  “That’s right. you can make one hundreds friends, it’s a place like that.”


  Well I don’t think there’s enough kids in a nursery school to make one hundred friends…… that’s that but, Misaki’s reaction is really bland.


  This is bad.


  This is a calamity-level of bad.


  I already had a talk with the principal, and two Yukichi had been sacrificed for the enrollment fee and the necessary stuff. And since it’s a sudden enrollment, I’ve already begged them for the impossible.


  ……I’ll use my raw willpower to convince Misaki somehow.


  “Listen up Misaki. The nursery school is, it’s a place to widen your world…… so to speak it’s a school. A school, do you understand?”


  She shakes her head.


  “And the school is, it’s a place for learning. That’s right learning. If you learn in a school, It’d make Misaki super cool you know!”


  “……Un.”


  Alーright alright, her eyes shines just now.


  “I, always thought. That the person who studies, is really super cool and I envied them.”


  “……I’m going.”


  ALRIGH――――TTT!


  Did you see that my negotiation skill! Don’t ever look down on me!


  And, I was happy but……


  Eventually, Misaki would be alone during the night.


  And I’ll be lonely during the daytime vice versa.


  If you’ve paid it a little thinking you’d understand that I’ll have to suffer in the future, needless to say. And since it made me frustrated I’ve messed up big time in my part-time, that is also needless to say.


  Chapter 12: The day I drop Misaki off and picking her up. (dropping off.)


  Ryousei who’s sitting seiza on the futon is, facing towards a sitting little girl named Misaki. And in between the two, are the stuff that you’d bring into a nursery school and a handbag.


  “Listen up Misaki, it’s belonging checking time.”


  “……Un.”


  What is a belonging checking time? While pondering that, Misaki who felt Ryousei’s nervousness, has reacted like that.


  Ryousei clears his throat lightly, and reaching his left hand out.


  “Toothbrush check!”


  “……eck?”


  Ryousei put the toothbrush in the handbag, and use his pen to tick the checklist in his hand.


  “Next. A set of spare clothes, check!”


  “……heck?”


  “Next. Towel check!”


  “……Check.”


  “Handkerchief check!”


  “……Check.”


  “Plastic bag check.”


  “……Check.”


  “Indoor slippers check!”


  “……Check.”


  “Wristwatch check!”


  “……Check.”


  “Oops, I forgot to put the wristwatch on Misaki’s hand.”


  “……Un?”


  Ryousei put a wristwatch with a cute bear character drawn on it (1458 yen) on Misaki’s hand.


  Misaki is fiddling around with the wristwatch. She is very interested in it. While she’s doing her cute reaction, Ryousei tick the last checkbox on the checklist.


  “Alright, that’s all of them.”


  “……All of?”


  “……Then let’s check it again just to be sure.”


  And after they’ve repeated it for three times,


  “We’ve checked a lot this should be fine already.”


  “……Unnn?”


  “Next up is your self-introduction practice, Misaki.”


  “……Practice?”


  Misaki looks dazedly.


  Ryousei raise his index finger straight up.


  “Listen closely, First impression is very important for communication. It leads to a smooth relationship with others…… or should I say, you did the self-introducing thing for a fun life at nursery school. You should never forget this.”


  “……Unn?”


  “Is that a bit too hard? Well anyway, you have to do it. We’re going to practice your self-introduction.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki knows what self-introduction is.


  She comfortably stands up, bow her head down and bounce back.


  “……Misaki. Nice meet, you.”


  “That’s perfect. Misaki just now is the world’s cutest.”


  Ryousei smiles so hard like never before and raise his thumb up.


  And Misaki looks a bit proud of it.


  And so, the two headed outside.


  Without any jokes played at all. (T/N: there’s no proper translation in english for this sentence here.)


  “Listen up Misaki, the tricks to making friends is to not reject anything. If anyone has said anything, just nods first before anything.”


  “……Unnn?”


  Along the way, Ryousei turned to Misaki while she’s walking alongside him, and speaks out eagerly.


  “And also, find a guy who seems to be influential and flir―― Ah no not that, you’ve to listen closely to what the teacher said alright? Do not troubles the teacher. You understands?”


  “……Un.”


  “So what have you understand so far?”


  “Listen, to, teacher.”


  “Allーright alright, as expected of Misaki.”


  And so Ryousei who has arrived at nursery school on time as planned, goes to greet the nursery teacher who is standing in front of the gate with a cheerful voice.


  “Morning! Tendou here!”


  “Un? Ah, Ahhh, Tendou-san. Ummm, the girl over there is Misaki-chan right?”


  “Yes! She’s my daughter so, please take care of her!”


  Crap, I can’t speak politely at all. (T/N: he’s speaking in kidna childish way.)


  Ryousei is being anxious. On the other hand, the nursery teacher seeing that the parent is even more nervous than the child made her smiles.


  “Well then, we’ll take care of your child responsibly so please be at ease. Your work, please do your best on that.”


  “……Oh, Ah, Yes! I’m going now!”


  Ryousei answered that even though he has no works on daytime.


  “Misaki, I’ll come pick you up around 5 p.m.”


  “……Un.”


  She nods obediently, and lift her head up to look at the nursery teacher.


  The nursery teacher who notices her gaze, crouch down to match Misaki’s line of sight and said “What’s wrong?” with a smile.”


  “……Senseー?” (T/N: Sensei = teacher.)


  “Ohー, Misaki-chan, do you understands what sensei means?”


  “……Un.”


  “Ohー! That’s very great.”


  When he saw the nursery teacher treating Misaki familiarly, a string inside Ryousei’s heart snapped.


  ……Are you kidding me. It’s a matter of course that my Misaki would know what sensei meant don’t ever look down on her damn you.


  But still he didn’t speak it out, he leaves the nursery school after he heard Misaki’s voice for the last time.


  While on the way back to home pondering about the incident earlier, Ryousei suddenly thought of something.


  Maybe if he never did that short-term part-time job, he’d not be able to self-control himself just now.


  ……No no, there’s no way.


  He shakes his head in denial, while he’s going back home he keeps wondering, if he can slowly changing himself or not.


  Ever since he met Misaki, he has set two goals in his heart.


  To become a good parent.


  And to make Misaki thinks that she’s glad to be born.


  Those goals, am I getting a bit closer to achieving it? He wonders.


  Side story 1: Yui and Misaki are friends!


  Ponpoko Nursery School.


  The nursery school is located between two ponds, and have a signboard with a tanuki drawn by children put up front.


  It’s a nursery school of humble size, there’s about 30 children in here. And today, a new friend has appeared.


  Who’re youー!?


  Who’s that who’s thatー!? Who’s that girl over thereー!?


  My name isー! And hers isー!


  Waー waー! Waー!


  “Allーright, sensei is going to speak now, so let’s be quiet everyoneー”


  Who areー youー!?


  Who’s she who’s sheー!?


  What is her nameー!?


  Ukyaaー! Ukyaaー! 


  In front of the energetic children, a nursery teacher is wearing a bitter smile.


  The children, ignoring the edgeless table made for kids, has surrounded Misaki. Such thing like a 5 years old that obediently sits down, doesn’t exist here in Ponpoko nursery school.


  “Shushー, your friend is going to be frightened you knowー?”


  And that voice didn’t reach to the children too.


  Ahー geezー being energetic is cute and all. But if you don’t listen to me I’ll be troubled. Nursery teacher mutters in her heart.


  And right there, a savior appeared.


  “Look here! Mama, no that’s not it I meant sensei is being troubled! Be quiet already!”


  And that savior is a girl.


  The first thing that stand out from her is her height. If compare to the kids same age as her she’s one head taller than them. Under her right eye is a beauty spot, and her cutely done pigtail hair is very striking.


  She called her mamaー! 


  Look Yui-chan called her mama instead of senseiー!


  Kyaahahaha!


  Mamaー!, Mamaー!


  “Shuuuーt up! My tongue slipped for abit that’s all!”


  And in front of the same bunch of children, nursery teacher is wearing the same bitter smile that she has lost count how many times she has did it. After that she crouched down and make eyes contact with Misaki, and said in a little loud voice.


  “I’m sorryー, please wait for a bit alrightー”


  And Misaki who didn’t understand the situation very well is, knitting her eye brows like usual, and dazedly tilted her head.


  20 minutes later.


  “Well then, today we’ll have a new friend in our Neko-san class. Misaki-chan, can you please introduce yourself?” 1


  “……Un.”


  She nods,


  “Misaki. Nice meet, you.”


  She bows her head down. Ohー, what a steadfast girl and so the nursery teacher applaud in her heart.


  ” ” ” It’s a pleasure to meet yoーu! ” ” “


  And so it took another 30 minutes for the children to quieten down again, but that story is for another time.


  Misaki-chan let’s playー!


  Let’s play let’s playー!


  Being in front of group of children, Misaki’s troubled expression starts to appear. The reason for that expression isn’t that Misaki is shy, and of course nor that she hates it. It’s all because it’s the first time she has the chance to talk with the children around her age, so she’s at loss.


  You don’t want to playー?


  Are you sleepyー?


  Neー do something pleaseー!


  Let’s play let’s playー!


  However, Misaki’s delicate maiden’s heart cannot convey her feelings to the group of children. And there, the savior has raised her voice once again.


  “Heyyyy! Bullying is a no-no ー!”


  No matter how you look at her she seems to be a girl with strong sense of justice.


  Even though she didn’t understands Misaki’s delicate maiden’s heart either, but she at least understands that Misaki’s troubled. If that’s the case then she’ll help. She judged things in a simple way.


  We’re not bullyingー!


  Thaーt’s right Thaーt’s right!


  Againー?


  Yui-chan you dummyー!


  Dummーy dummーy!


  “The one who says that others are dummy are the one that’s dummy! Dummーy dummーy!”


  Sure enough the girl―― Yui’s counterattack is a success.


  Misaki is puzzled. She didn’t understands what just happened, so she switched her sight between Yui and the children.


  “It’s alright now!”


  Yui put her hands on her hip, puffing her chest out and let out an ahem sound triumphantly.


  “I’m, Yui!”


  Misaki is perplexed.


  “Your name! Tell me your name!”


  “……Misaki?”


  “Well done! Since you’ve done well, I’ll give you the position of Yui’s little sister!” 3


  “……Little sister?”


  “That’s right! And what little sister has to do is, always follow your big sister! Now let’s go!” 4


  Yui takes Misaki’s hand, and starts walking energetically.


  Misaki is still confused, but she didn’t resist it and just follow behind her.


  “……Ara ara.” 5


  When the nursery teacher who keep watching the whole time saw, that the situation has calmed down somehow her lips bloomed into a smile. After that, she turn her sight to other children.


  Witn all is said and done it’s time for――


  Doki ☆ Yui-chan’s nursery guide tour!


  “Here is toilet!”


  Yui walked into the first room, a unisex toilet with no door or steps at the entrance and said.


  “This place here, you’ve to come before you wet yourself!”


  “……Wet yourself?”


  “Wet yourself is, something you absolutely can’t do!”


  “……Unn?”


  “Shiー before coming to the toilet is a no-no! That’s what it meant!”


  “Shiー?”


  “Peeing! Geez, saying the word peeing is not lady-like at all.”


  “Ladyー?”


  “Ehhー! Misaki-chan, you don’t know what lady is!?”


  Even while being angry, she still wears a happy expression on her face.


  “Geez, can’t helped it. Onee-chan will teach you everything.”


  “……Studying?”


  “That’s right! Yui is your teacher!”


  “……Un.”


  Yui has proclaimed herself as teacher!


  Misaki’s favorability rating is slightly increased!


  After that the duo left the toilet, and is standing in the corridor made out of soft rubber. Yui turned around and point to the sign with “Neko-san” written on it.


  “Yui and Misaki are in the Neko-san class!”


  “……Neko-san?”


  “Correct! You’ve done well!”


  And next she pointed to the right,


  “Over there is Tanuki-san!”


  “……Tanuki-san?”


  “That’s right!”


  Now she pointed to the left


  “And that is Rabbit-san!”


  “……Rabbit-san?”


  “That’s exactly right! You’ve done very well!”


  Yui patted Misaki’s head!


  Misaki shined! Ryousei sneezed!


  Yui keeps walking along the corridor, passed the Tanuki class and to the gymnasium-like place.


  “You have an afternoon nap here!”


  “……Afternoon nap?”


  “Spot onー!”


  “……Spot onー”


  Yui expressed her feelings with a gesture!


  Misaki tried to imitate!


  Yui is satisfied!


  After trotting for a while, the duo changed their shoes into an outdoor one and is standing on the ground right now.


  “This is the garden!”


  “……Warden?” 6


  “Rawrー! That’s the warden! but this is the garden!”


  Yui tried to play a pun!


  It was too hard for Misaki!


  Then Yui pointed to the slider that was a bit faraway, and said in a loud voice that’s not inferior to the children’s voice that is playing on the slide before them.


  “Elephant-san!”


  “……Elephant-san?”


  Next, she pointed to the desolate plantless wasteland where many little devils are swinging sharp weapon of war in their feast of insanity.


  “The sandbox!”


  “……Sandbox?”


  And while she’s pointing to the sandbox, Yui suddenly stiffens up.


  And the next is? Misaki release the hand that they’re holding together.


  “……”


  “……”


  Yui ran out of things to introduce!


  “……A-, a proper lady, won’t do such thing, like running around, outside.”


  And while sweating a lot, Yui is trying to act tough.


  “Misaki, do you like studying?”


  “……Un.”


  “Then let’s study together!”


  “……Unn.”


  Yui bring Misaki along back to the “Neko-san class”, and searched for her studying materials, before lining them up on the desk. And while she made a mufun sound with her nose, she opens a book.


  “This, can you read it?”


  “……Un.”


  “Reallyー? Thenー, try reading it!”


  “……Once upon a time, in a certain place, there’s a grandpa and grandma living together.”


  “Not bad at all……”


  Yui’s enthusiasm is now spoiled!


  “Then how about this! Can you read this too?”


  “……Un.”


  “Alsoー, you don’t have to act tough alright?”


  Yui looked at Misaki with a smug face and made a fufun sound.


  Suuー Misaki inhales, and starts reading aloud.


  “……Somewhere in the vast ocean, a small group of fish sibling is, living happily together. Even though everyone is red colored, only 1 fish is, a pitch black colored even darker than the crow. And in swimming aspect, he is faster than anyone else. His name is Swimmy.”


  “Not bad……”


  Yui acknowledged her defeat!


  “You passed, there’s nothing I can teach you anymore……”


  “……Un?”


  Yui becomes meek!


  Yui look down, then look to the right, and to the left, wandering her eyes around aimlessly, taking a deep breath repeatedly.


  After that, she looked into Misaki’s eyes.


  “Misaki!”


  “……Un?”


  “Me and Misaki, we’re now…… equal.”


  “……Equal?”


  “That’s right. That’s why…… I’ll give the permission…… to be, my friend.”


  “……Friend?”


  “You don’t know what that mean!?”


  “……Un.”


  “Geez…… So umm, what friend meant is…… You always stay together! In a happy time, you laugh together, and in a difficult time, you help each other!”


  Actually, Yui is a loner.


  Since her mind is a little mature than the others, she got left out by the children of same age as her. That’s why she has no friends.


  And then Misaki appeared.


  A girl that likes studying just like her.


  “Misaki!”


  Yui reached her hand out to Misaki.


  She squeezed all of her courage up, and ask for a handshake.


  At that moment, Yui didn’t know that she herself had made a fatal miscalculation.


  Misaki―― doesn’t know what a handshake is.


  “……”


  “……”


  1 minute.


  Yui still didn’t give up.


  “……”


  “……”


  5 minutes.


  Yui still didn’t give up.


  “……”


  “……”


  10 minutes.


  Misaki moves her hand a bit.


  Yui’s eyes are now sparkling.


  Misaki stopped her hand.


  “……”


  “……”


  And so Yui starts crying while not saying anything.


  Misaki is now anxious.


  “……Are you okay?”


  “I’m fine!”


  Misaki has thought.


  Maybe the girl in front of her is trying to do something.


  Worried, she starts thinking, and imitate Yui’s gesture.


  Yui opens her eyes, and suddenly grasp Misaki’s hand.


  “Fu, fun! Since it can’t be helped, I’ll be your friend from now on!”


  “……Unnn?”


  ―― Afternoon nap time.


  There’s two nursery teacher, that keeps watching the children sleeping in the lined up futon in the room. And suddenly, one of the nursery teacher notices that Yui isn’t in her usual futon. She starts looking for Yui in panic, and immediately her face returned to a relieved one.


  Over there is two little girls, sleeping while holding hand together.


  “…..Yui and, Misaki are, friends.”


  Hearing such cute sleep-talking, the nursery teacher smiles.


  In her mind, the picture of a girl who always read a book alone or sometimes just gaze outside with her eyes full of loneliness, appeared.


  But from this day onward, the girl who was always a loner, is now always together with her best friend.


  


  Neko-san = Mr. cat, might also be a number wordplay but all of the word didn’t match exactly with how the numbers read, possible number is ne=2 ko=5 san=3 (but 2 isn’t read as ne though.) ⬏


  Little sister = Imouto. I might use the word imouto in some paragraph if using little sister sound awkward in english. If you want me to use these kind of word in all japanese and not bit english bit japanese then please tell me. ⬏


  Big sister = Onee-chan, same reason as above. ⬏


  Ara ara is a phrase commonly seen spoken by older female/woman. It’s a phrase of affection. In english it’d be something like “Oh my~” or “Oh dear~” but I won’t use that. ⬏


  A pun here, Yui said “Oniwa” which mean a garden (or a yard, courtyard, something along those line) but Misaki repeated it only as “Oni” which mean demon or ogre. So yes I tried to do a pun in english but it sucks, tell me if you want me to translate puns into english or just keep it in japanese. ⬏



  Chapter 13: The day I drop Misaki off and picking her up. (picking up.)


  It’s time to pick her up.


  And that is, my reward for working hard.


  ……I’m so happy already.


  At 6 p.m.


  As I’m leaving my room to pick Misaki up, I clenched my fist in delight.


  It’s been about 10 hours since I dropped Misaki off at the nursery school.


  Since I can’t just stay still idly in my room, I contact a odd-job man, and worked a short-term manual labor.


  Helping a construction site that didn’t have enough people.


  Well sure I may be working in a short-term part-time job at a diner right now, but maybe if I starts studying about architecture stuff hard enough and obtain some kind of qualifications, I might be able to work in that field in a comfortable position.


  Sometimes it feels good just to think about stuff aimlessly.


  And when a man feels good, he’ll start running.


  Misakiiii!


  Please wait for meee!


  I get off the main street and run in the alley.


  Making use of my tall height, I keep repeatedly taking shortcuts by doing parkour and acrobatics.


  Running up the wall, jumping across the roof, and absorbing the fall impact by rolling over. I keep doing it. It’s now less than 1 kilometers from the nursery school. And when I starts to accelerate even more――


  “Hey-, It’s dangerous!”


  “Yes? Waaa――”


  That was a close call. I stopped just a few millimeters away before smashing into another person.


  “Sorry, I was in a hurry.”


  “Wait here for a sec.”


  My arm was grabbed.


  ……Seems like a strong-minded woman. Am I going to get into something troublesome now?


  “Woman…… no you must be a male. There’s a nursery school around here. If at that moment was not me but a kid instead, that’d have been a life-threatening accident you know.”


  Wait for a sec hey, why do you mistook me as a woman. There’s no way a woman would be this tall and have this kind of body build. And my face…… anyway this woman got guts to be lecturing someone who she just met.


  “You too should be careful. If I happens to be a bad guy then, you might regret talking to me.”


  “I see. So maybe you want to say something like. I can always mess up a girl like you anytime you know Gehhehheh…… that’s terribly disgusting.”


  No no I won’t go that far. That’s disgusting.


  ……If I’m like that, it’s wise to just ignore him altogether.


  “Sorry, I’m really in a hurry.”


  “Ah, Hey wait here right now!”


  I shake my arm off and starts running.


  “Ah-, Wa-, I haven’t even starts using my hee――l yet!”


  I heard an angry shouting from behind but let’s ignore that.


  Ahhh I’m tired from stupid things again. What the hell is wrong with that woman, is she the suspicious person from these recent rumor? I have to warn Misaki beforehand.


  “―― So yeah that happened.”


  “……Unn?”


  On my way back home with Misaki.


  After I meet up with Misaki I immediately tell her about the suspicious person.


  “Misaki, if you thinks they’re bad people just run away as fast as you could.”


  “……Un.”


  Ahhh, I’m getting worried.


  Of course I’d always be walking alongside her but, if a suspicious person appeared when she’s alone then――


  Ahh, AHHHHH, I’m so worried!


  If such a cute girl like Misaki is seen by a suspicious person, If I was him/her I’d have kidnapped Misaki in less than a second!


  Dammit what should I do, I can’t keep watching her twenty four seven, Ahh, aaaaa, AAAhhhhhhh……


  This is sad.


  “……Okay?”


  “Ah, aah I’m okay. Don’t sweat it.


  She’s truly an angel.


  Misaki is truly an angel with heart full of compassion.


  ……I should teach her martial art for self-defense.


  I flipped a switch in my mind, and saw Misaki’s smiling face. Oi, Why am I making an even more worried face than before. Am I really that weak to her smile, really?


  “The nursery school, how was it?”


  “……How?”


  Misaki tilted her head dazedly.


  “Friends, are you able to make one?”


  “……Un.”


  Oh, ohh, somehow she smiles a bit more just now?


  “I see, what’s your friend like?”


  “……Yui-chan.”


  OOOOOHHH, Oi oi did you catch that. She said Yui-chan you hear me. Kuuuuu, seems like they’re getting along well isn’t it. I’m sure when they’re in the nursery school they’ll be calling eachother like “Misaki-chan” “Yui-chan” and playing together! That’s a paradise!


  “So what did you two play today?”


  “……Study.”


  “Study?”


  “……Read, books.”


  Ahhー, so it’s that type of kid huh.


  Well it’d be a big trouble if Misaki runs around outside and got injured, should I be relieved that she has that kind of friend?


  “What kind of book did you read?”


  “……Natsume?”


  “Natsume? Ahh, you mean Natsume Soseki?” 1


  “……Un.”


  Is that for real. I was just making a joke.


  Is there a new revisioned version for kid now?


  “Lady’s etiquette.” 2


  And now she speaks a western word fluently somehow. What was that just now, did I misheard it?


  “Tomorrow too, read.” 3


  ……I’m getting worried a lot now but, well, she seems to be having fun so whatever.


  “Misaki, what do you want to eat tonight?”


  “……Gyu-don.”


  “Ou, leave it to me.”


  And after that, I continues talking to Misaki. This time unlike our conversation when we’re at home right now the conversation keeps flowing smoothly. Well most of it is me starting the topic but, we didn’t ran out of things to talk about. Maybe it’s because Misaki keeps replying me with that smiling face of her that I just can’t stop talking.


  This is fun.


  Even though it’s just talking with Misaki, but my heart is leaping in joy.


  It’s a feeling that I can’t even imagine it just a little while ago. And while remembering this feeling of both happy and confused at the same time, I matched my steps with Misaki’s little stride.


  Little by little, step by step, I feels like I’m moving forward.



  Natsume Soseki is like, an ancient great writer of Japanese people? I don’t really know too, searched him up on wikipedia. ⬏


  It is written as れでぃのたしなみ (read as Lady no tashinami.) I don’t know if this refers to a real life book or not but I can’t find it online. ⬏


  This one confuses me too, as she says “Ashita mo, yomu.” (translated as tomorrow too, read.) but I don’t really know if that “Ashita mo” is a shortened name of a book in IRL or not. can’t find it online too. ⬏


  


 
 
 
  Chapter 14: The day I graduated from short-term part-time job.


  Short-term part-time. It’s my first time experiencing thi―― no that’s not right, if it’s just a 1 week part-time job, then I had plenty of those experiences.


  Though all of it was manual labor work. If we compare both of the job in term of harshness, then I can say for sure that the part-time this time is like a heaven.


  But, I can still say confidently that.


  A job this intense, it’s the first time for me.


  “That shelf is the last one. Don’t cut corners.


  “I understand that already.”


  Today, I’m going to graduate from this part-time. When I think about it that this’s going to be the last time I’ll ever hear Tenchou’s deep voice…… Well, how do I say it. Time sure flies I guess.


  “Alright, you passed. Well done not running away first.”


  “Well if I run I’ll be killed.”


  “Oh, so you’ve come to understand that too huh.”


  Tenchou said that while hitting my shoulder when he’s done with his closing procedures. I replied back with my bad honorifics-using words that I picked up a bit in this one week, then I sit down at the counter seat.


  Thinking back about it, in this one week I really did my best to be patience. Well I did meet a lot of customers, the one that made me clenched my fist so hard my nails pierce into the skin and starts bleeding, and the one that attacked me with no reason at all…… Really, I think I’ve done well enduring those times…


  “Alright, as I promised today is your last day.”


  “Time sure flies.”


  “Your bad choice of words has already come back you damn kid.”


  “Oops, It was pretty quick isn’t it.” 1


  Tenchou nods when I corrected my wording.


  So today’s the last day I can see this disgusting smile huh. Thinking about that made me a bit lonely. It’s just a bit, really just a bit alright.


  “So I guessed that you’ve already looked for a new job yeah?”


  ……Looking, for a, new job?


  “Your face says that you didn’t think of anything at all.”


  “…………Well, I’ll just play it by ear.”


  “The reality isn’t that sweet you know?”


  “I already understand that, it’s harsh I know.”


  23 years old junior high graduated and unemployed. A scumbag who up until now did nothing at all would be rewarded for his small efforts. Such a sweet story, doesn’t exist. and would not exist. Or otherwise――


  “You’re just a kid that said something cocky just now but, sometimes I sense a strange persuasiveness from you and it make me feels creepy. Did something happened it your past?” 2


  “Well there’s one or two epic tales of mine for sure. I didn’t become an unemployed person just for show.”


  “Hah, As I thought you’ll always be a goddamn cocky kid.”


  I tried to talk about it as vague as possible, and Tenchou only laugh at it a bit, he didn’t pry into it any futher.


  “Well, our relationship is an unhealthy one but it’s still a good one. If you’re troubled then come here with some money. I’ll serve you something.


  “When that time comes I’ll be sure to ask you to put it on a tab. Then I’ll eat without paying.”


  “Really you’re not a cute kid at all huh.”


  “Since I’m not a kid after all.”


  I am,


  “From now on I’m a parent now.”


  I said that on a whim, and instantly regrets it when I noticed that Tenchou is looking at me with his eyes widen. That line made even a tall man like me a bit embarrassed. If I’m laughed at then I won’t even be angry for that.


  “…… Bring her here someday. Your daughter I mean.”


  Tenchou didn’t laugh at me.


  For a moment I’m so subservient and made a carefree face such that I might be embarrassed later, I quietly said the words of encouragement. 3


  “Who would even bring her to this dangerous shop.”


  “Hey hey, your mouth is all foul again.”


  I speak impolitely to hide my embarrassment.


  Doing something like this, I feels like as if I’m an actual kid now.


  “Geez, I want you to take after me.”


  Seeing him spreading his hands wide in a funny way, made me laughed. Maybe the reason I can continue working despite having to serve such shitty customers, might be that because his personalities play a big part here.


  I honestly think.


  That I, respected this old man here.


  Dirty shop. Have few customers. And also the people’s culture level here is the lowest of the low.


  This place, I’m sure that this is where I belong.


  Tenchou has, made a place for a scumbag like me to relax. I’m sure he’s operation at a loss. There’s no way he’d profit from a shop like this.


  And even with that, he still opens the shop everyday. Working at the hours that normal people would be asleep.


  “Those epic tales of yours, I think they’re interesting one for sure.”


  “What’s with you suddenly. That’s creepy.”


  “Brush it aside. It just flashed in my mind. Just that.”


  I want to ask him the reason for that.


  But this, it’s as if an elementary school kid want to ask for an answer. Facing a knotty problem, and cannot do anything except waiting for his answer to be given easily. 4


  I have to overcome this with my own power.


  “……I’ll come again.”


  “Oh, is that so.”


  I give him a short goodbye, and stood up.


  It’s a very narrow corridor as only one adult can pass through at a time. I walk along it, and opened the door with noisy giー giー sound.


  The sun just started rising.


  I squinted my eyes at the dazzling sunlight. But even so, no matter how hard I squinted my eyes, the light is still too bright, so I can’t help but turn my back to the sun.


  “……Thank you very muchfor taking care of me.”


  And so, I’ve graduated from this short-term part-time job.


  I’ve not decided what I’d do next. However, the time I’ve been with Tenchou, even though it’s a short time, but I think I’ve grown up a lot.


  Thay guy, why did he pick me up I wonder.


  Hiring people just for one week is a very short time, just what did he think he can achieved with that.


  And the answer for that, I’m sure, than me in the future would know it. With such a feeling in my heart, I head back to my room where Misaki’s waiting.


  And when I get back, It’s unusual but Misaki’s still sleeping.


  The little Misaki is, hugging my pillow that’s as big as her body tightly, and is sleeping with such an angelic sleeping face. No, that’s wrong. She’s the angel is Misaki herself. Misaki’s charm is about the highest in this universe.


  Beside Misaki are a kanji practice book, a notebook and a paperbook. I’m sure she’s studying hard until she’s fallen asleep.


  ……Paperbook? I don’t think I remember buying it?


  I picked it up, and slowly turning it over.


  Yui.


  There’s a big, cute handwriting on it.


  “…………”


  I placed the book back without making a sound, then look at Misaki’s sleeping face.


  Since I’ve decided to raise Misaki, I’ve changed a lot. But I’m not taking pride in it. Changing myself just this much, it’s a matter of course that I can do it. The various stuff that I’ve been doing this past few days, if a normal person try to do it then they’ll cleared it as if they’re just breathing normally.


  I myself, still, hasn’t even reached the start line yet.


  “……Misaki is really incredible.”


  Misaki’s growth is very remarkable. She didn’t know a lot of stuff, she’s a clumsy kid who always blunder at her first time, but she always remember the things she has been taught. When she has remembered something once, she’ll never forget it.


  She immediately made a friend at nursery school. And the nursery teacher-san also thinks highly of her.


  Misaki isn’t just any ordinary person.


  Since the one who’s always beside her like me said it, then it can’t be wrong. She’ll surely, grow up and not become an adult like me.


  No no, that’s wrong isn’t it.


  I’m the one who raises Misaki.


  I’m going to become a good parent to raise her to become a good adult. I’m going to make her thinks she’s glad to be born.


  ……I had to give it my all.


  I shrug my shoulder at my self-deprecation feelings, and lie my body down.


  I close my eyes, and the sleepiness has bested me.


  


  His first sentence didn’t have honorifics in it, but the second one did. Still I don’t know how to convey that into English so I’ll leave it at that. ⬏


  I have no idea what he meant here ⬏


  I also had no idea on this one here, its wording is really confusing. ⬏


  Side story 2: Days of lazing around with Misaki.


  『 Misaki and the toilet. 』


  At a certain midnight, there’s someone shaking my body.


  And about that someone, there’s no one here other than Misaki.


  I open my heavy eyelids, and saw Misaki.


  Misaki is sitting quietly atop of her futon, and as if she’s signaling something, she put both of her hands in between her bare thighs and is acting fidgetly.


  “I got it, let’s go.”


  “……Un.”


  She nods.


  I stretched myself lightly, then head out of the room.


  We walk side by side along the road that has dimly lit streetlights.


  Maybe because she’s getting impatient, but I felt like Misaki is walking faster than usual. Normally she doesn’t show much expression that a kid of her age should, but only this time that she’s showing her desperate face.


  ……Do your best, Misaki.


  And so I’ve arrived at the park today too.


  About what we would do here, of course it’s to use the public toilet.


  I followed Misaki into the women’s toilet without any hesitation, and enter a private stall together with Misaki.


  Private stall.


  I divert my eyes from Misaki to the ceiling, and suddenly remembers my first time escorting her to the toilet.


  At that time, I stand waiting outside the stall. But Misaki still pulls me in.


  “What’s wrong, you can’t do it alone?”


  Misaki shakes her head.


  “Then, hurry up.”


  She shakes her head again, and now she’s pulling my pant.


  “What, what’s wrong?”


  She responds with an unnー sound, and made a straight mouth.


  And when I gently look down on her, Misaki’s acting all fidgety and embarrassed.


  “……Scary.”


  Well it’s too late to say this now, but that line was a pretty strong straight punch. and so from now on when we’re going to the toilet, I always made sure to follow Misaki inside the stall.


  Well it’s midnight after all.


  There’s no people coming here after all.


  And Misaki is still 5 years old after all.


  I supposed there’s no problem here.


  That aside, I wonder at what age that people can do it alone. I don’t think there’s anyone like this but, if they still can’t do it alone when they’re in middle school then that’s going to be a bit of a problem.


  ……Well, that stuff is for the future.


  And, at that moment, I heard a loud water noise.


  “Alright, are you done yet.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki wears an accomplished feeling kind of face.


  I shred some toilet paper with me and get out of the stall, and washed Misaki’s hand.


  I really doubt that this mucky hand soap in the public toilet would have any bactericidal effect, but well if you look at it in educational perspective, then it’s teaching us that washing your hands after you’ve finished your business, is an important matter.


  And after she’s done I also starts washing my hands. Water is pretty cold but it feels strangely nice. And when I’m done washing my hand, I used toilet paper to clean my hand and breath out with a “Fuu” sound.


  And immediately, after that, I heard a rumbling noise.


  Misaki is suprised and hurriedly shakes her head, I stopped my legs. I tried to find the source of that noise―― and I immediately found it.


  “……Ah, wawa, wawawawa, wawawawawa.”


  And when I was wondering who was it it was Kohi, Kohi…… It’s the ero manga artist-san next door.


  “Good evening.”


  I greeted her for the time being, but it seems like she can’t hear me at all. Ero manga artist-san’s eyes behind her glasses are blinking repeatedly in surprise, and finally she opens her mouth.


  “A-, a man inside the woman toilet at midnight, and more so he comes out saying “……Fuu” with an accomplished face, such thing, and what I can only imagine from this point are ahe, n-, no, aaaa――――”


  “O-, oi”


  The ero manga artist-san said something incomprehensible, and is now feeling weak, slowly falling down on the floor


  “Oi you blockhead, this is a bad example for Misaki isn’t it. To be sleeping in the toilet lik…… wait, why did you even faint anyway?”


  I helped her to sit up while checking her condition. And Misaki who has done her hand washing trotted over to ero manga artist-san and poked her cheeks. After that, she cast her eyes downward while shaking her head sideways.


  What did she mean by that?


  And while being puzzled, I decided that for the time being I’ll carry her back to her room. Since she’s my neighbor after all, it’s a form of courtesy.


  I don’t really care about this but, she’s strangely lukewarm. Well it doesn’t really fit when describing human skin as lukewarm, but anyway my neighbor-san is really warm.


  I walked for a few minutes. Since the room next door isn’t locked, I get in and lie the ero manga artist-san down on top of her futon and get back to home. Well my home isn’t anywhere far though.


  Misaki who hasn’t changed her expression one bit even though ero manga artist-san is causing a trouble, slowly moves her body and get inside her futon. And the time when I heard her sleeping breath sound, it didn’t even take ten seconds for that.


  『 Misaki and Shiritori. 』1


  “It’s time to check your vocabulary storage!”


  “……Un?”


  At noon of a certain day-off.


  I said that out loud while Misaki’s studying.


  Vocabulary check.


  That’s right, I’m feeling a bit restless now.


  Even though Misaki is a girl of few words, but in fact her vocabulary isn’t few. That’s why I think her word isn’t few too.


  Since I saw her practicing in kanji practice book while flipping through her dictionary skillfully, so I think that she also have some knowledge related to the words too. But still…… even though I know all of that, I still feels restless.


  “So that’s why, we’re going to play Shiritori! Misaki!”


  “……Shiritori?”


  Did you see that! A girl who didn’t know what Shiritori is!


  “For example, let’s say I said the word ringo (apple) alright? After that Misaki has to, say a word that starts with go. Like gorilla, or goma (sesame). But one thing, if you say a word that end with ~n then, you instantly lose since you can’t continue on. Gohan (meal), for example is an out. Got it?”


  “……Un.”


  Oh, as expected of my clever Misaki. She seems to understand it in one go.


  Moreover she’s getting excited now! What a nice expression!


  “Then let’s get to it…… Shiritori.”


  “Ringo. (apple)”


  Ohhhhhh She understands itttt.


  “Gorilla.”


  Damn, this is my first time playing a Shiritori this exciting.


  “Randoseru. (School bag)”


  She said it while I’m thinkingggg!


  Incredible! Misaki is too incredible!


  “Ru…… ru-ru. (Rule)”


  “Ru-rubukku? (Rulebook)”


  “Kuma. (Bear)”


  “Maru. (Circle)”


  “Runesansu. (Renaissance)”


  “Su-riru. (Thrill)”


  She even know the word suriru!?


  And she even know what rulebook is…… but, how did she doesn’t know what Shiritori is?


  ……Misaki’s vocabulary is really a mystery.


  “Ru, rubi-. (ruby) It’s an i, i.”


  “Isutowa-ru? (Histoire)” 2


  ……What?


  “Ru, ru…………”


  “…………Fufu.”


  This girl, no way.


  “Ru-mania. (Romania)”


  “A-na.”


  “STOP ITTTT―― !!!”


  “……Is anaunsa-, no good? (Announcer)”


  She looked at me with innocent eyes.


  I, just now, did something really evil just now……


  “……No, you can say it. Sa, it is then. Sa-, sa……”


  And again, I thought.


  Misaki’s vocabulary really is too mysterious.


  『Misaki and vocal exercise.』


  “It’s time to practice your vocal!”


  “……Vocal?”


  Just a while ago, I’ve discovered that Misaki’s vocabulary is rather abnormal.


  She’s five years old, but her vocabulary doesn’t fit her young age at all. And yet, she still speaks only a few words.


  And surely the reason for that is, she isn’t used to speaking!


  That’s the problem.


  This’s a really serious problem.


  To live and survive in this world where communication skills are important,


  ……I’m, shy.


  Like that!


  ……I’m not good, at talking to people.


  Or that!


  It won’t do like that!


  In this world the one who speaks win!


  The one who speaks out first always win!


  “And so that’s why, we’re going to do it Misaki!”


  “……Un.”


  I don’t know if my enthusiasm reached her or not, but Misaki stands up swiftly with determined face.


  “Alright, let’s go outside!”


  “……Un!”


  Misaki nods quickly and together we go outside, I deeply breathed in some fresh air in this clear weather.


  “You say anything I said after me. Got it?”


  “……Un.”


  ……Alright, let’s go.


  “Amenbo akaina A i u e o! (Water strider so red)” 3


  “Amenbo, akai? A- i u e o!”


  Yep, just as I thought.


  “……Misaki, your weakness is the particle. (Joshi)”


  “A girl? (Joshi)” 4


  “It’s not a girl, I mean particle. Something like, to, or, something like that…… In this case, it’s so, you didn’t said that word.”


  “……Unn?”


  “Slowly speaks alright. Aーmeーnーbo. (Water strider)”


  “Aーmeーnーbo?”


  “Yes yes like that. Next, Aーkaーiーna. (So red)”


  “Aーkaーiーna.”


  “A i u e o.”


  “A i u e o?”


  “Yesー Yesー, you’ve done very well. Good job Misaki.”


  “……Un.”


  Alright alright, she seems to be happy. As I expected she’ll be happy when she finally able to do something she can’t previously!


  “Then let’s continue!”


  “……Un.”


  Her motivation is rocking right now!”


  “……”


  Wait, what’s up next again?


  I think it is, uhh, what was it?


  ……Crap, I can’t think of anything at all.


  Dammit! Hurry up me! Misaki’s sparkling eyes are waiting for me! Think! Think harder dammit!


  “U……”


  “U?”


  ……I have to make up something!


  “In a beautiful voice, say something with that a i u e o!” 5


  “Already say, in a, beautiful voice?”


  “Okay again! Urakana (beautiful), go!”


  “Uraakana. (beautiful)”


  Ku, seems like ra is still too hard for her.


  Well whatever, next.


  “Voice, go!”


  “Voice.”


  “Say something with that, go!”


  “Say something, with that?”


  “A i u e o!”


  “A i u e o.”


  “Allーright alright, good job Misaki.”


  “……Un.”


  Continue.


  In a beautiful voice…… what do I say next.


  “Turn back! (kaeshite) Ka ki ku ke ko.”


  “Turn back, ka ki ku ke ko?”


  “Woodpecker (kitsutsuki), Steadily (kotsukotsu), Withered zelkova (karekeyaki), go!”


  “Woodpecker, steadily, withered zelkova?”


  “Trival stuff (sasaina), even if it’s that (kotodakeredo), sa shi su se so!”


  “Trival stuff, even if it that (kotodakee-do), sa shi su se so?”


  “Well done Misaki! You’re saying them properly right now!”


  She still can’t says ra correctly huh, well I’ll praise her for the time being.


  Motivation through praising!


  “……Un.


  As to why I praise her, it’s because she makes a happy face when I praised her.


  Alright, next.


  “That is, a very important, stuff!”


  “That is, a very important, stuff?”


  “That’s true, just like she said.”


  “That’s true, just like, sheー said?”


  “Tottering (totetote), and in a blink (tattato), flying away! (tobitatta)”


  “Tottering, and in a bink (tattata), flying away?”


  So ta is too hard for her too huh.


  As I thought, it seems like vocal practice is a must.


  Alright, let’s keep this up everyday!


  And after that, Misaki’ll be good at talking, and maybe she’ll starts talking to me more. No no! This is not for my sake, it’s for Misaki’s sake!


  “Then, we’re going to keep this up alright!”


  “Un!”


  “Why, and how!? Na ni nu ne no!”


  “Why, and how, na ni nu ne no.”


  “Please say something!”


  “Please say something?”


  “Hato poppo horohoro (A pigeon’s puffy steamy) ha hi fu he ho!”


  “Hato poppo, horohoro, ha hi fu he ho?”


  “Hinata sets a fire in her room!”


  “Hinata, sets a fire, in her room?”


  And so, our to-do list for daily routine has increased.


  『Mayumi and her neighbor.』


  Hello, I’m Kohinata Mayumi, 22 years old.


  After graduated from a vocational school, I starts writing doujinshi while being a neet.


  This might come as too sudden but, I want to die.


  When I woke up this morning, that paradise place of mine, or should I say my important place is now all wet……


  To sum it up, that thing…… I’ve done it, at this age.


  I think I saw a scary dream or something, but I can’t remember it at all.


  Anyway, I want to die.


  “Fu, fuhihi, fuhe…… If a-, if a plain dead stock woman like me, can’t even control my own urge like this, it’s already-, already…… Fu-, fufuhihi, at least, at least I want a gentlemen to tell me that I’m beautiful while I’m still young, then I can end my life peacefully after.”


  ＼ Water strider so red a i u e o! ／


  S-, speak of the devil, it’s the usual gentleman’s voice.


  Water strider…… is that vocal practice?


  Ah, what I meant by usual gentleman is, he’s a man living next door to me and…… umm, he has a face that might look good if he decided to crossdress…… no that’s not it, he’s a man that has an aura that made him a little hard to approach.


  And recently, his daughter starts to live together with him, and he’s now gentler somewhat.


  And for some reason he’s thinking highly of me, and even ask for my advice too. Fuheheh, perhaps he’s taking a liking to me…… nay, there’s no way that’d happen.


  Well anyway, it’s feels kind of nostalgic.


  Water strider…… In my high school days I heard the drama club people sings it everyday…… Fuhihi, and at that time I’m still not…… ah, and now I feels like I want to die even more.


  ＼ In a beautiful voice, say something with that a i u e o! ／


  ……Eh? isn’t it the little shrimp floaty freely with the algae?


  ＼ Okay again! Urakana (beautiful), go! ／


  Fuheheh, what’s this it’s so heartwarming.


  By the way, is that man a windower……? I think he’s doing his best to compensate for Misaki’s lack of mother figure……


  ＼ Turn back! ／


  Aheh!? What about the mother!? 6


  ＼ Ka ki ku ke ko! ／


  What’s that!?


  The original!? Where’s the original vocal exercise!?


  ＼Woodpecker, steadily, withered zelkova! ／


  Now it’s back to normal!?


  ＼Trival stuff, even if it’s that, sa shi su se so! ／


  It’s wrong again what does this mean!?


  ＼Well done Misaki! You’re saying them properly right now! ／


  What’s that guy teaching to her!?


  ＼ That is, a very important, stuff! ／


  ＼ That is, a very important, stuff? ／


  Misaki-chan is getting excited!?


  ＼ That’s true, just like she said. ／


  Umm, is it because he’s stressed out?


  Or is it that it’s his actual experience of this song?


  ＼ Tottering (totetote), and in a blink (tattato), flying away! (tobitatta) ／


  ＼ Tottering, and in a bink (tattata), flying away! ／


  In a bink lololol


  Misaki-chan lololol


  In a bink lololol


  Fuhihi, I’ve got it now.


  That man, maybe he’s teaching her from his vague memory.


  ＼ Why, and how!? Na ni nu ne no! ／


  That’s my line, geez.


  And now I feels like an idiot for wanting to die just now……


  ＼ Please say something! ／


  What do you mean by say something…… Haa, let’s write manga for now.


  ＼ Hato poppo horohoro (A pigeon’s puffy steamy) ha hi fu he ho! ／


  Ah, so you remembered that part.


  ＼ ――Hinata―― sets a fire―― in her room.／


  Fueh?


  ……Kohinata, let’s sets a fire, in her room?


  Aheh!? Did I-, did I do something that made him angry!?


  W-w-w-, what do I do!?


  In-, in a time like this it calls for…… a dogeza!


  I dashed out of my room flying.


  After that, I kicked the ground with all my might.


  This is my secret technique―― flying dogeza!


  “Abueeaaa――”


  And it failed brilliantly.


  My head dive straight in the ground.


  Fu, look like I overestimate my own ability a bit too much.


  “……What’re you doing?”


  I also want to ask the same question.


  “……Are you okay?”


  Ohhh, Misaki-chan, your effort in vocal practice are bearing fruits. Incredible, maybe if the effect are this immediate then maybe I should try it too.


  Well that’s that.


  “……Umm, I know it’s not something normally asked but, what is-, what’s my condition right now?”


  “I’d say bloody.”


  “……Looks hurt.”


  Aaaa, dear father, dear mother.


  I myself, while unable to find a lover, has become a damaged goods already…… cough.


  And after that I’ve recieved medical treatments all over my body.


  ※ Fortunately there’s no scars left after that.


  


  Shiritori = Japanese word play game where you find the next word using the last word’s hiragana/katakana as the start of the next word. ⬏


  I don’t really get this one, after some search on google I supposed it’s the word “Histoire” (French) which literally mean, you guessed what, history. Idk how Misaki knew French though. ⬏


  It’s a song used for vocal practice, in this case this line introduces the important hiragana, A I U E O (Vowels) and the meaning of it is “Water strider so red A I U E O” And basically after this he sings a kid song and have Misaki says it out loud but some of the lyrics are changed, you can look up the lyric on this site ⬏


  Ryousei said 助詞 (Joshi) which mean particle (in grammar term) and 女子 (Joshi) can also mean a young girl, Misaki said “Onna no ko?” Which also means a young girl. confused? yeah me too. ⬏


  He literally spits nonsense here, and have Misaki saying the word he’s saying. I don’t really know how to translate it properly into english here, it’s either full english (incomprehensible) or full on romanji japanese. ⬏


  I have no Idea what she meant by mother here. ⬏


  Chapter 15: The day I was prayed.


  “Ehhー, highest education is junior high, work experience is blank…… What have you been doing for the last 8 years?”


  “You, I think you should keep doing part-time job don’t you think so?”


  “Don’t you think you’re not suited for our company?”


  “You, I think you’re more suited to male host-related job don’t you think so?”


  “You see, there’s a factory nearby right? I think, you working there is good enough isn’t it?”


  “We’re recruiting people who can use computers right now……”


  “How about you relax and rethink just once, that why did you even take a lot of interview with various companies in the first place?”


  “You see, I know that you’re high-spirited but, don’t you think you underestimated society a bit too much?”


  “Then let us conclude your interview. We’ll send your results at a later date by mail, so please check it at that time.”


  Thank you for coming to interview with our company――


  After our careful consideration, the results this time is not what we hoped for――


  We prayed for your success in the future――


  ……


  …………


  ………………


  That’s strange, Japan isn’t a religious country. And yet just why everyone always pray? A god, am I a god?


  “Misaki, it seems like I’m somehow a god now.”


  “……Un?”


  Misaki look up from her kanji practice book (grade 4).


  Today is sunday, I’m rolling around in the house while feeling tired mentally.


  As I thought, finding a job right now is too reckless of me perhaps? I think trying to secure a long-term job is a good move, or else I’ll always be a part-timer like I has always been. Almost all of the interviewer says there’ll be an opening in a factory work but……


  I turned my eyes to Misaki. Today too that Misaki seems to be happy dominating her kanji practice book. And the book she’s using now, before I know it it’s already a book for upper grades elementary children.


  And while Misaki’s growing rapidly, I got rejected from all of the interviewers…… so pathetic.


  I want a job that I’d proud of but, In this world, a guy who skipped school can’t just suddenly raised through the ranks of this world.


  At least if they’ll give me a chance…… well, that chance is only given to those who always work hard in their life.


  “……Hahh, What should I do.”


  “What’s wrong?”


  Really, what should I do.


  If it comes to this then I’ll have to rely on aniki1 until I can find a job…… No no, my determination is not strong enough damn me. Isn’t it too fast to give up right now.


  “……But still, they won’t really accept me, really.”


  “……Un?”


  Wait wait, what am I even doing.


  Misaki heard all of that you know.


  “Sorry, It’s nothing.”


  “……Unn?”


  Misaki made a puzzled face. And when I wave my hand to tell her not to worry, she nods and resume her study. She’s really passionate about it.


  ……Studying huh. If I get my hand on some certificate too…… but still what certificate, what certificate should I take?


  Oh yeah right, in a time like this you have to think the other way around. The ability I have is what I usually spends time with.


  Misaki certificate examination.


  I’ve learned the difference between her “Un?” and “Unn?”. And I can also sense her mood when she’s hungry. Maybe this’ll take me up to about 4 grade. …….Wait wait who would even employ me with those skills. Think seriously, me.


  Well even with that said, the thing I’m better than others is only at fighting I guess…… Martial arts? No no, If I start doing martial arts-related career then, the time I can spend with Misaki would decrease. All of my free days would be converted into training days.


  Time.


  That’s right, it’s a very important condition for choosing my job. I have to pick Misaki up after school, and weekend is my free days, the other job that I can do other than the manual labor would be――


  There’s none, there’s no job like that.


  The world is not something to make light of at all.


  Geez, Really what should I do……


  “……”


  “……”


  And somehow when I take a look at Misaki, our eyes meet perfectly.


  Misaki nods then stands up. She walks to pick up her handbag and then, walks to me and made a “Un.” noise with her nose.


  ……What, what does this mean?


  She seems to be in a mood to go outside but…… Did we plan something today? Ah, it’s already dark outside the window which means, it’s already night isn’t it!?


  “It’s the bath then, I got it. Let’s go immediately.”


  “……Un.”


  And so we go to the public bathhouse.


  Before I even know it the number of my acquaintances here has increase, but I didn’t greet any of them. Knowing strangers from here feels a bit, strange.


  That aside, Misaki’s doing her banzai pose as usual in the changing room. I already gave up the chance of Misaki taking off her own cloth and begins to take off both hers and mine cloth, after that we walked to our usual innermost shower.


  Misaki likes to be clean. Or maybe, she likes bathing?


  Her moods seems to be instantly improving when I starts washing her hair and body. Seeing Misaki like that, made me able to forget all the job-hunting stuff and focuses on moving my hand.


  “THERE SHE ISSSSSSS―――― !!”


  Uwa, there’s a freak coming here too. Is it because today’s sunday?


  I feels disgusted, so I diverted my eyes from him. And then, immediately there’s a weird man besides me. Kneeling, rubbing his two hands together while saying something.


  “Ahhh, dear god dear buddha dear little girl, thank you very much. To give me such a reward in my time of exhaustion like this, I thank you from the bottom of my heart.”


  The hell is wrong with this guy, praying like this.


  Or rather than praying, he’s worshipping Misaki.


  “……Haa, haa, With this I can continue to do my best tomorrow too. I can get it done before the deadline…… Kuuu, as I thought little girls are the best.”


  I see.


  This guy is a pervert.


  “Misaki, close your eyes for a sec.”


  “……Un?”


  “Just do it, alright.”


  “……Un.”


  Geez, this guy really do have some nerve.


  I don’t who he is or where he’s from but, to be getting excited from Misaki’s naked body like this, he seems to not value his life that high huh. I know how charming Misaki is, but she’s still five years old you know?


  Anyway, this guy can’t be forgiven.


  I did a full roundhouse kick to the defenseless pervert. He flies away splendidly, before sinking into the bathtub.


  “……Ah, crap.”


  That was a brilliant show of violence.


  If by some chance that guy is those kind of dangerous guy2 then―― can I even survive? Please do not send me to the hospital alright……?


  “Buhaa! Sir father! By all means please show mercy!”


  He’s still energetic…… look likes I don’t need to worry anymore.


  As much as I want to swear, but Misaki’s here and I don’t want her to hear such bad words.


  “Don’t open your eyes yet alright.”


  “……Un.”


  After saying that to Misaki, I bring my face close to the pervert’s ear. After confirming that Misaki would not open her eyes just yet, I whisper into his ear.


  “……Do you have any last words?”


  “I’m sorry, I’m just tired, and, my reasoning just……”


  “……I don’t give a damn about your condition.”


  “I’m sorry, I won’t do it again, so please by all means.”


  “……The real issue here is what you just did you bastard.”


  “I’m so sorry! I beg for your mercy! pretty please!”


  “Don’t speak it a loud voic……e.”


  I look back to check on Misaki in panic. And our eyes met.


  Crap, I tried to calm myself down, from the look in Misaki’s eyes she seems to be in a bad mood now.


  “Ryo-kun, bullying, no.”


  “……”


  What a blunder, Misaki’s now angry at me.


  “No, I didn’t mean to bully anyone, it’s just that this guy is……”


  That this guy is a pervert, and got excited after looking at Misaki…… How should I even explain this to her?


  There’s no way no way no way. Such explanation, it’s as if explaining to the question how are babies made? An explanation like that is impossible! It’s still too early for Misaki!


  “……Hey, follow me up with something.”


  “…………”


  What the hell is wrong with this guy, silently babbling with his mouth like a goldfish like that. Is there something on my face?


  “She said Ryo-kun, does that mean you’re…… Tendou Ryuusei?” 3


  “Ah? Why my name, and more over my full name.”


  Do I know someone like him before?


  Loud voice and a round face…… or is his face round because his wet hair? Anyway, I don’t know him.


  “……Hahaha, Of course it’ll be like that. Seems like you don’t remember me.”


  What the hell is he laughing at, or is it because I kicked him in the head too hard that he becomes weird now? Are you kidding me, I don’t have any money to pay for the compensation you know.


  While I’m standing there trembling in fear, the pervert stands up unsteadily, but somehow he’s still wearing that cheerful smile.


  “It’s me Wazaki Yuuto. At least remember you classmate’s face, Tendou Ryuusei.”


  The pervert said that proudly, looking at me while I saw on my own appearance in his pupil. But after few seconds, those eyes of his are now moving weirdly. And in his pupils, is now reflecting Misaki’s appearance.


  “……”


  “……”


  While not noticing my glare, the pervert spurt out a straight-lined nosebleed. My feelings of surprise, anger and disgust are now mixing up so much. that I don’t even know what I should do anymore.


  But, there’s one thing that is certain.


  After this meeting, my time that I’ve stopped for so long is now starting to move again.


  Me at that time has no way of knowing that, I just starts to move to stop this pervert’s biological activity for now.


  Law?


  Common sense?


  I don’t know anyone with a name like that.


  Misaki’s the top priority.


  “Hey-, wait, sorry! It is my fault, really, I’m seriously apologizing now so please! AAAAA ―――― !!”


  “I’m reflecting on my action now. I won’t do it again. Please forgive me.”


  A few minutes after. Misaki and me and the pervert, is now sitting in the rest area after wearing our own clothes.


  I’m sitting in a chair.


  Misaki’s sitting beside me.


  The pervert is sitting on the floor.


  Personally I think I’ve not punch this pervert enough yet, but since Misaki’s watching so I can’t use the physical language. Since the bathtub’s steaming nicely and there’s a lot of steam so I thought about using them as cover but…… As I thought I should’ve not come out after all? ……Well, let’s forget those for now.


  “And, who the hell are you?”


  “I’ve already said that I’m your classmate, Tendou Ryuusei.”


  Why is he calling my full name. Is that apology only on surface huh. This guy really do have an attitude.


  “……Your friend?”


  “Absolutely not.”


  After I denied her immediately, Misaki seems to be puzzled and is tilting her head.


  “Don’t deny it, even if the truth might hurts you a bit……”


  The pervert sighs deeply,


  “Good grief. Since I didn’t see your face at the coming-of-age ceremony, so I really thought you might’ve already died……”


  “Don’t just think I’m already dead on a whim you pervert.”


  “At least call me a lolicon!”


  Are you sure that’s a good idea.


  “Oi lolicon.”


  “What is it.”


  “I just want to call you that’s it.”


  “Stop that it’s gross! Are you a girl that suddenly get interested in me huh!”


  “……Your friend?”


  “Absolutely not.”


  The hell is this, he’s acting as if we’re friends. I don’t even know you, actually how do you even manage to remember me in the first place you sick bastard.


  “Anyway know your place you lolicon.”


  “Kuu, my strategy to make things vague is……”


  “What did you just said?”


  “I’m reflecting!”


  He’s really quick to do a dogeza huh.


  “Umm, right now it’s really bad…… I mean the timing if I have to talk with the police now, then I won’t be able to make it in time for my dead line, so really, please forgive me. I beg of you.”


  He finally cried. So now it’s really troubles me to judge whether he’s serious or just joking with me.


  ……Which reminds me that he said something about the deadline when I first met him. And he says something about being my ex-classmate so, he’s 23 years old, which means he’s a full-fledged member of society right.


  There’s a nice saying that goes.


  In this world connection is everything.


  “Well, it’s not like I’m a demon too. I’ll let it go on a condition.”


  “Really!?”


  “Introduce me to a job.”


  “……”


  Really!? The lolicon stiffen up while keeping that face. What the hell is this reaction, it’s so irritating.


  “…….Are you, searching for jobs?”


  “Yeah, I’m searching for it.


  “Since when?”


  “Quite a long time.”


  “So right now you’re a neet?”


  “It’s called part-timer.”


  The lolicon’s eyes are blatantly goggling.


  “If you keeps interviewing repeatedly, then one day maybe you’ll……”


  “Misaki, Ryo-kun is going to call someone outside for a min alright.”


  “Wait wait wait!”


  The lolicon dashed out and grabbed my leg while I was about to stand up. His reaction is so fast it startled me god dammit.


  “It’s my fault, It’s really my fault so please! But still, umm, I can’t introduce you to a job, but what if I say I can give you a chance, how about that!?”


  “Chance?”


  “That’s right, If Tendou Ryuusei managed to pass the test then, I’ll hire you!”


  “Hah? You have your own company?”


  “I dropped from the university and starts my own business so……”


  “Nah, It’s such a shady sounding company. Sounds like it’s going to bankrupt soon.”


  “It won’t go bankrupt so please! Our yearly sales has been going up at a satisfying level!”


  “I’m sure you’re operating at a loss.”


  “It makes profit since the first year! It’s a clean company with zero debt too!”


  Hou, I think I’m getting interested a little bit.


  “Then what is this company about.”


  “While this inefficient world is trying to restore itself, the hateful manual labor workers are stealing our jobs, This company aims to end the boundary between the two dimensions world and the three dimensions world.”


  “Are you messing with me?”


  “I’m dead serious!”


  “Then say it in a way that normal people would understand.”


  “This is why these muscle brain are……”


  “Ah?”


  “It’s a job that you bang bang on the PC’s keyboard!”


  Then just say it in the first sentence…… computers huh.


  “So what is the test I need to take all about?”


  “…….Tendou Ryuusei, are you able to do programming?”


  “Not my field of expertise.”


  “Then, try to learn by self-study after this, then maybe create something on your own…… yeah right, making a shogi game might be a good idea but, you can just google something like that and there’ll sources popping up…… The game of life, that’s right, let’s do this then.” 4


  Did he just think it up?


  So this company is a shady one after all? Is this going to be okay?


  “I’ve decided. Tendou Ryuusei, I’ll be here, same time one week later. And at that time, give me a complete version of a the game of life source. If you can do that then you’ll pass.”


  I had to master programming skill in a week, while also making a the game of life……


  “I got it. But, how do you even do programming? And I don’t even have a PC in the first place.”


  “……Seriously?”


  “Seriously.”


  The lolicon stiffen up while having a face as if he’s seeing something so suprising he can’t believe it.


  I take a look at Misaki, Her eyelids are getting heavy because the conversation is too difficult for her. The content of our conversation is, for normal kids it’ll not be strange if they’d be frightened and starts being noisy but…… As expected of Misaki, She doesn’t move at all.


  That aside, after that I and the lolicon talked until it’s almost the bathhouse’s close time. I ended the discussion, and received a laptop and a “C language that even monkeys can understand.” textbook.


  It’s one week until the agreed date. Again, a week. I feels like it’s strangely familiar.


  I don’t know how to do programming one bit but, I don’t have anything else to do anyway.


  I’m going to do it.


  It’s my long awaited chance. Its condition is somewhat shady but I don’t care.


  ……And also, if I don’t do anything, I’d get left behind by Misaki.


  


  Aniki = Big brother, big bro, usually use by male to call a senior that he respected, or a deliquent. 1


  He refers to yakuza, they’ll torture you, capped your knees, and many horrible things. Mafia or drug cartels but japanese basically. 2


  I’ll refer his real name as Tendou Ryuusei from now on (previously Tendou Ryousei), any previous name I give him is now wrong. (and I’m too lazy to go fix it) And his nickname will be “Ryo-kun” as always. 3


  The game of life is a board game simulating…… you guessed it, life. look it up at wikipedia, I’ve never played it myself so I can’t give detailed explanation. 4


  Side story 3: Misaki and the bath and Mayumi-san.


  After getting back home.


  I didn’t even bother to read the “C language that even monkeys can understand” at all. No touch.


  I’ve obtained this chance finally. The condition are a bit suspicious but, this didn’t mean I want to throw this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity away but…… right now, there’s something that has higher priority than anything else I had to do.


  It’s to ensure Misaki’s safety.


  If I’m always at her side then, I can fend off any kind of aggressive perverts. But…… there’s also a possibility that there’s a pervert hiding like a ninja. No matter how hard I try, protecting Misaki from everyone’s eyes is impossible.


  So to sum it up.


  I won’t bring Misaki to men’s bath anymore.


  But, there’s one big problem here. Misaki can’t take her own clothes off. And I can’t let Misaki take a bath alone when there’s possibility of her injuring herself.


  ……So crossdress it is. No no that’s impossible. My face can do it but being naked is impossible. It’s different from bringing her to the toilet.


  “So that’s why I came here to ask you a favor.”


  “……W-, what do you want me to do?”


  Midnight. I’m sitting seiza in the room next door to mine.


  My objective the ero manga artist-san is here. while I’m thinking that she might be sleeping, but seeing her grinning at her smartphone relieved me.


  Well, then let’s get straight to the point.


  Of course what I want to ask her is, to ask her to get in the bathhouse together with Misaki.


  Carefully, I speaks out.


  “You, do you take a bath?”


  “I always take a bath you know!?”


  No good, I blundered.


  “I didn’t mean to offended you. It’s just, it’s that, there’s no shower here right? I just got curious about how you did it.”


  “The nearby spa! I go there! everyday!”


  Crap she seems to be in a bad mood.


  I have to follow-up with something……


  I’m having cold sweats on my back, on the other hand the ero manga artist-san is cooling down by sighing deeply.


  “Geez, did you come here just to insult me? I-, I didn’t ask for that kind of play alright.”


  The calmed down ero manga artist-san said that while moving her left hand to her right armpit, then to the lower abdomen. Forming a strange shape with her arms.


  Hearing her ice cold voice surprised me but, she seems to not be that angry. The ero manga artist-san is really a broad-minded person.


  “And, what is it about the bath?”


  “No, it’s just…… I thought that you might be able to go to the bathhouse together.”


  “Aheh!? P-p-p-, please refrain from such a play as if it’s an ero doujin’s story!”


  Although I don’t understand her technical language, but it seems like she’s rejecting it.


  ……Well, that’s a matter of course. But I do not intend to give up! Because Misaki’s future is, solely depending on this you know!?


  “I beg you! Just thinking about all the perverts looking with lecherous eyes made me unable to stand it anymore!”


  “Why is it such a high level!?”


  That’s right.


  Public bathhouse is a place infested with high-leveled perverts.


  “That’s why, I’m searching for a woman to get in the woman’s bath together with Misaki so…… I beg you! You’re the only one I can depend on!”


  “…………Ah, With Misaki-chan……aaaa, haha, hafuefue…… so it’s that.”


  And so with all of that――


  Good evening, Kohinata Mayumi here.


  Right now, I’m in the dressing room with Misaki.


  “M-, Misaki-chan, n-, nice to meet you?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki-chan obediently nods, and immediately after she did a banzai pose.


  She’s wriggling, wriggling around……


  “Ummmm, a-, are you not going to take your clothes off? Fuhihi.”


  This is no good, I think my smile right now is three thousands time more creepy than my usual smile. That meant right now I’m totally a suspicious person. Fuhehe, but it’s still within legal boundary, and since it’s still legal. Misaki-chan, please don’t be disgusted at me yet okay?


  “……Can’t take off.”


  Oh, Misaki-chan won’t move an inch.


  Is she perhaps a shy girl?


  “Ummm, fuheh, ple-, please don’t move alright?”


  Since I got her consent, I starts to take Misaki-chan’s clothes off.


  After seeing beautiful skin hidden underneath her small clothes, I reflexively looked up at the heaven.


  ……That was close, if I’ve seen her small breasts just now too I’d turn into a criminal for sure.


  Well, just kidding.


  Although I very much like little girls, but it’s still just the level of liking. It’s a pure love. I just get excited because our breast size are the same after all. Fufun!


  ……Same size huh.


  “Ummmm, Misaki-chan? What’s wrong?”


  I feels like I’m being defeated secretly inside―― No I’m not defeated yet!


  Misaki-chan is looking at me with fiery eyes.


  ……Haa, haa, I’m being stared at by a little girl!


  Well, just kidding. She’s clearly looking at my face right. Surely my face right.


  “……None.”


  “Mu-“


  It’s a B after all!


  Even if it’s like this it’s still a B you knowww!


  “Penis, none.”


  “Buha――”


  Oh, I unintentionally spew from my mouth.


  Did she just say the word penis?


  Well, JUST WHAT KIND OF EDUCATION IS BEING TAUGHT TO HER!? IT’S SO HIGH-LEVELED!?


  “Ummm you see, girls, they don’t have one right?”


  “Girls?”


  Eeeh, are you kidding me, she doesn’t get it?


  ……That person, If I remember correctly he said her mother is somewhere faraway.


  That’s no good.


  An adult like me shouldn’t dive deep into something dark.


  If it comes to this then! I’ll have to teach her everything clearly!


  A-ra ara Misaki-kun, are you that curious about woman’s body? If that is so, then onee-chan, will teach you everything alright?


  ……Fuheheh, as I thought oneshota is really hot…… Ooops, It’s not an oneshota! She’s a girl! Misaki’s not a shota but a loli! 1


  “Are you okay?”


  Sorry, I really might not be okay now.


  “I-, I’m very finーe okay? T-, then, the bath, let’s go in together, fuheheh.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki-chan is really strong.


  Don’t moving an inch up until now while dealing with a very suspicious person like me. Such a formidable girl really.


  Let’s throw away my evil thoughts.


  Yeah right, let’s think about something sad.


  It’s the little girl and the bath.


  Before even I can become a real parent, now I’m taking a bath together with a girl. 2


  ……Ah, I want to die.


  And thus me who’ve become a sage, is now standing in front of the bath. It’s a common sense everywhere in the world that woman bath’s steam is very thick. I’ll have to pay close attention to Misaki-chan in order to not lose sight of her.


  Misaki-chan is not hesitate to walk in and occupy the innermost shower. She’s looking at me, stareee…… Does she want me to wash her? Fu, It can’t be helped very well then.


  Kohinata Mayumi, shall become sire’s servant.


  Fufufu, this feeling of softness of a girl’s hand is very different from my father’s, ah, my hand is sinking into her bodyyyy!


  Afuaa, her hair is silky…… and her skin is so smooth……


  Haa, haa…… my next book, let’s write an oneloli yuri one. Fuhii, I feels like working now.


  Let’s set my imagination aside, and starts seriously washing Misaki-chan.


  “H-, how’s it? I-i-i- it doesn’t hurt righttt, hihi.”


  “……Good.”


  Hou, this humble servant is praised.


  “Hand, soft.”


  “Y-, you think so?”


  This, does this mean she’s comparing mine to that person’s?


  Such a thing, it’s as if comparing that thing with the previous partners’ while doing the action―― Aheh, w-, what an extremely high-leveld netorare play! 3


  ……Wait! Stop being silly already me!


  This isn’t in my own room! This is rated as for everyone! And the other person is still a child!


  “Y-, you’re not itchy anywhere, are you? Fuheheh.”


  “……Un.”


  ………….Fuu, And so I’ve finished my first time washing a little girl’s body.


  What a feeling of softness, what a feeling of nervousness, what a feeling of achievement.


  How many years has it been that I’ve experienced such a good feelings of a bathtub…… Or maybe it’s not that long, un.


  Getting stiff shoulders, is terrible after all.


  Nooo, I’m troubled nowww, Even though I’m flat but I still have stiff shoulders…… It’s too sad……


  Oufuu, Misaki-chan is getting away from me.


  “……Ummmm, w-, what’s wrong? Heheh.”


  “Knee.”


  Knee?


  “……”


  “……”


  I-, I’m sorry.


  I don’t understand at all.


  “……”


  Eh? She’s a bit angry now?


  She’s getting closer to me menacingly…… Haa, haa, If I got hit with those small hands of her, I bet its softness would make me feels really good……


  “……Wait, Eh? M-, Misaki-chan?”


  Misaki-chan is now sitting astride me.


  Perhaps she’s planning to do something.


  After that she’s turning her back to me…… Oofu, she lied down on me.


  AAAaaaaaaa, I’m feeling a little girl’s full body softnesssssss.


  If-, if I hugged her tightly now will she be angry?


  No no. YES・LOLITA・NO TOUCH…… I have to endure this.


  B-, but I’m also, a woman.


  Not a gentlemen but a…… lady, it should be fine, really!


  But what should I do if she rejects.


  I’m wrapping my hands around her, but if she really hates it then―― Ah, I can’t do it, gonna die.


  ……Let’s stop.


  “…………Moth-, er.”


  ――Nnn!?


  “Ummm, Misaki-chan? ……She’s sleeping.”


  T-, that was close.


  The destructive power, just now, is really close.


  ……But, yeah right.


  Misaki-chan…… As I thought, surely she’s feeling lonely.


  “……”


  Aaah, so this is motherhood.


  Seems like I still have some of my female sense left.


  Gently, I hugged Misaki-chan.


  This is as if, I’m a mother already…… But, you can still call me Virgin Mary! Since my name is Mayumi. And it’s very similar to Mary after all!


  ……Hah, I might’ve, want to have a child now.


  Well I’ll have to find a boyfriend first. Fuheheh…… Kuu!


  I wanna be a normalfag nowwww!


  


  Most people who’ve watched some anime might know it already but I’ll describe it here. 1. Shota means little boy 2. Onee (-chan, -san, etc.) means big sister 3.Loli means little girl and Oneshota (read as O-nee-sho-ta) is commonly used as a doujinshi tag to represent that there’s a scene of big sister and a little boy doing “stuff” together. 1


  She’s implying that before she have her own child, she’s now taking a bath with a kid, in which normally the steps would be reversed. (Married> having a kid> take a bath with your own kid.) 2


  Netorare literally translates to stolen sleeps, its actual meaning is cheating, cuckold, something along those line. 3


  Chapter 16: The day I make the game of life. (1)


  I’ve settled Misaki’s bathing problem.


  I’m no longer worried. Right now I’m in a perfect condition and is ready to take on any kind of mankind’s wisdom.


  My have a faceless enemy called programming. My only ally is this computer. Actually it’s kinda like enemy’s spy since I don’t know how to use this thing.


  Time limit is one week.


  I just can’t overworked my self and not sleeping too. I still have Misaki to take care off. The actual time I have available would be around just hundred hours.


  In that time. I’ll have to remember both how to use computer and how to do programming, while making a game.


  I’ve asked that lolicon if this’s really possible.


  He boasted I can clear it in just two days.


  If it’s so then one week is more than enough.


  One week, If I keep doing without running away first then――


  ……Hey, Tendou Ryuusei. Just how far, can you push yourself, for Misaki’s sake?


  I’ve made a great effort to change myself up until now. I’ve stop both smoking and drinking, I didn’t go to the pachinko either. I’ve worked a short-term part-time job. And also got beaten up badly in interviews while I’m searching for a decent job.


  I’ve worked so hard.


  I think I’ve worked myself very hard.


  It’s as you can see. A scumbag worked so desperately so far, for the sake of a kid someone just pushed to me. That’s right I’ve worked hard. I’ve worked very hard.


  Then, what of it?


  Did anything changed at all?


  I’m still on the bottom of society as always. Misaki’s still cautious around me, and since I know that, I’ve set my goal as to become a good parent, but I can’t even hold Misaki’s yet as of now. What if tomorrow, Misaki and me got separated , I bet Misaki wouldn’t even cry. And I would get back to my usual life in just a few days too. I think I won’t even try to chase after Misaki.


  Nothing has changed at all.


  And yet would I still keep this on?


  Honestly, it’s harsh.


  I just want to have an easy time.


  I don’t have to work hard. I can just live like a scumbag as always and I’ll still receive 200,000 yen monthly. That much money is enough for Misaki to support herself.


  ……But, I’m not satisfied.


  I’m so angry that I can’t stand it anymore.


  I don’t know if it’s just sympathy or not.


  But seeing Misaki got abandoned by her parents just like me, I got angry.


  It really irritated me. For those irresponsible adults, if I don’t make them surprised somehow I can’t be settled. For those parents that abandoned their kids just because they don’t want them anymore, I’ll show it to them that even if the kid is abandoned they can still be the happiest in the world.


  That is my motive.


  This is my own battle.


  Don’t use Misaki as an excuse. Such an excuse like, it’s for Misaki, Don’t lie to myself using those cool words.


  It’s because I really don’t like it.


  For my own sake, I’ll challenge this enemy.


  I’ll be the victor no matter what. For the reward, if Misaki clapped even just one time that’s more than enough.


  After I ended my own self-questioning embarassingly, I opened my laptop.


  I pressed the power button, and while waiting for it to start up I opened the “C language that even monkeys can understand.” book.


  It’s my first textbook that I read after a long time. And what my excited eyes saw is.


  『


  If you write a lwot of (*ノωノ)


  Pwograms then(/ω＼)


  You’ll ewventually get bwetter(*´ω`*)


  』


  I closed the book.


  Under the book title, there’s the author’s name written on it.


  Wazaki Yuuto.


  Wazaki, Yuuto.


  It’s the same name as that lolicon freak.


  “……Are you kidding me.”


  I didn’t get angry.


  After just one page, my heart is already gone.


  And so like that, my challenge has begun.


  　＊ 　Day 1 　＊


  The first thing I’ll challenge is―― typing.


  “Dammit, so you can at least write decently huh.”


  I muttered while holding the C language that even monkeys can understand in one hand. No matter how many pages I turned it’s all full of these stupid writing style, but at least the content is decent.


  The book says, the highest priority for beginners is typing. Since experiences is important for programming, to accumulate a lot of experiences fast typing is a must.


  “Even though the content is good, why the hell is it written in such a crazy style……”


  『


  If ywour typing spweed is fwast. (´∀｀)


  Then ywour growth would be fwast too.（＾ν＾）


  』


  My will to read is disappearing. But if you read it seriously then its content is quite superb. It’s like a book for monkeys that a monkey wrote.


  “Well then, so my practice method would be this huh.”


  The objective for beginners is, to be able to type at least 3 letters within 1 second. FYI, for average people it would be 5 letters, and pro 7 letters, and for people that has already rejected humanity they’ll reach up to about 10 letters.


  10 letters. Me and them has the same number of fingers. So does that mean they used all fingers in…… one second? Did they use little finger too?


  Well whatever, let’s get started first.


  The practice materials are, fifty Japanese syllables, four basic arithmetic operations, the materials is required to write down some symbols in order.


  “Open the notepad and……”


  Where is “a” located at…… Ah, on the leftmost.


  And “b” is…… on the middle huh. place them next to each other dammit.


  And “あ (a)” is on the upperleft―― It’s the 3 button!?


  And you write it as a “あ” button dammit!


  And while I’m desperately struggling like that, I started typing eagerly. I tried to use different fingers other than the index finger as much as I can, and by the time I repeat the materials about ten rounds, I’ve finally achieved the speed of about 1 letter per second.


  “Isn’t this surprisingly easy?”


  Clack-clack-clack-clack……


  It’s such a simple atmosphere.


  Well at first it went pretty smoothly, but after that it becomes harder. My speed won’t go up that much.


  50 times, and after repeating it for the hundred times, my fingers start moving faster than the speed that my eyes can track them. But it’s still 2 letters per second. It still doesn’t reach 3 letters per second yet.


  ……Rather than 10 letters per second, even reaching 5 letters per second is already an achievement, seriously.


  “……Un?”


  “Oh, sorry, is it too noisy?”


  Misaki’s standing next to me.


  Maybe she got annoyed of these clack-clack-clack-clack sound, and finally open her eyes.


  “Really sorry, I’ve not yet slept―― “


  And then, I noticed.


  The time I started practicing, was immediately after I finished talking with the ero manga artist-san.


  It was at midnight. It’s all dark around me at that time.


  And at that time I’m so motivated that I felt like I’ll become the master of typing by the morning.


  “……It’s already, morning huh.”


  It’s only one week until the deadline.


  And, I’ve yet started to do anything.


  Chapter 17: The day I make the game of life. (2)


  ＊ 　 Day 2 　 ＊


  “Alright! Objective complete!”


  It was at midnight. I screamed while Misaki’s sleeping beside me.


  “Haha, I can feel my fingers anymore……”


  With my rough guessing, I think I’ve reached typing speed of 3 letters within 1 second already. This, isn’t this progression pace pretty good?


  Although it’s something I repeatedly did it for thousands of times, but since I’ve finally cleared it, I should also be happy about it.


  “Battery is pretty low too.”


  There’s no electric outlet inside this shabby apartment.


  Yesterday I was able to find some charging outlet in stores at noon, but at this time…… Should I try internet cafe?


  “I just can’t leave Misaki alone either.”


  Just a few hours before, Misaki keeps staring straight at me. But before I know it she fall asleep, so I lay her on a pillow, after that I heard only her quiet sleeping breath.


  “……Let’s sleep then.”


  After I met that lolicon I’ve not slept at all. While my body can still keep going, but I think that for now thinking about stuff in the future would be the best choice.


  “Well, I think just preparing myself for the next lesson a bit more wouldn’t be bad either……”


  I opened the book.


  『


  Fwirst of all


  Let’s write the first cwode. (*゜▽゜*)


  main()[]


  This is, Complier-tan kayyy,


  Ewerything starts frwom this!


  Awfter that, prwess enter!


  』


  “Guess I’ll sleep.”


  I closed the book.


  I can’t really gather up my will, to challenge this damn annoying writing style.


  Chapter 18: The day I make the game of life (3)


  ＊　 Day 3 　＊


  Computers do not understand any number others than 0 and 1.


  But human do not understand the commands written only in 0 and 1 either. And that’s where programming language was born.


  There’s a calculator program. They waits for numerical input, and then calculate it based on human’s rule of calculation.


  There’s no other functions in it, only calculation fuction.


  “……Are you serious.”


  After finished studying it in one go, I was at a complete loss. No matter how many times I read it, it contains only the methods on how to do calculations.


  It’s no exaggeration, to say that I’ve already understood all of the programming has to offer.


  Let me teach you.


  All of the programming!


  First of all.


  We’ve to create variables.


  Creating variables are like attaching a name to a number.


  For example,


  a = 10;


  And after this line, it’ll treat ‘a’ as 10. Of course you can change its value too, for example, a = 5, or a = a + 1 is also fine too. It’s just the simple mathematics. Even Misaki can understands this.


  Second, we’ve to create rules.


  if ( a > 5 ), a = 5;


  else a = 0;


  And with these two lines we’ve set the rules.


  If ‘a’ is 5 or more, it’ll become 5.


  If ‘a’ is lower than five, it’ll become 0.


  Perhaps this’s around junior high level of math. No, it’s just something disguised as math, it’s on a level that even Misaki can understands.


  Third, there’s none.


  That’s all of it.


  As for other functions, there’s a function to repeat the process, a function that compile the process, it’s the function that makes programming easier.


  You put in the numbers, and then create the rules.


  This is all of programming.


  Of course there’s a function that helps displaying the numbers and letters but a magical function like ‘Roll a dice’ doesn’t exist.


  “……What should I do with this.”


  It’s the third day.


  The time I was given, it’s almost reaching half of it.


  Of course there’s some progress. I can do the typing now, and I also knows the basics of programming. But what I really understands is, that I’ve yet to understand anything at all.


  Chapter 19: The day I make the game of life (4)


  ＊ Day 4 ＊


  Honestly speaking, I really underestimated it too much.


  I thought that if that lolicon can do it in just two days, then with one week I can also do it too.


  I learnt how to use the computer. I also learnt how to type, and also ran a program successfully as the book indicated.


  My goal is to make the game of life.


  As for the current progress, it’s at zero.


  “……This is really bad.”


  After I send Misaki off to nursery school, I headed to an internet cafe, and charged my laptop there while thinking about stuff. As a result, the evening came while I’ve not achieving anything yet, after that I get out of the internet cafe to pick Misaki up.


  I hold the briefcase that’s smaller than Misaki up in one hand and looked up into the sky.


  This briefcase is something I borrowed from that lolicon, a laptop and a battery charger, an example book, and then there’s also my wallet that I put it in there.


  “……What should I do about this.”


  I can’t think anything up at all.


  Just what is it, that the game of life thing.


  Well I’ve played it before. It’s one of the board games that I know of, its goal is to roll the dice and spin the roulette to earn money.


  Players walk steps according to their rolls or spin into the next square where there’s various events waiting ahead.


  Among those events, there’ll be choices to either get higher education or get a job, as its name suggest the game of life, there’ll be various events related to real life in each square.


  Even though it’s just a game, but it’s still have some realistic aspects to it. For example the occupation choices. Each players would have their own status, and their choice of occupations would change based on their status.


  For players that didn’t have any status by the time it is needed for occupation selection, all they can choose from are only jobs that’s unstable and has wages as low as part-time jobs.


  That’s right, it’s the same situation I’m in right now.


  “……Start moving your lazy body huh.”


  I borrowed that phrase from programming book, since it sounds cool. 1


  Actually its content is pretty simple. There’s just two things to learn, so anyone can do it easily.


  But, to apply those knowledge to achieve your end product, you’ve to think that up yourself.


  And I, cannot do that.


  Maybe it’s because I don’t have the status.


  “……Are you kidding me.”


  “That’s my line you know.”


  I shifted my attention to the woman’s voice.


  She wears a suit and has a dignified look.


  “So you’re the suspicious person right.”


  I’ve yet to say anything are you an esper or something.


  “Seems like you’re in depressed state. If you intended to surrender, then do it so quickly would be a wise choice.”


  “You don’t even try to be supportive, are you looking for a fight?”


  I’m going to get involved with a troublesome people again. What do I do, or――


  “This time I won’t let you run away. You’re on my suspicious person list now.”


  Like I said are you an esper or something. I haven’t even move my eyes yet.


  “Sorry, but I don’t have time to play along with you.”


  “……I see, so you finally realized your own powerlessness.”


  Does my face looks that way?


  “Then let’s look up at something. Me for example.”


  “More like looking down.”


  “I’m not talking about physically. Actually, you’re way too big. Are you a basketball player or something?”


  Basketball huh…… if it’s sport then…… well I’m not good at it either. It’s all because of those guys that I’ve to focus on surviving on my own since I’m still young.


  “……I’m sorry, seems like I’m inconsiderate.”


  She ahem once and clears her throat,


  “If you have time to blame yourself for your own powerlessness, then just look up even more. Such opponent that can make you feels powerless, I’m sure your levels aren’t that far apart from it.”


  I don’t really get it but is she trying to cheer me up?


  This person, she seems to have a lot of spare time……


  “Does seeing someone being symphathetic makes you feels unpleasant.”


  What does she means by seeing.


  Just how much of my emotions are showing on my face right now?


  “……I’m going to run.”


  “Yes?”


  “Well then.”


  “All right, farewell. Wait that’s not it! Geez! Why do you have to run away every time!”


  I heard her voice behind me while I’m running and trying to ignore it.


  For now let’s meet up with Misaki first. I’m going to replenish my Misaki Energy. It’s like a ray of hope to me.


  “Oh my Tendou-san. Good afternoon.”


  “……Aaah, ussu, hello.”


  Immediately it’s the nursery teacher-san that I’m familiar with.


  “Where’s Misaki?”


  “Fufu, It seems like she’s still playing with Yui-chan. Should I call her?”


  Yui…… Ahh, that’s her friend.


  Then, disturbing them would be bad.


  “It’s fine. I’ll wait.”


  “I’m sorry. Those two girls, they get along really well.”


  “Is that so. That’s good to hear.”


  I responded to her while trying to use honorifics but I’m really inexperience at it.


  What’s this, just talking normally made me sweats all over. I’m not acting weird, am I?


  “Oh yeah right, Yui-chan’s mother sends you her gratitude.”


  “Her, gratitude?”


  “Yes. Actually, Yui-chan is a loner. She is a bit more mature than others, so it seems like she can’t fits in with kids around her……”


  Oi oi you’re letting your mouth loose. Is it okay for you to speak it out like that. This nursery teacher is no good.


  “But, Misaki-chan is also mature too, so it looks like they’re getting along well, and lately they seems to be having fun all the time.”


  Fu, so she understands that too huh. As expected of a professional. She didn’t have her second name as the nursery teacher for nothing.


  “That’s why, Yui-chan’s mother too, thinks that Misaki-chan’s parent is surely a splendid person and so on, she said it happily.”


  ……Splendid, huh.


  “Haha, I’m not that splendid really.”


  “You’re too modest. A father who actively takes care of his child, isn’t that very fantastic.”


  ……I can’t put up a fake smile at all.


  “Ah, Misaki-chan. Are you done already?”


  “……Un?”


  And when the nursery teacher speaks out, I finally noticed Misaki.


  “Let’s get back then.”


  “Unn.”


  Misaki nods obediently.


  Misaki and me give our farewell to the nursery teacher, and then we walks back home.


  I matched my steps with Misaki’s little steps, walking slowly. Misaki’s walking steadily, she seems to be happy. Maybe playing with Yui-chan, is a lot of fun for her.


  Seeing her face like this, I think that sending her to nursery school, is a correct choice.


  But, I did absolutely nothing in this.


  I got the idea from my neighbor, and for most of the documents the old man at my short-term part-time job is the one who prepared them.


  ……Really, I’ve done nothing.


  And when I cast my eyes downward, a puzzled face appears.


  I forcibly fake a smile, and speaks to Misaki.


  “Today, what did you play?”


  “……This.”


  “What’s this. Math workbook?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nods proudly. Seems like she borrowed it from Yui-chan.


  First kanji and then math.


  Misaki’s growing steadily.


  “Did you have fun?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nods firmly.


  And so after that I keep talking with Misaki who seems to be having fun, while walking slowly together.


  At that moment, I felt like it was a really long time.


  


  I really have no idea what this sentence and the one above mean, so this is my rough guess.1


  Chapter 20: The day I make the game of life. (5)


  ＊ Day 5 ＊


  It’s morning, It’s morning already.


  Finally there’s just two days left. After two mornings, the night after would be my time limit.


  As for the progress, it’s still at zero.


  Today and tomorrow is weekend. It’s irrelevant to a neet like me, but for normal people it’d usually be their chance to starts wrapping things up.


  And in that chance, I, can’t even starts my laptop.


  “…………”


  I’m thinking. I’m thinking really hard. But I can’t came up with any ideas. I don’t have any clues for the solution at all.


  That’s why I, escape from the reality and―― is observing Misaki right now.


  Misaki seems to be happy conquering her math workbook. She would take her notebook out, and carefully copy the math problem down while trying to solve it.


  These past few days, Misaki seems to be really having fun.


  When you take a glance at her, she’d always wear a straight face. But once you get used to it you’ll start to see subtle differences. The encounter with Yui-chan, seems to have a positive impact on Misaki.


  And while I’m feeling happy about it, my miserable emotions also strike at my chest.


  ……Looks like I already got left behind huh.


  It’s not even like I’m raising Misaki anymore, it’s Misaki herself that made her smart. Perhaps it’s because of children’s knowledge absorbing power, or perhaps the difficulty of the contents she had to learn, but even if I consider those excuses in too, It’s still a decisive defeat for me against Misaki.


  ……Really, I’m pathetic.


  This is no good, I’m being negative now.


  “Ryo-kun.”


  “……Oh, what’s up?”


  I bit my lips softly, and reply to her.


  Maybe she have a problem that she doesn’t understand.


  “……What’s this?”


  Misaki said while pointing her finger at the math workbook.


  5 = 3 + □


  At Misaki’s little fingertip, there’s a simple math problem


  “……Three, plus, square?”


  “This problem, it wants you to put something in the square.”


  “……Unー?”


  Misaki tilted her head.


  It’s so cute dammit.


  “Anything is fine. Try put something you like in it.”


  “……Ryo-kun?”


  SHE’S SO CUTE DAMMIT!!!


  “I won’t put it in for you.”


  “……Unー?”


  Why, she looks at me as if asking that.


  I’m, a little bit troubled. Since people aren’t numbers, it is a matter of course that they can’t do things such as addition and subtraction. However Misaki, even in front of such obvious thing she―― 1


  Wait, wait.


  People can’t do addition and subtraction?


  Who the hell decided that.


  ……Such rule, there’s none anywhere surely.


  That’s right, that’s fucking right.


  If I just create a rule up then it’s all good. No matter it’s players or roulette or anything, I’ll just squeeze them all down into a square then it’s all good to go.


  I can do it, if I did that then I can make the game!


  “……I really love you, Misakiii!”


  I grabbed Misaki from both sides and life her up vigorously..


  She’s surprised from my sudden action and is struggling, but I really don’t car…… Oops, that’s dangerous, she was about to hit the ceiling.


  “……Unー!”


  Ahaha, looks like she really hate it.


  Well, doing anything too much and anyone won’t like it.


  “Sorry Misaki, I got too excited.”


  I gently lower her down. Misaki immediately get away from me, and is now curled up in the corner of the room.


  ……Did she hates me even more?


  I smiled bitterly, and starts my laptop while feeling worried.


  “……”


  I closed my eyes.


  I try to organize my thoughts that popped up just now.


  The only thing a program can do is calculate.


  It reads the rule, and calculate based on that only.


  And what’s the rule?


  It can be anything. It’s something I’ve to decide by myself.


  ……There’s two days left. Can I do it?


  That damn lolicon even said it cockily. I can do it in just two days. If that pervert fuck can do it, then there’s no reason I can’t do it.


  I don’t have any status. I don’t have any experiences or past achievements or anything either. There’s no guarantee too, that what I thought up just now was a correct answer. It’s a disadvantageous match. Thinking objectively, the odds of winning are close to zero.


  Very well, I’m going to do it.


  The thing about I’ve to decide my own rules, that’s something I’ve done for my whole entire life. A scumbag like me has my own unique experience of being a scumbag. Don’t ever look down on me!


  


  I don’t know if our MC is so dumb that he can’t solve simple algebra or not, but that’s literally what he said, it makes no sense at all. He doesn’t even tell Misaki to put in numbers in the square. 1


  Chapter 21: The day I make the game of life. (6)


  ＊ Day 6 ＊


  I keep moving my hands working as the thought of eating has already vanished in my mind―― or that’s what I want to do but, right now I’m eating gyudon with Misaki.


  By the way me and Misaki has already become regulars here.


  And while I’m thinking about the program I had to write when I get back home, I keep watching Misaki that’s munching on the mini gyudon.


  Mini gyudon.


  Misaki’s archnemesis.


  At first, she’d left behind about 90% of the meal before getting full, but day by day that percentage steadily decreases, and now she’s starting to be able to force all of it down her stomach.


  Right now, she’s forcing it down.


  Her eating pace is slowing down significantly, and from the looks of her eyes she’s radiating menacing aura.


  If it’s me, I can finish it in just two bites.


  But for Misaki, it’s still a long way to go.


  Eventually, Misaki lifted her spoon up.


  She spooned up a small size of the meal, it’s bite-sized rice and meat on the spoon and then she put it in her mouth.


  Misaki close her eyes tightly, and then slowly chewing it. Slowly, slowly―― and eventually, she looked at me silently. It’s a sign that she can’t go on anymore.


  “You’re almost there.”


  Misaki seems to be really disappointed.


  Looks like Misaki really hate to lose.


  “……Almost there.”


  After that, I feels really determined.


  “Well, it’s my turn next then.”


  “……Un?”


  Misaki is puzzled.


  I finished up the rest of her gyudon, and then stands up.


  Well, it’s time for my match.


  ＊


  That lolicon tell me to make the game of life.


  But the contents in the book didn’t teach anything specifically.


  That’s why I’ve decided.


  If I keep insisting that it’s correct, then it’s correct.


  First I’ve to decide the rules.


  It would be two players. they’ll take turns spinning the roulette, and then the number they’ve got would determine how far they walked. Each square would have its own events for them to step on, and their money would go up or down depending on the events they got. That’s all of it, I can’t think up of any other mechanics.


  ……For the event message just write it down that they’ve gained one hundred yen is okay I guess. As for the roulette, how do I make it randomize the numbers? Or should I just make it choose one from a thousand numbers combination.


  Various ideas keep popping up in my head as if the dead-end just before was a lie. My fingers keep hitting on the keyboard without stopping.


  ……So this is the fruit of the practice huh.


  My body remember the keyboard’s layout in just two days. As of now, I can type without having to look at my hands. Even so my speed is just about two to three letters per second, but that’s more than enough.


  When I’ve realized my growth, I thought back that if I didn’t practice this back then it’d be devastating. No matter how many ideas come into my head, there won’t be enough time.


  ……I’m feeling so great.


  I’ve practiced with a purpose in mind. And then the growth steadily bears fruit. I’ve never felt so satisfied before.


  I keeps typing relentlessly feeling as if I’m a god―― never stopping my hands, and finally the program was completed as I’ve visualized it.


  “……Seriously?”


  When I saw the completed program in front of me, both of my hands are shaking.


  Honestly, I was about to give up.


  But with one idea popping up, it led to me completing the game in just a few hours.


  It’s actually too easy.


  The dream-like reality, is in front of me now.


  “Let’s see, first I’ve to compile this right?”


  I opened the book while my cheeks loosen from the feeling of victory.


  Compile, it’s the process to convert human-written program into one that is understandable by a computer. The process is very simple, you just had to put a command in.


  “Alright, I think this is correct.”


  I put the command in, and then compare it with the book’s description. It’s the exact replica.


  I took a short breath, and pressed the button.


  Then――


  “…………Are you fucking with me.”


  On the display, there’s a huge wall of error texts.


  “What the hell is this is it English? Why is this happening?”


  As for why the error occurred, or where should I fix it, I’ve no idea at all.


  “Just tell me the problem dammit…… With Japanese language.”


  ……No wait, calm down.


  ……This thing, I think I’ve seen it before?


  The program I wrote, is displaying tons of confusing error texts. I don’t understand what it said at all, but for now at least I know that there’s a mistake here.


  But, I don’t know how I can fix this at all.


  I felt heartbroken and my weak body falls on its back.


  “……Are you okay?”


  A worried voice.


  I laughed out unconsciously, before speaking out confidently.


  “It’s fine. I can already see my victory you know, Misaki.”


  Chapter 22: The day I make the game of life. (7)


  ＊ Day 7 ＊


  The time I have left is less then half a day.


  Today is the day we agreed on. After I sent Misaki to the nursery school. I head straight for the internet cafe. And while I’m charging the laptop with their electricity I keep my fingers moving on the keyboard.


  Right now, I’m rewriting the program from the beginning.


  Although I said that I’m rewriting it from the start, it’s actually on the scale that even beginners could complete it in just a few hours. It’s not such an absurd task.


  At first I write all of the program down before compiling it in one go, but if I do that I won’t know what is the cause of the error. That’s why right now I’m compiling it step by step.


  “I see, so the problem is here.”


  Checking it one by one.


  The incomprehensible error texts that I encountered at first, now I understand them as clear as day.


  “This one here is new……”


  And when I’m careless a new error appeared.


  This is tough. But, I don’t feel any distress.


  I’ve made many mistakes, and when I do I feels really worried, desperately thinking of the solution, and slowly solving it one by one.


  Its process is actually very simple. Even Misaki can do this, if given her some time.


  Which means I only grow big outside but inside I’m actually just a five years old kid.


  With this can I finally become a good parent I wonder, or did I finally got my revenge on those unreasonable parents, or would this make Misaki happy…… As expected of me. I don’t even know myself.


  “How much time do I have left?”


  Only six hours.


  Including the time I have to pick Misaki up, the actual time I have left for working would be around three hours.


  “……Can I make it in time?”


  As for the progress, there’s about half of it left. Considering the time it takes for half of the progress I won’t make it in time.


  However, I myself right now is difference from myself a few hours ago.


  I’ve fought with it many times, and finally have learned how to defeat those errors.


  “……I definitely won’t ever lose.”


  I’m feeling sleepy. If I let my guard down I’ll lose my consciousness immediately.


  I haven’t slept at all since the fourth day night. My headache won’t stop at all because I overused what little brain I have.


  Eyes are growing hazy. I can’t feel my fingertips anymore. There’s a strange feeling in my stomach, if I’m careless I might just vomit right there. My physical condition is in the worst state possible. My whole body is screaming for rest.


  “Don’t fuck with me, I won’t rest ever.”


  It’s your damn fault.


  You always run away. You never get anything done, and only run away to get some fun.


  An act like that isn’t adult-like at all.


  Normal adults would overcome anything in their path.


  It’s the same for Misaki and her mini gyudon.


  For kids it’d be an intimidating enemy, but for adults, it’s just an easy prey. What would be their enemy would be the tabs that they’ve piled up.


  I clapped my cheeks to get my spirit up.


  I won’t run away for the second time.


  I absolutely won’t lose to the enemy this time.


  I continue typing. The errors are still appearing as usual, the progress is slowly being completed.


  My senses are sharpened.


  The keyboard noises are wearing down my nerve. I put more strength into my fingertips. The sound of my heartbeat is getting louder.


  ……Shut up.


  I tried to ignore the noise and starts concentrating.


  As if the concept of time didn’t exist at all, I continue to type without a rest.


  The game I desperately trying to make is, shabby.


  Only texts appeared on the screen. Both the roulette and events are fixed, so no matter how many times you played it the results would be the same.


  That lolicon didn’t specify the details. But normally, people wouldn’t expect for something of this level. So I think he’s expecting for something of higher quality.


  But still this is all I can offer right now.


  That’s why, I had to keep going. Even if in the future I’d be branded as an idiot, I will keep going. Even if I can’t get the perfect one hundred score, at least getting one score is way better than getting a zero.


  ……That’s why, shut the fuck up!


  I shouted in my mind at the ringing noise in my ears.


  I’m frustrated. I used to live without thinking much, but when I get serious this happens.


  My anxiety is overflowing.


  My negative thoughts won’t stop.


  I feels miserably weak.


  It can’t be helped to hate myself who’s like that.


  I really want to punch my past self when I didn’t yet meet Misaki, I want to take all of my time that I’ve been lazing around back.


  I’m…… really scared of failure.


  No matter how much effort you put in, it’s all gone if you failed even just once. That’s why, I thought that it’s a waste of time to do anything at all, and ended up doing nothing.


  And that’s also why, I’ve come to understand one thing.


  Misaki is afraid of me. It’s not that I’m scary, surely it’s because she’s also scared of failure.


  I don’t know what exactly happened when she’s with that fucking bitch. But Misaki, I’m sure that she’s searching for the cause of the failure since she’s young.


  Maybe I’ll be abandoned again.


  I felt those thoughts radiating from Misaki.


  But even so, she didn’t run away.


  Which means, the anxiety that I’m freaking out about, even five years old kid can manage to suppressed it down.


  That’s why, I can’t lose to this.


  Because…… I’m going to be Misaki’s parent after all!


  “A little bit more!”


  Soon, it’ll be the time I’ve to pick Misaki up.


  After both of us returned home, we’ll have to get some food, and head straight to the public bathhouse after. The remaining time I have left for work, is not even thirty minutes.


  I’ve to speed up.


  My fingers are moving at the speed that even I can’t believe myself.


  I keep tapping the keyboards with my hands,


  And then――


  My first challenge, is finally over.


  


  Chapter 23: Various anniversary.


  “Misaki, just a bit more. You can do it.”


  After I finished my challenge.


  Misaki too, is trying to win her fight.


  “……Un.”


  Mini gyudon. The protein mass that’s standing before Misaki’s eyes, is now reduced to just one bite sized.


  Misaki repeatedly taking a deep breath.


  Her little forehead is sweating so hard that it shines from the light.


  Eventually Misaki turned her fierce eyes toward the gyudon, and spooned up the last bite.


  “……”


  And immediately, she put it in her mouth.


  But her body, jumped backward.


  Maybe that’s her instinct trying to avoid it.


  Misaki’s little stomach, is resisting at all costs.


  ……Do your best.


  My fists are shaking under the table.


  Misaki closes her eyes, exhaling her deep breath.


  And then she open wide her small mouth.


  She plunged the spoon into her mouth.


  “Allllright!”


  Misaki opened her big eyes, and looked at me. And while she is still surprised at herself, she’s chewing the last of the gyudon.


  Her small mouth is chewing cutely.


  She keeps her attack steady with first bite, second bite, third bite and finally―― she gulped it down her throat and it made a sound.


  “……Thank you for the food.”


  And that’s her first “Thank you for the food.”


  “You did it Misaki! you ate all of it!”


  “……Un!”


  Misaki nods energetically.


  Immediately after, her face turned pale before looking downward.


  “Oh, calm down Misaki. It’s fine, don’t panic.”


  “……Un.”


  She shut her mouth tight and made a straight face before looking up.


  Few seconds later, her face returned to normal, and she sighed in relief. I also sighed out in relief unconciously.


  “You did it. That’s very cool.”


  “……Un.”


  And finally, she’s able to speak again.


  Misaki nodded quietly, with happiness on her face.


  ***


  At night.


  The three headed to the public bathhouse.


  “Ohー, You ate it all? Hihi, that’s impressive.”


  “……Unn!”


  Misaki and Kohinata-san.


  And beside the two who’s getting along, is Ryuusei who has already faded away into the air.


  “I see, Misaki-chan. I’m sure you’ll grow big in the future.”


  “……Really?”


  “Un, make sure you eat a lot. Really, please don’t grow up and regret it like me……”


  Mayumi put her hands on both of her breasts.


  And while Misaki is making puzzled face, she turned her eyes toward Ryuusei.


  Ryuusei is about as big as two Misaki.


  When he’s standing, Ryuusei’s face is very far away from Misaki’s perspective. 1


  If she can get closer to his――


  “Misaki? What’s wrong?”


  She suddenly turned her face away.


  Ryuusei receive a shock damage while Mayumi is chuckles.


  “Fufun, Actually, today I’m the special version of Mayumi.”


  “……Un?”


  “There’s only adding the seaweed left and it’s all done! Fuheheh, I’m really fast this time.”


  Seaweed?


  As in cooking ingredient?


  “……Full.”


  Misaki mutters as she can’t eat anymore.


  “I-, I’ll be troubled……”


  Mayumi who has too many things to correct her is making an ahe face.


  And while watching the two who’s not on the same page yet Ryuusei’s tightening his nerve. His final result after this one week will be decided, shortly after this.


  Ryuusei who has entered the changing room, immediately found his target.


  “Yo, it has been one week you lolicon.”


  “Ahh, I’ve come to retrieve my computer back Tendou Ryuusei.” 2


  And Wazaki who accepted the word lolicon naturally, replied back with Ryuusei’s full name.


  “There’s no damage right?”


  “Of course. Now hurry up and check it.”


  “Ahh yeah right. Then I’ll check it.”


  Wazaki received the briefcase and opened it, He skillfully grabbed the laptop as he’s used to it. He lifted up the laptop that weigh about 2 km with one hand, and is searching for the damage.


  “What’re you doing?”


  “I’m looking for the damage.”


  “That’s a joke. I meant the program.”


  “Ahh, Yeah yeah the program right.”


  Wazaki replied sloppily.


  “……Huh?”


  He said while being stunned.


  Seeing that kind of attitude, Ryuusei is annoyed but he’s already expected that he’ll be made a fool of.


  “Oi oi Tendou Ryuusei, Didn’t you said that, you’ve never touched a computer before.”


  “Yeah, this is my first time.”


  “And, in one week? Did anyone teaches you?”


  “It’s self-study. I don’t have any friends you see.”


  Haha, Wazaki laughed.


  “Whatever it is just check it already.”


  “……Well that’s right. I’ll know it if I take a look at it.”


  Wazaki sat down on the floor and start up the laptop.


  “And the source?”


  “Ah? You wanna eat something?”


  “I didn’t talk about the food! I’m asking where the program you wrote is at Tendou Ryuusei!”


  “Then just say it like that……”


  Outside Ryuusei acts proud, but inside his heart is beating fast while he’s telling him where the program is.


  Wazaki checks the program while feeling half doubt half believe.


  He really believed, that it’s impossible. If it’s him that has touched the computer for the first time, and got told to make a game then…… well, perhaps he can get a shabby game done within that time. That’s what his overestimate self thought of himself.


  In that case, what if it’s other people.


  Wazaki has already concluded that it’s impossible.


  Maybe copy and paste the source from the internet.


  Maybe receiving guidance from an expert.


  Other methods than these two are impossible.


  And then, what method did he used to write the program, when he see it he’ll know it.


  Wazaki take a look, at the program Ryuusei wrote and,


  “……What’s this, this awful (spaghetti) program.”


  He lifted up the corner of his mouth, and laughed.


  What his eyes saw was, an awful program that a beginner desperately wrote. It’s something that an expert, or people who’ve received correct guidance, will never write.


  “……You’ve never changed, Tendou Ryuusei.”


  “Ahn? What do you mean by never changed?”


  “You’re supposed to ignore it! Act deaf like the protagonists will you!? You act like that because I’m not a heroine right huhhh!?”


  What’s this guy ranting about.


  Ryuusei muttered in his heart.


  Wazaki sighed with a haa, and close the laptop. after that he put it in the briefcase.


  “Oi, are you not gonna run the program.”


  “I can run in my head. Don’t underestimate me.”


  Just who’s this guy.


  Ryuusei is astonished.


  “Let’s get in the bathtub. I’m already naked and can’t wait for your joke. I’ll get a cold.”


  “Wait wait, what about the program how was it.”


  “It’s a pass.”


  That, that was such a simple word.


  “……Seriously?”


  “I’m the man who keeps his words.”


  Wazaki said while turning his back against him.


  “I’ll be going in first. It’s really cold here. I’ll talk about the details later, so just come inside already, Tendou Ryuusei!”


  With a bang sound, the door between the changing room and the bathtub closed.


  There’s only Ryuusei left, looking at the door.


  He can’t even move. He cannot comprehend, what just happened.


  ……Did I finally got recognized?


  What Ryuusei has made, was just a trash.


  It’s something similar to a trash that a kid created, It’s something that an adult would laugh when they see it.


  Actually Wazaki also laughed.


  And on top of that he said it’s a pass.


  “……Is this for real.”


  He leaned his back against the locker, and muttered.


  He’s very delighted. And also surprised to the same degree. As he can’t make heads or tails of his emotions, He doesn’t know what reaction to make.


  But there’s one thing, that is certain.


  That is today, is his first time that someone recognized him.


  The only thing he’s aware of himself, is only that he’s finally recognized.


  


  Average Japanese 5 years old girl height is ~110 cm (from google), presuming that Misaki’s shorter than average (100 cm) it’ll means Ryuusei is around 200 cm tall, which is really tall for Asian people. And on top of that he has a cute face. Just imagine a 200 cm tall guy with a cute face. 1


  Just to clarify, Tendou is his surname and Ryuusei is his first name, somebody might be confused since I used Japanese name order (Surname-first name.) 2


 
 
  Chapter 24: The day I’m one step forward.


  Winter is finally over.


  The air’s getting warmer, and when I breath there’s no white air coming out anymore.


  Misaki is at nursery school right now.


  And since I got nothing special to do, I’m staring at the ceiling alone in the room right now.


  Not long before, if I have some time I’ll do something. But right now, I don’t feel like doing anything at all. Maybe it’s because I already felt like I’ve achieved something, that’s why I’m feeling lazy now. And while, I’m organizing these unknown emotions of me, I started thinking about the future.


  A lot has happened, and the lolicon employed me.


  I don’t know if describing it like this would cause any misunderstanding or not but, in short I got employed unofficially by a suspicious microenterprise.


  I got the details from him in the public bathhouse.


  Instead of having fixed working hours, the amount of your salary is depending on your work achievements. As for what I have to do, mainly it’s system development. It’s a work that overexploits its employees so much that any decent company would cry for help, and all of that is managed only by two people or so it seems.


  As for their expense, there’s only transportation and electricity expense.


  And all that’s leftover are profits, so it seems like they’ve been rolling in a ton of money.


  As for my pay, I’ll receive it for one entire year. And if I didn’t become a capable person by the end of that period the contract would come to an end. The amount I got paid, is exactly 200,000 yen after paying all taxes.


  Well, when I heard the word 200,000 yen I remembered something that I don’t like.


  I’ve almost forgotten about it but, tomorrow is the welfare payment day.


  I slowly get my body up, and reach for my wallet.


  And since I usually don’t deposit my money in the bank, there’s a lot of Yukichi (10,000 yen) left in the wallet.


  Just a few months before, I’d only have some coins left in the wallet.


  I don’t know whether this is because I didn’t waste money on stupid things, or it’s because I worked hard at the part-time job.


  In any case, I’m slightly wealthy now.


  What should I buy for Misaki.


  Well what would be good I wonder.


  After thinking for a while, I shook my head.


  Money is necessary to raise Misaki properly.


  And to achieve that objective, getting my hands on anything I can grab on would be the correct choice.


  But, I’ve already decided that I’ll be a good parent.


  And for a good parent, to continue receiving such a dishonest payment, is utterly ridiculous.


  I’ve decided.


  I’ll go to the city hall.


  After I’ve arrived, I immediately head toward the information counter.


  “Excuse me, I’d like to ask about Livelihood Protection Welfare.”


  “Certainly. Please proceed to the window counter number 7.”


  And so I walked to the number 7 window counter.


  “―― You’d like to suspend your welfare correct? Ummm, do you have driving license or something similar?”


  “No.”


  “……Then, may I ask for your name please.”


  The staff smiles bitterly.


  Oi oi are you okay like this, if you’re already tired from interacting with this degree of customer, then you can’t get a job at a diner you know?


  And while I silently flexing on her in my heart, I tell my name.


  “Tendou-san is it. Please wait for…… Eh, Tendou Ryuusei-san is that correct?”


  “……What is it?”


  “Ah, no, Excuse me. Ummm…… Just a moment please.”


  And with her strange attitude, she left the seat behind her counter.


  I knitted my eyebrows together wondering what was that just now while waiting, and eventually another staff appeared.


  “Good afternoon. We’ll change the person in charge from now on if that’s okay with you.”


  “……Yes.”


  This staff is quite old.


  I don’t know why he’s nervous, but I can clearly see from his stiff expression.


  And while I was having questions, he spoke the next words.


  “You said that you wish to suspend your livelihood protection welfare today…… May I inquire about the reasons?”


  “It’s for my daughter.”


  “You daughter? In that case, wouldn’t you rather need money?”


  “I’ve no trouble financially. That’s why, I’d like to suspend it.”


  “…………”


  The elder staff, his eyes become round in surprise, and his mouth is also round as well. It’s as if he’s seeing some kind of exotic creature.


  I’m no extinct animal or anything you know. And while I’m intimidating him in my heart, the elder staff, suddenly smiled softly.


  “Well then, there’s various procedure needed to be perform before proceeding…… Oh that’s right, tomorrow is weekend right. Could you please come here again tomorrow, together with your daughter?”


  “I’ve no problem.”


  “Thank you very much. How does six in the evening sounds? Is the time convenient for you?”


  “So I’ve to come here six in the evening, is that right?”


  “Yes, Please come to the city hall by that time.”


  ……Satuday evening?


  The city hall, would be empty by that time?


  “I understand.”


  Well, if the staff say so I’ll do what they says.


  ＊


  Next morning.


  Right now, I’m at the local park together with Misaki.


  It’s not like we come here to play anything. It’s just a daily routine.


  “Listen up Misaki, I know I said this a lot but brushing your teeth is very important.”


  “……Un.”


  With a pink toothbrush in her tiny hand, Misaki’s brushing her teeth.


  The shabby apartment I lives in didn’t have water line. That’s why, we’ve to come to the local park when we need to go to the toilet or washing our faces or literally anything.


  “Oh yeah Misaki. Tonight, we’ve to go outside.”


  “……Fufuhohe?”


  “No don’t do that, don’t talk while you’re brushing.”


  “……Un..


  Kucha Kucha, Peh! (Washing teeth with water and spit it out sfx.)


  “When we’re done we’re going to eat. Today is going to be a bit special. What would you want?”


  “Gyudon.”


  “Well, of course you’d only know that…… How does sushi sounds? We’re going for a spin.”


  “Spin?”


  Misaki thought of the food that spins around her head once she ate it.


  “……Difficult.”


  “Well once we get there you’d understand it. Look forward to it.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki’s expression shines a little bit.


  Well it’s the usual subtle change on her face, but once you get used to it you’ll see various of expressions from Misaki. Very cute.


  “Do you know what sushi is?”


  Misaki shakes her head.


  “What about the egg one?”


  “……Un.”


  “And shrimp?”


  “……An arthropod?”


  No good, I don’t understand her.


  “Ohh, You know a lot Misaki. Great job.”


  I praised her but that wasn’t an honest one.


  Misaki seems to be proud of it.


  By the way, how did she even come up with arthropod as an answer? Did she read it from a book?


  She’s a five years old that never saw a real shrimp, but still knows the scientific name of it. And that’s Misaki. A real genius.


  “I’m sure, that Misaki would become a great person in the future.”


  “……Un?”


  Misaki is making a puzzled face.


  And while I’m looking at her tilting her head, secretly inside my heart I’m feeling pressured.


  Since I’ve met Misaki I’ve overworked myself many times.


  A lot of things has passed rapidly and I’ve even managed to get a job.


  And right now, I’ve already lost my current objective.


  From now onward, I’ve to work hard so that I won’t get fired…… and I’m worried that if that’s good enough yet or not.


  Just what a good parent is like, I wonder.


  For example, it’s financial power. It’s a parent that didn’t have to bring their kids to the local park everyday just to brush their teeth.


  Lives in a normal house, working normally, the kids didn’t have anything to worry, for example――


  “Ah, Tendou-san. Good morning.”


  “Ahh, morning.”


  The ero manga artist-san suddenly appeared with a jersey outfit.


  And she too, comes here to use the local park.


  “Misaki-chan good morning to you too.”


  “……Morn.”


  “Fuhihi, the water is cold today too.”


  “……Un.”


  A good parent, would be this person…… no it’s not.


  This person is not. I don’t know why but I felt that way.


  “Ummm, what’s wrong?”


  “It’s nothing.”


  I spread both of my hands wide, and tried to bluff it out.


  The ero manga artist-san who never in her wildest dream would think that someone is thinking badly of her, starts washing her face.


  Misaki quickly moves backward.


  Perhaps she’s avoiding the splashing water.


  The ero manga artist-san is washing her face properly but, with Misaki’s height it’s hard for her to dodge the water bullets.


  “……Let’s get back then.”


  I call out to Misaki.


  Misaki nods obediently.


  “We’ll go back first.”


  “Yes. We’ll meet again at night.”


  I give my farewell to the ero manga artist-san, and get back home.


  Misaki’s walking a little bit behind me.


  It’s the same feeling of being distant.


  It’s the same feeling when I walked outside together with Misaki for the first time.


  I’ll get worried now and then and I’ll look back, and what I’ll see is, Misaki lifting her face up as if asking what’s wrong. I know that Misaki’s a good kid that wouldn’t go missing.


  But as to not let my guard down, I listen closely to the sound of those little steps. I don’t know if it’s because I’ve lived at the bottom of society for so long that I’m skillful at detecting anything dangerous but, I’m very sensitive of those little steps’s sound.


  Misaki is, moving her little legs desperately, and is walking behind me. So I slow down my pace as to not make her tired, but it’s difficult as the length of our steps are too different.


  If we hold hands it’ll all be fine.


  I’m sure that normal parents and kids, would hold their hands.


  But I, didn’t reach my hands out to Misaki at all.


  And Misaki didn’t try to grab my hand at all.


  Normally, in this situation it’d be that the kids is acting spoiled with their parents. But as for Misaki, she never act spoiled to me. Well that’s maybe because she’s still cautious of me…… but, it might also be because I’m a pathetic adult too.


  Well, I’m a man that depreciate himself given chance after all.


  Really puny. I really think that I’m a puny human.


  ……It’s only my body, that’s big.


  After we got back home.


  I keep watching Misaki doing her math workbook as usual. That little book, it changed into the one that’s for the third grade kids before you noticed it.


  Misaki’s progressing forward.


  And her steps, is much faster than mine.


  ＊


  I’ve arrived at the city hall.


  Unnecessarily luxurious exterior. A well-cared bonsai, pond and fountain.


  A building that daringly uses the taxes from citizen is ――


  “It’s closed isn’t it.”


  As I thought, is closed.


  I look back at the clock atop the fountain, right now is 5.50 pm.


  I’ve arrived ten minutes before the time.


  It’s not my fault. It’s the city hall’s fault.


  Yesterday, the question I had was exactly this.


  I’ve never seen this city hall open in the saturday afternoon before.


  Even so I trusted the words of that staff so here I am but……


  That old man, did he perhaps forgot that today is saturday?


  “……Un?”


  What’s wrong? Misaki tilted her head as if to ask that.


  “Sorry, wait here together with me for a bit alright.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nods, and suddenly pulled on my clothes.


  “What is it?”


  Instead of replying Misaki raise her hand up, and is pointing to something.


  I thought that maybe there’s something happening so I turned around to see what it is.


  And right there, there’s a woman standing.


  “…………”


  A woman in a suit that seems to be expensive.


  She had a slighty dark makeup, is it for hiding her wrinkles I wonder.


  As for her age, I’m sure that she’s at least twice of mine.


  It’s just like, the difference between me and Misaki’s age.


  She is, holding a suitcase in one hand and stretching her back.


  When I look closely I saw that her shoulders are moving up and down, it was as if she was exercising just immediately before.


  “……Are you kidding me?”


  She’s looking at me with a serious expression.


  I remember that appearance. I, I know that person.


  “Ryo-kun?”


  Misaki said in a worried voice.


  So it seems like right now, I’m making an expression that really make her worried.


  I’m, staring at the woman silently.


  And she also, didn’t says anything either and just looked at me.


  The breeze is shaking the grass.


  It has been shaking, since I entered this place today.


  The car is making a noise.


  It has been making a noise, since I entered this place today.


  And then, the sound in my heart rings in my ears.


  Even though it’s a faint sound, but it’s enough to trembles me.


  “……Misaki, let’s go.”


  I diverted my eyes from the woman, and pulled Misaki’s hand.


  Misaki is surprised and is shaking her hand, and starts walking as if she’s going to fall. Well it’s more like, she’s being pulled.


  I, I know that woman.


  The reason that she’s here, I know it immediately.


  ……Fuck off would you.


  But still, I can’t accept this.


  This is unacceptable no matter what.


  Such an absurd story, is surely impossible.


  That’s why I, walk passed by her side along with Misaki.


  “Hold on.”


  It’s, a really feeble voice..


  But that voice keeps ringing in my ears, and it has enough power to stop my legs. No, it might be the opposite. It’s perhaps that, me right now don’t even have enough power, to ignore that voice.


  “……Please wait, for a moment.”


  I turned around.


  And once again, our eyes met.


  After a long silence, the one to speak first was her.


  “I’m sorry.”


  That, it was such a nostalgic voice.


  It’s was my mother voice, that I’ve not heard since I graduated from elementary school.


  “……Just why.”


  I had so many question inside me but, I can only mutter out a few words.


  My emotions are really messed up. Countless thoughts in my head just suddenly disappeared, I can’t process anything at all. I feel like vomiting, as if I was drunk.


  “You’re regretting it now yeah……?”


  She’s the one, who abandoned me.


  I get out from that coffin-like house, and started living as I pleased.


  At that time, I’ve met a useful man. That guy recommended me to apply for Livelihood protection welfare, and so I did and got accepted.


  There’s no inspection or screening whatsoever.


  There’s an exact amount being given to me every month without fail, It didn’t even got suspected as a fraud and there’s no investigator coming to have a talk with me either.


  The amount of Livelihood protection welfare is always fluctuating. But the amount that I receive, is always exactly 200,000 yen. It never changes, for years it has always been the same amount.


  Why?


  For the answer, it’s right here in front of me.


  “……This is fucking ridiculous.”


  The words I spew out just now, isn’t aimed at anyone in particular.


  I’m upset. I’m very upset in fact. I’m calm enough to know myself that much.


  “Just what, what do you want to do?”


  My breathing is calm. I can’t feel any heat, from the burning anger too.


  “……The reason, as why I’m here, I’m sure you already know it.”


  Her voice, was really shaken up.


  My eyes start tearing up on its own from the overbearing emotions.


  I’ll never forgive her.


  When seeing such a selfish person it made my body heating up.


  But my emotions that dwell within didn’t expload.


  I can’t utter any single word, only standing there petrified like a statue.


  “……I’m sorry.”


  Again, she apologized.


  “Just shut up please.”


  And, I rejected her apology.


  “That’s all you’ve to say?”


  My words didn’t came out very well.


  “You came here all the way, only just to apologize to me?”


  I don’t even know what I want to say anymore.


  There’s one side of me that’s trying to be understandable and other that’s trying to refuse it.


  “Deliberately hiring people to just, just to pass the money over to me…… just why, just why the hell did you do that!”


  This is just a kid’s nonsense.


  I don’t have any grudges against her. It has been over ten years already since the incident. The reason she decided to abandon a good-for-nothing kid, I’m sure she has one. It’s just simple as that.


  Tendou family, that’s the surname of a famous wealthy household. They’re rich, A winner in life. They’re such a incredible existence, that normal civilians would look up to them in admiration.


  A good parent, just what does it mean I wonder.


  When I asked myself that question, the only thing that popped up in my head, even though I don’t want to admit it, but it’s my parents.


  Tendou family has the authority power. So in a sense, they can’t do pretty much anything. And with that power, they can give anything their children wants.


  With no doubt, they’re the ideal existence.


  It’s the ideal adult that I dreamt of.


  And yet――


  “So this is how you do it, this is your way to raise your kid?”


  Compared to a scumbag at the bottom of the society like me, and the existence in front of my eyes, is as high as clouds in the sky.


  I’ve already determined myself, to raise Misaki as best as I could, and in front of my eyes there stood the existence that reign at the apex of all adults.


  Disgracefully shedding tears, the adult that can’t even convince a kid on her own, is in front of my eyes.


  “……I’m sorry.”


  There’s only the word of apology, coming out of her mouth.


  No. such a word is not needed. I’m――


  I bit my lips, and stop thinking any further.


  And the result, is a heavy silence.


  The breeze is brushing past by


  The car’s noise is rumbling on.


  The grass continues to shakes, making a gloomy noise.


  I just want to rampage here and now. Screaming, get violent, and just want to mess everything up.


  Yet my body won’t even move an inch.


  It’s because of my half-hearted spirit that’s just acting like a grown up, that my boiling feelings has nowhere to go.


  So I, didn’t say anything out.


  And she too, just keeps shedding tears.


  “……Are you okay?”.


  And the first one to move, is Misaki.


  While the adults won’t move at all, the first one to move of all people, is a five years old kid.


  “……Is okay?”


  Misaki said in a worried voice, after she saw the tears.


  And when I saw her like that, it reminded me of the strength of the girl named Misaki. At the same time, I also finally realized my own miserableness.


  I had to do something, and immediately when I thought so.


  “……I-, I”


  She speaks while sobbing.


  “……Shouldn’t have, given birth. I know, that my, myself lack the ability…… to take care of a child.”


  “Wait, wait a sec.”


  I stopped the words that would follow reflexively.


  I feel like I shouldn’t hear to it.


  If I ever heard that word again, the things that has shaped me into my current self, for these past few years, would surely collapsed down.


  “……I’m the worst.”


  “Stop it.”


  I’ll never forget it.


  That is, the last word I’ve ever heard from her.


  ―― You’re the worst, seriously.


  ―― As I thought, not giving birth to you would be better.


  It’s the farewell words.


  An arrogant word without a subject.


  “……I’m, really.”


  “Just stop it already!”


  Inside my mind it automatically swapped the subject as me instead of her in her sentence. The meaning of her words that she spoke out is completely reversed.


  “There’s no way, no way in hell.”


  I rejected it.


  “You lack the ability to take care of a child so you threw them away? You said you’re sorry that you irresponsibly gave birth?”


  I will never accept this.


  “Sneakily giving me money, is this the best you can do huh. That’s strange isn’t it. The adult who can do absolutely everything, resorting to a method like this!?”


  I yelled.


  “So after that incident, you gave up on me pretty easily huh.”D


  Deep within those words there’re wishes hiding in it.


  And that is, My past self that wished for it to be this way, and my current self that wished for it to be another way.


  “How many years has it been? If you didn’t gave up on me yet, then tell me, tell me how many opportunity did you have to fix things between us?”


  My voice is shaking


  The uncontrollable emotions starts to blur my visibility.


  “Just why, has it to be at this time……”


  I put all my strength in my lungs, and squeeze out those words.


  “……Reason, is it.”


  She, replied simply.


  She said so easily in contrast to me that desperately tried to squeeze the words out.


  She lifted her face up.


  Those eyes of her, they’re a very gentle pair of eyes


  A shiver runs down my spine. I know what words she’d say next by instinct, and it made my heart trembles.


  I don’t know what mother meant.


  I don’t know what parent meant.


  To take care of a child, is to give them money. And the only thing I ever receive from my parents, is only the cold behavior as if they’re a machine.


  And it’s absolutely, not the pair of eyes in front of me. Not something that made my chest warms up this much.


  Please stop.


  The reason I struggled this far, it’s for me to have a revenge on you.


  To look at you the scumbag face to face who abandoned their own kids just for the sake of their own convenience, To slam the fact in their face that I’m the happiest in the world, that’s the karma. It’s all so that I can say those words out.


  “……And just what is it, the reason.”


  Yet I can’t utter out a single word.


  When the mother hears her child’s question, she smiled softly.


  “Any parents, love their own child.”


  Fucking ridiculous. It’s easy to speak.


  But, at the same time I also thought.


  This scumbag of a mother, just what kind of thoughts did she have in her mind, to appeared in front of me like this.


  Failed to take care of her own child, and choose the worst possible choice to make, up until now, just what kind of thoughts did she lived with.


  Those feelings, I kind of understand it now.


  But I don’t want to admit it. I cannot put myself to do it. I just want to scream out, yelling at her to fuck off, and just going on a rampage like a kid.


  “……I see.”


  But still, I cannot do it.


  As I sympathize with her even if it’s just a little bit, I can’t say anything else out.


  I’ve already decided, that I’ll raise Misaki.


  And since then, I’ve always been worried.


  There’s nothing wrong is it.


  I didn’t cause her any discomfort am I.


  Is Misaki enduring something I wonder.


  Is there anything I can do better.


  Am I getting closer to my goal now.


  When can I finally hold hands together with Misaki.


  Why won’t she act spoiled to me.


  Am I lacking in anything.


  Is there anything that I’m not lacking.


  How good was the conversation just now.


  How did she judged me just now.


  Did you have fun today?


  What did you do yesterday?


  Can I really become one, a good parent that is.


  I’m full of worries.


  If I ever stopped standing, If I ever stopped struggling, I feel like I’m going to lose my mind.


  The time period that I had to create that game is harsh.


  I feel like if I ever stopped my hands even once, everything would go wrong.


  “……You too, I’m sure you’re the same as me.”


  There’s a word I heard once when I was working at the short-term part-time job.


  It’s the adult’s responsibility, to scold the kid that is, if there’s a guy who don’t understand this then he shouldn’t raise a kid at all.


  Surely, she has been blaming herself for so long.


  Those feelings of her, I understand it. That’s why, I didn’t say anything else.


  “…………Please receive this.”


  She bring out the suitcase.


  “With this, you shouldn’t have any inconvenience anymore.”


  I know the content inside without needing to hear it. I’m sure there’s a lot of money in it so much that you eyes would popped out when you saw them.


  “……I don’t need it.”


  I rejected it.


  I’m sure, that she has been waiting for this moment all along. Someday that she could look at me face to face, to wait for when I can lived independently, and then support me from the behind.


  “You have all the legitimate rights, to receive this suitcase.”


  That’s why she didn’t give up.


  “If you do not intend to use it for yourself, then use it for the girl over there. First of all, change the place of your living. Living in an environment like that, one day she’ll be sick.”


  I can’t receive it.


  She is,


  “Ryuusei, receive it now.”


  It’s the first time, that I ever heard my name called. And for the mother, I’m sure that’s also her first and her last order.


  “I DON’T NEED IT!!!!!”


  That’s why, I yelled.


  I yelled with my whole spirit, as if my throat was going to break.


  Misaki who’s standing beside my legs is startled and is trembling.


  My voice bounced off the building and made an echo.


  I understand her feelings.


  It’s the same as mine. As a parent, you think about your kid all day, you become worried, and unable to do anything.


  I understand that very well.


  But still, I can’t admit it.


  I’m still, still not yet an adult.


  “……I don’t need it.”


  I have many more things I want to say.


  And yet, I cannot voice out a single word.


  “Receive it.”


  She didn’t take any further steps. She stood still and hold out the suitcase with a dignified movements and a dignified looks.


  ……What did I do, just now.


  When I cast my eyes downward, I saw Misaki standing there looking at me as if she was about to cry. When I saw that it startled me.


  This is no good, absolutely no good, not like this.


  A parent that made their kid restless, is absolutely no good.


  “…………”


  And so, I receive the suitcase silently.


  And just like that, I hold it out to her.


  “What are you trying to do.”


  “……To return it.”


  “That thing, it’s yours already.”


  “That’s right. That’s why, I used it.”


  This is, my best attempt at acting tough.


  The suitcase in my right hand is very heavy. when I think about how much is in there it send shivers down my spine.


  It’d made it so that, the time and effort I put up until now are meaningless.


  I had lived aimlessly, my body only grows bigger. And while my outside is saying that I’m living as I please, inside I’m trying to hide my true cowardly self.


  So I struggled. I feel like if I didn’t do anything I’ll be crushed by the anxiety, so I did anything I can do.


  I stopped smoking. Also stopped drinking.


  Didn’t go to the pachinko anymore.


  Stopped wasting my time self-depreciating.


  To move forward in life, I had to stand behind the start line, and struggle on my own.


  “If I don’t return this, I cannot move forward.”


  I’ll raise Misaki.


  I’ll make Misaki happy.


  And for that, I’ll have to become a good parent.


  That’s why, I’ll become an adult.


  I should stop, acting like a kid.


  “Please receive it. I give you my deepest thanks, for raising me thus far.”


  I bowed my head.


  I waited for forever, but couldn’t hear her reply.


  Instead, I heard her inhale noise.


  That little noise, seemed to goes on for forever.


  Eventually she received the suitcase.


  In exchange, she handed me a piece of paper.


  “If something happened, contact me.”


  It’s her business card.


  After that, it’s the farewell words.


  I heard the noise of her footsteps.


  It slowly, as if it’s going turn around anytime now, getting further away.


  And so while I was lowering my head like that, I send her off.


  ……Ahhh fuck this, this’s no good, I can’t move at all.


  After the noise was completely gone, I raised my head up. When I looked up the sky above me, it’s now completely dark.


  While I was absentmindedly gazing at the faintly shining star, I felt like something is pulling my pant.


  Well it’s not something, there’s only Misaki standing there.


  ……Really, I’m such a no good parent, really.


  I can’t look her in the eyes. If I turn downward right now, I think my tears would come out.


  “……”


  Are you okay?


  I felt like she was asking that.


  As I thought, Misaki also…… and when I was about to think of it further, the sniffing noise stopped it.


  “Misaki?”


  When I take a look at her, Misaki’s mouth is still in a straight shape, but her big eyes like a kid’s is moist.


  “What’s wrong?”


  “…………”


  With a heart-breaking expression, with her shaking lips, and while sniffing countless of times,


  “……Okaa-san1, cared about her?”


  And when she said that, her tears pour straight down.


  “……And, Misaki, do you cared about Misaki?”


  I regretted it.


  I had never know anything from the start.


  A strong yet gentle girl?


  That’s wrong. The person in front of me, is still only just a kid.


  ……Damn that was so lame, Tendou Ryuusei!


  “Misaki…… Please don’t cry.”


  What I can squeezed out was, just an irresponsible word.


  “……Ryo-kun also, crying.”


  As expected of Misaki, she punched straight into my weakness. I was so heartbroken that I kneeled down, and our eyes are now at the same height.


  “Misaki, you shouldn’t said that you know.”


  “……Why.”


  What should a parent say in this moment, I wonder.


  What I can conjure up in my head, is only just bad words.


  “When it’s time like this, you did it like this.”


  I spread both of my hands wide.


  And I then got closer to Misaki. But I can’t move an inch more when I felt like I hit a wall mid-way between us.


  I bit my lips hard, and broke through it.


  “……And forget all of it.”


  “……Unn.”


  Slowly, I hugged that tiny body.


  As if Misaki’s going to disappear if I ever let her go, I hugged her tighter and tighter.


  And immediately my meaning got through her.


  Finally, Misaki starts to cry out.


  Crying out loud, just like a kid.


  “……Misaki, listen closely. I’m, doing my best. Right now more than ever, more than anyone…… That’s why, today’s the last time. Both Misaki, and me, we will never ever cry again for a second time. Got it? Pinky promise.”


  “…………Unn.”


  There’s a lot of thoughts in my mind.


  Since the day I decided to raise Misaki, I always wondered if anything in myself has changed. Am I changing into a better person.


  The answer for that is very simple.


  I myself, didn’t changed at all.


  I haven’t move an inch from that place.


  And even now, I’m still a scumbag that lives at the bottom of society.


  That’s why I’ll stand up.


  And I’ll take a step forward.


  As my body is uselessly large, the length of my steps also has to be large. And even though I cannot run because my body is heavy, even with that, I’ll walk faster than Misaki right now. So that at least I can walk ahead of her, until it’s the time she decided to run.


  While Misaki’s crying out loud, I pledged an oath.


  I carved it deep into my heart that I’d never walk backward again.


  I’m determined to walk forward.


  And so today, I have taken the first step forward.


  ＊


  In the familiar shabby apartment.


  The clothes that’s scattered throughout the room is still unchanged, but there’s one figure that is unfamiliar.


  It’s Misaki who has already slept because she’s tired from crying.


  Hugging the pillow that’s as big as herself, there lies the figure of my beloved daughter sleeping quietly.


  I stretched my back, and exhale a long breath.


  And then I take a look at Misaki, and saw a notebook that has been left as is accidentally.


  I came to picked it up somehow, and got an idea in my mind.


  “……Let’s write a diary.”


  I’ll keep doing it everyday, to confirm whether or not Misaki’s happy that day.


  If I were to give a title to this diary It’d be――


  


  Okaa-san = mother, I feel like I shouldn’t translate it into English.1


  Side story 4: Yui and Misaki and the future dream.


  Today in the Ponpoko nursery school, the children are playing noisily as usual.


  Recently, there has been many complaints from people living in the urban area that the noise from various childcare establishments are too loud, but it is of no concern for Ponpoko nursery school as it is located far away from urban areas.


  “Geez, can’t they just play quietly.”


  The only one who does complain is her.


  Her name is Tosaki Yui. With her short and cute hair tied up into two pigtails1, she’s puffing her cheeks in a bad mood.


  “Geez?”


  And Misaki who’s sitting across the desk with Yui, is tilting her head with a puzzled face while her long hair swayed.


  On top of the desk is a math workbook (for second grade) and notebooks, both of them are studying together as always.


  Geez, so it seems you still can’t do the multiplication Misaki, said Yui who’s acting proudly, but not for long as Misaki would eventually learned how to do the division first and lit up the rivalry fire inside Yui’s heart but that’s a story for another day.


  First you have to remember what 9 x 9 equal, said Yui energetically while Misaki’s staring hard at her face.


  “What’s it?”


  Misaki keeps staring at Yui’s face.


  “Is there something on my face?”


  “Yui-chan, future dream, what?”


  Yui who got asked with an innocent pair of eyes, wellher eyes shine brightly. She stands up while making a mufun sound with her nose, put her hands on her waist and said


  “Such a silly question! (Gu-mon-ne)”


  “Gummy? (Gu-mi)”


  “Yesー Yesー, I’ll be a lady as delicious as a gummy…… No not that one! Silly question!”


  Misaki who was just trying to ask the meaning of that word, unexpectedly got a pun played on her instead and is frowning.


  “Geez, it’s a matter of course that I aim to be a qualified lady!”


  “Aim?”


  Misaki’s trying to understand the meaning from the keywords that she knows.


  “That’s right! And to achieve that goal, that’s why I’ve been taking lessons.”


  “Lessons?”


  “Lady’s etiquette!”


  She sits on a chair nimbly, and starts tapping on the desk with her fingers.


  “Piano! The music is one of a lady’s etiquette!”


  “Piano?”


  “Fufun, I’ll play it for you!”


  I think it’s somewhere around the place where I take the afternoon nap. Yui stands up, turn her head left and right searching for a nursery teacher.


  “……Senseー, Senseー, mama no that’s not it, Sensei……”


  Suuー, Hahhー .


  “Mama! Can I bring the piano over, haa, I want to practice!?”


  Misaki’s blinking repeatedly, while watching Yui who’s making a loud noise not being adult-like.


  Sure enough, Yui’s mini concert has started, under the supervision of a nursery teacher with a troubled smile.


  She sits on a chair, and while her legs are swinging trying to reach the pedal, a proud smile floats on Yui’s face.


  “……As for the Piano Sonata Number, it’ll be Elise.”


  You got it all mixed up! The nursery teacher thought, while clapping.


  And in front of Misaki whose heart’s beating excitedly wondering when it’ll starts, Yui finally starts her play.


  Für Elise.


  Her little fingers are fleeting nimbly performing a splendid play the best she could, Misaki and of course the nursery teacher too got their breath taken away. Because her legs can’t reach the pedal and her fingers also can’t reach all of the piano, so the note is a little bit off, but still it’s a performance that you’d not believe it’s performed by a five years old girl.


  This song starts with a quiet arpeggio, where its build up a lonely yet gentle atmosphere.


  And, at some point it changes.


  The tunes change into a light and bouncy one. and many more notes follow afterward as if there’s more than one pianist performing.


  After the performance has ended.


  The nursery teacher, has her mouth opened wide in astonishment.


  Yui turns around.


  And when the nursery teacher finally comes to her sense she starts clapping. Misaki also starts clapping.


  Yui got off from the chair with a satisfied expression, and made an eheh noise with her nose.


  “Lady’s etiquette!”


  That figure, in Misaki’s eyes she’s very dazzling.


  


  Not the tightly braided pigtail one (American style?), it’d be more like tying the hair up loosely into two sides, I don’t really know how girl’s hairstyle is called though so I’ll call it pigtail, for the accurate hairstyle ref here’s the google image link. 1


  Side story 5: Me and piano and the suspicious person-san.


  There’s a thing happened yesterday.


  As I was picking Misaki up like usual, and also walking side by side as usual. And so, when I was to ask her “How was today?” like usual, Misaki also as usual repl…… No it’s not that!


  This point here is important!


  It’s not me who speaks first, no not at all!


  I’m not the one who speaks first!


  Somehow, she’s the one who happily speaks out first!


  Her friend ‘Yui-chan’ who I has been giving her higher and higher rating in my mind for everyday that passes, seems to be playing piano today. And when Misaki saw that she’s impressed, so she want to try it too.


  She keep praising her friend as cute this and cute that…… So it can’t be help that I’m going to buy it for her right!?


  And that’s also why, I’m in despair now.


  Reason? Oi oi, do I really have to explain it for you?


  Geez, it’s simple.


  Piano is goddamn expensiveeeee!!


  It’s in the 6 digits you know 6 digits! If you still don’t get it it’s one million yen!


  God dammit, there’s no way I can buy it!


  Well, if it’s an electric piano then the price is reasonable enough.


  But still my shabby apartment doesn’t come with electricity!


  Ku, so I really should consider moving to somewhere else huh. But let’s say if I rent somewhere for fifty thousands per month, then in one year time the rent difference between two places accumulated could buy me an actual piano. No wait a sec, if I really search for it then I can find somewhere to rent for thirty thousands a month can’t I? If that is the case then it’s in reasonable zone, and also we’ll have a better life, and I could also afford to buy an electric piano too.


  But, if we change the place we live then the environment would also change into either a good one or a bad one. And there’s also the matter of Misaki’s nursey school too, if it’s not too faraway then…… Goddammit what should I do!?


  Alright, at times like this we’ve to ask our neighbor Kohinata-san…… Oh by the way she also uses computer right? How did she get the electricity? ……So it seems, that I’ve finally found the salvation light right!?


  “No way, I never thought that we’d meet in a place like this.”


  Let’s dash our way back home!


  “Wait here right now!”


  I can’t hear it!


  I do not hear anything at all!


  “I said wait here!”


  “Oi oi you don’t care about the assault crime at all huh, also don’t grab my clothes.”


  “Fu, now listen well. What I’m grabbing right now is your cloth. What’s stopping you is your cloth. What I’m doing right now is only touching the cloth! So It’s no problem at all!


  “THERE is a problem you know!? If we’re going with your logic then if you punches a guy with clothes on then it’s also safe too right!?”


  “What’re you talking about? There’s gaps between the clothes so, it’s okay in this case, if I makes contact with your skin then it’s obviously an out isn’t it?”


  What kind of logic is that!?


  “Geez, I got it already so get your hands off. My precious clothes will get messed up.”


  “S-, so you’re going to accuse me of damaging your property?”


  “I’m not going to accuse anything. If you have any business with make then make it quick, I don’t have time to spare you know.”


  I didn’t tell a single lie though.


  Since after this I’m going to have a consult with Kohinata-san.


  “Fu, so you’re finally in the mood for talking I see. But you see people who actually don’t have time to spare wouldn’t come to a place like this at daytime in weekdays.”


  “Talk about yourself.”


  “I’m on my paid vacation. I’m going to buy a present for my daughter’s birthday after all.”


  “What a coincidence, I’m also the same.”


  I didn’t tell a single lie.


  I’m going to buy a present for my daughter too.


  “So you had a fight with your daughter? As I thought you’re the lowest and the scummiest. You’re acting depressed before, but these past few days you seems to be energetic so it’s because of that I’m glad for you.”


  And why she’s speaking ill of me while worrying about me?


  Well whatever birthday huh.


  I think Misaki’s birthday is February 14 right? A while back, I heard it when I was writing the documents for nursery school…… Oh yeah right, I think I stuffed those documents in a big bag right, it’s kinda messy though, but I don’t think it’ll have any problem. Yeah it won’t have any problems afterward right……?


  “What is it, why did your face suddenly turned pale, Are you emotionally unstable.”


  The suspicious person-san sighed as if she’s amazed by it.


  “Listen well, never ever get in a fight for a second time. It’ll makes your daughter sad. If it’s to the point that you had to buy her a present, then it’s even more important that you did not do it again.”


  I understand what she’s trying to say but man it’s getting annoying. Sod off already.


  I’m trying my best to ignore her but, every time we met it’s always the same thing over and over again…… Well, if I directly told her would she listen to it? From what I see I think she’s the type that wouldn’t listen to it anyway.


  ……Whatever, I’ll just try saying it.


  “It’s that, you see that day we aren’t fighting.”


  “You’re finding an excuse right away?”


  “It’s whatever so listen. I was just walking through the alley, it’s those guys that comes to me first. Or rather I was the victim.


  “You’re walking through the alley? There should be a deadend isn’t it.”


  “There’s a secret back street behind the wall. I always used it.”


  “……Very well. I’ll believe what you just said.”


  Seriously!?


  “But, it’s still a fact that you commits an act of violence. As for the judgement for your crime. I cannot judge that in certainty.


  “I had to do it at that time or else.”


  “And violence is your last resort……?”


  “That’s right. At that time I planned to leave as soon as possible, but before I can do it you interrupted so……”


  “And now I’m the one to blame?”


  “Well if I just run away as it you’d be left with those two idiots all alone.”


  “Wha-!?”


  What the heck is that overreaction as if she’s a comedian.


  The suspicious person-san who was taken aback, is now inhaling and exhaling deeply. Eventually she steel her expression up, putting her hands on her waist in a bossy manner, acting all mighty and proud.


  “It is not of your concern! I, am not a woman that’d let those punks do it to me!”


  That’s a remark with many interpretations. Does she means that she won’t lose to those small fry right? ……Really using polite words is troublesome. Well there are idiots that would get angry for speaking casually but, in this case the person you’re talking with would get angry for another reason on the opposite spectrum, well it’s a delicate matter.


  “I’m not sure so I want to confirm, so what does that actually means?”


  “Such a silly question! It means that I’ll never lose!”


  Somehow, this person suddenly becomes child-like.


  ……I want to go back already.


  “Well see you then, I wish that we’d never meet again ever.”


  “Wait here right now! I’m yet done speaking!”


  “What else did you have to say, I already explained everything that happened.”


  And when I asked back, the suspicious person-san hangs her head down while still grabbing onto me.


  After that she looks around her, before saying something.


  “……That, piano thing, can you tell me the details please?”


  It’s a consultation now huh.


  “I don’t get it at all, see ya.”


  “Ah, wai-, wait a second.”


  “Go ask the clerk at the store.”


  “But it’s, embarassing isn’t it.”


  “Hah?”


  “It’s harsh to think that they’ll take a look at me and think like, pupupu, look she’s shopping all along on weekday’s daytime.“


  “That’s just your persecution complex. And even more so are you really okay with me.”


  “I don’t mind it even if it’s the scumbag that verbally insulted me during the weekday’s daytime. It’s just a loser dog’s barking.”


  ……This person really.


  “I got it, I got it.”


  If it comes to this then I’ll convince her to buy the most expensive piano.


  Be prepared you suspicious person!


  


  TN: So this chapter is really confusing, I don’t know who they’re referring to as “Punks” or “Those guys” or even what the “fighting with your daughter” really meant, I don’t know if it’s just me not remembering all of the previous chapters or the author never mentioned it/them, I also take a look few chapters ahead but there’s no related content about this at all so yeah.


  Side story 6: Yui and Yui.


  Tosaki Yui1 is, the mother of Tosaki Yui.


  And Tosaki Yui is, the daughter of Tosaki Yui.


  As the reason for their same name, It’s not because Tosaki Yui is a narcissist or anything, no not at all.


  It’s because they share the same name, that’s why Tosaki Yui made Yui her daughter.


  We’ll uncover their detailed story in another opportunity, as there’s special circumstances between the two.


  The only thing I can say for now is only that, if anyone ever saw the two together they’d never have the thought that there’s circumstances between them.


  “Mama! Please teach me about fraction!”


  “What’s going on dear, all of the sudden.”


  Eight o’clock in the evening.


  Yui picked her daughter up from the nursery school, and is now walking holding hand together with the energetic Yui under a cold sky.


  “Misaki already knows how to do division! I’m in a pinch!”


  It’s about Misaki-chan again, Yui thought.


  It’s all thanks to the new child that recently transferred into the nursery school in an unusual time, that Yui has become cheerful lately.


  It’s because of her work that she can’t meet her in person, but she thought that one day she’d definitely express her gratitude to her.


  “I just teach you how to do multiplications did I not?”


  “Misaki’s really incredible you know!”


  And while energetic Yui’s making a bitter smile, Yui also has the same thought.


  Even if you say that children has good memory, but from what she hears Misaki’s understanding capacity is out of ordinary. Even a proud person like Yui who thought that her child is also a genius, every time she hears stories about Misaki-chan, She can’t help but feel that her competitive spirit is sprouting up. As for the person she’s trying to compete with, it’s of course Misaki’s parents.


  ……I believe they’re splendid people. Perhaps one of them is a professor from somewhere?


  “Yui, I’ll let you know that fraction is really hard.”


  “Mmmm?”


  “First of all――”


  Under the moonlight light illuminating a dark road, a pair of mother and daughter is affectionately talking about fractions while walking. Yui can’t help but feel anxious, because when they’re walking to or back from nursery school together all their conversation topic is only about studying stuff, but since recently it’s only about Misaki all over, and while she feels at ease that her premonition is just a needless fear, she’s also glad that her daughter has made a good friend.


  “By the way Yui, your birthday is getting closer and closer right.”


  “Un! Birthday!”


  “I’ve already take a day off that day.”


  “Really!? Awesome!”


  Yui still have more to say, but just by seeing Yui’s reaction made her satisfied already. When she saw this smile she thought, that the piano she had bought for her is very cheap in comparison. I’m such an over-doting parent, Yui chuckles.


  “Yui, as of today, I’ve learned a new lesson today.”


  “Ehー! Mama’s growing up again!?”


  “Precisely, first rate ladies do not stop evolving.”


  “So cool! I also want to be a lady just like mama!”


  Being an over-doting parent is fine too, Yui relaxes her expression.


  “What kind of lesson is it!?”


  “That’s a very splendid question. Asking when you do not know is a good thing to do. As for what I’ve learned today, that is, you should not judge people without asking them first.”


  During daytime, a kind-hearted gentleman has taught her about piano stuff.


  He’s a little more of a honest man than she thought, really really a little more.


  “……What does that mean?”


  When she saw her daughter made a blank face, she regretted it that she made it too difficult for Yui.


  “Yui, what would you like to have for tonight?”


  That’s why Yui changed the topic.


  “Hamburg!”


  “Yes, I understand.”


  “Yaーy!”


  And her strategy was a quick success.


  Yui starts skipping happily, and when Yui saw that she’s also happy.


  “That’s right mama, listen!”


  “What is it dear?”


  “Actually, Misaki has no mama!”


  “……”


  Abruptly got told about a heavy subject with such an innocent voice, made Yui feels troubled.


  “And then, Yui has no papa!”


  “……Yui?”


  “I hears that Misaki’s papa is really cool!”


  “Come now, you should not say that out loud.”


  “Ehー, it’s fine isn’t it!”


  “It is not fine. Please stop it.”


  And while looking at her daughter that’s puffing her cheeks and making a buーbuー noise, and also while Yui‘s acting dignified outside, inside her heart she’s trembling. As I thought, a father figure is really necessary for Yui.


  Speaking objectively, it’d really be better that way for children. But even thought she understand that, Yui who’s trying her hardest to make her daughter not feeling lonely still felt a sharp pain running in her chest. Of course her daughter didn’t have any ill will, which is why she felt painful in her heart as she felt her daughter’s strong feelings yearning for a father figure. But still, she didn’t feel like having a father figure.


  Why?


  That’s also, a story for another time.


  “I’ll pretend that we never talked about the hamburg.”


  “Ehー! I’m sorryー!”


  Diverted her eyes from her daughter, Yui gazed into the distant sky.


  As for the reason for her painful expression floating on her face, I’m sure that the person herself also didn’t know either.


  


  Tosaki Yui is written in kanji as 戸崎 (Tosaki) 結衣 (Yui) while the daughter (Misaki’s friend) is written in hiragana as 戸崎 (Tosaki) ゆい (Yui). From now on I’ll refer the mother as Tosaki Yui and the daughter as Tosaki Yui. 1


  


  Side story 7: Misaki and exercise.


  Saturday.


  The next day after I couldn’t buy the piano, a thought suddenly flashed into my mind.


  I wanna run.


  Regarding the matter of electricity, it seems like just buying a portable power supply would solve the problem. It’s a convenient tool in this modern world. But I also thought that, just moving to somewhere else normally also have its own merits too.


  But for now those stuff doesn’t really matter.


  Anyway I wanna run!


  I don’t know how or why but, my body feels light.


  It’s surprisingly light. Really light!!


  I secretly take a look at Misaki, and as always she studying. She’s doing a math workbook (6 graders) today. I remember that I just taught her how to do additions just a week before, as expected of Misaki.


  Misaki makes an unn noise and seems to be troubled, stopping her pencil, before taking a look at the answers at the back of the page before moving her red pencil in satisfactory, after that she proceeds to work on the next problem. It’s fun watching her like this. Even if I were to watch this for the entire day I won’t get bored.


  But I also thought.


  Shouldn’t we exercise for a little bit?


  No no, sure I want to run but, there’s something concerning Misaki alright? If things keep being like this she’ll be all flabby and spongy and I can’t help but worry and worry…… That’s why I’m going to make her improve her cardiopulmonary (heart & lungs) system! It’s my job as a parent!


  “Misaki.”


  “Un?”


  “Don’t you want to…… go outside?”


  “Go.”


  A swift decision. And so Misaki put down her pencil and is heading out.


  She goes hopping to open the doo……


  “Can’t reach……”


  Being unable to open it, Misaki turns around with a dejected face.


  ……As I thought my Misaki is world’s cutest.


  That aside, I’m a bit worried about Misaki’s height. Even though she’s already five, but she doesn’t even reach 90 cm. (2′ 11″) yet isn’t that unusual?


  But wait, I think if she stretch herself she can’t reach the doorknob though……


  “Misaki, try stretching. Stretching.”


  “Stretching?”


  “Like this, you stand up using your tiptoe.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki imitate my stance and is stretching.


  ……You can do it, it’s within reach, go forth, just a little bit more!


  Misaki’s hand is slowly getting closer to the doorknob, it touches, and then when she’s about to finally grab it…… but, suddenly Misaki stops standing on her tiptoe and sat down.


  “W-, what’s wrong Misaki.”


  “……Foot, weary.”


  “Weary?”


  “……Hurt.”


  “Did you got cramps in your foot!? Really!?”


  Crap crap this is bad! It’s really bad If she got a leg cramp by stretching!


  “A-a-a-a-alright Misaki calm down first, F-f-f-first you gotta calm down and try stretching your leg out. Slowly slowly, relaxes the muscle. relaxes.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki stretches her leg out, and I tried to massage her Achilles tendon.


  “Un unn, un……”


  “Misaki, please endure. It hurts for just a few seconds……”


  God dammit what a blunder!


  It’s because of my miscalculation that I made Misaki suffer!!


  “Unn, unnna……”


  Misaki let out a painful voice.


  But it’s even more painful in my chest, though there’s one thing that I’m certain of.


  If she got a leg cramp just by stretching that’s really bad!


  It’s not even on the level of lacking exercise!


  “Misaki, are you okay now? It doesn’t hurt anymore right……?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki slowly stands up, before nodding in confirmation.


  Even though she felt painful just a moment before, but it seems like that doesn’t really affect her mood of wanting to go outside at all.


  “Alright! Let’s go to the park Misaki!”


  “Unn.”


  And with that.


  Ryuusei began to exercise together regularly with Misaki.


  And so, everytime Misaki goes out to exercise she’d always got a leg cramp, but Ryuusei still didn’t notice it yet that 2 out of 3 times she got a leg cramp it’s just her faking it up.


  Since she wants to be spoiled but still can’t hold hands with Ryo-kun yet so she fakes her leg cramp as a mean to get spoiled, and every time she did that Ryuusei never notices it at all.


  “Ryo-kun, foot, weary……”


  “Uoooh calm down first Misaki, it’ll be fine, it’ll be fine so leave it to me!!”


  Side story 8: Kohinata-san and a wholesome doujinshi.


  Hello, Kohinata Mayumi here.


  This might be too sudden but, does everyone know what a giraffe is?


  No no, although they might share the same long neck, but the giraffe I’m talking about is a human-shaped one.


  The answer is.


  The number of years of having no boyfriend equal the age.


  A girl like that would be called as a giraffe.


  The source of this word comes from my JK1 talk with my JK friends by my JK self.


  Ahー, what a wonderful word to describe a person or so that’s what I thought.


  I’ll also be waiting for my dear prince with a long neck.


  But still a girl with a long neck is basically a monster right, if so then you’ll never ever be able to get a boyfriend right, so like it’s a double meaning word.


  No it’s not like that at all!


  I myself, got told once that my face looks like a rabbit!


  Uwaaーn!


  And yes there’s also the days that I even cried.


  What should I do so that one day someone would finally say “I love you.” to a plain woman like me?


  “Too naive! You’re too naive meee～!”


  I rolled around hugging my lewd beautiful young girl body pillow that’s staring at me with her dreamy eyes.


  No no! Calm down first!


  Just how many times do I have to misunderstood until I’m finally satisfied!?


  Actually, there’s something I’ve heard of.


  Its title is, Got confessed to but is still dumped.


  The story starts just before the school cultural festival.


  My friend named Ms. Y got confessed via Line.


  But she already has a crush of her own, so she didn’t reply to it.


  Go die you bitch! That’s what I thought at that time. Just turn it down, dammit.


  And so after the school cultural festival has ended, Ms. Y finally replied back to the one-sided love out of her loneliness (lol).


  Ms. Y “Okay.”


  At that moment, the message that was sent back to her was.


  Sorry, It’s fine already.


  Pugyaa2 lololol.


  So, I’ll never say that it’s impossible for stuff like this to happen to me too!


  Well because I’ve never talked to people too～!


  I’m also a loose woman that changes her cell phone every two years～!


  No calm down, calm down me!


  Let’s be calm and composed by counting the number of heartbeats!


  I love you. “Really.”


  In this sentence I think it’s good to emphasize the word really.


  1 pulse.


  Somehow someone came to consult with me.


  Does this mean I’m a just a handy woman? No no, Let us think in the opposite direction. What’s important is the subject of consultation. He wants his daughter to have a friend, so what should he do? Something like that, so this basically means I’m being seriously relied upon right!?


  1 pulse.


  You, you have a really beautiful skin there.


  This also means that I left a good impression on him right!?


  2 pulses.


  Please enter the bath together with Misaki.


  Being entrusted with his so dear and cherished daughter, that means I’m already a candidate for her mother isn’t it!?


  4 pulses.


  We’re breathing the same air.


  1 pulse.


  My gut feelings.


  4 pulses.


  A total of 13 pulses, counting heartbeats completed!


  “A decisive victorie〜!”


  After doing a rolling girl3 with my body pillow, I pick up my pen.


  “I can write it now! They’re squirting out from the fountain of artwork creations! Fuhihi, hi, fuhihihi……”


  The pen flows through papers pages after pages, and finally……


  “……Eh, what is, this.”


  Normally the story I wrote would develop into lewd scenes, but this time when it was about to reach that stage my hand suddenly stopped.


  That’s right, the heroine this time is myself.


  Something like.


  Please mess me up real good!


  Or something like.


  My entire body and mind, it’s all yours.


  Something like that, it’s too embarrassing!!


  “Uooooo impossible! It’s impossibleimpossibleimpossible!”


  I hate myself〜!


  Why do you even decide to draw ero doujin in the first place me〜!


  “But still I’ll write it〜!”


  A wholesome doujinshi, comes from wholesome desires!


  “Fuhi, hihi, fuhihihihi……”


  


  JK = high school girl. (Joshi Kosei) 1


  It’s the name of this emoticon m9(^Д^) which originates from 2-chaneru (Japanese 4-chan), their meme culture basically. It resembles a face pointing straight with index finger. 2


  I think it’s a reference to wowaka’s song “Rolling girl” sing by Hatsune Miku, here’s the youtube link. 3

