
  Side story 30: What Misaki wants to do.


  Tararan, tararan.


  On a certain day’s morning, the sound of piano echoes throughout the Tosaki household.


  “This piano’s sound is so soft!”


  Yui’s eyes glitter as she taps on Misaki’s electric piano, since she usually only plays big piano. And Misaki who’s sitting next to Yui is looking at her fingertips with serious expression.


  Misaki turned six yesterday.


  And she received her first ever birthday presents.


  A randoseru from Yui-chan’s mama. 1


  A drawing set from Mayumi-san.


  And an electric piano from Ryo-kun.


  As for the electric piano Misaki received, if we specifically classified it it’d more of a keyboard type. It’s light enough that even with Misaki’s strength she can lift it up for a moment, and for adults they can play it on their lap without breaking a sweat. Whether they’ll do that or not is a different matter though. In any case, this item is suitable enough to buy for a young child. Which is hardly surprising considering the fact that Ryuusei obtained a lot of advices and whatnot from the clerk before deciding to buy this one.


  Misaki wants to play the piano right away.


  But she didn’t know how to.


  Which is why she asks her senpai―― Yui-chan for help.


  Leave it to me! After Yui said that, she carries the piano to the table with Misaki’s help and connected it to the power outlet. After that she sits on the sofa and reach her hands out, tararan tararan.


  And this is where we are, with Yui trying out the key’s lightness.


  “Then, first let’s remember where the Do key is!”


  “……Un.”


  Yui teaches Misaki the things she has been taught in her piano class while also trying to recall all of them at the same time. And then Misaki would try the things she had been taught by her self before proceeding to the next one, with Yui proudly saying “My way of teaching is sure great isn’t it!” each and everytime Misaki did so.


  Eventually she teaches her a simple song, saying “Here look, it’s like this!” as she shows Misaki how to play it. Misaki did her best to imitate her, but both of her hands ended up moving simultaneously no matter what.


  “You have to practice it over and over again! So from now on let’s commit ourselves to this cause together!”


  “……Un.”


  There’s a big gap between her words and her high-pitched lispy voice that a girl her age all has. So it’s very doubtful whether or not the person herself actually understands what she’s trying to say, but that aside, Misaki perfectly understood the meaning and so she nodded.


  “You see! Just not long ago, I performed in a recital event you know!”


  “……Recital event?”


  “Un! The place same place as the puppet show!”


  What’s a recital event? She asks that but the answer is not what she expected, instead Yui starts happily talking about her story.


  “Well you see! I charararan in front of everyone! And when it’s all over you see! They all applause! My teacher told me I did a good job, and mama praised me even more than her!”


  Here look! She said, before starting to play the song she played at that time.


  “Maybe I’ll become a pianist in the future!”


  Misaki doesn’t quite understand what Yui’s trying to say, but she at least understood that Yui’s having fun.


  After Yui finished her short performance, she looked at Misaki in satisfaction before speaking.


  “Misaki, do you have anything that you wants to do?”


  Misaki starts thinking.


  I wonder what I want to do.


  Although that question is something for a child to answer, they’ll just say something like “I’m going to be a florist!”, but for Misaki it was difficult. That might be because she’s in a very special environment.


  However, that’s also why there’s only one thing that came into her mind.


  “……Ryo-kun.”


  “Mumumu? That’s what you want to do?”


  Yui tilted her head at Misaki’s reply.


  “……Gratitude?”


  Misaki was very happy to receive her birthday presents.


  She wants Ryo-kun to be as happy as she did.


  “I see!”


  Yui said with her eyes shining.


  “Leave it to big sis!”


  Having said that, she puffed her chest out with a triumphant look.


  Because Misaki has become Tosaki Yui‘s daughter now, so she’s registered as the little sister in the family register. However, she doesn’t have enough knowledge about complicated family tree stuff to question them, Misaki doesn’t even quite understand why she has to lives in Yui-chan’s house in the first place. The only thing she understands is that Yui-chan has become her big sister now.


  “……Leave it to big sis!”


  Since Misaki doesn’t respond, Yui said it again.


  “……Un.”


  Misaki who had known her for over a year already and knew her personality well, nodded and replied so.


  Well all of that aside, what exactly do I have to leave it to her?


  Misaki wonders.


  On the other hand, Yui can’t stop herself from getting excited by the ideas she can come up with one after another.


  


  ――Outside, it’s snowing.


  In a small room only about the size of six tatami mats, with its wall made up of wood but if you sniff at it closely it gives off unpleasant smell. And although on the opposite side of the door there’s a big window there, there’s a big apartment outside the window so the scenery is terrible. And instead of having electricity, gas, or water services, there are no leaks in the room that snow or air can comes through. It’s a horrendously terrible place that only has the bare minimum requirements of being able to shelters its residence from rain and wind only.


  In the corner of the room are several cardboard boxes lining up side by side. And in those boxes are clothes that has been ironed out of wrinkles and also books of various genres. And next to the cardboard boxes is a still-new randoseru and a handbag.


  And in the center of the room are two futons.


  And on top of that futon is a little girl and a big man sitting on it.


  And between to of them is the electric piano that has been connected to a portable power supply, with a small stand lamp near the pillow illuminating the room.


  The girl gently place her fingers on the keys, taking a deep breath.


  And then she softly opened her small mouth.


  


  That girl was simply led by the fate.


  However, at last she had the opportunity to do the thing she wants to do with her own will.


  And that is the girl’s―― Misaki’s first ever challenge.


  And this is a story about a little girl doing her hardest for a big man.


  


  Randoseru is Japanese backpack for kids. (The one you usually sees in anime used by lolis) 1


  Chapter 56: Days without Misaki.


  November 1st.


  When I woke up in the morning Misaki was nowhere to be found. Thinking that maybe she might’ve gone out alone I ran around the city. And when I got dehydrated I finally remembered why she isn’t here anymore, so I weakly walk back to my home before sulking in bed once again.


  November 2nd.


  When I woke up in the morning Misaki was nowhere to be found. Thinking that maybe she might’ve gone out to the toilet alone I ran with all my might to the park before I finally remembered everything that happened, so I twisted the faucet in the park and use the water that sprang out to cool my head down.


  November 3rd.


  I went to the Gyudon place. The waiter laughed at me when I asked for a children chair even though I went there alone. And when I was about to grab him by his collar and shout “Can’t you see that Misaki’s here god dammit!?” before realizing that I can’t see Misaki anywhere too. And then I remembered everything, so I walked back home before sulking in bed once again. I can’t go back to that place anymore.


  November 4th.


  I didn’t feel like doing anything anymore so I just stayed in my room all day long and Kohinata-san came to cheer me up. I feel a little bit better.


  November 5th.


  I went to work after a long time. I thought that I’m going be yelled at by them but unexpectedly the lolicon looked at me with worry in his face, so I told him the reasons and he cried together with me. I thought of him as a good guy for the first time ever.


  November 6th.


  I was motivated to work hard enough to make up for the time I was absent, but then suddenly the thought of me not being Misaki’s parent anymore came to my mind. In the first place me and Misaki are just strangers, I’m not related to her both legally or by blood, and this time I was reminded of that as clear as a day. My world turned gray.


  November 7th.


  I worked while muttering Misaki’s name, and so at noon they told me to just go back home.


  November 30th.


  The end of November is soon. I wanna meet Misaki.


  December 1st.


  It’s December now. I wanna meet Misaki. It’s painful.


  December 2nd.


  In my dream I saw Misaki coming back home. I also heard Misaki’s voice. But that was just my hallucination. I also saw Misaki’s figure. But that was just my imagination. I couldn’t smell Misaki’s scent in my room anymore.


  December 3rd.


  12-13I wanna meet Misaki. I can’t anymore, I’m at my limit. Misaki, seeing these three syllables made me feel strangely at ease. MisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisakiMisaki…… And the morning came.


  December 4th.


  I feel somewhat a little sick, but then I realized that I haven’t eaten anything for a while.


  December 5th.


  Apparently the parents meeting was held a few days ago. Tosaki Yui came to tell me that if I’m going to be absent then at least I should contact her first. But when she saw my appearance her attitude changed, and for some reason she counsel me about my worries.


  December 6th.


  My body feels light.


  January 4th.


  Only one month left.


  February 10th.


  I bought Misaki her birthday present. When I told Kohinata-san about this, she agreed to come to the birthday party with me.


  February 14th.


  Misaki’s happy face lingers in my eyes. Misaki’s voice is still in my ears. Misaki’s scent is still in my nose. Misaki’s soft feeling still lingers on my lap. Misaki with the whipped cream on her mouth was so cute. Misaki was so cute when she said “Here.”, Misaki was so cute when she said “Eat this.”, Misaki was so cute when she said “Yummy.” Misaki was cute no matter what she does. When it was time to go home I felt so painful as if my body was going to be torn apart. On the way back Kohinata-san cheered me up.


  February 15th.


  I talked to the lolicon about Misaki. I’ll never forget that jealous look on his face.


  February 16th.


  I talked to Kohinata-san about Misaki. I can’t thank her enough for staying with me until the morning.


  February 17th.


  I calmed down a little bit now. I apologized to Kohinata-san for my action yesterday, she just laughed it off and forgives me.


  February 20th.


  I’m pretty calm now. When I starts thinking carefully, I realized that there are many ways that I can meet Misaki, be it by visiting the nursery school, or by visiting her house. Funnily enough Tosaki Yui‘s house is that large condominium just outside my window. I’ll never ever forgive that condominium for stealing not only my sunlight, but also my Misaki too.


  February 21th.


  I suddenly remembered Tosaki Yui‘s uselessly luxurious room. Wait, isn’t it better for Misaki to lives in there instead of this room?


  February 22th.


  I started saving up money. I remembered about the lolicon’s company is commission system, and when I talked to the lolicon about this he told me that I’m being ridiculous. I negotiated with him and a single photo of Misaki sealed the deal.


  February 23th.


  I bought a camera. I’m looking forward to next month.


  February 24th.


  At midnight Tosaki Yui came to visit me. She got mad at me for my absence at parents meeting again. After that she came inside my room and lecture me for nearly an hour. When I told her that I’m trying to save up money, she told me that I have to report to her when I had saved up exactly one million yen. I thought that she was just joking with me, but for the time being I said thanks to her. Let’s not get too deep into the specific stuff.


  February 25th.


  Kohinata-san is acting somewhat weird.


  March 1st.


  I felt like going to Aniki’s shop so I went there. For some reason he talks a lot about Kohinata-san.


  March 10th.


  Misaki’s going to be back soon. Crap, I haven’t saved up any money yet.


  March 15th.


  I talked to Kohinata-san about my plan to remodel my room. We came up with many ideas such as wallpapers or carpets, but eventually we decided that it’s way better to move out. Having no electricity or water services or gas is no good after all.


  March 16th.


  I considered moving to that loathed condominium, but apparently that condominium sale in lots. It made me realized just how powerless I am.


  March 17th.


  I consulted with Aniki about this and he suggested that I should get a sharehouse instead. I won’t accept living with anyone else except Misaki.


  March 18th.


  Moving out is on pause for now. I’ll still save up money so that we can move out to a nice place. Misaki, please forgive this pathetic Ryo-kun.


  March 31th.


  Misaki will be back tomorrow. It’s been so long, really long.


  April 1st.


  Fifty-nine, sixty! Alright it’s April! Where’s Misaki!? Not yet!? ……What the hell you said it’s going to be today isn’t it! If you said it’s today then it’s supposed to be 0.00 a.m. at exactly 0 second is it not!? Dammit how dare you lied to me! I’ll never ever forgive that woman!


  


  And―― at seven fifty-two in the morning. I felt the presence of someone outside my room, so I opened the door.


  Chapter 57: The day Misaki comes back.


  When I opened the door, the air from outside together with dazzling light came into my room.


  And right outside my door is a woman and one little girl, standing.


  Funnily enough, it looked just like that time when I first met Misaki.


  However, many things are different from that time.


  There’s no cigarette’s smell in this room anymore, no unplesant feelings that makes you want to destroy the world.


  And more importantly than anything else, I love this little girl―― Misaki very much.


  “……Misaki.”


  “……Un.”


  I kneeled down on the floor, matching my eyes’ level with Misaki.


  Ahhh, she’s here. Misaki’s really here. Isn’t she a little taller than before? But her hair is a bit shorter, did she went to a salon or something? Heheh, my Misaki sure looks great on any hairstyle, this is the best. Her big eyes, round face, small hands and feets, everything about her is simply adorable! I just wanna hug her right now!


  “Misakieeee—! Misaki, Welcome back Misaki…… Mieeeesakieeeeee—!”


  “Un—n, hihi, fu—”


  I hugged Misaki’s soft and tiny body tightly. When I rub my cheek against hers, Misaki responded with a happy voice.


  “Uoooooh! I’ll never let you go anywhere again!”


  “……”


  “Misaki? Ah, sorry, did I hurt you?”


  As I was about to let go of her in a hurry, Misaki grabbed my cloth and won’t let me go.


  “……Missed you.”


  ――!?


  “I missed you even more Misakieeee―!”


  Ahhhh, I’m so happy.


  My Misaki-nium deficiency will finally be solved.


  ――Ahem.


  “Excuse me, but can we get going now?”


  I looked up to the source of the voice that came from above, and there I found a figure of a woman with fed up expression. She stood tall and mighty as usual, wearing a suit without any wrinkles that looked as if it’s brand new. The only thing that has changed is that her hair is longer than before, in contrast to Misaki’s.


  Nevertheless, she’s still quite a beautiful woman in her own way. Misaki’s also a beauty too, but she probably wouldn’t win against her for the next five years. If only her inside would be a beauty too I’d have already proposed her on the spot when she agreed to take Misaki into her custody. But well if I did that not only she’d coldly rejected me, she’d file a lawsuit against me even.


  Well that aside, I completely forgot that she was even here in the first place.


  ……Yeah, she helped me a lot this time, and she even take care of Misaki. I’ll have to properly thanks her this time.


  “……Five minutes please.”


  But-, but just a little longer please!


  Please let me be with Misaki for a bit more!


  ――Thud thud.


  Hnn, Misaki?


  What’s the matter?


  “……Ten minutes.”


  ――!?


  “Let’s make it one hour then!”


  “Are you a kid or something!? I’ll finish this in just three minutes so listen to me already.” (Yui)


  “Shuddap! It was so lonely not having Misaki around…… I even lost about ten kilos of my weight ya’ know!”


  “Ten kilos you say…… Wait no, you can just meet her whenever you want to aren’t you.”


  “That’s-, well, uhhh, there’s just a lot going on for me too you know!”


  What a troublesome man.


  Yui sighed.


  “Enough is enough. I don’t have time anymore so let’s get this over with.”


  She said, before walking pass us and entered the room.


  “As always, this room doesn’t resemble a normal person’s dwelling at all.”


  “Sod off.”


  Immediately after entered the room she put down the luggage―― the electric piano box that she’s holding, and then went outside again immediately.


  “Though it seems to be a little nicer looking than before.” (Yui)


  She said in a small voice as she passes by me.


  I’ve never been this happy with such a simple follow-up before.


  “Very well then, though the thought of leaving my daughter to live in a place like this horrified me, but I have no choice since it was her own wish. And also, the documents required for elementary school is already in the same bag as the piano’s. The same goes for the invoice.


  Wait, what was this invoice thing about.


  “As for the documents that the school distributed to the parents, since there is no need for me to take a look at them, you can deal with them as you see fit. Also, since Misaki-chan’s parent is still me, you do not have any rights to participate in any events the school had for the parents. But if you really want me to reconsider this, then please bow to me.”


  As always her choices of her is as bad as ever.


  And also, why the hell does she look a little bit happy about that.


  “Mu, is there something you’re dissatisfied with?”


  Said Yui with dissatisfied look. She’s still the same esper as usual.


  “I’m not particulary dissatisfied or anything. Thanks though.”


  “What’s with this nonchalant feeling yours.”


  “That’s not the case at all. I really do appreciate it.”


  “Then at least please show it with your attitude. You saying that while patting Misaki-chan is not convincing at all.”


  Well she’s right. Can’t helped it then, guess I’ll have to stand up.


  “Umm, I think you should’ve let Misaki-chan go already though?”


  “Don’t you hear what I just said? I have no intention to let Misaki go for the second time again.”


  “You’re disgusting as expected. Misaki-chan you too please say something.”


  “……Un?”


  What’s the hell this guy saying, said Misaki. I completely agree with her.


  Yui sighed once again and,


  “Very well then, I’ll let you off this time since it’s been a while since you met each other. I’ll visit again another day, so please make sure to go through the documents I gave you.”


  “Got it. I truly felt grateful to you. Thank you.”


  “Yes, you should be very grateful. And make sure to pay within the deadline.”


  “You meant that invoice you mentioned earlier right. Don’t worry, I’ll make sure to pay it in time.”


  “Very well. Then, I’ll be heading to work now.”


  Yui turned on her heel and quickly walks away.


  After I can’t see her figure anymore, I called Misaki who was quietly in my arms and……


  “Misaki?”


  “……”


  Instead of a reply, what I heard is the sound of her breathing while sleeping peacefully.


  Is this for real, didn’t she just replied to me a few seconds ago?


  “……Guess I’ll sleep too.”


  While watching Misaki’s sleeping face, I suddenly remembered thatI hadn’t slept at all since the day before yesterday. Well ya’ see Misaki’s going to come back home soon right? There’s no way I can sleep while being that excited.


  I yawned and went back inside the room.


  I carefully walked to the center of the room where futons are laid as to not kicked the piano that’s placed near the door, and put Misaki to sleep. But still, I can’t just stick close to her all the time.


  “……I’m troubled.”


  I smiled bitterly at Misaki as she grabs onto my cloth harder than expected.


  I don’t know why Misaki’s acting so spoiled with me today. I don’t think she has ever liked me as much as today, but well I’m not gonna complain so I stopped thinking about why.


  Well, how do I sleep now. I suppose we can just sleep side by side normally, but I’m a bit hesitant thinking back to the day when I drank alcohol and ended up getting Misaki in bad mood.


  After some hesitation, I decided to sleep with my back against the wall.


  If it’s this posture then I don’t think I’m going to fall on top of Misaki.


  From this position I can see the inside of the room clearly.


  In the corner are clothes on top of each other, and next to that is the portable power supply I bought not long ago. I finally obtained electricity for my home. And then in the center are two futons laid next to each other.


  I moved my head a little and look outside the window, and there I saw the usual large shadow. For Misaki who had been living in that condominium up until just a few minutes ago, this room must look like a really terrible place.


  But even so―― ‘But I had no choice since it was her own wish’ ―― if what Yui said is true, then it seemed like Misaki wants to live here more than over there.


  I break into a smile.


  One year ago, after I met Misaki, I’ve always had the goal of becoming a good parent one day. I’ve yet to know anything at that time, I was just trying to deal with the obstacles in front of me, and I was happy that my effort was acknowledged.


  I’m no longer Misaki’s parent legally. But that has always been the case. At that time I felt like I’ve lost Misaki for forever and got upset, but after half a year has passed I’ve cooled down.


  The things I want to do hasn’t changed.


  “……Goodnight, Misaki.”


  I want to keep watching this world’s cutest sleeping face for forever, but my yawning won’t stop. Sleepy.


  After closing my eyes, my thoughts start running.


  I wonder what I should do when I wake up.


  ……Let’s do the thing Misaki wants to do.


  As I think about the new days I’m going to spend with Misaki after this, I drifted off to sleep.


  


  The season is spring. Although the weather is mostly warm now, but it’s still a little too cold to sleep without a futon. But today, from now on, it’ll be warm even without a futon.


  I’m going to ramp up my efforts even more from now on, as to not lose this little warmth I had.


  Side story 31: Misaki and sleeping Ryo-kun.


  When Misaki woke up, she saw something different from her usual ceiling scene.


  There’s no shocking soft feeling of the futon, and she couldn’t hear Yui-chan’s “Supiー” sleep breathing sound. Instead she felt a slightly hard and warm sensation. Then comes the soothing scent.


  Snuggling snuggling, Misaki glued her cheeks to it.


  Snuggling snuggling. Snuggling snuggling…………………… Eh?


  Suddenly, Misaki came to her senses.


  This warmth, what?


  When she slowly looked up, what she saw is Ryo-kun’s face.


  And then she remembered.


  She came back to Ryo-kun’s place, and then……


  Ryo-kun hugs her tightly.


  She’s surprised at how much she was spoiled.


  “……”


  Misaki felt her face getting hotter and hotter.


  She panicky slipped out of Ryo-kun’s arm, crawling backward like a cat until she reached the opposite wall.


  ……Sleeping?


  After staring and observing him for a while, Misaki slowly crawls back to Ryo-kun.


  “……”


  Poke poke.


  “……”


  Squeeze squeeze.


  “…………Un.”


  Poking his hand, squeezing his cheek, Misaki is now sure that Ryo-kun won’t wake up within the next thirty minutes.


  Up until now Misaki has only ever been watching Ryuusei’s sleeping face. However, from now on it’ll be different. It’s because she knew that even if she acts really spoiled he’ll still accept her. But still acting spoiled when he’s awake is still a little too embarrassing for her.


  “……”


  This is the chance for her. If it’s right now then she can do this and that, and even things that’s embarrassing for her to talk about.


  Gulp.


  Slowly, slowly reaching her hand out.


  Stop.


  Glance.


  Alright.


  Silently, she touched Ryo-kun’s hand.


  Ryo-kun’s still asleep.


  Gulp.


  Slowly, she starts moving her hand.


  Gently moving Ryo-kun’s big hand, Misaki finally succeeded in grasping his thumb!


  “……Hihi.”


  Misaki felt satisfied.


  With her small hand grasping his big thumb, she stares at his sleeping face as she always does.


  “……Misaki?”


  Suddenly having her name called out, Misaki’s surprised and hurriedly pull her hand away from Ryuusei. In which Ryuusei moves his hand as if to chase after Misaki, but stops immediately after.


  Sleep talking. Misaki who was used to it because of Yui-chan recognizes it instantly.


  Yui-chan often mumbled the name of the food she wants to eat, so maybe Ryo-kun wants to eat Misaki too. She’s troubled.


  But, Yui-chan sometimes mumbled about her mama too. That’s also…… troubled.


  “……”


  Sneakily.


  Misaki tried sitting on his lap.


  “Nn!?”


  At that moment, both of Ryuusei’s hand pat Misaki’s stomach.


  ……He’s awake?


  Misaki nervously looked up.


  He’s still asleep as expected…… is what she thinks.


  “……Un.”


  Misaki placed her hand on top of Ryuusei’s big hand.


  “……”


  “……”


  It’s very calming, also warm and pleasant.


  But she wasn’t attacked by the next of sleepiness.


  It’s because she felt like if she sleeps here it’ll be a waste.


  Misaki looks in front of her with fluffy feelings.


  Suddenly, the piano came into her view.


  And then she remembered the mission she was assigned to.


  Tararan, tararan.


  The great strategy she and Yui-chan came up with has already begun.


  Side story 32: Misaki and awaken Ryo-kun.


  Ryo-kun has woke up.


  Misaki who was still relaxedly in a daze, suddenly tensed up as she felt that.


  Right now Misaki’s inside Ryo-kun’s arms.


  In short, if Ryo-kun wakes up and see her like this, it’s very embarrassing.


  Misaki tried to escape!


  First she’ll have to slowly slip out of Ryo-kun’s……


  “Misaki?”


  Misaki commenced her pretending-to-sleep strategy!


  “Good morning…… wait, you’re still asleep huh.”


  She almost reflexively said good morning to him back, but still managed to hold it back before Ryo-kun’s gentle voice rang out again. Her plan was a success. Misaki tried her best to close her eyes as naturally as possible, while also keeping watch on Ryo-kun’s movement that she can felt through her back fro mher pitch black world.


  Poke poke.


  “Misaki’s cheeks are sure as soft as ever.”


  Poke poke, poke poke.


  Geez, Ryo-kun you poking me too much.


  Misaki lightly bit her lips, trying to not break into a smile.


  “Welcome back, Misaki.”


  Next is her tummy, He hugged her a little tighter than when he was still asleep.


  Trembling, Misaki’s lips trembles. However, from Ryo-kun’s perspective he can’t see Misaki’s lips.


  “……I really wonder why. Just having Misaki around makes me feel like I can do anything.”


  It has been a long time since she had heard a lot of Ryo-kun’s voice, it was much gentler than the voice she remembered, and somehow Misaki felt an itch on her back.


  She’s almost at her limit.


  But her hope of escaping was already destroyed a long time ago.


  “……Whoops, almost there. I have to take a look at those documents.”


  Ryo-kun said as if he remembered something before starting to move his body.


  “Misaki, sorry about this.”


  Ryo-kun puts his hand under Misaki’s back and knees, slowly lifting her up. Misaki who continued to pretend to sleep felt both relieved and sad at the same time, it was a complicated feeling.


  “……Misaki?”


  Endure.


  “Hmm, are you smiling?”


  You’re imagining it.


  “Are you awake?”


  I’m sleeping.


  “Misaki?”


  She’s in a pinch. If she woke up like this it’ll be even more embarrassing than before.


  Misaki instantly thinks and found a breakthrough.


  “……Cake, yummyー”


  “What, so you’re just dreaming huh. Sounds like a good dream.”


  It was a great success.


  After feeling afloat for a while, Misaki was gently placed on something soft and a little cold. As for what it is, she knew that it was the futon even without having to open her eyes. And the futon…… It has Ryo-kun’s scent on it.


  


  After watching Misaki sleeping for a while, Ryuusei breaks into a smile before quietly walking as to not wakes Misaki up to pick up the luggage that Yui has placed on the floor. Though the luggage is only a box containing an electric piano.


  Ryuusei opens the box, takes out the electric piano, and then turned the box upside down to get the remaining papers out and―― Thud!


  Ryuusei had imagined that it’ll be just a few papers, opened his mouth in shock as he saw the overwhelming weight of this bundle of documents. Guessing with his eyes it’s about five centimeters thick.


  “……I have to read all of this, really?”


  While trembling, he held the bundle of documents in his shivering hands. He quickly flipped through the papers in hope of salvation, but every single paper is densely packed with letters. On both sides.


  “Fine, I’ll do it.”


  On the other hand, Misaki’s happily sleeping on the futon.


  ……Unー, Ryo-kun’s scent.


  I like this scent.


  Misaki sniffed until she was satisfied, after that she secretly opens her eyes and look for Ryo-kun.


  In front of the door, she saw Ryo-kun reading a book with tired look on his face.


  ……What?


  Misaki wakes up because she’s curious about the book Ryo-kun’s reading.


  She squinted her eyes while staring at it, however it was not a book but a bundle of papers.


  “Hm? Ooh, you’ve already woke up huh Misaki. Good morning.”


  Misaki who was only just looking and got noticed immediately blinks repeatedly in surprise.


  “……Good morning.”


  When she greeted him with her little voice, Ryo-kun put the papers he had been reading inside a box and walks to Misaki’s side.


  “Once again, welcome back, Misaki.”


  “……Un.”


  Ryo-kun sits next to Misaki.


  Misaki nodded, looking at the box.


  “……What?”


  “Ahhh, so you saw it huh. That’s…… stuff for your elementary school you see.”


  “……Un.”


  She is somewhat familiar with this ‘Elementary school’ thing.


  Tosaki Yui-chan!


  Yes!


  From today onward you’re now a first grader!


  Yes!


  Yui-chan’s solo acting came into her mind. Misaki remembered it clearly.


  “First grader.”


  “Oh, you’re going to be a first grader starting next week Misaki.”


  “Entrance ceremony?”


  “That’s right, you sure knows a lot Misaki.


  Thump-thump.


  “……Cool?”


  “Yeah, you’re super cool.”


  Ryo-kun smiled with his white teeth out, before putting his hand on Misaki’s head.


  Misaki’s screaming in joy in her heart, but outside she pretends to be calm.


  “Study, lots.”


  “I see, keep doing your best.”


  But still, Ryo-kun also said this,


  “Well study is a given, but if you can make a lot of friends too that’d be great.”


  “Mount Fuji?”


  “Hahaha, hundred friends is a little too hard I think.”


  I’m going to make a hundred friends! (Yui)


  Misaki felt as if she had remembered something, but then decided to completely forget all of it in the next moment.


  “Even just one is enough. But if you can make a lot then that’d be better.”


  “……Un?”


  “I guess that was too hard for you. Well, just have fun for now.”


  “……Un.”


  Unable to understand Ryo-kun’s words, Misaki feels a bit sad.


  Let’s study even more.


  “By the way Misaki, what kind of dream did you had earlier?”


  “……Un?”


  “You said something about cake while sleeping you know.”


  “…………”


  Puff.


  Misaki became embarrassed and turned her face away.


  “M-, Misaki? Perhaps you’re mad at me? Uoooh I’m so sorry! Please forgive me Misakiii!”


  Ryo-kun hits his head on the floor with a thud.


  That sounds painful.


  Misaki hurriedly speak up.


  “Wrong.”


  “What do you mean by wrong? My way of doing dogeza?”


  “……Sleep talking.”


  “Sleep talking?”


  “……………………Embar-, rassing.”


  Dumbfounded, Ryo-kun opens his mouth wide.


  After Misaki endured for only two seconds, she puffed her cheeks and turned her head away again. But this time doing just those aren’t enough, so Misaki turned her back to Ryo-kun, burying her face under the futon.


  “Cake.”


  If he lets her eat cake, she’ll forgive him.


  Misaki said with that intention.


  But clearly it’s not enough with just that word alone, however for Ryuusei he instantly understood the meaning and stands up.


  “Got it! Actually I’ve just found a place that’s popular for its cakes!”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki grinningly made a straight mouth, slowly crawling backward out of the futon. After that, she looked up at Ryo-kun while still sitting at the futon.


  “Let’s go then.”


  “Un.”


  Misaki stands up with a hop, then she stares at Ryo-kun’s hand.


  “What’s the matter?”


  Shakes shakes.


  “I see…… then, we gotta hurry up a bit or else it’ll get dark. We’re going to run Misaki!”


  A little hurriedly, Ryuusei opened the door.


  Misaki trotted along and went outside.


  The sky is clear and cloudless, the sun is shining from above, the cheery blossoms are almost fully bloomed. The weather is warm, and the breeze is pleasant.


  It’s been a long time since she ran with Ryo-kun.


  Misaki is excited.


  She can’t wait any longer.


  She ran on the spot, asking Ryo-kun who had just closed the door “Not yet?” with her eyes.


  Ryo-kun looked up at the sky with a cheerful look, after that he walked up to Misaki and stopped exactly next to her.


  “Wait, it’s the warm-up first.”


  “……Un.”


  Dejected.


  For Misaki, she wanted to keep the momentum going.


  Side story 33: Misaki and train and a girl.


  Clang clang. (Train sound)


  Clang clang.


  Today’s weekend, the time is at noon. But there’s only a few people here on this train that passes through the city outskirts from the urban area. Ryuusei’s sitting on the corner seat that lined up along the train’s wall, and next to him is Misaki who’s holding onto the tickets tightly with her eyes shining while looking outside the window.


  “Ohー”


  Half of Misaki’s legs were sitting on the seat, they’re is swinging back and forth as if to show her curiosity.


  Seeing that, Ryuusei smiled happily.


  “Are you having fun?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki followed the objects that are passing by one by one with her eyes, sometimes also moves her head along as well.


  “Fast.”


  “Hahaha, you’re right.”


  Currently Ryuusei’s heading toward the place called Rumei City seven stations away. There’s a shopping mall near the station, and also a ton of restaurants near that area.


  The place called Starina is a new cake shop in that area, and it’s famous for its great cake. I found this place when I was searching for a shop to buy cake for Misaki’s birthday, but apparently it’s a very popular shop so it takes at least two days to receive the cake after ordering it.


  ……I don’t know just how many people are going to be there, but I should prepare myself to wait at least an hour in the worst case.


  Ryuusei muttered in his heart, eyes looking at a somewhere faraway. At that moment, his thigh was tapped.


  “Misaki?”


  When he look at her, Misaki immediately points her finger at something. Since it seems like her finger was following something, Ryuusei thought that maybe she has something that she wanted to show him and so he follow his eyes along. However, he noticed it a little too late.


  “……”


  Still having her finger pointing out, Misaki look at Ryuusei, her shoulders dropped in dejection.


  “Is there something there?”


  “……Gone.”


  It’s already gone. Ryo-kun’s slow.


  I’m so sorry Misaki!


  Or so they spoke with their eyes looking at each other and,


  “Misaki, do you have any idea where we’re heading to?”


  “Cake?”


  “That’s right. Then, do you know what kind of cake shop it is?”


  “What kind?”


  Puzzled Misaki.


  Isn’t a cake shop just a cake shop?


  “Well you see, the cakes over there are a real treat you know.”


  “……”


  Ryuusei tried to get Misaki’s spirit high.


  Misaki isn’t very excited about it.


  “If normal cakes are a one, then these cakes are about a hundred. That’s a hundred times more than usual you know, a hundred times!”


  “Hundred?”


  “That’s right, hundred times.”


  “Mount Fuji?”


  With a thud, Ryuusei unintentionally tried to be funny by acting like a manga in Showa era.


  “It’s a thousand time!”


  A sudden voice.


  Both Ryuusei and Misaki turned their eyes toward where the voice came from. And there was a girl about the same age as Misaki’s, and her height is the same as Yui’s, standing there alone.


  “……A lost kid?”


  “I’m not a lost kid. Mika’s going on an inspection tour of her elementary school.”


  Upon hearing the word ‘inspection’, Ryuusei almost burst out a laugh.


  “I see, then where’s your dad and mom?”


  “Mika is alone.”


  “Alone?”


  Ryuusei is honestly surprised. She’s quite a mature kid.


  “Going to see your elementary school, so you just entered first grade……?”


  “Yes, Mika is now a first grader.”


  “Ohー, then you’re just like Misaki aren’t you. So you’re going to go to school by train?”


  “No, I’ll move when the school starts.”


  “Hehー, so where’s your school at?”


  “It’s near the mansion where my onee-sama lives…… Hah, very clever of you to tried to lead me with such questions. I almost slipped out my personal information without thinking.”


  She wiped her forehead with a sigh, and then the girl sits next to Misaki.


  “Your dad, he’s a real deal isn’t he.”


  “Wrong.”


  “Ah, your onii-san?”


  “Ryo-kun.”


  “……Onii-sama?”


  “Ryo-kun.”


  Neither a dad or a big brother but a Ryo-kun.


  Are they relatives?


  “Well that aside now it’s about the cake! The cake!”


  “……Un?”


  “Mika has been there many times. They’re so good at they’ll melt your cheeks away.”


  Seeing the girl wiggles her hands on her own cheeks, Misaki thought.


  “……Scary.”


  “Why!?”


  “……Hurts.”


  “It doesn’t hurt!”


  Misaki holds her cheeks with her trembling hands.


  The girl gets desperate and continue to tell her the cake’s appeal.


  Ryuusei just watched the scene with heartwarming feeling.


  To approach and talk to a complete stranger without being on guard is surely something only young kids can do. However, that’s a very dangerous thing to do in the society of this era. Ryuusei really doubted her parent’s competency as they just let her out here alone.


  “The cakes are really goo…… Somehow I felt a gaze on me.”


  Suddenly the girl stares sharply at somewhere. Both Misaki and Ryuusei also follow her eyes as well. And over there is a figure of a dangerous person that Ryuusei knew very well.


  “……”


  “……”


  Ryuusei’s eyes and the lolicon’s met.


  The lolicon looked away with vexed expression and then hurriedly stands up. The timing was just right and the train stops, the lolicon ran off swiftly.


  “What a suspicious person. Please excuse me while I’m making a report.”


  The girl took out her smartphone from the cute bag she had on her shoulder before skilly begins to operate it. In that moment, Ryuusei got a glimpse of what’s inside her bag. In there was something that look like a stun gun, and surely it wasn’t just his imagination.


  Ryuusei just did a dogeza to her parents in his heart.


  “Reporting complete. Then again! Back to the cake!”


  The girl began talking with Misaki again. And although her outward appearance hasn’t changed from earlier, but Ryuusei couldn’t look at the girl the same way again. I see, so apparently the reason she was not on guard with me was because I have a young kid―― Misaki with me.


  Elementary schoolers these days are sure scary. And at the same time he thought of that, Ryuusei also thought of teaching Misaki some self-defense arts.


  And then, the train has arrived at the next station.


  “They beat out a shop from Germany at the sales festival two years ago for the second place―― Hah, I have to get off at this station!”


  The girl hurriedly stands up.


  “What’s your name!?”


  “……Misaki.”


  “Misaki-chan! See you again!”


  She quickly spoke, before trotting away.


  Misaki and Ryuusei looked at the girl as she walks away, after that the train began to move again, and they just looked at each other without speaking anything.


  “……What a strange kid.”


  “Mika-chan.”


  “Oh, yeah right.”


  Clang clang. (Train sound)


  Clang clang.


  “It’d be great if she’s in the same school as yours.”


  “Wrong.”


  “Eh, did you two talked about that already?”


  Shakes shakes.


  “Backpack.”


  “Backpack?”


  “Note?”


  “Ahー, so there was the name of a different elementary school written on it huh.”


  “Un.”


  Misaki with calculating eyes is great too, thought Ryuusei.


  “Misaki, do you know what your school name is?”


  “Kazaoka Minami?”


  That sounds like a person name, thought Ryuusei.


  And also at the same time, it’s the first time he knew the name of the Misaki’s school, which is Kazaokaminami. (South Kazaoka)


  “You’re really looking forward to it huh.”


  “……Un.”


  With a smile, he vowed in his heart that when he got home he’ll read those documents even if it killed him.


  Side story 34: Misaki and cakes.


  This Starina place is more like a cafe than a cake shop. The store is divided into two section, each section for a type of customer. If you’re just going to buy some cakes and head back home then you go to the cashier on the right, if you’re going to eat them at the store then to the left.


  “Welcomeー, feel free to sit anywhere.”


  Walking to the left section, Ryuusei heard a waitress’s voice and seated Misaki on an empty seat for two nearby. The chairs here are height-adjustable one, so Ryuusei make it as high as possible before sitting down on the other side.


  “Wide.”


  Misaki muttered, in which Ryuusei responds with “Yeah.” The Gyudon shop that the two visited almost everyday is not even comparable, and it feel like this place here is even bigger than the sushi restaurant they had been to once. Although its actual size is about the usual family restaurant, but because of the seats’ layout, the color of the wall and other elements make it feel more spacious.


  Ryuusei’s expectation for the store rose as a result.


  Now if only the cakes are as good as they say, Misaki’d be happy about it and the plan for today would be perfect.


  Clang, he heard a small sound.


  Ryuusei looked toward the sound, and he saw a young female customer. Apparently she had just received what she ordered. On her table is a slice of shortcake on a plate with a glass of water. She picks up the spoon that was on the plate, then proceeds to slice the cake and brought it to her mouth with a gesture that shows her good upbringing.


  Ryuusei swallowed his saliva. Although the cake looked just like any other cake you could find in a supermarket, but the cake she’s eating looked so good that he felt like he’s going to drool if he’s not careful. Or that’s what he thought.


  And so, the girl ate the cake.


  “Mmmmmmm～～～mmm! My first ever Tenten cake in half a yearrrrrrrrr! Nom nom, sho guuud♪ Dis is sho gooood～”


  Ryuusei is at a loss. There’s no way it is that good. He looked around the store for as if he’s looking for agreement, however the other twenty or so customers didn’t even bother looking at her.


  ……Just what is going on here. Are you sure that that cake isn’t infused with some lethal drug or something?


  Ryuusei looked around with a worried face. And then the black-haired waitress who had been running around the store energetically just now finally came to their seat.


  “Thank you for the waitー Wait, onee-san you’re a first-timer here aren’t you.”


  “I’m onii-san.”


  What a flashy waitress, Ryuusei thought so and replied back calmly.


  “Seriously? Your skin is even more beautiful than Miku’s. So, is today her birthday or something?”


  “Yeah, anniversary, something like that.”


  It’s Misaki’s coming-back-home celebration.


  “Ohー I see. Then I’d recommend strawberry shortcake. And also Amaretti.”


  “Amaretti?”


  “It’s a Macaron-like snack. You know Miku’s little sister is six years old currently, and she looks really happy everytime she eat them, so I think maybe your daughter will like it too.”


  Her sister is the same age as Misaki huh. That’s quite a large age gap between sisters, thought Ryuusei while turning to Misaki to see her respond.


  “Do you want to try it?” (Ryuusei)


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nodded after a short pause to think.


  “Then I’ll have two cakes, and also one of that Amananchara thing.”


  “Okaーy. Your daughter is so good-mannered and so cute isn’t she.”


  She speaks while operating a device on her hand. On the other hand Ryuusei for some reason felt happy hearing her say the word ‘your daughter’. Of course he knows that she didn’t mean anything deep by that word but still.


  “You want some orange juice too miss?”


  “……Un.”


  While Ryuusei’s still thinking something has already been ordered. He noticed it of course, but decided it’ll be better to just let it slip.


  “Can I get you an iced coffee nii-san?”


  “Yes, please.”


  “Any sugar or milk?”


  “Without please.”


  “Alrightー Is there something else you want?”


  “That’s all for now.”


  “Okaーy. Take your timeー”


  Waving her hand lightly, the waitress left for another seat. While watching her back, Ryuusei thought that she’s really casual on her speech up until the end. However, he also thinks that it kinda made him felt good. With that in mind, he looked around the store and found that all other customers seemed to be in relaxing mood too, some even chat happily with the waitress. Seeing that, he’s convinced that he’s right.


  At Aniki’s shop he’s strict about the choice of words, but if she’s dealing with a customer like me who doesn’t care about such thing, then I think it’s better to talk like that.


  “Case by case huh……”


  “……Case?”


  Misaki tilted her head upon hearing Ryuusei’s muttering, puzzled.


  “As for Misaki…… well something like word choices is still too early for her I guess?”


  Ryuusei muttered, wondering if he’s even capable of teaching it in the first place.


  And of course, Misaki didn’t understand the meaning of his words at all.


  


  It was about five minutes later that the order arrived at their table.


  “Thanks for the wait― Oh by the way nii-san, what do you do for a living?”


  The same waitress huh, she asked him while moving the cake from the round tray to the table.


  “Thanks. Well, I’m a programmer for the time being.”


  “I see. Do you know any good teacher?”


  “Teacher?”


  “Yup. The professor at Miku’s university is too incompetent you seeー, so now I have to find an educational training on my own. That’s why I’m looking for one.”


  He felt like he just heard some unbelieveable words from her mouth, but Ryuusei decided to not think too much about it.


  “I see.”


  “I dyed my hair black during this spring break, but my old school is out of the question too and both Chibi and Saki have gone aboard, that Ese ojou-sama is too high-leveled, and all the newcomers are from foreign countries, really I just can’t anymore.” 1


  “……That’s rough.”


  Ryuusei answered back with a bitter smile, still wondering why he have to listen to her complaint.


  “Really. That’s why please tell me if you know one.”


  “Sure, I’ll keep that in mind.”


  “Thank you. Then see yaー”


  ……


  “Then, Misaki, the cake……”


  He pulled himself together and look at Misaki.


  And there, he saw Misaki making a happy face with the spoon already in her mouth.


  “……You started eating already huh.”


  “Tasty.”


  She said, then took the second bite. But well if Misaki’s happy then whatever, and so Ryuusei started eating his cake too.


  The cake looked the same as any ordinary one. It’s just a normal cake with white whipped cream and a little strawberry on top. But seeing that Misaki’s hand never stopped at all, he feels like it’s going to be really delicious for sure.


  He gulped, then picked up the spoon.


  “It’s quite firm. Or elastic……?”


  Unlike the ordinary one, he felt like his spoon bounced off of it. It felt like what Misaki’s cheeks feel like…… No good, anymore than this and it’ll get dangerous. Ryuusei listened to what his mind told him, and then grabs the cake with his hand and thrust it into his mouth without hesitation. In that same moment, Ryuusei’s jumped.


  ……This is, too good!!


  Its a whole another level compared to ordinary ones. Even Ryuusei who thinks that any food that went through his mouth is all the same, is impressed with this cake. Honestly he isn’t even sure if this deliciousness is because the ingredients used is of high quality, or just because its price is very high so his body made him believe that it’s delicious.


  The whipped cream is really fresh. It has firm elasticity and a deep flavor that seemed to amplified the flavor of other ingredients many times over. And not just that, its exquisite sweetness that’s not too heavy. And inside the whipped cream is a fluffy sponge thing. Very different from the ordinary ones that’s all dried, it’s as if, as if…… My vocalbulary can’t even describe it!


  Ryuusei was about to have his second bite, but then he remembered that he just ate all of it with just his first bite.


  “……I should’ve-, should’ve slowly taste it more.”


  He regretted it from the bottom of his heart, but then suddenly he saw something white shining in front of his eyes.


  He looked up, and what he saw is Misaki holding out a spoon with a cake on it to me.


  “Ahhーn?”


  At that moment, a sharp electric current pierced through Ryuusei.


  ……Misaki, what the hell is this, where did you learned this!?


  Whoever taught her this come out right now! I’ve to give my thanks to you!


  “……Ah, ahhhーn.”


  Ryuusei obediently closed his eyes and opened his mouth.


  “……”


  “……”


  However, no matter how much he waits the cake never made it into his mouth.


  He curiously opened his eyes, and saw Misaki desperately reaching her hand out as far as possible.


  “……You can’t reach me?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki’s dejected.


  Ryuusei also dropped his shoulders in dejection, but then suddenly smiled.


  


  “Oh well, that was delicious.”


  “Un.”


  Very satisfied.


  The two of them stood in line for the cashier with a receipt in hand. The number started to increase around five o’clock, and with only one cashier the line moved slowly. But for Ryuusei who had just ate a good cake he’s in a very good mood as he chatted happily with Misaki.


  “Do you want to buy anything else to eat at home? ……Ah, well, we don’t have a fridge though.”


  “Yui-chan.”


  “Oh, yeah right. Speaking of which, when is Yui-chan’s birthday again?”


  “Tomorrow’s tomorrow?”


  “Overmorrow huh, that’s really close isn’t it, but well that’s also a perfect timing.”


  Since Misaki is six years old, so Yui-chan is going to turn seven right? Then seven small candles…… While thinking about such stuff, Misaki pulled on his sleeve with a thud.


  “What’s it?”


  “What about Ryo-kun?”


  “Birthday? Mine is…… if I remember correctly it’s the Christmas day. Wait, when’s the Christmas day again……”


  People tend to forget their birthday if it’s not celebrated. Ryuusei barely remembered that it was Christmas, but not only that, since it’s a holiday that he has nothing to do with he also forgot when it is as well.


  “Kurisumasu……” (Misaki)


  While Ryuusei’s fighting against his memory wall, Misaki firmly holds the word she heard in her mind.


  “Next, person?” (Misaki)


  And then the line moved forward, and now it’s Ryuusei’s turn. He responded after a short delay and held out the receipt in his hand.


  “One thousand two hundred and fifty eight yen, that’ll be.”


  “Oh, yeah, well, okay.”


  Ryuusei flinched upon hearing the quite different intonation of Japanese language, and also seeing the face of the clerk. Blond hair blue eyes and white skin, definitely not a Japanese person.


  “Ummm, I want to order a birthday cake too……”


  Ryuusei who had a history with blond-haired people speaks fearfully. However the clerk who seemed to be used to reaction like Ryuusei’s continued with a smile.


  “Write on this paper, put it in the box in front of the store, please?”


  “Yes, I understand.”


  Ryuusei is stiff and nervous.


  Maybe because his reaction is funny, the clerk put her hand over her mouth, her shoulder shakes a little. 2


  “Cake, how was it, I wonder?”


  “It was delicious.”


  “Thank you. Darling’s going to, be happy.”


  “Is that so…… Eh, ah, so you’re a married couple running a store.”


  “Un. Come again, please.”


  “Yes, I understand.”


  Ryuusei left the store, nervous from the start to the end. After that, Ryuusei fills in any necessary information in the paper he received, and put it in the box. It’ll be sent via mail, the payment will be collected on delivery.


  “Thanks for waiting Misaki. Let’s go home.”


  “……Un.”


  After that, the two of them went home.


  “It was tasty.” (Misaki)


  “I see.”


  Misaki says it repeatedly. Seems like she really liked the cake there.


  “How was that cookie-like thing? I’ve not eaten any.”


  “Fluffy.”


  “Hahaha, I see. So it’s fluffy huh.”


  I’m glad we came here, Ryuusei thought from the bottom of his heart.


  While Misaki’s reminiscing its deliciousness, she saw Ryuusei’s hand that’s swinging around at exactly her eyes level.


  If she just reach out a little she can reach it.


  But that’s, not yet time, let’s wait a little longer.


  “Misaki? What’re you looking at?”


  “……Nothing.”


  Hurriedly turning her face away, then ran off.


  Ryuusei frowned a little, but then immediately walks next to her again.


  


  I literally don’t understand what she said here at all. So yeah I just used a translator and copy paste it here. 1


  The clerk’s gender (the foreigner) is not specified so I just leave it like that. Might change in the future if this character is used again. 2


  Episode 1: Misaki and self-introduction.


  Spring, the season of encounters.


  Although it is a very common saying for this season, but there’s definitely no better word to describe a child who’s about to enter elementary school than this.


  South Kazaoka Elementary School. It is located on a hill near the forest and has over fifty years of history. The number of children there is small, only about one hundred fifty children all grades combined, so there’s only one class for each grade. 1


  Inside the classroom after the opening ceremony. The new first grade students, who had just experienced their first time going to school in group and also their first ever opening ceremony, is already growing restless. Fourteen boys and eleven girls, twenty five students in total. Some of the children already knew each other since nursery school, but most of them don’t know anyone around them, probably because there’s a lot of elementary school in this neighborhood, and also because the commuting problem. That’s why even though they wanted to play around already but they just can’t, that’s the current situation.


  As for Tosaki Yui, she’s already nervous, acting fidgety while looking at her sister-in-law’s back that’s sitting in front of her.


  Because the seating order is based on alphabetical order, Tosaki Misaki ended up sitting in front of Tosaki Yui. Although Yui really wanted to talk with Misaki right now, but it’s difficult to do so because around her is really quiet, and also because Misaki is sitting majestically so much so that she doesn’t dare to talk to her. And the teacher is already in front of the blackboard in the first place, so raising her voice right now is probably not a good idea. Yui has no choice but be patience for now.


  Thud. The hoomroom teacher who had just finished writing her name in large hiragana on the blackboard, turns around with a relaxed smile on her face.


  “Nice to meet you everyone. I’m Okamoto Rei. Please call me Rei-sensei from now on.”


  As for Okamoto Rei, she is a female teacher who was in charge of the last year’s class that has just graduated, and she’ll turn twenty nine this year. Since homeroom teacher at this school basically moved up a grade along with the class they taught, it means that she and the other twenty five children is going to spend the next six years together.


  Six years ago, Okamoto was just a new teacher back then, and she was very nervous at her job. Because of that the children would always make fun of her, but now with six years of experience, she’s now more relaxed at her job and has a more dignified appearance than before.


  For a while after gruduation ceremony, Okamoto has been feeling all worried about the children that has graduated because she can’t and hasn’t forget about them yet. However before the spring break is over she cut her hair short, coming here to the new class with refreshed feelings.


  And of course, she has already remembered every child’s face and name during the spring break by staring at the name list all day long.


  Alright, it’s time for the new first grade again!


  Okamoto took a deep breath and said cheerfully.


  “Then let’s call my name together everyone. One- two, Rei-senseiー”


  ……


  “Ah, eh? Everyone doesn’t sound very cheerful thoughー?”


  Okamoto looked at the children with bewildered look. Among the teachers, first graders are very well known as aliens who can’t understand human language.


  If you treated the children as aliens in public place you’re going to get in trouble for sure, that’s why most new teachers often disagree what their senpai described the first graders as, but no matter how much you loved children, if you have to deal with a bunch of children who acts purely on their instinct alone, you’ll eventually get sick of it. And at last, understand why they said so.


  However, right now the twenty five children in front of Okamoto were very quiet and obedient as if she’s teaching a high school students that has really high GPA.


  ……That’s good and all but, ehー?


  She sweeped her eyes around the class. A lot of children here are sitting very obediently…… Ah, some of them are still nervous too, how cute. Eh, why is that kid holding a hand mirror? Awawawa, that kid over there has snot running out of the nose Ummmm, that kid there seemed to have a big attitude……


  ……This is no good Rei, calm yourself down. If the children looked down on you from the start, then there’ll be no peace in the future.


  Okamoto told herself so while feeling a cold sweat running down her neck. She gripped the hand hidden behind her back tightly, before making the best smile she can and said.


  “Seems like everyone is pretty nervous aren’t you. Ahahaha, then first let’s all introduce ourselves!”


  ……


  “Let’s!!”


  ……


  “Anyone who don’t want to introduce yourself please raise your handー!”


  ……


  “Alright, looks like everyone want to introduce yourselves! Then first person is, Amagiri Hayato-kun!”


  “Yes.”


  Oh, he replied back!


  She finally received a reaction from the children at last, and now Okamoto can breath a sigh of relief. The boy called Amagiri who has a slightly long hair stands up with his hands on the school bag on the desk.


  “My name is Amagiri Hayato. I strived to be a worthy successor to my family’s swordmanship dojo, which is why I wanted to do my best in my studies. I am pleased to be everyone’s acquaintance.”


  Clap clap clap, a sparse applause. Okamoto is so surprised that she almost open her mouth wide, but somehow managed to keep her dignity as a teacher going.


  “Okay, thank you. So Hayato-kun, do you have anything you liked?”


  “I do not have any favourites nor hated. But, if I had to say so…… then I’d say that I like someone that are alike to Anpanman.”


  “……Okaーy, thank you very much. Then next, Itou Shizuru-san!”


  “Yes!”


  Ohー, what a cheerful reply.


  This, this is what I wanted! thought Okamoto while leaning forward a little to keep a close look at this girl’s self introduction. The girl softly swayed her long hair that almost reaches the floor, then put her hands on her chest before speaking in a calm voice that is quite easy to understand for a child of her age.


  “Itou Shizuru, I’m the big sister!” (Onee-chan)


  So she’s a big sister huhー, I wonder how old is her little sister?


  “That’s all!”


  “Okay, thank you. I see, so Shizuru-chan is a big sister right.”


  “Yes! Please call me Shizuru-nee from now on!”


  “Ahhahaha. Is that what your little sister calls you?”


  “That is, not yet……”


  “Oh my, so is your little sister still a baby?”


  “No, I’m the only child you know?”


  ……Hm?


  “You’re the big sister, right?”


  “Yes, I’m the big sister.”


  ……Eh, is this self-proclaimed?


  “Uh, un, thank you. Nice to meet you.”


  “Yes! Nice to meet you too!”


  “Okay. Then the next person――”


  One after another, the children continues to introduce themselves. As Okamoto listened to the children’s introduction, she was amazed and wondered at just how much the early childhood education has changed over these past six years. However, it was only the first two kids that gave off strong personalities, as for the rest of the children’s self introductions were in tolerable range, which gradually made Okamoto able to regained her composure.


  “Okay, thank you. Then the next person, Tosaki Misaki-chan!”


  “……Un.”


  Oh my how cute, thought Okamoto. Neatly-groomed hair and round face, also big eyes. Her stature is small, about one head shorter than other children, and her small body movements to match it.


  “Misaki. Nice meet, you.”


  “Okaーy, nice to meet you too.”


  Seeing Misaki politely bowed her head, Okamoto couldn’t stop herself from breaking into a smile.


  So cute, this is too cute.


  “Misaki-chan what is your favourite food?”


  “Food?”


  “Un, food.”


  “……Cake.”


  “I seeー, so it’s a cakeー”


  ……What’s with this girl, why is she this cute?


  The appearance of this girl after many continuous strong personality kids’ self-introduction, looks like an angel to Okamoto’s eyes. That’s why she subconsciously tried to lengthen the talk for as long as possible. But as expected of a twenty nine years old, she was able to suppress her emotions with reasons.


  “Thank you. Then next person, Tosaki Yui-chan.”


  “Ye-, yes!”


  Oh my, seems like this girl is really nervous isn’t she. Ummm, she and Misaki-chan are sisters right? If I remembered correctly, this girl is born in April, and Misaki-chan in February.


  “To-, Tosaki Yui! Seven years old! My favourite food is, the beef and potatoes stew my mom made, and my least favourite food is tomato, but I’ll do my best to eat them! Nice to meet you!”


  Ohー, as expected from the big sister, she’s very proper isn’t sheー


  Okamoto applaused. Although she seemed nervous at first, but after she spoke up it seems to disappear completely. After she sat down on the chair, Yui have a satisfied look on her face.


  After that is Nakamura, Nagura, and Nanasaki in order, and then the next girl who made Okamoto gulped in nervousness. As the next girl is the girl who never let go of her hand mirror, and Okamoto can already expected her strong self-introduction even before she started asking for it.


  Okamoto’s smiling outside but her inside is extremely cautious, and then she called that girl’s name out.


  “Nanamori Rumi-chan.”


  “Yeーs☆”


  After hearing her name called out, the girl placed her hand mirror on the desk, before standing up with lively movements. After that she stretched out her index and middle finger and place it above and below her eyes, winked once and swayed her long hair which was parted in two, before she starts speaking with high-spirited voice.


  “Everyone’s idol, Rumirumi deーsu☆ Everyone’s very lucky to be here with meー☆ With Rumirumi’s charm everyone’s going to be head over heels for me♪ But, since Rumirumi is everyone’s idol, so you boys, please keep that in mind, rumimin☆”


  ……I felt like, as if time has just stopped.


  Thought Okamoto. She sincerely regretted for misjudging her.


  Her impact was much greater than what she initially anticipated.


  And that kind of speech is really of old era.


  However she herself, is a teacher.


  If a teacher who is assigned to a young students class can’t even handle something of this degree, then what else can that person even hope to achieve.


  “So cuteー, what kind of idol do you want to be in the future Rumi-chan?”


  “Of course, it’s the kind of idol that can sing, dance and talk! My album is going to have a million sales without even needing to sale any handshake tickets along with it☆” 2


  Her speech is of old era but her dream is in the present era!?


  “Un, good luck okay, I’ll be rooting for you.”


  “Thank youー! Everyone too, please support me okay☆”


  After spinning at the spot once, Rumi sat down with very satisfied look.


  Okamoto felt as if she just used up a yea’s worth of mental strength, but at the same time, she also felt strangely relieved because she felt like if she can overcome that, there’s nothing else she can’t overcome. with that in mind she continued the self-introduction.


  “Okay, next is Homura Souma-kun.”


  “……Umu.”


  ……Eh?


  Okamoto blinked repeatedly. When she take a closer look, it was the boy who had been sitting there with his eyes closed and his arms crossed all the time since he took his seat. He leisurely stands up, and for some reason he then covers his face with his right hand.


  “Homura Souma is my namesake. Six years of age, the enlightened one who knows the truth of this world. Mine intellect has already surpassed the such of compulsory education, but in order to escape the tracking of a certain organization, I have entrusted myself to this educational facility. My special ability would be that I can summon the great daemons lurking in the deep abyss below, unfortunately however with the lack of magical power in this mortal plane I could not summon them…… Fu, frightened aren’t you? But fret not. For I, wishes to have an intimate relationship with you all. Therefore, rest assured. That’s all.”


  ……


  Okamoto is already frozen stiff while still having a smile on her face.


  “So ummm, Souma-kun, do you have any favourite food?”


  “Such a foolish question. I do not prefer any specific offerings. As in the end, everything will equally be turned into my flesh and blood.”


  This-, surely an anime or something has influenced him a lot, no doubt about it.


  Okamoto forced herself to believe so, then asks the next question.


  “……What about the food you don’t like?”


  “Bell peppers.” 3


  “……I see.”


  Okamoto can finally breath a sigh of relief at his childlike answer, unlike his previous unchildlike speech.


  There’s definitely a revolutionary changes in the world of pre-school education in these past six years. And although I’m not informed about any of this, but still, these children are still my precious children. And even though some of them might be a bit extreme in personality, but surely that wasn’t a bad thing. As a teacher, what I should do is to lead each of their unique personality in a positive direction.


  With renewed determination, Okamoto calls the name of the next kid.


  It’s going to be an extraordinary six years for sure, she thought from the bottom of her heart.


  


  The school name in Japanese is “Kazaoka Minami” which can also be translated further as ‘South Kazaoka’. I like the sound of the latter more so I used that, but if you like the first one more then let me know in the comment, I’ll change it. 1


  Some, if not all, idol’s album are mostly sold with handshake ticket attached to, so that it’ll boost the sales number. Her saying this basically means she wants to be really popular, like a Taylor Swift or something.2


  Most kids in Japan hate the bell peppers and all of its variant, kinda like why the rest of the world’s kids don’t like broccoli. I love both of them though so I’ll never understand why they hated them. 3


  Episode 2: Yui’s strategy.


  “This concludes our self-introduction time. Everyone, did you properly remember all of your friends’ names and faces?”


  ……


  ・・・・・・It’s okay to speak up right now you knowー?


  Okamoto felt dead-tired already while the first graders are still being quiet as usual. If they’re like this it’s okay if I treat them like high-schoolers right? She thought, but they’re still just a first graders nonetheless so that might be a bit too much. Then I should give them the experience you can have only when you’re a first grader, Okamoto motivated herself by thinking so.


  “Then! We’ll have a short break! Is there anyone who wants to go to the toiletー?”


  She said with an enthusiastic voice of a children tv show’s big sis, and some of the children raised their hand up. Okamoto gripped her hand hard.


  “As for the others, it’s no good if you hold it in alright! And ummm, everyone who raised their hand, Sensei’s going to guide you all to the toilet, so please follow me!”


  With that, Okamoto along with four children left the classroom, and Yui plopped her face down on her desk. She slowly reached her hand out and poke Misaki’s back with an “Eiー”. Misaki’s shoulder jerked up, and she turns around with dissatisfied look. Upon seeing Misaki’s expression, Yui leaned backward instantly.


  “Are you mad?”


  “Surprised.”


  Yui stretched her hand upwards and bowed her head as she slowly fell down on the desk. I’m sorry for scaring you.


  “What?” (Misaki)


  Misaki relaxed her expression as if to say she doesn’t mind. Yui looked up while still having her face on the desk, then she taps the desk with a flick of her wrist.


  “This is thrilling!”


  “……Un?”


  What is? Asked Misaki. Yui suddenly raised her face up, with her hands moving tremblingly in front of her face.


  “Something, something’s just-, there’s a lot of it!”


  It isn’t even comprehensible.


  Yui suddenly opened her eyes wide.


  “So this is…… what being a first grader feels like!”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki decides to just nodded along for the time being. Misaki doesn’t look very emotional about this, but Yui is very impressed with her first time of elementary school life.


  Blackboard!


  Desks!


  School bags!


  Lots of people! (Compared to the previous place.)


  Listen listen! Yui started heartily chatting with Misaki. And perhaps the cheerfulness from her voice is contagious, the entire classroom gradually starts to become lively.


  “That’s right! Misaki, Did you complete your mission?”


  “Christmas?”


  “Santa-san!”


  “Tashizan?” 1


  “……Mumumu?”


  Both of them tilted their head, not understanding each other’s words.


  Yui gives up thinking any further, then said while remembering what she had eaten on Christmas last year.


  “So, eight months later!”


  Yui raises up eight fingers.


  Misaki did some simple calculation and,


  “December?”


  “Yup!”


  Christmas is in December.


  December is Ryo-kun’s birthday.


  “……Un.”


  Nodded Misaki. Yui suddenly brings her face closer, then held up three fingers.


  “A first-class lady should always have a plan reviewed, revised, and ready all the time.” 2


  A sentence borrowed from Yui.


  She stuttered a bit but she doesn’t care.


  “Then, it’s now time to tell you the plan!”


  Dadadadadann. Yui taps on the desk to build the atmosphere.


  And of course, the two of them are talking about how they’d celebrate Ryuusei’s birthday. Since Misaki’s very happy with her sixth birthday, so she wants Ryo-kun to be just as happy as her. Knowing this, Yui offered to help heartily.


  I’ll give you your first mission! Please obtain information about Ryo-kun’s birthday!


  And Misaki managed to obtain the information about Ryo-kun’s birthday, and now Yui is about to tell her the next phase of the plan.


  “First!”


  Yui takes a deep breath.


  “Cheek-to-cheek!”


  “What?”


  “Like this!”


  “Un.”


  Squish. (Yui sticking her cheek to Misaki’s SFX.)


  “Squish!”


  “……Un?”


  “Mama’ll be very happy if I did this!”


  “……Un.”


  Since she doesn’t quite get it this plan has to be on hold for now.


  What’s the next plan? Asked Misaki with her eyes.


  “The second plan is, a portrait!”


  “Ohー”


  That’s a nice idea. Misaki’s starting to get curious.


  Seeing the change in Misaki’s expression, Yui puffed her chest out proudly with a fufun sound.


  “It’s a perfect plan that you can execute even if you have no budget. And then, the last one is…… A song!”


  “Song?”


  “Yes!”


  Having announced her very special plan, Yui continues in even louder voice.”


  “You tararan the piano, and then also lalala you sing along too!”


  “Happi baaーsu deー tsuー yuー?”


  Misaki sings while tiltting her head.


  Yui boos and crossed her arm.


  “Toー yuー!”


  “Tsuー yuー?”


  “Toooー! Yuuー!”


  “Tsuー, yuー?”


  “That’s not it! Tooー, Yuー, as in to you!”


  “……Un?”


  “English!”


  Sorry, but I don’t understand English at all.


  Hey hey isn’t that really bad if you’re like that in this modern world society?


  They look at each other as if saying those and,


  “If you sing a song that belongs only to Misaki, surely he’ll be very happy!”


  “Only?”


  “An original!”


  “Oooooooriginaleeeeeeee-!?”


  Eh, was that Misaki just now?


  No that’s not me though?


  After both of them blink repeatedly at each other for a moment, then the two looked around them almost at the same time. And there, they saw a girl looking at them with sparkling eyes. The girl met Yui’s eyes, swaying her long hair which was parted in two and stands up excitedly.


  “Did you said an original just now!? You said it right!?”


  “……U-, un. I said it.”


  Surprisingly for Yui who is a outgoing type of person, she speaks in a small voice and glanced at Misaki as if asking for help. But immediately after the girl grabs her shoulder, forcibly interrupts her call for help.


  “You’re going to make one!?”


  “……Y-, yeah I’ll make one.”


  “Amazingー! Amazing amazing amazing!”


  The girl jumps up and down on the spot while still grabbing onto Yui’s shoulder, and at the same time Misaki also moves her face up and down along with the rhythm. Misaki stares at the girl face, and said in her usual tone.


  “Rumi-chan?”


  “Rumimin☆ Rumirumi’s here♪”


  Rumi responds with a peace hand sign.


  And for some reason Misaki imitates her.


  Seeing Misaki doing the same pose as her, Rumi exclaimed “My!” with her expression sparkles even more.


  I immediately got a fan right away! (Rumi)


  “Misaki?”


  “……Un.”


  Rumi confirms the name of her very first fan she made in elementary school. Then she look at Yui, she frowned with a hmmー


  “What’s your name again?”


  “……Yui.”


  “Yui!”


  “Yeah!”


  Yui reflexively responded when she got her name called out loud. Rumi continues while staring at her eyes.


  “Let’s make a contract!”


  “……Mumumu?”


  “A contract! I’m going to help you too!”


  “……Song?”


  “That’s right! Original!”


  Rumi took a step back, clasped her hands together and looked up with sparkling eyes.


  “An elementary schooler dancing and singing her own original song…… This is going to be the talk of the town! Rumirumi’s major debut is so soon!?”


  Hearing those word, Yui’s eyes widened.


  “Major (as in baseball) ……debut?


  “That’s right!”


  “Amazingー!”


  Completely forgotten her nervousness just earlier, the two of them took each other’s hand and spin and jump around.


  Music is just like baseball isn’t it! Said Yui.


  I’m one step closer to become an idol again! Said Rumi.


  And although the two of them never thought of the same thing, but here and now, a new friendship is about to be made.


  Watching such a wonderful moment that is about to begin up close ,Misaki blankly thought.


  Seems amazing, somewhat.


  If the two of them are already this happy already, then surely Ryo-kun would also be happy too. Alright, let’s do our best to make an original song!


  “Majorー! Majorー!”


  “Rumimii～n☆”


  Misaki kept watching the two spins around each other while saying incomprehensible things, until the teacher comes back. And when Okamoto’s finally back, both of their faces were paled from spinning around too much and had to go to the toilet after that, but let’s leave it at that.


  


  Tashizan (足し算) means addition, as in math. 1


  I litterally have no idea what Yui is trying to say here as she speaks in all hiragana, which is hard to find the correct word for it. (actually all kid characters in this novel speaks in hiragana except Souma.) 2


  Episode 3: Mayumi-sensei is a bit weird recently.


  A week has already passed since the beginning of April.


  It’s a busy time of the year where companies hire new employees and the schools are starting their new semester. However, not everyone is that busy of course.


  A certain noon on a weekday.


  Kohinata Mayumi is lying down on the futon idly.


  Her hair which had grown a lot in the past year is now tied into a bun high on her head, and her orange jersey she had been wearing has already infused into her own body. And although she hasn’t had her breakfast yet today, but the futon just feels so warm she couldn’t get up.


  No this no good me, she lightly slaps on her cheeks while telling herself so, then she picked up her smartphone near her pillow. She then turns herself sideway, and opens a forum page from the bookmark.


  


  Regarding the god’s new wholesome vanilla work. [No repost.]


  1: Anonymous


  This is a complete change isn’t it.


  8: Anonymous


  God is LSS right?


  I didn’t expect that at all.


  13: Anonymous


  I’m really surprised. What the heck is this


  14: Anonymous


  I still think there’s a deep meaning to this.


  15: Anonymous


  >>14


  this


  22: Anonymous


  I can’t stop myself from getting excited waiting for Mami the heroine to end up like a certain magical girl. If it really ended like that then it’ll truly be a wholesome pure love story lmao. I’ve never been this excited before.


  26: Anonymous


  I don’t believe you. Why the hell the heroine has to meet such fate at the end.


  29: Anonymous


  >>26


  I thought so too. I even asked god himself at Comiket if it’s really okay to not have it R rated.


  31: Anonymous


  >>29


  33: Anonymous


  >>29


  I asked about the R rate too lol


  41: Anonymous


  If there’s no lewd I’m not gonna buy it though, so what’s the truth here?


  45: Anonymous


  >>41


  I’m already excited hearing that the god will draw a wholesome vanilla story with his usual art style.


  47: Anonymous


  >>41


  Not enough ahegao.


  54: Anonymous


  >>47


  Yeah agree. The heroine’s reaction is cute sure but I want a bit of ahegao in there too.


  61: Anonymous


  I’m planning on buying it online, but is it really a pure love story?


  63: Anonymous


  That’s a lie obviously, we’re talking about our so-called god you know?


  64: Anonymous


  >>Yeah it’s real.


  65: Anonymous


  Which one is it then lol


  66: Anonymous


  Just buy it already.


  82: Anonymous


  I’m reading it rn. I thought it’s going to be a yuri but nah it’s a guy.


  91: Anonymous


  What the hell exactly changed the god’s heart.


  102: Anonymous


  I’m already grinning hard just from thinking Mami-chan is going to be attacked by terrible people in the next work. I’m sure that’s the case.


  106: Anonymous


  >>102


  That’s very likely and I’m afraid of it.


  108: Anonymous


  Uwaa, the god still hasn’t drawn any NTR work yet isn’t he. Stop it I really like Mami-chan you know *evil smerk*


  113: Anonymous


  If there’s a sequel to this then I want it to be lovey-dovey. With a lot more ahegao in it.


  116: Anonymous


  I really hope for a lovey-dovey story after that ending too. But yeah I can’t rule out that possibility of Mami’s eyes going dark either.


  121: Anonymous


  It’s the ‘after confessing they just ended up holding hands like elementary schoolers’ level of pureness ending and if the god himself make a sequel with his usual storyline then he’s gonna get flamed a lot on internet for sure.


  122: Anonymous


  There’s a lot of pure-faction people here that want it to be lovey-dovey, and if the god made the sequel with his usual story then those pure-faction people’s SAN value is going dropped a lot for real. 1


  125: Anonymous


  >>122


  Those purists always got fooled by the cover and makes a lot of threads ranting about it aren’t they.


  128: Anonymous


  I think they’re going to just accept it though?


  153:


  Well anyway I’m looking forward to his new work.


  


  And finally she puts her phone back and let out a deep sigh.


  Little Sun Shine is her pen name for her doujin activities, and this name is so popular within the group of people with special fetish that they started worshipping her as a god instead. On the other hand, for the ordinary perverts out there they fear her as a person to watch out for, never to be fooled by her book’s cover.


  As for her work style, her art is comparable to those of professionals, a beautiful young girl driven into a mental breakdown, and at the end the girl’ll turn into a beast doing it with silly face all day, hardcore stuff.


  And such an author with a style like that has suddenly drawn a work so wholesome that even elementary schoolers can read it without any problem. This is akin to TV Tokyo starting emergency alert during the airing of an anime, and this is a big shock to her fans.


  However, she had completely no idea that her work is being the talk of the internet, and so for the upcoming winter Comiket this year she just drew her work just like how she ‘usually’ did. At that time a customer asked her about the sequel of her previous wholesome work, then she found out about it being talked on the internet a lot. So she then becomes curious, and did some search and found the thread in question.


  “……What do I do nowー”


  She never thought that they’d want a sequel. Mayumi only draws as her hobby, and her activity within doujin world is just to cover her cost of living. And the sole reason she draws hardcore doujinshi is just because it sells.


  However the work she drew for last year’s summer was one hundred percent just a hobby, but it was surprisingly popular. In fact, Mayumi has given it a lot of thought about continuing it herself.


  “……But, the model for the work is a bit you know. Holding hands is the most I can draw. More than this and I’ll be hated for sure! Hnnn～～～!”


  Mayumi buries her face in the pillow.


  As for what ‘more than this’ means is, it basically means that thing, and by what that thing means is, it literally means those things. Just the thought of it make her embarrassed. So much so that if the person himself found out she’d immediately seppuku herself on the spot.


  “It’s too embarrassing that I can’t draw at alllll～～～!”


  She had been drawing hardcore stuff for some time, but after all that why is she suddenly embarrassed about it now I wonder. Surely this is the thing they called ‘A maiden’s heart’.


  It’s not that she’s obsessed with hardcore stuff. Which is why recently she’s been drawing only ordinary cute manga just because it makes Misaki-chan happy. And the story also have romance side in it too, so it doesn’t mean she can’t write a romance story either.


  But still, the fact that the model is a real-life person, and also that the heroine is she herself is quite a high hurdle to continue writing.


  “That’s totally what a pervert would do isn’t itー! Nooooo! To have Mami-chan who is modeled after me and Ryou who is modeled after Tendou-san do this thing and that thing and those things is a bit-, a bit too-!”


  And suddenly, Mayumi stopped moving.


  She then pulled herself up, sitting seiza on the cushion in front of the small desk in the center of the room, then readied her pen.


  “……Fuhe, fuhihihi, hihihihihi……”


  My hands won’t stopppPPppPppp!


  Mayumi and Ryou who were peacefully united is going to be united physically next, Wait, no, it’s still too early. They’ll have a fun date and make some good memories first, after that then…… fu, fuhihi, and then at night they’ll lean on each other, shoulder to shoulder watching a beautiful night’s view and…… I love you. Un, me too…… And things along that line!! And when the atmosphere sets in perfectly their eyes will met, their lips will-, thei-, their lips, wi- willwillwillwill-


  “AAAHHHHH fuu, n- no, I just can’t! I can’t draw if it’s this embarrassing!”


  She dives into the pillow and shakes her legs up and down.


  “I have to seal this thing off completely.”


  Mayumi lifted her face up from the pillow with a thud sound. If anyone saw this thing I’d die for sure. I have to get rid of this as soon as……………………


  “……Misaki, -chan?”


  “Un?”


  At that moment, Mayumi remembered everything. That there is no such thing called ‘key’ for this room, and that she agreed she’d take care of Misaki-chan from the time she comes back from school until Tendou-san comes back too. And that today, the elementary school was having a half-day class.


  “You can’t look at that thingggggggg!”


  Mayumi dashed out in between Misaki and the papers in a head-sliding motion. She covers the papers in that position, trying to come up with the best excuse she can to Misaki whose eyes are widen in surprise.


  “I-, it’s not finished yet you know～ Fuhehehe, having my manga not yet finished being seen is well, a bit embarrassing, and uh, it’s something like that, yeah……”


  Can you understand me, pretty please?


  Misaki stares at Mayumi with innocent eyes, on the other hand Mayumi’s having a smile on her face but deep down she’s in despair. Eventually Misaki tilts her head in puzzlement, then said in a small voice.


  “Ryou-kun?”


  “……It’s not him though?”


  Busted♪


  Mayumi’s mind is already chaotic.


  Let’s think about this the other way around, and also positively here. That character’s model is Tendou-san and Misaki-chan recognizes that immediately, that means my drawing is spot-on isn’t it! Fuhi, as a manga artist that’s the best compliment ever! But as a person I’m done for!


  “Are you okay?” (Misaki)


  Misaki comforts Mayumi who’s sobbing.


  “I’m still okayー”


  That is what she said, but actually Mayumi-san is already in tatters after receiving a heavy mental damage far beyond what she can endure.


  Ahh, Misaki-chan’s going to tell Tendou-san about this no doubt about it. After that Tendou-san’s going to turns into a wolf and me who’s just a rabbit is going to…… Maybe that’s not so bad, but well it’s probably too late for any other routes now.


  “It’s still okay, it’s not too late, nah it probably is too late.”


  “……Un?”


  “Fuhihi, it’s nothingー”


  Are you really okay?


  Misaki’s a little worried now, after seeing Mayumi-san acting weirder than usual.


  “Misaki-chan, welcome back. When did you came back?”


  “Just now.”


  “Fuhihi, I see. Just now huhー”


  Maybe I’m not seen drawing it.


  Surely she hasn’t seen it right, then it’s safe right.


  ※No it’s not safe.


  “Your school, how was it?”


  “How?”


  “What kind of things did you do?”


  “Lots.”


  “Fuhihi, I see. Lots huh.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nodded, then sits on Mayumi’s lap. She then picks up the pen on the desk, then slowly look upward.


  “Teach please.”


  “Un, sure.”


  Misaki asked Mayumi to teach her, so that she can draw a good portrait of Ryo-kun to give it to him as a present. And although today’s Mayumi-san is weirder than usual, but she’s already usually weird, so Misaki doesn’t really mind.


  “……Funyafunya.”


  “Fuhihi, for the straight lines, you have to visualize it first, then you draw it in one quick swoop, it’ll comes out really straight that way.”


  “Visualize?”


  “Right. You imagine the shape of the line you want to draw before drawing it.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki tried imagining it as she was taught.


  She stares at it hard and,


  “…………Unnn?”


  Misaki lets out a sound as if she’s having difficulty.


  Mayumi quietly chuckles, then put her cheek against Misaki’s.


  “Do your best.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nodded, and then moves her hand in one quick motion. And the line that comes out is, well still a bit crooked.


  Misaki lets out a difficult sound again, Mayumi chuckles and encourages her once more.


  The two spent the rest of the day peacefully until Ryuusei comes back.


  


  SAN is short for sanity, commonly found it Japanese games as sanity level or value or something. 1


  Episode 4: Misaki and milk.


  It’s already Misaki’s second spring ever since she met Ryuusei. A lot of things has changed, but some still remain the same. And one of such thing is, the bath time.


  Since in the shabby apartment that they had been living provided them with only a place to sleep and nothing else, so naturally they’d have to go outside to take a bath. Fortunately though there’s a public bathhouse nearby that even with Misaki’s stride, she can walks there in just twenty minutes.


  “Somehow, I feel like this Rumi-chan that you mentioned, sooner or later is going to talk about her coming from a planet called Rumimin or something for sure.” (Ryuusei)


  “Un, Rumimin.”


  “So she already said it huh, seriously.” (Ryuusei)


  The time is a little past six o’clock in the evening.


  “Fuhihi, seems like an interesting classroom isn’t it.”


  “Yeah. But I’m worried that it might have a bad influence on Misaki……”


  Mayumi chuckles while Ryuusei’s having a sullen look on his face.


  Misaki trotted along, looking at the two alternately.


  Under the sky that’s gradually getting darker, Misaki has to looked up so high that it seems to hurt her neck a little just to look at the two’s faces. Although at a glimpse her posture looks like she can fall anytime, but in actuality her steps are steady.


  The three are walking on a narrow road with private houses on the left and right. It’s just barely wide enough for one car to pass, but there’s no one-way sign to be seen. So the locals just simply avoid using this road. As for the cars that came from far away they usually use the bigger road near this one, so cars rarely pass through here.


  It’s a very quiet road.


  The only thing you can hear are faint sound of footsteps and a happy conversation.


  “Going to school in groups, leaving school in groups huh……” 1


  “Fuhihi, it’s so nostalgic isn’t it. I’m quite popular too at that time…… Ah, it’s nothing please forget about it.”


  The reason Ryuusei muttered those words is because it’s the first time he has ever heard of it. When he was still in elementary school, there’d always be a car to send him off at school and pick him up. He felt a little sentimental remembering that, but upon hearing Mayumi’s wrong guess at his feeling who had no way to know his circumstance, he lightly smiled.


  “Kohinata-san, thanks for always taking care of Misaki.”


  “You’re welcome, you can count on me anytime.”


  “Thank you once again, really. Hey Misaki, you should give her your thanks too.”


  “Bowing?”


  “No not that, I mean just simply saying thanks.” (Ryuusei)


  “……Un.”


  Misaki obediently nods.


  Misaki stopped walking, and the two followed suit.


  “Thank you.”


  “……T-, this, it feels somehow ticklish isn’t it. Hihi”


  Mayumi with embarrassed look, and Ryuusei’s gentle expression. Misaki feels happy watching the two of them like this.


  “Oh by the way, Misaki and Kohinata-san what were you two doing earlier?”


  Mayumi’s shoulders shiver in fear.


  If the topic about manga is brought up then there’s the possibility of……


  Mayumi looked at Misaki, taking in a deep breath while also gulp down her saliva.


  Her hands drenched in sweat.


  “……A lot?”


  “I see, a lot huh.”


  Fuuu, Mayumi breath a sigh of relief. Although she said that a lot happened, but actually they were just drawing the entire time, but if Misaki-chan says so then Mayumi has no objections.


  “So you played with Kohinata-san?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nodded after a small pause to think.


  Actually, Misaki was trying to keep the fact that she’s practicing drawing a secret. As for the reason why she did that, it’s because Yui kept telling her “It’s for surprise!” all the time.


  “I see, that’s good then. ……Kohinata-san, she’s not interrupting your work is she?


  “No not at all, I also have fun playing with Misaki-chan too, yes.”


  “If you said so then I’m glad. But, if you want any help then just give me the book you want me to…… you know. Wait no, not the book please. Maybe five years later, no, give me ten years.”


  “I have safe-for-work books too you know! Also, there’s no way I’ll let Misaki-chan see those books!”


  What are you two talking about? Misaki tilted her head.


  Naturally, Misaki who’s still just six years old doesn’t understand what safe-for-work books meant at all. But seeing the two talking about it so happily, Misaki starts to get a little curious about this “Safe-for-work books” that they mentioned.


  


  After they’ve arrived at the public bathhouse, the three of them split into two groups as usual. Since from the October of last year until April of this year Misaki had been in Tosaki’s house all this time, so it’s only recently that she takes a bath together with Mayumi again. However, it seems like the experience of something people did together for some time won’t disappear that easily, so the two take the bath together in their usual manner just like half a year ago.


  After taking a bath. Usually Ryuusei would be the one to comes out of the bath faster than her, but today she can’t see Ryuusei at his usual place, so Mayumi thought that maybe he hasn’t take a bath yet, and sits on a nearby chair waiting for him.


  Both Mayumi and Misaki are sitting idly with Misaki on her lap, but then suddenly, Misaki pulled on Mayumi’s cloth.


  “Hmm? What’s the matter?”


  “……What?”


  Misaki raise her finger up, pointing to somewhere. When Mayumi look into that direction, what she saw is a pair of parent and a child drinking milk from bottles.


  “That’s milk you know～”


  “Cow-san?”


  “Ohー, you’re very clever.”


  Mayumi applaused.


  “Delicious?”


  “It sure is～, Misaki-chan you like milk?”


  “……No.”


  “You never drink one before?”


  “Un.”


  “Eh, they didn’t serve milk together with lunch in the pre-school?”


  Misaki nodded. Mayumi goes “Hoheー” and made a silly sound.


  Long time ago it was common for pre-schools to serve lunch together with milk, but in recent years there had been complaints about health damage from drinking milk, so there are some pre-school that didn’t serve luch with milk. And the Ponpoko Nursery school that Misaki used to attened was one of them.


  That aside, Misaki’s very interested in this unknown delicacy. And although Mayumi couldn’t see Misaki’s expression from her point of view, but she fully understood what Misaki’s thinking from the atmosphere she’s radiating.


  “You wanna drink?”


  “Un.”


  Misaki nodded then hops onto the floor. Hurry up hurry up, her eyes seems to be saying so.


  “Fuhihi, you’re so cute.”


  “……Un?”


  “It’s nothing you knowー”


  Heave-ho, Mayumi got up while saying so. She then walks toward the store, with Misaki following behind her.


  “Sure thing, here you go.”


  She bought two bottles of milk, opened one’s cap and hand it over to Misaki. Misaki grabbed the bottle with two hands, staring at it with curiosity.


  “……White.”


  “Un, it’s really white isn’t itー”


  Sniff sniff.


  “……Smelly.”


  “Fuhihi, make sure you don’t spill it okayー”


  Said Mayumi, before proceeding to drink her milk bottle in one go.


  “Puhaaa, drinking white cloudy liquid after a bath is sure great! Ah, no I didn’t mean it in any indecent meaning no not at all, rather it’s just my natural reflex, or should I say my occupational disease…… But who am I excusing myself to again, silly me.”


  As she slowly look down, her eyes met with Misaki’s.


  Those eyes are so innocent that it’s harsh on her mind, Mayumi has to looked away.


  “Delicious?”


  “……U-, un. It sure isー”


  That sounds like a lie, Misaki thought. There’s no way this smelly drink is delicious, a little suspicious.


  Somehow I’m not being doubted!? Panicked Mayumi, for now she decided to do some PR for the milk.


  “Ummm, you see, milk is very rich in nutrition you knowー”


  “Nutrition?”


  “Yup. There’s a lot of calcium, so it make your body grows tall.”


  “Thank you for the drink.” (Itadakimasu)


  “Aheh!? Amazing, what a respond.”


  Misaki’s very reactive to the word ‘grows tall’. It’s not like she’s having an inferior complex from short stature or anything, it’s only just that she wants to be taller. For example it’s a little hard for her current self to open the door to her house, or that when she walks with Ryo-kun she for some reason felt some distance between she and him, or that she thought she has to grows taller so that she could hold hands with Ryo-kun or else it’s going to be difficult to do so, for Misaki her current short stature is a matter of life and death to her.


  “……Unnn.”


  Misaki who had performed a splendid chug of milk, looked bitter and keep the milk bottle away from her face. After that she moves her shoulder up and down while also rearranging her breath. As for why Mayumi’s cheeks reddened from seeing Misaki like that, it’s better if you don’t know the reason behind it.


  Mayumi shakes her head.


  “So umm, Misaki-chan, you want to be taller?”


  “Un.”


  Misaki strongly nodded, then suddenly she stretched her hand out and hand over the milk bottle to Mayumi. One more! That’s what she meant.


  It is very rare for Misaki to express her desire so strongly, and thus Mayumi tried to buy the second bottle of milk without hesitation. However at the last minute she decided not to, she then lower herself to match with Misaki’s eyes height and raise up one finger.


  “Milk is drank only once per day.”


  “……Once?”


  “Right, once.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nodded with a seemingly relieved expression. Looks like the taste of milk isn’t quite to Misaki’s liking. However, not drinking it is never an option in Misaki’s heart.


  “Tomorrow too.” (Misaki)


  “Un, let’s drink it again tomorrow.”


  And so, Misaki’s milk life (temporary) has begun. Her goal is of course, about the same height as Ryo-kun.


  


  ※Misaki-chan is a completely healthy girl with no allergies whatsoever.


  


  Usually in Japan the kids would group up with their friends before going to school together, same thing when they’re leaving school. 1


  Side story 35: Yui has become an elementary school student.


  “Welcome back!!” (Yui)


  “Yes, I’m back.” (Yui)


  Eight o’clock in the evening. When Yui opened the door to her room, Yui ran up to her with all her might and jumped to Yui as usual.


  “Listen mama! At the school you see! At the school, it’s that! An elementary schooler now!”


  Said Yui with a proud look. Of course Yui doesn’t understand what she’s trying to say at all, but instead she saw a beautiful color in her. A dazzling bright color full of joy. Only just looking at it made Yui forgot that she’s exhausted from work in the first place.


  “I’m glad then. Did you make any friends?”


  “Lots!”


  Yui quickly pulled herself away from Yui, then spread her small arms as wide as she could. Yui gave her a satisfied look, then crouch down to match her eyes’ level with Yui’s.


  “That’s very wonderful. Make sure you treasure them well.”


  “Yes!”


  Yui raised her hand cheerfully.


  Yui pats on her head, then narrowed her eyes with a fuu.


  “Please make sure you make lots of friend alright.”


  “Yes! I’ll do my best until I have the same amount of friends as mama’s!”


  Said Yui with a big smile on her face.


  Upon hearing her daughter’s words, mu, Yui frowned.


  “That’s quite a small goal don’t you think so. Let’s make a lot more friends than mama’s alright.”


  “Ehー!?”


  That’s impossible isn’t it!? Yui made a face as if saying so.


  “Yui, let’s have a match with mama alright.”


  “Ehhhhー!?”


  “If you can make more friends than mama, it’s your win.”


  “W-, why is it suddenly the last boss fight……”


  Yui hug her own shoulders with pale face.


  Yui raised the corner of her mouth, puffing her chest out mightily with her hands on her hip.


  “Fuhahahaha, the great demon lord has appeared. Are you ready to fight to protect this world?”


  “……World?”


  “That’s right, the world.”


  The fire in Yui’s eyes lit up with a sense of duty.


  “I’m going to fight!”


  And thus a young hero was born.


  Confronted by the hero, the great demon lord fearlessly smiled and nodded.


  “Then, you’ll have to chant the name of your friends. Everytime you chant one, my HP will decrease. As for the amount of HP I have, it’s the same amount as the number of friends I made when I’m still an elementary schooler.”


  “Okay!”


  Menacing menacing. (Jojo’s sfx)


  The tension runs high between the two.


  “Tosaki Misaki!”


  “That’s too bad, your sister doesn’t count.”


  “Mumumu……”


  This is going to be a tough fight. Yui takes a deep breath.


  “Nanamori Rumi!”


  “Hohou, what kind of girl is she?”


  “An Idol!”


  “Very well. Is there anyone else?”


  Seeing Yui still having a relaxed expression on her face, Yui goes “You’re not fazed at all!?” with surprised look. However, she can’t give up just yet because she has to protect this world!


  “Itou Shizuru!”


  “Guhah-, the great demon lord has been defeated. Victory goes to the hero Yui.”


  “Mama-!?”


  Uuugh, Yui kneels down on the floor, holding her chest as if in she’s in pain. Actually, she only ever had one friend. And even more so, only for a short period of time at that. Yui who had no way of knowing this, has a dumbfounded look on her face, her eyes rounded up in surprise and her mouth open wide.


  


  “Bon appetit!” (Yui)


  “Yes, bon appetit.” (Yui)


  Time passes, and now it’s time for the meal. The two are sitting facing each other, and on the table are Curry Rice and Karaage, and then a plate of cabbage-based salad. Of course, all the food’s size on Yui’s side of the table are made to fit her stomach.


  “Karaage!”


  Yui loves Karaage. She stabs one of them with a fork—bite-sized— and stares at it in ecstasy. After that she opens wide her little mouth, and then eats it in one go.


  “Please take your time eating it, there’s still plenty left.”


  “Yeeesh!”


  But it was too late. Yui has already put a lot of Karaage in her mouth that her cheeks puffed out just like a hamster’s. Yui scolded her daughter for her bad manners, but at the same time she also felt happy seeing her daughter eating the food she prepared so deliciously.


  “Gulp. Mama!”


  “Yes, what is it?”


  “Don’t you think the demon lord is too weak?”


  Her nonchalant words pierced straight through Yui‘s heart!


  “Yui, how was your elementary school?”


  “Nyawawawaa!”


  Yui stood up with the fork still in her hand.


  Not even noticing that the subject has been changed within a moment.


  “You see! The gymnasium, lots of people! Really really lots! Just like the festival! And also, we did the self-introduction thing! And I nailed it! Nailed! Ah, my sensei you see! She’s called Rei-sensei! And then――”


  Yui didn’t stop talking at all. Looking at her sparkly eyes and her colors, Yui happily chatted with her daughter. Apparently her daughter is the complete opposite from herself. That is supposed to be something to be happy about, but everytime she thinks of that, Yui felt a little down because it reminded her of him.


  I wonder where is he and what he’s doing right now.


  “Mama?”


  What’s wrong? Those worried eyes looked at her, and Yui finally comes to her senses.


  “……I apologize. I was just reminisicing a bit about my friend.”


  “Ryo-kun!”


  “No not him. A different person.”


  “Is it the person I know?”


  “No, you don’t know that person Yui.”


  “So what’s that person like!?”


  “That person is a very, very wonderful person.”


  “Wonderful person!”


  Yui leaned forward with her hands on the table.


  “Is that person a first-class lady?”


  “No, that person is a man.”


  “Ahー! Mama you’re cheating!”


  “……Yes?”


  Yui tilted her head in confusion at the unexpected words. Yui continued speaking without pause.


  “Even though you married Ryo-kun already! I’m disappointed in you!”


  “No I’m not married to him.”


  “Ehー!? But, Misaki’s already my sister isn’t she!”


  “There’s a deeper reason for that.”


  “What kind of reason is it I wanna know!?”


  Yui becomes very curious. When Misaki told her that she’s going to be her little sister, Yui didn’t ask her how or why. And Yui assumed that maybe the fact that Yui now have a little sister of her own might already too much for her and she probably isn’t that interested in the difficult circumstances behind it so she never told her, but apparently that has caused a big misunderstanding.


  Me, married to him……?


  “Yui, the curry’s getting cold you know.”


  “Ha!? Didn’t noticed it at all!”


  Yui who hadn’t taken a single bite yet, hurriedly plunged her spoon into the curry. And immediately after she put the sweet curry in her mouth, her expression becomes mild. At the same time, the talk about marriage think has already disappeared from her head.


  Yui spectacularly changed the subject. However the person herself couldn’t get Yui’s words off of her mind.


  Sure his color is similar to that person, but they’re definitely not the same person. And if you asked her what she thinks of him individually, she’d say he’s just the worst. Aside from his face that looks exactly like a girl, Yui doesn’t like Ryuusei’s personality at all.


  He often thinks about rude things, often doesn’t think things through which is kind of annoying, but he still properly listen to other’s opinion and read the atmosphere to some degree so I think I might be able to forgive him a bit, but I personally hates his personality of saying things that are difficult to say without any hesitation, and although I don’t want him to talk about my work and stuff but it turned out that he solved one of my problem, and even though if he’s not there at that puppet show things might not have gone so well, if you asked me if all of those things helped to improve my opinion of him or not…… Well that aside, I was so stunned when I learned about Misaki-chan’s situation, not only he’s unreliable as a parent, but also disgraceful and unsightly, apart from that’s just how a human is so he’s not so ba――


  Ahhh geez! Why is my rating of him slowly getting higher and higher every single time!? Isn’t this too weird!?


  Yui furiously frowned, then throws the adult-sized Karaage into her mouth. She knew that it was a bad table manner but still kept doing it, chewing the food rudely.


  Yui‘s in a very bad mood no matter how you look at it.


  Seeing her mother like this, Yui however, mufufun put on an unchildlike expression on her face.


  “Yui, I have to mention that there’s some tomatoes left in the fridge. Please wait for a bit I’m going to add them into your salad.”


  “There’s no salad here!”


  Yui quickly hides the salad under the table.


  But you cannot hide things from Yui. Yui’s thoughts are already completely deciphered.


  Talking about that person is a no-no, Yui said grimly.


  When I talks about Ryo-kun mama becomes really funny and interesting, Yui reconfimed this fact.


  The night of Yui’s first day of becoming an elementary schooler.


  In this Tosaki household, such conversations are being unfolded.


  Episode 5: Misaki and physical education.


  I wonder just when did the spring sunlight starts to feel this hot. Okamoto suddenly thought while looking at the children standing side by side in a row. She remembered that when she was still a child she thinks that the adults who said things like “Just stay cool inside.” or “Don’t go, it’s hot outside.” are super annoying, but now that she’s an adult herself her thought process is kind of reversed now.


  Third period, physical education.


  Just why do I have to be outside at the hottest hour of the day I wonder, well about that you see, it’s because you’re an elementary school teacher after all.


  “Everyone, please raise your arm up, make a distance between youself and your friends enough so that you won’t bump into each other pleaseー!”


  ＼Yeーs!／


  Unlike the woman around her thirtyーor should I say Okamotoー who felt gloomy from the heat of the sun, the children are full of energy.


  At first the first graders this year are so obedient and adult-like so much so that she was worried about them, but after the in-school exploration and the welcome party held by the sixth graders, all-school assembly that is held once a week and the excursion. After a week full of events, the children seemed to have completely relaxed and started to show their childlike behaviour.


  Right now, the children are lined up in mixed gender height order. Since at this age there are almost no physical differences between male and female at all, so there’s no point in separating them. But, if we really have to set a standard so that we can divide them, then it’d be their birthdays. Children’s growth is very remarkable, for example if we compare a child born in April and a child born in March, even if they’re in the same grade there’ll still be a big different to be seen.


  As if to embody this, Misaki Tosaki who was born in February is standing on the right end of the row. She was born quite early thus her short stature, probably her birthday is one of the many reasons behind it. On the contrary, standing on the left end of the row is Tosaki Yui-chan who was born in April. It’s rare for sisters to have such a big difference like this, but then again are they really sisters? I think they don’t look quite alike……


  “Then we’ll begin our warm-up exercises! Everyone, please imitate me alrightー!”


  She said in a loud voice to shake off her wicked thoughts.


  Teachers these days often feel ashamed of their thoughts or conduct very easily, to dig deep into it is dangerous.


  “First is the stretching exercise! Let’s stretch our body together with an uーnn!”


  Oneー, twoー, Okamoto counts out loudly in a cheerful voice.


  Although she was feeling down because it’s hot outside just a moment ago, but letting her voice out loud sure feels great.


  Alright! Let’s put even more energy into it everyone!


  “Teacherー!”


  Suddenly a child called her.


  “What’s the matterー? ――wait, Yui-chan are you okay!?”


  When she looked toward where the voice came from, there she saw Yui-chan on the ground, shaking and trembling. Okamoto hurriedly ran to her, while also trying to keep calm as much as she could. If the only adult here gets restless, then the children would feel anxious as well.


  ＼What’s wrongー?／


  ＼Are you okayー?／


  The other children began to gather around Yui one after another.


  While all of her classmates are watching her, Yui weakly opens her mouth.


  “……W-, when I-, stretch my back…… My foot, tingles, it hurts……”


  So a foot cramp huhー, Okamoto smiled bitterly. It’s her first time she’ve ever seen a child got foot cramp just from doing warm-up exercise, but she’s also glad that it’s not a big injury.


  ＼Ehー!?／


  ＼Tinglesー!?／


  However the children’s reactions are the exact opposite from Okamoto’s. Which is not very surprising, considering the fact that they’re just six or seven years old, they probably don’t understand what a cramp is.


  “This-, is this the organization’s scheme!?”


  ＼Schemeー?／


  ＼What does that meanー?／


  Please don’t make the situation even more complicated Souma-kun!


  But Okamoto’s pray was in vain, as the children would not calm down


  “E-, everyoneー, she’s fine so please calm downー”


  ＼Yui-chan is okayー!?／


  ＼It’s just a schemeー!／


  ＼Waー waー waー!／


  ……I’m troubled, what do I do now.


  Okamoto is about to get a headache.


  Suddenly, someone sit down at Yui-chan’s feet.


  As for who that someone is, it’s Misaki-chan.


  “……Ohhhh?”


  “……Un.”


  After the sisters’ conversation, Misaki puts her tiny hands on Yui’s legs and pulled them to straighten them up.


  “It hurts-, sto-, stoppu-. stop Misaki stop.”


  “Here?”


  She puts her hand over Yui’s hand that’s holding onto an area of her leg and asked her, in which Yui nodded with teary eyes.


  ＼What’s wrongー?／


  ＼What are you doingー?／


  Although the children don’t know what’s going on, but Okamoto knew very well that Misaki’s trying to give her first aid. After a slight hesitation, Okamoto decided to watch quietly.


  Misaki climbs on top of Yui’s leg and put her hands around Yui’s knee and ankle. And then, thud, she bend it.


  “Oohaahh, gi-, gib, gib Misaki gibmieeeー!”


  Looking at Yui who’s saying incomprehensible things as she’s in pain, Okamoto couldn’t stop herself from giggling. And at the same time, she’s also interested in Misaki who knew the correct treatment. Well, that’s because Misaki exercises with Ryuusei everyday, and once every three days she’d pretended getting cramp, ahem, and thus she received this muscle relaxation treatment.


  “Kishaaaー!”


  Eventually Yui couldn’t stand it anymore, pulled her leg out from Misaki and jumped up.


  “What are you doingー!?”


  Yui’s face is bright red, expressing her anger clearly with her whole body. Misaki on the other hand, nodded in satisfaction.


  ＼She stands upー!”


  “Heh?”


  As she heard someone saying that, Yui blinked repeatedly.


  Next she slowly look downward, raised the leg that was hurting just now, lightly swing it back and forth.


  In just a few seconds.


  “I’m standingー!”


  ＼It’s trueー!／


  ＼Amazingー!／


  ＼Yui-chan stood up!／


  ＼Stood upー!／


  ＼Toss her in the airー!／


  ＼Toss herー?／


  ＼What does that meanー?／


  ＼Of course we’ll toss her!／


  ＼Sounds funー!／


  “Eh, what? Stop, it tickles, wa-, wah, wahh, AAAHHHHHH――――!”


  ＼Heaveー hoー!／


  ＼Heaveー hoー!／


  ＼Heaveー hoー!／


  A screaming girl is being tossed up in the air by her laughing and smiling friends.


  Okamoto watched with dumbfounded expression, her mind went blank for a while.


  ……Ah, I have to stop them.


  “Heyー, everyone, it’s dangerous so stop pleaseー”


  When I thought that a girl might be getting a cramp, her sister immediately gave her first aid, and the next thing I know is that girl who got a cramp is now being tossed in the air by her friends. She’d like to believe that the reason she doesn’t understand the sequences of this event at all is not because she’s getting older.


  ＼Heaveー hoー!／


  “NOOooooOoooOoOOo――――!”


  ＼Heaveー hoー!／


  “AAAAHH――! Aaaaa……. Eh?”


  ＼Heaveー hoー!／


  “Ah, ahaha, heaveー hoー! This is funー!”


  It’s dangerous to let them continue it like this, but to force them to stop is even more dangerous. Okamoto who couldn’t do anything but watch with dejected expression let out a big sigh. And, there her eyes met with one of the children’s.


  Misaki who’s the only one not participating in tossing Yui, is staring hard at Okamoto, and after a while, nodded. Okamoto couldn’t quite understand what she’s trying to say, so she decided to wave at her for now.


  Misaki imitated Okamoto and waved back at her, and then sent a look at the children who’s tossing Yui in the air.


  ＼Heaveー ho!／


  ＼Heaveー ho!／


  ＼Heaveー ho!／


  Her first ever physical education.


  Misaki stands beside her teacher, staring at her big sister that’s being tossed up in the air along with the heave ho rhythm.


  Side story 36: Class visit. (First half.)


  It’s been about a little over a week since the class has started.


  Today, there’ll be a class visit for the first graders.


  The purpose of the class visit at this time is mainly to reassure the parents who worried about their children and their elementary school life, on the contrary it creates headache for the teachers.


  Of course the teacher isn’t the only one who is nervous, parents are too.


  I wonder if my son is properly studying in class or not.


  I wonder what kind of person the teacher is.


  Well let’s just participate in this for the time being.


  In any case, this is the first school event for most of the parents here. The first time is always a nerve-wrecking experience. However, the children couldn’t understand such delicate feelings.


  Hey Takeshi, you have to take classes properly. (Punish with iron fist.)


  Your mom is really scary you know.


  Heh, she’s not scary at all though. (Teary eyes.)


  Perhaps you also experienced something like this yourself, or maybe not.


  Actually, not many people remembered their first class visit experience. And probably a lot of adults out there doesn’t even know their the name of their homeroom teacher from that time. Which is also why the parents are nervous at their first time participating in class visit. Eh, just what do I have to do at class visit exactly? Something along that line.


  And of course, the same applied to Tosaki Yui as well. Up until her daughter encounter with Misaki-chan, her daughter didn’t really have any friends at all. And just a few days ago, Yui who transformed into great demon king and got defeated very quickly, can’t feel at ease until she can confirm what kind of person Yui’s new friends are.


  She already told Yui that she should treasure her friends dearly, there’s no need for her to make friends rapidly. Unfortunately bullying has become a serious social problem in recent years, so she’s quite anxious about her daughter getting involved with bad people. Which is the reason why she has to check her friends carefully. Although she understands that in young children, such things as temperament or something like that didn’t exist in them, but she’s still curious about it nonetheless, surely this is what they called parental love.


  And also, there’s one more reason why Yui is nervous.


  Right now, she’s standing in front of the elementary school’s gate.


  The gate is about as tall as her height, even highschool students wouldn’t be able to cross over it if they’re bad at sports. Of course the gate is open currently, with some weights fixing it in place.


  She reached her hand out to the gate, lightly stroking at the rusted surface. And then some of the paint crumbled away with unplesant sensation.


  “……As I thought, this doesn’t invoke any nostalgic feelings at all.”


  At the elementary school she used to attend before, such a thing like this would never have happened. Anything that the excessive fund can possibly be spent on, it’ll always be brand new. There’ll always be a security guard near the gate, Yui remembered that she greeted the guards everyday. However, here at this school there are no security guards.


  When she look around, she saw flowers and some other mysterious objects that she knew at a glance, were grown by the children, and then she saw a playground with only sand and a few playground equipments.


  So this is what a typical public elementary school looks like.


  Yui closed her eyes, lightly bit her lips.


  As I thought, maybe I should’ve brought that person along with me.


  Just a little while ago, Ryuusei talked with Yui after he received a printout from Misaki-chan.


  At that time, she thought that the over talkative and overprotective Ryuusei is super annoying, so she convinced Ryuusei to not attend with skillful speeches, but now she kind of regrets it thinking that maybe she should’ve brought him along after all.


  ……No no, even if he’s here he’ll just get in my way. And also, since Yui and Misaki-chan are now sisters, if we are treated like a couple by others that’ll be the worst isn’t it!


  Not bringing him along is the correct choice as expected. What, the business negotiations are much more difficult than something like this if you really think about it, so this is nothing at all.


  Yui told herself so, then nodded. And just then, a woman passed by her. Her hair is slightly long, and she walked with a slightly stooped back. She looks older than her age because of the aura she gives, but she’s probably in her late twenties.


  “Hello.”


  “……Ah, hello.”


  After lightly greeting the woman, she frowned a little under the smile on her face.


  ……Nervous, anxious, sadness.


  “Are you also a parent as well?”


  “……Yes, I’m heading to the first grade classroom.”


  “I’m the same as well. Nice to meet you.”


  “……Yes, nice to meet you.”


  A slightly delayed respond. Combine that with the colors she had, Yui came to a conclusion. She has seen this color countless of times already. This is a color that a person shows when something important to them is gone.


  “This is kind of nervous isn’t it.”


  “……Yes, I agree.”


  As she walks, Yui called out to the woman and walks up to her.


  “I’m really worried wondering if my daughter is properly studying or not.”


  A run-of-the-mill line, Yui watches the other’s reaction.


  Immediately after hearing the word daughter, her color slightly changed.


  ……Indebtness, perhaps she had a fight with her daughter yesterday?


  “……Ahaha, my child is quite responsible so I don’t have to worry that much……”


  “Is that so. Is your child a girl?”


  “……Yes, she’s a girl.”


  Let’s stop digging in any further.


  After that, Yui continued to make small talk with her while heading toward the classroom.


  Side story 37: Class visit. (Second half.)


  After entering the classroom, Yui made a slight bow as greeting to the parents who had arrived earlier, and then stands next to the nearest person to her.


  The parents are standing on the opposite side of the blackboard. Behind them are small lockers, containing the children’s clean backpacks. The colors are red and black, as well as blue and yellow, there’s even dark brown one. And if you look more closely, you can also see that some of them even has the personal alarm or small children’s phone with GPS tracking in it sticking to the back’s side.


  Just as Yui realized that she has completely forgot to give Yui a personal alarm, someone called her out.


  “Mama!”


  It’s Yui’s voice.


  She’s waving her hand from her seat in the third row from the left, second seat from the front facing the blackboard. Yui smiled and lightly wave back, the girl sitting next to Yui then called Yui.


  “Un! That’s my mama over there!”


  Yui smiled bitterly when she hears her cheerful voice. Even though she couldn’t hear the girl sitting next to her’s voice at all, but she could clearly hears Yui’s voice.


  Suddenly Yui felt like someone is looking at her so she turned her eyes away from Yui, and there her eyes met with Misaki-chan’s. Yui lightly waves at her just like how she waved at Yui, and then she nodded back with her usual expression. Surely that’s just her style of greeting.


  For some reason or another, Yui decided to take custody of Misaki on the spur of the moment. Resulting in her spending time with Misaki for half a year together, but she still doesn’t really know her that well yet.


  She looks like she’s always thinking about something, but when you called her she’ll still respond, and if something happens she respond to it in a manner befitting her age. And her uniqueness of speaking only few words and her peculiar choice of words make it hard for her to draw her inner thoughts out through conversations. Which means that she’ll have to look at the colors to make decisions, but she also often have trouble doing so. With that said, that’s why Yui couldn’t quite figure Misaki’s personality up until the now.


  ……Really, just what’s up with these two, both the parent and the child.


  “Okayー, everyone, we’ll begin our class nowー”


  After a very loud voice echoed through the noisy classroom, Yui lightly shakes her head to shake off any unncessary thoughts.


  When she look in front of her again, a teacher is already standing in front of the blackboard before she even notices it.


  ……Wonderful, she’s a person with pretty colors.


  Yui sighed of relief in her mind. And that’s when she noticed that her nervousness in the beginning is already fading away. This way, she’ll be able to watch Yui taking her class in a calm manner.


  “Please wait for a second alright～”


  While letting out a voice saying One-two.’, Okamoto put the large ‘Hiragana Table’ that she has prepared on the blackboard.


  This class is Japanese literature class. In the spring of the first grade, there might be some students that can’t read yet, so first of all we’ll have to start with having them remembering the letters.


  While Okamoto is setting up things, the children quietly sit in their place and waited. The classroom is so quiet that you wouldn’t think it is a first grader’s class, which make things very easy for Okamoto.


  “Thanks for waitingー. Then, is there anyone who can read this letter!?”


  With very elementary-school-teacher-like speech, Okamoto encouraged the children to raise their hand. It’s a phrase that if you’re a true Japanese you definitely have heard of it at least once, but in actuality, for this modern world it’s one of the worst ways to make them raise their hand. Perhaps it’s because in their younger years the entire classroom will answer with “Yes!” in a big chorus and shakes the whole room, but most of them will not be chosen even though they’ve raised their hand already so that might give a negative impact on them.


  ～It’s not fair at all～!


  Did the teacher hate me?


  Which is why, many used the method of selecting a student by randomly choosing a number.


  “Well then for today…… Ah, we’ll begin from this alright. Amagiri Hayato-kun. Can you read this please.”


  “Yes!”


  Ohー, what a solid replyー


  “That is pronounced ‘Nu’.”


  Ohー, what a clever boyー


  As expected of the heir in line of the family.


  “Alright, thank you. Then next, Itou Shizuru-san.”


  “Yes!”


  Ohー, what a cheerful replyー.


  Well let’s seeー


  “That one is “Ne” in the word onee-san!”


  “Yes, that’s correct.”


  Kyaaaー! Shizu-chan great jobー!


  Oh my, is that your child Otaku-san?


  “……Ummm, let’s get to the next one.”


  Mothers in the back, please be quiet. Okamoto continued the class while thinking so.


  


  　


  With that the class is over, and the interview time with the parents starts. In some places they called this “Individual interview”, but basically this is the time where parents who are worried about their child asks question to the teacher.


  Since the time is slightly off from normal schedule, the parents can either drop their children back home then come back to the school again, or let their children play at the playground or somewhere else. During the month of April, all of the first grader classes finishes in the morning, so the interview begins after the lunch break, from one o’clock in the afternoon until six o’clock is the time for interview.


  Yui‘s interview is scheduled to start at 2:40, so Yui decided to wait at the library together with the two. Yui had been focusing only on the work last year, but ever since that puppet show incident she has prioritized her daughter over work. Although that caused her schedule to be quite overwhelming, but that’s a different story for another time.


  


  Time passes, the interview begins.


  “Thank you for the wait. So umm, You’re Tosaki-san yes?”


  “Yes, I’m Tosaki.”


  After entering the classroom, Yui walks to the desk Okamoto’s waiting, then sits on the opposite side.


  Since the children’s desks are too small for adults, in front of the blackboard are two set of tables for highschoolers.


  “Well then…… Yui-chan and, Misaki-chan right. They’re very good kids so I don’t have anything particular to say about them, is there anything you’d like to ask?”


  “Yes. Is there anyone Yui is together with usually?”


  “Well let’s see. There’s Misaki-chan, then there’s also Rumi-chan, those three are usually together.”


  Rumi-chan. Yui has mentioned her before, is she an idol or something?


  “She’s the girl who sits next to Yui, with her hair parted in two right?”


  “Yes, they get along very well.”


  “Is that so…… I’m glad to hear that.”


  Although she only had a glance before the class started, but seeing Yui talked to her happily like that, it seems like she’s someone Yui can trust her daughter with. She’s glad to see that she has really made a friend, unlike when she’s in the nursery school. But well, since Yui seems to be very happy talking about her school a lot, so for Yui this is just her confirming things for herself.


  “There’s one thing I’d like to ask. How does she behave at home?” (Okamoto)


  “She’s always talking about school so happily, so much so that it makes me feels happy as well.”


  “I see, I’m glad to hear that. By the way Misaki-chan is really quiet at school, is she also like that at home?”


  Yui‘s words stuck in her throat after hearing that question. It’s not because she can’t think of something to say back, but it’s because it reminded her of something.


  Oh, what a coincidence. (Ryuusei)


  ……Fuu, can you please listen to this. Actually you know what, Misaki always talk a lot about her school and so happily you know!


  She’s so cute talking like that, oh man, I really want you to see that side of her too you know, hahaha.


  I mean, me and Misaki are getting along super well as parent and child don’t you think so? That’s absolutely the case right!


  More than this and it’s going to be dangerous, crap, this is not good…… Ughhhh, I’m so frickin’ happy!


  It reminded her of a tall acquaintance with a woman-like face that always say something like this everytime she met him. She’s a bit uncomfortable to call him a friend of her. She once thought that maybe if he’s a little bit more decent than this then, but apparently that’ll not be the case.


  That aside, tried her best to smile and say.


  “Yes, Misaki’s also quiet at home too.”


  “I see. How do I say this, that’s quite a big difference for sisters.”


  “Yes, even though I raised them in the same way……”


  Yui smiled softly as Okamoto did the same.


  The thing Yui said just now isn’t a lie, because the two’s circumstances are really alike.


  “Yes, then it seems like there’s no any particular problem. Ah, I just remembered…… Ummm, I’ve told all of the children that they should talk with their parent everyday. And also that they should also properly listen others as well, but I don’t think there’s anything to worry about in Tosaki-san’s case.”


  Okamoto’s mouth slipped, making an expression as if she just realized she had done something wrong.


  “Well, now that we’re talking about this I’ll continue. For children, it’s very important that they talk to their parents everyday. In fact, there’s a research that says people who have language problem, many of them are because in their younger days they didn’t have many conversations with their parents…… So, just to let you know.”


  “Yes, I’ll keep that in mind.”


  It’s something she’s very familiar with. In fact, in the first year Yui was also a quiet kid as well. Thinking about it, She wondesr if Misaki-chan is going to speaks more over the time or not, due to her parent’s influence and all…… But well, that’s a little too…


  “In any case, they’re very close sisters aren’t they. They always make me smile whenver I see them.”


  “Is that so?”


  “Yes. Oh right, during the physical education class last time――”


  After that, they chatted for a few more minutes and the interview is concluded.


  Yui is completely satisfied to know how Yui’s like at the school. She headed to the library in a good mood, and there she saw Yui sleeping on the table, next to her is Misaki-chan reading a book.


  “Did Yui fall asleep?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki looked up from the book, nodded at her as usual.


  Seeing her, it reminded Yui of the interview just now.


  “What kind of book are you reading?”


  “What kind?”


  “What kind of thing is it talking about?”


  “Love?”


  Yui‘s eyes rounded up in surprise at the unexpected answer. She’s curious about it so she takes a peek, but it’s just a monthly magazine for young girls. So library has these kind of books too she thought before speaking.


  “Is it fun?”


  “……Unー?”


  “Ahaha, I see.”


  Misaki closed her eyes while making a straight face. Seems like it’s not very fun.


  “Well, looks like Yui is not going to wake up soon.”


  “Un, always.”


  It took than less than ten minutes for Yui to fall asleep from the time she arrived at the library. Which isn’t really surprising, since at the nursery school there’s a nap time in the afternoon, so she can’t get rid of that habit yet.


  “It’s not good to wake her up too…… That can’t be helped then, I’ll have to carry her back.”


  “Carry?”


  “Like this.”


  Yui slowly lift Yui up as to not wake her up.


  “Misaki-chan, although you have a big sister that acts like this, but please get along with her alright.”


  “……Un.”


  After that, while hearing her sleep talking munya munya, Yui walks with Misaki matching with her tiny stride. After walking to her apartment, Misaki-chan gave her a quick bow as gratitude then went inside the room. While seeing her off, Yui thought.


  Yui and Misaki-chan’s circumstances are really alike.


  However, compared to very childlike Yui, Misaki-chan’s mental age is about one or two more years than her. That difference, it’s probably during the time before she met her new parent…… Now that I think about it, I’m kind of curious about her life before she met that man. I can guess it for the most parts, but a guess is still just a guess, a combination of known information. That puppet show incident made Yui realized this keenly.


  “……Eh? Where?”


  “Good morning.”


  “……Mama? How?”


  Yui with sleepy voice.


  Yui softly smiled, quickly changing her mind.


  “Yui gas fallen asleep, so I carried you back.”


  “……Is that so.”


  “Do you want to walk on your own?”


  “No, like this is fineー”


  Yui lightly pressed her head against Yui.


  “Good grief, can’t helped it then.”


  Hearing her said so, Yui raised her head up while making a fufun noise with her nose. After that, she glues herself to Yui. Geez, Yui sighed and walks back home.


  “What do you want to eat tonight?”


  “Watermelonー”


  “Watermelon isn’t something for a dinner.”


  “Water-, water-, watermelon’s specialty farmー♪” 1


  “Why are you suddenly singing?”


  “……Supiー” (Sleeping sfx.)


  Yui stopped in her tracks unconsciously.


  She moved her hand and poke Yui’s cheek.


  “……So you’re sleeping.”


  Children are really something, to be able to sleep in such position. That’s the thought Yui had.


  


  A Japanese children song, Suika no Meisanchi (Watermelon’s famous production area) 1


  Episode 6: Misaki and idol.


  “Rumimin☆ ……Ruーmimimin☆ ……Rummi☆ mimin! ……Unnーn.”


  During break time between classes.


  Rumi is doing Rumimin Rumimin☆ with various poses.


  But apparently she’s still not satisfied with all the poses so far.


  “……Mimi?”


  “Rumimin!”


  Misaki who’s sitting nearby Rumi muttered, and next to her is Yui Rumimin☆-ing.


  Hearing the two’s voices, Rumi quickly turned her body around with a smile on her face.


  “Ruーmimin☆”


  “Rumimin!”


  Yui imitates Rumi and did the same pose as her.


  Misaki’s a little behind, imitating only her pose.


  “Everyone’s idol, Rumirumi here☆”


  In Misaki’s eyes, she could see the stars sparkling around Rumi.


  While wondering why that is so, Misaki said a single word.


  “Idol?”


  “Rumimin!”


  What is an idol? Misaki tilted her head while Yui Rumimin-ing next to her. Seems like she has taken a liking to it.


  “An idol you see, they make people smile!”


  Rumi answered Misaki’s question.


  “They sing, they dance, they smile, Ru～mimimin☆”


  It’s the perfect answer and nothing else can describes it better, or that is what Rumi thought.


  But Misaki couldn’t quite get the message.


  “……Unー?”


  Misaki makes a puzzled face.


  As for Rumiー


  “Ruーmimin☆ Misaki, smile!”


  “Rumimin!”


  Rumi looked into Misaki’s eye’s, smiling while Rumimin☆-ing.


  And near her is Yui Rumimin☆-ing.


  “Smile?”


  “Ruーmimin☆”


  “Rumimin!”


  Rumi Rumimin☆-ing toward Misaki.


  Misaki blinked repeatly, doesn’t quite understand it yet.


  And near her is Yui Rumimin☆-ing.


  “……”


  Seeing that Misaki’s expression hasn’t changed a bit, Rumi’s smile stiffens just a little.


  Why? Up until now there’s never been a fan of Rumi who wouldn’t smile at her Rumimin-ing…… Misaki, you’re a tough enemy!


  “Rumiminn☆”


  “Rumimin!”


  “……”


  Rumi is energetically Rumimin☆-ing.


  Near her is Yui who’s also Rumimin☆-ing.


  Misaki is……


  “Ru～mimimin☆”


  “Rumimin!”


  “……Un?”


  Rumi is energetically Ru～mimin☆-ing.


  Near her is Yui who’s also Rumimin☆-ing.


  Misaki is……


  “Ru-, ruーmiminn☆”


  “Rumimin!”


  “……”


  Rumi is worriedly Ruーmimin☆-ing.


  Near her is Yui who’s also Rumimin☆-ing.


  Misaki is……


  “Rumi-, min☆”


  “Rumimin!’


  “……”


  Rumi Rumi-min☆-ed with trembling voice.


  Near her is Yui who’s also Rumimin☆-ing.


  Misaki is……


  “Ru-, rumi, mi…… Uwaaaaah, Misaki won’t smileeeeeeee-“


  “Rumimi――!?”


  At last Rumi started to cry.


  Near her is Yui who wants to Rumimin-ing, is making a dumbfounded face with her mouth open wide.


  Misaki’s surprised and blinks even faster.


  While Rumi’s crying out loudly, it draws the attention of the nearby children who are wondering what’s going on.


  And Okamoto who finally noticed the incident, hurriedly rushed over to Rumi.


  “What’s wrong? Are you okay?”


  Rumi’s still crying while also sniffling.


  “It’s all okay, please don’t cry.”


  “I’m not crying!”


  Said Rumi while crying.


  “Idol will-, always-, be smiling! Rumiminn☆”


  Biting her lips forcefully, Rumi tried her best to show that she’s okay.


  However her tears won’t stop flowing.


  “Ummm, what happened here?”


  “That is, Rumi’s test.”


  Okamoto doesn’t get what’s going on at all. When she asks the other children, they said they saw her always being together with the Tosaki sisters all the time, but they doesn’t know what’s going on exactly either.


  While Rumi is sniffling hard, she takes out her handkerchief to wipe her tears.


  She smiled, and rechallege the fan who won’t smile (Misaki) again!


  “Rumiminn☆”


  An idol’s smile is something that makes everyone smile.


  If she can’t do that, that means Rumi isn’t an idol.


  That’s why this is her test! A test for Rumi to become a true idol!


  “Ru～mimin☆”


  “……”


  But Misaki is still not smiling yet. Rather, in this situation even if the other person isn’t Misaki it’ll still be difficult to make that other one smile. However, there’s no way Rumi would give up!


  “Ru～～mimin☆”


  “Ummm, Rumi-chan I’m sorry. But it’s about time for class to start.”


  “Lost time!” (She speaks english here)


  “Ehhhhhh.”


  “Lost timeee!”


  Okamoto smiles bitterly as she feels that she’s going to shout willy-nilly.


  Okamoto doesn’t understand, but inside Rumi there’s a reason why she won’t give up no matter what.


  “……Then, only another two minutes okay?”


  “Rumimin☆”


  


  In the end, Misaki didn’t smile.


  Misaki rarely even smiles in the first place.


  When she’s happy she’ll naturally smiles, although when Ryuusei praised her she’s quite expressive as she’ll secretly jumps up and down in delight, but not often that she show that side of her to others. Or rather, doesn’t show that to anyone at all.


  And Rumi somehow realized that while Rumimin-ing.


  But a true idol would make even such a person smile!


  Defeat Misaki at all costs!


  


  On the other hand Misaki is……


  “Misaki, how’s school today?”


  “Unー, idol?”


  “Idol? Did an entertainer came to your school?”


  Shakes shakes.


  “Ahー, yeah right Rumi-chan was it? Did she do something?”


  “Un, lots.”


  “Hehー, so what exactly did she do?”


  “Ruーmimin?”


  “Hahaha, what’s that. That’s kind of cute.”


  “Cute?”


  “Yeah, you’re super cute. Misaki.”


  “……Hihi. Rumiminn☆”


  Feeling happy that Ryuusei praised her as cute, she smiled while Rumimin-ing.


  Episode 7: Misaki’s miracle voice.


  “Amazingー!!”


  During the break time between classes.


  Yui’s energetic voice echoed throughout the classroom.


  “Misaki, you’re serious about this!!”


  


  Yesterday.


  Misaki asked Ryuusei about idols during their usual conversation.


  “Idol? Ahー, they do things like singing aren’t they?”


  Answered Ryuusei, if Rumi ever heard him describing idols like this she’d have fly-kicked him straight in his face.


  “Sing?”


  “Yeah. Singing dancing, a job that people will scream kyaー kyaー at you.”


  Answered Ryuusei, if Rumi ever heard him saying this she’d make him blind that instant.


  His perception of something called idol is something like this.


  “Kyaー kyaー?”


  “It means that they’re happy.”


  Misaki’s eyebrows twitched.


  “Ryo-kun, also happy?”


  “I’m not sure about that though, well if my favourite idol sings or dances in front of me, then I’d be happy I guess?”


  “Favourite, idol?”


  “Well about that…… My one and only favourite idol, that’s going to be you only Misaki. Just kidding.”


  “……”


  “Misaki please, say something. I’m embarrassed you know.”


  


  “I will, practice.” (Misaki)


  At school in the next day. Misaki immediately told Yui that she wanted to practice singing. Although originally Misaki has already planned to make an original birthday song as Yui has suggested, but for her to come forward seriously, this is the first.


  And Yui’s response to that is ‘Amazingー!’.


  And, there’s a girl who couldn’t keep quiet when she heard the word ‘singing practice.’


  “Ru～mimin☆”


  “Rumimin!”


  Rumi quickly stood up from her chair and immediately came right beside Misaki.


  When Yui saw her coming, she Rumimin-☆ed.


  “If you want to take singing lessons, then leave it to Rumirumi☆”


  “……Un.”


  She looks somewhat more reliable now! Thought Misaki.


  Seeing Misaki’s expression on her face―― Rumi’s surprised.


  I’m so happy!


  Misaki who wouldn’t smile despite all her efforts is…… I’m so happy!


  “Alrightー! Rumirumi’s going to do her best!”


  Ohー! Rumi raises her hand up high in the air.


  Right now, she saw the opportunity to give her the idol’s voice lesson.


  “Let’s imitate Rumirumi right away okay☆ Suuuu…… Faaaaaa. Here, do it together! Faaaaaaaaa.”


  “Fuaaaaaaaa.”


  “That’s a little too low! Do it again! Faaaaaaaa.”


  “Fuaaaaa?”


  “Don’t tilt your head! Make it straight!”


  “……Un.”


  The voice lesson abruptly began.


  Although the classroom is very noisy, but the two’s singing voice stood out more than the other children’s voices.


  Near the blackboard is a desk for teacher in which Okamoto is using it to prepare for the next class, she takes a glance at them, thinking ‘Oh my, so today they’re singing together it seems.’ before resuming her work.


  “Fuaaaahhhhhh!”


  Yui thought it seems so fun, so she imitated the two and let out a voice of her own.


  “Yui-chan that’s no good at all!”


  “Wha-!?”


  Surprised Yui when she got scolded.


  Rumi-sensei is a Spartan it seems.


  “Get your pitch right!”


  Although Yui’s pointed at, her eyes are sparkling instead.


  “Yes!”


  Rumi-chan is so cool!


  Yui thought.


  “Alright～, let’s do it again☆ Faaaaaaaa.”


  “Fuaaaaaaa.”


  “Faaaaaaaaa.”


  “That’s great! Sooooooooo.”


  “Soooooooou.”


  “Soooooooo.”


  “Again again! Raaaaaaaaa.”


  “Raaaaaaaah.”


  “Raaaaaaaaa.”


  ＼What’s going on?／


  ＼Looks fun.／


  Slowly, the other children began to gather around.


  As more and more children gathers around, Rumi’s idol spirit got ignited.


  “Here we go again～☆ Shiiiiiiii.”


  ＼Shiiiiiiii／


  “We still have more to go☆ Dooooooo.”


  ＼Doooooooo／


  And suddenly a large chorus started. And finally Okamoto realized this abnormal situation. However there’s no reason for her to stop them, so she just kept watching them with a smile and nothing else.


  Or that’s what she thought at the moment.


  Rumi who got too excited jumped up onto the teacher’s desk, and then she turns toward her classmate before speaking in an idol-like manner.


  “Everyone☆ Welcome to Rumirumi’s stage!”


  “Waaaaaaaa／


  “Hold on Rumi-chan, it’s dangerous.”


  And Okamoto finally has to step in. However right now Rumi couldn’t see anyone else but her fans, and the children couldn’t see anyone else but Rumi either.”


  “Please listen everyone. Rumirumi’s first ever single…… I’m going to Rumirumi☆ sing for everyone!”


  ＼Waaaaaaa／


  After that Rumi started singing. And of course she also utitlized what little space of her stage she has as much as possible for dancing.


  Everytime Rumi makes a step the desk shakes, and Okamoto would goggled, the atmosphere is kind of heated, she couldn’t think of a way to force Rumi to stop at all.


  Rumi’s solo stage is rapidly gaining more and more excitement.


  While bathing in the endless waves of cheers, Rumi thought ‘Being an idol sure is amazing just like I thought!’


  And while the cheers＼Yeah! Yeah!／ kept coming to Rumi, she noticed something among the children.


  Among them, there’s one child who’s watching Rumi on the stage calmly. As for who that is, of course it’s Misaki.


  “Rumimin☆ Yeah! Rumimin☆ Yeah!”


  Yui-chan seems to be happy.


  The other children around me seems to be happy too.


  If so, then Ryo-kun would also……


  “Rumi-chan, it’s dangerous so please stop.”


  Okamoto painfully cry out, but her voice couldn’t reach anyone.


  And after this day onward, Rumi’s guerrilla-styled solo stage has become a common event in this classroom. Okamoto who has a headache over this prepared an exclusive stage just for Rumi only at the back of the classroom, but that’s a story for another time.


  Episode 8: Misaki and tararan tararan.


  Tararan tararan.


  Every time Misaki’s tiny fingers touch on the keyboard, the clear sound of piano would reverberated throughout the room.


  Friday, after coming back from school, Misaki visited the Tosaki family’s room. Misaki was planning to go straight to Yui’s, but Yui kept insisting her that she has to tell Mayumi about this first, so Misaki did what Yui told her to do.


  When you go out you have to tell me who’re you going with, where’ll you go, and at what time will you be back. Yui faithfully follows her mother’s teaching.


  “Ahー yuー readiee?”


  Yui winked at Misaki while trying to snap her fingers at the same time, but failed to make a noise.


  “Ohwー righ”


  Misaki replied back exactly the way Yui told her to. Even though Misaki doesn’t understand English at all, but seeing Yui speaking English so excitedly she couldn’t help but go along with her. Yui sniffled with satisfied look, and then held up a book with ‘Ta-da!’


  『Introduction on composing music that even elementary schoolers can do. (Second part.) 』


  “Where’s the first?”


  Asked Misaki.


  “Over there!”


  Yui pointed to the bookshelves near them.


  “The first one has one hundred and twenty pages in total. However! This one, it summarize the entire first book within just four pages!”


  The author should’ve write it in four pages from the beginning, thought Yui. However all the introductory books are all like that, if everything was written within just four pages from the start then no one would be able to understand anything at all, but that is something Yui has yet to understand.


  “Please move a little bit.”


  Standing on the left side of Misaki who’s sitting on the piano chair, Yui pushed her with both of her hands. Misaki obediently moved to the right half of the chair. Yui immediately sits on the leftover space of the chair, and place the book on the place where you usually put music sheet there.


  Misaki’s body might be tiny, but the chair for piano is still large enough for two first graders to sit together comfortably without feeling that it’s too cramped. Of course their feet couldn’t reach the floor yet, and while Misaki’s feet are facing downward quietly, Yui’s feet are swinging energetically.


  Yui started studying music composition the day after she heard what Misaki said.


  I’m going to do my best for my little sister’s sake, because I’m the big sister after all! Or so that’s what she felt.


  And thus, while trying to recall what she had learnt, she starts playing the piano with tararan sound.


  “This is called C chord!”


  “Sea food?”


  “It’s not a food!”


  Misaki tilts her head, and from then on Yui starts teaching her from the beginning, starting from Ra and then A B C.


  Misaki listens earnestly, replying back to Yui from time to time.


  Although Do-Re-Mi musical scale might be commonly known, but in this musical realm it started from Ra si do which is called A B C respectively and so on.


  As for C chord, it represents the three notes Do Mi and So, hence the name which comes from the first letter ‘Do’ (C) of the set. In the similar fashion, the chord which starts from Re (D) is called D chord.


  Some of you might still wondered what is a chord in the first place, probably the best answer for that is the word ‘Results from researches’.


  The people in music industry basically goes ‘I felt like I’ve used these same notes combination a lot……’ or something along those line and discovered the combination of notes, thus a chord. Simply put in peasant folks language, it’s a template for beautiful music.


  In music composing, combining few chords result in something called ‘Chord progression.’ Of course there are some exceptions, but let’s forget that for now.


  “Do you understand?”


  “……Un.”


  “Excellent! Then next is the rhythm!”


  “Rhythm?”


  The important things in music composition, are none other than chord and rhythm. If the you apply a chord to a rhythm, then it’ll sound like a song most of the time. If we apply a combination of chords to rhythm then it’d be born as chord progression, and yes of course there are templates for that as well.


  Now, what is a rhythm you asked.


  It’s not that difficult really. It’s the four quarter time thing that everyone has heard about before.


  “Like this!”


  Yui plays the notes Do Mi So for Misaki.


  Please think of a music sheet. It’s the thing that has five lines with small tadpoles dot on them. If we divide those lines into four quarter, and then place four tadpoles on each section it becomes ‘Four quarter time.’


  For an example, let’s take a look at the simplest composition.


  For now let’s assume that the rhythm is four quarter time, and chord progression is C C C C. If we play Do Re Mi on this then,


  Do Mi Soー♪


  Do Mi Soー♪


  Do Mi Soー♪


  Do Mi Soー♪


  Like that. And here with a random lyric I just thought up……


  Do Mi Soー Yesterdayー


  Do Mi Soー I have eatー


  Do Mi Soー A good foodー


  Do Mi Soー So delishー


  Though this might be just some useless information to you, but the music scale of the song about a good food that I ate yesterday can be anything that isn’t Do Mi So too. This means that even if you speak standard Japanese, in Kansai dialect, or even foreigner-like ones, it usually works on all of them. A very large range of freedom.


  Once you’ve come this far, all that left is for you to use your senses to add stressing and now you’re done.


  “Simple!”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki feels like she can also do that too.


  Yui looked at Misaki’s expression and said ‘I’m good at explaining things aren’t I!’ with a proud look.


  “Now let’s take a look at the chord!”


  Finally it’s time for the book.


  Yui flipped to the page where she had placed the bookmark, and then show it to Misaki.


  “We’ll combine from these and create a song!”


  “Un.”


  Misaki nodded vigorously.


  Immediately, she began to make an order of chords from the chord list in the book.


  “Unー?”


  Misaki squinted her eyes to look at the chord with tadpole dots on it. Since Misaki had never seen a music sheet before, she had no idea what these meant at all.


  Which is why Misaki starts thinking.


  There’s a total of five lines on the paper. Above the topmost line there are marks on it, such as ‘A’ or ‘B’, and also a symbol that occupied all lines. And the marks next to the symbol, she still couldn’t figure those out.


  “This one, tap?”


  “C chord!”


  Yui taps on the piano and the sound Do Mi So rang out.


  “This one?”


  “D minor!”


  Yui taps on the piano and the sound Re Fa Ra rang out.


  “This one?”


  “D chord!”


  Yui taps on the piano once again and the sound Re Fa Ra rang out. But the Fa sound this time comes from the black key.


  While looking at the chord list with symbols’ description on it, Misaki also tried to remember Yui’s word and her performance as well.


  Maybe, the C is shiー. And D is Deeー. Although she couldn’t understand anything else, but for now she figured out that in C, the bottommost symbol is Do, and the pitch raises one step at a time from there. So perhaps this ‘♭’ symbol right here means that she should press the black key next. 1


  Misaki blinked repeatedly, then try to play the ‘F’ chord that is written in the book.


  “F chord!”


  “This?”


  Misaki points on a section of the page.


  “That’s right!”


  Apparently she was right.


  Misaki tries the other chords as well.


  “G chord!”


  “And this?”


  “A minor!”


  “And this?”


  “What’s that even!?”


  Dejected, Misaki points to the chord she’s looking at.


  “This is how you play the C seven!”


  Tararan, Yui plays the piano. Seeing this, Misaki corrects her mistakes in her mind.


  Next one is this. And this one as well.


  Every time Misaki tried a chord, Yui would teach her about it.


  Everything she does here is for Ryo-kun to be happy.


  On this day, Misaki starts making her own music.


  


  About the C is shiー and D is deeー, Yui actually tried to speak about piano stuff in English here, but her pronunciation is bad, however when translating that into English it’s kinda hard to give that ‘bad pronunciation’ feeling to the text without making everything confusing for English readers. So yeah since it’s only one paragraph that has to suffer I chose to translate it this way. 1


  Pretty sure I made a lot of mistakes translating the piano music sheet description part, I don’t know anything at all about piano, sorry.


  Side story 38: Prohibition of Misaki.


  While Misaki is steadily preparing for the surprise behind his back, Ryuusei is also spending his time cluelessly.


  


  “Forbidden word, Misaki.”


  Today’s lunch break, the lolicon suddenly bring this up. Unlike me who’s surprised by this sudden warning, the other two took their respective seats business as usual. And I guess the lolicon’s mom would probably show up within the next five minutes to bring us lunch as always.


  “What exactly do you mean by that, forbidden word thing of yours.”


  “It means that it’s a word you can’t blurt out no matter what. I’ll reduce your salary every time you said that word.”


  “……Are you fucking with me?”


  He gotta be joking. Or else it’s like Misaki’s existence is being denied isn’t it.


  “Ahah, your boiling point is so low aren’t ya Ryuusei-kun. You, know, what, I think this is the right call.”


  Said Tsunemura Saito, the only sales representative in this company, with a refreshed smile and tone of voice so much so that it feels sickening as usual. I thought that I’m kind of getting used to it, but apparently I just can’t.


  Right now I’m desperately holding back on my fists that are about to explode, looking at the only mentally stable person on this shady-ass company.


  『I don’t have any objections either.』


  With the synthetic voice generated by Takuto’s brain waves, I realized that I had no true allies.


  “Wait, what the hell is going on. Every one of you holding a grudge against Misaki or something?”


  “Don’t be joking now Tendou Ryuusei. There’s no way I’d hate little girls. Even if someone destroys ten of millions yen worth of equipment, but if the culprit is a little girl then I won’t even be mad. I’ll just scold her a little like ‘No, don’t do that again.’ and lightly chop on her head or something.”


  And for some reason the lolicon said with a happy expression.


  But in the next moment he narrowed his eyes, staring dead straight at me.


  “The one at fault here is you, Tendou Ryuusei.”


  As the lolicon finished speaking, the other two nodded in agreement.


  However, I’m the only one that’s not agreeing on this. What the hell did I even do anyway.


  “Ever since you joined our company, we’ve been hearing stories about Misaki-chan a lot. Well because of that we know almost everything about Misaki-chan, be it her hobbies, her growth progress, her sleep hours or the title of the book she has been reading, even her relationship with her friends. Well nothing wrong with that. But you know Tendou Ryuusei, recently both your words and actions…… It’s just too annoying.”


  The lolicon intentionally let out a big sigh, resting his face on the table.


  “Saito-kun, please read out the charges against him, make it loud and clear.”


  “Ahah, got it boss.”


  Annoying.


  “Let’s go over what happened yesterday first. The defendant said this.”


  Saito clears his throat with two ahem, I really want to punch him.


  “Hear me out you guys, Misaki has been humming a lot lately, I heard it a lot whenever our room is quiet. That’s just so cute! ……And not only that. And when I look at Misaki, thinking that she’s singing again and…… Misaki acts shyly and hid herself under the pillow you know! But I can still see the bottom half of her body clearly…… Oh man, ‘What is she even doing.’ I thought…… Amazing right?”


  That just now, that’s supposed to be an imitation of me?


  ……Not enough affection for Misaki I’d say.


  “Tendou Ryuusei, tell me what you think about this.”


  “Nothing. Oh yeah by the way, I don’t know how but Misaki has been getting better at playing piano, recently she has been humming while playing piano too.”


  “Okay stop right there. Your symptom is severe I see.”


  The three seems to be in serious mood for some reason. Why though, I don’t really get it.


  “You know, during the time you were separated from Misaki-chan for a half a year, I too am worried about you, although just a lieeeeeettle bit. So yeah I kinda understand your feelings after finally able to live together under the same roof again, and well I’m wholeheartedly glad to hear affectionate stories of yours. But still you know, there’s gotta be a limit right? There is right?”


  His voice trembled halfway.


  “Well, I don’t like wasting time stretching this case longer than it needed to be too. Let’s see, if I’m going to put this bluntly I’d say…… I’m jealous of you dammit!!”


  “So it’s just that in the end!?”


  “You shut up!”


  Bang bang, the lolicon hits the table.


  “Rather than wondering how you can come up with all those stories to tell us, I’m more curious about how the hell Misaki-chan can provide you with that much story materials in the first place!? She’s just too cute isn’t she!? Give me! Give me Misaki-chan then!”


  “God’s sake, I thought it was going to be something serious but it’s just jealously huh. Aaaaーah, what a waste of time.”


  “It’s not a waste of time this is a matter of life and death! Hey, you two say something too!”


  “There’s nothing for them to say, it’s just you being jealous isn’t it. Geez, you two too are just making a big deal out of this.”


  I look at the two with sympathy.


  “Ahah, don’t ever talk about Misaki-chan for the second time again.”


  『Please don’t.』


  “……No that’s impossible.”


  I understand why the lolicon is crazy jealous of me that he’s rampaging now. But if I recall correctly the other two don’t have any special sexual preferences. So it’s natural to assume that I’m quite annoying from their point of view.


  “Am I, really that annoying?”


  “Well I always take things easy, so I don’t think of you like that.”


  『Same here, or rather I had fun listening to you. And you talk about Misaki-chan only during breaks, so it’s not like you’re interrupting our work or anything too.』


  “Then why?”


  『It’s because it makes Yuuto go crazy. His rant continues for a whole hour after you left the place after work.』


  “It’s not a rant!”


  I see, so it’s like that.


  “To sum it up, it’s the lolicon’s fault huh.”


  “That’s true.”


  『That’s right.』


  “Whaaaaat!?”


  This time it’s me doing the sighing.


  “That was a waste of time.”


  “What did you say!?”


  I’m completely tired. Rather, after giving it some thought, it was only the lolicon that’s getting mad isn’t it.


  『So yeah, It’d make me happy if Tendou-kun were to grow up too.』


  Grow up. This word is new to me. Of course I do understand its meaning.


  It’s a problem that either of us can’t compromise that easily, but if one of us put up with it then the problem will be solved. And putting up with it isn’t like you’re going to lose your life or anything. Then to solve this problem I should be the one putting up with it. I think this is what is commonly called growing up to be an adult.


  “……Yeah right, can’t help it then.”


  Not that bad of a feeling.


  Because right now it’s confirmed that the lolicon is more childish than even me.


  ……Nah, honestly I’m not that happy about it either.


  “I’ll let you know though, I don’t have anything else to talk about except Misaki.”


  “There’s a choice for you to not speak at all too Tendou Ryuusei.”


  “Hell no. Four men silently eating food in one room is just too sad of a sight.”


  “Ahah, that’s harsh.”


  “Still a fact nonetheless isn’t it. That reminded me, what do you guys talk about usually before I joined?”


  “Uーnn, mostly about work yeah. Mainly Yuuto doing the talking.”


  Saito said with somewhat nostalgic look on his face.


  『Back then we’re pretty frantic aren’t we.』


  “Yeah right. Really, it’s because of that witch that I have trouble taking things easy.”


  “You talk as if you’re taking things easy right now Saito.”


  “Ahah, isn’t that why we’re still having orders coming in.”


  “Don’t misunderstand it. All of this is the fruit of the quality products we created.”


  The three talked about their old days while having somewhat proud look on their faces.


  I’m kind of interested to hear that these guys have quite a past for themselves, but well that’s obvious I guess. There’s no way such a company that can pay an incompetent like me monthly salary could just pop up out of nowhere.


  “By the way who’s this witch that you mentioned?”


  “Ahhh, well it’s a nickname. There’s a woman around here that all the salesmen are afraid of. Affiliated with a big company is already troublesome enough, but also being capable too is just too much.”


  Saito said with exasperated smile.


  So in normal society they have nicknames too huh. I don’t really get it but that’s kind of cool.


  “Do you guys also have something like a nickname for yourself too?”


  “Fu, naturally of course. Do you even know what people called me in this industry, Tendou Ryuusei.”


  “I know that you’re just a lolicon. Is there even any other names for you.”


  “You’re the only one who call me that Tendou Ryuusei.”


  No no, I think there are others that call you by that name too you know?


  “Listen and be surprised Tendou Ryuusei. My nickname, that is――”


  “Yuーkun, I’ve brought you lunchー”


  “Thank you mom. But please read the atmosphere! Coming in at this timing makes it sound like my nickname is『Yuーkun』isn’t it!”


  “Oh my, but Yuーkun is beloved by everyone isn’t it.”


  “Mom please be quite for a sec!”


  Yeah this guy is just a kid for sure. For a few minutes after I kept watching the bickering between mother and son while thinking so with a smile on my face, and then after his mom went out of the room, the lolicon takes a deep breath with fuuuuuu sound and sat on his chair.


  “Ahah, Yuuto never really grows up huh.”


  “Just what exactly do you mean by that Saito-kun.”


  Putting aside my boss with low boiling point, today’s lunch are ramens with lots of veggies in it.


  “Well whatever let’s talk about something serious now. Tendou Ryuusei, listen for a moment.”


  “Aerious aa aaad aodhing ahad ☆△※ aoour aouth ○× aerious aini ait?”


  “Don’t eat and talk! I’m serious this time!”


  “……Well what is it then.”


  “A small case happened, and I’m going to put you in charge of it.”


  “Huhー is that so, small case huh.”


  ……Wait, wait a second alright?


  “What did you just said again?”


  “So you’re interested aren’t you Tendou Ryuusei. I said that I’m going to put you in charge of a small case.”


  So does that mean……


  “I’m-, I’m getting a work of my own?”


  “Of course you are. If you don’t want it then you have the rights to refuse too.”


  “No, I’ll do it! Please let me do it!”


  Dammit this is just too sudden that I’m genuinely surprised. I didn’t really think he was going to talk seriously for real.


  “So what do I have to do?”


  “You don’t have to be in such a hurry Tendou Ryuusei.”


  “Don’t waste my time just tell me already!”


  “Close, you’re too close. Your ramen’s going to spill.”


  “Whoops, my bad my bad.”


  I slowly pulled myself back carefully as to not spill the ramen bowl that’s already slightly tilted, then seated myself promptly. It’s finally my first job after more than a year of studying studying and studying every single day. It’s hard to not get excited.


  “Well, listen carefully Tendou Ryuusei. What I want to put you in charge of is, to create a simple system for a certain factory.”


  “……Factory.”


  “Yeah, it’s a new place just recently built, and they want us to install a cheap system, even if it’s a shabby one it doesn’t matter. If they specifically asked me to do this I’d have told them to go fuck themselves, but well instead I told them we have a new hire that’s about as good as an amateur. That’s the story.”


  “……”


  “What’s the matter Tendou Ryuusei. You’re scared?”


  “……No, it’s not like that but.”


  I take a deep breath.


  “I mean what do I have to do? Specifically.”


  “Well for now just go together with Saito to greet our client, then ask them for the details once you’re there. What, you’re Tendou Ryuusei who’ve been studying under my guidance for more than a year. There’s nothing you can’t handle right.”


  “I don’t even know if you’re complimenting me or just looking down on me……”


  “Take it anyway you like.”


  Said the lolicon as he picks up his chopsticks. Apparently his serious talk ends here.


  『Don’t worry, you can do it. 』


  “Ahah, I’ll be going together with you so fret not. I’m your senpai after all.”


  I’m honestly happy to hear what these two said. This is my first ever chance to prove myself, the long-awaited moment. And yet I didn’t feel that much of a joy, surely it’s because I’m nervous.


  “Thank you.”


  So for the time being I give my thanks and continue my lunch.


  It has been about a little over a year after I joined this suspicious company. Misaki’s now an elementary schooler, rapidly growing as always. Then as a self-proclaimed parent I can’t lose to her. I’ll give it my all on this chance to make the most out of it.


  Episode 9: Misaki and carp streamers.


  “Yaneyoーri, taーkaーi, koi noー boo riii〜♪” 1


  As soon as April is over, the Golden Week has come to greet Misaki and her friends.


  Today’s children day. Formerly known as Tango no sekku (Boys’ Day), a ceremony originated from China to get rid of bad things. And for some reason or another, perhaps to match with the wordplay, the date changed to May five, and before we knew it we’ve already sent the carp streamers up high in the sky. This tradition is like a wish so that one’s own child could grow up big and healthy, just like the carps that swim up the waterfall and turn into dragons. 2


  “Ookiーi, rararaーra, rararaーrararaー”


  Yui sings with a big smile on her facing, her hands attaching a large carp to a bamboo on the balcony. Next to her is Misaki holding a carp watching her friend do the job. From inside the room is Yui watching the two happily decorating the carps.


  Suddenly, Yui’s movements stopped.


  “What’s the next lyric again?” (no-kashi)


  “……Snack?” (Okashi)


  “It’s not yet time for snacks!”


  Yui chuckles a little after hearing the two’s conversation. She then turns her attention to the laptop on the table, its fan making a loud noise, and resumed her work preparations. Although she has prioritized her holiday’s time with her daughter higher than her work, but sure enough it’s not easy to get rid of old habits.


  “Oh manー, hahaha. She’s cute no matter what she does isn’t she.”


  “Please shut up.”


  Turning her head to Ryuusei who has been repeating the same thing ever since he watch the two of them decorating carps, Yui said as she hit the enter key strongly. She then resumed her work before calling out to Ryuusei.


  “I think I’ve invited only Misaki-chan today.”


  “What’s wrong with a parent accompanying his daughter then.”


  “My room will stink.”


  “For real? Am I that stinky?”


  Seeing Ryuusei hurriedly pulling his cloth and take a sniff at it, a mischievous smile appeared on Yui‘s face.


  “I think I’ve already told you this before, but a woman’s sense of smell is more sensitive than that of a man’s. Even if you don’t smell anything in particular, but us women do. Hahh, I feel sorry for Misaki-chan.”


  “Whoa whoa hey hey, is that really true? Wai-, what should I do then? Is Res○sh perfume or something like that good enough?”


  “Eww, please don’t get close to me, you make me feel nauseous.”


  Yui said so while holding her nose deliberately.


  Ryuusei panickly backed away, his teeth are rattling while his face is fully serious. Seeing his expression, Yui can’t help but giggles in her heart. It’s very funny to see him being so serious at such an obvious joke.


  And Yui who was watching the two of them also giggles as well.


  “……Misaki, don’t interrupt okay.”


  “……Un?”


  Misaki who couldn’t understand what she meant frowned. She has been doing her best at helping Yui though, did she make a mistake somewhere along the line? Next to the anxious Misaki is Yui who’ve been paying attention at the conversation from inside the room while also decorating the carps as well.


  “Wait you-, that just now was a prank!?”


  “Please keep your voice down. You’ll annoy the neighbors.”


  “But your room is soundproof one isn’t it, Misaki told me.”


  “Please keep your voice down. You annoyed me.”


  “So you’re treating me as just a neighbor huh, well I kind of understand that.”


  Sure enough our houses are right next to each other, thought Ryuusei. Although the environment they live in is vastly different, but the distance is literally only just a stone’s throw away.


  “Good grief, you’re still lacking in decency as always I see. How would you take responsibility if Misaki-chan turns out to be like you?”


  “I wanna say that I don’t want you to told me that but…… Well you’re right, that’d be bad. I, well, really want Misaki to grow up to be a pure and pretty adult, the embodiment of Yamato Nadeshiko essentially.” 3


  “It sounds really weird coming from you. It’s a good speech don’t get me wrong, but when you’re the one speaking that it sounds like a cocky middle schooler quoting the words of wisdom left behind by a wise man.”


  “That’s hella roundabout way to be sarcastic……”


  “If you at least understand that it’s a sarcasm, then there’s still a hope for you.”


  Yui said while working on her laptop without looking at him.


  Ryuusei shrugged his shoulders and let out a sigh.


  “As I thought, you really hate me don’t you.”


  “What made you think so?”


  With a click, the sound of Yui working on her laptop stopped.


  “You ask me why, but I think anyone getting stab in the heart every time they meet is going to think like that……”


  “I see, I’ll keep that in mind for future references.”


  “What do you mean by that?”


  “It has nothing to do with you.”


  Said Yui in a bad mood as she closes her laptop down. While Ryuusei is wondering to himself “Why does this guy suddenly in a bad mood?” which is a question that’ll take him a lifetime to find the answer, he sipped the tea from the prepared tea cup.


  “For reference, which part of my speech stabs you in the heart?”


  “And what the hell is it that you’re referencing this to?”


  “Please shut up and answer me.”


  Yui asks Ryuusei peremptorily. Although she truly thinks that she’s just asking a question normally, but surely the word interrogation might suit this situation better.


  “Which part? It’s all of it, all.”


  “I see, so it’s like that.”


  Just what is this guy talking about? Thought Ryuusei while frowning.


  On the other hand Yui is completely serious about this. From her point of view, Ryuusei’s colors when he’s talking to her is basically the same as herself, so she thought the might’ve just made a so-called casual conversation between friends. In reality however, it seems that it’s just the color when his heart is stabbed. It is quite a shock to her.


  Surely anyone with a normal common sense would think “What the hell is she saying.” or something like that to Yui, but for Yui who had no friends at all except one for a short time in the sixth grade, she doesn’t know how to socialize with others. Or to be more specific, she doesn’t know how to socialize outside her field of work.


  Although Yui talk with Yui everyday, but talking to a child and talking to someone around her age is very different.


  “And on the other hand, which kind of conversation do you wish for?”


  Yui continued questioning simply out of curiosity.


  Ryuusei thought “What the hell is this guy even saying.” while also wondering how he should reply her.


  


  Meanwhile, Yui and Misaki is kind of in a pinch.


  “……The thread, it’s gone.”


  “Thread?”


  The balcony is surround by thin iron pipes on all three sides except for the entrance and exit door. The space between each pipes is about enough for an adult to put their arm inbetween, and its height is a little higher than Yui’s height. The view from here is great, so whenever Yui had spare time she’d come here and look at the scenery through the gaps.


  That aside, there are no threads left.


  The two had been tying the carps onto the bamboo for a while now. The plan is that when they finishe this part they’ll call Yui and Ryuusei so that they can put the bamboo in high place for them. The two are supposedly to work together on this part, but since Yui seems to having so much fun tying the carps to the bamboo so Misaki read the mood and leave it all to Yui.


  Lalalaー Sang Yui while tying the carps.


  Since the wind is strong today, if I don’t tie it tightly it’ll be a big problem!


  As a result, all of the threads had run out before she can tie all of the carps.


  Yui look at all the tightly tied carps while her hands are trembling. She tried to untie one of the knots but it won’t budge. She’s frustrated and try to bite into the thread, but that did nothing at all…… Or so when she thought that, the thread is suddenly torn apart.


  “Wha-“


  Yui’s expression is full of despair just like The Scream painting.


  Misaki wonderered what Yui-chan is doing, and eventually came to a conclusion.


  “Thread, not edible.”


  “……Un, I know.”


  Is she really that hungry, thought Misaki.


  “Snacks, eat?”


  “……Un, I’ll eat.”


  Yui’s still dejected.


  Unー Misaki is worried for about a while.


  “Here.”


  With a puff, she puts her hand on Yui’s shoulder which made her fall down on all fours.


  


  Meanwhile, Yui is taken aback by Ryuusei.


  “Umm, I think you love Misaki-chan too much don’t you think so?”


  “Normal stuff though.”


  “How should I put this, It’s scary…… No, it feels creepy rather.”


  “That’s basically the same thing isn’t it.”


  Ryuusei wondered just where exactly does the conversation turns into this while pouting.


  He was asked what kind of conversation would make him happy, in which he answered seriously.


  Of course it’s going to be conversation about Misaki obviously. And then perhaps he went a little too far, really a tiny teeny bit too far, which creeped Yui out. As for what Ryuusei has said to her, maybe if you take a look at his diary filled with only three letters, Misaki.


  That aside, Yui speaks with a look of digust.


  “If you’re like this right now, then just how’ll you cope in the future?”


  “What do you mean?”


  “I mean like ten years after this, Misaki-chan is going to bring a boyfriend home eventually.”


  “Bo-, b-b-b-b-b-b-boyfrie-!? Don’t-, don’t say stupid stuff there’s no way I’m gonna let that happen!!”


  “Hah, this is exactly why most daughters hate their own father.”


  Yui‘s words piece straight through Ryuusei’s heart.


  “……You, don’t you ever forget, that those words of your can also be applied to you as well alright?”


  “What’re you talking about?”


  “Yui-chan, she’s going to bring a boyfriend home too.”


  “Bo-, boy-, don-, don’t be ridiculous! Yui isn’t such an impure girl!”


  “What do you mean by impure?”


  “Do you know what young people’s love life is like these days? Of course not. As a parent, I absolutely refuse that to happen. Yui’s relationship is going to be a pure and honest one, with her partner as a wonderful man…… Uuuu, Yui……”


  Yui let out a small tear as she imagined what would it be like at that time.


  While thinking ‘You and me can also still be considered young people aren’t we’, Ryuusei also imagined what would ‘That time’ that’ll come for Ryuusei eventually be like, he felt his tears are about to come out as he did so.


  And then.


  “Mama, the threads ran out.”


  “Yui……”


  Dejected Yui and,


  “Ryo-kun, snacks.”


  “Misaki……”


  Hungry Misaki.


  Fwish, two hugging sound can be heard.


  “Yui. If the day I have to leave Yui in someone else’s hands comes, please remember that mama’ll always be Yui’s mama forever and ever okay…… Uuu, uuuuuuu.”


  “Mumumu?”


  Yui tilted her head wondering why she’s crying.


  “Misaki. Even if one day a bastard worthy enough of Misaki appeared in front of me, I’ll-, I’ll always…… Kuh, gu ughhhh-“


  “……Unnnn?”


  Misaki’s confused, wondering while Ryuusei’s saying it as if he’s about to cry, but she also felt happy that for some reason he’s hugging her.


  


  May fifth.


  Formerly called Tango no Sekku, originated from China as a festival to pray for good health using medical herb called Blue Flag (Iris). After that some stuff happen and it’s known as “Children’s day” in nowaday Japan, which is a festival to pray for one’s own children so that they’ll grow up big and healthy by flying carp streamers.


  However, a child’s growth is not always something to be happy about.


  Right now, Ryuusei and Yui realized it keenly.


  


  Japanese children song about carp streamers, here’s the youtube video.1


  In Chinese legend, they believed that a carp that swims upstream becomes a dragon and flies to heaven. 2


  Yamato Nadeshiko is the ideal Japanese woman for Japanese people, kind, gentle, humble, pretty, blah blah blah. 3


  Episode 10: Misaki and May Disease. 1


  Today’s the last day of Golden Week.


  Tomorrow Misaki will start school again, and perhaps Ryuusei might also be a little bit busier than usual as well.


  During this one week, the two were always together except for the day Misaki went to the school when it’s not marked red on the calendar. They spent their whole day in their room, spent a day decorating the carps at Tosaki’s place, and just rolling around in their room…… Basically they spent their entire day rolling in the room. And also on the last day of the Golden Week which is today, the two are still rolling around in their room as usual.


  Misaki’s sitting on top of the futon and starts tararan tararan-ing the piano that was placed on her pillow. Meanwhile Ryuusei’s pretending to be asleep with his back facing Misaki, secretly listening to her playing the piano. As for why he has to do this, it’s because whenever he look at Misaki, for some reason she’d stop playing.


  Misaki played the chord she had learnt over and over again, looking for the right one for chord progression. Of course this is the preparation for the surprise, so she’d never let Ryo-kun hears this.


  “Hmー♪ hmー♪ hmmー♪”


  Misaki starts humming as she’s in a good mood. Although she’s worried that doing so might wake Ryo-kun up, but she can’t help it since making a music is genuinely fun.


  And of course Ryuusei’s listening to all of this. But since there’re no lyrics mixed into her humming so the surprise plan hasn’t been exposed yet, and listening to her humming is now one of the thing Ryuusei’s looking forward to.


  As a little prank, he turned himself to the other side.


  “Nnn!?”


  Misaki reacted with a jolt and quickly hid her head under the pillow. Because of that the piano on top of the pillow tilted, but for some reason it didn’t fall to the floor.


  Seeing her cute reaction made Ryuusei chuckles. And Misaki who heard that lets out a ‘Nnn〜’ muffled scream under the pillow while resisting the urge to swings her legs around, she then slowly get her head out of the pillow. Ryuusei who noticed that she’s getting out quickly closes his eyes.


  Misaki stares dead straight at Ryuusei.


  “Ryo-kun, awake.”


  “As expected of Misaki, you saw right through me.”


  Misaki turns her face away while pouting.


  “Pretend sleep, no.”


  “Sorry, I just want to listen to you singing that’s all.”


  Ryuusei claps his hands together and apologize.


  Misaki looked down a little and,


  “……Want to listen?”


  “Yeah, I want to.”


  The corner of Misaki’s mouth raised up in no time.


  But then immediately after she shook her head before making a cross with her hands.


  “No.”


  “Hahaha, so it’s a no huh.”


  I’ll keep it as a secret until his birthday comes, Misaki’s determination is firm.


  Misaki walks over to her school bag in the corner of the room and takes out a pen and a paper. She’s going to note down the chord progression that she had played earlier since it’s to her liking. Meanwhile Ryuusei kept watching her thinking ‘Oh is she going to draw something.’


  And so the time passed leisurely.


  As Misaki’s noting down on the paper, she also drew Ryuusei’s face as well.


  She moves her pencil as she takes a glance at him from time to time. And then suddenly while she’s drawing, she tilted her head. Somehow today feels different than usual.


  “Ryo-kun?”


  “What’s upー?”


  As she thought, it’s different from usual.


  Surely Misaki’s the only person to notice this kind of thing, but she felt the time between her calling him and his respond is longer than usual.


  I wonder why. Misaki’s thought process starts spinning at a rate faster than children her age is normally capable of.


  And then Misaki noticed something.


  “……I’m hungry.”


  “Hahaha, yeah right we didn’t have lunch yet aren’t we.


  Misaki nodded.


  From what Mayumi had told her, apparently kids that eat a lot will grow up big. Since then Misaki loves to eat.


  “Alright…… Wanna eat this?”


  Ryuusei moves slowly and grabbed one of the snack from the corner of the room.


  When Misaki nodded back as reply, Ryuusei leisurely opens the snack bag and then took out a piece before holding it out to Misaki.


  Misaki walks up to him and receive the snack with two hands, she then puts about half of the snack into her mouth before biting and chewing. This snack is about one bite sized for a junior high schooler, but for Misaki it’s still a little too big.


  Misaki has to take about three bites before finishing one snack, and as she finishes her current one Ryuusei held out the next one to her. Misaki received it with two hands once again, and bit into it.


  Bites, crunch crunch, bites.


  Misaki eats the snacks that are handed over to her one after another like a rabbit. It was fun for Ryuusei, and Misaki who saw that Ryuusei’s enjoying himself is also having fun as well.


  “Ryo-kun.”


  Misaki reaches her hand out to the bag.


  “You wanna eat on your own?”


  As Misaki nodded, Ryuusei hands over the bag to her while feeling a little sad about it. As for Misaki, she receive the bag with both hands again, then uses one of her hand to grab the bag and the other one to grabs the snack inside it.


  And then she holds it out to Ryuusei.


  “You’re giving it to me?”


  “……Un.”


  “Thank you.”


  He gives his thanks to her before taking the snack she’s holding out with his mouth. After that he skillfully moves it into his mouth without using his hands and chews quietly.


  Misaki’s eyes sparkled.


  What’s this, this is so fun.


  “……Un.”


  Misaki holds out a snack to him one more time.


  And once again Ryuusei takes it with his mouth, chewing quietly.


  Misaki’s eyes glittered.


  What’s this, this is so fun, really fun.


  “……Unn!”


  Fwish, chomp.


  Misaki’s eyes are shiny!


  And then she remembered something from a while ago.


  Uuuー, Yui-chan was walking waveringly while still being half awake back then.


  And the one to take care of her is Yui-chan’s mama.


  This feeling is probably called motherhood, which is a word that’s already in Misaki’s dictionary. However she has never experience something like this to instantly connects this word to her current emotion. Only the emotion called fun is deeply engraved into Misaki’s heart.


  And at the same time, she finally got the answer to her question earlier.


  The reason Ryo-kun’s respond is slow is probably because he’s half awake.


  Half awake Ryo-kun…… Cute.


  Funnily enough, Ryuusei had no idea that he is being treated like a kid, but he’s happy getting fed by Misaki nonetheless.


  


  This is not an actual disease name, it’s just a symptom that commonly occurs after Golden Week (Which is in May, hence the name) that made people feel depressed or unmotivated since they had to go to work again after a long holiday. In this case it’d be more like they’re just being lazy at home. 1


  Episode 11: Misaki and ――the power, do you desire it?


  “Everyoneeee! Thank youuuu〜!”


  　☆・:゜*Ooooohヾ(o´∀｀o)ノoooooH*゜:・☆


  Amidst loud cheers, the school’s chime rang which tells everyone that it’s now four o’clock in the afternoon. Hearing the chime, the upper grade students who were waiting for their club activities time hurriedly left the concert site one after another. Rumi sent them a goodbye “Please come again rumin☆”.


  A mini live once a week after school. This had become a regular event for the first year classroom students. This rumor spreads far and wide throughout the school, it’s so popular that even students from another class come here as well.


  From May onward the first year students had to take classes continuously starting in the morning and ended in the afternoon with lunch break in the middle, and now that the Golden Week has ended, there’re no either higher grade students or teachers with free time on their hands to lead the first year leaving-school group anymore.


  Evenso although the first year students whose home are faraway from school will have their parents picked them up on the halfway point, but most of the first year students go home together in a group with at least two or more people. There’re no cruel instructions such as ‘Okaーy please form a pairー‘ or the like, they simply just formed a group based on how close their homes are. There had never been any problems using this system so far so Kazaoka Minami elementary school used this system every year.


  “Thanks for the wait〜”


  After all the fans had left, Rumi runs up to the two who were waiting for her with a satisfied expression.


  “Rumimin!”


  “Rummimi〜n☆”


  While Yui and Rumi are exchanging weird greetings, Misaki is tidying up her desk, putting things into her bag and stand up from her seat. Seeing this, Rumi also quickly put her idol goods into her handbag as well. On the other hand, Yui who already finished tidying her things up only has to put her bag over her shoulder.


  Yui and Misaki are in the same leaving-school group is a matter of course, and coincidentally Rumi’s home is located on the two’s way on their home, so the three of them are in the same group.


  It takes about twenty minutes to reach Rumi’s home. And another ten minutes for the two to reach their homes. The reason that it takes this long is more due to their walking speed rather than the distance to their home. Surely when they become sixth graders, the time it takes them to commute to school would probably be cut in half.


  “It’s a big success this week too!”


  Immediately after exiting the game, Yui said to Rumi in a high-pitched voice. Rumi responded to Yui by doing a victory pose, saying “Rumimin☆”. While Yui’s clapping, she noticed that Misaki who’s ahead of her is looking up in the sky absentmindedly.


  “Misaki, are you going to write the lyric today too?”


  “……Un.”


  Since they’ve been going home together everyday, the three knew each other very well.


  Rumi walks backward to the front of the two, swaying her backpack before speaking.


  “Rumimin☆ I’m going to help you too!”


  Misaki nodded.


  Since she doesn’t know a lot about writing lyrics, any help is welcome.


  “You know, you have to put in your feelings in your lyrics!”


  “Feelings?”


  “Right!”


  Raising her index finger up, Rumi starts talking happily about lyrics theory. Misaki listen to her earnestly, but she still can’t understand it completely. Yui rumimin☆-ing while the two are talking.


  “……Hard.”


  “That’s not true at all!”


  Rumi spread her arms wide, spinning behind Misaki.


  “You just had to let your thoughts go along with the song!”


  “Thoughts?”


  “Right!”


  Misaki stopped walking, slowly closing her eyes.


  She wondered what she’s thinking right now.


  She’s planning the surprise party because she wants Ryo-kun to be happy. It’s all thanks to Ryo-kun that Misaki has these many happy memories, so she wants Ryo-kun to be as happy as her as well.


  However to turn those thoughts into a song is difficult. The words simply won’t come out.


  “Rumi-chan, thoughts, what?”


  “Top idol!”


  She asked Rumi what kind of thoughts did she had when making her song’s lyrics, in which Rumi instantly answered.


  “To make everyone smile, I have to be famous!”


  “Famous?”


  “Right! I’m going to make everyone in Japan smile! Rumimin☆”


  She doesn’t quite get what Rumi said, but Misaki thought that it fits quite well with Ryo-kun. And although she doesn’t know why she thought so, but for some reason that’s what her heart tells her.


  And next to her is Yui clapping and saying “So cool!!”


  “……Unー”


  Misaki’s in deep thought while her face is straight.


  Rumi pushes Misaki’s back while saying “March on!”


  And in that moment.


  “――The power, do you desire it?”


  Suddenly a voice comes from behind the three, in which all of them instantaneously turned around.


  And there is a boy carrying his backpack on his back―― Souma-kun from the same class standing there.


  “……Stalker?”


  Rumi hides behind Misaki’s back, speaking as if she’s seeing a real suspicious person.


  “Hmph, such nonsenses you’re spouting.”


  For some reason Souma lowers his backpack to the ground, taking a step closer to Misaki.


  “The art of listening to the voice from your very soul, you wish to know the secrets to that art am I correct my fellow humanoid being?”


  Souma remarks insultingly not only with vocabulary range that you wouldn’t think he’s an elementary schooler, but also his superb linguistic ability that is not very first graders-like as well. Rumi doesn’t understand what he said at all so she pulled on Misaki’s cloth, telling her to ignore him because he’s creepy, however Misaki and Yui understood that he’s saying that he’s going to help them writing the lyrics.


  “You know?”


  You know how to write lyrics? Said Misaki.


  “Naturally.”


  Rumi’s eyes rounded up in surprise when she saw that they’re properly having a conversation.


  Eh, is that really Japanese just now?


  “Chant.”


  “Mumumu?”


  What? Thought Yui as she narrowed her eyes.


  Seeing such reaction made Souma nodded heavily, he then proceeds to take out children’s smartphone from his pocket.


  “Ahー! That’s no goodー! You’re holding a smartphoneー!”


  Rumi immediately points it out.


  Souma unconcernedly operates his smartphone before slowly opening his mouth.


  “……In my hand is nothing but a box. Opening it is impossible and closing it is unthinkable. But once the light is on, the lighting wraps around it and melted into the air. Connect, connect, connect unto me my servant. I shall sing the poem starts with zero surround by nines followed by the verse of four. Summonning spell―― Mom!”


  Brrrrrrt.


  Brrrrrrrrrt.


  “Hello mom? How do you write lyrics?”


  『I’m sorry Sou-chan, mom’s a bit busy right now so call me later.』


  “Eh? Ah, okaーy.”


  ……


  ……


  ……


  “……Luck be upon your battle.”


  Souma hurriedly pick his backpack up and walked away.


  “……Why did he even come here?”


  “I don’t know.”


  Rumi said with a stern expression, Yui responded with a small nod.


  Next to them is Misaki who’s thinking about what he just said.


  Does he mean that I should rely on adults?


  When thinking about adults that she can relied on, the first person that comes to her mind is Ryo-kun. However this time she had to keep it a secret from him.


  Which means, the next person that comes to her mind is――


  Episode 12: Misaki and Mayumi.


  “Lyrics?”


  “……Un.”


  After returning home, Misaki immediately asked Mayumi for help. It’s simply because Mayumi is the next adult she can rely on if excluding Ryuusei. Unnnー, Mayumi starts thinking about it with difficult expression.


  If it’s poems then she’ve written it a few times. And sometime when she tries to write a serious quote it turns out to be poem-like in the end, even if she’s not intending to do so. And there was times when she posted those quotes on the internet and cringed at herself as well.


  Setting aside the fact that she’s not skilled enough to teach others about this, for now if it’s just teaching the basics then perhaps she can mange it. But the person she’s going to teach is Misaki. Perhaps twelve years too early.


  “I’m sorryー, I don’t quite get what you’re saying.”


  Misaki’s expression turns sad.


  Fuhehe, Mayumi laughed bitterly while scratching her cheek.


  “Misaki-chan, you’re going to sing for Tendou-san as a present right?”


  “……Un.”


  “It’s amazing that you’re trying to make it yourself.”


  “Amazing?”


  “Yup, really amazing.”


  When she claps her hands, Misaki’s expression look a little happier.


  When she’s like this she’s so cute and child-like, Mayumi thought.


  “I’m sure Tendou-san will be very happy about this.”


  “Really?”


  “Un, he might even cry from being too happy you know.”


  Fuhihi, Mayumi chuckles as she can imagine him being like that very easily. On the other hand Misaki can’t quite imagine it so she has a difficult expression on her face, which is very cute and made Mayumi chuckles again.


  “Do you want to draw?”


  “……Un.”


  After running out of things to talk about, Mayumi suggested so in which Misaki responded with a nod before getting closer to Mayumi. She leaned back accordingly and Misaki climbs onto her lap just as she has done it many times. After that she takes out a pencil from the pen holder on the corner of the table, but then suddenly her movements stopped.


  What Misaki’s eyes are staring at is the manga Mayumi has been working on just a little while ago.


  “You’re interested?”


  “……Un.”


  “You can read it if you wantー”


  Really? Misaki look up at Mayumi who’s behind her.


  “It’s okayー”, replied Mayumi as she poked her finger at Misaki’s nose.


  The reason Misaki has to ask for confirmation is because recently there had been a lot of her works that she won’t allow Misaki to take a look at. Even though most of the time the manuscripts she had left on the table aren’t the age-restricted ones and she felt secured leaving it just like that, but she still makes a cross with her fingers nonetheless. Simply put, it’s because Mayumi hasn’t reach the level of being able to bravely show her works to others yet. It’d be embarrassing for anyone if they have to show their failure of a work to others.


  Misaki who receive permission immediately picked it up and start reading.


  Mayumi nervously watch Misaki as she reads the manuscripts.


  Mayumi doesn’t treat Misaki as just a child but as her actual reader audience. Sure enough she doesn’t quite understand the character’s mentality but she perfectly understand what’s happening in the story. And Misaki gives her opinion honestly which is more important than anything. So in contrast to Mayumi whose heart’s beating fast from the nervousness while watching her, Misaki’s reading the manga excitedly


  The manga Mayumi wrote is a typical cliche romantic story. Although Mayumi has been dwelving herself in the doujin activities for a long time, but right now she’s also thinking about doing serialized series as well. Because of that she has been writing a new manga, which is this work right here.


  Every time Misaki flipped a page, Mayumi’s nervousness increased.


  “……How is it?”


  She asked as Misaki finished reading.


  Misaki paused for a moment and,


  “Difficult.”


  Only a single word.


  “Fuhihi, so it was difficult huh.”


  Upon hearing the reply, Mayumi instantly felt weak. But if you think about it calmly, that maybe was just a natural answer. The content inside isn’t something a six years old girl would normally read.


  However, that thought just now is reversed immediately after the next statement.


  “Love, speak. Difficult.”


  “……”


  After hearing that, Mayumi couldn’t help but felt a sense of dignity.


  Usually the girl around Misaki’s age express what they like and hate clearly. If they liked something they’ll speak loudly that they liked it. If they hate something they’ll reject it with their entire existence.


  Just like how Yui runs up and embrace Yui.


  Just like how Rumi couldn’t deal with Souma.


  But Misaki’s different.


  To tell someone that she likes that person is difficult for Misaki.


  Although this is different from romantic feelings, but fundamentally it’s similar to the character in the manga who struggles to confess even if it’s just practicing to the wall. Which is why Misaki find it hard to read Mayumi’s manga.


  It’s not that she doesn’t understand what the story was about.


  Actually she can relate to the character in the manga.


  Even Mayumi who met Misaki every day doesn’t know about Misaki’s past at all. She doesn’t even know what she really meant by ‘difficult’, surely can’t even imagine it either.


  Misaki’s word has that much thought into it.


  Which is probably also why Mayumi couldn’t just laugh it off as just a child’s word.


  “The adults, you see.”


  “……Un?”


  Mayumi said so because she’s an adult.


  Misaki tilted her head because she’s a child.


  “It’s difficult for them you knowー, to say love to someone else that is.”


  Mayumi softly embraces Misaki, her cheek is touching Misaki’s.


  “Misaki-chan, do you love me?”


  Mayumi felt her nodding movement through the touching skin.


  “Fuhihi, thank you. Then, try saying it out loud.”


  “……”


  Misaki tried to reply back immediately, but her voice just faded out.


  Ahem, she clears her throat. One more time.


  “……Love.”


  “Un, I love you tooー”


  This time she could say it out clearly.


  Although Misaki tried to say it out loud from the get-go, but her voice ended up fading out. For Misaki it’s very mysterious as to why that happened.


  During the past year, Misaki has overcome her phobia of telling people that she likes them to a certain extent. Even when her emotions are running high she could still manage properly and honestly tell Ryuusei so. But why that isn’t the case this time?


  Misaki believes that the reason she couldn’t tell others that she love them is because it’s too embarrassing for her to do so. In reality however that isn’t the case at all. It’s the remaining trauma that resides deep in her heart that was holding back her voice.


  After that the two didn’t move for a while.


  Thud, thud, Misaki could feel Mayumi’s heartbeat through her back.


  Although the two didn’t mutter even a single word to each other, but they definitely felt each other’s emotions. Perhaps it’s because right now they’re thinking about the same person.


  “……You know.”


  Mayumi opened her mouth.


  “I didn’t know what was is like to love someone. But now, I do.”


  Misaki turned her head to look at Mayumi, but she couldn’t see her face.


  “It’s difficult isn’t itー. Even though the word love is such a simple word. Fuhihi, really, difficult……”


  Which is why,


  “I decided to draw a manga. Yes. Since this is the only thing I can do…… Take what I had imagined, turn it into drawings, and create a story for it. But doing this is also difficult as well. Fuhehe, I’m embarrassed while writing it a lot.”


  Misaki couldn’t quite understand what Mayumi said, but slowly and steadily, it’s getting closer to the point where even Misaki could understand.


  “It’s difficult to say it out loud, and it’s still difficult even if I write it in a manga. But if it’s in a manga then at least I can still draw it. Once I started, I can’t stop myself.”


  Mayumi straightened up and pciked up the pencil.


  “For me it’s manga. For Misaki-chan, yours are creating a song. Then you just had to write it. Anything is fine, so try writing it out. The things you want to say, all of it.”


  “All?”


  “Un. You might feel a little embarrassed about it, but once you’ve done it it feels really refreshing.”


  Misaki stares at the pencil that is handed to her, eventually she grasp it tightly.


  If it’s things I want to say then I have it. A lot of it.


  After that, Misaki’s hand didn’t stop at all until Ryuusei came back.


  As Misaki moves her hand with all she has to offer, sometimes her expression turned happy, sometimes embarrassed, sometimes sad. All the while Mayumi quietly watches her from the side.


  Knock knock, a knock sound.


  Misaki jolted as her shoulders tremble, lifting the paper up with both of her hands fluttering it around.


  Mayumi who was behind her grabbed it, putting one finger on her mouth with a shhhhh sound.


  “Let’s hide it okay.”


  “……Un.”


  Mayumi put the paper in between her manuscripts before calling Ryuusei who’s waiting outside to come in.


  “Excuse the intrusion. Kohinata-san, thanks as always.”


  “No no, it’s nothing at all really. Fuhihi.”


  Misaki stands up while the two are greeting and walks to Ryuusei.


  “Welcome back.”


  “Yeah, I’m home. What were you doing with Kohinata-san today?”


  “Talking?”


  “Hehー, what kind?”


  “……Secret.”


  “Is that so, a secret huh.”


  Ryuusei’s a little curious about it, so he turns his eyes toward Mayumi.


  And of course there’s no way she’s going to spill the beans so Mayumi quickly averted her eyes. But after a while passed, she couldn’t stop herself from giggling.


  Ever since Mayumi met the two, she had always been watching them from up close.


  She knows that Ryuusei is working hard without Misaki knowing that, and now she knows that Misaki is also working hard without Ryuusei knowing.


  Fuhihi, Mayumi’s giggle continues.


  As for Ryuusei, he looked at her with very puzzled face.


  Episode 13: Misaki and Ryo-kun.


  Chop chop, cut cut.


  Saturday’s afternoon.


  Misaki and Ryuusei are cutting and taping the cardboard boxes they collected from the supermarket to make a storage box.


  It’s almost done now.


  All of this started with just a single word from Ryuusei.


  Ever since Misaki came to live here the number of belongings inside this room has increased. Cloths, toiletries, books and stationeries. It’s not that many type of items but the number of them kept increasing as time passes. And naturally those belongings are eating more and more of this small room’s space.


  Of course they’re all kept in one corner, but Ryuusei doesn’t like that. Also Misaki seemed to be so happy talking about paper rabbit she had made in her arts and crafts class.


  Which is why he had no choice but to make a storage box here and now.


  The word ‘Purchase’ doesn’t exist in Ryuusei’s dictionary.


  “You’re doing good Misaki. Keep it up.”


  “Un.”


  Just as Ryuusei has hoped for, right now Misaki seems to be really happy taping the cardboard with duct tape.


  As many people know, adding duct tape to cardboard increases its durability, and if you taped the entire thing it’ll even float in water. Of course this is a phenomenon that can be explained by physics, and actually you only need to applied duct tapes at some certain spots to make that happen, but just taping all over the place works just fine too.


  What Ryuusei is trying to make right now is a double-layered on all four sides storage box, designed to last for a long time. So for that a lot of parts are needed, and Ryuusei with a thirty centimeters ruler in his hand, is working hard using a cutter to cuts the parts. And then the cardboards that are already cut are given to Misaki so that she could tape it together.


  “Alright, this is the last one. Misaki, do you want me to help you taping the pieces?”


  Misaki shakes her head.


  This part is my job, or so that is what Ryuusei thought she’s trying to say.


  After a few minutes of watching Misaki noisily taping the pieces, every parts are now all covered in duct tapes. Then all the parts are assembled immediately, and the storage box is successfully completed.


  A box made from cardboards that won’t break that easily. A square-shaped box about ninety centimeters in length and height, or rather one Misaki centimeter. There’s a piece of paper with the word ‘Clothes’ written on it attached onto the box.


  “Alright Misaki, let’s fold all the cloths and put it in the box. Whoever put in the most wins!”


  “Slowly.”


  Misaki calmly stopped Ryuusei who was about to make this into a competition.


  And so personal boxes and one for daily necessities were added, and in the corner of the room is now four boxes lined up. Of course a lot of time passed while they’re making the boxes, when they started the sun was smiling at them from up above, but now it’s yawning from the side.


  “Thanks for the hard work. How’s it Misaki, our room after tidying up.”


  “Wide.”


  Ryuusei stretched his body and spread his arms wide.


  Misaki’s a little restless looking around the room.


  Of course it’s not that the room is actually getting wider or anything, it’s just that the things that are normally put away in the corner of the room are now all in the boxes, but still it feels like the room really is wider now.


  “It smells a bit dusty I think. Maybe a vacuum cleaner, no, an air purifier…… But well we don’t even have electricity here aren’t we.”


  “Electricity?”


  Usual utilities are not available in this room, such as eletricity gas and water service. The electric piano gets its electricity from the portable power supply, which of course needed to be recharge from a proper electric outlet, which is why currently he’s mostly stealing the electricity from Aniki’s shop. If it’s only for an electric piano then not a big problem, but if the number of electronic appliance increases the the more electricity it drains, and also it makes the room smaller.


  “……I think Kohinata-san have a vacuum cleaner if I remember correctly. Maybe I should borrow her.”


  “Vrooomー?”


  Misaki said an onomatopoeia she had heard in the school in response to the word vacuum cleaner. Ryuusei can’t help but smile while giggling a little. Seeing that, Misaki thought “Ryo-kun’s happy.” and is happy as well.


  “Vrooom.”


  Once again.


  “……Fufu.”


  A slight pause, but Ryuusei quietly giggles again.


  “Vroooooーm.”


  Since it’ll make him happy so one more time.


  “Misaki, what’s wrong. You like vacuum cleaners that much?”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nodded after a moment of thinking.


  Misaki didn’t know at all that this is what made Ryuusei seriously considered buying a vacuum cleaner.


  “Well, speaking of Kohinata-san, it’s about time to go to the bath isn’t it. Wanna go now?”


  “Uーn…… Hungry.”


  “I see, we’ll eat first then.”


  “Un, let’s eat.”


  Recently the number of words Misaki spoke is increasing more and more.


  This made Ryuusei so happy that he wants to talk to Misaki even more.


  “What do you want to eat today?”


  “Gyudon.”


  “Hahaha, your favorite thing as always huh. But we’ve been eating Gyudon three days in a row right? I think it’s about time we eat something with veggies in it, don’t you think so?”


  “Salad bar?”


  “Yep, salad bar.”


  “Uーn…… School?”


  “Is that so, so there’re veggies in the school lunch huh……”


  “Un, a lot.”


  During the school lunch time.


  There are green peppers and carrots on Misaki’s plate.


  It’s not that the other kids forcefully give those to her or anything, it’s just that the kids that don’t like them that much are given veggies in small amount, so Misaki gladly receive all the leftovers. Since Misaki doesn’t have anything she dislike or prefer so she can eat pretty much anything, and when she asks for a refill there are only leftovers left, so naturally a lot of green peppers and carrots ended up in her plate.


  Ryuusei is unaware of this.


  Which is why he doubts if there’s really no problem with the food at school, or is it even enough for her in the first place. And also no matter how much of a healthy food she ate in one meal, but her breakfast is still a bento from the convenience store nonetheless, and at night is Gyudon. It makes him feel really anxious when he thinks about the health problems that may occur in the future.


  “Yeah let’s go with the salad bar. No that’s not it, I want to eat there so please come with me.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki obediently nods.


  If Ryo-kun said so then that can’t be helped.


  “Thank you. Misaki you’re such a good girl.”


  “……Hihi.”


  Misaki’s honestly happy that she’s praised.


  “Ryo-kun.”


  “What’s up?”


  “…………”


  She’s trying to say something, but in the end can’t say it out, so Misaki pouted and turns her face away.


  “Misaki? Did I do something wrong just now?”


  Ryuusei’s in so much panic that it’s funny to watch.


  Misaki hurriedly shakes her head and runs to the door.


  She then stretchs a little and turns the door knob.


  Misaki walks outside and urges Ryuusei to come.


  Ryuusei goes “What was that……?” while his shoulders dropped, then followed behind Misaki.


  


  It’s still about half a year until Ryo-kun’s birthday.


  Misaki’s feelings only grow as time passes.


  On the other hand, Misaki didn’t know what Ryuusei was doing.


  And of course Ryuusei didn’t know what Misaki was doing either.


  But their daily life continues without any big changes, as the day of surprise is getting closer and closer.


  Episode 14: Misaki and days of practice.


  “Laーlaーlaー♪”


  “Laーlaーlaー”


  Laーlaーla, the voice rang out as the vocal practice continues.


  On a certain morning at the school. Misaki’s doing her vocal practice together with Rumi that she has been doing everyday.


  Be it on a rainy day, windy day, hot day or cold day.


  Aim for the top idol! Or so that’s what Rumi wants her to be, and she embraced that feeling while practicing.


  “Rumimin☆ Next try singing the lyrics!”


  “……Un.”


  Suuuuー, haaaaaー.


  “Rumimin☆”


  “Rumimin.”


  “That’sー notー itー! Raise your pitch properly! It’s not rumiminー, it’s Rumimin☆”


  “Rumimin.”


  “Tooー quiー etー! More!”


  “Rumiminn.”


  “Not enough shininess!”


  “Unー?”


  Misaki tilts her head as her instructor prioritize the feelings more than anything.


  “One more time! Rumimin☆”


  “Rumiminn.”


  Their practice continues until the class starts, Okamoto who eventually came to the classroom smiles, saying “Oh my oh my.”


  And Yui was rumimin-ing alongside the two.


  　＊＊＊


  “Tararanran!”


  “Tararan taran.”


  “Booー! Your rhythm right there is wrong!”


  “……Un.”


  She visited Yui-chan home about once every three day to practice the song Misaki has made. Although it’s called a practice, but it’s also the time for her to add or subtract some parts of the song as well, as her handwritten music score got its shape changed everyday.


  Yui is the enthusiastic type, she’s a great pianist that even won the piano competition held at her piano school, and even though Misaki has just wrote a new music score for today, she changes it immediately and continues to teach Misaki. Misaki also did her best to practice while having a difficult expression on her face.


  “Booー! The rhythm just now is wrong!”


  “……Fast.”


  “If your fingers can’t keep up, then do it like this, look!”


  Misaki has just made a song with her feelings as top priority, not considering the difficulty of the song at all. To adults this might not be such a hard song, but it’s a different matter for Misaki’s tiny hands.


  However, Yui whose hands are about the same size as Misaki’s can overcome her physical handicap with her skill. Seeing that, Misaki tried her best as to not lose to her but……


  “Booー! You pressed the wrong note!”


  “……One more.”


  With her mouth in a straight line, Misaki continues practicing.


  And Yui keep teaching her with a happy face as if she enjoys teaching.


  　＊＊＊


  “――The power, do you desire it?”


  “No need.”


  The lyrics would changes, even back to the same one sometimes. While Misaki was working in the classroom, sometimes Souma would talked to her, but then Misaki would reject on the spot.


  Just like how Misaki doesn’t have any likes or dislikes for her food, she doesn’t have anyone she specifically likes or dislikes as well, but if someone suddenly interrupted her with something like “The first cry of newborn souls from the deep abyss.” while she’s trying her best to think up of a lyric, then of course even Misaki would dislike that.


  As for Souma, he only wants to talk to the only person who could understand him, but it didn’t work out.


  　＊＊＊


  “Ohー, you’ve improved a lot.”


  “……Un.”


  She never misses her practice of drawing a portrait of Ryuusei as well. At first Misaki couldn’t even draw a straight line, but now her drawings are so good that you wouldn’t think a six years old drawn it.


  


  All of this was for the surprise on Christmas day, so that Ryo-kun would be happy.


  Misaki practices everyday without fail.


  No matter how good Misaki at remembering things, but to make a song and even play and sing it for a surprise party is difficult even for adults. It’s unusual for a six years old girl to remembers everything and even molded into a shape within only about nine months.


  But slowly and steadily, she’s getting closer and closer to the perfect shape.


  Surely this can even be called miracle.


  She had a sister-in-law called Yui that’s good at playing piano.


  She had a girl named Rumi that aims to be top idol, although she doesn’t know how to write a song at all, but she’s good at singing.


  More importantly, Misaki is very eager to do it.


  She nevers skipped her practice or whine about her unable to do it. She’ll do her best until she can do it, if she have free time she’ll practice. And the people around her also support Misaki who was doing her best as if this was their own work as well.


  May ended, summer visits, the night becomes longer, the leaf sways, then falls onto the ground.


  The time flows without stopping, eventually December came.


  It’s about three weeks until Christmas.


  A lot of things happened in the meantime.


  And of course Misaki continues practicing, all that left is to pratice singing while also playing the piano.


  If it’s only singing then it’s easy.


  If it’s only plaing the piano then it’s easy.


  But doing both at the same time is difficult.


  Just one more step. But that one step is so far away.


  The time flies again, and all that left is two weeks.


  But Misaki can only sings perfectly in one out of three times.


  The time once again flies, one week left.


  The school’s second semester is already over, the winter break begun.


  But Misaki still fails once out of every ten times.


  And thus Christmas came to Misaki who’s still anxious about her yet-to-be-perfect surprise.


  Episode 15: Misaki and dress rehearsal!


  The days flew by peacefully, Misaki has been working hard preparing the surprise party.


  Sometimes she’d rararan-ing and rumimin-ing with Rumi-chan.


  Sometimes she’d tararan tararan with Yui-chan.


  Sometimes she’d hold a pencil and starts drawing.


  Misaki’s birthday present for Ryuusei is taking a shape slowly but steadily with the help of Mayumi and her friends.


  From her first class and her first exam, her first cleaning duty and her first homework. To today which is almost his birthday. She talks to Ryo-kun everyday about what she had done during the day, but she never brings up the topic about the surprise present.


  


  And thus Christmas Eve came.


  Ever since Summer is over, Ryuusei hasn’t been home for most of the time. He usually comes back around 6 o’clock in the evening, and sometimes he’d be late and be back at around 8 o’clock or so.


  With that in mind, on Chirstmas Eve’s noon. Inside Misaki’s room is four people including Misaki herself.


  “Rumimin☆ Are you Misaki’s mom?”


  “I’m notー”


  “Who?”


  “Fuhihi, I’m her neighbor.”


  Mayumi and Rumi first meeting.


  Rumi who had been training her all this time wants to see her real performance already, but since Yui pressured her with “The mood! Please read it!” so she had to back down. Instead they all decided to do a dress rehearsal on the day before Christmas.


  That sounds so fun! Said Yui as she wanted to join in the rehearsal, and Mayumi who originally planned to just look after Misaki decided to join in as well.


  “Mayu-chan you see, she’s good at drawing!” (Yui)


  Rumi goes “Ohー” as her eyes get bigger while looking at Mayumi.


  “Please draw a portrait!” (Yui)


  “Eh? Portrait?” (Mayumi)


  “Rumimin☆ Make it cute okay.”


  “Fuhihi, perhaps when we have the time okayー”


  Seeing Rumi doing a pose while saying ‘cheese!’, Mayumi said with soft expression.


  “Today’s Misaki’s day! Let’s get started right away!” (Yui)


  Yui said as she claps her hands. Everyone nodded and turn their attention to Misaki.


  “……Un?”


  Although Misaki had already decided what her present for Ryo-kun is going to be, but the detail of it is still yet to be decided.


  Seeing her tilting her head dazedly, Yui sighed.


  “Don’t tell me, it’s a no plan!?” (Yui)


  “No plan?”


  “You’ve not decided on anything yet?” (Rumi)


  “……Un.”


  Hearing Rumi explains, Misaki can now understand the word’s meaning.


  Hearing that, Yui goes “Ehー!” with an exaggerated reaction, after that she said something to Misaki which is slightly hard to comprehend.


  Mayumi who has been watching the three talking slowly backed away with happy expression on her face while muttering ‘Uhehehe.’


  Gonyo gonyo (What’re we going to do?)


  Gonyo gonyo (Leave it to me!)


  Gonyo gonyo, gonyo gonyo――


  Few minutes later.


  The children discussed and decided that Mayumi is going to play the role of Ryuusei, and Misaki would rehearse giving the present to her.


  Mayumi sat down on the futon that Ryuusei always slept on, and Misaki sat down on top of her own futon. In between the two futon is the electric piano, preparation complete.


  “Well then!”


  “Wa-, ummm, aheh, sor-, sorry, please wait for a bit.”


  “Noー! We’ll not wait!”


  I’m sitting on the futon Tendou-san slept on everyday.


  I’m NOW sitting on the futon Tendou-san slept on everyday.


  My shining heart is on the futon Tendou-san slep- o- o- o- on-.


  And that is why Mayumi couldn’t calm down.


  But the children couldn’t care less about such thing, they don’t understand it.


  And so Misaki’s performance started, all the while Mayumi is still battling with her worldly desires but no one seems to understand it.


  Suuー, Misaki takes a deep breath.


  On Misaki’s side are Rumi and Yui who were sitting in seiza posture while watching Misaki excitedly.


  “……Ah.”


  Misaki let out a voice.


  “Low.”


  The piano’s sound is low, Misaki said.


  The two who were watching her with excitement tumbled down comically.


  On the other hand, Mayumi’s deep dark fantasies deepens.


  You can’t do this Mayumi! This is what a slut would do!


  If he knows that I’m such a lewd woman he’ll hate me for sure!


  No way I’d hate you for that, I also love that side of you.


  There’s no way that’s the case isn’t it!


  I really meant it!


  Then…… please proof it.


  The doujin demon god that has been long sealed crawled back up from the bog of delusions once again as the cliche story plot within doujinshi industry progresses in her mind.


  Mayumi continues to battling the darkness within herself.


  Meanwhile, Misaki leisurely puts a pillow under the piano.


  After that she uses both of her hand to balance it, and nodded in satisfaction.


  “Then once again! Start!”


  Upon hearing Yui’s signal, Misaki takes a deep breath again.


  And then――


  Immediately after hearing her voice, Mayumi comes back to her senses with a ‘Ha!’.


  The lyrics that Misaki has put all of her feelings toward Ryuusei into it, combined with the music that took her eight months to make it.


  It immediately erases all of Mayumi’s worldly desires, and the two girls who were watching quietly even shivers.


  “……Over.”


  After finishing the song, Misaki muttered.


  How’s it? She look at Mayumi as if to ask that. Mayumi who finally notices her gaze goes ‘Ha!’ again but for a different reason this time, then she claps her hands!


  “Amazingー!”


  However even before Mayumi responded, Yui who was so impressed already jumped straight to Misaki. Behind her is Rumi who applause from the bottom of her heart.


  Yui continues to rubs her cheek against Misaki’s while still complimenting her with ‘Amazing amazing amazing!’


  Although Misaki is trying to gently push her away with both of her hands, but the expression on her face is that of a happy one.


  Seeing the two smiling so brightly, Mayumi finally applaused.


  She’s honestly surprised. The quality of her song far surpasses what she had imagined earlier, Mayumi’s dumbfounded with her mouth still open.


  That’s just how splendid Misaki’s song was.


  Mayumi is sure that if it’s like this on the real day as well it’d be perfect.


  “Okay next!”


  Said Yui.


  Mayumi thought that this is the moment where Misaki’s going to give her the portrait.


  “Kiss on the cheekー!”


  But after hearing that, Mayumi doubted her ears.


  “……Un.”


  Misaki nodded and stands up, getting closer to Mayumi with each step.


  “Heh?”


  Said Mayumi who blinked repeatedly in respond.


  After that she felt a soft sensation on her cheek.


  “……Heh?”


  Mayumi’s head can’t even process the unexpected events in front of her. But one thing at a time, the moment she realized a first grader girl has tried her best with what she came up with, the darkness in her heart dissipates instantly and is replaced with bright and cheerful feelings.


  “It’s a bit off!”


  Said Yui.


  “Watch me!”


  She approached Mayumi, then kisses her on the cheek.


  “How’s it!?”


  Yui asks Rumi.


  After a bit of thinking, Rumi responses,


  “I think it fell a bit short.”


  “Ehー!?”


  Yuidoesn’t accept it.


  “An example then!”


  “Kissing is a no-no for idols!”


  Rumi refused, making a cross with her hands.


  “Mumumu…… Let me do it again!”


  Said Yui as she kisses Mayumi on her right cheek.


  “How’s it!?”


  Unnnー, Rumi shakes her head.


  Again!


  Unー.


  Again!


  ……


  Again!


  Rumimin☆


  “Misaki! The one just now! That one!”


  “……Un?”


  Misaki couldn’t tell the differences between each one.


  In any case, she decided to kisses Mayumi’s left cheek just like how Yui-chan did it.


  “That’s not it! Like this!”


  Chu. (Kissing sfx.)


  “Unー?”


  Chu.


  And so the kissing on the cheek continues. There’s nothing Mayumi can do about it, she has to bit her lips tight, desperately fighting the darkness that’s about to burst forth from her inside again.


  At first I thought that I only have to look after the daughter of the person I loved, but it ended up with two little girls kissing me instead. Perhaps you don’t understand what I’m talking about, but worry not even I don’t understand what I’m talking about. But this is not my fault though. All of this is consensual.


  And so while holding an apology press conference alone in her heart, Mayumi gradually floats up to heaven.


  On this day, it’s the happiest Christmas Eve Mayumi has ever had.


  Episode 16: A song for Ryo-kun.


  This year’s Christmas comes together with snow.


  Today Ryuusei’s not home as well, he said he’s going to participate in the launching of something. And he’ll be back at around 8 o’clock in the evening. In the meantime, Misaki’s patiently waiting for him while watching the snow fall with sparkling eyes.


  It’s cold outsideー, you’re going to catch a coldー, Mayumi warned her as such, but Misaki won’t move from the spot in front of the door outside the room. One of the reason for that is because snow is a rare sight and it looks interesting, but mostly it’s because she wants to meet Ryuusei as soon as possible.


  So Mayumi had no choice but to have Misaki wears winter clothes, watching her from the side.


  Misaki’s wearing a pair of gloves and a muffler.


  Her hands felt somewhat restless, fuuー she blows on her hands.


  “Ohー”


  Fuuー, fuuー.


  Seeing her white breathe coming out piqued her interest, so Misaki repeated many times. Next to her is Mayumi who’s giggling quietly, seeing Misaki doing that is fun for her.


  “Misaki-chan, it’s finally the day isn’t it.”


  “……Un.”


  Misaki’s expression stiffens a little.


  She had a rehearse with everyone yesterday, everything is going as planned. However she still worries that maybe he’ll not be happy with her present, or that she might make a mistake during the performance.


  Mayumi who has been watching her doing her best for the past eight months gently took Misaki’s hand. She crouched down, matching her sight’s level with that of Misaki’s who’s still fuー fuーing out her white breathe.


  Misaki blinked repeatedly in anticipation that she’s going to say something, but in the end Mayumi didn’t utter out a word. Instead, she tightens her grasp on Misaki’s hand, smiling softly at her.


  “……Thank you.”


  Few moments after, Misaki relaxed up a little.


  Mayumi didn’t say anything out, but that was probably the best course of action she can take for Misaki.


  But in reality, it’s actually because Mayumi was captivated by Misaki’s lips, so the words she was going to speak went completely blank, but surely it’s better if anyone doesn’t know that fact at all.


  


  Misaki has been waiting outside for a long time. And before she knew it she’s already wearing a lot more clothes than before, now sitting on Mayumi’s lap. The breeze that touches her cheeks feels a little cold, but this place feels even warmer than being inside the room.


  And then after the sun has completely sets, she heard the sound of footsteps on the snow. Misaki’s eyes widen as she yawns.


  “……What are you guys doing?”


  Ryuusei has a puzzled expression on his face, seeing that Misaki’s sitting on Mayumi in front of their room. Misaki doesn’t reply, but instead hopped up and pulled on Ryuusei’s cloth.


  “Misaki? Hey, what’s wrong?”


  She pulls him straight inside the room, and then made him sit on the futon.


  After that she takes off her gloves, putting her muffler down, then placed the piano on top of the pillow. Since it’s a bit dark in here, she turns on the stand lamp that Ryuusei bought around the end of Summer, preparations completed.


  Ryuusei kept watching her with a bit of confusion.


  “Listen.”


  She look straight into Ryuusei’s eyes and said so with a slightly high pitch voice. And Ryuusei who finally understood the situation nodded his head, his anticipation boiling up inside his chest.


  Suuuー, Misaki takes a deep breath.


  Only Misaki and Ryuusei are inside this room.


  Outside the room is Mayumi who missed the timing to say anything out and is now frozen in place. Haaー she lets out a white breathe while concentrating on the sound that comes from inside the room.


  Gently, Misaki placed her tiny hands on the piano.


  Her mouth closed, holding in her breathe.


  She raises her face up, looking at the person she loves the most.


  And then a sound rang out sparkly.


  The entire room is filled with beautiful melody, shining sparkly like the stars in the night sky.


  The melody is as soft and beautiful as snow, its pitch flows from high to low like snow falling from the sky, Misaki’s hands swings left and right softly along with her body.


  It made Ryuusei forgets to breath.


  He even forgets to blink, only looking at Misaki playing the piano in front of his eyes.


  And as the sound melted onto the floor, Misaki’s movements also stop as well.


  Only reverbration remains in the room, and as if to add a soft sound to it, Misaki exhaled.


  It suppressed all other sounds as if the candles were being put out, and the room is basked in silence.


  Misaki takes a deep breath again.


  Looking straight at Ryo-kun’s face.


  Give her gratitude with her both of her hands the best she can.


  She opens her little mouth.


  And starts singing.


  In Misaki’s eyes, all she could see is only Ryo-kun.


  And it’s not only just now.


  It’s ever since that day, the day she met Ryo-kun.


  Ryo-kun has always been kind to her since the first time they met.


  Although at first he was a bit scary to her, sometimes he’ll be angry, sometimes glaring at her, yet despite all that he still properly take care of Misaki without fail.


  He gives me food.


  Although it’s just something small, but for Misaki it made her so happy that she almost cried.


  He worried about Misaki.


  His expression is even more pained than Misaki’s whenever he saw Misaki not feeling well.


  He sent me to the nursery school.


  I became friends with Yui-chan.


  We exercised together.


  Doing voice practice together.


  Talked to each other everyday.


  When she was coming home from nursery school, she saw the figure of other children who were being spoiled by their parents. At that time, she also saw that the parents’ expression was that of a happy one as well.


  Misaki wanted to do the same.


  But she was too scared to do it.


  But Ryo-kun always smile at her.


  He’d always give Misaki a happy look.


  When Misaki was crying, Ryo-kun hugged her tightly. She felt really at ease.


  Whenever Misaki did her best, Ryo-kun would always patted her head. It made her wanted to work even harder.


  Thank you.


  I love you the most.


  I wanted to tell you that everyday.


  But it’s difficult.


  Which is why I poured everything inside this song.


  Everything from the day I met Ryo-kun to today, it’s all in this song.


  Ever since I had to go to nursery school, the time I’m together with Ryo-kun decreases.


  It became even shorter when I started going to elementary school.


  But she understood all of it.


  Clearly understood that Ryo-kun too, is doing his best.


  That he’s doing his best for Misaki’s sake.


  Which is why I want to give you something.


  But Misaki couldn’t do anything.


  Her body is tiny, and she’s not good at speaking either.


  Instead, thinking is her specialty.


  Whenever I studied, Ryo-kun would always praised her.


  Which is why I thinked a lot.


  Has been thinking for a ever since that day.


  It all started on Misaki’s birthday.


  I was really happy that day.


  Happy birthday, with just only that word made me happy.


  There’s nothing else.


  There’s nothing else Misaki could do except this.


  Thank you, I love you.


  Happy birthday.


  Since there’s only one thing I can do, so I put all my thoughts into this song.


  She continues to sing with the heart that’s even bigger than her body.


  And then――


  Misaki slowly stands up as the performance’s afterglow is still lingering. She then walked right up to Ryuusei, looking into his eyes directly in front of him.


  “Happy, birthday.”


  With the word she practiced so hard, she congratulated Ryo-kun on his birthday.


  “……Love you.”


  She closes her eyes, gently placing her lips on Ryuusei’s forehead.


  “Thank you.” (Misaki)


  She muttered before hugging Ryo-kun.


  Misaki’s heart is beating fast as she buried her face into Ryuusei’s chest.


  Would Ryo-kun be happy with just this?


  Would he pat Misaki for doing her best?


  However, the response she’s waiting for didn’t come.


  Misaki felt a bit worried, slowly distancing herself away.


  Ryo-kun is―― his tears are flowing.


  He’s only looking in front of him, his mouth trembling, large drop of tear flows out.


  “……Sorry, Misaki.”


  Wiping the tears with his hand, Ryuusei makes a smile Misaki has never seen before.


  “Ryo-kun, you’re crying a lot.”


  Seeing his expression, Misaki’s worried.


  “……You’re not, happy?”


  Immediately after she said so, she felt a light impact on her body.


  As for what that impact is, it’s Ryuusei hugging Misaki tightly.


  Tighther, and tighter, so much so that it even hurts her a little, Ryuusei said.


  “Of course I’m really happy! ……Misaki, thank you. Thank you.”


  Thank you.


  With that one word, Misaki felt as if she has been rewarded.


  She felt so relieved knowing that all of her hard work during these eight months is not in vain and that she hadn’t mistaken anything. She felt satisfied.


  “……Love.”


  “Yeah me too. I really love you, Misaki.”


  Both Ryuusei’s body and voice were trembling really hard.


  As for Misaki―― tap tap, she taps on Ryuusei’s back.


  “……What’s wrong?”


  He loosens his hug, locking his eyes with Misaki’s.


  As for Misaki, she made a cross with her fingers and said.


  “No crying.”


  Takes a deep breath and,


  “Promise.”


  That was the promise they made in front of the city hall.


  Because we’ll do our best, we’ll never cry again.


  This makes us even.


  Since both Misaki and Ryo-kun have broke their promise once each, so we’re even.


  So instead, Misaki did what Ryo-kun had taught her before.


  This time Misaki hugged Ryuusei tightly. Even more tightly than before, as tight as she could.


  Only just that, nothing else.


  There are no words.


  It isn’t necessary.


  For both Misaki and Ryuusei.


  And then――


  Surely at this moment, this is where the story comes to an end.


  The story of a young man and a little girl who met each other when they’re at their deepest depths, it ends here.


  The time the two people who are similar to each other, have worked hard to their utmost for each other.


  The time they took a step forward, kept walking without ever stopping.


  The result of all of those efforts is here at this moment.


  If so, then the two should be proud of themselves.


  They should take the their next step proudly.


  Because surely at the end of the path, there’ll be a happy future awaiting for them.


  


  Third arc, A Song for Ryo-kun. Fin.


  Author’s note: The fourth arc is about Ryuusei’s past. Although I called it the fourth arc, but chronologically it should be zero-th arc, and there’s also in-between stories during the episode fourteen and sixteen of the third arc as well. So I think you might want to re-read it from the first chapter after reading them. Please look forward to it!


  Chapter 59: The day I went shopping.


  Right around the time when Summer ends and the air starts to feel cold, a certain incident has happened.


  At night, a sudden loud noise echoed through the room.


  “What’s that!? What’s that noise just now!?”


  I jumped up and look around. Since there was no electricity in this room so the night is really dark. Even with my eyes which are already used to see at night, I can only vaguely see Misaki’s silhouette.


  As a result.


  “……Hurts.”


  Misaki stumbled and fell on the futon.


  


  So for that reason I decided to go to a nearby large shopping mall to buy a light bulb or something like that. Or rather, if you want to go shopping there’s only this one place here in this city. Be it clothes or futon, everything in our room are purchased from here.


  “It’s a bit crowded…… Misaki, do you want to ride my shoulders?”


  “……Un.”


  Apparently there’s a local idol group coming here at this mall, so there are more people than during the weekends. It’s not as many as when we visited the festival though, but since it reminded me of the time when I have to plow through the crowd together with Misaki, so I suggested her to ride my shoulders.


  Misaki nodded and I let her climb up my shoulders, then I stood up.


  “Ahー!! Misaki’s thereー!!”


  I heard Yui-chan’s voice from somewhere, and when I turned around to look at her I saw a rare sight of her parent wearing everyday clothes.


  “Yo, you shopping?”


  She responded as I put Misaki down in front of Yui-chan who’s waving her hand.


  “Yes, with my daughter.”


  Yui replied with a nice sincere smile.


  Ever since Golden Week is over, weirdly enough her attitude towards me softens. For me I thought that it feels kinda creepy, but if I told that to her she’d definitely said something cruel to me again no I’ll pass on that.


  “Did you just think of something rude just now?”


  Well, even if I didn’t speak it out she’ll know it anyway though.


  “It’s only your imagination. What are you going to buy?”


  “Security devices.”


  “Security?”


  “Yes. I’ve come here to buy the product that will protects Yui from you, no, any dangerous person from harming her.”


  I guess to her I’m just a dangerous person huh, well okay sure.


  “And what did you come here for?” (Yui)


  “Something that gives light.”


  “I see, so we have different destinations it seems. Then let us meet another time.”


  “Mama!!”


  As when we’re about to part ways after a brief greeting, Yui-chan let out a loud voice.


  “I want to play with Misaki!”


  While the adults were talking, the two are already super merry and wants to play with each other. However Yui’s request is met with a frown.


  “Yui, our objective today is to buy things.”


  “Then mama we can go together with Ryo-kun!”


  “……Yui, I’ve told you many times that such a thing is impossible.”


  “Iーwantーtoーplayーwithーherー!”


  Yui seems to be trying to persuade Yui-chan with a low voice, but she really wants to play with Misaki so much that she won’t give up.


  When I look at Misaki in her eyes to asks if she to play too or not, Misaki nodded back.


  “It’s okay isn’t it? They really want to play with each other.”


  “And where do you plan to let them play exactly?”


  “Uhh you see, there’s a place with lots of balls on the third floor right? We can let them play over there.”


  “Let’sー play thereー!!”


  I helped Yui-chan to convince her and she immediately speaks after me.


  Yui stares at me with dreadful eyes, but then sighed and turns to Yui-chan.


  “Yui, didn’t you promise to go shopping with mama?”


  “My sincerest apology to inform you that Ryo-kun has already agreed.” (Yui)


  “Yui, those words are not meant to be said with a smile.”


  “My-, deepest…… apology-, to info…… Ryoー, kun has-“


  “……Haaa, very well then.”


  Somehow Yui-chan managed to persuade Yui to agree to this. Yui let out a deep sigh again as if she had given up. I kind of understand her feelings since I too, was looking forward to go shopping with Misaki after a long time, but if the person herself wishes so then it can’t be helped.


  


  After leaving Misaki and Yui-chan in the kids zone, I was left alone with Yui who has a dissatisfied look on her face to do some shopping.


  “Then one hour after this, let’s meet up again in front of the second floor elevator.”


  And as soon as I thought that, Yui said in a cold voice before walking away. As for me I don’t mind going shopping alone, but since we’re already here so we might as well go shopping together, so I chased after her.


  “Heyー! Don’t say such a heartless thingー!”


  “Please don’t be such a prick.”


  “Your smile is beautiful but your attitude is so cold that feels kinda scary you know what. At least let’s go together.”


  “……”


  Yui stopped walking while still smiling.


  I’m sorry, you’re really scary when you don’t talk.


  As when I’m having trouble continuing the conversation within just ten seconds into it, Yui opens her mouth with a fed up expression.


  “……As I thought, you really resembles that person.”


  “Eh, what?”


  “I’m saying that you’re as weird as ever. Ever since we first met you’ve only been getting worse with time. And lately it’s especially awful.”


  She starts walking again and she speaks.


  Follow me, seems like that’s what she’s saying.


  “That takes me back. The first time we met, is it when you interrupted me in the back alleyway?”


  “Yes that’s right.”


  “And yet you thought I was in a fight and was being chased…… You’re even scarier than the thugs back then you know.”


  “You got what you deserved.”


  Yui said with her face still looking dissatisfied. I’m aware that I’m talking about something that I should be angry about, but when thinking back to that time, it feels kinda fun.


  “……”


  “What’s wrong, staring at my face like that.”


  Since Yui has been staring at me without saying anything for a while now, I can’t help but asks her.


  However Yui turns her head away as if nothing ever happened and then walks forward again.


  She’s still full of mysteries as ever, I thought as I strike up another conversation.


  “Oh yeah by the way, you said something weird back then aren’t you.”


  “I think I’ve said something right though.”


  “Let’s see, you said something like it’s unforgivable to do something to others, or that the people with great talents are evaluated unfairly or something.” 1


  “……So you do remember them very well.”


  Hmmm, what’s up with that expression of hers.


  It’s different that when she was fed up……


  “What’s the matter?” (Yui)


  “No, it’s nothing. It’s just that, what I said just now is bugging you?”


  “It’s not something I want to tell you.”


  “Yeah guess so. By the way, where are you heading to?”


  “The mobile phone corner. I’m going to buy the lastest security buzzer.”


  “Is that so.”


  And that’s where the conversation falls apart.


  There’s this dark gloomy feeling in my heart, but I don’t even know where that feeling comes from.


  Why? I pondered as I keep walking, but then suddenly Yui stopped walking.


  “As I thought, you’re really disgusting.”


  She muttered and she turned around to look at me.


  “I think I feel like something’s off on the Children’s day back then, but after the Golden Week is over I feel that you’ve clearly become weirder. What exactly happened to you during that time?”


  She said without a pause with her usual dignified attitude.


  And I can’t give her an immediate answer.


  It’s because her question just came out of nowhere.


  “What’s wrong with you? You seems to be in a really bad mood today.”


  “Please don’t change the topic.”


  Even in the midst of the crowd, her quiet voice still perfectly reaches my ears.


  Those voice and eyes of her are telling me that she won’t allow me to avoid this topic.


  “……Am I, really that weird?”


  “Yes, so much so that it’s nauseating.”


  “That far huh.”


  I tried to laugh it off as always, but this time it’s a really dry laugh.


  It’s exactly as she said. Although it seems like she doesn’t know exactly what that is, but she got the timing part correct. Indeed something big has happened to me during the Golden Week. But it’s something that I don’t want to talk about to anyone.


  “……Yeah don’t mind it. It’s my problem.”


  I somehow managed to think up of a reply, she look at me with exasperated expression before sighing.


  “Now I don’t get it whether you have a really good memory or a really bad one, which one is it really?”


  “What do you mean by that?”


  “When in trouble, ask your friend for help. That’s what you said aren’t you.”


  Yui said dignifiedly, however she seems to have a slightly embarrassed expression on her face.


  If you have worries then please consult your friend, which is me, is what she said.


  “You’re pretty cool aren’t you.”


  I honestly thought so. In fact, she has been helping me regarding the matters around Misaki as well. Be it taking custody of her or all the law regarding that, all the things that I really can’t do anything about, but she easily solves all those problems.


  But still, this time, it’s something that I really can’t ask anyone for help.


  “Well then, let us go shopping.” (Ryuusei)


  “What’s your context here?”


  “Thank you, you’ve cheered me up. Well then, let us go shopping.”


  “Don’t say such a…… Wait, why are you really cheered up?”


  And why did you know that what the hell.


  Is my face really easy to read all my thoughts?


  “By the way, they sell security buzzers in the mobile phone corner?”


  “It’s for the phone with GPS tracker. But since you probably didn’t know anything about it so I’ve only described it as just the lastest security buzzers to you.”


  “I-, I see. So there’s such a thing too huh……”


  Our conversation formed naturally.


  Well she saw right through me perfectly, during these past few months my mind has been really chaotic. However after a short conversation with Yui just now, I feel like my head has become more organized. Is this what the existence called friend can do?


  Friend, eff ar ai ee en dee.


  Now that I think about it, the existence called friend has always been something special to me.


  I don’t have any friends that I can keep in touch with left currently, I already forgot most of their names and faces, but even though I’m like that, there’s two person who I’ll never forget.


  One is a cheerful girl that I met when I was in elementary school, another one is a girl who acts more like a boy that I met in middle school.


  These two people have taught me something very important.


  However, I don’t think I’ll ever meet them again for the rest of my life.


  That is, until that day that I went to the factory for my work――


  “By the way, how about you get your mobile…… Ahhh, I guess you’ve never considered that in the first place.”


  “That’s pretty high level of you to be asking then decided on your own and spitting venom in the next moment. Also don’t be giving me that mocking smile of yours.”


  “If you get down on all fours and beg to me, then perhaps I can consider giving you my flip phone with my name registered on it, do you want one?”


  Geez, and I thought that she has been softer to me recently, but well I guess that’s how she is huh……


  “Nah I don’t need it. It’s not like if I don’t have it I’ll be in trouble or anything.”


  “That’s the exact same line old people said when they just don’t want to learn how to use mobile phones. In fact, I’m the one who’s troubled when I don’t have any means to contact you.”


  “Is that so?”


  “That’s right. Having to walk to your shed-like room every time I need to talk about the things regarding Misaki-chan is painful to say the least. And also that time when I went there but then you’re suddenly absent, it makes me feel about as painful as when I have to put tomatoes on Yui’s plate.”


  “Hey don’t bring your daughter into this will you!? I know I know it’s my bad alright.”


  I quickly clap my hands together and bow my head.


  I’ve never had my own mobile phone before, I’ve been using only the payphones up until now, but now that she mentions it I saw that people around me all have their own mobile phone. So it’s a necessity in this era huh……


  “Let me ask you one thing, mobile phone uses electricity right?”


  “What kind of question is that?”


  “No no you don’t get it it’s really important for me to ask this.”


  “……Good grief, you only need to connect the charger with the mobile phone like any other electronics.”


  “Is that so, then I’ll figure it out somehow.”


  “Now you’ve made your mind to buy it I see. Then without any further ado, get down on all fours and beg to me please.”


  “So you were serious about that…… It’s fine, I’ll get one by myself.”


  My conversation with Yui who for some reason is in a better mood continues, and before I even noticed it we’ve arrived at the mobile phone corner.


  There I saw various mobile phones lined up on a white box-like thing in incomprehensible letters on it, such as HardBank or Nippon Mukashibanashi or Kinoko. 2


  Eh, wait, isn’t mobile phone is like only a type of phone?


  Hold on a second, aren’t they supposed to be only different in colors…… Uwaaa, I just saw something I don’t want to see. So it’s not only their colors that’s different huh.


  No I don’t want to be here anymore, I wanna go home, my head hurts.


  “You’re going to look for one by yourself right?” (Yui)


  Yui said with her usual mind-reading timing.


  And the expression on her face clealy says that she’s enjoying this.


  This guy, she’s a person with bad personality just as I thought.


  “Ye-, yeah. I’ll show you how it’s done.”


  “Is that so. Then I’ll excuse myself and head to the counter first.”


  “Cou-, counter? Is that where I supposed to go too?”


  “Didn’t you said that you’re going to do it buy yourself?”


  God dangit she’s clearly enjoying herself, are you a kid or something!?


  ……Hmm, somehow I feel like I just saw something I’m familiar with.


  Well whatever, it’s just my imagination I guess.


  “Welcomeー, wait, ah! Nii-san long time no see!!”


  What the hell is up with this flashy clerk…… Wait, ahhh, it’s the same person as when I bought the futon and the swimsuit!


  “Aw man, I didn’t expect that we’ll meet again so soon. And today you’re…… on a date?”


  “That’s not it you dummy.”


  “Well yeah I guess you wouldn’t come to the mobile phone corner on a date right! So does that mean, you’re his wife?”


  “No I’m not. We’re strangers.” (Yui)


  “……I-, I apologize for my rudeness.”


  Uwaaa, scary.


  That clerk is apologizing with a serious expression on her face.


  “So umm, nii-san you come here to buy mobile phone right?”


  The clerk said as she changed her mood super quickly, however as she speaks she somewhat distanced herself from Yui.


  I continues with a bitter smile.


  “Yeah that’s what I planned to, but I don’t really understand these things well. Can you help me?”


  “Affirmativeeee! Ya’ see, there’s a quota for this job so you really help me here.”


  Pull.


  “Heh, so there’s a quota for you huh.”


  “Yes. Ah, but in return the hourly wage is really high so that helps a lot.”


  Pull, pull.


  “I see, then let’s get to it.”


  Pull.


  “What the hell, don’t pull on my cloth like that.”


  “If it’s mobile phone then it’s over there.” (Yui)


  “Didn’t you just said you’re going to the counter or something like that?”


  Uwaa, scary.


  She’s glaring at me really hard.


  “Ummm, ms. customer? Could you please not take my customer away……”


  Uwaa, scary.


  She’s merciless even if the other party is the clerk.


  I don’t know why she’s suddenly angry, so for now I apologize to the clerk with my eyes and let Yui pulled me away.


  “Here, this is the exact same one I’m using for my work. Let’s buy this one.”


  “I-, is that so…… Yeah okay.”


  I don’t really know the reason behind her anger, but I think it’s better to not go against her.


  After that we headed to the counter, but then I got stuck at the part where I had to show my ID card, so in the end I really do have to get on all fours and pleaded her. As for the monthly fees, it’s not that expensive really, and if it’s only for the mobile phone then the amount is fixed, so for now I handed Yui one year’s worth of money of said fee.


  “That is not necessary.”


  And for some reason she refused my money, but I persisted and somehow made her to accept it.


  After that we went to buy my thing.


  We headed to the electronic applicants store with an awkward atmosphere, and for some reason she once again immediately put the one she recommended into my hand, and before I knew it she already pulled me to the cashier.


  And I couldn’t go against her.


  So with that our shopping ends, we went back to the kid zone where Misaki and Yui-chan are waiting.


  Different from when we’re getting out of there, this time there were no conversations.


  “……Umm.”


  And it was on our way to the third floor while using the escalator that Yui finally spoke up.


  “Please give me your phone. I’ll register my number into it.”


  “O-, okay……”


  “After that I’ll explain how to use a phone, so please remember it well.”


  “Got it.”


  Well my shopping day went something like this.


  On my way back home, I asked Misaki one thing.


  “Misaki, you were with Yui-chan’s mom for half a year right?”


  “Yes.”


  “Is she scary?”


  “……Un?”


  Misaki tilted her head, confused.


  Seems like she’s not scary.


  “I see. Well, that’s good then.”


  “……Un.”


  Yeah, I don’t really understand that guy after all.


  That’s what I thought that day.


  


  I can’t remember or find anything regarding what she had said in the past at all, so yeah I have no clue what he’s talking about here. 1


  This is a reference to SoftBank company in Japan which is one of the mobile phone provider or something, in the original it is written as ソフト銀行 (Sofuto Ginkou) (Katanaka with Kanji behind it) which translates literally to Soft “Bank” (as in the place where you do transactions) while the real thing is written as ソフトバンク (Sofuto Bannku) (All katakana)
As for the Nippon Mukashibanashi (Japanse folklores) and Kinoko (mushroom), I’ve no idea what these two are referring two, Kinoko might be the NTT docomo (phone provider) as docomo and kinoko pronunciation is kinda similar. 2

