
  Chapter 60: The day I went to the factory.


  SDS Limited Liability Company.


  It’s been about a little over a year since I joined this suspicious company and studied. And finally I was given a job.


  It’s my long-awaited opportunity, and I definitely want to make it a success. Naturally I felt a little nervous. However, rather than that it’s――


  “Ahah, you’re giving off an evil aura you know.”


  Tsunemura Saito.


  A man with moderate height and weight. His age is twenty four which is the same as me, single. His special characteristic would be that he always say “Take it easy” as his catchphrase, and as if to embody this, he always has this refreshing smile on his face so much so that it feels creepy. Nonetheless, whenever he hears something related to lovers he’ll go crazy. Even just by seeing a couple holding hands walk past by, his veins would popped up all over his entire body.


  Because of that, I couldn’t just carelessly bring up the topic about Misaki, so I tell him a made-up story about having to take care of a relative’s orphaned child and didn’t bother telling him anything else.


  “I know that you’re nervous because it’s your first job and all, but don’t ever forget to take it easy.”


  Saito smiles with his teeth flashing like an idol. Annoying.


  “I’m not nervous or anything, it’s just that I don’t wholly understand what’s the job about so I’m troubled.”


  “That is why we’re going to talk to our client right now.”


  This time Saito gives me a thumbs up. Annoying.


  “Aren’t those things are supposed to be explained before starting the job?”


  “It’s case-by-case you see. As for this case, our job includes getting the details from them too.


  “What does that mean.”


  “We go see the actual site first and then judge or give suggestions accordingly. And of course we charge for that too so it’s not like we’re doing some tedious chores. Don’t misunderstood that okay.”


  Although he said in a serious tone, but since he’s too annoying only half of it enters my brain. So to sum it up…… What does it mean again?


  “Ahah, that’s the face of a guy who didn’t understand anything. Let’s see…… to put it simply, our company is an odd-jobs shop. 1


  “Odd jobs?”


  “Yup.”


  He snaps his finger. Annoying.


  “In today’s society, most of the programmers work for game companies. Normally there’d be a ton of demand for robotics industry, so much so that it’ll create labor shortages which should be a good thing, but the technology is still new you see. And our client doesn’t quite understand these kinda things in the first place so that’s why we have our jobs here.” 2


  “I see.”


  That’s surprisingly easy to understand.


  It’s true that even if we have great technologies, but if they didn’t know how useful it’d be to them then they wouldn’t pay for it.


  “But still, even if we have these jobs but it’s really only a handful of large companies who have geniuses in this field under their wing who actually get a job from the client.”


  “It’s rough huh……”


  “That’s right. Which is why we started off as something like a consultant company. We informed them that they should do this and that and they’ll gain more profit. After that we negotiated with them, saying something like if you leave it to us it’ll cheap, fast, and of the best quality.”


  “Hehー, that’s amazing.”


  I’m not as good as Misaki in term of expressing my impression, but I really thought so.


  Although my impression of this company is that it’s suspicious and full of perverts, but when talking out jobs like this I felt respect for them.


  “Ahah, we’ve talked about lots of things but don’t worry, I’m supporting you this time.”


  Like I said you’re annoying.


  “So that’s our job for today? Consulting and stuff.”


  “Exactly. Usually consulting is my job, though when things are too complicated I had to call Yuuto for help, but since I think this job suited Tendou-kun perfectly so…… yeah, we accepted the job for you.”


  “So it’s like that huh. Sorry then.”


  “Ahah, don’t mind it. I’ve seen how hard you’ve been doing so I want to support you.”


  He’s surprisingly a good guy. But annoything though.


  “Ah, we’re almost there.”


  He said as he’s looking at somewhere faraway as if there’s a landmark there.


  It’s about twenty minutes walk from the station I guess? It’s located in quite a hard-to-access place if I had to say.


  “Tendou-kun, from now on we’ll only talk about today’s job.”


  “……Okay.”


  I noticed his voice’s tone changed slightly, and naturally my nervousness raised.


  “The factory we’re heading to is a newly built place about just a several months ago. They’re a subcontractor which manufactured a wide range of parts and components, and thanks to the factory manager’s connection they’ve been getting more and more work. Gee, I don’t know what kind of connection they had, but trying to compete in already oversupplied components manufacturing subcontractors market is truly masochistic.”


  “That’s quite harsh……”


  “Ahah, it’s only to relieve you of your nervousness.”


  No need, I don’t need something like that.


  “Simply put, because of the factory manager’s effort their work increased, but they lacked manpower so they sought automation. And since they don’t have much money, they want it cheap.”


  “I get the drift now. That factory manager is sure competent huh.”


  “Yeah I guess. Rather than competent…… I’d say amazing.”


  “Amazing?”


  “Sure is amazing in many ways, but the number one would be appearance.”


  “I-, I see……”


  I wonder why I saw aniki’s figure just now.


  That guy must be really buffed huh.


  “But that’s not only for the factory manager you know, it’s the whole factory. I bet you’d be surprised when you see them.”


  “Tha-, that’s so huh……”


  A factory full of muscular men huh…… I really don’t wanna go there.


  “We’ve arrived. Look over there.”


  “……”


  Let’s refresh my mind.


  I followed Saito’s eyesight and saw a white building there. At first glance it looks like a large structure with no windows, but inside the building is a gigantic machine that’s operating with noises so loud that you’d want to cover your ears.


  I never thought that I’d be coming back to this place again.


  “Take it easy…… don’t ever forget that okay.”


  “Yeah, I’ll keep that in mind.”


  I’m no longer related to that place.


  I’m only here to do the job that was given to me.


  Moreover, right’s now me, and that time’s……


  “Ahah, you’re really nervous aren’t you. Don’t worry, I’m here to support you.”


  He gently tap on my shoulder as he smiled showing his teeth.


  “I’m fine. That aside, How do we enter the place? Front entrance?”


  “Yep, that’s right.”


  Saito walks forward while keeping his refreshing smile on his face. Seeing his back made me feel a little reassured. Although my impression of him had only been that of an annoying guy, but I think my impression of him changed a lot today.


  I followed Saito, I walked to the entrance of the place painted with different color from the rest of the building. And there is an intercom installed there. Saito arranged his necktie a little before pressing on the button.


  Seeing that, I hurriedly tided up my appearance as well. Of course I’m wearing a suit that I bought for today, I just can’t go to other company wearing everyday clothes after all. This piece of cloth is really expensive, it makes me hot and have no good points at all, but wearing this also made me feel like I’m a normal person in the society as well so it isn’t so bad. And most importantly it made Misaki happy.


  『I’ve been waiting for you! Are you from SDS-su?”


  ……Woman’s voice?


  “Yes, are there any requirements for us to do first?”


  『I’ve already heard from big sis-su! I’ll open the door now so please come inside!』


  “Yes, thank you very much.”


  Immediately after, accompanied by a heavy sound the wall breaks into two. As I thought, the part with different color is actually the door huh.


  “Hey, are you surprised?”


  “Yeah, that was a woman-like voice just now.”


  “Ahah, it’s exciting isn’t it!”


  “Not really. I’m sure it’s just a flashy guy with really high voice.”


  “That’s why you’ll have to wait and see.”


  Saito said in a meaningful attitude, I followed him inside.


  Ever since the door opened I’ve been hearing this large machine’s noises, so my guess that there’s a large machine inside this building is correct. We walked along the narrow corridor as the noise keeps ringing on. After a few corners and another short walk I saw a door ahead of me. And just then the door opened. Seems like it’s an automatic door, and there’s a person standing on the other side of the door. I guess that person came out to greet us.


  “Good afternoon, it’s been a while isn’t it.”


  As always, Saito greeted refreshingly.


  “Good afternoon, I’ve been waiting for you.”


  ……


  “This person over here is our technical staff responsible for today’s consulting, his name is Tendou. Tendou-san, this person here is the factory manager…… Tendou-san?”


  Apparently the person in front of me is the factory manager.


  The fact that the factory manager is a woman surprised me sure, but there’s another reason why I’m speechless.


  She’s about the same height as me, her hair color is gold. Her hair runs down to her back and is curled up as if she has a bed hair. She’s tall and has long legs, and perhaps because she’s a woman so overall her body is thin. Instead, the parts that are sticking are seems like it have been absorbing all the nutrients from other places. Her outfit looks like the company’s uniform, it’s mainly white in color.


  All of this is a familiar sight to me.


  “……Ryuusei?” (Factory manager)


  And as if to prove that I’m not misunderstanding anything, she said.


  “……Is that you, Akane?”


  Right after I muttered, I felt a soft touch on my body.


  “I’m so glad…… So you’re alive……”


  Akane said with her voice trembling, her arms wrapped around my back.


  I can hear Saito going crazy from the side. As a result, the other employees gathered to see what was happening. They’re looking at me with stunned expression.


  The other employees dyed their hair golden just like Akane, some have weird makeup, they’re girls who can be called gals…… I see, so this factory is built together by Akane and her friends huh. 3


  And behind the door that was left open is a magnificent factory. It definitely take more than a year of work to get the money needed to purchase it.


  To sum it up, the girls never gave up.


  Different from me who’ve been wasting my time drowning in my laziness, these girls were working hard.


  The moment I realized this, both of my eyes felt painfully hot.


  “Akane……”


  Once again, I call out the name of my friend. As I did so the cheers from golden-haired girls rang out. Apparently they’re misunderstanding our relationship.


  Many years ago, Akane and I were working in the same factory.


  I’ve experienced lots back then, but I really don’t remember much.


  Surely that’s because I don’t want to even remember it in the first place.


  But there’s one thing that no matter how much I tried to run away from it, I just can’t forget it.


  


  That factory, I don’t belong there anymore.


  


  They meant something like a shop where they provide any kind of services (handyman) to the customer that hires them. Kinda like what Gintoki and co. do in Gintama, minus the comedey. 1


  I think he also meant automation and other factory-related fields as well, but since he only mentioned robotics I’ll keep it at that. 2


  Or called Gyaru, I don’t know how to describe them so here’s the wiki page. 3


  Chapter 61: Moriya Welding Shop.


  After that violence incident in the elementary school has occured, my life direction has changed completely and I was to attend a public junior high school. It was literally a different world for me there, and at first I was confused with a lot of things. It’s not a metaphor or anything, I really thought that I was living in a different world.


  And naturally I’m sort of an outsider in this place, but eventually I’m used to their culture and somehow manage to converse with them successfully. That’s just how big of a difference gap between them and me is.


  By the time I was in third year I was able to live happily with my surroundings. I had people who I can called friends, I would even go out with them after school to play.


  The friends I had back then is what people would called delinquents. The reason they hang out with me was probably because when the one of the upperclassman falsely accused me of something and was trying to punch me but then I just beat the crap out of him instead.


  Naturally because I was sent to a top-notch educational institution of gifted children previously, no matter what I did I’ll always be above one large step ahead of anyone else. That made me stand out even though I doesn’t really want that, and after I was targeted by those dumb upperclassmen. Since I know some of the martial arts I naturally beat those guys up black and blue, but looking back I probably shouldn’t have done that.


  Before I knew it I was already fighting upperclassmen everyday. Because of that my delinquent classmates respected me, they’d always follow me around everywhere.


  Now that I think about it, that school’s public order seems to be pretty bad. It’s not hard to imagine what kind of personaly I adopted to adapt in such a place.


  After graduation, I didn’t pursue higher education, I even left my house. Even though I don’t have any money on me, but I was able to have a roof over my head thanks to my friend who was about to start living alone by living in the same room with him.


  His name is Gotou if I recalled correctly, he was a good man who even gave me food. Thanks to him I had a place to live and food to fill my stomach, but still having only one set of cloth is a little bit too much for me so I decided to start working.


  “It’s something like that. Don’t anyone of you know a good place?”


  In the next day, I asked five of my friends who gathered together to play sometimes.


  “Eh, Ryo-chan ya’ going to work? That’s sick bro.”


  The girl who’s clapping her hand while laughing is Miyuki. She’s Misaki’s mother.


  “Ryuusei-san! If it’s just clothes then let me buy it for you!” (Gotou)


  “Nah man, I don’t really like the idea of having to rely on you for everything.” (Ryuusei)


  “It’s okay I just want to do it for you!” (Gotou)


  “Gocchi (Gotou) you’re gross, ya bootlickin’ dog.” (Miyuki)


  “Woof woof!”


  The two of them talked as they laughed. Although I don’t really find it funny but since everyone around me laughed so I laughed as well. It’s already something I’m used to.


  “But wait Ryo-chan, can’t ya parent’s connections do something about that?” (Miyuki)


  “I already told you am I not. That I’ve never talked to them again after she told me she shouldn’t gave birth to me.”


  “That soー. That’s sick bro.”


  For some reason everyone knew that I’m a child of a capitalist, but whenever the topic of my parents was brought up it’ll went something along this line. Now that I think about it it’s a pretty heavy topic to talk about, but the reation of those around me were like-


  “You were disowned because you caused a violent incident!? But since it’s Ryuusei-san we’re talking about here then you were doing that to protect someone right?”


  Rather, their evaluation of me raised even more.


  It’s as if they’re praising my past evil deed as something akin to a heroic story and are very proud of it.


  “Where did you know that?”


  “From the rumors! Well, how do you feel about it?”


  “Nothing really, if I’m pissed I’ll just punch the shit out of you.”


  “Damn so you did that to protect someone after all!! I totally respect you Ryuusei-san!”


  “Ryo-chan you’re really kind aren’t you.”


  Yeah that’s rightー, In the past I tooー, Ahー me too back at that time.


  And then people around me started talking about their past one after another.


  So with that I was liked by those around me because I was good at fighting. At first I felt that they’re creepy, but when I got used to it it’s not that bad of a feeling all in all.


  


  That aside, the word spreads quickly among my friends that I was looking for a job.


  “It’s here. It’s a factory where my relative work, they even accept junior high graduates and the pay wasn’t bad as well.”


  “I see, thanks.”


  And so I went to see the place, the place called 『Moriya Welding Shop』which currently doesn’t exist anymore.


  I was interviewed by an old man who claimed to be the factory manager, and then was hired to work here after.


  First thing I did was looking around the factory, I walked around the factory which smelled awfully oily and hot.


  “Ou! So you’re the newcomer huh!”


  “Hello.”


  Inside the factory are a lot of good-hearted old men, they’d greet me when they saw me. Even though I was interviewed just a moment ago but seems like the word has already spread. Perhaps the result was already decided even before I was interviewed.


  Since I’m fed up with this I decided to hide and head to somewhere where there won’t be people around.


  The back of the factory.


  Outside there’s a fence isolating this place from the road, near the fence are trees growing healthily. The ventilation here is great. I thought that it was a pretty good spot to come if I were to skip work.


  “……Hmm, ……Hmmm~?”


  I clicked my tongue subconsciously.


  It seems like there are people here as well.


  The moment I was about to turn around to find another place, I heard a loud grainy sound. Apparently I stepped on something.


  “……!?”


  That voice just now meant I was busted.


  After sighing, I decided to show myself and greet the other party boldly.


  I was hoping that the other party would be a chill old man, but when I saw the other’s party figure the words in my throat got stuck.


  “N-, no, I’m not slacking or anything you know. You see this guy, he’s hungry so I…… wait, who’re you?”


  There is a girl feeding a cat. She’s casually dressed in a jersey with white T-shirt on top, her hair is a dazzling golden color.


  “I’m a newcomer…… And you?”


  “Ohー, I see. So you’re the newcomer!”


  Seeing the girl stands up with a friendly smile on her face, I was surprised again. At my last height measurement in junior high I was over 170 centimeters high, but this girl is even taller than me.


  For some reason she stood up while still holding a cat with one of her arm then walked to me before reaching her hand out.


  “My name is Akane. New comrades are always welcome! Nice to meet you!”


  “……Yeah, nice to meet you.”


  I decided to shake her hand for the time being. At first I doubt that if she’s really a girl and not an old man who’s skillful at doing makeup, but her soft hand told me that she’s not an old man.


  “Ohh, your hand is pretty rough. You’re on par with my guys.”


  “Thanks. And that cat is?”


  “This guy? Cute right~ He comes to the factory pretty often you see, so I gave him shredded bread and he munch on it real〜 hard. He’s really cute you know…… Ah, wait no, I’m not skipping or slacking or anything alright? Never ever tell anyone about this okay?”


  She hugged the cat tightly as if she’s a child who was trying to hide the toy that was about to be taken away. The cat that was being hugged yawns carefreely. Perhaps it’s because behind him are soft cushions that made him feel comfortable.


  “Ah, you can call me Akane. What about you?”


  “I’m Ryuusei. Call me whatever you like.”


  “I see. Haha, your name sounds like a guy.”


  “I’m a guy after all.”


  “Eh?”


  This is my first encounter with Akane.


  And from that day on, my life at the factory began.


  Chapter 62: Talks about future.


  “Are you really a woman?”


  “You sure are persistant.”


  It has been about two weeks since I started my job here. When it’s lunch time I’d always eat together with this man-like woman, sitting by the wall at our usual place. Well it’s more preferable than eating with greasy old dudes though, and no one mentioned this either so I’m not going to complain, but being treat like a woman everyday is a little bit annoying to be honest.


  “I think it’s too late to say this now but, who are you exactly?” (Ryuusei)


  “What do you mean?”


  “I’ve never seen you at work. But since you’re always here it’s not like you’re not a part of this factory aren’t you.”


  I said while munching on the sweet bread that I stole from Gotou’s room, and Akane looked happy for some reason.


  “What?” (Ryuusei)


  “That’s the first time you’ve ever asked me something about me.”


  “Well I’m not particularly curious after all.”


  “So now you’re curious.”


  “It just bugged me.”


  “Your way of speaking is not cute at all. Ryuusei you’re definitely a woman just as I thought.”


  “Shut up, just answer my question already.”


  “Yaーi, you got madー”


  Akane poked my shoulder like a kid. While I lightly resists her by raising my elbow up, I picked up a plastic bottle of juice with my other hand. This is also something I stole from Gotou’s room as well. Well I said I stole it but I planned to give him back the money when I got my pay so I think there’s no problem here.


  “Yaaーi yaaーi, you’re angryー”


  That aside, just how long is she going to poke me. And now she’s even using both hands.


  “Yaーi! You’re angry!”


  “Stop it already are you a kid or something!?”


  “Ahahaha, I’m still twelve after all.”


  “Yeah you’re lying you idiot. There’s no way I can’t believe that a giant woman like you would be carrying a randoseru until just the last year isn’t it.” (Randoseru = elementary schooler backpack)


  “But I’m telling you the truth. Just try asking someone after this.”


  “Alright I’m going to go ask right now. If it turns out you’re lying then you have to stop blabbering such lies again you damn brat.”


  Turned out, it was true.


  “Don’t be skipping school you damn brat.”


  “Ahahaha, sorry sorryー”


  And so Akane is a kid with many mysteries behind her. And since every time I tried asking her any further she’d avoid the topic, so naturally I gave up asking.


  Of course I’m doing my job properly. Apparently apart from welding parts it seems that they also manufactured parts as well, and my job is to make sure that the parts that flowed down the conveyor belt don’t have any faults. For the first week there was an old man who would be beside me acting as my supervisor, telling me incomprehensible theories on how to distinguish the faults in the parts.


  As for the reason why I’m not working in welding department, it’s because “It’s not a job for a woman, got that kid?”. Well since this job is easy so I won’t complain but, uhh, not that I have one, in any case I had to accept being treated as a woman. It’s whatever actually, it’s not like I’m going to work at this factory for my whole life anyway.


  


  Time is something that flies by fast, they still thought of me as a woman, and before I noticed it three months had already passed. As for the things that changed, it’s that I got some money and now able to afford more decent lunch.


  My work is still checking the faults of the parts as usual, and at lunch I’d have to babysit the kid named Akane.


  “Hey Ryuusei. Lately you’ve been treating me like a kid aren’t youー”


  “You’re just imagining it Akane.”


  And just like in the past, I still knew next to nothing about Akane.


  Sometimes I’d see her talking friendlily with the old men in the factory, and once I even thought that she was an orphan making her living by taking care of their bottom part, but since whenever I told her a dirty joke she’d react exaggeratedly so that’s probably not the case.


  “That’s a really bad way to put it you know. This is why I hate women.” (Akane)


  “I already said that I’m a man. Shall I show you my manhood?”


  “Ha-, haaahhhh!? Ar-, are you an idiot!?”


  Whenever I told her dirty jokes, she’d scream out loudly like this while sending a straight right punch at my face, in which I’d calmly stop that punch. At first I talked to her as equals, but in the end she’s three years younger than me after all. Once I knew how to handle her there’s nothing to worry about anymore.


  “Dammit, get your hand away you idiot! I hate it when you played a dirty joke on me Ryuusei!”


  While my hand is still grabbing her thin wrist, I use my other hand to pick up a sweet bun bought from convenience store and put it in my mouth.


  “Don’t be eating so carefreely! Don’t ignore me!”


  Akane tried pulling her hand that was grabbed with strong force. Seems like she doesn’t realize that she use her other hand or her legs to help pulling her hand out too.


  “Dammit, you dare smile smugly at me like that……”


  Akane’s face turns bright red and her body even shakes a little. And there’s one thing she doesn’t notice because she’s just a kid, but in actuality the old men have been watching us.


  ……Man I’m so glad. So Akane-chan is finally able to make a friend.


  ……Yeah, it’s a good thing that the girls got along so well.


  And if you paid your ears close attention then you can hear them saying stuff like these. Usually I tried speaking in a small voice as to not be heard by them, but it’s not like there are conversations I didn’t want them to hear in the first place. As for the gender, well I’m used to that by now.


  My work hasn’t changed much in these three months, but my relationship with other people changed quite a bit. I remembered the faces and names of seventeen old men, and I also felt like my distance with Akane has been getting closer from when we first met.


  Gradually, I felt comfortable being here at this factory.


  


  And one more month passed.


  August. Those who attended high school are now on summer break, during this period it should be that we played together more often, but instead the frequency actually decreased. Apparently they prioritized their new friends over the old ones. About that I have no rights to say anything about it, not that I’m going to anyway. And right around the time winter came, we had lost all contact with each other.


  And then.


  Around the time when September started, there’s an incident happened in the factory. Actually it’s not that big of an incident, it’s just that an employee quits the job, but since this place is full of companionship so the incident sparked some arguments in this place.


  At that time I watched them argued while thinking that if they want to quit they should’ve just quit, but then I heard that there’s a troublesome circumstance behind this. I’m not that interested about that, but seeing the people I liked arguing with each other like this isn’t pleasant to my eyes at all.


  After he left the factory, the mood in the factory was bad.


  Especially Akane whose mood was worse than anyone else.


  “……”


  For a period, Akane wouldn’t even utter a single word at all. She still came here everyday though, she’d hugged her knees next to me while sobbing, at that time I thought that she was going to annoy me again, but well at least that was better than staying inside the factory so I decided to continue having my lunch here.


  “……Are you, not going to say anything?”


  The voice that I haven’t heard in a while was clearly full of tears.


  There’s no way I could speak anything jokingly at this moment, and I couldn’t even think of a good word to speak to her too. While I’m confused at what to say, I thought that if she ate something then she’d surely cheered up, so I pressed the sweet bread I had in my hand against Akane’s cheek.


  “……What’s with you.”


  Akane slightly looked up, staring at me with her red swollen eyes.


  “Open your mouth.”


  “……No I don’t want to, you just ate it.”


  “It’s whatever just eat it already.”


  I continue to forcefully pressed it against her, eventually Akane gave up and took a bite.


  “……Water.”


  I quietly handed a plastic bottle to her. Inside the bottle is tea.


  After Akane took it, she opened the cap with the least movement possible and drank the tea which was more than half full in one go.


  “Two hundred yen.” (Ryuusei)


  “……You’re taking my money?”


  “Just kidding. How are you feeling?”


  “……It’s as you can see. I feel really bad.”


  She said in a blurry voice as she pushed the out the plastic bottle to me. The bottle hit my head and made a pop sound. I tried to take it from her hand but she resisted for some reason.


  “……Ryuusei, how long will you stay here?”


  “I don’t know.”


  I answered honestly, Akane relaxed her grasp on the bottle and went back to hugging her knees again.


  Honestly I feel so fed up that I thought I’m going to take a day off from the factory tomorrow, but then I said to Akane from her side.


  “Is that guy quitting such a huge shock to you?”


  Well I could clearly see that it’s a huge shock by looking at her face, but I couldn’t think up of anything else to speak to her.


  Akane slightly nodded but didn’t say anything.


  And silence once again.


  I let out a deep sigh as I can’t stand this heavy atmosphere anymore.


  What the hell is this situation, how did I get entangled with this mess? And why do I even have to care about this. This is stupid.


  “I’ll have to tell you this beforehand but I’m not going to comfort you.”


  I really meant it when I said that. Sure I’ve been babysitting Akane for nearly half a year now, but if you asked me if that made me empathize her, then I’d say no. I didn’t even know such a feeling existed in the first place.


  I don’t care if the mood in the factory is bad, it’s just annoying to me.


  I don’t care if Akane’s sobbing next to me, it’s just annoying to me.


  Me at that time was nothing more than a brat who only experienced a physical growth but not a mental one. I didn’t know what things are bad and what are good, psychology and anything related to other people’s mind is out of the question. Instead, I could only understand something simple such as liking something and disliking something.


  I don’t want to do troublesome things, I only wanted to do things that are fun.


  The boy named Tendou Ryuusei has a mental level equal to that of an infant, and is as cold as a machine.


  “However, if you had anything you want to say then I’ll at least hear it out.”


  If it’s just listening to what people had to say then I can do that.


  When I was in junior high, many people were satisfied with just me listening to their stories. I remembered that so I said the same line to Akane. I really didn’t mean anything else.


  I waited in silence for a while, waiting for Akane to speak out.


  If she won’t say anything, then I’ll just take a day off without saying anything either.


  If she’s going to say something, then I’ll hear that for her and take a day off.


  That was the plan.


  The time waiting for her to respond strangely feels really long.


  It was hot and I sweat even though I’m under a tree shade, and while Akane is crying but the sky is not crying at all. I stare at the sky wishing that it’d be at least a bit cooler than this, and just then when dark clouds starts to block the sun.


  “……My dad, when he was still alive.”


  Eventually, small drops of rain began to fall.


  “When my dad was still alive, the factory had more people. My dad who raised me on his own was really cool, and his friends liked him as well. Thanks to that, everyone treated me like their own daughter.”


  Finally, Akane speaks.


  “But then my dad was sick, he didn’t get better at all…… after that, everyone who was getting along well with each other started arguing everyday, and gradually the number of people decreased…… It was really scary.”


  It was Akane’s story. She started telling me the things that she won’t told me even when I asked her many times before.


  It’s a story that you can find anywhere, the organization loses its head figure and it ceases to function and eventually collapsed, moreover it seems like there’s an huge fight over Akane’s father’s inheritance. Akane had no relatives, and her mother had passed away early.


  In the end it was decided that all of the inheritance including the factory will be managed by the remaining employees until Moriya Akane came of age. The number of remaining employees at that time were a little over thirteen people, originally there were more than fifty people.


  Five years passed after that, some people joined and some quitted, but only those people never quitted. They’re truly like a family.


  And then one of the said people left the factory.


  It seems like because of that it reminded Akane of her past.


  “I thought we’d always be together…… But I was wrong.”


  Akane said, sadly.


  “When I’m an adult I’m going to be a great leader just like my dad…… I’m going to make this factory the best there is in Japan, or so that’s what I thought. But…… when I’m finally an adult, there might be no one left anymore. Even the factory my dad left for me, I might even lose that too.”


  As her story came to an end, the rain got stronger.


  However the rain only takes our body temperature away, not washing anything else on us.


  I felt the sense of acceptance from Akane’s words. Even though she’s just a kid, no perhaps it’s exactly because she’s still just a kid that she is able to vividly imagine what’s going to happen next. She might’ve even realized already that things won’t be the same anymore. However I could feel her painful emotions coming from her hands that are grasping so tightly that it’s trembling.


  No, I don’t want to give up. I want to do something.


  But I couldn’t do anything. It’s frustrating.


  I could feel such straightforward thoughts coming from her.


  As for me,


  “Not bad.”


  I honestly said what I had in my mind.


  “Then I’ll tell you one thing too.”


  I stood up, looking at Akane from up above and said.


  “I never give a single thought about my future. But, now I’ve decided.”


  I forcefully pulled Akane’s arm and make her stand up.


  “What’re you doing, that hurts.”


  Although Akane resisted, but I’m not so weak that a kid much younger than me, and a woman at that, would be able to shake off my grasp even if she went all out. I pulled her to the inside of the factory just like that before releasing the grasp.


  Inside the factory, the air is as damp as ever.


  No one is looking at each other, each one of them just ate their own food.


  The rain gradually got stronger, covering the entire factory in annoying zaー zaー sound.


  I breathed in deeply taking in as much air as I can, then shouted out as loud as possible.


  “LISTEN UP!! ALL OF YOU GOOD-FOR-NOTHING BASTARDS!!”


  The old men who hadn’t even noticed us when we entered the factory turned to our direction to see what’s going on.


  “HOW LONG ARE YOU GUYS GOING TO ACT LIKE A SULKY LOSERS!? ENOUGH OF THIS ALREADY!!”


  My voice echoed throughout the entire factory many times, it eventually dissipates away into the air.


  Immediately after, one of the old men stood up looking at us, his face really pissed off.


  “Don’t fucking get cocky you’re just a shitty kid who knew nothing!!”


  I could tell that he’s furious even from a distance. He’s running straight at me. Few of the old men tried to stand up to stop him, but they won’t make it in time.


  I calmly saw through the not-adult-like old man’s movement, I grabbed his right wrist that was coming to grab my chest and threw it behind me.


  The old men who were watching the scene froze, their eyes staring in shock. The old man who came at me probably had a more stupid face than others.


  “Akane, she just wants to make this factory the best in Japan, together with you guys.”


  I think there’s need to shout anymore at this point.


  “So help her. If you don’t want to then fuck off. If you want to get in the way, then over my dead body.”


  This is just a nonsense from a kid who knew nothing but how to fight. And the reason my words reached those old men’s heart was probably because Akane is there with me. Everyone look at her with complex expression on their faces.


  And then,


  “Everyone! Please!” (Akane)


  Akane delivered the final blow.


  


  In the next day, the factory is back to its usual liveliness. I was treated harshly by the old men because I had said some cheeky things yesterday. But it’s not like they’re malicious or anything, rather there’s a warmth in those harshness that’s as if they’re trying to discipline thier own kid, I didn’t mind that.


  It’s just that there’s one thing I misunderstand greatly.


  The success this time is all because Akane is there with me.


  Because in the middle of the bonds in this factory is Akane.


  It’s not because what I said at all.


  And yet, I misunderstood it.


  I got cocky and thought that all of this is thanks to me, and with my power I can do anything.


  Chapter 63: Friends.


  “Hey Ryuusei. How old are you?”


  “Fifteen.”


  “I see, so you’re three years older than me.”


  Akane’s really attached to me.


  After that day, the old men started to treat me quite harshly. Because of that it made my work harder. I was expecting my lunch time to be the time I can at least relax myself, but Akane kept being an annoyance to me so it was tiring instead.


  “Hey Ryuusei. When’s your birthday?”


  “Christmas.”


  “I see, so you’re really three years older than me.”


  Akane would stick close to my shoulder and kept talking without a pause even though the weather’s hot.


  “Hey Ryuusei. What’s your bloodtype?”


  “Don’t know.”


  “Ehー, you don’t know that?”


  And now she rests her head on my shoulder.


  “Stop it already, it’s really hot.”


  “It’s fine isn’t itー, you and me are friends aren’t we?”


  “Don’t know. You’re annoying so stay away.”


  “Don’t be so shy〜”


  “I’m going to pour this juice on your head if you don’t stop you kid.”


  “We’re going to play with water now? Okay sure, let’s do it〜!”


  And now Akane links her arm with mine before raising it up, swinging it back and forth. I tried my best to hold the plastic bottle with my free right hand without crushing it, I’m seriously considering really pouring the juice over her head.


  And so, this is why she’s so attached to me so badly that I felt fed up. Perhaps if she’s about the size of a cat then I can torelate it, but Akane’s much bigger than me.


  And of course, the only change that happened isn’t only with Akane.


  “Yo you damn kid. Today’s hot as well isn’t it!”


  And no I’m not talking about the weather.


  “I guess. Seems like this year’s summer is going to be long.”


  “You’re really not polite aren’t you!”


  The way the old men treated me start to become more and more annyoing. They’re still strict about work, but when it’s not time for that they’re always like this.


  It’s really annoying to me honestly, but I never asked them to stop treating me like that though. Perhaps it’s just me subconsciously wanting it to be that way but myself at that time isn’t aware of it. This warmth feeling of family-like bonds felt kinda great.


  Which is also why I understood the reason why Akane is so attached to me. According to her, her father passed away five years ago. What that means is, Akane at that time is just seven years old. Losing both of her parents at such a young age, she had nowhere to directed her desire to be pampered to, that is until I appeared in her life.


  “Hey Ryuusei. Where do you live?”


  


  Time flows again, and winter has come.


  And Akane is still very much attached to me.


  “I won’t tell you. You didn’t even tell me where you live.”


  “Me? I live over there.”


  Following Akane’s line of sight, I saw a small room that’s clearly a storage room.


  “You meant that small room over there? For real?”


  “Yeah, you play in there next time?”


  “Nah I’d rather not.”


  Although I understand the circumstances behind this factory but the darkness behind this factory is really deep. It’s just insale to let a kid like her live alone in a room like that.


  “How long have you lived there?”


  “About two years. I lived in my dad’s house before that though, but now I feel like I don’t want to leave the factory so……”


  “I see.”


  I paused a bit, finding the right words before speaking.


  “Where’s the bathroom and stuff though?”


  “I used nearby public bathhouse.”


  “You sure had a lot of money.”


  “Is that so? It’s only four hundred yen a time though?”


  “So it’s about 150,000 yen a year huh, not as much as I thought it’d be.”


  “I goes there twice a day so that’s only half of it.”


  “You stinks.”


  “I’m not stinkyー!”


  Akane pulls my cheek in protest.


  She then sniffs me and,


  “Ryuusei you’re way more stinky than me.”


  “Shut up, I stinked because I worked.”


  “Yaーi, you’re angryー”


  Slightly annoyed, I slapped the hand that was pulling on my cheek away. Akane laughed as she’s having fun.


  It was around this time that I started to think.


  To me, who exactly is Akane?


  If it’s those old men then my relationship with them is simple, we’re just co-workers.


  And those guys that I hang around with from my junior high is what I called friends.


  But Akane is neither of those.


  I thought that I was talking with just a child, however when I really think about it I’ve been treating her as a person of the same age as me.


  I felt like my relationship with her is similar to something, I’ve been thinking about this a lot.


  And then I rememered the girl I met when I was in elementary school.


  I felt like Akane is very similar to her.


  That reminded me, at the last moment that guy said to me that we’re friends.


  Then, does that mean me and Akane are friends?


  “Hey Akane.”


  “Oh, what’s up?”


  One day, I asked Akane this question.


  “Are we friends?”


  “Of course we are, what are you even talking about?”


  Akane answered so, as if it’s a natural answer.


  “I see…… no, it’s nothing.”


  “Ryuusei you weird. Did you hit your head?”


  “Yeah maybe.”


  


  Friends. F-R-I-E-N-D-S.


  It’s such a mysterious word.


  Back in my junior high school days, there’s a delinquent in my class who would always takes other people’s stuff but then would say something like “We’re friends aren’t we?” to justify his action. And the guy I always hang out with would always reply him with “Yeah right we’re friends!”


  And the girl who taught me the joy of interacting with other people also called me her “friend” as well.


  Even Akane described our relationship as “friends”.


  But all of them are different. Not a single one of them is similar to one another.


  And yet, they’re called friends.


  Then conversely, what is the special relationship that’s different from friends called.


  ……Is it, family?


  If that’s the case then, no matter how much I think about this I’ll never come to an understanding.


  Ever since I was told that she wished she had never given birth to me, I never talked to them ever again.


  That’s my impression of my parents inside my heart.


  My friends in junior high recognized it as a heroic story.


  The old men at the factory treated it as just a joke.


  As for Akane――


  “Hey Ryuusei. What’s your mom and dad are like?”


  One day, she asked me this question.


  “I don’t know.”


  “Ehー, just tell meー. Who do you resemble more Ryuusei? Your mom or your dad?”


  Turning my head to Akane who’s still very much attached to me as usual, I sighed while replying back with my go-to answer.


  “Ever since she told me she wished she had never given birth to me, I never talked to them ever again.”


  Anytime a question about my family is brought up, this phrase will usually end the conversation.


  Which is why I thought it’ll also be the same this time as well.


  “You’ve got to be kidding me!!”


  Someone shouted.


  Well, that someone is Akane actually.


  “What the hell is that!? No way that’s the case!!”


  This is the first time I ever saw Akane being this angry.


  Even though this is something totally unrelated to Akane, but her face is bright red, even her tears are starting to well up.


  “Akane?”


  Taken aback, I called her name out and then she pulled my shoulders rashly. I was pulled to Akane’s chest just like that, being hugged tightly.


  “……That’s just the worst. They’re unforgivable. Isn’t that just too selfish.”


  I can tell that the hands that are hugging me are trembling.


  “Ryuusei you too, don’t say such a lonely thing so plainly like that……”


  Since this is just so sudden, my head went completely blank. Along with that, I could feel my body trembling coupled with this numbness that went through my entire body.


  “Akane, calm down.”


  Surprisingly, I could let out a voice calmer than I thought it’d be.


  “Please let me go, it hurts.”


  “……Sorry.”


  The first thing I saw after she let me go is Akane’s face that’s full of tears.


  Her expression tense, her mouth slightly trembling.


  “It’s whatever, I don’t really care much about it. It’s their freedom to think whatever they wanted to think.”


  Intending to end this conversation with this, I said it out.


  “No that’s not true.”


  However Akane isn’t convinced.


  With a face as sad as when she talked about the number of people in the factory was reducing, Akane continued.


  “……The people children can rely on is only their parent isn’t it. No matter how hard children try to do things, if the adults doesn’t give them support then they can’t do anything. And yet, your parents said something like that to you…… that’s just cruel.”


  What Akane said is right. Surely anyone with the same common sense would think the same way. The old men at the factory must’ve thought the same as well, but didn’t dare to say it out. No, it’s that they couldn’t say it rather.


  And now the reason she could said that out because it’s her.


  Losing both her parents at a young age, she couldn’t do anything on her own. So instead, the adults around her helped her. Which might be the reason why Akane understood just how important the existence called parents are to children, so much so that it pains her.


  I guess that’s why she truly feels angry and sad when she heard what I said. She couldn’t keep her calm when she saw me talking about it like it was not a big deal.


  Me at that time understood this as a feeling.


  And surely, from this point on, Akane has become a special existence to me.


  I truly thought that if it’s for her sake I can even throw my life away for that.


  No matter how many years passed I’ll never forget her ever, she has become my precious friend.


  


  One year passed, the second year goes by.


  Just a little bit more and I’ll be eighteen.


  The number of people in the factory start to increase, some long-forgotten machines that hadn’t been in use for years started to begin their new life again.


  Now Akane’s fifteen, but she’s still attached to me like a kid as usual. There’s a slight change in height, and now I’m a little taller than Akane.


  We’ll make this factory the best in Japan.


  That’s Akane dream, and it has also become my dream as well.


  At first I thought I was going to work at this factory just for a few months. But now that I’ve worked here for so long I feel attached to this place, and now I didn’t want to leave this factory anytime soon.


  And then one day, we’ve had a rare visitor.


  A tall man with a gentle smile, clad in black outfit.


  He who suddenly appeared said this to us.


  “I’m here to acquire this land of yours. Do cease all the operations within this facilty and sign on this document please.”


  Under his mask of gentle smile, no one here had yet to realize that there’s something horrible hiding underneath it.


  Chapter 64: Regret.


  At first no one took him seriously.


  That’s natural. There’s no one stupid enough to obey a guy who suddenly came out of now where and ordered them to leave this place which is important to them.


  But within just three days from that, one of us changed his attitude.


  And one more after that within the same day, and three more people in the next day. Then the weekend came and passed by, and on Monday everyone reached to an agreement to leave this place.


  “You guys, are you all for real!?”


  Looking at the workers who gathered at the factory’s entrace, I shouted for the first time in a long time. I look into their eyes asking if this is just some sort of joke, but no one would look at me in the eyes.


  And then the old man who acted as a deputy manager stepped forward as if to represent everyone behind him.


  “……Ryuusei, I understand your feeling.”


  “Understand my ass!! What the hell are you even saying!?”


  “Hey Ryuusei. Do you really think that we’re saying this just to joke with you?”


  His painful voice made me unable to reply back.


  I know that to them, this factory is a place of great importance. So that must mean that they’ve their own reasons about why they all decided to leave this place.


  “……Explain it to me then.”


  Somehow I managed to stabilize my breathing and squeezed out these words.


  The deputy old man muttered “Sorry” before explaining the situation to me.


  The man in black is apparently the so-called landshark. Putting it simply, he’s a guy who buy land that the weathly wanted and resell it to them at a higher price. And to achieve that goal they’ll use any means necessary.


  The method they used is not just plain violence that are obvious to people, but the more insidious way, something that a crafty villain could think of.


  If they’re just using violence then we can just ask the police for help. However, if our families are taken hostage then we’ll have to present the evidences to the police first or else they won’t act. And if you couldn’t present the evidences then you’ll be sued for defamation instead and lose the case.


  That man in black is in an organization that would do such things calmly and coldly.


  So just as mentioned above, the guys at the factory are forced to nod in acceptance even though they don’t want to, to the man in black’s request.


  “Ryuusei, you do not have to feel guilty here. And the terms those guys presented to us aren’t that bad. If you want to run a factory then you can do it again anytime you want. Instead of regretting getting into a fight with them that you know will end badly, it’s better to swallow down your tears right now and……”


  I didn’t know what he was thinking when he said those words out. I was just disappointed that they give up this factory for such a reason.


  “……I see. Then do whatever you want.”


  “Don’t do it Ryuusei, you’ll only regret it.”


  “You won’t know unless you try.”


  “All the guys who tried to do the same as you, they all regretted it later on. Those guys in black, they’re that kind of people!”


  “So is that the reason why you’re willing to give up on this factory without even struggling? This place isn’t that cheap you know.”


  We argued back and forth.


  And thus, the only people left at this place are only me and Akane.


  Only me and Akane who had nothing to lose remained here.


  Weekday afternoon.


  Usually the factory would be filled with the busy sounds of the workers and machines operating, but right now it’s so quiet as if the factory itself is sleeping.


  “Hey Ryuusei. Maybe we too……”


  “It’s okay don’t worry.”


  I put my hand on Akane’s shoulder and,


  “I’ll protect you and this place.”


  I said those words without anything to back it up.


  The me who have never failed at anything believed that I really can do anything and make it happen.


  Immediately after, I heard a subtle sound of footsteps.


  “So it seems like only you two are left. Now if only Akane-san would give me her title deed then my job here would be over.”


  The man walks into the factory and look at the two of his, the smile on his face feels a little sinister.


  “The title deed would be 120 million yen. As for the gentleman over there you’d receive ten million yen as severance pay. That’s quite a sum is it not? I even think that it’s a little too much for a child’s pocket money but…… I believe you’d be satisfied with this, no?”


  “Hell no.”


  Looking at the blabbering man, I replied immediately.


  “This place is an important place to Akane. No matter how much you pay we’ll never sell it to you.”


  “Akane-san, are you of the same opinion as him?”


  The man said, Akane nodded before hiding behind me.


  “……That is very unfortunate.”


  Surprisingly, the man walked out of the factory straightforwardly.


  “Hey Ryuusei, did he give up yet?”


  “I don’t think so. Akane, is it okay if I stay in your room today?”


  “I don’t mind but…… Why?”


  “We don’t know when he’ll be back. That’s why I can’t be away from here.”


  “……Is that so.”


  Her voice sounds slightly relieved, Akane smiled a little.


  That smile reminded me that I want to protect this smile no matter what.


  


  From that day on, our life of holing up in the factory begun.


  Since there are only children left at this factory now, the man in black isn’t picky with his methods anymore. Everyday savage bunches would appear to force us to obey them.


  But I handle violence with violence.


  “……Damn you, you fucking monster.” (Delinquent)


  “Just give up already. Even if you come with a hundred people I will never give up on this place.” (Ryuusei)


  I’ve received education in many field of talents, but it seems like the thing I’m most talented in is fighting.


  No matter who or how many people come, I never felt like I’d lose.


  However unlike me, Akane would always speak to me with worried voice.


  “Hey Ryuusei…… please don’t push yourself too hard.”


  “That just now was a piece of cake. I’m not pushing myself or anything.”


  And everytime she did that I’d reassure her by showing her my smile, but her expression would turn bitter when she look at my body which is covered in more and more wounds as the time progress.


  “……If it’s the factory then we can rebuild it if we have money.”


  “We’re going to make this factory the best there is in Japan aren’t we. There is no other place.”


  “I know that, but!”


  “It’s okay, just leave it to me.”


  There’s no doubt if we continue to persist then those guys would eventually give up.


  And then all the workers that left this place would come back, everything will be back to what it once was.


  That’s what I thought.


  However, it didn’t take long until my sweet illusions shattered.


  I still remembered that dry sound until today.


  I’ll never forget the scream that comes after that, or the heat that I felt on my body.


  Those guys, they finally bring gun with them.


  I didn’t lose my fighting the gun even after I was shot, but I also couldn’t move very well in ym wounded state.


  But since there’s no way I’ll give up, I move my fists until I couldn’t anymore.


  “Please stop it already! I’ll give you the title deed or whatever it is you want. So please, please stop it already.” (Akane)


  “So the transaction is completed then.” (Man in black)


  Before I knew it I was already on the ground and Akane was talking with the men in black.


  Although I don’t know what they’re talking about, I only knew that Akane is crying as she talks.


  I have to help her.


  I thought that, but I couldn’t even move my body even a little.


  I couldn’t do anything.


  Instead I was giving Akane painful feelings as I struggled on the ground as much as I could.


  A bit after that I lost my consciousness, and when I woke up again I saw Akane immediately right away. She lifts my head up from the ground, calling out to me desperately.


  “Ryuusei!! Please respond!!”


  I couldn’t understand what she’s trying to say, all I knew was that her face is messy.


  Seeing her face like that, it made me feel really miserable.


  “……Are, you o…”


  “You don’t have to act tough! This-, this much blood is coming out-“


  Truly pathetic.


  Are you okay? I can’t even say those words out.


  “……They-, did not, do anything to you, did they?”


  Somehow I managed to squeeze the words out, Akane nodded while crying a lot.


  I feel a little bit relieved and,


  “……Sorry.”


  I apologize to her.


  Perhaps if I didn’t do something unnecessary like this, Akane wouldn’t make such a sad face.


  “Why-, why are you apologizing Ryuusei.”


  I heard a voice.


  But because my consciousness is still hazy, I couldn’t understand what she was saying.


  So instead, I continue apologizing.


  “……If only, if only I didn’t do unnecessary thing like this…… then, maybe the outcome would be better than this.”


  “No that’s not true, it’s not an unnecessary thing!”


  “……If I knew it’d turn out like this, I shouldn’t have done anything in the first place.”


  “You’re wrong!”


  “……Everything, it was in vain.”


  “It wasn’t in vain!!”


  I can see Akane shaking her head.


  I knew that Akane is a kind person, so I guess she’s expressing her concerns for me.


  “　　　”


  But I really couldn’t make sense of what she’s saying.


  


  Eventually an ambulance appeared.


  But it is the ambulance that those men in black had called.


  In case the negotiation broke down, they will use the method that crossed over the grey zone line. Then they prepared an ambulance for such case, sending the injured to the hospital that they had a connection with. As a result they there’ll be no need to contact the police, leaving no evidences behind. The injured can’t do anything to them after he was discharged.


  “Can you hear me, Tendou Ryuusei-kun? Your ability is truly impressive.”


  After I wake up on the hospital bed, the man with that disgusting smile invited me to join them.


  I had no more strength to resist them so I nodded. Even if I refused, I know that they’ll corner me until I finally nod. If it’s going to be like that then it’s better if I just accept it here and now and not doing anything else that’s unnecessary.


  Up until now, I never regretted anything that I’ve done.


  If I think of something, I will make it happen exactly as I wanted it to be.


  On the contrary, I also never did anything seriously too.


  But now is the first time ever in my life that I will took things seriously for once.


  I had promised that even if it costs me my life, I’ll protect Akane’s important factory.


  However the outcome is not what I desired, I even caused unnecessary harm to the person I was supposed to protect.


  It is my first ever failure.


  With just a single failure, it shattered my heart so easily.


  Just like when my mom told me that she wished she hadn’t given birth to me, I also wished that I was never born in the first place.


  My heart had sunk deep, so deep that I think that I would never be able to rise up from this abyss ever again.


  But that is where I was wrong, the depth of this abyss is deeper than I thought.


  Immediately after I joined their organization, a mysterious man approached me.


  That guy is strangely supportive of me, first he introduced me, who had no home at that time, to a run-down apartment with a monthly rent of ten thousand yen. Then he got me the livelihood protection welfare. He also supported me in many other ways.


  The thing I had to do when I’m a part of that organization is simple, I only had to beat people up.


  The people I beat up are mainly people in the same industry as the organization. Although my common sense is not normal, but still to think that such an organization still existed in this era is simply unthinkable for me. Perhaps it’s because I’m a Japanese, and things like this are not that uncommon in other countries. Stuff like this must’ve been a frequent occurence.


  I was able to forget everything while I beat people up.


  My heart runs on a very simple logic, beat the crap out of people trying to kill me.


  A tall man with woman-like face. Because this special feature of mine, my name spreads very quickly within this neighborhood, I was even nicknamed a shameful name as PR. It’s a word to make fun of my feminine face that can’t even grew beard or mustach, but I couldn’t care less what it actually meant.


  In any case, I lived such a life for three years.


  Although I received a lot of money as pay for my work, but no matter how much money I received I melted all of them down at the casino within three days after I got the money.


  And before I noticed it I even started smoking.


  At first its odor is so foul to me that I thought I was going to die, but weirdly enough that odor seems to suit me and it calm me down.


  And I even started drinking alcohol, although not that much.


  And thus, I became very apathetic to things around me.


  Ahhh when am I going to die, should I make it tomorrow?


  Perhaps I should try being a sandbag, letting them beat me up without any resistance.


  But in the end I didn’t die.


  Everytime I think about dying, my body would move on its own as if being pulled by something.


  I don’t know what’s the cause of that, but everyday I saw a dream.


  Although it was a dream that I would forgot about everytime I woke up, but whenever I woke up I sweated heavily.


  I wonder what was my dream.


  I know that there’s only one answer to this question, but I never give it a thought.


  I don’t want to think about it.


  But I couldn’t help but remember it.


  I want to meet her and talk to her again.


  When I finally thought that, I had already fallen deep, so deep that I couldn’t return anymore.


  Then at least, at least I’ll get my revenge for what the organization did to me that day.


  I felt like my life was in danger many times, but finally I was able to go one-on-one with the boss and achieved victory.


  After that, I started living my meaningless life at that shabby apartment.


  Strangely enough, even after all that happened, the man is still supportive of me.


  The organization assumed I was dead, he even offered me a day labor work in a normal company. Now that I think about it, he must’ve been the son of Tendou family as well, but at that time I’ve never given it a thought.


  My life at the run-down apartment is truly simple.


  When I woke up I’d smoke, if I feel like my throat is dry I’d go to the nearby park to drink water.


  If I’m hungry I’d go to find something to eat, if I’m sleepy I’d sleep.


  If I have money then I’d kill my time at the pachinko, if I don’t have money then I’ll work part-time as a day laborer.


  Such days have no meaning.


  I prefered dying right here and now rather than continue living.


  However, if I had a chance then……


  Although I always claimed that I had no interest in things of that sort, but I had always been expecting them to come to me one day.


  I was just a lowlife that never made an effort to do anything, yet still greedily begged for such a miracle.


  I was living lazily day by day, daydreaming about the fantasy that will never happen, dreaming that one day something will suddenly happen, something that’ll give me the chance to redo everything, and that no matter what I did the outcome will be what I wished it to be.


  Of course I understand it.


  Even if I received such a chance, there’s nothing that I can do.


  I already knew the result even before I try.


  If that’s so, then there’s no need for such a chance to come.


  I’ll just kept thinking in circles, thinking about the same old things over and over again.


  I wasted my time meaninglessly while wishing to die in the next day, while feeling the urge to destroy everything in this world, while also wishing to be saved as well.


  There’s no way a person like me would receive such a chance.


  I know that if I use this time to do something then I will at least get something out of it. I understand that and yet still didn’t do anything, then who’s even going to do something for such a person in the first place.


  However, it suddenly appeared before my very eyes.


  It was a day in winter.


  That day, I met Misaki.


  Seeing the powerless and pathetic kid in front of me, her figure overlapped with myself back on that day.


  I was scared. My arms and legs are shaking so hard that it’s laughable, even the tears that I thought had dried up long ago started to flow again, as if it was a lie. I wanted to chase the kid out right away. I wanted the police or someone to deal with this kid instead of me. Or rather it’s obviously better to do so. If I did so then at least the kid would be happy.


  But again, I made another mistake.


  I couldn’t ignore the kid in front of me.


  I already knew the result even before I try.


  I can’t do anything, and just like that time, Misaki is definitely going to experience misfortunes because of me.


  And yet, I couldn’t choose to ignore her either.


  As I was carrying Misaki to the hospital, I felt a deep regret in my heart.


  I can still make it in time, I can still give her back, I will explain the situation to the guys in the hospital, that is what I should do.


  I kept screaming that inside my head countless of times.


  And at the same time, there’s also my other self that told me that this is the chance I’ve been waiting and wishing for.


  In the end, I repeated the same mistake again.


  I forced myself to justify this action of mine by using pretty words to cover up this messy conflict in my heart.


  Even though I knew that it’s impossible, knew that there’s no way I can do it, and yet I choose to raised Misaki by myself.


  But still, the option for me to leave her to the police is still always there.


  But what happened at the public bathhouse had completely erased that option.


  Seeing the clothes that were thrown away, Misaki made a sad expression.


  That’s why I told Misaki.


  And Misaki smiled at me.


  She showed me a sincere smile that has no fakeness in it, looking very happy.


  I felt like it was the first time for me that I received a positive feedback for what I had done.


  Ahhh, seems like even I still can make someone happy.


  Then surely, I can still start over.


  I’m going to protect this smile this time as well.


  That is what I thought.


  I couldn’t care less about what’s right or what’s wrong.


  I will raise Misaki. That is what my determination is.


  


  And so my days of rechallenging things begin.


  My body is still trembling from fear like always.


  I didn’t do something wrong right? The thing I did just now isn’t a mistake right?


  How did I do today? Nothing bad will happen right?


  I hope that I’ll not fail at things again and hurt Misaki.


  To erase all of those anxieties I did my best desperately. Giving myself an easy-to-understand goal such as becoming a good parent, keep telling myself that and continue to think of how to achieve that goal.


  And one day a huge chance appeared before me.


  I met Wazaki Yuuto.


  It was a chance that I was borderline threatening him to get it, and there’s no way I’d pass it up.


  However, I never even dreamed that one day I’d be challenging myself at something so difficult as programming.


  If it’s studying then I should be able to do it.


  My academic ability is quite excellent.


  However upon opening the book, I was stunned at the number of terminology there are in the book. Even though it was written in Japanese, but it seems as if it was written in foreign language instead.


  I was desperate.


  Really, I was so desperate that I’m sure I had never tried to do something this hard before.


  But the things they say about hard work pays off is a lie, I couldn’t see the future where everything would work out.


  Every time I think about giving up, the incident at the factory would pop up in my mind.


  It’s no good again.


  It’s obvious that something like this is impossible for me.


  It was a waste of time to do it.


  But I couldn’t give up.


  For Misaki’s sake, giving up is something unforgivable.


  There is still someone who support such a person like me.


  There is still someone who see me and talks to me.


  There is still someone who see me in anxiety, yet still stay with me in this hard time.


  Thanks to that, I was able to walk forward, even if it’s just a step forward.


  And after that new things presented itself one after another.


  Together with the obsessive need to make sure that I didn’t make any mistakes, I look forward with determination.


  I met a lot of people, I thought about lots of things.


  And each time I was able to come up with my own answers.


  Slowly and steadily, I can feel that things are changing.


  And today, I met Akane once again.


  Chapter 65: Reunion.


  At first I was very surprised.


  And then immediately after that I remembered my past and got a little scared.


  There’s so much I want to talk about.


  But I don’t know where to even start.


  I wonder what’s Akane thinking right now.


  For now it seems like she’s glad to know that I’m still alive.


  But then, what about after this?


  However, Saito pulled me over to continue with our work so we didn’t have the chance to talk to each other.


  After that we started our work, but it was difficult for me to concentrate.


  Saito was the one doing the speaking for the most part, time flows and now it’s lunch break.


  “Who’s that, your ex?” (Saito)


  “No that’s not it.”


  During the lunch break, I was restrained by Saito and Akane was restrained by her employees so we couldn’t meet during this time either.


  In the afternoon Saito is always beside me giving support, or rather observing me so I didn’t have the chance to talk to her, eventually the end of our shift comes without a single chance to talk to her. No I think I’ve talked to her about work today but I don’t really remember much of it.


  And then on my way back home.


  Even at this point Saito is still making a fuss, but the employees at the factory took care of him, and so me and Akane ended up walking to the train station together. However, neither of us could even open our mouths to speak, perhaps it’s because it has been such a long time before we finally met each other again.


  “……Uhh, which way?”


  “……Ah, umm, go right.”


  In the end, the only conversation we made were only the ones asking for directions.


  This station is an unmanned station where only two train lines pass through, surrounding the two side platforms are only simple fences. The platform is clearly visible from outside, and apparently at this station there’s no one else except me and Akane.


  “……”


  “……”


  I stopped in my tracks, trying to find the right words in my head.


  Akane also stopped walking, surely she’s trying to do the same as me, searching for the right words.


  The thing I wanted to say the most right now is the stuff that happened back then. I want to apologize to Akane for being a loser that always talk big but can’t actually make anything happen. I don’t think she’ll ever forgive me for that but I at least have to apologize to her. However I just couldn’t utter the words out. It feels like something is pressing down on me when I try to speak, even breathing becomes difficult for me.


  I take a glance at Akane and incidentally our eyes met, I reflexively avert my eyes from her.


  I wonder what she’s thinking. I wonder if she’s thinking the same thing as me, thinking about the stuff that happened back then.


  And so time goes by without us speaking a word and the automated voice rang out, announcing that a train is coming.


  “I’ll take this train.” (Ryuusei)


  “……I see.”


  “What about you Akane?”


  “……The other one.”


  This one beat off conversation is really awkward.


  Our voices were really quiet, and we couldn’t even make an eye contact.


  Eventually the sound of railroad crossing rang out, I take that sound as the signal for me to go through the ticket gate to get ready to board the train.


  “Ryuusei!”


  Immediately after I passed through the ticket gate, I heard a voice calling for me so I turned back.


  Akane’s looking straight at me, finally opening her mouth.


  “See you again tomorrow.”


  “……Yeah, see you too.”


  And so, even though we met each other again miraculously, but we parted ways again without much conversation. Perhaps it’s because we know that we can meet each other tomorrow anyway so we feel relieved even without much conversation, or that we’re too scared to talk about the stuff back then…


  If it’s because of fear, then I wonder what’s scaring Akane from speaking it out. Since she’s not the one at fault for that incident, then she has nothing to be afraid of. If anything, she should even be blaming me for the incident.


  Then that means that something is holding Akane’s heart back. If that’s the case then it’s my responsibility to clear up any misunderstandings she had.


  But even though I knew that in my head, I couldn’t act according to what I’m thinking at all.


  In the next day, and the day after that, our time were spent in the same way as today.


  Meanwhile, about my work.


  The consulting in the morning that we had was about solving the problem of labor shortage, and we finished our plan proposal in the morning of the first day. Akane accepted the plan, thus our designing work begun in the afternoon of that same day.


  I’ll give my ideas to Saito, and Saito will point out which one is good and which one is not. We repeated this process so that we can polish our ideas and get an excellent product out of it. That’s how we do our work. I’m sure that if Saito is the one thinking up ideas then he would have finished this work within a day, but he was committed to supporting me throughout the entire working process.


  As for Akane, we only had a bare minimum conversation about work.


  Even when our automation system is finally completed and I do not have to come here anymore, we still didn’t talk about anything other thank work.


  But this doesn’t mean that we won’t have another chance to see each other again, since our system has one year warranty, I’ll probably have to come here again to take care of any problems that’re going to occur.


  After this job was over, I really hoped that there’ll be no problems in the system I created, but my other half also hoped for another chance to meet Akane again, these two thoughts in my head kept swirling in my mind.


  However, it seems like the system I created was better than I thought it was, one month passed by without any calls for repairing or anything at all. Right around the time Misaki’s summer break was over, at that time I both felt relieved and disappointed.


  At the very least I’ll try to not show my worried face in front of Misaki.


  Or so that what’s I intended to do, but apparently Yui seemed to notice it.


  On the day I went shopping with Misaki, I had a talk with her.


  That’s when I realized that I can’t let things be this way anymore.


  Or else I can’t move forward.


  Myself in the past never had given anything a deep thought about it. I always did the thing I wanted to do immediately. But because of that it caused severe mistakes, and I became afraid of doing anything. That’s why ever since I met Misaki I’ve always been worried about lots of things all the time. I worried days and nights, but time never waited for anyone, in the end I always felt like I had to jump into things with my eyes blinded all the time. And yet everything worked out well because of everyone who supported me.


  However, this time I can’t ask anyone for help anymore.


  Surely the time for me to walk on my own has come.


  Let’s have a talk with Akane. This time I won’t run away, I’ll have a proper talk with her.


  And then, as if they were waiting for me to make up my mind, they contacted our company.


  


  The factory I visited again this time seemed to be a more frightening place than the last time I’d been here. There’s no senior I can rely on beside me this time however. The thing I’m anxious about is not my work, but rather my personal feelings.


  As usual, I began my work silently under the curious eyes of the factory employees, and before the lunch break began I checked and confirmed that the system is operating properly. It is quite easy to solve the problem within the system that occured since the only problem it had was that it sounded a warning earlier than it should, which was something that we had already expected to happen.


  I reported to Akane who was in charge of this system, and after I explained all the details to her, I bring up the main topic that I wanted to talk about.


  “Would you mind hanging out with me for a bit during lunch break?”


  Akane responded.


  “……Got it.”


  After a short moment, she nodded quietly.


  


  There’s almost nothing nearby the factory. The nearest convenience store is about fifteen minute walk away, which can’t really be called nearby. That’s why Akane and the employees had already prepared their own lunch beforehand. As for me, this time I only bought something to drink with me.


  I walked out of the factory while drinking it and waited in front of the factory’s entrance. Then Akane appeared alone, in her hand is her lunch.


  “……Sorry to keep you waiting.” (Akane)


  “No…… it’s fine.”


  It’s already awkward right off the bat.


  “Is there somewhere nearby that, uhhh, like, we can sit?”


  “……No. But there’s a place under the shade, it’s pretty cool there.”


  “Then let’s go there.”


  “……Got it.”


  Although I’m pretending to be calm, but my heart is beating crazily right now. I follow behind Akane while trying to suppress my heart so that she doesn’t know of this.


  After a short walk, Akane sit down beside the wall at the same place we sat together back then. I follow suit and sit down about one’s person distance away from her.


  It is exactly as Akane said, this place is quite cool and refreshing as there’s a breeze from somewhere passing through. However the scenery here is bleak with only concretes in sight, so there was nothing I can look at except for the clouds in the sky.


  I feel my mouth getting a little dry so I drink the rest of the drink in one go.


  I then clutched my right hand tightly, opening my mouth.


  “It’s nostalgic isn’t it, coming here to have our lunches that is.”


  My voice’s tone is the same as usual, but it also shakes like crazy, so much so that it’s laughable.


  “……You’re right. It’s been seven years.”


  Akane’s tone of voice is also different from when she was working as well.


  “I see. So it’s been that long huh……”


  “……That’s right. It’s been that long.”


  The way she said it made me a little less tense.


  Akane looked a lot more mature than the last time I saw her, my impression of her changed quite a lot. Although the growth of her height stopped, but except for that all the other places had grown instead.


  Akane’s back then looked like a child in need of help, but the current Akane that’s in charge of the factory looked like a splendid adult. But after a bit of talking, I noticed that both her choices of words or her tone is still the same as before.


  “Akane, you’ve become more mature.”


  “……Is that so? Ryuusei, you’ve also grown taller as well.”


  When I turn to look at Akane, I saw her looking downward with her hand on the back of her neck. Because of that I couldn’t see her expression, but it somehow made me feel really nostalgic.


  “Akane, you height haven’t changed much.”


  “……The growth seemed to have stopped right around the time I met you Ryuusei. Completely.”


  “You must’ve been precocious all this time.”


  “……I guess.”


  The conversation goes on easily, so easily that I feel kind of dissappointed. It was your usual bland conversation, but it was a conversation that I couldn’t even make during these past few months. It took me such a long time before I could make such a simple conversation.


  But today’s objective is not to have this kind of conversation with her.


  It’s to properly apologize her for the things that happened back then.


  “Akane, about back then you see.”


  The moment I was about to talk, I felt a terrible dizziness in my head. The regret in that day, all the past that I couldn’t erase assaulted me all at once, my entire body is trembling so hard that I just want to run away right now. My back is cold from all the sweat, and even though I just drank something, but now my mouth feels dry as if I had been walking in a desert for a long time.


  ……Don’t run away me. I have to say it.


  The words that I finally able to utter out is, even to myself, quite powerful.


  “I know that I’ve always talk big, but in the end I couldn’t do anything at all. And because of that I made Akane suffer. It’s all my fault. I’m sorry, really.”


  I put my hands on the ground and bowed my head.


  I waited for Akane’s words that are to come in that pose.


  I’m willing to accept any blame she had.


  “……There’re a lot of things, I want to hear from you.”


  I wonder how much time had passed.


  Akane said so in a small voice.


  “……After that happened, why did you left without saying a word?”


  It was the words that I didn’t expect to hear.


  “I…… I ran away.”


  I said while remembering about the things back then.


  “I was scared to meet Akane, so I ran away. It’s just that.”


  I have no excuses. I’ll just honestly tell her the reason. At that time I didn’t want to think about anything. I just wanted to forget everything and ran away to somewhere far.


  “……Why, why are you scared of meeting me?”


  “That is…… it’s probably because I don’t want to be rejected.”


  I couldn’t immediately answer Akane’s questions. That’s why after a short thinking, I answered so.


  “……What do you mean by that?”


  “I was scared of being rejected by you Akane. I was afraid that you’re going to blame me, saying ‘it’s all your fault that things are like this’ or something along that line.”


  “……Is that so. So that’s how it actually is.”


  Apparently Akane understand what I said.


  I wonder what she’s thinking about after hearing what I said. For me I’ve already prepared myself to be punched in the face while waiting for her next words.


  “……So it’s not that you hate me or something like that, I see.”


  That’s why I thought to myself if I misheard what she said or not.


  But Akane continued to speak in a happy voice.


  “I thought that you had completely hated me Ryuusei.”


  “Wha-, why did you think so?”


  “Because you suddenly left.”


  “That is, well that you know…… but why you Akane, don’t you resent me for what happened?”


  “Resent? Why would I?”


  “If I wasn’t there then things would’ve probably turned out better than what it was.”


  I said in a desperate voice, but then Akane laughed at it as if she couldn’t endure it anymore.


  “……You sillーy.” (Akane)


  “Wha……”


  And just like that, she began to laugh while holding her stomach.


  After a while of laughing at me who was still stunned, Akane turned to look at me again.


  “It’s obvious that that’s the best outcome of that incident isn’t it. What, Ryuusei, did you really think that way?”


  Akane seemed to be sincerely happy saying so,


  “Ryuusei, you were my only ally. Even when all those old men ran away, but you didn’t ran away with them Ryuusei. Do you know just how much that made me happy?”


  The tears start welling up in my eyes, as if feeling relieved to hear that and,


  “Even though it’s the situation where everyone already knows that it’s impossible to resist, yet Ryuusei you didn’t give up. Well in the end the result wasn’t what we hoped for, but after that, whenever I had a hard time I always thought of you Ryuusei. It was you that help me reminded myself that I had to do my best as well.”


  Akane said, her voice feels really nostalgic to me.


  “Ryuusei, you’re my hero.”


  With just that one word, I’m at my limit.


  “……You’re still as kind as ever Akane. But please don’t avoid it, just be honest with me.”


  “But what I said is all true though. I’ve never lied to you am I?”


  When I look up, the scenery is a little blurry.


  There I saw a smile, a smile that I used to see often long ago, but never thought that I’d see it again a second time.


  “……Yeah, right.”


  In the end, this was all it was about.


  It was just my own worry, Akane actually didn’t resent me or hate me or anything at all.


  I wonder how many detours I’ve taken to get this so simple, yet unbelievably happy answer.


  “Yaーi, Ryuusei you’re cryingー”


  “Shut up, it’s just that there’re dusts in my eyes.”


  The time that I thought I’d never have a chance to return back to again, now is within my reach, and all I had to do was only reach my hand out for it.


  It made me feel so happy that I couldn’t describe this emotion with words, I couldn’t stop myself from crying.


  Chapter 66: The day I held hands with Misaki.


  Various things had happened between the time I first met Misaki and my reunion with Akane.


  Everytime I overcome my life’s milestone I would always thought that there’s no way I’ll encounter such busy days like this again for the second time in my life, but that prediction of mine is completely off the mark.


  And so my hectic days continue, I’ve been so busy that I feel like I could faint at any time. My busyness is mainly from my job, since I succeed in my first job I was given the next one. And of course it’s not a simple job anymore, this time it’s a difficult job that makes my head hurt, it needed many trials and errors before finally being functional.


  During these hectic days Misaki has been healing me a lot, and before I knew it it’s already December. Though a lot has happened, it seems like I’m going to survive this year safely as well.


  Christmas.


  It had been snowing since morning this year, I guess by night this whole area is going to be covered completely in white.


  There’s an event at the company today. It’s more like a year-end party though. As for why this event was held, it’s because a certain employee in this company said that he wants to hold it so that he can show off to others by telling them “I already have a plan for Christmas you see.”


  “Wellー, we’ve entered our late twenties. If we round the number off then we’re in our thirties now. Our company’s doing great, asset-wise we’re already winners in life! Then let us forget about everything else! Christmas? Hell no we’re not some Christians! It doesn’t matter to us! Alright, then let us begin now!”


  With Yuuto’s irresponsible opening speech, the Christmas party-like event of four men begins.


  This time we didn’t held the event at Wazaki’s house, instead we held it at a shop a little further away from there.


  It’s an all-you-can-eat-and-drink shop with grilled meat as the main dish. The price is four thousand yen for two hours. All seats are non-smoking.


  It’s very spacious inside the shop, there’s even an area with about twenty tables lined up horinzontally that can probably accomodate up to a group of thirty people.


  The ceiling is also high, it looks like I can’t reach it even if I jump. However the decorations on the ceiling are plain and simple, with only few ventilation shafts and electric wire-like stuff here and there.


  I sat down on the seat where Yuuto had booked and start grilling the meat.


  “We’re in the era where we create stuff like girlfriend in two-dimensional worldー!”


  Yuuto throws the meat into his mouth and munch down.


  “Right now virtual reality is coming in hot, those three-dimension women are already outdatedー!


  Yuuto throws another piece of meat into his mouth again before munching down.


  “I’m not interested in any girls over ten years old in the first place anyway! Seeing all the couples on the street holding hands doesn’t make me sad at all!!”


  Yuuto thro――


  Good grief, I thought that Saito is the only one who thinks about something like this, it looks like the lolicon is also concerned about this normie matter as well.


  That aside, late twenties huh.


  Come to think of it, I’ve never been in a love relationship or something along those line at all aren’t I. Well it doesn’t bother me though, I already have Misaki you know? She’s my daughter you know? So something like that doesn’t concern me at all you know?


  “Dammit, soda! Bring me the soda!”


  『Eh, aren’t you going to drink alcohol?』


  Next to Saito who are eating the meat silently while shedding tears of blood, Takuto turns to look at me while slowly eating his portion. To this point I still have never heard this guy’s real voice yet, but even outside that room he’s still using his high-spirited synthetic voice.


  “It’s not that I don’t drink, but I already promised Misaki that I’ll not. You guys are free to drink all you want.”


  ” “Hell yeah!! Bring in the beer mugs!!” “


  The other two idiots replied back instead of Takuto.


  When the meal was over, the two who are completely drunk are now bothering with me and Takuto.


  “Uuuuu…… I wanna meet her, I really want to meet my fated partneeeeer!”


  『Yeah. It’d be great if you can meet a wonderful person.』


  Although Takuto had also drink with them as well, but apparently his tolerance is high. Seeing Saito bothering Takuto like this, I can’t help but think that perhaps it might be happier for him if his tolerance isn’t as high. Meanwhile I also moderately reply back to the lolicon who is talking to me.


  “Do you understand that Tendou Ryuusei, it means that I’m right.”


  “Yeahー, right.”


  “What a sloppy reply Tendou Ryuusei. Listen carefully, in this industry those who neglect the details are doomed to fall. If they kept missing all the small errors, eventually they’ll ended up making a big error, do you understand that!”


  “Ohー, yeah.”


  “Listen to me properly!!”


  The lolicon shouted while hitting the table.


  Good grief, he’s still annoying no matter if he drinks alcohol or not, well next time if I got the chance I’ll stop him before he can do so.


  “Okay alright. Now next Tendou Ryuusei, it’s your turn to talk now.”


  “Well……”


  “Anything related to Misaki-chan is forbidden.”


  “What the hell then there’s nothing left to talk about isn’t it.”


  “Just how much of Misaki-chan is in your head exactly!? There must be at least one thing other than her isn’t it!?”


  Even if you say so, but I don’t know if there’s anything to talk about other than Misaki…… wait, what did I talk about when I wasn’t talking about Misaki again……?


  “Not yetー?”


  Just how impatience is this guy, it hasn’t even been ten seconds yet.


  “I really can’t think up of anything. Or rather what should I even be talking at a time like this.”


  “Haーhaー good grief, this is why those with communication disorder are troublesome. Listen up Tendou Ryuusei, the basic of conversation starts with a question or self-talk. In any case, you either start asking the other party so that you’ll know what your common ground with them is, or you just keep talking to yourself to break the awkward atmosphere.”


  I see, so that’s why he’s always talking.


  Well for me I think I’m more comfortable keeping my mouth shut but…… that aside, question huh.


  “Ah, that reminded me, how come did you remember me? Have we talked before?”


  Although it’s too late for that question now, I’ve never asked him the reason why he remembered my full name. It looks like we went to the same junior high but I don’t think we’ve ever talked to each other before……


  “……Haa, listen well Tendou Ryuusei. People tend to forgot what they had done, but remember what had been done to them. Especially us otakus, we’re the type to remember everything, remember that.”


  The lolicon raised a finger.


  Is that for real, so it’s like that huh. Wait, what have I done to this guy though……?


  “I don’t really remember it but well sorry I guess, I apologize.”


  “The way you said it tells me that you’re not honestly apologizing…… well, just listen to me until the end first Tendou Ryuusei.”


  “Until the end?”


  “That’s right, I’ve never said that I want an apology from you you know. Or rather…… I’m thankful to you.”


  Thankful? I prompted him to continue with my eyes and the lolicon showed his sincere expression.


  “It was about ten years ago. At that time otakus like me are despised, but since I really don’t want to be separated from my Mimi-tan even for a second so I brought her with me to the school as well.”


  Who the hell is Mimi-tan, a figure or something?


  “But that was a grave mistake…… my Mimi-tan, those scumbags found out about her and she was kidnapped immediately. Dammit, just remembering it makes me cry……”


  Kidnapped, that means it was stolen right?


  That aside I really have no memory about this at all. Am I really related to this story?


  “But then, the one who took back my Mimi-tan was you.”


  “……Me?”


  “That’s right. At that time you shut those loud scumbags with just one punch, then you left without saying a word. While I had my emotional reunion with Mimi-tan, at the same time I also swore to myself that I’ll never forget this favor.”


  Again, he points his index finger at me.


  “Listen well Tendou Ryuusei. This is how I repay my favor. So stop making complicated face everytime you get paid already.”


  He stopped speaking, picking up the glass and drink the water inside.


  As for me……


  “Sorry, it’s about time I go home.”


  “What the hell, Misaki-chan again?”


  “Yeah, it’ll be bad if I’m too late so.”


  “Is that so huh. Then fricking go and enjoy your wholesome lovely time together already…… God danggit! I want to spend my Christmas with a little girl as welllllllllllll!!”


  I stood up from my seat while smiling bitterly at the lolicon who is shouting dangerous word out loud. After that I give my farewell to Takuto and Saito then immediately went out of the shop. The bill had to be paid in advance, in which I already did so.


  


  I walked out of the place and into the snow that was falling sparsely outside. The ground is completely covered in snow, everytime I walk a step forward it’ll produce a unique sound. That sound gradually becomes faster, but eventually it stopped.


  Looking up at the sky, I let out a light breathing.


  And then I see a white haze in front of me, and suddenly I feel a cold sensation near my right eyes. That must’ve been the snow hitting my face. It quickly melts from my body temperature and runs down my cheek like a tear.


  It’s really strange.


  There’s not even a buildup to that. It’s just that I suddenly received a piece of information. And yet it shakes my heart to this extent.


  “……Really, what the hell is this. Are tears supposed to come out this easily?”


  I muttered as I cover my eyes with my arm.


  I’m genuinely happy. The time that I had thought was meaningless, the past that I wanted to forget, to know that all of that wasn’t in vain is truly a blessing. I now realized that those time were after all meaningful. Although I couldn’t say that I was proud of myself during that time, but still, it’s because of those time that I’m here today.


  “……Wait, crap, I’m going to be covered in snow at this rate.”


  I rubbed my eyes before start walking again.


  Let’s go home quickly. Misaki’s waiting for me.


  


  As I arrive at the front door of my room, I’m already surprised.


  Why is Kohinata-san and Misaki sitting in front of the room?


  “……What are you two doing?”


  When I walk up to them and ask them that, Misaki swiftly stands up before pulling on my cloth.


  “Misaki? Hey hey, what’s up?”


  And just like that she pulled me into the room and have me sit down on the futon. It’s so dark that I can only see her silhouette, but I can still see that she’s moving busily. Eventually a click sound rings out and the stand lamp’s light brightens, showing Misaki’s face. Her face is a little red, probably because she was waiting outside.


  “Listen.”


  Misaki said as she turn her eyes downward. I follow her eyes and there I see the electric piano that she hadn’t played much lately. When I look at Misaki again, Misaki’s also nervously looking up at me.


  Oh I see, I nodded as I thought so. Misaki takes a deep breath.


  And so the performance starts. It is quite different from the cute performance that I was expecting, instead it is such a beautiful performance, as if played by a professional pianist. I’m instantly absorbed by the melody so much that I even forgot to breath.


  Eventually the music stops, and at the same time comes the silence as if time itself has been stopped.


  Misaki takes in a deep breath as if to break that silence.


  At that moment, my eyes met with Misaki’s.


  Misaki seems to be smiling.


  She opens her mouth slowly, so slow that it looks as if I’m looking at frame-by-frame video. In contrary to that I’m biting my lips and holding in my breath. Misaki’s definitely going to say something. Although I don’t know what exactly she is going to say, but I’m sure than when I hear it I’ll be unable to stay calm anymore.


  As the moment that felt like forever comes to an end, Misaki’s voice reaches my ears.


  “Ryo-kun　thank you　for everything.


  Ryo-kun　congratulations　on today.”


  It was not words, but a song.


  “Ryo-kun　thank you　for everything.


  I love　Ryo-kun　the most.”


  A complete change from the intense melody earlier, this time a light and lively sound echoes throughout the room.


  Even though I would usually already start clapping my hand to such a bright song like this, but today I can’t even move my fingertip for some reason.


  “Ryo-kun always look after Misaki closely.


  And Misaki’s already happy with just that.


  Ryo-kun is always kind and cool.


  Misaki is thankful for him everyday.”


  Misaki sings a song while trying to move her little hands as much as she can. I’m sure Misaki’s trying her best to sing a song she made by herself.


  “We always have a meal together.


  Even when exercising we’re still together.


  Misaki always does her best.


  Because I want Ryo-kun to smile.


  Because I want to be patted as well.”


  Misaki takes in a deep breath.


  “Ryo-kun　thank you　for Everything.


  Ryo-kun　congratulations　for today.


  I didn’t　tell you this　straightforwardedly.


  So I will　sing it　in a song.


  Ryo-kun　thank you　for everything.


  I love　Ryo-kun　the most!”


  As the song ended, Misaki slowly stands up. After that she walks up to me before stopping. Even though I’m still in sitting position, but it’s probably because Misaki is shorter than children her age that our eyes are at the same level.


  “Happy, birthday.”


  Misaki said in a brisk voice.


  So the performance just now was to celebrate my birthday.


  Misaki did something for me.


  Just the thought of it almost made me cry.


  “……Love you.”


  Something soft touched my face, which is all tensed up from trying to hold it in.


  “Thank you.”


  And before my brain can even process what just happened, Misaki jumped into my chest. I’m so happy, too happy even, so much that my mind couldn’t keep up with this turn of events.


  What exactly happened just now? That’s simple, Misaki just congratulated me on my birthday. She even go as far as to prepare a song for me. The sound, the voice, I can remember all of it even though I only heard it once. There’s no way I’ll be able to forget this.


  That song is filled with Misaki’s true feelings. Her singing voice contains more feeling than what words can express. Her pleasant voice is still echoing through my mind.


  Misaki is not the talkative type of person so she doesn’t often express her feelings. At most she’d tell me that she’s hungry. That’s why I honestly have no idea what Misaki really thinks of me.


  Everytime Misaki’s excited she’d tell me that she likes me. So I didn’t think that she hates me or anything. But still, she also didn’t say anything special when her mood is normal either. That’s why I’m still a bit worried about this.


  But Misaki’s song tells me that all of those were just groundless fear.


  ……This is impossible, I can’t hold it in anymore.


  “……Sorry, Misaki.”


  There’s no way I can endure this.


  “Ryo-kun, please don’t cry.”


  After that I talked with Misaki for a little while.


  We exchanged a few words, then promised to each other.


  Then Misaki picks up her handbag and runs to the door.


  “Bath.”


  “……Oh, right.”


  I stand up while smiling bitterly at the speed which she changes her mood.


  When I follow Misaki outside, I can still see the same white scenery, but for some reason I also see Kohinata-san who’s trying to make herself smaller.


  “……What are you doing?”


  “Aheh, n-, no, this-, it’s such a great song isn’t it! Yes!”


  When I called out to her, she jumps up instantly like a pigeon trying to fly into the sky.


  “I see, so you heard it.”


  “Yes, I did heard it……”


  Kohinata-san plays win her finger with an expression that seems as if she has done something wrong. I try to find the right words to say, but unintentionally my eyes turn to look at Misaki.


  Misaki who was wearing gloves noticed my gaze, in which she turns to look at me with puzzled expression.


  “Misaki, that just now was the best. Thanks a lot.”


  I put my hand on Misaki’s head, then patted.


  “……Hihi.”


  Misaki shows a happy expression and let out a small giggle voice. From now on everytime she did something I’ll pat on her head because this makes her so happy that she even made a song to sing for me.


  “Well, as you can see it’s snowing heavily…… Misaki, do you want to ride on my shoulders?”


  When I asked her Misaki responded with “Unー” and shakes her head.


  “I see. Well, if you can’t walk anymore just tell me immediately alright.”


  “……”


  No reply.


  Instead, Misaki grabbed my hand.


  “Misaki?”


  I asked her while thinking that she probably wants to do something, but still she didn’t reply this time as well. While I’m wondering what is it that she wants, I can hear Kohinata-san chuckles, in which I turn to look at her in confusion.


  “It seems like Misaki-chan wants to hold hands with you.”


  “Hold…… Misaki, is that so?”


  Nods.


  “I see.”


  Now that I think about it, it’s kinda strange to think that we’ve never held hands before. In Misaki’s case, I don’t need to worry about Misaki going away on her own without telling me, but normally parents and their children usually walk while holding hands right.


  “Alright, then let’s walk hand in hand today.”


  “Un.”


  Misaki nodded happily, and then raised up her other hand.


  And Kohinata-san grabs that hand.


  And so us three start walking toward the public bathhouse.


  The snow keeps falling from the sky, the footprints from when I walked back home is getting smaller. Unintentionally I walked over them while also holding Misaki’s hand as she’s struggling to walk on this snowy road.


  Although Misaki’s wearing gloves, she only wears it on one hand and not the hand that’s holding my hand. I guess she couldn’t wear it in time.


  However since Misaki didn’t say anything, I didn’t point it out to her as well. I’m sure it’s warmer for her this way.


  Misaki’s hand is so small that all she can hold is one of my finger.


  I gently put my thumb on the hand that’s grabbing my index finger tightly.


  “Here, do your best Misaki.”


  “……Un.”


  On this pure white snowy road, I walk together with Misaki one step at a time. Next to her is Kohinata-san who’s happily supporting Misaki.


  When I look up I can see the snow glistening in the streetlight. It softly lands on the pure white ground that we’re walking on.


  “Misaki, can you still go on?”


  “……Can.”


  She nodded as usual before taking another step.


  A small footprint is left behind.


  And next to it is a slightly larger footprint.


  At this rate it probably going to take some time before we reach the public bathhouse. But I’m totally okay with that.


  Well you see,


  “That’s great Misaki, now the next step!”


  “……Un!”


  It’s because walking together with Misaki one step at a time is so fun after all.


  


  Author’s note


  Fourth arc: Stories of the past, ended.


  “Daily Issue Little Girl Misaki-chan!” ends here.


  I hope you enjoy this novel, even if it’s a little bit, it makes me happy to hear that. Thank you very much. I’ll be very glad to hear what you think of this novel, even if it’s just a single word. You’re also welcome to click the rate button without saying anything as well.


  There’s a sequel to this called “Misaki-chan! LO”. The genre will be changed from human drama to romance.


  I’m sure the story will make you want to press the “Next chapter” button repeatedly even though it’s not updated yet. Please look forward to it.

