
  
    
  


  Color Illustrations


  
    
      [image: ]
    


    


    


    
      [image: ]
    


    


    Vacation
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    Nishino dies——!?


    　“Nishino-kun!”


    The area below the neck is buried in the soil, and the area above the neck, the ground that was filled with water is already submerged.


    The eyes were closed and there’s no sign of it moving.


    Just as the waves push and pull, his hair just swayed like seaweed.


    he’s dead, but not totally dead.
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    Calcium supplement to calcium replenishment1


    He picked up her chin and showed his lips pressed on her lips.


    　“–!?”


    Francisca opens her eyes to the unexpected act, forgetting to even repel his hand, she shakes her whole body strongly.


    With both hands stretched out, it was as if an electric current had flowed from the heavens to the toes, the kiss continued for more than a dozen seconds.


    A sound of a teeth grinding echoed out of nowhere. When he thought, there’s a bakin and a sound breaking the root of a teeth.


    What’s more, there’s some murmurs of a lover’s whisper2.


    Then finally, a Gulp.


    It’s a Rose-style calcium intake technique.
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    Contact Address


    
      	Allowed: 0


      	Blocked: 1

    


    School (Class Rep)


    
      	Changes: 0


      	Others: 0


      	Fame: 0


      	Club: 0


      	Relationship: 1

    


    Marquis


    
      	Operations: 0


      	On hold: 0


      	Payments: 0


      	A: 0


      	#: 0

    


    Contacts: 2


    


    
      
        	Raw: ロづけとカルシウム補給. I know it’s the same meaning, but this is the only thing I can think of editing it… and still doesn’t make sense for me. ↩



        	The MTL was ‘A sound of chewing something, and a Gurgling Buzz’ which doesn’t make any sense… but in Japanese, Gurgling = Lover’s Whisper, on which I used it. ↩


      

    

  


  

  Summary of the Previous Volume


  In the middle of the school caste, the dull faced high schooler, Nishino Gokyou, is the strongest ability user in the neighborhood.


  He who is in love with dandyism uses his superpowers and lives for work. While usually going to his completely normal highschool, he is in fact an agent in the underworld whose name is widely known. His name is acknowledged not only within the country, but even overseas.


  At the end of the culture festival he accepts a request from his partner Marquis, and it turned out to be a mission abroad. At the same time, Takeuchi-kun takes on the role of a leader and plans a trip abroad with a group of close friends in class 2-A in the name of graduation trip. And by coincidence, they end up leaving Japan on the same flight.


  But unexpectedly, a hijack occurred during the flight. By some other coincidence Tarousuke also happened to be on the same flight, and together with Nishino, the problem was resolved. While the hijackers were overwhelmed by his extreme cynicism, the passengers and crew were instead irritated.


  After safely arriving at his destination, Nishino meets with Francisca and it ends with the two cooperating. While working together they find out that the target had already been killed, and the one who did it, a lovely girl around the same age as Rose.


  That girl’s name is Gabriella.


  Just like Nishino, she is an owner of a mysterious power.


  During their encounter with Gabriella, a large scale battle broke out between Nishino and her. It’s then that Rose catches a glimpse of her beloved, and leaving the others from class 2-A, she goes to Francisca and Nishino. This ends with them moving together.


  At the same time, the class rep separates from Takecuhi-kun’s group, and after getting lost in the island she is helped by Nishino’s group, and now she also goes along with them.


  Having unexpectedly met with Nishino, Rose requests to conduct her originally planned sightseeing tour of Santorini. Nishino hesitated, but unable to avoid Rose’s help with the class rep, the two do as Rose wanted and they began their sightseeing.


  Meanwhile, Gabriella was in ecstasy after meeting Rose.


  She is a hardcore homosexual.


  Wanting to obtain Rose no matter what, Gabriella makes use of some underlings to kidnap Takeuchi-kun’s group who Rose had been with, and making use of the groups belongings, they plan to lure Rose in.


  Tarousuke who happened to be passing by tried to help, but it’s to no avail as he is also captured.


  At the same time, Rose and Nishino are completely ignorant to the fact that their classmates had been captured due to Gabriella’s scheme, and they continue on their sightseeing of Santorini along with the class rep. This applies especially to Rose, as this is the long awaited trip with the one she loves.


  But it’s then, that Rose gives Nishino a proposal.


  If in the span of three months Nishino doesn’t falls for Rose, then the latter will disappear from the former’s sight, and never appear before the other again. On the other hand, if Nishino relaxes his guard against Rose even a bit, that body will become the other’s possession.


  Not even considering the thought that he would relax his guard against Rose, Nishino readily accepts.


  Then so begins the three month long battle.


  Graduation Trip 9


  In a hotel room in Fira Santorini.


  After being captured by thugs, Tarousuke and the Takeuchi-kun group are now tied with rope inside of a living room. The rope wraps around their body and arms, and the end of that rope is tightly tied onto one of the room’s many pillars.


  A gag is stuffed in between their teeth and they are unable to properly speak. Not being allowed to sit on chairs, just like their shoes that are on the high class floor, so are their bottoms. No matter how this is seen, it’d only look like the confinement of kidnapped victims.


  So they are all obedient after having lost the willpower to oppose.


  　“Are these Asians, Onee-sama’s acquaintances?”


  A girl sitting on the living room sofa mutters as she looks at Takeuchi-kun’s group.


  The room that they are being held in is relatively expensive. The inside alone is more than a hundred square meters. There are also two bedrooms, a kitchen, a shower room, and a restroom.


  This living room that they now face each other in is a splendid one no less than twenty square meters.


  　“Eeh well, pro, probably…”


  　“Fuun?”


  The one speaking in a pompous manner is the girl that had just fought Nishino not too long ago.


  Her artificial arms and legs are back in place and she looks no different from a healthy person. As they’ve been made with a lot of details, and it’s concealed under clothes, there is no way to distinguish them from the real thing with a quick glance.


  Coupled with the showy goth lolita clothing, the amount of people that would realize it are almost none. Even her casual gestures are extremely natural. And they also make no mechanical sounds.


  　“……”


  　“…H, how should we proceed?”


  Surrounding the sofa that the goth loli girl is on are westeren men from the ages of twenty to forty. The one speaking with her, is the most elderly of the bunch and the only one wearing a suit. He also has sunglasses on his eyes.


  　“Are these really, Onee-sama’s acquaintances? I can’t believe it.”


  　“They are most likely tourist, I’ve already confirmed it with the airport’s cameras, but these people were with that person that Anego is searching for. If you’d like, I can bring a video that was taken at the time…”


  　“That person?”


  　“Ah, n, no, the lady Anego1 is searching for…”


  With a single glare from the girl, the man in the suit trembles.


  That response wasn’t limited to him alone. The faces of all the men present stiffened in fear.


  It appears that she has complete control over them. With the former being a cute young girl, a glance at the relationship between the two would only raise questions. In truth, Takecuhi-kun’s group that had seen these events are currently unable to accept it.


  Such as, just who is this young girl.


  And that’s only accentuated when they converse in a language they don’t understand.


  　“You didn’t make a mistake? Why would she be together with Asians?”


  　“We’ve compared it with multiple cameras many times, so there is no mistake. But, we were unable to find the reason for that. Just as they look these people are Japanese, and they can’t even speak Italian well.”


  　“I understand. Then it’s fine. But, none of you can even speak english? It’s because of that, others call Italian’s stupid. You should study some more.”


  The man in the suit meekly lowers his head.


  With some dissatisfaction remaining on the goth loli girls face, she continues.


  　“Then so, when will I be able to meet Onee-sama again?”


  　“We are currently using our underlings to search through all the hotels in town. Although it’s slow, we will probably be able to find her location today. She will also stick out if she is together with those orientals, so it’s very likely that she will be found before the day is over.”


  　“Fu-fu-fu, is that so? I can’t wait.”


  After receiving the man’s words, the girls grins and laughs as her eyes narrow.


  Although it was the innocent smile of a young girl, something about it was eerie.


  　“I’ve understood the situation. You all can step out.”


  　“Umm, about those people…”


  　“There are other things I’d like to ask, so I will have you all leave.”


  　“Un, Understood.”


  Obeying the girl’s orders, the men form a single line and step out. Not a single complaint was uttered. Everyone was tense, and the fear that they had was understood even by Takecuhi-kun’s group which was a different race.


  The room became quiet once the number of people inside had decreased.


  　“For now, let’s see… you over there, let us talk for a bit.”


  The girl swung her arm towards Tarosuke who is sitting on the ground.


  In response the old towel that was in his mouth was cut. It was as if a knife had came flying out. With one end cut, the cloth falls to the floor. At the same time, a red liquid began dripping from a shallow cut on his cheek.


  　“Oi, oi, oi, at least not there…”


  It was a mystical whirlwind that had crossed by his eyes, but, having other memories of something similar, Tarousuke was somewhat able to maintain his composure. If it was him before he met Nishino, then he would surely lose his cool.


  　“Ara, you aren’t surprised?”


  　“I’m somewhat accustomed to people like you.”


  Nevertheless, something scary is still scary for Tarousuke.


  He speaks in a frivolous manner in order to suppress the trembling of his body. After all, right by his side are boys and girls in their teens, and there are also some he is acquainted with. I have to do something here as an adult, he thinks as he exerts himself.


  His ikemen heart is reinvigorated through his sense of duty.


  　“I see, you seem to unexpectedly know a lot.”


  　“What business do you have with these guys? Sorry but I don’t understand Italian at all. Can you tell me?”


  　“You sure can speak british for an Asian.”


  　“To praise me in this situation…”


  　“Fine, there is also something I’d like to confirm from all of you.”


  The language used between the two is english.


  With the language having changed from Italian to English, Takeuchi-kun now desperately tries to listen to the conversation between the two. As he was born from a family of doctors, he excels in science and English.


  On the other hand, Matsuura-san, Risa-chan, and Suzuki-kun are poor in English, and they had completely given up. To say even more, Suzuki-kun dislikes mathematics, physics, and Japanese. He’s a fearless man who survived the school caste through his face value and soccer skills alone.


  　“I have business with one of your acquaintances.”


  　“Our acquaintance?”


  　“Didn’t you come sightseeing as friends? I’ve judged that you are the leader.”


  　“So that’s what you mean, well I’m unrelated to these guys…”


  　“…Unrelated is it?”


  　“From what I could see, there were some bad looking fellas who were attacking kids from my country. Acting in order to stop that, is only natural as an adult isn’t it? Well, in the end it was useless and I ended up being captured along with them.”


  　“I see, in that case you are unneeded.”


  Once more, the girl’s arm is lifted into the air.


  Understanding what those actions mean, Tarousuke panics.


  　“Wa, wait a second. I’ll at least listen to what you have to say.”


  　“Really?”


  　“Aah, what is your goal? Can you tell me?”


  The ikemen’s heart doesn’t stop throbbing. Just now, his underwear became a bit wet from the exchange that had just occurred. This fluids had crossed through the thin cloth, and had now left a mark the size of a fingertip on his pants. So that the other doesn’t see this, he covers it with the hem of his shirt and continues the negotiations.


  The incident of the Shinagawa Pier is still a great trauma to this day.


  But nonetheless, the reason he is able to boldly stand before this threat, is all thanks to the picture of a certain futsumen in his head. If it’s him he’d do this, if it’s him he’d do that. Such foolish assumptions are all that support Tarousuke at this moment.


  　“I’m searching for a person.”


  　“Person? Is it a man? Woman?”


  　“A woman. A very, very beautiful woman.”


  　“What about her name? Any particular features? Rather, if you kidnapped these guys, do they have some sort of connection? Could it be, that the one you’re searching for is their acquaintance?”


  　“It is this lady.”


  A single picture is taken from the low table in front of the sofa and it’s thrown to Tarousuke. It draws a beautiful arc as it lightly lands before Taorusuke’s feet.


  What is pictured, is the figure of the girl he had just met in Tsunuma High School’s culture festival.


  　“Oi, oi, out of everyone it has to be that woman…”


  　“You know of this lady?”


  　“…I don’t, well it’d be a lie if I said that.”


  Tarousuke made an awkward face before he muttered.


  On the other hand, the girl softens her attitude a bit.


  　“Can you get in contact? I want to meet with this lady no matter what.”


  　“Sorry but I don’t know her contact address. Since we don’t have that great a relationship to begin with.”


  To the side of Taorusuke, Takeuchi-kun’s group had their attention pinned on the photograph. On there was the figure of a fellow classmate of the same school. Especially for Takeuchi-kun, it is the one that he is currently pursuing.


  　“This lady, what name does she go by?”


  　“…Rose.”


  He answers after remberming her exchange with Nsihino.


  He judged that giving her name wouldn’t be much. What Tarosuke should prioritize right now, is the classmates of Nishino that are to his side. For that, there’s a need to give up some information in order to prove their usefulness.


  But in the end, his expectations were met.


  　“Rose? So it’s Rose? Fu-fu-fu, what a lovely name.”


  　“Aren’t you acquaintances?”


  　“We’ve only become acquainted with each other several hours ago. It was an extremely stimulating encounter.”


  A smile covers the girls face.


  　“It was only a glance, but my heart had been captured.”


  　“…Is that so.”


  Seeing the change in his opponents behavior, Tarosuke manages to regain a bit of his composure.


  Aiming to improve their situation using that, he proceeds the negotiations.


  　“By the way young lady, can you remove these ropes?”


  　“Why should I?”


  　“We already understood your fearsomeness. There’s no way we’d consider escaping. I’m well aware of what would happen if you swing that arm down. However, being tied up for so long is harder than you think.”


  　“Eeh, I know.”


  　“These guys are students, and they’re in the middle of a trip abroad. Then at least for these kids, can’t you let them feel like celebrities? This is a nice spacious room. There’s a balcony and a pool.”


  　“No, they are bait in order to call Onee-sama.”


  　“Then I’d recommend it even more, these guys are probably school friends of Rose. If you’re too unreasonable with them, I don’t think it’d look so good, so can’t you consider that? Although it’d still be hard to explain, if it’s now then you can make some excuses.”


  　“…I see.”


  From the exchange just now, Tarousuke had realized the sexual orientation of his opponent.


  This girl is a homosexual.


  With the various relationships he made in his work, he also has a number of such friends. So without much difficulties, he managed to understand his opponents thoughts. On that note he himself is a heterosexual.


  　“How about it? If it stays like this then they won’t even be able to use the restroom. If she discovers the friends she parted with covered in excrement, it’d be difficult for you to explain. No matter how close we are, I wouldn’t care for anyone any longer if I saw that.”


  　“……”


  　“We’re unarmed, and we aren’t planning to escape. At least, give us freedom in this room. Something like injuring you would be impossible even inside a dream. You’ll also have people standing outside don’t you?”


  Tarousuke does his best to convey his will.


  In reality, the reason his expression is so serious is because he has to do his business at this very moment.


  But it’s because of that, that his desperateness was conveyed to his opponent.


  　“…Fine then. I’ll remove the ropes.”


  The goth loli girl responded with a small nod.


  　“Aah, it really helps.”


  Tarousuke’s negotiation was a success.


  After nodding her head, the girl swings her arms. From bottom to top as if scooping something up, a small nonchalant swing. And then, in the same way as the towel that was placed in Tarousuke’s mouth was cut, the ropes and gags on all the others are cut.


  The cross sections of those also appeared to have been cut with a knife.


  　“It helps that you are a kind young lady.”


  　“Although I removed the ropes, do not think of escaping. Those people from before are surrounding this room. Please understand that if even one or two are missing, no excuse will work.”


  　“Don’t worry. I completely understand.”


  This quick witted man is who Ogata Tarousuke is.


  　


  　◇　◆　◇　


  　


  At a different place, the futsumen party in at an unnamed church.


  While their classmates draw closer to danger, Rose enjoys sightseeing together with Nishino and the class rep. Just a few minutes ago, Shimizu who gave the excuse of a bathroom break had returned, and the three now met up in front of the church.


  It’s been nearly one hour since the class rep had been absent due to her digestive issues.


  After separating from the two, she really did close herself in the restroom.


  After leaving Rose to her desired church visit, she discovered a nearby cafe. Although she hesitated to enter the unfamiliar shop, she knew of no other place. Then so, she begins with Tea please, tea please2. Using the English she learned from studying for her college exams she orders black tea. What arrives is coffee.


  With some repeated body language, she finally manages to settle down at a table for two by the window. It’s there that she killed time. From the troubles she faced all day, she muebles out her complaints of Rose.


  But what visits her in that state, is a psychological diarrhea brought upon by the unfamiliar movements of the motorcycle. Her recent relationship with Rose must have also affected her.


  The result, she drinks coffee and heads for the toilet, drinks coffee and heads for the toilet. She ends up repeating this numerous times. Furthermore, there are many other customers preset, so her nerves tensed as she searched for the timing to head for the bathroom. Those actions only further tormented her stomach.


  With nothing left to expel, she finally returns to the two as arranged.


  This will be a memory ingrained in the class rep for her life, overseas, and alone in a cafe for the first time in her life.


  　“What should we do next?”


  Rose asks Nishino. Compared to the exhausted face of Shimizu, she spoke with no troubles whatsoever. There was no consideration for anyone but him there. To her, Shimizu is already something lower than air.


  As for the one who was asked, his priority of the class rep is rather high.


  　“Class rep, you look pale, are you okay?”


  　“……”


  She only stares at her feet and takes short repeated breaths at Nishino’s question.


  Hi-hi fuu, hi-hi fuu.


  Sensing the abnormality in her abdomen, her face turns blue as she tries to delay her urge to defecate as much as possible.


  　“Class rep?”


  　“…Eh?”


  　“You’re looking pale, is your health all right?”


  　“Ah, th, that’s…”


  He once again calls out to her, and Shimizu finally notices his question.


  With quick glances, she peaks at Rose’s face as she answers.


  　“…If possible, I’d like to return to the hotel, maybe.”


  　“So you aren’t feeling well?”


  　“Just a bit, my, my stomach is, umm…”


  Shimizu’s complexion was quite bad.


  However, there was no way she’d think it was a mental condition. For a riajuu to think it’s a problem in their mentality, they wouldn’t consider it even if it affected their body. It’s probably because I ate something bad, is what the person themself would think.


  It’s instead her resentment towards the employee who brought coffee instead of black tea that grows by one.


  It has to be that coffee’s fault, is what she’d think.


  　“Then let’s go back for today.”


  　“Thank you, for that…”


  The girl with the stomach ache replies in a weak manner.


  On the other hand, Rose motionlessly stares at this.


  　“……”


  She stares. She does nothing but stare.


  Forgetting to even blink, she stares at Shimizu. An unsaid complaint as if to say, What are you saying? Such emotions peek out from that expression. That is terrifying. If Tarousuke were here, his body would be shaking.


  It’s thanks to that that Nishino notices her shaking.


  　“…What’s wrong?”


  　“You can use this.”


  Rose ignores his question and throws something to Shimizu.


  　“Eh!?”


  The class rep immediately extends her hand and catches it.


  Charin a light sound is made, and a hard sensation is conveyed to her hand. Uncurling her fist, what is in it is the key for the bike that Rose used to get here. A machine whose engine had already gone cold.


  　“Wa, wait, you want me to use this…”


  　“Does class rep have driving experience?”


  　“I don’t!”


  Shimizu shouts at the unbelievable question.


  It was now Nishino who asked with a serious expression that was the fool.


  In response, Rose uncaringly speaks.


  　“Turn on the engine while holding the clutch. Then? Simple isn’t it?”


  　“It isn’t simple at all! Isn’t this one really fast!?”


  The class rep yells as she points to the replica that Rose rode. From its appearance the japanese made vehicle seems fast, and in reality, just as it appears this model is fast among the other two wheeled vehicles. Just before the turns were done at a speed fast enough to get on the guinness world records. It was also once in the guinness world records for its speed.


  Shimizu remembers seeing that in one of her father’s beloved bike magazines.


  But, Rose who only cared for her sightseeing in Greece did not know of that.


  　“It isn’t anything great. If compared to horses it’d be like a pony.”


  While in front of Nishino, the blonde haired lolita became especially fierce. It seems like there are other places she wants to visit. Her thoughts towards the trip are genuine. Recently, her house has been filled with travel pamphlets and similar goods.


  However, the futsumen’s decision was ruthless.


  　“Don’t say such stupid things. We’re returning to the hotel.”


  　“But it hasn’t even gotten dark yet?”


  With only the two of them, on top of a hill in Oia, they will gaze at the setting sun in silence.


  That was the end of the day that Rose had planned.


  However, that hope was stolen.


  　“Then you can look around alone. I’ll bring the class rep back to the hotel.”


  　“……”


  Nishino was unyielding.


  Listening to the quarrel between the two, Shimizu’s thoughts naturally moved to comparing Rose and herself. After all the ones she’s being prioritized over is the beautiful blonde haired Caucasian lolita. If the two were lined up, there’s no doubt that everyone would choose Rose over herself.


  Shimizu concluded that no one would choose her. She didnt live her life through face values for nothing. If she were in Nishino’s position, there’d be no doubt that she would choose to throw away the woman with the stomach ache for Rose.


  But, the fustumen in question is prioritizing Shimizu.


  　“See you.”


  　“Ara, do you plan to leave such a good woman all by herself?”


  　“That only means I decided the class rep is a better woman than you.”


  Harsh words.


  　“……”


  Thanks to that, Rose’s face had become stiff to the point that anyone could notice.


  On the other hand the woman being treated as the better woman felt a pain in her chest.


  A pain due to guilt.


  　“Umm, Ni, Nishino-kun…”


  Naturally what comes to the class reps minds are the interactions she had with the futsumen in Japan. All of them were terribly one sided, they were things that shouldn’t be done to classmates.


  At least to her, it was nothing that she can boast about to her family.


  　“…That’s right. You are Asians, so the possibility of those feelings is there.”


  Naturally, Rose didn’t like it.


  Just like a doll, her head slowly inclines, and before it is the figure of the class rep. The mouth she spoke from formed a sneer. And with it, she looked down at the two with yellow skin.


  But, that bluff had no meaning whatsoever.


  Just like a doll, her head slowly inclines, and before it is the figure of the class rep. The mouth she spoke from formed a sneer. And with it, she looked down at the two with yellow skin with disdain.


  But, that bluff had no meaning whatsoever.


  　“I hate that part of you and Francisca.”


  　“Being put together with that woman is humiliating.”


  　“If that’s what you think, then that bet just now sure was something.”


  　“……”


  　“Three months, don’t forget?”


  The futsumen had no mercy.


  Falling for the person in front of him is something he couldn’t even imagine in his dreams. That’s why he can use any words no matter how cruel they are. To him, Rose is nothing more than an insect lured in by sweet honey.


  　“Oia or Thira, go wherever you want. Alone that is.”


  As soon as he says that, Nishino turns away from Rose.


  On the other hand, Shimizu who was chosen by him is now making an amazed expression. She was so stunned that she forgot to follow the fustumen. Her gaze falls to her feet, and the insides of her head begin spinning. Recalling Rose’s unwavering attitude in those normal days, makes the scene before her unbelievable.


  So, her cheeks become a bit red.


  　“Class rep, what’s wrong? Is your health really that bad?”


  　“Eh?”


  After walking a few steps, Nishino notices that there’s no one following and asks.


  Being addressed with her school title, the class rep finally comes to her senses.


  　“If it’s hard to move I’ll call a taxi…”


  　“I, I’m not feeling that bad, don’t treat me like a sick person!”


  She chases after Nishino’s back in a panic.


  　“Really? It’s better to not think so lightly of your health when on a trip, and that’s even more so when abroad.”


  　“Didn’t I say I’m fine already!?”


  The class rep yells at Nsihino who keeps repeating his question. Those scarlet tinged cheeks where by no means due to the anger of this exchange. But, regretfully, the only one who noticed that was Rose.


  If Nishino got an inkling of it, then this would be the instant that the goal he had during the passionate culture festival preparations would have been reached.


  And in order to continue this scarlet atmosphere, then his words would have changed. Or perhaps, his own cheeks would have been dyed bright red in bewilderment.


  At any rate, taking into account the futsumen’s unusual ability to take action, then perhaps, it won’t be long before his goal is reached.


  However, that over there is a virgin.


  　“Okay. Then let’s go to the hotel.”


  His way of answering was exceedingly normal.


  　“…Go slowly, It’s scary since there aren’t any handles on the back.”


  　“Aah.”


  Getting close together, the two walk towards the american made bike.


  Naturally, Rose’s heart was not calm.


  　“……”


  A small sound rings out as she grinds her excellent teeth.


  By the way, the key for her bike was in Shimizu’s hands.


  


  
    
      	Elder Sister ↩



      	(TL: tea please is in english) If this was in kana, it’s gonna be, “Tii pirisu, tii pirisu” ↩


    

  


  Graduation Trip 10


  At a different place, this is once again Tarousuke’s group.


  The danger from before hasn’t changed, but the ropes have been undone. Although their bodies are still somewhat tense, the fact that the could move made it somewhat more comfortable for them. Thanks to that, the things that have gathered in their bodies had now increased in force.


  　“……”


  That is for example, a call of nature.


  Tarousuke wanted to immediately run for the bathroom, but going at this timing would be far too uncool. That’s why while feigning composure, and continuing the conversation, he tries looking for an opening to leave.


  As for Takeuchi-kun’s group, they sit on the spot as soon as they were able to freely move their bodies. After getting assistance with the restraints on their arms, their exhaustion shows. Each of them roll up their sleeves to check if the ropes left any marks.


  It’s in that situation, that Matsuura-san raises her voice in a panic.


  　“Umm! I, I’m, bathroom!”


  As soon as she says that she dashes towards the hall.


  It seems like she’s been holding it in until now.


  And the one who panics at this, is none other than Taoruske who is currently fighting against his urges. His eyes open wide in shock as he watches her move down the hall. Just as he thought he had found a good opportunity to leave, Matsuura-san overtook the ikemen.


  Then while he’s like that, a voice calls out to him from the side.


  　“Umm, are, are you really, Taro-san?”


  It was Takeuchi-kun.


  Takeuchi-kun timidly asks after looking over Tarousuke’s face multiple times. Everyone was curious as to if the real thing was kidnapped along with them. Even if the Greek hoodlums don’t know, for people from the same place, and more so if they’re young, they’ll be able to recognize him at a single glance.


  　“Nn? Aah, I had a photography session nearby…”


  　“……”


  The ikemen nods, and Takeuchi-kun’s face freezes in shock.


  On the other hand Risa-chan and Suzuki-kun become lively.


  　“Amazing! It’s the raw Taro-san!”　“Wait wait, Suzuki, calling him the raw Taro-san, isn’t that rude of you!? Taro-san is older than us!”　“Ah, so, sorry! I didn’t think I’d be able to see the real thing.”


  Beat to the punch, Tarousuke is on the verge of fainting. His falling reputation had recovered with the negotiation he just had with the girl. The status of being a popular ikemen celebrity is immense. With even a bit of success, it’s normal for a bias to be attached and turn it into a huge accomplishment.


  But, now isn’t the time to be chatting. He associated with Nishino, so he knows the true danger that the goth loli girl holds, and as if strongly chiding them, he strengthens his tone and interjects.


  　“I’ve shown my pathetic side before, so it might not be fitting to say this, but now isn’t the time to be enjoying ourselves. It’d be bad if we carelessly instigate that child. What’s important right now is to assess our situation.”


  What appears in Tarousuke’s mind is the scene of the mafia attack on the hotel that night.


  With various heavy weapons, innumerable bullets of all sizes were fired, and not a single one scrated Nishino. If that goth loli girl has the same potential as him, just imagining it causes a chill to run down the rock fellas back.


  　“Okay?”


  　“S, sorry…”


  Their representative Takeuchi-kun lowers his head.


  For the Takeuchi-kun group that lives in the school caste in which status, fame, and face is everything, the words of an ikemen celebrity are absolute. Including Suzuki-kun and Risa-chan, they immediately compose themselves. Their faces become extremely serious.


  With the room in silence, Tarousuke lets out a sigh in his heart.


  　“Sorry about this. I know I’m asking for a lot.”


  　“Still, what happened just now? The ropes were cut all of a sudden…”


  　“……”


  A phenomenon like Nishino’s.


  He was asked of a subject he himself does not know of, Now then, what to do?


  From the question just now, Tarousuke understood that Nishino hadn’t told his classmates of his strange powers. Thus he decides it’d be bad to carelessly inform them. The ikemen with a good face and fast head quickly comes to a conclusion.


  　“Sorry but about that, I also don’t understand.”


  It’s then that Matsuura-san comes back from the bathroom.


  The moment she left the living room, it looked like she was on the verge of tears, but she now has a refreshing look. She returns while wiping her hands with a handkerchief. In fact it’s been three days since she’s done it, and she had let out a very thick one in this foreign country.


  Then so, in order for that truth to not be found, acting as if she only went number one, she came back in a great hurry. The reason for that bad odour coming from the bathroom is because of the person that was there before, her excuse was perfect.


  　“Aah, I also have to…”


  Tarousuke moved as soon as he saw her figure


  The patience of the ikemen’s stomach was about to reach its limit.


  However, someone hinders his actions.


  　“Ah, I’ve also been holding it in. I’ll be going for a bit.”


  　“……”


  In place of Matsuura-san, Risa-chan leaves the living room in a hurry.


  At this, Tarousuke once again sees her off with wide open eyes.


  　“…Taro-san? What’s wrong?”


  　“Eh? Ah, n, no, it’s nothing, nothing’s wrong.”


  Takeuchi-kun asks Tarousuke out of concern.


  Although he responds with a smile in this dangerous situation, the ikemen has finally reached his limit. His anus is screaming. But even then, as the others are active high school girls, seeing them off in silence is his own form of justice.


  He moves his gaze in an attempt to redirect his attention, .


  What his eyes naturally arrived at was the goth loli girl.


  He tries peeking in a nonchalant way.


  While remaining seated on the sofa she fiddles with her phone, apparently she had already lost interest on them. It’s as if she doesn’t even notice Tarousuke and the others who are only a few meters away.


  Feeling bitter at that sight, Tarousuke once again turns to Takeuchi-kun.


  　“Just to be sure, did you really come on a trip together with that blonde haired kid?”


  　“Yes, that’s for sure.”


  　“I see.”


  With that settled the ikemen decides on his most pressing matter.


  Tarousuke knows that Rose isn’t as simple a girl as she appears. That’s why he thought it’d be best to just wait for her arrival. If the others were planning to kidnap for ransom, then things would be different, but it wouldn’t be as bothersome.


  Tarousuke’s top priority is to return Nishino’s classmates unharmed.


  In reality the ikemen wanted to cry and beg for forgiveness at this moment. But, while desperately maintaining his smile, he keeps up his appearance. With a nihilistic smile, he maintained his cool expression. This and that are all for Takeuchi-kun’s group.


  They’re his classmates. They’re his classmates. They’re his classmates.


  That’s all that support Tarousuke’s heart.


  Now it’s my turn. I will protect his friends. I have to at least protect them. With such naive passion, without being disheartened in this dangerous situation, he barely manages to keep himself together.


  　“Taro-san, do you know Rose-chan?”


  　“No, she’s more like the acquaintance of an acquaintance.”


  　“Could it be, she’s a distant relative?”


  　“It’s just to the degree of talking a little. Nothing much.”


  　“I see, so it’s like that.”


  With Rose’s name being brought up, Tarousuke naturally remembers.


  That was the culture festival the week before last, in the cosplay cafe Nishino’s class setup. It was a small incident that occurred while he sat together with her. In front of Rose’s fierce shining eyes, he is still unable to forget the madness that peeked out, and that only added to the trauma he already had.


  Tarousuke’s body involuntarily shook.


  In order to drive this away, he continues his words with as much strength as he could.


  　“Our reception was pretty rough, but there’s nothing to worry about. It’ll surely be fine.”


  　“It’ll, be fine?”


  　“Aah, there’s no problem. If it comes to it, I’ll manage something.”


  　“…Yes!”


  Witnessing an adults composure, Takeuchi-kun nods with sparkling eyes. In truth he was Tarousuke’s fan since his debut. One of his everyday actions was strongly influenced by the ikemen before him.


  But then, a voice comes from the hall.


  　“Fuu… much better…”


  Risa-chan returned from the bathroom.


  This time for sure, Tarousuke was prepared the moment he saw her.


  　“Sorry, I’ll be…”


  However, for the third time his dearest wish gets obstructed.


  　“Ah, I guess I’ll be going to the bathroom too. Just in case.”


  　“!?”


  It was Suzuki-kun.


  Muttering in a light tone, he heads to the bathroom while whistling.


  　“……”


  If it’s just in case, then let me go first. So Tarousuke wanted to complain. However, his voice didn’t come out as he wished. As the only adult there, his freedom to say what he wants was stolen. Even like this he is a man with quite the pride.


  Soon after, Suzuki-kun’s voice comes from the corridor.


  　“Uoo, it stinks… not, it’s fine! Everything’s perfectly fine!”


  Matsuura-san’s intense shot had landed a direct hit on Suzuki-kun’s nose.


  His poor wording also shows the damage that was landed.


  Because of that, everyone’s gazes naturally went to Risa-chan.


  But, that was only an instant.


  Their gazes unnaturally leave her.


  Of course, Risa-chan panics.


  　“Yo, you’re wrong! I, just went number one! I just peed!”


  Just as she said, she only went number one.


  She beared the stench while peeing.


  However, her claim was not accepted.


  Although she desperately objects it, the eyes of everyone there only became gentler.


  She must have been holding it in for a long time, they think.


  As for the culprit Matsuura-san, unexpected being able to land a blow on her sworn enemy caused her to break into a full smile. Remembering the time she was once mounted on top of the school rooftop, she gazed at the confused Risa-chan in a good mood.


  It’s because his classmates are in such a state, that it’s Takeuchi-kun’s job to take care of it.


  Having held back his questions before, he uses this chance to ask.


  　“Um, Taro-san. Can I ask something?”


  　“Wh, what?”


  So that the goth loli girl doesn’t hear, Takeuchi-kun get close to Tarousuke’s ear and whispers.


  What is conveyed with those words is something amazing.


  　“Could it be, Taro-san aimed to get caught together?”


  　“…What do you mean?”


  Tarousuke had no clue what was being said.


  Eh? The hell? Because the question was so honest, those words only reached his throat.


  　“Didn’t you once crush a drug trade in the Shinagawa harbor? Then, didn’t you pick a fight with the boss of a mafia group in a bar in Roppongi, and you turned the tables on them all alone?”


  　“……”


  The rumors were exaggerated.


  No, rather than just being a mix of truths, it became something much worse.


  A lionfish like man.


  　“That’s why this time too, it’s, it’s that type of thing right?”


  Having said this much, there was now way to correct him. When threatened by the mafia, when he was about to be killed, he ended up releasing what he had in front of others. There’s no way the top selling rockstar could say the truth.


  　“Go, good of you to notice? That youth of yours isn’t for nothing”


  　“I knew those rumors were true! That’s amazing!” “Eh? That was an act?” “Of course that was? Taro-san wouldn’t be done in so easily” “So it was like that…” “Um, more importantly, I’m thirsty…”


  Takeuchi-kun and Risa-chan became lively for a bit.


  But Matsuura-san was the same as ever.


  　“O, of, course. But, don’t tell these things to anyone else? Make sure to keep it a secret.”


  　“Of course we will! I won’t tell anyone!”


  Not being able to go to the bathroom, a strange development that causes shame, so is this continuously misfortunate ikemen. Furthermore, it seems like Suzuki-kun is holding out in case he has to go number two, and despite taking so long he has yet to return.


  Then so, for the time being, Tarousuke’s lonely battle will continue.


  　


  　◇　◆　◇　


  　


  At another place, in a different room in a Fira hotel.


  After briefly sightseeing the outdoors, Nishino and the others who departed the church went straight back to the hotel. Of course that goes for the futsumen and class rep who left first, but the blonde haired lolita who was left behind also returned by walking back through her own strength.


  Where they returned was Francisca’s room.


  They are finally on a trip, but the time they spend outside was only about two to three hours. They ended up closing themselves in the room until dinner. Fortunately, the room they’re in is a suite. Along with a balcony and pool, it also has an impressive view.


  But in addition, through the included room service they can get almost anything they desire.


  The end result, everyone had changed into swimsuits and are now relaxing in the pool.


  　“These types of things aren’t bad every now and then.”


  On a deck chair under a large parasoul, Francsica holds the newly arrived tropical juice in her hand. A pineapple or some other kind of cleanly cut fruit is stuck onto the edge of the glass, and she slurps from the straw with complex bends.


  She wears a black high cut leotard swimsuit that emphasizes her fair skin. With a large opening her back is exposed until her waist, and in the front a strip cut into a V shape covers her breast and crotch, and the type of cloth being used is a see through mesh.


  Thanks to that, her breasts are currently in a state with the nipple is barely concealed. Half of her prided H cups are exposed outside of the mesh. The same goes for her moderately forged abdominal muscle. Furthermore, for the hard cut region around her crotch, with even the smallest movements, everything would be able to be seen from the side.


  Just as always, she is trying to seduce Nishino.


  To her this is another worthy job.


  　“Do you want some? It’s actually pretty good, this whatever juice.”


  　“I’m fine.”


  Disregarding her words, Nishino directs his attention to Shimizu.


  This one is wearing an orthodox floral pattern one piece. The calming design is the result of the hotel correctly responding to the order. A long pareo wraps around her waist, and their is no exposure of the inside of her legs. Perhaps she is worried about her loose belly.


  　“Class rep, is your health really okay?”


  　“E, eeh, it got better with some rest.”


  Sitting at the poolside, she splashes the water’s surface with her legs.


  The time has passed five and the sun is setting. But even then the sunlight is still as intense as before, and being able to relax in the water is pleasant. Her gaze is directed past the balcony, towards the steep cliff and the water that extends several kilometers until Thirasia.


  　“Is that so? It’d be fine if that’s the case, if you feel bad again say something.”


  　“…There’s no reason for Nishino-kun to be so worried?”


  Her attention shifts from the sea to Nishino who is besides her as she muttered.


  Compared to the way she first talked to him, she is much calmer.


  　“You’d do the same. Don’t force yourself if you’re uncomfortable.”


  　“I, I didn’t say I’m uncomfortable.”


  　“Is that so? That’s great.”


  　“Like, I said, those types of words are no good…”


  However, that is still far from a smile. It’s an irritation like being unable to scratch an itchy spot. As if ending ones excreaction badly, as if no matter how much you tried, there was still some left in the rectum. She answered with such a difficult expression.


  　“Okay. I’ll do my best.”


  　“…You don’t understand at all do you?”


  Immediately after giving up on her persuasion, the class rep returns her gaze to the sea.


  Then forcing herself in between the two is Rose. In the space between the two, in a graceful, and considerably cool manner she walks closer to them. Every time she takes a step, the blonde hair that extends to her waist sways, and it beautifully shines as it reflects the rays of the sun.


  　“Nee, Nishino-kun. What do you think of this swimsuit?”


  Waiting for the moment the futsumen turns, she bends her waist, and show off with a slight pose.


  What’s on her body, is what’s commonly referred to as a micro bikini. A design of white with a black border. The narrow cloth without the space for a design only barely manages to cover her nipples and slit. What’s categorized as the genitals that is her mons pubis is half exposed.


  Compared to Francscia, it’s a far more extreme swimsuit.


  This must be her own approach in fulfilling the condition from the church.


  　“Is it a little too showy?”


  For the virgin Nishino it certainly was a strongly stimulating scene.


  Led by Francsica, there were many times he was approached for sex on the job. However, he refused all of those with his cynical pretense. It’s because he’s like that, that it couldn’t be helped that his gaze went to the crotch with the underwear digging in for an instant.


  With this his libido reached max. In these past three days, he went on an overseas trip, and he was paired with Francisca, so he had no way to deal with it. His testicals happily collected his lust. Furthermore, because he hasn’t slept in the past forty hours, the balance between his mind and body is off.


  The so called tired boner.


  The reason he quickly averted his gaze from Francisca, is also because of that.


  　“…Sorry but that’s not my taste.”


  Praying for a few moments, he manages to come back to his senses.


  In a panic he tore his gaze from her genitals, and directed them towards the Aegean sea. The sea lit by the setting sun sparkled a red no matter where you looked. Gazing at the sparkling sea causes Nishino to narrow his already narrow eyes, and he tries to act as if he saw nothing at all.


  But, the sight that he had just witnessed, is still firmly engraved in his mind.


  The blonde haired lolita’s mons pubis.


  　“Ara, how sad. It’d be fine if you looked a bit longer.”


  Rose answered with self-satisfied look and made a guts pose on the inside.


  It was truly only a moment of time, but understanding that Nishino showed in interest in her body, is something that is by no means disadvantageous in the battle that they arranged. At the same time, strategy for the coming three months are ferociously constructed in her mind.


  I want to embrace you naked at this moment, is what she mutters on the inside.


  　“If you choose a swimsuit, shouldn’t you take your own figure into consideration?”


  While gazing off into tomorrow, the futsumen feigned his composure and answered.


  While a part of him feigned his coldness, the other did it’s best to restrain his swelling nether region. Right now he is barely managing to restrain himself, but the moment before it swells is right around the corner. If he was able to do his nightly routine, then he wouldn’t be as panicked as he is now.


  　“These have been in demand recently, the media was praising them.”


  　“That’s propaganda, it’s probably mixed with lies. Don’t follow everything you see.”


  　“Is it too much stimulus for a virgin boy?”


  Understanding her superior position, Rose continues with confidence.


  She also begins moving her hips around.


  　“……”


  Returning his gaze to her out of antipathy, once again what enters his eyes, is the thing that shouldn’t. With this in his eyes, Nishino loses his words to refute. The micro bikini was erotic. Everything about it was erotic. The female genitalia that look like you can see them, are bewitching.


  After all, no matter how much she abuses him with words, she is still an unparalleled beautiful girl.


  No matter how young someone is, something beautiful is beautiful.


  On top of that, the person who saw this is a virgin bastard filled with lust. His right hand is his lover every day. If his partner were the oposite sex, then it doesn matter if it’s a child or mature woman. The bulge of her nipple is clearly conveyed across the white fabric. And the black rim further emphasizes this. At her crotch is the exposed monis pubes, more precisely it’s the place that stole his attention.


  In this exchange, Nishino had no chance of winning.


  It was Rose’s crushing victory.


  　“What’s wrong? It can’t be that you want to do me could it?”


  She asks as a vulgar smile appears on her face.


  　“Don’t say such stipid things. I already get enough of that from Francisca.”


  　“From the way you say it, could it be you already did it with her?”


  　“What an unlaughable joke. No matter how miserable I am, I’ll at least choose my partner.”


  Hearing the two’s conversation, a blood vessel rises on Francsica’s brown out of anger. Putting strength in her hand, the thin glass makes a dangerous snapping noise. Getting up from the deck chair, she raises her complaints.


  　“Hey wait a moment, I just heard something I can’t ignore.”


  Devaluing herself isn’t a problem, but others devaluing her is something intolerable. Without concealing her irritation, she slides her sunglasses off and yells. The sharp gaze was ruthlessly pointed at the virgin bastard.


  Rose ignores her and continues talking to Nishino.


  　“If it’s impossible for you, would it be fine to spread the rumor?”


  　“……”


  Shimizu and Francisca are paying attention to the two facing each other.


  Nishino understood that they were completely looking down on him.


  And so, as that is his reason for existing, it was not something he would allow. In the off chance the vilification of an incapable bastard spreads into the business world, it would certainly interfere with his future business. The more his reputation goes down, the more his troublesome encounters go up. It’s defamation.


  　“…You’re on. If you want to be raped that much, then I’ll take a bite right here.”


  　“Eh?”


  One step, the futsumen moves towards Rose.


  In response to that, for the side that was being approached, it was something completely out of expectations. To think he’d challenge her upfront, it’s not something she’d even dream of. In reality, if it was at school, he would just say an appropriate comeback and it’d end like that.


  　“Don’t complain if you get pregnant.”


  　“A, ara, is that so? That is a wonderful proposal…”


  Thanks to that, Rose’s nether regions quickly became moist. As the cloth of the micro bikini only conceals a portion, she is able to feel the secretions from deep within her vagina. No one touched them, but her nipples are erect.


  　“It seems like you do have some confidence, but having said that much, will you be able to get it up here and entertain me? Or is it too hard for a virgin to get erect? I wouldn’t mind giving you a lesson if you need it.”


  　“…Fine then.”


  
    [image: ]
  


  


  With an indifferent answer, the futsumen continues forward.


  There’s no difference in his expression from the usual him.


  He’s full of cynical airs.


  However, his heart doesn’t stop pounding towards his first ever sex experience.


  You get what you’re asking for, Nishino didn’t think he’d be doing it. But also urged on by the gazes of Shimizu and Francisca, it ended up with him bluffing. Virgins have their own pride.


  However, the choice he chose was the worst.


  Compared to the blond haired lolita who could get horny at any place or time, he is unexpectedly romantic. His thoughts of losing his virginity, is to be together with a partner of his liking viewing the beautiful night sky inside of a high class hotel’s royal suite. The owner of maiden like feelings that could disgust others.


  However, no matter how much he’d regret it, it is already too late.


  A blonde haired lolita in a micro bikini is welcoming him.


  She is astonishingly strong in sex talk


  　“What’s wrong? Weren’t you going to impregnate me?”


  To think he’d have his words thrown back at him.


  Rose understood that, and she intentionally made a deep smile.


  　“…I know.”


  In the virgin’s life, this is an unprecedented crisis.


  In a few minutes they will have a raw union.


  That’s probably why, Shimizu was unable to watch and lets out her voice.


  　“Wa, wait! Can you stop that sort of thing in front of others?”


  This chain of events appears to be an ethical out to her. She lifts her legs from the pool and stands. Like that, the innocent girl glared at the two. Her cheeks have become quite red due to the fact that she herself is bad with sexual jokes.


  　“Actually, was Nishino-kun that type of character!?”


  　“I’m no character or anything. I am me.”


  What was returned were the same words as ever that can’t read the atmosphere.


  Just like Francisca, a vein rises on Shimizu’s brow.


  　“Li, like I said, that type of thing is no good!”


  Because of that her tone becomes stronger, and the class rep continues her criticism.


  Shimizu Chikako, seventeen years old.


  If it doesn’t work out, what will happen.


  　“I’ve been thinking about this since before, why is Nishino-kun like that? Isn’t it weird? Can’t you consider who you’re talking to before you talk? Human’s make a lot of mistakes, but do you not plan on fixing them?”


  The raging class rep.


  Thanks to that, Nishino barely manages to escape from public sex with the blonde haried lolita.


  　“…It certainly is something unsightly.”


  With a quiet mutter, he stops a step before reaching Rose.


  　“What class rep is saying is reasonable.”


  　“Then stop it. Francisca-san is watching!”


  　“Ara, you don’t have to worry about me. Do as you like. The reports I’d have to write would only increase by one, it doesn’t take long.”


  　“……”


  While slurping on the tropical juice, the beautiful blonde haired woman treated it like somebody else’s problem. To her, it doesn’t seem like whether Nishino does or doesn’t do Rose is a big problem. If the final result is the futsumen going under her, then that’s enough.


  With the help of that cold response, the virgin regains his composure.


  What comes next are his honest thoughts.


  　“No, I’ll pass. It looks like I’ve said too much. Even for someone like me, I should have the freedom to choose my own partner. It’s true that I have no experience. However, that’s why for my first time, being with someone I like is par for the course, is what I believe.”


  　“Do you have the freedom to choose your own partner? Don’t regret it later.”


  　“Above all I don’t want to contact some strange disease. Just as you said, doing it with you would be what causes regrets. But if you’re still excited, I said it before, but go do it with someone else.”


  　“……”


  　“Though it’s my fault for proposing it.”


  The usual Nishino had returned.


  That is someone who would cause anyone listening to get irritated.


  　“I already, sa, said it, that way of talking is irritating…”


  The hollering Shimizu had also returned to the usual expression she has in the classroom. A usual feeling. Getting irritated. It’s only natural, after all the other party is Nishino. And the way he stopped half a step from Rose as if it was some kind of performance, also rubbed her the wrong way.


  　“…I’ve been curious since before, but can I ask something?”


  　“What? ”


  On the other hand, Rose was dissatisfied at losing her long awaited chance.


  In bad humour, she asks the futsumen a question.


  　“The word bitch always comes out of you…”


  　“Is there a problem with calling a bitch a bitch?”


  The attitude of the futsumen who answers was as if saying, what are you saying. As if it was something natural, as if he had to explain common sense to someone. This was once again something Rose did not enjoy.


  　“That is very regrettable.”


  　“Are you going to change that?”


  　“Just as you have said, I also have the freedom to choose my own partner, but what about that? Or is it that your proposal is something horribly unbalanced? By all means I’d love to hear about it.”


  　“So it’s because of that choice, they you’re the current you?”


  　“…What do you mean?”


  　“It means exactly what it sounds like.”


  　“……”


  Just how was that interpretation? Rose had a look of bewilderment. An exceptional complaint given to the opposite sex. Although her own way isn’t so far apart from his, she has no idea what he’s talking about right now.


  An obstacle had thwarted the understanding between the two.


  However, there was no one to stop this. Even if he puts on airs, at the end of the day Nishino is poor at communicating. He loves statements with deep meaning. Thanks to that the situations around him had become quite terrible.


  　“I don’t understand it at all…”


  　“To you, it simply must be something not worth understanding.”


  　“That’s quite the tone. Where did you get that evaluation? I’d like to know.”


  　“It’s the result of judging your usual behavior. There’s nothing else.”


  　“But I don’t recall having done something like that?”


  The words that Takeuchi-kun once conveyed, the declaration of having devoured Rose-chan’s va●na, is now showing its effect. But to treat a classmate as a bitch for having a relationship is quite a radical way of thinking.


  However, Rose behavior of pretending otherwise, is leading to a worse conclusion. Along with the help of various things in the background, the futsumen had acknowledged the blonde haired lolita before him, as a wicked woman. Therefore a bitch.


  　“Sorry but I’m going to sleep. Let me rest for a bit.”


  As if to say I won’t say anymore, Nishino turns to leave the balcony.


  　“Wait a second, I’d still like to hear a bit more about this!”


  A panicked Rose.


  It’s during this back and forth between the two, that the sound of the living room phone is heard. The sound of the phone passes through the open glass separator and arrives before them. The feet of the futsumen naturally lead him to the phone.


  Yes, who is this? An Indifferent answer.


  But then what’s heard from the caller, is something out of expectations.


  　“I’m sorry, this is the front desk but…”


  　“What is it?”


  　“I have a message from a dear customer. ‘If you value your companions lives, let Rose-sama go to the designated location alone’, that is what I’ve been told, and also, um, in the case that the police get involved, um, yo, your companions…”


  Immediately, the futsumen stiffly turns to Rose.
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