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  Prologue


  "Nope, not happening. Girls dating each other, can't be happening!"


  Crap. I hurriedly shut my mouth right after I said it.


  But no, nope, we can't. It's all Aya's fault anyway. Anyone would react like me if she said something like that.


  Because.


  "You asked something like “Is it okay if we told everyone that we are dating?” It's plainly impossible. It can't be."


  I closed my manga and looked at her with a worn out gaze. It is early afternoon during our holiday, at Aya's room.


  



  Summer break has ended, but there's clear differences between the period before summer break and after. Which is me and Aya's relationship, and our personal space.


  



  Fuwa Aya is a second year high-school student, and my classmate. Her beauty is on the level where she would placed first in [I want to have an appearance like that] ranking. 


  Anyone would envy her beautiful skin, and that smooth hair, also that pair of large eyes. Even though her appearance is something that longed by a lot of women, the related party doesn't realized her gorgeousness, not even a bitー


  ーAnd this Fuwa Aya, is my lover.


  



  A lot happened after Golden Week and it led our relationship to a better shape than before. Umm, to be honest, it's a lot different than the usual getting friendlier...what was it again. It's a relationship where I got bitten by her poisonous fang in just 100 days, I guess?


  



  Hearing my strong rejection, Aya who's sitting right in front of me looks sullen. She looked at me like someone who's on a diet but her partner leisurely ordered a parfait, that kind of stare.


  "That's your favorite phrase huh, [it can't be]"
"...Because, you were suddenly..."
"Is it really strange? I don't understand the reasons behind that attitude of yours."


  Hearing her tone that implied that I was being too mindful just triggered something inside me.


  Hah, listen here, you...


  



  "You surely understand, right? No, we are on the stage where I asked you to understand!"


  You want to officially announce that we are dating? In front of everyone?


  Even though we both girls? Moreover, both of us are the center of attention in our class, right?


  



  "It won't go well, the class will turn into a glacial era once we begin being buddy-buddy like that!"
"Reasons."


  Is she being serious?


  Nah, wait, I understand. I should explain this well to her.


  "You worked at lesbian bar, so you might unfamiliar with narrower world like school. You might have a lot of different views when you spend your time in school compared with other students."
"Yeah."


  Her face looked like saying that kind of thing is common sense that even grade schoolers can comprehend. If you already know that much, you won't insist on coming out, right?


  



  "In the first place, we don't know what kind of reactions would happen if we announce that we're in a relationship, right? Either it'll invite some weird stares like they are looking at pandas, or weird rumors, those kinds of things are troublesome, don't you think?"
"It would be okay if we just ignore them, though."
"Be mindful of your human relationship!!"


  I choose to yell my anger toward the carpet below me.


  It's a fact that I date her, and I also like her.


  L-like...yup, like. It's super embarrassing to say it directly, but...I like her. Yeah. I can be honest inside my head.


  



  But, Aya is really oblivious over something like this. From now on, I'm sure we will have a lot of differences like this, it will be tiresome.


  The mood inside this room turned cold, even though it felt warm and nice until a few moments ago.


  Why did I date her again..? even though we hold totally different values over something like this.


  While I frustratingly racked my brain, Aya moved toward my side. Just like hugging a pillow, she easily placed her arms around my hip. What is she doing?


  "Even if you do this, it won't make me agree with your idea."
"Uh, no, I just want to touch you."
"I see..." 


  Just her usual behavior, huh.


  That's right. This girl, she really doesn't care about her surroundings.


  While she's touching me everywhere, I feel exhausted and let out a huge sigh. Seeing me, Aya didn't care and kept being faithful to her own desires.


  



  From my hip, she moved her hand to my bottom and stroked it slowly. Her other hand is groping my thighs. Even though we are both girls, this level of body touch is not something you normally do with your friend.


  Geez, she really is doing everything as she pleases. Even though I'm not in the mood to do something like that...


  Then, should I show that I don't want this...? But...


  Aya's touches are gentle, and my body already reacted to her touches. I'm being too mindful to not show any reaction, but it only makes me more conscious of her movement.


  But, well, considering that I wear a mini skirt and my favorite flimsy shirt, I should admit that this outfit is a bit inviting.


  Could it be that, right now, she misunderstood my intention just like usual?


  I should set this straight.


  



  "Let me say this."
"Uh-huh."
"I'm not wearing this because I want you to tease me."
"So it's not?"


  Hearing her sweet-induced voice, it only irked me.


  "Of course! This is part of my hobby, how I dressed myself, and my style!"
"You see, have you ever thought that fruits are kind of amazing?"


  What's happening, Fuwa Aya.


  Fruits. Is she referring to those apples or oranges?


  "It's not like they grow because they want to be eaten by humans, but for humans, they are very delicious. That's why fruits are amazing."
"...Is there any correlation between my fashion and that?"
"Not really?"


  She let out a graceful smile. Was she just implying that I grew finely for the sake of getting eaten by her? Really, Fuwa Aya?


  "You really are...haa I'm tired."


  Just like changing the camera filter, Aya's expressions also quickly changed.


  She leaned closer with that uneasiness on her eyes and staring at me.


  "...Do you hate me now?"


  Uuu...


  No, that's, no one said that, you know.


  "I don’t, but..."


  In just a short moment, she pulled me into her arms and the annoyance I felt since earlier just gone in instant.


  "Then, do you like me?"
"...You see, there's a huge space called [whatever] between hate and like."
"So, like?"


  Grrr.


  She stares at me using her upturned eyes, so she wants to get spoiled.


  "It...leaned onto the like side..."
"Once again."


  We are not dealing with electronic appliances trade, you know.


  "Aaah, geez. I like you! I won't say it anymore! Okay! Let's just stop!"
"Nn, I also like you, Marika."
"Geez..."


  She held my hand and rubbed it slowly. She also rested her head on my shoulders, and then kissed my nape lightly.


  Yeah yeah, just like a kitten, how cute, how cute.


  Today I came over because I only want to read manga, but we ended up doing stuff like this...But well, it's not like I hate these kinds of things.


  "You won't agree no matter what?"


  Nn...? For a moment, I was lost.


  Aaah, the topic about announcing our relationship. I thought that talk was over.


  "Is there any merit in doing something like that anyway?"
"There is."


  While stroking my hair gently, she puffed up her big chest.


  "It will make sure that everyone knows you are mine."
"No...that...is really whatever, right?"


  She said something so dumb that I missed my chance to retort back that I'm not hers.


  



  "From now, there'll be a lot of events like cultural festival, or school trip. I bet you'll also go on a graduation trip after we graduated, right?"
"That's right. With Yume and Chisaki, probably."


  That's why I need to work hard on my part-time job, is what I wanted to say but I had a hunch she'll merrily say she would pay for everything, so I shut my mouth.


  



  Last month, I turned down her one million yen when she almost gave them to me. After all, it's the result of her part-time job, the money she slowly gathered for a whole year.


  Aya let out a serious expression since earlier, so I peek at that face from her side. I can see her long eyelashes, it looks soft. Her eyes look like staring at something far away.


  "I just thought that it would be lonely if you're going to have fun with your friends without me on your side."
"Uuu...that's..."


  Even though we are in the same class. She said it under her breath. I really understand her feelings, but...


  Looking at that downhearted expression, I still won't change my mind.


  "Wait. If that is the case, we don't have to announce our relationship, right? Just being good friends in class is good enough, don't you think?"


  Aya suddenly looked at me like she's pitying me. What happened.


  "Because, Marika, you are a temptress bottom, and you are easy to handle. I can't calm unless I put a collar around you in case someone managed to sweep your feet and crossed a certain line."
"Hey, you!"


  I totally let out my frustrated yell toward her. She calmly said it like she's doing a speech from the top of an election car. I can't accept this!


  "So we go back to this topic again! I don't really care about what you called temptress bottom, but what did you mean by easy to handle!? I won't be easily swayed by another person, you know!? I've never done threesome before! The one who has a huge cheating potential is you!"
"I won't do something like that again, I already have a lover anyway. But Marika, you are...like, you have this specific pheromone to draw lesbians..."
"There's none!"
"There is. I'm sure of it."


  When I looked at that strong gaze, I started to consider the truth between her words. Huh, is it? Really? Is there really something like that? Ha! I can't! I'll get swayed by her words and that's why she called me easy to handle. Stay strong, Sakakibara Marika!


  



  "Listen, even though you perceive me as an easy person, um, I'm...your girlfriend, okay? Please trust me, won't you?"
"Of course I trust you."


  She hugged my arm and placed her head on my shoulder, her hair is touching my nose. I can smell her scent, and that scent instantly filled up my chest.


  "I’m just worried that someone might fall in love with you. Because you are cute."
"Uuu..."


  The worrywart Aya, this isn’t the first time. Her idea to bought me with one million yen triggered by that side of her after all.


  "But it's not like I'm as cute as what you said..."


  Right after I said it, I realized.


  "Wait, no! This isn't meant as some sort of bait to make you praise and spoil me more, okay?"
"You are cute."
"That's not what I meant!"
"You really are cute. The most adorable. From the top of your head to the tip of your toe, everything is cute. There's nothing to spare from your body, even your cells are perfectly adorable."
"...I don't even understand what you were saying."


  She hugged me from behind, I can feel her heartbeat. She showered me with her feelings and it affected my feelings in a gentle manner.


  ...But this, she's doing this so she can smoothly deceive me later, right? Well, whatever.


  



  "F-for now, let's focus on making friends before we're being open with our relationship."


  I slapped her hands that are having fun with my breasts amidst the confusion. I want to set this straight before we went into another thing.


  If we keep confronting each other, I'm sure I'll end on her mercy, so before anything happens let's keep this in a grey area.


  Aya lightly twisted her neck after hearing her new homework from me. The sunlight that came from the window made her soft hair look glimmering.


  "Friends."


  She said it like she’s an extraterrestrial being with zero knowledge.


  Then, this beautiful extraterrestrial being is sticking her cheek on mine.


  "What should I do to become friends?"
"Really? We started from there?"
"I have my own answer, but you look like you have a high standard for it."


  I wonder. But, I think it's kind of true...? I don't really know though.


  "Well then, I think it’s better if we start with Yume and Chisaki...If you manage to get along with them, we can act freely and we can go on our graduation trip together. Also, our time together in school would increase."
"Nn."
"And that's why, first of all, let's start from the appearance...but...you don't have any problems with that."


  Once again, I stared at her from the top of her head to the tip of her toe.


  I don't know where she bought her clothes, I bet it's from an expensive store. Today she wears a shirt with a frilly culotte skirt. She chose to coordinate her clothes like university students…but it also could pass as an adult fashion.


  Aya always looks pretty and cool. I'm envious of her.


  



  "Honestly, it's a lot of work and pain in the ass since we are a group of girls...I'll help you but the result depends on you."
"I got it."


  She nods her head. 


  Inside this room, she declared her determination in a low voice.


  "I'll do my best."
"...Fuun."


  I turned my body to face her, I can't help but tease that serious expression of her that looks like a student who prepared for their entrance exam.


  "Even though you said that school is a place to study."
"That feeling hasn't changed."


  She strengthened her hug and peppered my nape with kisses. It’s ticklish. If she keeps doing this, even I won’t be able to resist at this rate.


  But what she said after this, made me kinda happy.


  "In school, I can meet you. Also, I want to try liking things you like after all."
"Eh?.....That kind of reason? I-I see..."


  When I received her direct feeling, I couldn't help but let my expressions fall apart.


  Somehow...it's quite...no...it's very...make me happy.


  I like school, and when I know that Aya isn't really interested, I don't really mind about that, but...Aya thinks that she needs to change. Just like me who has my world expanded after I met her.


  I tried to imagine our group but with Aya inside. I'm sure that there must be a lot of obstacles if we want to make it come true...


  But, once we’re able to do it, I'm sure my days will get more enjoyable. I had fun with my current school activities, but with her, I bet it would become much more fun.


  Yeah, as I thought, I'm happy.


  



  I pat Aya's head who's willing to do her best for my sake.


  "What is this? Seduction?"
"Wrong!"


  She always had an erotic pink inside her head no matter when, huh. What a helpless person.


  "Then, please do your best to get along with my group for the next 100 days. I'll support you."


  Hearing my words, she laughed.


  "I don't need 100 days."


  She pecked my lips lightly. Looking at that bright smile, my cheeks feel hot.


  "You are with me after all, 30 days is enough."


  



  



  



  And with that, I still think that her declaration is a bit pushing it even though it's Aya.


  No matter how gorgeous she is, school is like another society she's not familiar with. Considering she cut everyone off since her middle school second-year, it's a bit hard for her to overtake a group from the upper caste. 


  Well, that's what we call a challenge, though. With this, she will understand how amazing I am. So I choose to start out with that kind of optimism.


  



  



  But considering what will happen later, it seems like I haven't really understood the true nature of my lover, Fuwa Aya.


  Chapter 1


  Morning! I energetically greeted everyone and headed to my desk.


  Our girls school is pretty average without any stand out distinctions between students, the only thing that stands out is their lax school rules. The students are free to dye their hair or have piercings. There’re also no specific rules about makeup, and the uniform is cute.


  That's why there are a lot of students dressed whatever suits their taste. It leads to their slacking attitude even though they manage to keep their grades well. I feel like this school has a lot of students who didn't get recommendations because of their behavior, but smart enough to enter this school.


  Well, I’m also included in those students, and I'm sure Aya is the same. This school is pretty fun though, considering there's a lot of students with their own unique quirks.


  



  "Morning, Mari."
"Morning, Marika!"


  My friends, Matsukawa Chisaki and Mitsumine Yume who arrived earlier greet me cheerfully. We were always together in school, so they labelled us as [Marika's group].


  Chisaki has a tall figure with a cool personality, but sharp-tongued. Yume is someone with an adorable smile and a mood maker. And, there's something I just discovered.


  It seems like these two are dating. Two girls, dating!


  On top of that, they started dating since Christmas during our first year. Even though at that time, I already befriended them...


  



  When I first heard it, I was totally taken aback, but I don't really care as long as they look happy with their relationship. Besides, I already admit that girls dating each other isn't something that weird. I do have a change of heart.


  I always pray for their relationship to keep doing well, since I don't really want our friendship ruined because they had a nasty break-up or something like that.


  But well, let's stop thinking something negative. I buried those thoughts and let out a huge smile.


  



  "Anyway, I saw yesterday's insta, that was a bit too much, don't you think?"


  



  I tried to start a new, and recent topic while looking at them. This quick judgement toward my surroundings is one of the reasons I managed to become a popular girl. Everyone would react to topics that concern them, so it would go well if I bring it up and make it sound interesting.


  "Thought so."
"Yume is pretty bad with selfies anyway. Don't you have any other poses or expressions?"
"I also thought that."
"You guys are a bit too mean, don't you think!?"


  We quickly teamed up to tease Yume. Our laughter filled the classroom, yep, noisy.


  



  When our talks got more interesting, Aya entered the class.


  



  In school, Aya really looks like an Ice Queen. Even though her dyed hair gave off bright impressions more than mine, she's so quiet just like a snowy night. The people around her naturally lower down their voice, even though Aya won't do anything if they're being loud.


  Well, there're a lot of girls who assume that Aya hates noises. There's no one who’s brave enough to face her and criticized her attitude directly. She has an air that made her look like no one can defy her anyway.


  She doesn't belong to any group, and she'd never bother to care about class' atmosphere. Even then, she’s confident by being herself and looking down at people around her...I also thought that she’s a cocky person before.


  



  



  How about now? Well, yeah. I don’t. But, I still want her to get along, at least a bit, with people from our class.


  



  While staring at her just like my everyday activity, I recall our call from last night.


  We had a meeting for our plans while I’m laying down on my bed.


  



  



  "I won't ask you to remember everyone from our class, in exchange, at least I want you to remember a few people."
"...Is that really necessary to become your friend?"
"That's a given. It would be a problem if we had a troublemaker in our group. If you did something wrong, it'll also trouble Yume and Chisaki after all."
"...Nn, got it."


  I let out a stern voice and she accepted it honestly.


  This is a reversal situation from before, I do intend to imitate her attitude from back then. I put out my finger even though she can't see it.


  "Well then, let's start from the first stage."
"First stage."
"I thought up until the fourth stage. When we reach that, I guarantee that everyone will recognize us as good friends."
"...Sounds tough."
"Do your best. And so, I already marked three people that you better remember. First is Itou Natsumi."


  Natsumi-chan is the badminton club's president. She has good grades and is skilled at taking care of people. She's a model student who excels at sports. She is also selected as class representative, and exudes a warm big sister aura even though we are classmates. Her voice is loud so she's easy to recognize. 


  "She mainly talked about food. We are different types, but we get along pretty well. Well, I practically get along with everyone though."
"That's right. Marika is awesome."
"Y-yeah. Well, awesome..."


  I feel like she treated me just like a spoiled cat…


  



  "Next is, Nishida Reina. She's very stand out and also affiliated with a model agency. She likes parties so she often went to nightclubs, and she has a boyfriend who worked as a cameraman."


  Nishida has a close connection with the biz world so our talk is mainly about that. That's why there are a lot of people flocking around her to ask her stuff like concert tickets due to her connection. She looks like a lively big sister type. Her group has a huge presence in our class, so they are a bit intimidating.


  "But, during our first year Nishida had a quarrel with Chisaki, and since then their relationship is pretty bad, that's why our group never really interacted with each other...Of course she still talked to me."
"Ah, she sits in front of me, so I know her. She has a good figure and pretty. But of course Marika is still the best."


  Is she really listening to me? She just wanted to compliment me, doesn’t she?


  



  "The last is, Shirahata Hinano. She worked as a shopkeeper at Harajuku, and she's the embodiment of gyaru." 


  It's unclear what sort of topics could trigger her animosity. Usually, she's always in a daze and looks harmless, also, she's unexpectedly kind. She even gave me candy last time.


  "I don't know her face, but I know that name. Aah, that girl who always looks listless."


  Well, she does look like a natural airhead, I think she will hit it off with Aya...


  



  Also, we really need some precautions, mainly for Chisaki. But, even though she was bad with Aya before, she didn't really show it as of lately. Wait, if I want Aya to join our group, we should be cautious with every possibility.


  



  



  And after that long talk yesterday, we arrived at today, this situation.


  After she entered the class, she said her greetings shortly, "Morning."


  To the three of us from Marika group.


  



  



  Yume looked taken aback and staring at her, Chisaki hurriedly answered her greetings, "M-morning." While I calmly replied to her with a cheerful, "Morning!"


  It went better than expected (?) when the other students also greeted her during her walk to her desk. 


  The unexpected behavior from [Queen of Solitude] somehow is well-received by everyone.


  



  



  "...What was that."


  Yume frankly shows her bafflement, together with Chisaki, they twist their neck towards my direction.


  "Your suggestion?"
"Nah, of course not."


  Chisaki sure is sharp as usual, but this time, I really never told her to greet everyone.


  The first homework I gave her is, [Remember your classmate's name and face].


  Because, so far Aya only remembered four people from this class, it's already September, you know.


  It's the first step to improve her human relationship and her ability to read the mood.


  



  



  But then, she did that out of nowhere. I don't know what she planned, but I think doing a simple greeting is a great move from her since it won't offend anyone. Let's give her an excellent mark.


  "She might be following some fortune-telling, where she would get lucky if she did some greetings, or something like that...?"
"That Fuwa is worrying over some fortune-telling...I just can't imagine it.


  Exactly. I rest my head on my desk.


  "But hey, it's not a bad thing, right? I don't know what's going on but, considering her usual demeanor and attitude...You know?"
"Well..."
"That's true, but..."


  Yume and Chisaki look doubtful.


  ...This reaction is...let's just keep doing our best, Aya...


  



  



  After-school, she also greeted us shortly, "See you." Today, she spoke those two things excluding studying-related activities during the class.


  I keep worrying over her just like her mother. I really don't know what's going on inside her head, I wonder if this is really okay!


  



  *


  



  It's been three days since that day. 27 days left until her target.


  "Morning." She came with her usual greetings. It's just like the usual morning, except one thing.


  "Huh?" Looking at Aya, Yume raised her voice.


  



  It's her usual behavior, but with an impression like she cleverly planned it, she pointed at Aya's school bag. Right at the weird-looking strap.


  



  "That's Benjamin Barok-kun, right?" 
"Yup."
"Aah, so it's true. You also like it, Fuwa?"


  Even Chisaki joined their conversation. I'm the only one who has no idea. I wasn't able to keep up with the trend, eh, it's vexing.


  "Benjamin Barok...uhh...as in a decorative plant?"
"That's not it. It's a decorative plant mascot from [Mimamoru Series]. See, here, mine is Gajumaru-kun. They are cute, right!"


  Yume showed me her strap, it's a potted plant with a face.


  Yeah...it's...not really cute.
(TL Note: Explanations for the real Benjamin Baroque; Gajumaru)


  



  "Sticking those stuff in your bag...you didn't lose them? When you rode a train maybe?"
"As if, it's not possible. It only happened when you didn't carry them well."
"Eeh? Really?"


  At this point, Aya joined the conversation with a diligent nod.


  "Yes. As long as you carry them well, you won’t lose them. This is my fourth one, I still have five more, so it's okay."
"So you lost them!"


  I retorted at her with my full power. Yume is laughing loudly when looking at us.


  "Then, let's look for your own. What do you think, Marika?"


  Chisaki suggested that out of nowhere. I bet it's because she doesn't have shifts for today and she's just bored.


  



  But this is a nice chance. It might be better if I'm not agreeing instantly, and stick with my character. Let's put out a sullen face.


  



  "Eeh...somehow it's not really aligned with my interests."
"There's a lot of cute ones, you know? For example, Monstera-kun, or Pothos-kun!"
"Nah even though you told me their name I won't understand. Besides, why the decorative plants? It's scary when they're looking at me like that."
"Aaah, Marika really doesn't understand their cuteness. You just lose 10% of your life!"
"Don't you dare imply that I had an empty life! I get it, I'll go! I'll definitely go!"


  It went not as I expected, but still according to plan.
(TL Note: Explanations for the real Monstera; Pothos)


  



  I peeked at Aya's direction. This is the time where I merrily suggested, "How about joining us?", but before that, let's observe the mood a bit and do this carefully.


  Since Yume is in the middle of her laughter, it's a pretty peaceful mood, but what about Chisaki? She won't get annoyed if I invite Aya, right...?


  But that Chisaki is betraying my expectations.


  



  "Then, how about tag along, Fuwa?"


  



  Chi-Chisaki~~~~!


  What a tactful person! Good girl! As expected from my friend!


  Aya stared at Chisaki's eyes, she kept blinking her eyes. Ah, she was taken aback. How cute. Wait, no, it won't do if I am charmed by her right now.


  After a short while, Aya regains her usual composure and nods.


  "I'll go."


  And so it turned out like that.


  



  ***


  



  After school, the four of us walked together, somehow it felt weird. I can't decide which personality I should use right now, so I keep walking with odd feelings.


  It's the season between summer and fall, the wind feels good and the weather is nice. It's still bright outside.


  Chisaki and Yume walk before us, and Aya is right beside me. For now, let's treat her as a normal friend and start some conservation.


  



  "Fuwa-san, are those decorative plants really popular?"
"It is. Apparently it has some sort of advantage."
"It's a 200-yen gacha, what kind of advantage they have?"
"Nn...something like, bringing fortune in romance?"


  Just like a honey, she sweetly strokes my little finger. 


  Wait, wait. Without letting out any voice, I crossed my fingers in front of her. 


  This won't do. Once they turn around and see us, they will instantly figure it out.


  



  "...Somehow, something like this is."
"Frustrating?"
"Nope."


  She turned her head and whispered in a low voice.


  "It's like you told me to wait and save it for later, it excites me."
"...Pervert."


  I see, even when with everyone, Aya still behaves like usual.


  



  "Come to think of it." Chisaki turned her body. Hii, that was close. It makes me nervous.


  "Fuwa and Mari ride the same train, right?"
"Ah, yup. Right, Fuwa?"


  Chisaki let out a crisp laughter. I got nervous when I saw that laugh.


  This might be a test from Chisaki.


  



  While having a normal conversation, she can judge their compatibility, that kind of thing. Society sure is a scary place.


  Well, as long as she didn't score any minus points, I'll make sure to act as her back up...Do your best, Aya…


  



  Let's think of a few patterns and prepare myself.


  



  Meanwhile Aya is.


  "Yeah. Marika always took good care of me."


  



  Yume and Chisaki let out a small "Oo" when they heard Aya call me by my first name, without honorifics. But the real shock is after this.


  



  "I'm grateful for the chance to properly going out with her."


  



  I don't even have the chance to stop her.


  "ーWa-!"


  What on earth is she saying!?


  I expected that she wouldn't say anything too far-fetched, that's why I was very bewildered by her words. So you choose to tell them the truth right now, Fuwa Aya!?


  My head is boiling, but I can't be too angry with her. Aah, geez!


  Ah, I know! Let's make it sound like a joke!


  



  "Going out! Y'see, like, what we do right now! It's not like what you think! We went to various stores and shop together, that kind of going out! Right!" 
"Aaa, so that's it. I already thought it had different meanings and panicked a bit. Ahahaha."


  Yume laughed after hearing my forceful explanation, But then, Aya took my hand.


  



  She's not being serious, right?


  



  "Going out as in, we are dating."
"Hey yoouuuu!"


  That follow-up is a bit too cruel!


  



  When I realized, Chisaki already laughed her ass off.


  "Haah, you guys are so funny. What was that? Comedy show? You guys already prepared this beforehand?"
"Of course not…Hey, Fuwa, stop saying weird things."


  She glared at me.


  "I’ve thought about this since before."
"O-okay."


  What now...


  "Hiding our relationship feels like being dishonest, that's why it's better if we told the truth at least to these two, don't you think?"
"A-Aya!"


  I yell at her, if I have a megaphone I will definitely shout right before her eardrum.


  "Where did you leave your ability to read the mood! You're more or less a high-school girl, right!? Having the ability to live among each other is why we are called human!"
"That's why I properly called you by [Sakakibara-san] in class."
"That's your boundary!? That's too narrow, don't you think!? You are being too honest with yourself!"


  Everything is in shambles, my plans and instructions that I arranged carefully, just gone haywire.


  And then Chisaki laughs again.


  "Aah, sorry, sorry. But to be honest, I already figured it out, Mari."
""Eeh!""


  



  Both Yume and I shrieked loudly showing our surprise.


  B-but why...


  



  "It's a given though. You always look so uneasy just like her mother, and Fuwa suddenly reached out to us. Besides, I already smell something since back then. And then, during lunch break I asked Fuwa and she told me everything."


  Haa, I didn't know...This is supervision negligence from me...


  



  "W-w-w-why, would you..."
"Because they're your friends."


  I implore her to explain further with my face.


  "I'm sure that they're good people."
"Nnn~~~~~It's the truth that Chisaki is a good fellow, but still!"


  If she's being that blunt, I can't really get mad at her!


  



  If the other party is Yume rather than Chisaki, I bet I would say something like, "It would become a widely spreaded rumor!" 


  Eh, wait, no. Now if I’m thinking about it, I won't say something like that!


  



  I strengthened the grip on my hands and kept my anger. Even though I carefully arranged everything...dang it...


  



  Ignoring everything, Yume joined her hands on her chest with sparkling eyes just like a maiden.


  "Eeeh! Good for you then, Marika! So you finally get a girlfriend! Marika is cute so I always thought that it would be easy for you! Wow amazing! Congratulations!"


  Huh so she doesn't really care about the partner as long as it's romance-related. This romance struck maiden...


  



  Looking at their festive mood, I'm staring at them timidly.


  "Eeh...But, you see...my partner is, that Fuwa Aya, though?"


  So I observe my friends' expressions.


  That's right, the main reason why I was very reluctant to tell these two.


  



  "Because you two are bad with Aya, right? Well, I was the same...That's why even though it'll take time, I intended to make you guys get along with each other, and I thought a lot of things..."
"Heeey!"
"Ouch."


  Chisaki hit me lightly.


  "Well, it's true that Fuwa Aya is on my bad side. Even though we went to the same middle-school, she didn't remember me after all."
"Sorry. I'm bad at remembering people's faces, I can manage somehow with the names though."
"You really are aggravating fellow, huh! But you were being honest so I'll forgive you this time!"


  Chisaki hit Aya's back just like an old man, looking at that I'm getting a bit nervous. I wonder if it's really okay...They won't fight, right...?


  "But you see, Mari."
"Y-yes!"
"We won't disregard you whoever you choose to get along with, or you date with. Because we are friends, right? Did you forget that me and Yume were the one who disclosed our relationship to you first? We are friends, and I want you to remember that I treasure our relationship."


  That's right. The first who decided to trust me are Yume and Chisaki. Hearing her earnest words, I can't contain myself.


  "B-big sis Chisaki~~~!"
"Gyaa, annoying."
"Of course I have the same feeling, Marika."
"Yume~~~"
"Oo, come here come here."


  I hug Yume's chest and let out a crying sound. Aya pulled me instantly.


  "Marika's place is here."
"Aya~~~...Wait, you are the source of my problems!"
"There, there."


  She calmly stroked my chin.


  



  A-annoying...


  



  "Huh you guys sure are lovey-dovey."


  She laughs at us again. She kept laughing at us since earlier.


  "That's not true..." But when I said that, Aya took up Chisaki's words honestly, "Yes we are."


  Of course I can't hide this blush.


  



  Huh why she kept hugging me since earlier. I get rid of her hands from my body.


  



  "And that's why, I'm okay with Fuwa joining our group starting tomorrow, right, Yume?"
"Yup. I also wanted to talk about a lot of things anyway, she's Marika's girlfriend, right? I'm really curious about what kind of things you often do together~!"
"Uh they aren't that grand...moreover it was...ah, geez! Somehow everything went too smooth!"


  Looking at my angry yell, Yume and Chisaki laugh again. But those laughter, it feels nice and warm, it sounds like happiness.


  



  I always acted as a listener to their romance problem, so starting today I can be the one who complains about stuff. Somehow it makes me embarrassed and my back is getting warmer.


  



  "Ayaa..."
"It's nice when you have good friends."
"T-that's true...I'm deeply moved I feel like crying..."


  



  Why does Aya end up comforting me like this, I wonder...But what she said is the truth, that I have good friends. They easily accepted me and Aya after all. But still, it's hard to follow this high-pace progress!


  While we were joking around with each other, finally we arrived at the mall. We did the decorative plant gacha on the first floor. Honestly I no longer care about this stuff but I ended up getting Benjamin Barok-kun. It's the same with Aya's.


  "It's a pair, Marika."
"Y-yup."


  Chisaki and Yume are looking at us with a teasing smile while muttering, "Oo, pairing~~~~", as if I can show my joyousness when they gawked at us like that!


  



  ***


  



  "Haaaaah~~~~~..."


  We walked home and boarded our train. I feel like I breathed out all of the air from my lungs with a long sigh.


  "I'd never thought everything would go smoothly like that...so smooth that it was overwhelming, even."
"They were happy you know, considering you have a wonderful lover."
"And of course you said it confidently, huh?"


  



  There's a lot of students who headed home around us. I stare at Aya who sits beside me. Even when receiving my stare, she keeps her composure and calm expressions. How obnoxious.


  "What were you thinking, to easily accept their invitation for a double date next week like that?"
"Well, I'm thankful because they went out of their way to invite us like that. Besides, those two are dating, huh."


  She's right. It does sound fun, but I can't shake off my concerns.


  



  "You should remember that they are pretty harsh. If by any chance Chisaki deemed you unworthy to be my lover, she will be totally against our relationship. And then, you will get disposed off, rawr!!, or something like that"


  She would never take me seriously anyway, so I exaggerated a bit. Whatever I said, I bet she would calmly say something like, "Don't worry, I am someone who is worthy to stand by your side."


  But unexpectedly, she looked like she was thinking about it seriously while placing her hand on her chin.


  



  "I see. Then I should do my best."


  My anger will really die down if she keeps behaving like that.


  "O-okay..."


  



  Well, it's not like I was that mad at her...and everything went well anyway. 


  That's why, rather than anger...I'm sulking right now


  



  "Hey, Aya, you really never intended to follow my direction since the beginning, right..."
"I'm sorry."
"You don't look sorry at all though."
"I am. After all you did your best for my sake, that was admirable, and you were very cute. I didn't want to follow it thoroughly, though."
"Grrr..."


  



  I feel like I’d look stupid if I keep pressing her about this matter if she reacted like that.


  Pat pat, she caresses my head.


  Aya's smile really could make every woman dance on top of her palm, how vicious. Good grief…


  



  "Let me buy you a cake to compensate for the whole thing."
"...Silver plate orange mousse from that bakery in front of the station."
"Got it. Let's eat them at my house."


  Aya's room, huh…


  



  Inside the shaking train, I still showed my displeasure while pouting my mouth. 


  "Okay. But in exchange..."
"You don't want to do it?"


  She peeked at my face while holding my hand.


  That's not it, and I shake my head.


  



  I hid my mouth with my hand and said it in a voice that no one can hear me except Aya.


  "...In exchange, do your best to make me feel good."


  It's embarrassing. I looked at her from the corner of my eyes.


  "Aah, somehow everything that happened today just makes me feel like that...Everything is your fault, geez."


  



  It might be that when it's just two of us, I can be honest with my feelings. When she heard my frankness, she laughed calmly.


  "...Yeah. I'll do my best."


  She strengthened her grip on my hand.


  Aya is really unfair after all.


  



  ***


  



  We finished eating our cake. Right now, I can still feel the sweetness on my lips and she licked it. I thought that she would continue after that, but then she pulled her body and sat beside me.


  Her pretty legs that came out from the skirt are sticking close with mine.


  Aya's legs look smooth and pale. It won't be an exaggeration if I said that her pretty legs can show that it's something that belongs to a beauty like Aya. 


  "Those two are really good people."
"Yeah...I also never realized before. Even though we are friends, I just discovered it. They really think about me, and are very kind."


  I’ve already befriended them since first year. But up until now, I never tried to look at them pass from the surface and understand their thoughts. Whenever I think of that, I really loathe myself.


  



  In front of Aya, even the cheerful Marika-chan will blurt out her real feelings.


  "You see, it's always easy for me to get along with other people, but I'll stop myself once I’ve arrived at a certain point. I wonder if it's because I mind too much about my surroundings. When I reached that point, I became lost about what I should do or how I treat them." 
"Is that so? Somehow, it's surprising."
"Do you think of me as someone who can handle everything well?"
"Yup."


  I coughed a little, she's being too honest.


  But I'm happy if she really saw me as someone like that.


  



  Rather than good at handling the situation, it's more likely that I don't have anything other than my reading mood skill. Also, when I hang out together with another person, I only think how to have fun rather than something complicated, I still think that this one is correct, though.


  



  Before, I regarded Aya’s way to face everything head-on is too heavy and troublesome, but now, I think that kind of life isn’t too bad.


  “Hearing what you said, I think it was more surprising rather than made me happy. Like, why would you think of me as someone admirable?”


  I really thought of something pathetic, huh.


  



  Without any hesitation, Aya answered my question.


  “Everyone likes you more than you imagine, you know? They cherish you as a friend, it’s just you’d never had the chance to know their feelings up until now.”


  Her frank words feel a bit embarrassing somehow.


  “...Why did you think of that?”
“Because, you are kind to your friends, and you are always considerate to everyone. Being with you is fun, and that’s why I assure you that having you as a friend is a blessing. Of course they will like you and do their best for your sake. I assure you.”


  Uwaa, a biased view from a lover.


  



  I can’t honestly accept her passionate words of love like this…


  “...T-that’s, because you are in love with me.”


  



  She nods like it’s the most natural thing in the world.


  “That’s right. But basically it happened because everything I just said.”


  Aah, geez. So embarrassing.


  



  I really like this straightforward side of her....I do like it...But still…


  



  “What was that, really, good grief...you are too lenient toward me.”
“Marika, your face is red.”
“Shut up, geez...stupid Aya.”


  I think I’m also stupid for getting comforted just by hearing something like that from someone I like.


  She leaned her body closer and kissed me, I slowly closed my eyes.


  



  We kissed a few times until Aya gently inserted her tongue inside my mouth. She really treated me carefully and made me comfortable with her moves. Maybe because I just said something like that before that she really treats me delicately.


  



  I think the kind one here is Aya, though. To make sure that she won’t hurt me, her touches are really kind, just like treating a fragile thing.


  “...I like you.”


  When she pulled her lips, I impulsively whispered my feelings. While caressing my hair, she smiled.


  “I like you, Marika. I love you.”


  She took my ribbon and flipped my shirt. Just like treating a kid, she pulled my shirt and undressed me.


  “Marika.”
“Nn, Aya…”


  She completely took every clothes from my body while we exchanged kisses and left me with my undies.


  At this rate she will smoothly take my underwear.


  “...I feel like I’m the only one who ended up naked whenever we did something like this.”
“Because you are beautiful when you have nothing on your body. Could it be that you are feeling cold?”
“It’s still September so I don’t feel anything like that...I’m just getting a bit embarrassed since I’m the only one who wears nothing.”
"You are pretty so it’s okay.”
“Aya is also a beauty though? Also, you have a nice body, your arms and leg is long and slim. How enviable.”


  Aya pressed her lips to my pouting lips. My hips are getting weaker and she smoothly took off my panties.


  And of course I’m the only one who has nothing left on her body.


  “Uuu…”


  This is so disheartening…


  



  I covered my bare breast using my hands while rubbing my thighs together. Aya then grabs my wrists with her hand and restrain them above my head. 


  “Show me more of you.”
“Pervert…”


  Looking at her who still wears her uniform really makes me feel like I’m her pet. Somehow I get the feeling that this master of mine will buy something like a collar not far in the future.


  “This is your fault because you are too cute.”
“As if I understand something like that…”


  She directly played with my bare breasts while kissing me relentlessly. I feel my body is burning, and it’s slowly become numb.


  



  Her kisses are getting rougher each time. It’s like she’s tasting every part of my body. Her gentle kisses are replaced with her persistent movements. My heart beat is getting faster, like I’m getting excited by this situation.


  We rubbed our tongue and she licked each nook and cranny. Through my gaze, I asked her to give me more, but she pulled her lips from mine.


  “Marika, look.”
“Nnn...ahn…”


  I slowly opened my eyes and found her reddish tongue around in front of me. Our intertwined saliva is dangled connecting our mouths. The wet sounds are echoing inside my ears.


  Looking at that spectacle, I unconsciously gulped.


  “W-wait, Aya...What are you…”


  She brought her mouth closer to my ear and whispered.


  “I’d always become like this whenever I’m having a good time with your tongue, you see.?”
“I-is, that so…”
“Want to do it?”
“That’s…”


  ...I already longing for you since earlier though.


  



  



  I pushed my lips on her and inserted my tongue inside her mouth and slowly moved around.


  She only let me do as I please without willing to do anything.


  I tried my best to imitate what she did, but it didn't go well. I wonder what I did wrong, it’s just kept getting rougher each time.


  “Hey...Ayaa…”


  She hugged me with her hand while her other hand was moving to my sensitive part. Her fingers’ movement made wet noises.


  “Hyaa.”


  Feeling her touch, I jerked my body backwards, but due to her hand that held my body, I couldn't avoid her sudden attack. 


  Aya, who understands my body better than me, stopped her kiss and looked at me.


  “Marika, what do you want to do?”


  Aya staring at me gently just like a nursery school teacher who talked to her student. And just like a kindergartener, I replied to her question while stuttering.


  “A kiss...give me, a kiss…”


  She giggles while sticking our forehead together.


  “If it’s kiss, we did a lot since earlier, right?””
“...It feels different when you’re the one who’s doing it.”


  Even though I’m in the mood to let her do whatever she wants and mess with me after that self-loathe session.


  She’s really a bully.


  



  “Hey, please touch me more...Or...you don’t want to...? So...Aya won’t listen to my wish…?”
“Geez, Marika. You’re really…”
“Hnn”


  My body reacted when she suddenly gave a string stimulus over my sensitive parts. Since I’m naked right now, I have nothing to lessen her vigorous moves. Everything, each part, is going just like what her fingers want.


  “You are getting better at pleading something from me. What an obscene girl.”
“That’s...not...hii...aahh...nnn!!”


  She shut my mouth by her own mouth and thrust her tongue inside. Her bold actions really feel better than what I was expecting.


  This, this is what I wanted from her.


  



  I like Aya’s kisses. I like it very much.


  



  She keeps her rough movements down there and treats me gently on my lips. Receiving her attack from both directions, I couldn't keep my body from the excitement and quickly reached the edge. 


  I released the tension from my body, but Aya won’t let me go from her embrace. I have nowhere to run so I desperately clung my body to Aya's just like seeking for help.


  She keeps touching me everywhere during that time and even after that. This, rather than helping me she’s the main culprit for my situation, right?


  



  



  I felt dizzy. The only good thing happened is she kept kissing me when she touched me everywhere. But I already reached my limit so I put a stop on her by a scream just like a fool.


  If by any chance I didn’t stop her, I bet she will make me say stuff like “I’ll die.” or “I’m cumming” non-stop. Also, I probably would shout my feelings while calling her name.


  



  



  But after a while, she continued to play with my body here and there, and make me feel good by her touches. 


  She fulfilled my desires...no, she really surpassed my expectation this time.


  



  ***


  



  When I’m looking at the clock, it seems like an hour had passed. 


  After we were done, she brought me a towel and helped me wipe my body. While caressing my head, she complimented me, “You did well. You were really pretty.”


  “Ehehe...I wuv Aya...”


  I hugged her like a spoiled kindergartener. But still, it would be awkward if due to her aggressive attack my mental state really regressed into a little girl...


  “You really accepted everything well. Good girl.”
“Un..it’s thanks to Aya. I like you…”


  Having she patted my head gently, I showed her a carefree smile.


  The honest me, and the dishonest me. Two of them are part of me but...let’s be the honest one for now.


  ...Because, she looks happier when I'm being honest.


  



  Even though I’m like this, actually I also really want to make her feel good since it’s always me. That’s why, I should change this stubborn side of me step by step for her sake.


  ....For now, I only managed to being honest after we had sex.


  



  



  Next week, we will have a double date with Chisaki and Yume. I don’t know what will happen, but I have Aya with me. Considering she’s one or two steps ahead of me, I’m sure that everything will turn out okay.


  Until then, let’s do my best on my part-time job and earn a lot of money.
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  Chapter 2


  “Good Morning.”


  Aya greeted the class normally when she entered the classroom.


  Aya started doing her greetings on Monday, and today is Friday. Her greetings have become something normal for these past five days. 


  But when the other students saw Aya join our group naturally after putting her bag on her own desk, everyone looked confused and whispered to each other. They act like seeing an unexpected transfer student who appeared out of nowhere.


  



  “Yahoo, Fuwa.”
“Yeah.”


  



  Well, that’s a given since we will become the strongest combination in our class if we joined our hands together. It’s an unexpected change for our class’ power map since we’re entering the fall season. At this rate, the other powerful groups like Nishida Reina’s will take this change as a threat.


  And like what I predicted, someone grabbed my hand when I left the class for the bathroom just before morning homeroom started.


  The other party is...Ugh, it’s Shirahata Hinano.


  She has long hair that dyed in blue-color, also, she has a worrying attendance since she rarely showed up in class. A true white gyaru.


  She caught me in front of the bathroom and pulled me to a deserted corridor. Hii, I feel threatened.


  For someone like me who did her best to have a fulfilling high-school life, how could it become like this...At least, I should put up a brave front so she won’t make light of me.


  “Huh, so it’s you, Hinano. It’s rare for you to be here since morning.”
“I did a simple calculation for how many days I should attend the classes so they won’t hold me back a year, I would show up on the day where it’s necessary.”


  She put out her hands into a peace sign.


  Hinano and her hair stand out in a different meaning from Aya’s. In fact, it makes her look more like a delinquent. Even though her height is around 150 cm and judging from her stature she looks like a cute mascot, she’s the most intimidating person in our class.


  



  “...”
“W-what is it?”


  With empty eyes resembling a dead fish, she observes me from the top of my head to the tip of my toe. I’m cool with having her looking at me like this, but would you state your intention, please?


  “Umm...I really need to use the bathroom, so.”
“I see. Well, it can’t be helped.”


  Hinano calmly shrugs her shoulder. What does she want?


  “If it’s look, Marika is pretty and I took an interest before, but you already became someone else’s, huh.”
“Eh!”


  I opened my eyes widely, I don’t even have the time to get happy because she praised my looks. Basically, it’s impossible to stay calm in this situation.


  “W-what do you mean? Why would you say something like that…”


  Could it be that she knew about Aya...? Eh, am I really that easy to read…?


  This is shocking…


  



  Puff, puff, Hinano pat my shoulders lightly. What’s with those veteran-like expressions…


  “If you get tired of Aya, just come to me wherever you want. I always have open position for sex friends, all year round, without break. But it’s limited only for the pretty ladies.”
“Ha...haaaaaa!?”


  W-what did she say, this white gyaru! Something like sex friends!


  “W-wait, that’s weird!”
“I get that a lot. But still, you should also be careful, Marika.”
“...Be careful of you? Is this something like a threat…?”


  I hug my body by reflex. Hey, can you stop saying stuff like that! E-even I have a martial artist named Aya with me, you see!


  



  “That’s not it, it’s just, I thought this since before. Marika is, how should I put it. You have an atmosphere that invites people.”


  I heard this before. Aya said similar things just a few days ago. It was something like, "Marika has a certain pheromone to invite lesbians," I guess.


  The heck is that. Somehow I’m getting tired.


  



  “I don’t have something like that...Anyway, we’re both girls, right…”
“That excuse no longer has any meaning, deep down, Sakakibara Marika already understands it well..”
“Can you please stop pulling a disturbing monologue like that?”


  But, if it’s something that attracts weirdos like Aya or Hinano, I think I might have something like that…


  “Eh, wait, so you are playing on that side?”
“Well then, I wonder. Aah, but don’t worry. I will never lay my hand on someone who has a partner. It’s my principle.”
“Can I really trust someone who said sex friends lightly like that…”


  I groaned. This farce is useless against the embodiment of gyaru like her. 


  



  Hinano looked somewhere far away while resting her hand on her chin.


  “From now on whether you choose to become an earnest one, or you choose to become a free-spirited bottom, it’s up on you.”
“The heck with those choices.”


  Hinano’s eyes are sparkling.


  “If you became the latter, just tell me. I’ll make sure to treat you gently.”
“I won’t, I won’t. Wait, I’m the receiving end!?”
“The reviews were pretty good, you see? Want to have a taste?”
“No thank you!”


  Geez, this is not good.


  But then, I noticed that Hinano has her bag on her back. So she hasn’t entered the class since morning.


  “The bell will ring soon, don’t you need to hurry?”
“Yup, thanks. But knowing you’re already taken when I set an eye on you made me lose spirit so I’ll go home for now.”
“What about your calculations!?”


  This school is really lax considering someone like her managed to get in.


  



  ***


  



  Right now is after-school, the same day when I just discovered that Shirahata Hinano is a dangerous fellow.


  I hold these complicated feelings inside my chest and walk towards a family restaurant two stations away from my house.


  “Welcome!”


  For my part-time job.


  



  I started this job around the end of summer, so it’s been a month.


  I’m starting to get better at controlling my nervousness when I’m working in the hall because I can smoothly greet the customers with a perfect smile now. It’s my third job since I entered high-school and I think I finally found a job that suits me well.


  And that’s why, today the newbie waitress Marika will do her best. When the sign of the automatic door had opened appeared, I walked toward the entrance to greet the customer and put out a wonderful smile.


  “Welcome, may I know how many people…? Wait.”
“One person.”


  The one who showed up before me is Aya. It seems like she came here straight from the school. It’s been a short while, eh. For her to come here so suddenly like this, what a passionate fan.


  “...Let me take you to your table.”


  Even though this restaurant is placed right in front of the station, considering it’s just before dinner time, it is pretty quiet right now. So I led her to the table for two people and looked at her.


  “...When you are ready to order, please ring this bell to call our staff.”


  



  
    
      

      
    

  


  


  “It's okay, Afternoon tea set, please.”


  It’s a set menu where the desert and the tea is different depending on the day, in short, it’s her [usual] order. 


  “...I’ve received your order.”
“That uniform is cute.”
“You always said that every time.”


  To be honest, this uniform is one of the factors why I choose this place.


  It’s a light blue checkered apron with a skirt, and a plain white shirt. It gave off a sense of cleanliness. For someone who prefers short skirts, a long skirt below the knee is refreshing for me.


  Aya rested her cheek on the table just like a cat who’s enjoying the sun while staring at me.


  “Just bring them home next time.”
“...Pervert.”
“I simply thought of taking a few photos, though? What did you imagine?”
“I won’t get deceived by that. You won’t stop only at that level because you are Aya.”


  To make sure that the other customers won’t complain later, I keep my smile perfectly plastered on my face. I can only let out a cold voice. Good grief.


  



  I walked away and put her order in the kitchen while preparing the tea and also the gelato that was included in the set menu. And then, I bring the order to her table.


  



  “I’m sorry to keep you waiting. Here is your order.”
“Thanks.”


  Aya took a spoon and ate the gelato. Somehow seeing her eating something I prepared made me feel ticklish.


  



  But still, she’s really suited to come here alone like this. Is she really a high-school girl? Not some sort of an office lady who’s just going back from office?


  



  “Marika. No one sexually harassed you, right? Like the manager, or your co-workers.”
“You don’t have to worry, besides, the manager is a woman...Um, but gender has nothing to do with this, huh.”
“That’s right.”


  Hearing it from someone who forcefully showed me a bunch of lesbian adult videos feels really convincing.


  



  “But really, you don’t have to worry. Everyone treats me well.”


  While looking at Aya, I decided to continue.


  “Also, I made a friend. She’s one year older than me and started to work here around the same time as me, so we ended up getting along well. Whenever we had the same shift, we always went home together.”
“I see.”


  



  When I hadn't decided what kind of part-time job I should take, Aya offered to just work at Karen-san’s bar, but it makes me look like choosing my job because of her so I rejected that offer.


  She’s my lover, and I like her, but that doesn't mean we should do everything together, somehow it doesn’t sit well with me. This is something like my own policy anyway.


  In the end, she let me do as I pleased but in exchange...she would come to this restaurant to make sure that everything is alright. She really is a worrywart.


  She really treated me like a princess and it doesn’t feel so bad, but still...Huh wait, I sound like I’m bragging about her.


  



  It’s natural for us to be together that I forgot that she’s really pretty just like a gorgeous piece of art. Whenever I was doing my job in the hall, the other customers would often say something like, “Uwaah, there’s a real beauty here.” And it stands as proof that Aya was here.


  When I observed the customers, everyone, at least once, would turn their head and bewitched by her beauty. Forget that, there’s even a lot of people who came to looking for her.


  I feel like rather than contributing as a waitress, I’ve done a greater deed to make Aya frequently come here and boost the sales....


  Thinking that I date someone like her really gave me a sense of superiority, also, a sense of defeat. I get it, I’m cute but it’s the type of cute that you can easily find anywhere…


  



  “Well then, have a good time.”
“Ah, wait, Marika.”
“Yes?”


  Aya gestured to me to walk closer and I did as she said.


  But I should admit that I’m also at fault here for letting down my guard when I bring my face closer to her…


  “Nn.”
“!?”


  For kissing me in my workplace like this, for real? I naturally widened my eyes.


  “W-what was that, Aya!”
“It’s almost my shift so I will go back once I finish eating this. Do your best at your job, Marika.”
“Geez…”


  I pushed my palm on my lips. I properly made sure that no one saw us, but I still worried if someone accidentally saw what just happened. It makes my heart beat faster than before.


  



  Aya is, rather than doing her job as a bartender and using her shaker, she’s better at making my heart go haywire like this, doesn’t she?


  



  After a while, she finished her cake and walked toward the cashier.


  While pulling one thousand yen bill, she looked happy when she saw my face that still smeared in red because of her action earlier. How vexing.


  “Marika, I think your tsundere has turned into tsundere-dere-dere-dere-dere as of lately.”
“...I really don’t understand what the dear customer implied, and so it’s 880 yen.”
“It’s about you’re always cute no matter the situation.”
“...Aya, you really spoiled me too much.”


  I took her money and put it inside the register. If someone is treated as a spoiled princess every day like this, of course that person will turn into a completely useless person.


  She looks like having fun when hearing my complaints.


  “Thought so. I have an adorable girl as my girlfriend after all, of course I’ve got a bit carried away. I think I would calm down after a while, so just let me spoil you rotten until then. If I went overboard, you can just direct your anger at me.”


  It’s not something that I should get angry over, though....


  “...I’d never said that it was a bad thing, right? I just get worried that if you keep pampering me like this, I would slowly turn into a super selfish girlfriend.”
“I’m okay with that.”


  While receiving her changes, she let out a charming smile.


  “I like to see you resisting me anyway. But I’ll still make sure to punish you properly when I deemed you’re getting too selfish.”
“W-what was that…uh”


  I can feel a slight pain, she pushed her nail lightly on my hand during receiving her changes.


  Aya always made sure to keep her nails short, so this much won’t leave any mark, the pain was also very minor that it didn’t show on my face.


  When I got what she meant, I felt a shiver inside my chest.


  



  This is something that I’d never felt before. Just like a friend who pointed out my mistake on my instagram’s post, I think it’s somehow irritating, but at the same time it makes me happy because it shows that she’s properly looking at me. Something like that, and it gave me a sense of relief.


  Also, there’s another feeling mixed, something weird. Is this like...getting pleased because she’s fussing over me...?


  



  Nah, but still, something like [punishment] won’t make me happy. I’m not a pervert. This one is not good. Let’s pretend it never happened.


  



  “S-stupid.”


  



  Like covering my extensive heart beat, I quickly pick the receipt and hand it to her forcefully while biting back at her.


  Just like this, Aya casually probes into my life and shows an expression like she’s the only one who’s able to teach me the parts of myself that I’d never discovered before. She keeps leaving her mark on me like that.


  



  I even no longer able to remember the days I spent without her.


  



  “See you tomorrow, Marika.”
“...Yeah, see you.”


  Even though I know that we’ll meet tomorrow.


  I feel a lump in my throat, I want her to embrace me and pour me with her feelings. I decided this myself, but why I didn’t pick the same job as her I wonder. I’ll regret my choice at this rate.


  



  No, I can’t. I’m determined to do this by myself. This is something that the charismatic Sakakibara Marika set her heart on.


  Aya loves every part of me, but I’ll still strive to become someone I want to be. 


  I won’t keep running after her back. Yeah. I grasped my hand into a fist to encourage myself. After a while, other customers came from the door.


  



  With a smile, a welcomed the customer while slowly bowing my head, “Welcome.”


  “Oooh, it really is Sakakibara. Hehehe, we came to play!”


  



  Huh, the one who came is someone I know. They are the rowdy bunch from my class.


  “Did you do your job properly?”
“Oo, that uniform looks good on you!”
“Let’s take a picture, a picture!”


  I put a stop to my business smile, in exchange I let out a sinister smile.


  “So it’s for four people, I see. Right now, all of our tables are filled...This is regrettable but you should wait for another four hours for empty tables. Is this okay, dear customer?”
“No no no, it’s empty, though!?”
“We are proper customers!”


  



  Hahaha, we laughed together and then I showed them their table. I already prepared a pose when they directed their cameras at me. I completely go back to my usual self.


  I will make sure that I’m doing my best.


  I don’t really want to think that love makes me weaker than before after all.


  But, even though I already changed my gear, the sensation of her kiss and the slight pain won’t go away...Well, I’ll let it slide this time. Stupid Aya.


  



  ***


  



  And with those things happening, my four hour shift of washing dishes and serving the customers has come to end for today. After saying my cheerful greetings to the kitchen staff, I go back to the staff room.


  With this, I only need to change and go home. Since this place has a lot of women staff, we have something like a ladies changing room. Speaking of which, there are none for the males. It's unfair, I know.


  



  To make sure that no one is changing inside, I lightly knock the door and then open it. There’s my comrade who helped me during my battle (exaggerated) earlier.


  “Sae-chan, good work!”
“Oh my, Marika-chan too, good work for today.”


  



  She’s the one I told Aya about, a girl one year above me, Enomoto Sae-chan. Today I have shift together with her.


  



  She looks like she has a good upbringing and is very refined. It's a bit weird if I called her casually without any honorifics like, “Oi, Sae.” She’s the type that won’t appear in chaotic places like our high-school, a high-class beauty type.


  She has straight long black hair with a neat and tidy feeling, I would aspire to become one at this rate.


  



  There’s nothing like a menacing aura even though she’s older than me. Rather than that, she prefers to be treated as a simple friend who worked together. She’s the definition of The Good Girl.


  



  “Haa, I’m so tired. I really want to go home and dip into a bath.”
“Fufufu, that’s true. Having a good time inside a warm water.”
“I prefer the hot one, somehow it’s very refreshing! Or something like that?”
“Marika-chan, are you someone who can endure well?”
“That’s not really true. How do I put this... It feels great when I should put up with it? Ah, like, I’m not really good with spicy foods, but I like to eat them anyway.”


  



  I opened my locker and checked my smartphone’s notifications before changing my clothes. I feel like I want to slack off whenever I’m tired like this…


  Ah, there’s a lot of messages. Or so I thought, it turned out that it came from the rowdy bunch’s group talk who came earlier. Let’s check it thoroughly later, but I’ll send a simple reply for now.


  From Aya...there’s nothing. She’s really indifferent to stuff like this.


  



  “So today, that afternoon lady came again, right?”
“Who’s that?”


  I raised my face from my phone and looked at Sae-chan. While letting her long hair flow down, she’s looking at me with a smug smile.


  “That one beauty who always ordered afternoon tea-set. Afternoon Lady. Everyone called her that.


  So, it’s Fuwa Aya.


  



  “Few customers who often came here gave her that nickname. She’s something like our store’s staple feature!”


  Ignoring the turmoil inside my heart, I let out a smile. Well, if someone like her regularly came here, getting one or two nicknames isn’t really...Oi, you really stand out, Aya.


  



  So everyone is looking at her like observing wild animals, I wonder if this is okay. I should tell her to stop kissing me out of nowhere inside the store…


  



  Sae-chan who has no idea keeps breaching out the topic.


  “Marika-chan and the Afternoon Lady went to the same school, so do you get along with her? She frequently came here after all.”
“Nah, maybe it’s because our store is close to her house?”


  For now let’s mildly reject her speculation. Of course doing this makes me feel guilty, but for now, it’s just for now. I should do this carefully so our secret won’t get exposed. Getting teased by Yume and Chisaki is enough for me!


  



  I should diverge the topic for now, I wonder what kind of topic I should bring up. When I’m desperately looking for a new subject, Sae’s half-naked figure is entering my vision. My mouth agape so naturally when looking at the scene in front of me.


  “Sa-Sae-chan...so you are that big…?”
“Eh? Ah.”


  Sae-chan’s fair skin turned red in jiffy. She quickly hid her huge breasts.


  Darn it. I ended up saying something weird. Even though I should treat topics like body parts sensitively!


  



  “Ah, sorry, for saying something weird!”
“N-no, it’s okay...I don’t really mind it! It’s just, there’s no one who said something like that right in front of my face before. So it was kind of surprising...ahaha.”


  Uh. Of course that was the case. Sorry. It seems like I caught Aya’s insensitiveness…


  If I keep the topic dying down, the mood will become awkward, so I choose to keep talking about the topic further.


  Also, Sae-chan looks okay with this topic, it’s time to recover the situation.


  “Nah, but, y’see, like...Having big breasts is, somehow, feels good...Like, there’s a lot of clothes that won’t fit but in exchange there’s also clothes that can be pulled off only by big breasts, right?”
“I-is it?”
“Yup. For example, those party dresses worn by celebrities that revealed their cleavage. Honestly, I’m really looking up to those things. But with a body like this, of course those won’t look good on me...”
“Indeed, it makes sense. Ah, no, I wasn’t talking about Marika-chan.”


  I retorted back at her with a laugh, “Hey there!” Somehow, something like this isn’t really bad, I guess? But it looks like I’m getting too carried away.


  



  “Hey, hey, is it okay if I touch them? It’s like a simulation for when I managed to get my ideal huge breasts!”
“Ee, eeeh!? W-well, I don’t really mind, if it’s Marika-chan...”


  So she’s cool with this. I wonder if Sae-chan will be okay in the future. To get swayed up like this, she makes me worried.


  “G-go ahead…?”


  I slowly stretched out my hands to Sae-chan’s direction.


  Pof pof, I slowly poke the upper part of her breast that came out of her bra. It feels like touching something like a rubber ball, it's bouncing around.


  Waah...this is something completely different from mine. The softness is like something from another dimension. 


  It’s a given that anyone would get engrossed by this sensation…


  



  “What is this, amazing...Sae-chan, what size are you?”
“K-keep it as secret, okay? It’s...G…”
“Ha! So this is G...something that envied by every girl in the world...the G of Jealousy…!”
“Jealousy started with ‘J’ though.”


  I know, I know it well. I’m just being silly. No, but these breasts are the real thing.


  Anyway, this is really amazing, so this is the true breasts, I wonder how many times her breasts size is compared to mine.


  



  Breasts are really wonderful things. Even though humans' height differed up around 50 cm, breasts can differ by two or times in terms of size…


  It’s like one kind of mystery of life, breasts...Huh how many times I said breasts just now.


  



  “U,umm...I think it’s time to…”


  



  Ha!


  For a moment I forgot anything other than breasts.


  “S-sorry, Sae-chan! Go ahead go ahead, please take them back….”
“Okay…”


  Haaa, I let out a huge sigh just like getting out of the bath, while Sae-chan fixed her underwear.


  



  
    
      

      
    

  


  


  Her soft-looking cheek turned red.


  Even though these kinds of things look like something that is often done in all-girls schools, in fact, we never did that...But I just went ahead and did it with a girl one year older than me without any consideration of our personal space. Doing this with my classmates is plainly impossible.


  “Umm.”
“Yes?”


  Sae-chan looked at me, hm, what is it? Could it be that she’s taking payment for earlier?


  “Umm...I-is it okay if I touch yours, Marika-chan?”
“Uwee?”


  



  She hadn’t touched them but I still let out a weird voice.


  



  “M-mine? I don’t really mind but, it’s not that interesting, you know…?”
“But, I don’t really have the chance to feel others’ sensations...”


  That’s...a given. Well, when you have the chance, of course you want to use it. Sae-chan is unexpectedly an aggressive person.


  “Then, go ahead. As a thanks for leting me touch yours earlier.”


  If I’m getting timid and embarrassed, it'll just make things more awkward, so let’s treat this lightly. And so, I puffed out my chest.


  



  It’s not like I have something I can hide anyway. Heh, how futile.


  



  “O-okay...well then, excuse me…”


  But it seems like it’s pointless if I’m the only one who puts a brave front...Sae-chan looks nervous like a newbie on her first day, and she slowly moves closer.


  If you are being that stiff, it’ll only make everything become awkward...Eh, wait! Did she just insert her hand under my bra!? It’s an unexpected direct groping!?


  I feel like she’s being unfair right now, but it can’t be helped. I let her slender fingers that touched me directly.


  “Uwaa...this is amazing...amazing…”


  Ummm, I think it’s improper if you’re blushing that bad when you grope someone’s breasts...Wait, I might look like that earlier!


  But this is...what was it again, I feel like in grave danger when I thought of Aya. No, this is okay. If it’s only something like groping each other's breasts inside a locker room after work, it won’t count as cheating. Yup, this is totally safe.


  



  Somehow this situation is weird...We completely looked like a pair of high-school girls who joked around earlier, but right now, the mood became something that fits the title [Flower Garden Inside the Locker Room, a Secret Circumstances Between Us!]. Why does it become like this…


  “U, umm…”
“W-what…?”


  Sae-chan is slightly shorter than me. Seeing a beauty who’s looking at me from a lower angle with moist eyes triggered something inside me. Like, it makes me want to call her “O-onee-sama,” somehow it has an unique sense of lewdness.


  “Marika-chan’s breasts are soft, and pretty…”
“Uhee? T-thanks…”


  You don’t have to praise me like that. Just end this nonchalantly with a simple laugh or the mood will turn into something weirder!


  “T-then, time’s up!”
“Ah.”


  



  My guts is telling me that if we continue, it will turn into something dangerous so I forcefully pulled them from her hands.


  If we keep doing this, I’ll completely feel something I should never do. That was dangerous. The moment I felt something, it’s one step before cheating range after all. Right now, it’s still in the body touch category. That was really close!


  Something like this is pretty strange in my school, but could it be this is a perfectly normal thing to do? Really? For real? How shocking.


  



  I turned my body and fixed my bra, and then followed by my school shirt.


  



  “...Marika-chan.”
“Eh? W-what is it?”


  Sae-chan spoke to me with an unusual tone.


  “Ah, it’s just, something trivial, you see.”
“Trivial stuff! I see! Okay, let’s hear what you want to say!”
“Marika-chan is, umm… so you are the type who prefers women over men, right?”
“Eh!?”


  Huh, isn’t the way she asked is a bit strange? Like she already concluded everything.


  I don’t know what she’s thinking, but if right now she asked something like that, and I answer her honestly, it would put me in a risky situation, right?


  Let’s escape. I just need to use all of my power to escape here.


  “That isn't true at all! It can’t be, anyway! Girls dating each other...Ha! Uh, no, it doesn’t mean that I denied people’s sexuality, it’s just my personal preferences! You know, something like that…”


  I almost said something really necessary back there. Looking at my panicked state, Sae-chan giggles at me. And then she lets out a lovely and refined smile.


  “You are kind, Marika-chan.”
“N-no…”


  I ended up lying. Ugh, I became overwhelmed by a sense of guilt.


  I’m really sorry because actually, I’m dating a girl right now!


  



  “F-for now, I’m done changing so I’ll wait for you outside! Let’s walk together until the station! Well then!”
“Yes.”


  I hurriedly went outside the locker room, but then from behind, I heard her vague whispers.


  



  “...Liar…”


  



   I feel like I heard something like that.


  Nn…? But, that was very different from her usual graceful voice, I guess it came from the hall. So I pretend that it never happened.


  



  



  The truth behind that day, I finally figured it out later.


  



  ***


  



  After that, I walked toward the station together with Sae-chan and talked about trivial stuff that mainly came from me. When our trains arrived, we smoothly split up.


  



  And then the next day.


  Saturday when I just received my paycheck


  



  I wore my brand new one-piece and headed to Shinjuku. Yesterday, Aya came to my workplace, so today is my turn to visit her.


  There’s a lot of people here and it’s kinda hard to walk, but I can’t contain the excitement inside my chest and my steps feel very light since earlier. Once again, I make sure that I bring the important present inside my handbag.


  At times like this, I always make sure that I won’t completely drown in my own feelings. Because I don’t want to get too engrossed in our relationship. Somehow, being in love while protecting my preferred personality is a difficult thing. But still, I should do my best.


  



  I finally arrived at the alley that looked detached from the usual Shinjuku.


  I opened the door with [Plante a feuillage] written in front of the store. Due to the store’s atmosphere, I feel like I’ve become an adult when I step inside.


  I sat on my usual seat, at the corner of the bar counter when a petite short haired lady appeared in front of me. Today she also welcomed me with a lively smile, this store’s owner, Karen-san.


  



  “Good evening, what do you want to do for today? Want to enjoy a solitary night by yourself, or looking for a suitable partner to spend your Saturday night together? If it’s the latter, want me to accompany you?”


  



  Hearing her playful invitation, I let out a giggle.


  “You can’t, or Aya will reprimand you later, right, Karen-san?” 


  But Karen-san meekly shook her head.


  “But, Marika-chan is cute so it can’t be helped. If only I was a bit younger, I’ll just ignore the consequences and try to make passes on you. But right now is a bit impossible though. There’s a lot of things I need to think about, like this store, or Aya-chan, or common sense…”
“Please think carefully even though you’ve become younger…”


  



  Karen-san is a good adult and I believe her, but her way of life is like from another dimension so sometimes I perceive her as someone hopeless. I’m your employee’s lover, you know...?


  



  Since this is Saturday night, the seats inside the store are almost filled with people. Even Karen-san who usually conversed with me in her spare time can’t really talk that long and walked around toward the customers’ seats.


  Aya who wore her bartender uniform also in the middle of working and talking with a customer with a smile.


  Even though usually she won’t move her face muscle even an inch. When I’m looking at her who worked earnestly, I honestly think that it’s remarkable.


  



  “Aaah, geez, Aya-chan is really cute! You're so pretty just like a doll!”
"Hey, hey, how about spending a night with this lady? I’ll pay for the hotel! No, let me pay for it!”
“No thank you.”


  Aya straightly rejected the lady’s invitation with a refreshing smile. 


  When I come to this store, I can see Aya’s dashing appearance as a bartender, but it’s also annoying when I see her being popular among the customers…


  



  It’s not amusing so I ordered an orange-pear cocktail to another bartender and played with my smartphone. After a while, someone sits right beside me.


  “Hey, Marie. How do you do?”
“Ugh. Astalotte.”


  It’s a blonde middle-schooler with a refreshing smile, someone who loves yuri that she came to Japan, Astalotte.


  This girl is amazing. She’s just a middle-schooler but she has this weird overwhelming atmosphere due to her beauty.


  On top of having a slender body and well-shaped face, she has gorgeous blue-eyes that give off different vibes from colored-contact. Anyone will be taken aback if they meet someone like her, a natural-born beauty.


  Having her as a friend of course makes me want to brag about her existence to everyone, but well...the circumstances are a bit complicated to let me do that...She’s an eccentric girl who kissed me on our first meeting after all…


  Besides, the last time we met we were in that kind of situation, so to be honest, this is awkward! ...But it seems like the one who felt like this is only me.


  



  “So I heard you started going out with Aya? Congratulations!”


  Because she suddenly applauded me. Huh? Ah, well, thank you.


  “Hey, hey, since you date Aya, let’s have a sex with four of us next time.”
“No, thank you.”


  I frankly rejected her suggestion. Hearing my response, Astalotte wailed loudly, “Eeeehh~~~~~”


  



  Even though she has the appearance of a graceful lady, her character is very over the top in terms of lewdness.


  Yeah, the me who thought that I would get along with her is an idiot. Let’s just stop. Rather, her name is too long, let’s just call her Asta.


  



  Asta stretched her hands and rested them on the counter while pouting her mouth.


  “Tch, Marie is unexpectedly an innocent little kitten, huh.”


  I bet Karen-san taught her those Japanese.


  “I won’t do something like that with anybody. A normal high-school girl won’t act lousily like that you know, normally.”
“Ah, that’s right, let’s just forget about that for now. Y’see, I’m getting engrossed in fortune-telling as of lately. I’ll do it for you so give me your hand. Hurry, hurry.”
“You sure have a peculiar way to change the topic!”


  I lazily put out my hand. Sometimes it’s far easier to play along rather than resisting. At least for now.


  Asta took my hand and started poking around my palm. She didn’t hold back at all, her movements resembled a pawnshop’s keeper who appraised the items.


  I won’t put my expectations too high since it’s Asta’s fortune-telling, but I’m getting curious when she raises her head merrily.


  Could it be that, my fortune is a great one?


  “You see, before, Karen taught me that I can freely hold any girls’ hand as long as I said that fortune-telling is my hobby!”
“Are you a student on her first mixer!?”


  I hurriedly pulled my hand. Karen-san who accidentally walked by joined the conversation while showing her disapproval. 


  “Don’t put me on the same level as her. If it’s me, I can easily tell if someone is top or bottom just by their nails or their finger’s muscle condition, okay?”
“As expected from Karen!”


  The heck with these people.


  



  Asta learnt her lesson and once again stroked my hand and slowly rubbed my palm again. Indeed, this feels good. To hold hands with a beauty like this might be regarded as a reward for most people…


  “Aah, Marie!!”
“Now what.”


  Asta furrowed her eyebrow and let out a serious expression just like looking at complicated math’s problem.


  “Marie, you will encounter some problem that involves another woman...And, this is, it might end up in a violence…”


  She just went ahead and said something like that.


  



  “I thought fortune-telling is something to ensure one’s happiness!? Why would it turn into something disturbing!?”


  



  Asta grabbed my hand and held it powerfully.


  “Be careful, Marie...I don’t want to come to your funeral, okay…?”
“Wait! Why are you being so serious right now!? Why are you crying!? Hey! Aren’t you being too confident with your fortune-telling results!?”


  Asta started to sobbing out of nowhere.


  “The death of a cute girl, that’s a big loss for this world…”
“Nah I won’t die though!?”
“But it’s getting stabbed, you know?”
“So it’s a certain thing that I would get stabbed!? Nah, that’s...just calm down...I’ll show you that destiny can be changed with effort...”


  Whoever thought that Asta would cry like this over my probability of dying...She might be kinder than I thought…


  I might look at her in a better light, just a little, but she’s the one who brought up something depressing like this in the first place! Uuhhh....


  Getting involved in a brutal incident and dead...even though I just got a lover...I really don’t want something like that…


  Asta picked her cute patterned handkerchief and wiped her tears.


  “Hey, Marie...Before you die, how about spend a night with me…? By doing that, you will live forever inside my heart…”
“Stop it! Don’t use my death as a chance to make wonderful memories by yourself!”


  



  ***


  



  When I told Aya everything, she ended up laughing at my story.


  “What was that.”
“Don’t ask me…”
“Asta has an extreme personality. I think she’d never intended to, but she’s quite the troublemaker.”
“But, y’see…”


  I made her cry after all, I can’t help but get worried…


  



  I went through a lot to console her back then. We talked a bit and then she went home.


  I drank the cocktail and then let out a long sigh.


  “For this week only, I already had three people hitting on me and said, “You are a real bottom, the woman among women,” or something along those lines. What Asta said earlier is like the finishing blow…”
“Well, if you are free, it might end up like that.”
“Eehh…”
“But right now, you don’t really need to choose, right?”
“Well, that’s true…”
“Good girl, good girl.”
“Geez.”


  Aya put up an expression filled with brimming confidence like she’s saying, "She’s mine, what of it?"


  



  “But still, on top of having troubles with women, getting involved in something like a violence...Have you considered my feelings or getting worried at all?”


  What I implied is something along, “Even though your cute girlfriend is getting this anxious, you don’t look worried at all huh?”


  She gently pat my head. I feel like getting attacked by that smile.


  “Don’t worry. I will protect you.”
“Eh……!?”


  She launched a surprise attack.


  “I won’t let other people hurt my lover, you know?”


  What was that...knight’s oath…?


  That line is undoubtedly, every girls’ favorite line…


  



  Aya who wore her bartender uniform placed her finger on top of her lips. She looks so cool it’s boosted my mood.


  “Feel better?”


  Just like casting a spell, she winked at me.


  Aaah, geez. What was that!? If you want to make me flustered like this, give me a warning before you do that, won’t you.


  I should respond to her in a lovely manner...as if I can do that in this situation…!


  I feel like I can’t properly look at her. I restlessly opened my mouth.


  “Yeah...yeah, I am. I think I feel better...Thank you, Aya.”


  I honestly think that I feel very safe with her by my side.


  Even though we are classmates, I wonder why is she so dependable, is this because of our differences in life experiences? It’s a bit vexing, but most of all, I think that side of hers is very charming.


  “Fufu, you’re welcome.”
“Also, sorry for suddenly saying something strange like that.”
“No, I’m happy when Marika wants to get pampered.”


  Ugh, she said something like that again…


  “And so, my work ends at 10, what are you going to do?”
“Aaah...I’ll wait. Um, only if you’re okay with that.”


  She didn’t say anything, instead, she placed her hand on top of my head and caressed it.


  I’d never say this, but this side of her…


  ...Is she this kind of doting character before? Since she’s wearing her bartender uniform, the impact feels greater.


  Nah, that’s wrong. Even the usual Aya is attractive enough.


  



  ...I was being plainly honest just now.


  Aaaaah, geez. Why am I only able to see her in a good light!? She’s a woman who did threesome with Karen-san and Asta before! Get a grip, Marika! At this rate you’ll become her fangirl! You can’t get completely engulfed by love!


  I wrapped my head with my arms and cursed myself. The passing Karen-san walked closer and whispered in my ears.


  



  “...Marika-chan, are you okay? Is it a period cramp? I have the medicine if you need them.”


  



  ...No, thank you for your concern……………..


  



  ***


  



  I waited for Aya while tormented by this guilty feeling from squandering Karen-san’s kindness earlier. When the clock showed 10 p.m, Aya changed her clothes into her casual one and we went through the Shinjuku headed to the station.


  “Want to go somewhere before going home?”
“Ah, sorry. I will worry my mother if I’m coming home too late.”
“I see. Well then, let’s go home.”


  Aya smiled at me. I am completely used to holding hands with her in the middle of Shinjuku’s crowds like this. The feeling of being her special one among these people, I really like it.


  I also smiled at her and pulled her hand.


  I tried to convey that I also don’t want to be apart with you.


  



  “But since we are here, let’s stop by at the New-South Entrance for a bit. It seems like they have something like illumination at this time.”
“Okay.”


  We went past the Keio-Line platform and headed to the New-South Entrance. When we arrived, there’s a lot of couples who enjoyed the night view. 


  Since we are near the end of September, the wind has an autumn feeling that it feels a bit chill. We stuck our bodies closer and sat on the empty bench.


  In front of us, there are few objects that get shined up by lamps, it seems like some sort of art display that I don’t really understand. But sitting in front of it like this feels pretty romantic.


  I stared at Aya from her side.


  She’s very dignified, and beautiful at the same time. A very kind Aya.


  “So it’s next week, our double date. But something like double date, somehow sounds a bit outdated. It sounds like youth though”
“Yeah, but I feel nervous.”
“Eh, really?”
“Because, my image doesn’t really match with something like an amusement park, right?”


  It’s surprising. But well, that’s true. I can’t really imagine Aya frolicking around the park while wearing Mic◯ey’s ears and bringing a selfie stick everywhere.


  “You don’t have to think about it too hard. Even though they said amusement park, we are only going to Tokyo Dome City anyway, it’s a normal date spot.”
“But I’d never gone there before.”
“It’s okay, it’s okay, you have me with you anyway. Leave everything to me!”


  I laughed mischievously, but Aya unexpectedly bent her face down. Huh, is she really that worried? I think I just did something bad and misread the situation.


  With a very low voice, Aya squeezed out her voice that I can barely hear.


  “...Marika, I really like you.”


  My face gradually became redder after she said that.


  “W-w-what was that, so suddenly...”
“I don’t know.”


  Like trying to sort out her feelings, Aya placed her hand on top of her mouth.


  “I usually lead you around but then you suddenly said something cool like that, of course the bottom inside me will react.”


  I don’t really understand her inside bottom or whatever, but I can somehow understand what she wanted to say...It is something like, maiden-side, right?


  Come to think of it, she said ‘something cool’, but I only said, “Leave everything to me,” right? I’d never intended to make her flustered by that, though…


  “So Aya has something like that, eh…”
“I also only discovered it just now.”


  Heeh, somehow it puts me in a good mood. I entwined my arm with Aya’s and brought our body closer.


  “So that means I just discovered Aya’s unexpected tendency. Okay, you can ask me to spoil you anytime, little kitten.”
“...Nyaan.”
“Come here come here.”
“...Nyaan.”


  Aya rested her head on my shoulder, huh that’s cute.


  I slowly patted her wavy and soft hair, untangled her hair strands.


  Doing this, I feel like I slowly understand how it works when two girls date each other. It’s not a single-direction relationship of supporting and being supported. Our relationship is where we support each other, when we take turns in indulging each other...I wonder if it’s the correct answer.


  



  
    
      

      
    

  


  


  But, I think that also works with a normal couple or between boys. Well, there’s a lot of people so they might have their own to define their relationship.


  “You can also depend on me, okay?”


  I tried to say it gently, filled with my feelings toward her.


  Just like me who’s feeling safe whenever she treats me gently, she must yearn to get pampered even for once in a while.


  “Because, Aya is also a girl.”
“...”


  Aya didn’t say anything.


  I took a peek and I found her ears are dyed in red.


  Waa, somehow, something like this, is dangerous. So this is what she usually sees whenever she teased me.


  That usually over-confident Aya is being this bashful over my words, it makes me excited. I feel like another door to another side of me has been opened. This feels compelling.


  



  “A-ah, come to think of it. Aya, here.”


  I flustered a bit and pulled an envelope from my bag.


  I understand that I should indulge her more than this, but it seems like I need to strengthen my top power to do more than this.


  “It’s the payment for the bag, 30,000 yen. Since I received my salary, I want to give this back to you.”


  It’s the payment for the bag that triggered our relationship. I forcefully pushed the envelope to her hands.


  “I don’t really care about it, though. Just treat it like a present from a lover or something.”
“No. If it’s like that, just give me something different next time. Ah, but expensive stuff is not good, okay?”


  With a face like she really hates it, she received the envelope from me. I honestly thought that I should say it firmly.


  “You already paid for our hot spring trip anyway.”
“Seeing your smile by paying a price for it feels exciting. I like it.”
“P-pervert…”


  It’s been a while since I feel a bit repulsed by her behavior. I really wish she would stop making me play along with her weird fetishes.


  Aah geez. She really makes it hard for me to do it. But we really need to go home soon! Ah whatever!


  



  Once again, I pulled something from my bag. Actually, what I wanted to give her is this one. It’s a box decorated with a pink ribbon. I thrusted the box into Aya’s arms, my way of giving her is not cute at all.


  “A-and this one, is something I bought with my first paycheck. A present for you!”
“Eh?”


  Still looking taken aback, she received the box from me.


  “Why?”
“S-something like an interest, for the bag?”
“An interest...so it’s an interest…”


  Ah, she’s feeling down.


  “N-no! Uhh...I always wanted to do this. Something like, giving a present with your first paycheck to your lover...I thought up a lot of reasons but nothing feels right, so this present has no specific meaning...It’s just something that I wanted to give, and it would make me happy if you accept it.”


  Actually, it’s like a thanks for her who always treated me like her most precious thing, but if I said that, I know that she would say that it's the same for her…


  That’s why, let’s say that I’m just being selfish right now.


  



  I thought she would resist a bit more, but she simply smiled at me and said, “Thank you.”


  



  “So you also discovered the excitement of buying a smile with money.”
“THAT’S NOT IT. Whatever, forget it. Give back my present.”
“Sorry, sorry, it was a joke. A joke.”


  Aya tried to calm me who acted menacingly like a rabid dog. She then proceeded to open the present. This makes me nervous.


  “An aroma set.”
“Yeah...I bought them from that store in Shibuya.”


  That place during our ‘date’ when we had our [Contract].


  “Did you tell them that this is a present for your lover?”


  Uuh...she's really sharp at something like this.


  She will never let go of any opportunity to make me embarrassed…


  “When I bought that, I met the same lady during our date before and she asked, “Is this a present for your lover?” And then I told her the truth that the last time we came here we were playing pretend and she laughed. But I also told her that we started going out and she looked happy...It was very embarrassing...H-huh what happened!? Why are you covering your face, Aya!?”
“If only I was there to see the whole thing...You must look very cute...just like doing your first errand…”
“Whatever!”


  I just flipped Aya’s weird switch. She’s still shaking for some reason.


  “I choose them based on my own preferences. But just like what I said back then, aroma will be more enjoyable if it’s based on your own preference, so if there’s something you dislike, just told me. I’ll get rid of it.”


  I gave her three types of aroma. Aya didn’t use them often so I chose the basic stuff. I picked lavender, rose with faint vanilla essence, and lastly grapefruit. 


  There’s a lot of stuff inside, like candle, bath fragrance, nail oil, also fragrance paper that can be carried everywhere. She can use it based on her likings, so I hope that she will enjoy it.


  Aya holds the box like a precious thing.


  “Thank you, Marika. I’m very happy. From today I can sleep wrapped by you.”
“...Wordings.”


  This girl is really hopeless.


  Aya didn’t say anything, she only stared at the present from me and caressed it slowly. It’s like she’s treating a doll or baby. Somehow it scared me a bit.


  “W-what is it?”
“Err...you see…”


  Aya didn’t continue. I know that she’s trying to gather her thoughts so I let her without trying to hurry her.


  “...I always act according to my own will, and I never reflected on them before. I always thought that it’s normal and whenever I’m getting into a relationship, I keep doing what I wanted to do and my relationship would grow dull, because it was comfortable for me.”
“Yeah.”


  When she said, “Getting into a relationship,” I can feel a small twinge in my chest.


  “But Marika is different from me, you always think about not only yourself but also do your best to give me something lovely like this. I’m happy, of course, but that’s why I can’t help but think if this burdened you.”


  What was that? I swiftly shook my hands to deny her words. 


  “It’s not a burden. Everything that I do is by my own accord. You might forget this, but we are basically rivals, right? Of course I don’t want to lose in terms of treating you better as a lover, it only gouges out my fighting spirit.”
“...Okay, but that’s why, you see…”


  Aya’s eyes that move around look anxious.


  “I just thought, am I allowed to be this happy even though I only do whatever I wanted to…”


  I recalled the accident during her middle-school years, she got involved and then isolated from her surroundings. At that time, she chose to spend her days in solitude rather than pursuing her own happiness. 


  Right now, she probably thinks a lot of complicated things and is troubled by her own.


  Once again, I looked back at what I thought before, the shape of relationship between girls, umm, no, I think it’s better if I said the shape of relationship between me and Aya. The one when we support each other.


  If right now is her turn to get anxious, then my role is to encourage her.


  “Listen, Aya.”
“Un.”
“Let’s just save complicated stuff for later.”
“Uh-huh...huh?”


  Looking at bewildered Aya, I tried to explain what I mean.


  “If by any chance something did happen in the future, for example, when we get into a fight, that time I’ll just go to Karen-san again for advice and then we will make up. It’s okay. Whatever happens in the future, I would never come hate you, [that can’t be]".


  I smiled a little and continued what I wanted to say.


  “I will honestly tell you when you are being too much with your teasing, I’ll properly convey my displeasure and tell you to wait. If we are too afraid to take a step ahead, we will never discover what is waiting for us in the future. Isn’t that pretty boring?”


  I act so carefree like a narrow-minded fool, but that’s okay, I’ll insist that this is what we need. I prefer to have fun rather than thinking complicated stuff after all, something hard like that, I’ll leave those to Aya.


  Feeling antsy all the time is a natural thing, but I won’t show it when Aya is this anxious. Because right now, it’s my turn to support her.


  Being too mindful of your surroundings is also not good, I tried to practice what Aya taught me. But it’s a fact that my priority for now is to having fun, that’s my own rule. 


  We don’t need to change anything.


  Because by being together with her, I already become this happy.


  “Thank you, Marika.”


  With moist eyes, she looked at me and smiled.


  Her eyes that reflect radiant lights from the illumination make it look more beautiful just like a gem. Like bewitched, I can’t take my eyes off her.


  “But I won’t understand if you simply said wait. We need to decide a proper word.”
“Eh?”


  She said something strange again.


  “It’s called 'safe word', it’s okay, we only need to decide on a word. It’s something that a normal couple do. I think it’s the time for us to decide for one.”
“That’s a lie! It’s something that’s usually used for SM play, right!? I read it in your manga before!”


  She avoided my gaze.


  She’s always like this! The moment I’m trying to be kind, she’ll get too cocky!


  But this part of her is what defines Aya and I don’t hate it. I’ll forgive her for destroying the mood.


  Good grief. You sure have it great for having a kind lover, Aya!


  



  ***


  



  After that, we boarded the train and parted ways. The next time we meet will be at school, and we also have that double date at Tokyo Dome City for the next weekend.


  I dipped into the bath, and dried my hair after that while enjoying the aroma I bought before. During that time, a message from Aya came, it said, [Don’t forget to properly decide the safe word].


  So she won’t let me off from this one…


  



  I opened the search engine and typed in “safe word”. Uu...its meaning is dirtier than what I thought…


  To sum it up, safe word is a word that’s chosen by couples to act as a borderline in a certain play. For example, when Aya spanked me and I said “Noo!” Aya can’t be certain if I really meant it or not. That’s when the safe word plays its role.


  Good grief. Do we really need something like this even though I’m not a masochist...I really can’t comprehend her train of thought.


  Rather, by having safe words, it means as long as I’m not saying it, I’ll give my consent to whatever Aya did to me, or even enjoying them..?


  Somehow it’s bugging me...Am I thinking too much..?


  No, let’s think of it from another point of view. Just by having a safe word, I can stop Aya from her merciless teasing, right?


  It’s an advantage for me then.


  Okay, let’s decide on a safe word.


  



  Without wasting any time, I typed my reply to her and sent it, [Then, I’ll decide on "this can’t be"]


  That is very me if I say. 


  



  Aya’s reply came quick, [Got it].


  



  From now on I only need to spell out [This can’t be!] whenever she overstepped the boundaries.


  



  ...But still, for using something that usually came up with SM play in our relationship...I wonder how far she will pull me down…


  



  


  Sakakibara Marika started to feel uneasy when she imagined her future... 


  Chapter 3


  “Umm.”


  Sae-chan asked me to come to the backdoor after I’m done with my shift. Since that boobs accident, I thought that things would get a bit awkward but Sae-chan behaved like usual so it makes me relieved. Our relationship stays as a pair of good friends.


  She gives off a different impression as a workmate rather than my usual schoolmates, so it feels refreshing.


  We can exchange stories and let each other know about the latest fads from each of our schools. That’s why we can easily look for new topics during our conversation so things won’t get boring. Let’s call it an information trading market.


  “What is it?”
“No, it’s just…”


  During work, Sae-chan has a really good manner and is pretty fast with her job. She’s very reliable as a partner during our time in the hall. But when we talked in private, she was very reserved and showed her timidity.


  Even right now, she looks embarrassed just like a middle-schooler on their first date.


  Still, looking at a girl older than me acting that bashful, as expected even me would get enticed.


  “You see, I wonder if you are free this Saturday, umm.”
“Uh-huh.”
“Actually I got this movie ticket from my acquaintance, so would you like to go together?”


  I see so it’s an invitation to hang out together. We never had fun together during the weekend so it sounds interesting! But, but...it’s on the same day with the double date.


  “I’m sorry, Sae-chan. I already had a plan for that day. Of course I’ll tag along on a different day!”


  I clapped my hand with an exaggerated movement to show my apology.


  “Ah...But, this movie is only scheduled until this weekend…”
“I see! But still, sorry! Please invite other people, I’m really sorry!”


  Sae-chan’s gaze looked like a dog who wanted to go on a walk but the owner wouldn't take her.


  “Actually, I don’t really have any friends.”
“Eh, really?”


  Uuh, even when she’s being downhearted she looks very cute...No, this is not the time to think something like this.


  Sae-chan looks popular with boys though. Even during work, I think she had a lot of male customers who kept looking at her…


  Now if I think about it, I never really saw her talking with another female worker here. I wonder why, even though she’s easy to talk with. Are there any special reasons I’m unaware of?


  Well, whatever. I recalled my schedule and then smiled at her.


  “T-then, to make up for it, why don’t we go somewhere next week? The movie ticket will be gone to waste, but how about shopping around Shibuya?”
“Ah...It sounds good. I’m looking forward to going out with you.”


  This time she let out a warm smile just like a blooming flower. Cute.


  “Marika-chan is really good at handling something like this, also you are very cute…”
“Eh, why so sudden?”
“I’m very happy to spend my day off with that Marika.”
“Eeh, you praised me too much! But well, those aren’t...really wrong, probably!”


  I’m getting too carried away and puffed out my chest. Looking at me, Sae-chan laughed carefreely.


  Sae-chan is really easy to laugh, it’s entertaining to see. That’s why I end up wanting to talk about a lot of things with her. It’s fun being with her. 


  After that, we changed clothes and headed to the station together.


  It seems like today Sae-chan went home first before coming to work, that’s why right now she’s wearing casual clothes instead of her usual uniform.


  But rather than talking about her appearance, something on her bag caught my attention.


  “Sae-chan, is that Benjamin Barok-kun on your bag?”
“Eh? Aah, that’s right. So you know about this one.”
“My friends talked about those a while back…”


  It looks like Sae-chan had a few straps from that decorative plant series. If girls from other schools also have them, I guess they’re really popular right now…


  “As I thought these things look easy to get stuck somewhere and lost…”
“Eh? Really?”


  Sae-chan looks surprised by my remarks. With an ambiguous gaze, she’s staring at her strap.


  “Ah, no, it’s because I’m that kind of type who will lose her earrings quickly.”


  Incidentally, my strap is safely tucked inside my room. I don’t really want to lose it anyway.


  After that, Sae-chan is looking at her strap for a while, I wonder if she really likes them…


  “Ah, I’m sorry. Umm...Marika-chan doesn’t really wear something like piercings, right? You have a pretty shape of ears so I thought they would look great on you.”
“Eeh? But those look painful. Doing something like making hole in your ears is a bit...earrings are enough.”


  I let out a scared expression while hiding my ears with my hands.


  “It won’t feel that hurt if you properly cold them beforehand. Or...should I do it for you?”
“Eh…? Umm, well, if that time comes, I’ll leave it to you...But wait, Sae-chan, you don’t pierce your ears, though!?”


  I moved her hair strands a bit to take a look on her ears. Her ears are very pretty and pale.


  “Hyaa.”


  Sae-chan looks ticklish, she quickly put a distance from me.


  “But it sounds interesting, right? Piercing someone’s ears, I mean.”
“Nope, it can’t be. Aah, just by imagining it makes me shivered...Ugh.”


  In contrast with me, Sae-chan laughed next to me. She’s unexpectedly an S, I think? Dang. Having Aya is bad enough, I don’t really want them to multiply.


  While we had conversations, we quickly arrived at the station. In the middle of the crowd, I waved my hands to Sae.


  “Well then, let’s meet next Saturday. I’ll contact you later.”
“Yes. Thank you very much. Aah, I really want to pierce your ears.”
“Geez, you really are persistent.”


  Just like tasting an astringent cabbage, she stared at me. Sae-chan smiled gracefully while covering her mouth. 


  But that smile.


  For a moment, I feel like her eyes aren’t laughing.


  



  “Sae-chan?”
“Yes?”


  



  Huh, am I imagining things?


  “See you later.”
“Okaay.”


  With a refined smile just like an honorable lady, she sees me off. 


  



  Whenever I’m looking at Sae-chan, I feel like I can understand Aya’s feelings.


  I’m sure that I would be happy if she shows me a lot of expressions.


  No, this doesn’t mean that I’m cheating, this is just hypothetically!


  But I wonder if this means I get better at being top?


  



  



  And then finally the weekend has arrived, the day for our double-date.


  



  ***


  



  The four of us decided to meet up at Suidobashi Station, but before that, I met up with Aya to head there together. I thought Aya would get nervous so I suggested that.


  



  The temperature during the end of September isn’t really hot or cold, it's the perfect weather to go out. I’m looking forward to the fall decoration so I've been very cheery since earlier. I can even smell the scent of fragrant olive from somewhere.


  Today is a really perfect day for a date!


  Aya always arrived at the meeting point five minutes before designated time, so I arrived earlier before her. I pulled a mirror and fixed my bangs and checked my makeup. I’m glad the wind isn’t strong today.


  Today I wear a cute one-piece with ribbons on the sleeve and paired it with a flared mini-skirt. To make sure that it won’t become too gaudy, I choose to coordinate them in monotone shade.


  This kind of cutesy style is based on my liking, but also matching Aya’s taste.


  Since we are on a date, of course I want to look cute in front of her...


  Because of that, I got too excited and got up too early this morning.


  



  Looking at me who’s busy preparing a lot of stuff since early morning, my mother teased me, “Hoo, a date?”


  I answered with a short, “It’s just an outing between girls!” I didn’t lie, I just didn’t say that I’m dating one of them!


  



  Haah, I wonder if there will come a day where I can smoothly introduce Aya to my mother...it must be very nerve-wracking. Let’s just forget it for now. Stop thinking about something like that before a date!


  I closed the mirror. I think I nailed it today, but it feels unsettling.


  I’m waiting for her anxiously and after a while I can see her in the middle of crowds.


  Even though she’s not especially tall, I still can spot her easily.


  Because she looks sparkling in my eyes.


  



  For today, Aya wears a short-sleeved black blouse and orange-colored pleated skirt. It really suits her cool and elegant image, somehow it makes her look more mature than usual.


  “Morning, Marika.”
“M-morning, Aya.”


  She’s very pretty. My cheeks feel hot.


  “My girlfriend is dressing up...c-cute…”
“Really? Thanks.”


  Aya smiled calmly like an adult, and then she took my arms and entwined it with hers.


  Ah, it smells like vanilla and rose. So she used my present for today, it makes me happy. But wait, it’s still noon right now, Aya-san.


  I couldn’t calm down, so for now I pulled my arms and walked toward the platform and boarded the train heading to Suidobashi Station.


  



  “You also look very cute, Marika. So, did you arranged these hair and makeup for my sake?”


  Aya is very perceptive, that’s why it makes me uneasy when she observes me like that but that’s why I always did my best for stuff like this.


  Yay, she praised me. Today’s mission is completed. Well, even though a cuter one is standing right in front of me. Meanwhile, just like the usual, I didn’t honestly accept her compliment.


  “I-it’s not like this is for your sake...it’s just the usual.”
“Is it? Then, even the usual Marika is very cute.”


  While heading to our destination, we enjoyed the atmosphere of the weekend inside the train.


  “...You sure are able to smoothly say those stuff from that mouth just like Merlion.”
“I just said whatever I think. Your cuteness is the unrivaled truth.”
“Nah, I really don’t get it...Then, why don’t you try something like a Haiku?”
“Haiku.”
“Yup. Let’s do it like reciting a Haiku. You can praise me using 5-7-5 rules. The theme is, [Amusement Park].”


  



  “The Amusement Park.
Somehow it's just, uh........what was it.
Really lively.
Very amusing.”


  That’s not even following the 5-7-5 rules.


  



  “Unexpectedly, you sure are bad with that.”


  With an expression that I can’t comprehend, she shook her head.


  “The theme is not good. Make it [Marika].”
“I don’t mind though…”


  Will anything change?


  



  “How can I tell her
How fierce my love for her is?
Will she understand
That the love I feel for her
Burns like Ibuki’s fire plant”


  



  “Excuse me!?”
“It’s from Hyakunin Isshu.”


  That’s not the point of my question.


  “...Anyway, that’s not a Haiku, that’s Tanka.”


  



  “For your precious sake.
Once my eager like itself
Was not dear to me
But now it's my heart’s desire
It may long, long years endure”


  



  She keeps doing it…


  


  
    Long Translator's Note

  


  
    Haiku is a short poem that consisted of three phrases. It usually made of 5-7-5 cutting word patterns (for total 17) based on Japanese phoneme. There are also few haiku that used 18 phoneme divided by 6-7-5 pattern. What Aya said in her original haiku about amusement park is like this:
  


  
        ゆうえんち (Yuuenchi)

  


  
        いつもなんか........こう (Itsumo nanka........kou)

  


  
        賑やかで、(Nigiyaka de)

  


  
        たのしいね (Tanoshii ne)
                                                        - Fuwa Aya
  


  
    For the comparison, the proper haiku usually look like this
  


  
        古池や (Furuike ya)

  


  
        蛙飛びこむ (Kaeru tobikomu)

  


  
        水のおと (Mizu no oto)

  


  
                                                            - Matsuo Basho

  


  
    Actually the modern haiku doesn't really bounded by these rules so there's a lot freedom to compose them as a work of art. Haiku itself isn't exclusively limited to Japan's culture since there's a lot of country with identic culture.
  


  
    While tanka literally written using "short poem" kanji, what makes it different from haiku is, they are longer. Tanka using the same rules as haiku but with 5-7-5-7-7 patterns. Thanks to Virginia Digital Library I can get the proper translation for the tanka that Aya recited in this chapter (translating poems is hard anyway). One of the tanka Aya recited is written like this in Japanese
  


  
        君がため (Kimi ga tame)
  


  
        惜しからざりし (Oshi karazarishi)
  


  
        命さへ (Inochi sae)
  


  
        ながくもがなと (Nagaku mogana to)
  


  
        おもひけるかな (Omoikeru kana)
  


  
                                                            - Fujiwara no Yoshitaka
  


  
    This tanka is part of Hyakunin Isshu which is a famous waka (Japanese poem) collection that consists of 100 tanka from 100 poets. If you are Chihayafuru's fans I'm sure you already familiar with Hyakunin Isshu.
  


  


  Aya mumbled, “Since the theme is [Marika] I can come up with infinite amount of that.”


  I don’t really read any Hyakunin Isshu, but I bet the contents filled with poems of excessive love…


  We finally arrived at Suidobashi Station. It doesn’t feel really far when I’m together with her, even though it usually feels very long when I’m alone.


  It would be great if today became a memorable day for us.


  



  
    
      

      
    

  


  


  No, I will make today as a memorable day for her.


  Back then, I said “Leave it to me.” to the nervous Aya after all.


  



  



  “Yo.”
“Yahoo, waa, Ayaya’s casual clothes are very mature! So cool!”


  Just right after we met, Yume quickly raised her voice.


  How cunning. She pulled out the first challenge during the first outing: a fashion check. Of course Aya passed with a flying color, because she’s this Sakakibara Marika’s lover!


  



  Judging by their appearance, it seems like they also were looking forward to today. Today is their first outdoor date after all.


  Chisaki wears black trouser with white blouse topped with a no-sleeve one piece. She opened the front just like wearing a cardigan. Since she has a tall figure, it suits her so much.


  In contrast, Yume wears a plaid salopette skirt that gives off autumn vibes. For the upper, she chose a simple beige-colored rib-knit top. She really nailed the image of girly fashion along with that brim hat. She looks very cute, even though it’s just Yume, she really is cute!


  Aah, somehow looking at them makes me fired up. I feel like we are the strongest right now! This combination is the strongest in the town! 


  After enjoying the taste of victory, I return my focus to my initial job.


  Today, this Marika will do her best to make sure that the conversation between us goes smoothly.


  “You called her Ayaya just now?”
“She naturally called her that.”
“But hey, just think about this thoroughly.”


  Yume the fool placed her hands on her hips and looks like will say something foolish. It’s easy to predict what’s going inside her head. 


  “Fuwa Aya. This name sounds very intimidating don’t you think?”
“I see. I...see?”
“It gives off a super strong impression!”


  Fu wa a ya.  Indeed, there’s a lot of ‘A’ letters that make it sound powerful. It also sounds kind of cool. I think it fits her well.


  Aya who heard the whole conversation absentmindedly tilted her head.


  “I’d never been told something like that before.”
“You only have adults around you after all.”
“That might be true.”


  She always gets spoiled by the adults in the bar anyway. Nope, it’s not like that I’m jealous!


  Yume continued her words while opening her arms, “And that’s why.”
“I think a nickname would be great, so everyone can approach her easily from now on! How’s that!? Me and my genius suggestion!”


  Yume let out a smug smile like she’s the most righteous person in this whole universe. Should I play along...but then I thought of some mischief.


  I turned my head and stared at Aya with a wide smile.


  “Ayaya♡”
“What is it, Mariri?”


  Both of us went pale in an instant. Yeah, we received a huge damage from that.


  “Yume, let’s stop with Ayaya.”
“Ehhh but why! That was super cute though! You guys just don’t get it!”
“It’s you who don’t.”


  Both me and Chisaki instantly reject her dumb suggestion. Yume looks frustrated and won’t accept the reality.


  Aya is...ah, she’s laughing. I’m relieved. Yume’s stupidity didn’t go to waste. Nice one, Yume, I’ll praise you for that one.


  “Uh, and this is how it usually goes. I hope it’ll go well for today.”
“Yup.”


  Chisaki told Aya with a laugh and Aya nodded her head. There’s a moderate space between two of them so I slip in between Aya and Chisaki.


  “Well, it’s not like we can get too excited with amusement park considering our age, though!”
“Yaaay! It’s an amusement park, yaaay!”
“You’re so noisy.” “Shut up.”


  Me and Chisaki instantly retorted back to Yume’s carefree attitude. Huh so we attacked her together again. Dang, at this rate the responsibility as a mood-maker will completely fall into Yume’s hand.


  That’s when suddenly Aya timidly raised her hand.


  “Amusement park, yaay.”
“Aya!?”
“Yaaaay!”


  Yume quickly gave her a high-five.


  Eh, is this really okay!? She’s being unfaithful with her usual personality, though!?


  “Actually it’s my first time doing something like this with friends, so it excites me.”
“Eh, really? That’s kinda surprising.”
“Yup. But when I wanted to go I went by myself.”
“O-oohh...going to an amusement park by yourself...You sure are a tough one, Fuwa.”


  Aya who said she’s having fun even though her expressions didn’t change at all stretched out her hand to me.


  “Let’s go, what was it again, a double date as a sign of our youth, or something.”
“O-okay.”


  Uh, this kind of thing is kinda embarrassing when it’s done in front of your friends.


  You see, usually I’m using a totally bright personality. It kinda makes me self-conscious if they see me being this bashful when I’m together with my lover…


  Today’s goal is to show Yume and Chisaki that Aya is worthy enough to become part of our group. 


  Double date is just a pretext, so things won’t get too awkward...Is what I thought, but Yume and Chisaki holding hands so naturally like sisters who get along well!


  How bold…


  But it’s not like there’s any indecent atmosphere between them, so as long as we keep it in moderation everything will go smoothly…


  I slowly take Aya’s hand.


  I was shaken since we are in front of my friends right now, but it’s not like this is our first date...but I'm still nervous somehow.


  “I might not be good enough, but, please take care of me for today.”


  Aya looked at me and her cheeks turned red.


  “Ah, yeah...I understand. I’ll make sure to treat you well.”
(TL Note: Aya and Marika’s conversation here is often used during marriage greetings)


  What was that, there’s nothing moderate in our conversation! So embarrassing!


  “Uwaah, somehow...there's an indecent atmosphere coming out from you girls.”
“How unthinkable!”


  Yume shrieked loudly while covering her face with her hands. Why is there such a huge difference between us!?


  “That can’t be helped, Marika is very tantalizing after all.”
“Wha- Aya!?”
“Eh...r-really? Ba-thump ba-thump. Can you describe it a bit more clearly? Ba-thump ba-thump.”
“You won’t get any answer! Hey, Aya! You really can’t say any words, you hear me!?”


  Aya casually shrugged her shoulders. Even though she’s the one who caused this mess!


  Yume walked toward Chisaki and then Chisaki turned her body and facing us with a grin.


  “Idiot couple over there, stop flirting and let’s go.”
“Ugh…”


  Never letting go of any chance to tease people is Chisaki’s strong point. Wait, no! It’s her bad trait!


  



  



  Just like the name implied, Tokyo Dome City Attraction placed inside the Tokyo Dome City and it doesn't require any entry fees. Apparently it was formerly known as Kourakuen Amusement Park until they changed name a few years back.


  Aside from the amusement park, there are also a shopping mall and hot spring with a spa facility nearby, which make it a good spot for a date. Since we’re practically free to do anything inside, we also can choose any place we want to visit.


  But today, we came here not for the sake of conquering all the attractions inside the amusement park.


  “Ah, right there.”


  We came for a certain event. Chisaki, who looked excited, jogged toward a certain counter with a sign [Escape the Room]. I only ever heard the name.


  It’s one of the events inside the amusement park which required the player walking around and solving the riddles to proceed.


  I don’t really know about this, but Chisaki looks very eager, it seems like she already did some research beforehand. 


  “I bought it. Yume, here’s the necessary kit.”
“Marika, this is yours.”


  Chisaki and Aya bought it from the counter. After I hand the money, I received a clear-file with “Solving Riddle Kit” written on it.


  There’s a lot of paper inside. For example, there is a paper with a command “Go to the ferris wheel”, and when we arrive we will receive another hint for the next location. It feels a bit like school orientation.


  While listening to Chisaki’s explanation, I also have my own question for Aya.


  “Do you know about this game?”
“I’ve done this a few times before. This time, I also intended to do this alone.”
“Ehh why? Let’s do it together!”
“How should I put this, Marika can’t really handle this kind of game that requires brainpower, I guess?”


  I instantly frowned upon hearing her uncalled remarks.


  It’s a fact that Aya is on the top of our year, but my grade is also pretty good. 


  I’ll show her that I can fight back and beat her this time, this time is different from her usual overwhelming dominance inside the bed after all.


  “So that’s what you thought, okay then...You always treat me as your docile pet as of lately but it’s time to show you my real ability…”


  I took the paper from inside the clear-file, there’s something like a crossword puzzle inside. If it’s something like this I’ve already done something like this before. Yup, I have the chance to win this.


  “Let’s have a match, Aya.”


  Aya looks uninterested. Why!?


  “That fighting spirit will be gone to waste, you can’t beat me.”


  She really said something that the last boss would say.


  “Well then, if you really win, what will you do?”
“I’ll give you that one million yen.”
“Stop bringing up money once you have the chance!”


  Aya is serious when she told me that she would give me that one million yen, that’s why I should stop her. She should remember that humor and jokes are necessary to make a good conversation!


  “Let’s forget about the money, a simple punishment game is enough. Let’s do that. Once I win, I’ll make sure to put you into a super embarrassing situation, fufufu.”
“I’m okay with that, but it means you’ll also do that punishment game once I win, right?”
“Eh?”


  Crap. I was being too hasty. Punishment game doesn't sound good.


  No, but I also can’t overlook the chance to beat her right now…


  Looking at my change of attitude, Aya started to get on her high horse.


  “Aah, sorry. I should know that if by any chance you manage to win you’ll ask something like, “Hey Aya, I’m awesome right? Hey praise me praise me.” like a little puppy. That’s cute, Marika.”
“T-that’s not it...I was being serious when I said I want to win…”


  Aya patted my head calmly, looking at her composed attitude makes me discontented.


  “I’m okay if you hesitate about the whole punishment game thing, you don’t have to do it. Because you’re cute after all. I’ll play along with your adorable selfishness. Aah I’m really weak against you.”


  She sure instantly became talkative once she wanted to provoke me!


  “I get it! I’ll also do that punishment game! Just you see, Aya! I have Chisaki with me after all! Also, even though she’s practically useless, I have Yume, so you’re against the three of us!”
“You sure talked a lot for three vs one fight.”


  Chisaki retorted with a bitter grin.


  Aya’s punishment game sounds scary after all!


  “Okay, just do your best, Marika. But still, Marika’s punishment game sounds fun.”
“Don’t do something like losing deliberately!”


  I know Aya won’t do something like that, but I warned her just in case.


  Somehow this reminds me of the time when I fought her before...But even though my inner tiger won’t come back, at least I still have the spirit of a stray cat inside me.


  Once again, I’m looking at the kit.


  “Huh, so this time they do a collaboration event with a game. Do we need the game’s knowledge to solve these?”
“No, it’s okay.”


  I see, I’m glad. If the knowledge is needed, I wonder if I could easily forfeit from the battle…


  No I can’t, I shouldn’t think the possibility of losing right now, it sounds like a bad omen. Let’s just imagine the moment of my victory!


  “Fufufu, a punishment game for Aya, I wonder what I should ask her.”


  Making her say some embarrassing lines, or make her do some embarrassing cosplay.


  Or maybe I can tickle her to my heart's content for ten minutes long. It would be a sight to see her drowned into laughter since it’s a rare occasion.


  “Just you see, Fuwa Aya...Fufu, kukuku.”
“Just what on earth are you planning.”
“Of course, good stuff.”
“An erotic punishment game from Marika...It’s a good stuff for sure.”
“What the heck are you saying in the middle of the day!? Is that brain of yours only filled with those things!?”
“That’s not the case, it’s just the way you phrased your words is pretty ambiguous. It makes me interpret it in a different way.”
“And of course you make me like I’m the one at fault here...”


  It’s only because Aya’s head is filled with worldly desires!


  In the first place, you are the one who’s responsible for this, you should take responsibility. But she already took the responsibility, right? ...Huh? Ah geez, whatever!


  While walking, I looked at the cute girl on the cover. Now if I look closer the characters are also printed on the clear-file.


  “Hey, Aya and Chisaki are doing this girls band rhythm game, right?”
“Yup.”
“You want to try it, Mari?”
“Nah, I’m okay. I just can’t do something like that in the long run.”
“Even though it’s not boring at all, why?”
“Umm, maybe because I can’t really enjoy playing something by myself. Also, during playing I can’t really do anything else with my phone, right?”


  Chisaki and Aya look puzzled by hearing my reasons. Yeah, I get it. They are number 1 and number 2 in my late-reply list after all.


  



  So we headed to the first checkpoint.


  Once we passed the gate, there’s a lot of people who bring their family, or students who bring the same kit and walk around. If we follow after them, I bet we can finish the course in an instant.


  Aya and Chisaki walked ahead of us and immersed themselves in their talk about smartphone games. I see, these two sure are having fun over that kind of topic.


  I can’t carelessly step into their talk about games so I peeked at Yume who walked beside me. Somehow she looked a bit upset.


  “Chii-chan used her part-time salary on games too much…”
“Eh, really? But it’s okay to spend your money on your hobby, right?”
“As expected from Marika who’s famous for her careless spending.”
“Fufu, for someone who numerous times emptied her pocket on payday week, of course there’s also time where I spent all of them right on my payday.”
“Marika, promise me you won’t touch any mobile games, ever!”
“Yeah I also thought the same.”
“You’ll become the Chii-chan all over again!”
“Hey, I’m not that bad.”


  So she listened to us. Chisaki walked toward us with a frown.


  “Did you really use that much?”
“Not on your level though.”


  Hey, even I already learned to save my wage you know! For dates with Aya!


  “Anyway you don’t really have to mind her, she’s just being jealous.”
“Jealous? With the game?”
“With the game.”


  Really? Huh, let’s try to imagine it a bit.


  If Aya gets too absorbed with her game during our time together...huh it feels unpleasant. Of course I will demand her to only look at me if she’s being like that.


  I see, getting jealous over a game, it sounds plausible.


  Chisaki sighed a little like a teacher who’s looking at her problematic student.


  “This little princess won't be satisfied until she becomes my top priority. It’s not like I treated her crudely.”


  Eh, is it okay to tell me something like that?


  I glanced toward Yume who’s walking behind us while puffing her cheek.


  “Geez!”


  She looks okay with that. Chisaki also nonchalantly opened her mouth without any hesitation.


  “We are not a pair of newlyweds like you guys after all, this is an everyday thing for us. Besides, Yume also constantly gets jealous over you.”
“Eh? Me?”
“Yup. She always said that she’s not as cute as you...or something like that, she’s really a spoiled one.”


  Aah, Yume does have a low self-esteem.


  Not even me would be shameless enough to respond to her by saying, “Something like that...well, of course, it’s a given!” So I tried to pass it off as a joke with a forced smile.


  “And then I told her that I’m the one who chose her, so don’t make a fool over someone’s preference.”


  Huh? Ain’t this just a simple bragging!?


  Chisaki who looks sullen seems unaware of her own remarks though.


  “Why don’t you try to be more honest with her?”
“Did you mean something along constantly saying ‘I like you’, ‘I really like you’, or ‘I love you’?”
“W-well, yeah.”


  Looking at her who carelessly said embarrassing stuff like that in the middle of the crowds made me blush.


  Chisaki is really living her life without trying to make everything look prettier, she’s always being straightforward and honest with herself.


  “Expressing your feelings through words is important after all, because nothing will be conveyed if you keep it to yourself.”
“But saying stuff like that is enough during doing ‘it’, right?”


  Forget being straightforward, you are being too reckless, Chisaki.


  “What are you? A character from some western drama?”


  Chisaki lowered her voice enough so Yume won't be able to hear her.


  “I understand well that you’re worried for us, that’s why, thanks, Mari.”
“The feeling is mutual, don’t mind it.”
“But I personally think that the relationship between us is good enough for now.”
“What do you mean?”
“Because Yume is really a love-struck maiden, right?”


  That’s true. She’s always worried about the results of her fortune-telling, and she will absolutely prioritize her lover over her friends or herself.


  That quirk of her always made her past boyfriends got too conceited and confident that Yume loved them too much and leads to cheating, like what happened during Christmas last year.


  Yume reached her limit and exploded that day, she declared that she will never fall in love again. Well, even though she said all that, she ended up immediately asking Chisaki out though. She’s really a girl who definitely needs love on the same level with oxygen and water to keep living.


  If we look at them from this perspective, Chisaki’s lukewarm attitude might be good to balance out their relationship if she handles it well.


  “She always came to my house and we had a sleep-over during weekends.”
“Hee, every weekend.”


  Huh, how nice.


  “That’s why, if I don’t stop her and keep everything into moderation, my body won't last...”


  A usually aloof Chisaki suddenly let out a meaningful gaze.


  Looking at the unusual Chisaki, I stared at her once again. Hmm...eh!?


  “Your body won’t last…? Eh, w-what was that, what do you mean…?”
“...It means, Yume never let me sleep.”
“Wa-wait, huh, the details...No, umm, I kinda want to hear it, but I don’t really want to…!”


  Chisaki brought her face closer to me.


  “You see, she’s quite amazing.”
“Even though she looks like someone who’s convinced that you can get pregnant by a mere kiss…?”
“It’s not about technique, it’s more like...her feelings? She’s utterly a beast.” 


  What a surprise…


  Uwa, uwaaah…


  No, but, Yume does look like a forceful type...like, she won’t stop until she’s satisfied. She’s right here behind me but I feel like I might imagine something improper at this rate!


  “If I let her keep doing as she pleases, I will not get any sleep at all and become dead tired...well, it’s not like I hate it, but still...that was a bit…”
“I understand…”


  I see, so between these two, Chisaki is the receiving end while Yume does the attacking...It’s the total opposite of my imagination...Wait, I’m not imagining anything though! You normally don’t do that to your friends!


  



  “Hey you guys over there, what are you whispering about?”
“Hii.”


  Yume forced herself between me and Chisaki.


  “Eh, what was that?”
“Nah, it’s just, you are amazing, Yume-senpai. I’m really nothing compared to you…!”
“I don’t get it but...that’s right! Go ahead and respect me! Fufun!”


  I’d never thought I have an experienced top right in front of me. 


  Without any worries, Aya nonchalantly joined our conversation, “We’ve arrived.”


  Hearing my friends’ bed circumstances is really an impressive way to start our double date.


  



  But right now isn’t the time to get shaken with something like that!


  I should seize victory this time! Or she would make me do the punishment game! And my body won’t last!


  



  
    *****
  


  



  

  “Well then, a punishment game it is.”


  Inside the café, Aya said it monotonously in front of this pathetic loser.


  “...Yes.”


  Even though it was a 3 vs 1 battle…


  Just like magic, Aya kept quickly finishing the puzzle one by one in front of us. I felt so powerless just like a clueless student on her first day in math class.


  I was being too naïve. That crosswords puzzle is only the beginning. The things that followed after that are stuff like weird character strings, or papers with some drawings. The extent of my knowledge is not enough at all. I feel like a clueless baby. Baabuu... 


  



  “What do you think of your first ”Escape the Room” experience? Did you have fun?”


  Aya crossed her beautiful legs while drinking her special collaboration drink, she wanted to hear my thoughts.


  “Well, that was fun...during our ride in the ferris wheel, we were very rowdy while looking for the necessary hints from above. Somehow it feels refreshing.”


  That wasn’t boring at all. We can talk with some anime characters inside the designated booth. I also had the chance to try out the game since I was getting curious.


  If only the school orientation can be this fun.


  But…but…!


  “Chisakii~, I thought you are experienced with this...” 


  While drowning in sorrow, I called out my comrade’s name who’s no longer here.


  Those two said they wanted to see stars or something and headed to a certain Space Museum nearby.


  We decided to do our own things and meet up later to have dinner together.


  Parting ways in the middle and going with our respective partners sounds like a real double date.


  It might be out of consideration since we’ll do something like a punishment game. If it’s really the case, I'm really blessed with good friends.


  



  “I think Matsukawa-san did well compared with amateurs. And so, about the punishment game.”
“You’re not being kind at all!”


  I wonder if we looked like a pair of good friends since we were being a bit loud.


  Somehow I can hear a few whispers around us like, “Hey, is that one of the voice actresses...?” or “She’s so gorgeous…” Even though actually we talk about something improper right now.


  Aya took a notepad from her bag and turned the pages.


  “I already wrote a few things during my free time.”
“About what?”
“Things I want to make Marika do for the punishment game.”
“Explain.”


  Eh, could it be that she really wrote everything inside that notepad!? Did she really predict something like this would happen and merrily wrote them down!? Scary!


  “For now, I have around 108 things, so just mention a random number. I already let you choose, am I kind enough?”
“As if!”


  Someone who would answer her with, “Yeah, you’re very kind.” is a total masochist though. It’s already too late for them.


  



  No, no, never, I will never turn into someone like that. I won’t, okay?


  



  “Give me an example of what kind of thing you wrote there.”
“Okay, what number?”
“Hmm, 28.”


  Aya flipped the pages inside. I feel like the mood changed into [I’ll let you choose the way you die].


  “Umm let’s see. [Left a kiss mark on the collarbone, and covered it with a band-aid].”


  ...Huh?


  That's unexpectedly easy.


  Kiss mark, huh. Something like she snuggled on my nape while sucking and biting…


  Walking around with something like that feels a bit embarrassing. But everything will get hidden anyway, so it’s not that bad.


  



  “By the way the next number is [Making a sex tape].”
“The disparity!”


  



  I smacked the table repeatedly. Even though it’s pretty rowdy here, that’s not something you could say in the middle of crowds.


  Even if someone heard us, I bet Aya would react, “It’s not like we will meet again, why should I mind them?” I feel like losing if I feel embarrassed right now.


  “Well then, what number? 29? I think it’s a bit impossible for now, I should buy a camera before that.”
“I would definitely never choose that number! So you can close that online store page right now!”
“It’s okay, it’s only for personal use. Even your favorite manga has that kind of scene, remember, Futaribeya?”
“There’s nothing like that! It’s a completely slice-of-life manga!”


  



  This isn’t a joke, that notepad of hers is filled with every execution method possible. Should I steal it and burn it into ashes?


  



  Let’s think about it, could it be that the first half of that list consists of the extreme stuff and the rest is normal, or it also might be the opposite...I wonder which one is it…


  I still can feel the headache from playing that game earlier, and now I should carefully think about this. But this problem isn’t something you can solve just by brain. I can understand that much when I saw her smiling without any worries. Whatever, let’s just pick randomly.


  “Aah, geez...okay, number 54.”


  I picked the middle number without any special reasons.


  Aya flipped through her notepad.


  



  “Ah.”
“...”


  



  Aya muttered slowly and then gradually raised her face to look at me. She looks just like her usual self, without any odd behavior.


  Well, she said [Making a sex tape] with that leisure expression though…


  



  “Yep. Marika.”


  Aya closed her notepad.


  “Yes?”
“Let’s go to the toilet, the deserted one.”
“What will you do!?”


  After we finished our drinks, we cleaned up and headed toward a certain direction.


  Right now, I feel like a criminal who’s led toward her prison. I believed that “Punishment Game” is something milder and funny like ‘making weird faces’ or ‘eat a bizarre-flavored candy’...


  “Why should we do this during our date anyway...you can do it after we go home, right…?”
“Because you are especially cute today.”
“Endure it!”


  We met lesser people as we walked. Why did it become something like this...I feel like heading to my own execution ground…


  We arrived at a secluded toilet inside the mall. There is really no one here, not even the presence of employees.


  Since there’s no one, we went inside the stall together normally. It looks new and very clean, I can smell the fresh scent of air-freshener.


  Two girls inside a toilet stall. This is embarrassing and not normal at all…


  “Why were you taking me here…”
“Because if we hog the whole stall for our own use it would trouble the other visitors, right? There could be a long line in busy hours. You need to be considerate at times like this, Marika.”
“A sound argument! Also, if you want to be considerate, just use that consideration of yours for me!”


  Moreover, she said it like she’s rebuking me, I can’t accept that!


  



  After putting my bag, she asked me to sit on the top of the toilet's lid.


  Uhh, I can’t seem to calm down.


  “Pervert pervert pervert…”
“I still haven’t done anything though.”
“Just by asking me to enter a stall with you like this is weird enough...I’m not a toddler…”
“Marika.” 


  She kissed me while whispering my name.


  For us to kiss in a place like this...but I can’t do anything other than accept her advance. After we kissed a few times, Aya pulled her face.


  I’m looking at her and laughing slowly.


  “...That’s it? So the punishment game is [Kissing inside the toilet]? I see, well then, let’s hurry and get out from here.”


  When I wanted to stand up from the toilet’s lid, Aya grabbed my shoulders and stopped me from getting up.


  “A frightened Marika was very cute so I did it.”


  Right. I already know that was the case.


  That kiss was just a mere opening for the real punishment game. Does it mean I don’t really need to get along with her commands then? But if I don’t do it, there will be no end in this...let’s just give up here.


  



  “Open your mouth and stick out your tongue.”


  Just like what she asked, I opened my mouth and stuck out my tongue. Aya is doing the same and inserted her own tongue inside my mouth. 


  I can taste the flavor of milk-tea from her. She lightly sucked my tongue, she got more indulged in her own desires and ravaged the inside of my mouth.


  When I kissed her back, Aya looked happy. We’d never used our words when we were doing something like this but I feel like we managed to convey our feelings to each other. I don’t hate it.


  I wonder if we can pretend that this isn’t part of the punishment game.


  Our tongues entwined, my head can’t think straight that I started to forget the place we’re in right now. From my slightly opened eyes, I know that she’s looking at me with those eyes that instantly captivated me.


  Her tongue that feels like a jelly is playing around inside my mouth, I feel like her kisses are reaching inside my brain.


  She’s very persistent with her kisses that it makes me hard to breathe. Around that time, she finally let me go from her clutch. But after she mumbled, “Umm, a little more,” just like asking for sugar, she pulled me into a fervent kiss.


  After a while, she really let me off with a satisfied look.


  



  Doing this in the middle of our date...there’s not even any trace from my lipstick. I’m full already...


  Moreover, this isn’t the main event, this is just a prelude.


  If this happened around one month ago, I'm sure I’ll completely surrender and let her do as she pleases with my body, but I’ve grown. I still manage to control myself.


  



  “And? What’s the real punishment game…?”
“This one.”


  Aya pulled her notepad and pointed at a certain page.


  I read it.


  “Umm…[Mention 20 things about your lover that you like while being attacked. The attack won’t stop until you finish mentioning them all].”


  The heck is this.


  



  “This attack is...not really necessary though. I had enough…”
“Even though we only kissed.”
“That’s not [only]...Hyaa!?”


  She flipped my skirt swiftly. W-wait!


  “Twenty is too many!”
“If it’s me, I can easily mention 100 things I like about you. But since you’re a shy person, I made it easier just for your sake.”
“E-even so!”


  She quickly touched my white-laced panties. I’m getting panicked, because…


  “We are outside, you know!?”


  Yes, that’s the reason. But it’s not only that.


  



  “Then the punishment game will start, and, go.”
“...!”


  With a bold movement like treating a kid who doesn't want to go to the dentist, she inserted her hand inside my underwear in an instant. She must be kidding!


  Aya embraced my body from my side. Enveloped by her scent, my body naturally feels safe inside her arms. 


  But just like betraying my body’s reaction, she boldly rubbed her fingers against my sensitive places.


  “Nnn...ah…”
“Fufu.”


  She’s smiling while sticking her lips on my ears.


  “As expected, It’s already become this wet.”
“...”


  I felt my consciousness would fade for a moment.


  Her kisses earlier make my body become more sensitive than usual. My body reacted to Aya’s brash movement without any resistance. 


  I know this will happen, that’s why I’m very reluctant to do this. After all of her touches earlier, it’s hard for me to keep my composure. Because, since she made me completely fall for her, I totally became a fruit that grew solely for her to savor.


  “N-no, don’t, you can’t.!”


  The wet sounds from inside my skirt are getting louder. It’s hard to breathe, I feel like I have a corset wrapped around my chest. Every inch of my body is getting more sensitive by her persistent attacks.


  “That’s, too...rough…”


  It’s the first time she’s being like this since that hot spring trip. 


  In an instant, I see a flickering of radiant light and can’t sense anything.


  This must be a joke. No matter how good her kisses before, is it really possible to come this quick?


  Upon realizing how scary Aya when she’s being serious, I feel shivers in my body.


  “Wait, A-Aya…! Wait, wait...Aya, listen to me…!”
“It’s okay to let out your voice. But well, even though we are in a secluded place, the probability of no one here is not zero, you see?”
“N-no, no…”


  When she reminded me of the fact that we are in a public space, my throat tightened in an instant and I unconsciously lowered my voice. I grabbed Aya’s clothes firmly even though my body felt like floating around.


  “No, stop, please stop.”


  I tried to stop her, but she won’t grant my desperate pleading.


  “You are close though, just feel it.”
“Eh, no, don’t, Aya that’s, no…!”


  Aya skillfully moves her fingers that I can’t discern what kind of movement or what finger she is using right now. Her merciless attack won't stop. 


  She really made a mess out of me by repeating her rubbing and pinching around my sensitive place.


  And then.


  “~~~~~~~”


  Just like a small fry from the game, I was easily defeated when my vision filled with a bright white scenery.


  “...Ha, haa...haa…”


  My body went limp when it lost their power. 


  From the corner of my brain, I can’t help but feel overwhelmed.


  How come she keeps getting stronger while I only get my weak spots revealed each time we do something like this...How weird…


  



  While my body is still not recovering from what she did earlier, I can’t stop wondering. But then.


  “Eh, wait, A-Aya...!?”


  She moved her fingers again, what is she thinking?


  At first it’s a gentle touch like when she caressed my head, but I know she’s just making sure of the situation down there. She only made sure that my body can still stand her attack and prepare to corner her prey.


  T-this must be a joke.


  When I’m looking at her face, she’s smiling at me just like her usual demeanor and then opened her mouth.


  “Well then, let’s hear that 20 things.”
“Mentioning the things I like from you while getting oppressed like this is plainly impossible though!?”
“I don’t really mind if you’re not doing it, you know?” 


  Aya keeps rubbing me on the place where it feels good. Receiving a very strong stimulus, my breath hitched for a moment.


  The numbness is running through my back and I only managed to let out a breathing sound, it might look like “...♡♡♡” if we put a speech balloon for my voice.


  “Or could it be that you prefer to continue our date while I carry you since your legs will get weak if we keep doing this? I’m okay with both.”


  Her eyes are filled with passion.


  Looking at Aya who’s not showing any signs of joking, my willpower easily swayed away just like sand.


  “I-I like…! Your voice, I like your voice…!”
“19 remaining.”


  She casually said a number that filled me with despair. 


  I don’t have time to think, I should mention them, things I like from Aya.


  Whatever is sufficient, hurry up and think.


  “I like your eyes…!”
“I’m happy.”


  While my back is already stuck on the wall, I tried my best to keep running my mouth.


  “I like your hair! I like your lips, also, I like the line of your nape!”
“Thank you, Marika. I also like you.”
“Your casual clothes, I like them! Nnn~~!”


  I pleaded mercy through my cries but she kept moving her fingers. 


  So I easily reached the peak for the second time by her ruthless movement.


  T-this is bad...the interval between the first and second is too short. My body can’t do this any longer since I’m losing my strength.


  The tears are welling on my eyes. Through the rough breathing I tried to suck in a lot of air to calm myself and let my brain work. Uhh, how many left I wonder…


  “It’s 14.”


  Hearing her voice that sounds impatient, it seems like I don’t have time to relax.


  



  “Nn, I-I like it when you’re in a bartender uniform, i-it’s kinda cool.”
“Thanks. I also like it when you’re wearing your part-time uniform.” 


  She moved her fingers once again while her other hand was sneaking toward the top of my chest. Not good. I opened my mouth once again with a louder voice.


  “E-even though I properly said that I like you!”
“I also like you, Marika. Now, 13 remaining.”


  It’s not even half...if I’m not quickly finished this punishment game I might be unable to get up from this situation, literally. Forget that, I might die.


  Whatever is sufficient, what I like about her. Just throw that shame away and think, it’s okay, 13 isn’t that hard.


  Because I really like everything about her.


  



  “I-I like you scent! I like you during our gym class. Also, uhh, your face when you’re being serious, and your smile! Uhh, and your face when you are daydreaming! I like them!”
“You basically said that you like my face in the last part, so let’s count them as a single thing. Now it’s 10 remaining.”
“But why!”


  She really is a bully. Without me noticing, her other hand already entered my clothes and directly touched my upper body.


  Her fingers pinched my chest and sent another sensation through my body. I instantly cried out of pleasure due her sudden attack.


  So we finally arrived at the half point. I desperately think what should I say despite my unbecoming appearance, it’s like I’m at her mercy.


  



  “I like it when you’re always thinking about me! And how kind you are! Also, when you are sulking, or when you are being a bully, I like them, I like them all!”
“Six remaining.”
“Aaah. Uu~uu! No, stop...You can’t do that!”


  Ah I came again.


  Everything is soaked, even my face is drenched with my tears.


  “Marika.”


  She slowed down her movement, and just like comforting me, she planted a kiss on my lips. She calmly brought her pretty face right in front of me, even though my face must’ve looked terrible due to crying earlier.


  “I like your kiss…”


  She intertwined our tongue, I feel like a chick that gets lured by food.


  Aya smiled at me and opened her mouth.


  “And, what about this?”


  That question sounds like a trap to make me bite the poisonous apple. Deep down, I understand that I can’t bite this dangerous fruit. But without paying it any mind, I casually stepped inside her trap.


  Once again, she moved her fingers while I desperately clung on her arms. Just like magic, those fingers easily reminded me of the usual sensation it made me feel. I voluntarily bite her poisonous apple.


  I no longer able to run from her clutch anyway.


  Without any command, while receiving her attack I desperately shouted a lot of indecent things.


  “I like it! Aya’s fingers, I like it! Aya’s tongue, Aya’s chest, Aya’s nude, I like them! I like it when we have sex! I also like it when you touch me!”


  The fourth wave is coming.


  Aya completely stripped my feelings, I have nothing to cover.


  I wonder just how deep I’ll fall while cradled inside her arms like this.


  



  “I like it when you make me feel good! Because it’s Aya, because Aya is the one who’s doing it, I like it...I, like it...I like you~~~!”


  This one is the biggest wave so far.


  The feeling of like and hate, good and bad demeanor, also her kindness and cruelty, everything is gathered into a big whirlpool of [you make me feel good].


  I feel like my body is floating around. Everything feels so far away.


  I can only recognize a gentle scent that envelops me.


  I don’t know if it’s been five seconds, or 50 seconds, or even eternity. I can hazily feel my sense, just like a moment where I woke up for my third nap during holiday.


  I slowly opened my eyes while filled by grogginess 


  “...!”


  I finally remember that we are still in the middle of the punishment game. I prepared my body for the incoming attack, but it didn’t come.


  With eyes filled with tears, I’m looking at Aya above me.


  She’s looking at me with a kind gaze.


  “Fuee…?”
“Good job, Marika.”


  
    
      

      
    

  


  
    She embraced my head.


    “Ah…”


    How did it go, I tried to recall what happened earlier. I slowly construct each fragments of memories inside my head to understand what’s going on. I see, so I managed to finish mentioning 20 of them.


     My senses are slowly going back, I finally realized that I firmly clung onto Aya since earlier.


    “Ah, my bad. I might get your clothes stretched out...”


    I timidly pulled my hand from her sleeve.


    Aya didn’t pay any mind to her sleeve and patted my head.


    “I don’t mind. You were very cute after all. But I think we need to fix your make-up.”
“Yeah…”


    My mind is still hazy, I absentmindedly stare at her.


    



    Things like I should fix my clothes, or change my dampened underwear, everything just casually passed my mind.


    



    In exchange, Aya took my bag and looked for my makeup pouch. 


    When I looked at her, I unconsciously opened my mouth without any specific intention.


    “...Aya, you are blushing.”
“...”


    Aya covered her cheeks with her hands.


    It might just be me, but she looks flustered.


    “...Marika.”
“Fue?”
“I love you.”


    While saying that, she slowly pushed my chest. With her simple touch, I completely regained my senses, “Hyaa!”


    “...My underwear.”
“You can wear this for the time being, it’s a brand new don’t worry.”


    She handed me a cute pink underwear with a ribbon. On top of that, she also brought a small laundry bag for my soaked underwear. Did she expect this will happen...?


    



    I make her turn around while I change my underwear.


    I put my underwear inside the laundry bag and shut it tight, and placed them deep inside my bag. I feel like I’m just wetting my pants. This is so embarrassing, I feel so embarrassed I can’t even say anything…


    We carefully exit the toilet and make sure no one is around.


    There’s no one around.


    



    Good grief. Like passing all the blame to her, I started to question her.


    “Anyway, why were you walking around while bringing spare underwear?”
“Just in case, we are having a date after all.”
“That ‘just in case’ completely depends on you, though! “


    Aah, geez. Looking at her lukewarm reaction, somehow just makes me aggravated.


    When I tried to walk faster and left her behind, I tripped even though there’s nothing on the ground. Aya naturally catched and supported my body.


    “Are you okay?”
“...I-it’s because you were being too rough.”
“I’m sorry.”


    She apologized sincerely so I shut my mouth. Because if I choose to keep blaming her, it would definitely lead to a new problem.


    Something like, “Marika didn’t say the ‘safe word’, right?”


    We are talking about Aya who’ll definitely follow her own rules after all, so she won’t treat them lightly. But still, trying to say it at the real occasion is hard after all.


    That’s why, let’s just blame the other party, the inner marika.


    Since the inner Marika has a bad personality, she’s currently making fun of me. Even though you looked like enjoying the whole thing, what's with the long face? Said inner Marika with a huge grin. I can’t deny her accusation. She really knows how to handle me, well she’s me!


    I’d never thought that this ‘safe word’ is very troublesome. If everything will end the second I said it...that’s, since we are talking about consent, well…


    



    It’s troubling.


    



    I always said that Aya is a pervert, but I think everything will bounce back at this rate…


    



    It’s not like that I gave her my consent…


    Aya made me cum numerous times inside a toilet as a punishment game…


    Since we already agreed on a punishment game, it’s unfair if I stopped it…


    When I laid out my excuses, the other me looked like Aya while saying, “Yeah yeah yer right.”


    Why is this girl....


    



    “Marika.”


    



    Aya took my hand with a worried face, she intertwined our fingers like a pair of lovers.


    What is she doing, is she trying to appease my mood? 


    With a soothing voice, she slowly whispered in my ears.


    “Looking at you who’s wearing underwear that I bought, I feel like you are getting wrapped as a present just for me. It excites me.”


    Both me and inner Marika blushed in an instant. I’m getting overly aware of that fact she just laid out, and now it affects the way I’m walking.


    A-as I thought, we are on a really different level...yeah, that’s right. Finally me and inner Marika reached the agreement. Through the corner of my eyes, I glared at Aya.


    “...Pervert...a legit pervert…”
“Fufu.”


    With a heartful laugh, she pulled my hand like she’s escorting me. Her pace is slower than usual, I wonder if she’s being considerate of me.


    



    Dammit, this side of her, that kindness….


    



    Even though she’s a perfect lover at the surface, why is she become a total maniac when it comes to sex...I don’t really need that kind of personality balance…


    



    We headed to the meeting point with the other couple while talking at bare minimum.


    I want to bully her since she’s only trying to hide her embarrassment with this silence, but looking at her awkwardness, I can’t bring myself to say a word....I wonder if I can erase her memories if I hit her from behind.


    “Sorry, wait a bit, Marika.”
“Eh, w-what is it?”


    To anticipate her other disturbing plan, I protect my body with my own arms. But instead of me, Aya pulls out her phone and looks like making sure of something.


    “If it’s the store’s location, I properly remember it though?”
“Nah, it’s okay. Thanks.”


    Aya quickly locked her phone again. She turned her head and looked at me, and then she poked my chin with her finger.


    “To make sure that I won’t forget how cute today Marika is, I should properly write it in my notes. I should’ve taken a picture, how regrettable.”
“I definitely won’t challenge you to another match again!”


    I shrieked while protecting my own body.


    Even though I said that, I bet I would challenge her into something again...Because that’s how the sleeping tiger, Sakakibara Marika, lives her life…


    



    ***


    



    During lunch, we talked about hotel’s dining. But when it comes to dinner, the hotel course is a bit too expensive for high-schoolers, so we choose a nearby Italian restaurant. Yume and Chisaki were waiting for us in front of the restaurant.


    It has a beautiful interior with well-arranged lighting. The inside is filled with boisterous youngsters. It’s not a restaurant with that kind of romantic mood, but I think it suits us. We are a pretty noisy bunch after all.


    



    “That was very gorgeous! Everything also feels very refreshing!”
“Really? That’s your impression? But well, it was great indeed. I love stars after all, they are like a big part of the mystery of our universe.”


    Yume and Chisaki get very engrossed in their talks about the Space Museum. Chisaki looks especially excited with the whole thing. Even though she looks like she has a cold personality, she’s pretty passionate about things. Basically, a diehard fan.


    What about Aya? I observe Aya who’s eating her pasta. It’s the possessive Aya. I bet she’s the type that’s hard to get passionate but also takes time to calm down.


    And how about me? Umm, I think I’m easy to get passionate but hard to lose interest...Is that mean I’m the simpleton in our group...Wait, there’s Yume. Huh, does it mean I’m on the same boat with her? 


    



    “And?”


    Looking at us who acted weird since earlier, Chisaki started the conversation.


    “What kind of punishment game was it?”
“Umm, let’s keep it as a confidential matter for now.”


    Of course I chose to shut my mouth here. Aya let out a meaningful smile. What are you laughing at?


    Chisaki simply replied with, “I see,” with a laugh, while Yume seemed blissful, eating her food while saying, “Tasty!”


    



    “Anyway, we spent a whole day together.”


    Chisaki changed the topic.


    That’s right. A lot of things happened midway, but of course I still remember. That thing about ‘is Aya worthy enough to join our group’. This double date is to make sure of that.


    From the way she started the conversation, it seems like we will hear the result soon.


    I’m getting nervous. I feel like a mother who’s waiting for her child’s exam result.


    When I’m thinking about that, Chisaki let out a fine smile.


    “Turn out that you’re fun to talk with, Aya.”


    O, oooh. So she passed…?


    In contrast to my nervousness, Aya calmly answered with a simple, “Really?”


    



    “I thought you were weirder than this,” Chisaki said frankly. Following Chisaki, Yume also joined the conversation, “Yup, turn out that you are totes normal girl. Besides, having a job at Shinjuku as a bartender, that one is kinda funny.”
“The owner was an ex-lesbian porn actress, by the way.”
“Eh, the heck is that!?”


    The two of them were completely taken aback by the sudden bomb. With her usual demeanor, she’s using Karen-san as the topic. 


    It’s not like she’s telling them in an exaggerated manner, but when I’m listening to them, I think they are having fun. Rather than the way she told them, she's making a good use of the topic, it's an interesting one after all.


    For Aya, she’s talking about the normal days at her part-time job. But for us, the things she mentioned are completely foreign. A story from someone who works at Shinjuku’s bar must be interesting to listen to. The impact is too great.


    While listening to her, Chisaki and Yume keep repeating, “Seriously?” and “For real?” accompanied with laughter. 


    



    “Huh, so it’s not a hard place for us to get in.”
“I also said that before!”
“Nah, I thought it was still too early for us. But if Aya said so, should we go, Yume?”
“Yup, I want to, let’s go!”
“Karen-san and the others would rejoice if we have more young customers, so they might give you extra service. But still, make sure that you won’t get too excited and bother other customers, Mitsumine-san.”
“Me!?”


    Chisaki laughed at Yume. Aya also playfully smiled at her after she succeeded in doing the Yume bullying obligatory activity. Yume quickly retorted back, “I’ll make sure that I’ll be as silent as a guardian dog!”
(TL Note: Yume said koma-inu as in a guardian lion-dog statue that you usually see at the Shinto shrine.)


    Looking at the three of them who’re having fun talking with each other, somehow it looks very odd.


    I feel like seeing Aya when she’s doing her job.


    Like, she’s slowly getting far away, to the place where my hand won’t reach her.


    



    Huh, no, this isn’t good. I really want her to join our circle after all, and we finally arrived at that point. But after we did that punishment game and she made my body like that...I can’t help but think, “So you are completely fine without me, huh.”


    While thinking about something that I can’t really comprehend, we finally finished our dinner.


    Before we went home, we went to ride the ferris-wheel together and took a lot of photos to commemorate today’s outing. 


    



    We were together until halfway and then splitted up. Both me and Aya said our goodbye to Chisaki and Yume, “See you at school,” and then rode the usual Keio-Line.


    We did a lot of things today, and it was very fun.


    



    



    “Is there something wrong, Marika?”
“Eh? Nothing though?”


    The train is still a bit crowded, so we stand up near the train’s door. Aya keeps staring at my face since earlier and won’t budge.


    



    “Aah, geez...I just thought that, you are amazing.”


    It’s not something important. I faintly let out a voice from my throat.


    “Since you were able to get along with Yume and Chisaki quickly, I feel like a fool for getting that anxious over you. Aya is someone that’s able to do anything after all. Isn't that what they called a genius?”


    Aya tilted her head while staring at me. I moved my gaze and looked at the night scenery outside through the train’s window. I found another me with a pathetic look on her face.


    “But I’m really glad. It seems like the two of them took a liking to you. From now on, we can do the school trip and the other events together. You really worked hard, Aya. As I thought, you are really amazing.”
“I did my best for your sake, Marika.”


    Aya took my hand and gripped my fingers, just like a mother who’s holding her little daughter’s hand.


    “Yup, I know. Thank you, Aya.”
“Do you really understand?”
“...Yeah.”


    I understand the fact that you are amazing.


    Even though I can grab her hand and boast around that I have an amazing person as my lover. But, I can’t be honest and do something that simple, I wonder why.


    Today, I really thought that I could be the one who support her, but she doesn't need that. That’s not a bad thing.


    Our hands joined through her finger, so I moved my hand and held her hand back.


    “Since the beginning, Aya is...”


    Someone who can do anything, that it makes me envious of her. Because I’m not like her.


    



    When I almost say it out loud, at that moment.


    



    “Look here.”


    Aya shoved her phone in front of my face.


    “Eh, what is this?”


    Inside her phone is a memo application. Everything is filled with letters. What is this?


    “...Read it.”


    I did as she told me, so I slowly read from the beginning.


    What she wrote inside her memo.


    



    What to do. Give off a good impression, keep smiling. Listen well during conversation. Consider the time, place, and occasion when you want to say something. Be considerate of others’ feelings. 


    Matsukawa-san: talking about games and friends. Don’t need to be too polite. Never belittle yourself in front of her; talk as a normal, equal friend.


    Mitsumine-san: listen to what she said, don’t forget to give her responses. To make a proper response, pay attention to her words. She’s fast with conversation, make sure to not make an awkward stop during the conversation. Bad with this kind of person. Need some practice.


    



    “This is…”


    And when I scrolled the memo down further, she wrote a lot of points to remember.


    These are the topics she brought up during our dinner earlier.


    Back then, she often looked at her phone since we went back from the toilet.


    So she was making sure to remember these.


    



    “Aya, this is.”
“...How embarrassing. Even though I decided to keep this as a secret.”


    Her cheeks are flushed, and then she puts her phone back inside her back.


    “You don’t need to be dejected, because it’s not like I can do everything perfectly from the get go.”


    



    Her fervent gaze pierced through my eyes. 


    At that moment, I finally understand.


    The meaning behind that gaze. I feel like she asked me to guess what she wanted through that eyes.


    



    And then I looked at myself from the train’s windows. Ah, I see, I get it.


    That gaze, is the way I usually gaze at her.


    



    I did my best. So, praise me, that kind of eyes just like a little puppy. 


    I see.


    



    She really did her best for my sake. She really worked hard to gain favor from my friends that she did research to make sure everything went smoothly.


    It’s not because she’s amazing, it’s just that she did her best since the beginning. That’s why everything went well.


    I was wrong.


    Aya might be a genius, but she also isn't. It’s just that, she worked hard so she can proudly stand by my side, she really is a lovely person.


    My face is getting hotter.


    I feel like my tears would be flowing down anytime. 


    Because, she really did everything for my sake.


    



    That’s why.


    I really should praise her, right?


    “Aya really worked hard, eh?”


    I slowly pat her head. Aya looked surprised and blinked her eyes.


    “Eh...yeah.”


    Eh could it be that she’s not aware that she wants to get praised? Okay then, let’s keep spoiling her.


    I brought my face closer to hers and whispered, “Aya is really a good girl. Thank you, you really did your best for my sake.”
“...Yeah.”


    I keep patting her head. She moved her hips, it seems like she’s embarrassed.


    “How admirable. Aya really is the most beautiful, cute, and hard-worker. Aya is really awesome.”
“........Yeah.”


    Aya played with her own hair while trying to keep her balance inside the moving train.


    



    I see, so that’s it. She wants to spend her days with me, that’s why she wants to like the things I like.


    Even though it’s not an easy thing for her, she kept pushing through.


    I can feel a squeeze inside my chest, I think this is how it feels when you think someone is very dear to you. The feeling when you want to treasure that person, want to make them happy, and when you want to spend the rest of your life together with them.


    I want to do something for her since she did her best, but we are inside the train right now.


    That’s why, caressing her head like this is the only thing I manage to do for now.


    Aya closed her eyes like she’s getting ticklish from my touches. 


    I like her, I really like Aya.


    Whether everything will go smoothly from now on or not, I don’t care.


    The thing that matters to me for now is, how she did everything for my sake that it makes me feel blessed. How I yearned for her.


    



    “Next time let’s go out just the two of us.”
“...Yeah.”
“I like it when we have fun together. But right now, I really want to be together with you, just the two of us.”
“...”


    I joked at the end, and then laughed. Finally I can calm down and go back to my usual composure. But suddenly, Aya whispered in my ears.


    “...Today isn’t over yet, though?”
“Eh?”


    I looked at her, and her eyes instantly enraptured me.


    “........Eh!?”


    Ugh, I let out a loud voice inside the train. This is very embarrassing. When I’m staring at her, Aya’s face also slowly turning red.


    Today is Saturday, so tomorrow is Sunday.


    In short, we don’t need to go to school, and I have no shift for tomorrow.


    



    “Hey, Aya, is that...”
“Nn.”
“...A sleepover?”


    Aya nodded. 


    Uwaa...considering the time, of course that has to be the case.


    My body feels hot all of sudden.


    Our last hot spring trip was fun. That was eventful and a bit tiring, but still, everything was fun! I was happy.


    “Actually.”


    Aya stared at the ground.


    “I really want to be with you even for just a moment, just the two of us.”


    Hearing her words, my heart beats faster. My inferiority complex over her vanished in an instant. As I thought, I’m really a crafty woman…


    It was lonely when I saw her talking with other people. It makes me happy when she’s being kind to me. It is also easy to make my heart go haywire just by a simple invitation from her. Everything that I feel is revolving around her.


    On top of that, right now I really want to give her something as a reward for her efforts today...So if we just go to the hotel right now…


    “So, what do you think?”
“Uh…”


    Aya slowly brought her face closer to mine. The word ‘hotel’ keeps echoing inside my head.


    



    At that moment, my phone is buzzing.


    I took my phone and opened it. Ah.


    



    “It’s from my mother, she asked me at what time I’ll go home.”


    Considering the timing, I only managed to put on a bitter smile.


    “I’m sorry, I should go home.”
“I see.”
“...Yeah.”


    It’s a bit hard to decide something like that so suddenly, we are still high-schoolers after all.


    



    I rested my head on her chest.


    There’s a lot of people here, but I’m not in the mood to mind them. Since we are girls, it makes things easier...even though we might not look like just a pair of friends with this kind of mood.


    Aya slowly caressed my hair, her palm felt good.


    “Let’s do it next time.”
“...Yeah.”
“Marika, I like you.”


    With a whisper, her beautiful voice reached my ears. I can smell something from her body, it’s Aya’s scent. While still resting inside her arms, I replied to her, “Yeah.”


    



    When I’m looking back at today’s event, everything was very enjoyable. The double date, Aya’s punishment game, everything was fun.


    But the fun time must come to an end.


    What if this is the last time we meet? I can’t help but think something like that, it makes me sound melancholic.


    Aaah, I wonder since when I loved her this much. 


    It would be great if our destination is a place much more far away, so I can be together with her longer and keep holding this hand. 


    



    When our train arrived at my station, I gave Aya a squeeze. I’ll remember this warmth so I can keep thinking of her. 


    I stared at her for the last time, and gave her a smile. Before we part, I should show her my cutest smile, that’s a must.


    “See you, Aya.”
“Yeah, see you.”


    I stepped out of the train along with other people. 


    



    We looked at each other through the train’s window. It’s not like we won’t meet again, but it’s the last time I see her for today. When I think of that, I feel dejected. But I can properly plastered a smile on my face.


    



    The train moves and Aya slowly disappeared from my vision. I keep staring at the train that goes further, it’s a boring scenery but when I thought that Aya was inside that train, I couldn't help but feel that it was a special one.


    I’m the only one left at the platform, but I chose to not walk to the stairs yet. I took my phone and opened the gallery.


    We took a lot of pictures but I finished scrolling all of them in an instant. Each picture made me remember what we did, ah that was fun, so we also did this, kind of thing. There’s a few that made me flustered when I saw them, I quickly swiped them, that’s for another time when I’m alone at home.


    



    Come to think of it, they said that since people from long ago didn’t have cameras yet, they wrote down their feelings as a song to commemorate their special moments, so they won’t forget how they felt during that moment. I wonder if the Hyakunin Isshu that Aya recited this noon is also something that was made for the sake of preserving their memories of something precious.


    



    This is laughable. I think I've started to change into someone who no longer can live without her? I hope no.


    “Oof.”


    I took a selfie and sent it to Aya with a message, [Love].


    



    There’s no deeper meaning, I just want to invade her phone with my pictures.


    Hey, you must treasure me, okay? Because I’ll always remember how hard you worked for my sake today.


    



    



    



    When I arrived at home, I was tidying my bag when I found my underwear at this noon. Ah…


    I washed them with complicated feelings.


    I don’t really want to remember this one...but I bet what happened today will haunt me for a while.


    Aah geez, stupid Aya.


    When I thought that it would be great if she always stayed as the gentle and cool Aya, I suddenly came to realize that I might like it when she was being forceful to me like this noon. 


    I totally fell into her trap, huh...geez…


    



    At the end, Aya managed to join my circle of friends, and so, we can be together at school as lovers. In short, everything went smoothly.


    



    



    And so, today is Wednesday, that double date has become a precious memory in the past that worth to remember.


    This day, after we finished our work, Sae-chan suddenly said something unexpected out of nowhere.

  



  Chapter 4


  I just finished my shift when the manager called me.


  “Sakakibara, you did well today. Good work.”
“Eh, am I?”


  It seems like today’s kitchen staff were having a bad day since they kept making mistakes with kitchen order. Thanks to that, the hall staff got a lot of complaints from the customers since we delivered the wrong orders.


  Even though those mistakes were not our fault, it’s not like we can defend ourselves. But that’s part of my job, so I don’t really mind it and just did my best. With that motivation, I managed to finish my work for today.


  When I think that Aya is doing her best, it makes me want to do everything I could. It acted as something like a personal motivation.


  I’m fully aware that I’m a simple-minded person, but that’s okay. It geared up towards positive direction after all.


  



  “Yeah, it makes me happy when you look very motivated like that.”


  See, she praised me after all!


  



  Our manager always has dark circles under her eyes. She’s a beauty with a dark atmosphere. Her semi-long hair reached her shoulders, it hides her ears that have a lot of piercings.  


  I heard that she’s in a band and always had practice during her day off. One of my female co-workers that went to karaoke with the manager said that she has an awesome husky voice, she told me with a face full of excitement. Well, the manager does look cool.


  In fact, I think her fans are mostly girls, I get a hunch that she’s an expert in treating women. I think it played an important part as to why this store is an easy place for women to work.


  I couldn’t hide my satisfaction when she praised my work. It didn’t mean I’m happy because a beauty like her just praised me, it’s a simple joyousness when someone acknowledged my hard work!


  Aya is doing her best to improve her relationship with others, so I also should do my best to work hard over here. It makes me want to tackle every problem ahead.


  



  “Okay, just wait here for a bit. Here take this, and you put it in here.”


  Manager handed me a name plate...Ooh, does this mean I graduated from trainee position?


  “My hourly wage just increased!”
“How calculating.”


  Manager smiled like an adult who’s watching her neighboring kids.


  “But you’re right. Come to think of it, during the interview I thought that it would be okay if you can’t do your work since you’re cute, but you surpassed my expectations. Among the people I’ve hired before, your ability is in the top three, understand?”
“Ooh, really? So manager finally realized my real ability, huh~”
“Well then, even though you finished your training period, don’t get too conceited, okay? I warned you just in case, but if it’s Sakakibara I think that won’t happen, do your best and keep up the good work.”
“Thank you!”


  I left the office and headed toward the changing room. 


  I tried to not show anything and keep my composure, but I couldn't contain these cheeks of mine from forming a huge grin.


  Fufu, fufufu...I’m doing great at my job, a capable woman…!


  Huh, so I can really do everything if I want to...I never thought that I would find another potential in me aside from my studies!


  Could it be that I’m a genius when it comes to serving customers? Should I aim to be a pretty cosmetic lady, or a manager at some specialty store……?


  Fufu, fufufufufu. I opened the door with a smile plastered on my face.


  “You look happy, Marika-chan. Did something good happen?”
“Oo, Sae-chan.”


  I met Sae-chan inside the changing room. I patted her shoulders with a great mood.


  “It’s okay, Sae-chan. You always do your best, I’m sure that someday everything will go well just like what you want.”


  I saw her getting reprimanded from unreasonable customers a few times before, but she still works diligently. Seeing my comrade who works hard motivated me to also do my hardest.


  “Eeh, really? Today was pretty busy and it was tiring. I hope something good will really happen soon.”
“Fufufu.”
“Ah, speaking of good things, I just graduated from being a trainee and had a raise in my hourly wage.”


  I only manage to nod my head when I’m looking at Sae-chan who makes a cute smile with a peace sign. For information, she started her job three days after me.


  



  ...Could it be that you didn’t really mean that, manager?


  



  “And so, why do you look so happy, Marika-chan?”
“Umm, I wonder.”
“Eeh, just tell me.”


  Grin grin.


  “W-well, who cares about those trivial stuff! Anyway! I’m looking forward for this Saturday!”


  I took off my shirt and tried to change the topic.


  I don’t really mind it, Sae-chan is older than me after all…


  But, but...uuhhh…


  No, let’s forget about Sae-chan for now. It won’t change the fact that I really did my best after all! That’s right, I really worked hard, let’s keep looking ahead!


  



  While changing clothes, I pulled my smartphone and checked my notifications.


  Messages from Aya, none. Well, she basically only messages me in the morning and before sleep. This is normal, just the usual stuff.


  “Um, Marika-chan.”
“What is it?”


  I moved my gaze from my smartphone to Sae-chan’s direction. She’s staring hard at me.


  



  



  It was abrupt, like getting stabbed by someone’s word.


  The impact feels like getting hit in a traffic accident, it’s not something that you can go through for the second time.


  It makes me think.


  Why me?


  That’s why, the second Sae-chan finished her words, I can’t help but think of that.


  



  



  “I like you, Marika-chan.”


  



  



  I feel like it takes me around 20 minutes to react, but in reality, it only took me maybe around two seconds to respond.


  



  



  “.....Eh?”


  



  



  Ee...Eeehhh!?


  Eeeeeeehhhhhhhhhhhh!?


  



  



  I considered answering her with, “As a friend?” but there must be another way to answer her sudden confession.


  But she already knows that I’m cool with girls dating each other, so I can’t think of her confession as a simple joke.


  Most importantly, did our atmosphere earlier is the right time to do some confessions?


  



  That’s not it…! Eh! Like? Me!?


  



  “Aa, aaah, uhhh...uuuhhhhh…..”


  



  Sae-chan is looking down with a huge blush on her face. She’s waiting for my answer.


  Should I answer her lightly, “I also like you! Yeaay!”? Nah, that’s a bit...So her like is...Like…?


  Stop jumping to conclusions, let’s confirm things first!


  



  “T-that is...in what meaning?”
“Ah, umm……….well……...as a girl…..in a romantic meaning……”


  Two girls inside a cramped changing room with huge blush on their face. I feel like the temperature is increasing steadily, my back is soaked with sweat.


  Seriously...this, this high-class lady is in love with me...So something like this does happen…


  Even though I always think of her as a precious friend…


  



  



  Uwaaah, she’s serious. So this is how it feels when you get a sudden confession from a friend, it’s refreshing. Huh this is not the time to feel something like that!


  I frantically let my brain work. The inside of my head is a mess.


  Like the opposite of the earlier situation, Sae-chan calmly smiled gently at me.


  “...Ah, um...I’m sorry, that must be surprising...But I thought it’s better to let you know before our outing next Saturday…”
“Umm...since when?”


  Really? That question? At this time? I retorted to my own question. But I really can’t think of anything!


  Sae-chan continues to change her clothes while slowly answering my question.


  “From the beginning. I started this job because of you.”


  



  For real?


  



  “I-I see..Eh, since the beginning? W-why?”


  I know it’s weird to keep pushing her with my question like this, but I’m curious…!


  Because your bright personality, or you are easy to talk with, or you look like a lively person and it’s kind of cute.  I already prepared a list inside my brain of stuff I often hear. But then, Sae-chan shook her head.


  “I wonder why...I don’t know. But, I ended up liking you...it might be love at the first sight.”


  At that moment, Shirahata Hinano’s words are echoing inside my head.


  “I’ve thought about this since before. Marika is, how should I put it. You have an atmosphere that invites people.”


  Is this what she meant?


  Eh….? Eeehhhhhh……….?


  



  Sae-chan finished changing and left me in the dust after she bowed her head slightly.


  “I’m sorry for suddenly saying something like that...but if you’re okay with me, please go out with me. Ah, you don’t have to answer right now...Well then, I’m going ahead!”
“Ah, wa-”


  I don’t have the chance to stop her.


  “Eeehh…”


  Rather than a traffic accident, this is a plain case of hit-and-run…


  I’m still in the middle of changing so I’m practically half-naked right now. I’m not able to run after her in this appearance.


  



  At that moment, my smartphone is buzzing.


  Uh, it’s from Aya.


  And her message is, [Did something happen?]. What is she? An esper?


  I replied with, [Why?] and then her reply came quickly, [I wonder, just a hunch].


  I covered my face with my palms and quickly typed [I just got confessed by a friend]...and...erase.


  Somehow a scene where Sae-chan gets thrown by Aya’s aikido flashed inside my head! Nah that won't happen! But, what if!?


  So I quickly typed again, [There is! I just finished my training period! Yay!]. Aya’s reply came again with a weird sticker to congratulate me. Oh, it’s the decorative plan series sticker.


  



  Uuhhh…


  “What should I do…”


  I never thought that this would really happen…


  So [get confessed by a friend] does happen in reality…


  



  



  



  Once I arrived at home, I ate dinner and took a bath. I tried to study and do some preparation for tomorrow’s class but I can’t focus. While I’m trying to organize my thoughts, I peek at my phone and message from Sae-chan...there’s none.


  I typed [I have a girlfriend, so I can’t accept your feelings], but she was brave enough to said it directly in front of me. If I reject her by message like this...it feels unfair somehow…


  



  Haaaah. I let out a huge sigh and stood up from my desk. I arranged my aroma candle on my desk.


  It’s the same type with the one I gave Aya. I turned off the lamp inside my room and lit the small candle. It has the rose scent and it’ll last around four hours.


  



  Inside the dark room, I took a deep breath while staring at the swaying small flame.


  I feel calmer than before. I don’t really care if it’s only some placebo effect, the important thing is, it works well to calm my mind.


  I took my memo and opened it.


  That’s right, we have the same shift for Friday...And after that, we’ll hang out together on Saturday.


  It means I only have tomorrow to think this thoroughly.


  I wonder if Sae-chan already planned this beforehand.


  



  “...Why me.”


  



  While looking at the candle, I’m sitting while hugging my knees inside the darkness.


  



  Am I really that appealing in other women’s eyes. Huh, that’s very conceited of me. What if I’m not dating Aya, will I date Sae-chan? I can’t imagine it.


  



  But I feel like Sae-chan’s feeling is different from Aya’s. I can’t really put it into words, but I understand that much.


  I really need someone to talk about this. I already decided on an answer, but I still want someone to listen to me...But this is not something I can freely talk with others…


  



  



  



  The next day, I spent a whole day with my head on the clouds. Chisaki and Yume are out of the picture, and Aya, I really can’t talk to her about this…


  ...There’s just one person.


  



  



  After school, I headed toward a certain store and pushed the door with [Plante a feuillage] plate on it. Of course I properly changed into my casual clothes.


  



  ***


  



  “Hello…”


  The skies are still bright enough for afternoon at the beginning of October. I timidly opened the door and peeked inside the store.


  I thought this kind of bar would operate once the night falls, but I found Karen-san inside and I sighed a breath of relief.


  With a perfect smile, Karen-san welcomed me. I made a beeline toward my usual seat at the counter.


  



  “Oh my, Marika-chan. Aya-chan doesn’t have a shift for today, you know?”
“I know and that’s why I come here. I have something I want to talk about with Karen-san.”
“Oh my, I’m happy to hear that. We are not in bed though, is it okay?”
“Over here is enough!”


  She’s laughing. I understand that her sexual harassment-like statement is to cheer me up so I don’t really against it.


  “Okay, so I must keep this a secret from Aya-chan, right? I think today won’t get too busy so you can tell me anything. If by any chance we get too busy, I’ll do something. It’s a request from cute Marika after all.”
“Thank you for your understanding...Umm, will you listen to me and not laugh?”
“Of course.”


  This is embarrassing to say out loud.


  



  “From Karen-san’s perspective, do I...look cute?”


  



  Rather than laughing, Karen-san looks surprised.


  But then, she smiled at me.


  “Let’s see, I think you are very bright, and someone who’s out of reach. But you are cute. I bet I would like you if we were classmates.”


  



  Like...that word sounds odd in my ears.


  



  “...But why.”
“Nn, things we sought from our partners is basically…”


  Karen-san put out her hand and showed me three fingers.


  “Kindness, sincerity, and honesty. Someone who radiates positivity and fun to be with. Someone who is considerate with others, and willing to listen. Once we reached adulthood, the criteria might shift a bit, but let’s forget that for now. Marika-chan is someone who’s fun to talk with and has an amiable personality, that kind of balance is great.”


  Karen-san let out a bitter smile.


  “Of course, you look dissatisfied with my answer.”


  As expected from Karen-san who has a good understanding of women’s heart (and body). She easily understands the murky feeling inside my chest.


  I can’t really relate with what she said earlier after all. 


  



  “I’m not really an honest person. I’m also not kind, and it’s not like I can be sincere with anyone, I have people I can’t get along with after all…”
“I see, so today’s Marika-chan is in her negative mode. That’s why you don’t want to see Aya-chan.”


  She smiled bitterly at me again. Uuh. I’m aware that I’ve become bothersome when I’m entering this mode…


  “Why is this version of me regularly showing up!?”
“It can’t be helped since you are a girl. It’s okay, this lady over here will accept every part of women.”
“Something like this might be something that Karen-san likes, but I really hate this part of me!”
“Oh my, you really said it. It’s okay, let out everything, I made this store for that purpose after all.”


  Karen-san smiled while resting her palm on her cheek. Looking at her, it reminded me of a witch that sucked out other’s desires to keep her vitality…


  At this rate I will get hesitant over the whole thing and it would bother me during my job. Let’s order Karen-san’s recommended cocktail to improve my mood.


  



  At that moment, I finally told Karen-san the real reason I came here.


  “Actually...my friend from my part-time job confessed to me.”
“Oh my, oh my.”


  Karen-san skillfully poured the transparent cocktail from her shaker into the glass. She put the glass in front of me with that long finger of hers.


  When I sip it, it tasted sweet combined with refreshing ginger. It suits my palate with the gentle flavor.


  “Hope it’ll cheer you up.”
“This is good.”
“I’m glad to hear that. And then, what do you think of that girl?”


  She cut the chase and asked me straight.


  “She’s someone I get along with, also, she’s very kind and cute. But I have Aya right now.”


  I feel bad for Sae-chan but I don’t have any intention to break up with Aya.


  From the corner of my head, a certain blue-haired gyaru appeared and said, “From now on whether you choose to become an earnest one, or you choose to become a free-spirited bottom, it’s up on you.” What is she, a prophet? But of course, I’m an earnest person.


  



  Ah, come to think of it.


  “I have her picture, want to see it?”
“I want to!”


  I remember that Karen-san claimed that she can distinguish people’s nature from their hands, so she might be able to read what kind of person Sae-chan is. I handed her my smartphone.


  “Let’s see…”


  When she looked at Sae-chan’s picture, she slowly wiped her drool.


  



  Wait.


  



  “Giving proper care and comfort toward a girl who just got rejected might be a perfect mission for this store’s owner…”
“Y-you can’t! Sae-chan is pure!”


  Good grief, this person! She’s really a hopeless adult!


  While I’m glaring at her, she looks surprised when she hears my complaints.


  “Is she? Pure? This girl?”
“Eh?”
“Umm, no, forget it. I’m sorry, that was rude of me,”
“Eh, wait, why!? Now I’m getting curious! Please tell me!”
“Nn...this is not something that grand, but, Marika-chan.”
“Yes.”


  I don’t know how far I should take her words since she only saw the pictures...but I’m staring at her with eyes full of expectations waiting for her next words.


  



  Karen-san let out a small sigh, eh, is it really something that hard to say…?


  



  “Haa, you can’t do that, Marika-chan. I’ll get excited if you keep pouring me that fiery gaze.”
“Don’t you fool around too much today!? Am I just a toy to appease your boredom while you’re waiting for customers!?”
“I’m not doing this out of boredom, I’m serious.”
“That’s even worse!”


  This place really feels like a place where Aya does her part-time job...the resemblance…


  Karen-san slowly mumbled, “I see, so this is the famous temptress bottom Marika-chan...I’m looking forward to her growth…” What are you, a demon instructor from a battle manga?


  



  “Well, jokes aside.”
“...Yeah.”


  This time I make sure to not look at Karen-san’s eyes while nodding. I’m aware that I’m being rude.


  “I think this Sae-chan had a horrible heart-break before, her heart is deeply wounded.”
“I-is it true!?”
“Yeah.”


  Karen-san spoke softly after a short moment.


  “And then, umm, this might make things more unpleasant, but I get a feeling that her current condition is very unhealthy, it bothers me. Hmm, but, that might be why she sees you as her ray of light.”
“Me…”


  I see, a heart-break...Considering she took a job when she’s in her third year, she might want to have a change of pace…


  After I heard it, my chest felt heavier than before.


  “Oh my, I’m sorry. I said something uncalled for.”
“No, this isn’t your fault.”


  I timidly shook my head. I feel bad for her even though I’m the one who asked her to tell me. I might be bad at having someone listen to my problem, even though I’m used to the opposite situation…


  I tried to think about this thoroughly. If it’s Aya, I wonder what she would do.


  



  “This isn’t surprising, you are a good girl after all. If it’s Aya-chan, I bet she would turn them down without any second thought or consideration.”


  Since I was thinking of Aya, Karen-san’s remarks made me laugh.


  “Aah, that sounds fitting. She would directly say something like [Impossible].”
“Sounds like her!”


  We laughed together. But then, I can’t shake off this uncomfortable feeling and let out a sigh again.


  I’m not Aya after all.


  I really want to settle this problem quickly!


  “I thought about this before...but Aya is...why is she so earnest in facing everything that stands on her way...Her mentality is too strong...Haa, seeing that side of her is very discouraging~~~! Karen-san, a strong sake, please!”


  “I heard that before. But my answer is still no, but in exchange, how about let this lady comfort you?”
“No...it’s okay.”


  I made her laugh.


  Huh, could it be that I was bragging about Aya all along? How embarrassing.


  



  “But, you see, it’s not like Aya-chan is able to do everything since the beginning. She made a lot of mistakes in the past before she became the current Aya-chan.”
“Eh, I’m curious!”


  Of course it doesn’t have to be detailed! I pestered Karen-san with my pleading.


  Karen-san looks hesitant, but then, she accepts my request, “Just a bit, okay?”


  



  “The first time she came to this store, it was during her third year in middle school. One of my acquaintances brought her here, she was very young. When I looked at her, I couldn't help but wonder if this girl is okay.”
“Eh…”


  That’s surprising.


  The first time I met her during our first-year, she already looked very mature compared with her surroundings.


  “Back then, she looks very lost, and that’s why I tried to talk to her. My first impression of her is she must’ve suffered a lot and I can’t leave her like that. While we talked, she suddenly asked me to hire her. I hesitated, she was too young after all.”


  Karen-san wiped the glass and gazed at the light that reflected on its surface.


  “And then I said, if you still feel like you’re lost when you enter high-school, come again. That day she went home obediently after I promised her that. After that she would come sometimes, and after she enrolled in high-school, she still wanted to work here. So I hired her just like what I promised, but the trouble didn’t stop here.”


  While reminiscing about the past, Karen-san let out a difficult expression. It’s the face of a big sister who tried to introduce a good for nothing boyfriend to her family.


  “She was a newbie without any experience in the service industry, of course it was tough to serve in a store like this on her first job. She already offended a few customers on her first day she worked here. Our customers are lenient with cute faces, but still, I can’t help but worried.”
“I really can’t imagine it…”
“She was really bad at serving customers. Back then, she would instantly twist the customers’ arms when they touched her while saying, “I’ll sue you.” I was really bewildered back then...Of course, what she did might be the right thing in some situations, but I really wanted her to keep it civil.”


  Hiiee...sounds like Aya.


  



  “People who came here already faced a lot of hardships in their life. That’s why I want the customers to feel safe and able to be their true self when they are inside this store. And so, I gave Aya a lot of special tasks if she wants to stay working here.”


  Like a teacher, she showed me her index finger.


  “She should introduce herself to the customers. Depending on the situation, she could do her self-introduction up to 30 times.”
“Self-introduction? Why did you ask her to do that?”


  Finally Karen-san put up a smile again on her face.


  “I thought that Aya-chan isn’t someone who’s capable of engaging with our customers in a short time, she’s very tactless after all. That’s why, I tried to make our customers understand Aya’s personality. People who came here already had a lot of experiences of failure and regret after all. So I figured that our customers could be someone who watches over her, someone like big sisters for Aya-chan.”


  Karen-san took a deep breath and straightened her back.


  “[My name is Aya. High-school first year. Yesterday we had a moving class but since I don’t know where to go I kept walking around inside the school building. This is my first time serving customers and it makes me nervous, but please bear with me.] It was short, but she kept doing the different self-introductions everyday. After a while, everyone is able to treat her kindly. Now if I think about it, everyone is just very lenient with young girls, pretty people sure had it easy.”


  I agreed with her and laughed along Karen-san.


  “But you see, even though she’s tactless, she still tried to do her best, and that’s why our customers were able to accept her. Also, whenever I asked her to wipe the glasses, she wouldn't stop doing it until I told her to. She wouldn’t respond to someone who tried to talk with her since she was focusing on wiping the glass. In fact, Aya-chan might be aware of her own personality, and that’s why she took baby steps to overcome her weakness.”


  Karen-san rested her chin on her hand while smiling dearly.


  ...Considering her usual tenacity, it does sound like Aya.


  



  “When she grasped how to do one thing, she would quickly change gear and headed to her next challenge. She kept repeating that cycle and finally she reached this point. She can keep her composure and treat our customers respectfully. She already has a lot of people who would willingly lend their hand to support her from doctors, lawyers, detectives, or even actresses.”


  Aya is really amazing after all.


  I feel happy for her.


  Ah, I see. So that’s why she started by greeting everyone in our class. She tried to let everyone know about her.


  She didn’t really need my advice from the beginning.


  



  “At some point she became capable enough to do everything. Well, of course I’m better at making cocktails, but I’m sure that someday she can surpass me. When that time comes, I will let Aya-chan handle everything so I can fool around with the customers.”


  Finally I can recognize the Aya from Karen-san’s story. an expressionless, and very obstinate person.


  “...I wonder why she was trying that hard.”


  In the end, I’ll always wonder about that side of her. Why is she able to face everything head on?


  There’s a saying, [The power to keep doing your best is also a talent], but to be frank I don’t really like that phrase. Because it’s like they justified people who didn’t do their best.
(TL Note: This might be hard to perceive, but what Marika means is since ‘doing your best’ is a talent, people who don’t do their best is justified since it’s not part of their talent.)


  



  Karen-san picked my empty glass and replaced it with the second cocktail. This time, it’s a peach-colored drink with a whiff of lemon.


  “Let’s see...maybe she always did her best so she wouldn’t have any regrets. For example, when she lets something precious be taken from her hand.”
“Which means…?”
“I wonder. But I think you already get the gist of it, right?”


  She winked at me while casually giving me a hint. I tried to let my head work.


  



  I should be able to solve this one, since this is about Aya. 


  Aah, one thing suddenly afloat inside my head.


  



  Could it be that it’s related with that incident during her middle-school years? That one when her senior from the tennis club attacked her with a scissor. 


  Her act back then was right since she just tried to defend herself. But she might regret everything after she did it. 


  



  If it’s Aya, I’m sure that she has a lot of friends during her middle-school, but up until now I never saw her interact with them...So she was really wounded by that accident.


  She decided to not engage with anyone and spent her days alone for a whole year.


  



  “And so, Aya is…”


  She was determined to never have any regrets again.


   That’s why she’s willing to go through any hardships.


  Come to think of it, back then when she bought me for one million yen, she did it out of nowhere. That was definitely part of her determination.


  Even though everything would fall apart once it went wrong, she pulled her courage to confront me.


  



  Even during our double date with Yume and Chisaki, she really took everything seriously. Her attitude didn’t show that she’s underestimating the whole thing. Rather, she really did everything she could, so she won’t regret anything.


  



  Finally, I can understand her determination and how hard she struggled all these time.


  



  Just like solving the last piece of a puzzle, I feel like my eyes are opened into a whole new perspective.


  Everything she did is not something that happened by miracle. Instead, she created miracles by doing everything step by step, as a normal girl.


  When I put everything together, right now I can’t help but think of her as someone dear.


  Aya who I like is someone who went through a lot and did her best to overcome it. 


  



  “Now if I calmly think about it, the perfect Aya won’t ever accepted your invitation to had a threesome with Asta,”
“That’s true. She’s that kind of girl.”


  We laughed again, and then Karen-san smiled gently at me.


  “This might sound heavy, but right now, I think you are the one she wants to cherish, she doesn’t want to have any regrets when it comes to you.”
“Me…”
“Yeah, you understand, right?”


  I nodded at Karen-san, I understand it well.


  “Yes, thank you for reminding me.”


  Everything she did is for my sake. She said it by herself. If I’m being humble and reject that idea, I feel like I didn’t look at her properly.


  Everything she did.


  



  “But I don’t think of it as something heavy. Because when it comes to Aya, I also have the same thoughts. I will do my best if it’s for her sake!”


  If she loves me that much, then I can’t just slack off and get satisfied by receiving her feelings. Of course I also need to go all out to make her keep fixated to me.


  That’s right, I can’t slack off.


  I can’t think too much and do nothing.


  



  “At first I thought I can’t frankly reject Sae-chan, but after I listened to your stories, somehow I kind of understand. For now, I should do what I think the best!”


  



  The way so I won’t hurt Sae-chan, and also the way so it won’t hurt me. I should handle this skillfully...I know that I can’t beat Aya when it comes to stuff like this, that’s why.


  I stood up from my seat.


  I looked at my smartphone, it’s still 6 p.m. I still can make it. I won’t wait until tomorrow, I will face Sae-chan right now.


  And then I will say it, that I can’t go out with her.


  Because I have someone I like.


  



  “I really like that straightforward side of you, Marika-chan. I didn’t say this as a store’s manager to her customer, I said it because I really think that you are lovely. That’s why I’m rooting for you. I’ll always welcome you when you need me to talk about anything. It’s really an honor to get chosen by you as someone you can talk about your problems.”
“That’s my line, I’m very grateful for today.”


  I paid the bill and left the store. 


  The manager from my place is a good person, but Aya’s manager is really something. That’s why deep down I think that it would be okay if I let her sleep with me just once.


  I won’t cheat though.


  Because I’m Aya’s.


  



  



  



  Wait for me, Sae-chan.


  I will properly face you head on!


  



  *****


  



  

  
    Soon after I contacted her, Sae-chan spared her time for me and we met up at the family restaurant we’re currently working at. Talking about something like this would be awkward if we do it inside, so we walked to the nearby park.
  


  Sae-chan wears a red blouse and it’s rare for her to pair them with pants. I also took a glance at her decorative plant series keychain that dangled from her bag. Normally, I would talk to her but it can’t be helped that I feel nervous since earlier that I can’t utter any single word.


  “....”
“....”


  We finally arrived at the park when the sky was already dark. We faced each other under the street lamp, and finally I should settle this for once.


  The wind feels cold since we’re entering October, I really need those mufflers the next time I go out. My body shivered a bit due to the cold wind and this situation.


  “...Marika-chan.”
“Yeah.”


  It’s the first time for us to meet outside our part-time job. I never thought my first experience with her will be something like this.


  I feel like she’s trying to guess something by staring intently at my face. Well, that’s a given since the one you confessed to, is having a cloudy face at the moment.


  I took a deep breath, yeah I can do this.


  



  “I’m sorry for calling you out so suddenly.”
“Don’t mind it.”
“Listen, Sae-chan.”
“...Yes.”


  The longer I keep this status quo, the weight I feel in my shoulders are getting heavier. The willpower I had since earlier is getting smaller when the coldness from the air around me is slowly seeping through my skin. Uh...how frustrating…


  Even though I already understand what I should say to her, my mouth won’t move.


  Aah, geez, I wish these hesitances from earlier just quickly go away and vanish!


  Just be brave and finish this in one blow….


  Yup,  let’s say it, let’s…


  “Sorry!”


  I said it out loud while putting my hand together.


  “I already have someone I’m going out with!”


  I said it!


  I really said it!


  



  I shut my eyes while waiting for her response.


  And then Sae-chan slowly nodded her head.


  



  “Well, that’s true.”


  …….Huh?


  



  Her response is very different from the one I had in my mind...I thought she might cry or choose to not say anything, but I never thought of this one.


  She’s staring somewhere with her distant gaze. Her usual elegance is gone somewhere, that she looks like a ghost right now.


  Even though it’s also possible that her appearance right now is affected by the light above us.


  She slowly moved her lips and said her next response.


  “Actually, I already know.”


  W-what a twist.


  So that’s the reason for her lack of response.


  “Eh, but why...?”
“...”


  Sae-chan didn’t answer. Eh, why!


  Even though I never told her. Now it's my turn to get shaken by this situation.


  “Ah, but!”


  I understand that I really don’t need to spell this out, but I choose to put my hand together again while opening my mouth.


  “The one I’m going out with is...a girl!”


  I just don’t want to make Sae-chan thinks that I denied her idea of liking the same sex…


  ...I might be thinking about this too deeply.


  But I still want to make sure.


  



  “Ah, yup.”


  Huh, so you also know about that one!


  



  Sae-chan smoothly said it, that I can’t feel any emotion from her words.


  



  “It’s that beauty who always came, right? That Afternoon Lady. I always wonder if you and her are in that kind of relationship.”
“Eh, w-wait, wait a minute.”


  I stretch my arms to make her stop.


  “You already know that much and you still asked me out?”
“Yes.”


  Sae-chan smiled like usual.


  Ain’t that pretty weird, though?


  I’m good at reading my surroundings, but this time I’m completely lost on what her intention is.


  Sae-chan kept her smile plastered on her face while looking at me.


  “Will you go out with me, Marika-chan?”


  What should I do, she started to scaring me.


  I really have no idea about her true personality. I only know that she’s older than me, and she attends the school nearby with that elegant appearance of her. That’s all.


  



  I always thought that getting to know people on the surface and have fun together is the best way to spend my days, that’s why I’d never try to know about her past under the surface. 


  “Nah, um, I already told you that I have someone…”


  Sae-chan slowly walked closer to my direction. I tried to take a step back but her movement is faster than mine.


  “I will treat you well ,Marika-chan.”


  My entire vision was quickly filled with her face.


  While smiling sheepishly, just like a devil she slowly licked her lips.


  “...You saw it, right? I have bigger breasts than her, right?”
“Hiiee.”
“Do you want to make sure...and touch it again? 


  She caught my hand and rested it on her chest.


  Huh, this soft sensation!


  At this point I finally understand!


  



  She tried to forcefully steal me from my current partner!


  



  But, I thought stuff like this should be done more smoothly right!? Is this something that can be done so straightforwardly!? On top of that she really tried to seduce me using her body!?


  Just like Karen-san said, she’s not pure at all. So this is what she meant!


  While keeping my hand on her chest, she slowly brings her mouth closer to my ear.


  She blew on my ears, h-how shameless!


  “I can please you better than her...I will do anything for you. Just tell me and I will make it happen...I will spoil you to your heart content, even beyond that…”


  Hawawawa…


  What on earth is happening...why would I touch someone’s breast in the middle of the public park, at night on top of that.


  “N-no, that’s not the—”


  I tried to escape but then she forcefully grabbed my wrist.


  “Hey, am I really not good? Just say yes already. Or should I become your second? I’m okay with that. I will gladly do that. You can use me whenever you want and just toss me aside when you no longer need me.”
“No, no no, nope! I’m not okay with that! I’m not skillful enough to do something like that anyway!”
“Even though I went this far, you won’t accept me…?”


  Tears are slowly welling up on her eyes.


  Good grief, what’s wrong with this girl...does she really like me that much...?


  Am I really having that certain weird pheromone or whatever that seduces other women? Is it because I often use aroma? Is it the aroma’s fault?


  I’m starting to get too flustered and accidentally say what’s on my mind in a loud voice.


  



  “I said that it’s not okay, Sae-chan! You can’t do this for the sake of getting over your broken heart!”
“..................Eh?”


  Her movements are completely stopped.


  What came out of my mouth is the results of my conversation with Karen-san before, about Sae-chan’s problems and trauma.


  “Broken heart…”
“That’s why you chose me, right!? But this kind of method is wrong!”
“..........Marika-chan.”


  Everything was supposed to be based on our wild speculation only, but after hearing what I said, Sae-chan looked upset.


  



  Aah, as I thought. Karen-san was right.


  She was deeply hurted before, and that’s why she wants to use me to forget her painful past…


  If that’s really the case, it means I should set this straight.


  “You weren’t able to get together with the one you really loved, and that’s why you set your sight on me, right? Byt that kind of method is not good...it will only hurt you in the long run!”
“...”


  That’s the first time I saw her eyes fill with pain.


  “Hey, I can’t be the one for you, but I’ll gladly listen to your problems...I do understand that I might not be too useful though…”


  I know that compared to Karen-san I’m still nothing.


  Even so, I want to be her strength.


  That’s why, I asked her directly.


  “Hey, we are friends...right?”
“............”


  She looks a bit downhearted while letting out a huge sigh.


  “It’s something from a long time ago.”
“...Yeah.”


  Her black hair swayed around by the wind, her eyes hidden by her bangs.


  “That person, that person always does whatever they want. Getting loved by everyone, receiving everyone’s affection...They won’t even look at me…”


  Her way of speaking reminded me of a witch who’s casting her curse.


  “Even though I did my best...no one would look at me, because of that person...”


  I feel a pain in my chest.


  “Sae-chan…”


  



  When I want to move closer to get a better look on her face, suddenly.


  Sae-chan raised her head with glimmering eyes.


  Eh!?


  



  “It’s always about that person! They always get everything they want! That woman! What part of her is so good, I don’t understand what everyone thinks!”


  She forcefully grabbed my shoulders. She’s so strong, it hurts!


  “Hey, just date me already Marika-chan! This time, I’ll make sure to let her know how it feels when your lover gets stolen by another person! Hey, just sleep with me already, rather, just let me do everything to your body. I’ll do anything you want, whatever kind of play, I’ll do it for you! As long as I can make her look at me, I’ll do anything!”
“W-w-wait, wait! Time out, time out!!!”


  



  Did she just say “Let her know how it feels when your lover gets stolen by another person”?


  Eh, no, impossible.


  Since I’m currently dating Aya, it means…


  “Sae-chan, you know Aya!?”
“A, ya….Aya……………..”


  Her atmosphere changed in just seconds, her voice echoed slowly.


  “Fu, fufufufu...hehehe….!”


  The heck with that laugh. Scary....


  “Of course, as if I could forget that woman, Fuwa...the one who took everything from me and made my life into hell...that Fuwa Aya!”


  Her face turned scary, she formed her lips into a laugh.


  “Broken heart!? What was that, Marika-chan! This is a grudge! To say that this is love, how disgusting!”


  Her voice slowly got stronger as she said all of that.


  “Thanks to her I got a red mark for my behavior which drove me to fail my high-school exam! My friends left me, also, papa, mama, they ended up only paying attention to my little sister! Everyone left me! She’s the main reason my life fell apart!”


  Her feelings are too strong, which kind of resembled something like love. I heard something like that once.


  “Even though he was my first boyfriend! I was very happy when he said he’s in love with me. I was kind of riding with the flow and somehow we ended up dating, but everything was fun! But everything changed and became like that! Because of her! Fuwa, Fuwa! She tricked him like that!”


  I can roughly guess while listening to her yappering.


  If this is a puzzle, well I had enough of puzzles, but right now I feel like I already collected all the necessary pieces to come to a conclusion.


  C-could it be…


  “You are...Aya’s upperclassman from Tennis Club?”
“!”


  Sae-chan’s eyes look glimmering for a moment and lose its shine again like a broken machine. Hiee. 


  “She, did she say something about me!? Of course, right!? Thanks to her my life is completely ruined after all! And of course since I ruined her life she won’t forget me, right!? We are like two sides of the same coin, of course she said something! Hey, what did she tell you!? Is it hatred!? She won’t forgive me!? Or could it be that she put my pictures on her wall and was mocking me every night before she sleeps!?”


  U, uhhh….


  I averted my gaze since it’s kinda hard to tell her the truth.


  “She never told me directly…”


  Sae-chan looked dumbfounded and opened her eyes widely.


  



  “Eh………………………………….?”


  



  Sae-chan pulled her hands from my shoulders while looking depressed.


  I only heard about Aya’s upperclassman from Chisaki after all.


  That story when the upperclassman intruded the class to attack Aya with a scissor, and the main reason why Aya ended up being a loner during her middle-school days. 


  Aya never told me about that. Aya already got over those days and forgot what happened in the past. She enjoys the time we have now.


  That’s why you don’t have to think about it...meh. As if I couuld say it to her!


  You can do it, Marika! You can fight this bizarre situation!


  



  “Ah, but, y’see...ummm, that ex-boyfriend? Even though he dated you he was still looking at other girls? That was a bit much, I think…..”
“....Marika-chan.”
“H-hey, that was, cheating, right? He didn’t treasure you enough! Even though you are this beautiful! Boys are really helpless, huh!”


  I tried to escape through this gap. But Sae-chan, like she’s engulfed by darkness, spouted something unbelievable.


  



  “As if I cared about that guy!”


  



  Eeeeeh!? But he was the main problem right!?


  “Because, no matter how hard I struggle, as long as I’m born at the same time as Fuwa, I’ll never be able to live my life peacefully! That woman who lives for the sake of living! As long as she lives, no one will accept me!”


  Guh.


  Considering how I always compare myself with Aya as of late, her words stabbed me at the right places.


  Everything didn't go the way she wanted, and her first boyfriend ended up liking Aya...that was, well I can understand where that distorted view came from.


  But still, Aya only did her best to live. She looks up ahead to chase after her happiness. It’s as simple as that.


  Maybe that’s why, she’s too dazzling for most people.


  “Uh, listen. That’s all happened in the past...and it’s not good if you keep strained by your past like that...isn’t it better to leave everything in the past and move on…?”


  I do realize that my consolation words have no weight. It’s just empty words.


  Of course it won't reach her.


  “....Unforgivable…”


  Huh, somehow her voice filled with disturbing emotions….


  



  “Even though I never forget her, not even a second all these time, she casually got a cute girlfriend like Marika-chan and enjoyed her life as normies….that’s, that’s unforgivable....because, that’s unfair! Uuuuuuuu…..”


  Sae-chan picked something up from inside her bag.


  It’s something that shines for seconds under the dim light due to its sharpness...a scissors.


  Something shiny to fight Aya’s radiance…!?


  Wait, that’s not important. Why does she direct it at me!?


  



  “Wait! Wait, wait a moment! I’m not related to your problem though!?”


  I slowly put some distances between us.


  “Fufu, fufufufufu, Fuwa, that damned Fuwa...I won’t forgive you, unforgivable…”


  Sae-chan, no, Sae walks while bringing her scissors toward me while limply moving like a zombie.


  This is just a reenact of what happened during their middle-school years!


  This is seriously scary. I can’t escape due to my trembling legs.


  Aah, I can't look scared at times like this!


  I should watch a lot of horrors to train my heart if I know things will end up like this!


  “Listen, let’s talk about this calmly! It’s not good if you keep doing things like this! Also, you might get fired if you stab me right now! Since you already graduated from being a trainee, that’s a waste, right!?”
“Whatever. I only started doing that part-time job so I can get closer with Fuwa’s lover of course I don’t care! Why should Iー”
“ーHaa!?”


  In response to Sae’s answer, I raised my voice. She just stepped on a landmine.


  “Of course it’s not a ‘whatever’! Well, it might be something trivial for you but not for me! I seriously put a lot of effort in this, you know!? Don’t say it lightly like that!”


  I accidentally lash out my anger at her.


  I understand that it’s not good to pour oil on that flame, but I can’t stay calm if she also rejects the times we spend together working until now.


  Sae-chan finched for a moment and bit her lips.


  “T-then, just date me already! Ditch that Fuwa and choose me instead! This time, I’ll show that I can snatch her girlfriend! And I will beat her this time! For the sake of surpassing her, and to show that I’m not a failure!


  



  Aaaaah, geez.


  



  “Just, stop blaming Aya! You do your work earnestly up until now, you are not a failure! In the first place, you are a failure because of your own thoughts!”


  If she keeps saying that she’s a failure, what about me. The me who already got on her high horse because of the manager's empty praise!


  The fire inside my chest has ablaze, I no longer can stop my mouth.


  “Imagine being shackled by something that happened two years ago, on top of that, instead of confronting the real person you choose to pick on their girlfriend, that’s totally lame! As if I will accept a confession from someone like that! Let me say this, I was seriously considering your feelings since you sounded sincere back then, and I was happy! But you, to be something like this, I feel like you make a fool out of me! Don’t you dare treat someone like that! 


  I ended up saying everything on my mind.


  Hearing my careless complaints, of course Sae-chan won’t stay silent.


  “U, uu…! Stop being so annoying!”


  Huh, so she can’t say anything back in the end. Sae put out her scissors again.


  Uwaa, this is really bad.


  



  “T-this is plainly impossible! I’m against violence!”
“I was, I just...want to be happy!”
“That has nothing to do with stabbing me right!?”
“This time, I’ll make sure that she'll loathe me for the rest of her life! Right!? She won’t forget me for the rest of her life if I do this!”
“I don’t get you at all!”


  I reached the edge of the park and was trapped by the fence behind me.


  While still holding her scissors, she walked towards my direction.


  Is this the end!?


  This must be a joke. I can’t accept this.


  For a moment, my funeral scene flashed inside my head.


  I saw Asta standing beside my coffin and saying, “I already told you, Marie!” while crying. No, I don’t want this!


  I have a fantastic future waiting ahead! That’s why!


  



  “This can’t be! This just, can’t be happeningー!!!”


  



  My voice echoed through the night.


  And right after that.


  “Safe word”


  A pair of hands suddenly came between us and grabbed Sae’s arms.


  Eh?


  Everything moved swiftly. It’s like she came out of a shadow since she already stood right beside me.


  Her flashy hair swayed by the wind, her sudden appearance reminding me of those allies of justice.


  It’s Aya.


  



  “A, Aya!?”
“Fuwa!?”


  She grabbed Sae’s arms tightly.


  
    
      

      
    

  


  



  Aya’s eyes look dangerous when she stares angrily at Sae. I never saw her like this before.


  “Now come to think of it, I felt familiar when I saw you at the shop. So it’s Enomoto-senpai, huh.”
“Your ability to remember people’s faces are too extreme! She always wore a nameplate on her chest, you know!?”
“Don’t care, your chest is the only one I’m paying attention to.”


  Aya sealed Sae’s movement in a single move and restrained both of Sae’s hands behind her body. In her next move, she swiftly swung Sae’s body and placed her on the ground.


  “Ouch!”


  Aya also quickly kicked the scissors that fell off Sae's hand.


  A-amazing!


  It’s my first time to see her martial arts...she’s cool…


  



  “A, Aya...Aya…”


  When I started to calm down, everything came back at once and tears were flowing down. I rest my body and hug her.


  “Thank you for saving me...uwaaa, that was scary...I love you……”


  Aya tried to calm me down while stroking my back.


  “You looked a bit off during classes, and then Karen-san told me as a countermeasure, that you might get involved with some dangerous women. I planned to just go home silently if nothing happened.”


  Aya breathed a sigh of relief knowing she made the right choice.


  Waaa, I should really thank Karen-san, she really saved me...I should buy a lot of cocktails the next time I visit the store…


  Wait, if she’s already here since earlier it would be great if she appeared before things escalated!


  



  “I thought you guys were fooling around by playing pretend.”
“We won’t do something like that!”
“The safe word is really useful this time.”
“Now I’m kinda relieved that we agreed on it!”


  Who ever thought that that safe word is the one who saved my life.


  I’m getting calmer somehow, but Aya who’s standing beside me said something opposite.


  “Let me say this, you quite irritated me, okay?.”
“Eh!?”


  Since she said it while stroking my head I can’t hide my surprise. 


  B-but why? D-did she figure out that I touched Sae’s boobs!? That doesn’t count as cheating, though!


  But it seems like I was wrong.


  “If you picked me instead of Karen-san to consult your problems, it won’t become something horrifying like this.”
“T-that’s...I have my own reasons…”


  What’s reflected in Aya’s eyes is my downhearted expression.


  “You don’t believe me?”


  Crap, crap, crap. I’m really cornered. I feel more nervous than when Sae almost stabs me with her scissors.


  That’s not it! That’s not the reason, Aya. Because, if I asked you about something like this, it would make me look...uncool...after all…!


  “For now let’s put your punishment aside. I’m glad that you’re safe.”


  Hearing her soothing voice, I was only able to reply to her with a small voice, “Yeah.”


  I’m sorry to make you worried.


  On the other hand, Sae slowly gets up from the ground while pushing her hip. She...is currently glaring at me who’s wrapped inside Aya’s arms.


  “The heck with you guys, why are you flirting at times like this…! Uuuh, so you’re finally come, Fuwa...and you trampled on me again!”
“Who cares.”


  Aya looked at her while replied to her in a brusque manner.


  “I only fulfilled my promise to protect Marika,”


  Like covering me, she walked and stood right in front of me.


  “If you dare to lay your hand on her, I’ll kill you.”


  Her cold tone sounds serious. Hiee….


  Not even Sae can keep her composure and look terrified...but she still insists on facing Aya.


  After brushing the sand off her body, she thrust her fist in Aya's direction.


  “...B-bring it on!”


  At that moment, tears flowed out from Sae’s eyes.


  “Someone like you, I really hate you from the bottom of my heart….! Acting like you don’t care about anything even though you’re able to do everything with that high and mighty attitude! Everything, you took everything from me…! Is it that great, to be a prodigy!? Beauty, intelligence, you have everything, of course you never face any hardships in your life!”


  Aya didn’t bother to answer, she only stared at Sae. Her face is emotionless, it’s like she’s staring at some pebble on the roadside.


  Sae continued and pointed her finger at me.


  “Even Marika-chan, she chose you over me! Am I wrong!?”
“...................”
“No matter how hard I try, I‘ll never be able to put even a scratch on you! I always, always hate you! It’s better if you die!”


  I wonder if I’m calmer now since Aya is here. My impression on her had changed a bit. I admit that her intention to hurt someone is a bad thing. On top of that, she also did stalk and intended to snatch me from Aya. Really, what was she thinking. If it’s the usual me, I definitely wouldn’t involve myself with her.


  But somewhere from the corner of my heart, I can’t completely loathe her.


  ...Because she reminded me of that time where I pushed myself as Aya’s rival.


  



  So I accidentally let my mouth slip.


  “...You’re wrong, Sae. Aya is putting in a lot of effort everyday. Of course she also has bad days. She was deeply hurt by what you did.”
“Why would you defend someone like her!?”


  Well, since I’m her girlfriend…but that isn't my reason.


  I want to solve the misunderstandings she had.


  Also, I’m sure that Sae is…


  “Marika-chan, you are from this side, right!? People who did their best without any outstanding talent, we areー”


  Before she continues her words, I swiftly swing my palm, and land them on her cheek.


  Slap


  I didn’t intend to slap her that hard, but the sound is quite loud.


  



  “Great, 99 left,” I heard Aya’s voice from behind like she’s imitating a gym trainer. As if I will do that. It’s a payback since she made me went through that horrifying experience.


  “Hey, listen to me, Sae.”


  Sae muffled her cries while her tears flowed down.


  “Since it’s impossible for me to work at a lesbian bar at Shinjuku, I chose to did my best in a normal family restaurant! Having someone like her really put my common sense in disarray! These past three years have been a living hell, I always thought that everything is boring, and no matter how hard I try, I’ll never be able to beat Fuwa! From the corner of my head, I understand that Fuwa will definitely do better!”


  



  It’s plausible that Sae has already visited that store a few times.


  But Aya didn’t recognize her so it must be a shock for her.


  Aya’s missing straps, those Benjamin Barok-kun, there must be a reason why Sae has the exact same thing.


  She must have stealthily taken it while riding the train...is my deduction. Of course I don’t have the evidence, and Sae will never admit it.


  ….But that way of revenge, it won’t appease her suffering. That way of life, is simply miserable.


  



  Aya picked up the scissors from the ground and looked at me, “Should I silence her?” 


  Scary.


  



  “W-wait, we still have something to talkー”
“There’s none.”
“Even though you don’t, I have.”


  Aya grabbed my hand strongly. She brought her face close to mine, I unconsciously held my breath due to her sudden movement.


  “This person almost attacked you. It would definitely become a great deal if I was late. Just hand her over to the police. Or should I just kill and bury her? If you choose that one, let’s escape together somewhere far away and live together.”
“I won’t! I have my mother and father, and what about school and my friends!?”
“Marika won’t throw everything away and pick me instead?”
“Wait, the scale! We are not talking about that right now!”


  I forcefully put a stop to her sudden heavy question.


  “I do understand that she’s a person you’ll never forgive…”
“I don’t really care about her though.”


  She really looks like she doesn’t care since her face didn’t show any emotion. Sae gasped from behind when she heard Aya’s feelings. Let’s pretend we didn’t hear that.


  “Enomoto-senpai’s train of thought has always been extreme since back then.”
“...Is it?”
“I knew her when I entered the Tennis Club in my middle-school.”


  Aya slowly told me the story about her and Sae.


  



  



  Aya just enrolled in her middle-school and she chose Tennis Club as her extracurricular activity. She didn’t have any specific reason, it’s just that she thought they would treat novice freshmen gently since it’s her first time.


  And then she met Enomoto Sae.


  Of course Aya is already a gorgeous one since middle-school and it stirs jealousy from her peers. At that time, the one who got along with her was Enomoto-senpai.


  It’s unimaginable if I see the current Sae…


  Since then, Sae was Aya's closest confidant. Aya had a good impression since Sae was always willing to lend her ears anytime and responded to her in a gentle manner. But later she probably figured out that her assumption was wrong.


  “That me from before, she lived in a cramped world…everyone around me feels ephemeral and no one can understand me. That time, I thought the only one who can understand me is Fuwa Aya.”
“Shut up.”
“Ah, okay.”


  Aya sharply shot her down.


  These two probably crossed the boundary of senior-junior relationship and simply became friends.


  One day, Sae consulted Aya since Sae had a boy that she was interested in. of course Aya gladly listened to her and she planned to support Sae from the sideline.


  “Since Enomoto-senpai did things like that everything fell apart though.”
“That’s, because Fuwa…”
“I never seduced him, he’s the one who misunderstood and confessed. That stuff, can’t be happening.”


  Aya borrowed my catchphrase and denied Sae’s accusation.


  “You’ve always been like this since a long time ago. You always assume that everything in your head is the truth without considering the other probabilities. Even that one time when there was a rumour about our advisor doing sexual harassment, you didn’t bother to look for evidence and straightly went to confront them, using violence.”
“B-because! If it’s really the truth, that would be dangerous…!”
“If you’re the one who’s wrong, it also would be dangerous though. Everyone was troubled because of that.”
“But Fuwa, you were also like that! You wouldn’t say anything even though everyone misunderstood your true personality! You always look sullen so everyone was too scared to approach you! Even back then there were these freshmen who asked why you always look so angry!”
“I already changed from that past me. I’m friendlier now.”


  



  Eh? It was sudden. I feel like I understand what she wanted to convey with those words. Aya grabbed my arms tightly.


  “I have Marika after all, she’s here and willing to understand me”


  It’s like she clearly spells out the differences between her and Sae.


  I find that she’s beautiful with that determination.


  Her words are brimming with love. At times like this, I thought that my ability to read the mood is for the sake of our relationship. Every part of her, either her clumsiness, or her social awkwardness, I feel like I can understand her better than most people.


  Everything will be okay as long as she’s with me, huh. It sounds like a proposal.


  But…


  I’m happy to hear that, but!


  



  “It’s still the same, Aya!”
“Marika?”
“Aya, you were determined to change yourself and you really make it happen. You really did your best for your own sake! You also started to get along with Chisaki and Yume, you also started to enjoy school since I said I like school. I really thought that everything you did was admirable, and you look very dashing! I like that part of you!”


  I continued to speak it loud.


  “You treat me like me being your most precious person was a natural thing to do, but still, I want you to treasure everything in your life other than me!”


  What am I doing, I wonder. It’s like a childish rant.


  “...What was that….”


  I’m a bothersome girlfriend who troubled Aya, but I want to make it clear since she’s Aya.


  “I know I sound selfish, but that’s because you can do everything well, right? That’s why I believe that the prodigy Aya can make it happen!”


  I chose to take everything back from what I said before.


  “In exchange, I’ll also do my best, that’s why...!”


  That’s why.


  



  “I’ll make a group chat for the three of us so we can message each other!”


  



  “”Eh.””


  Both Aya and Sae’s voice sound surprised in unison.


  The heck is this girl saying...is what their faces are conveying.


  



  I take advantage of their dumbfounded state, and quickly make a group chat for the three of us.


  I sent a simple cute sticker [Take care of me] to start the conversation at the group chat.


  



  “Wait.”


  Aya’s face looks like was forced to swallow a very bitter pill while looking at me. 


  “Why would you do something like that…” 


  And then I swiftly answer her question.


  “I want the two of you to deepen your understanding with each other.”
“It’s meaningless.”
“It’s not.”


  I don’t have the leeway to keep this argument. I should succeed in pushing my ideas on her and convince her in one swoop.


  “I got involved in your past unwillingly, so listen to me just this time.”
“That’s…”


  She furrowed her eyebrows and then whispered, “It would be better if I finished her for good back then…” But well, it seems like she will do as I say this time.


  On the other side, Sae looks like she just won one billion lottery when she looked at her phone’s screen.


  “Fu, Fu, Fu, Fuwa Aya’s contact address….aaa, uuuuhh, her address....a real thing….I no longer have to save a pizza store’s number as her contact address...since I have the real thing…”
“Uhhhh, listen, Sae-chan!”
“Ah, yes.”


  She kneels properly at the ground and straightens her back.


  “The Aya inside your head is too unreal! She’s a girl who got lost in the middle of moving class and didn't have any idea what she should do since she won’t ask her classmates, you know!”


  “Waー,” There’s a voice that tries to interrupt me from my side, but I don’t pay it any mind.


  Sae shook her head furiously.


  “That’s not my Fuwa! The Fuwa I know is someone who will arrive at other classrooms easily without needing any help from others! Since she arrived early she’ll spend her time looking outside the window and that scene is so breathtaking that her classmates can’t help but fall for her!”
“I understand where you came, but everything is just an illusion!”


  Her imaginary Aya is a perfect beauty, but that’s why she’s only able to look at that version of Aya. It made her unable to understand Aya for her whole life, like a curse that can’t be dispelled. Even by Aya.


  But that’s why, if it’s me, I think I can manage somehow.


  “Ah, this might be a bit late, but never point your scissors to others, okay? What will you do if you hurt them? If you are pissed, use your mouth first, humanity invented words and language to communicate with each other! Of course that also includes you!”
“Y-yes I will!”


  She frantically nodded her head.


  “Also, don’t ever think to stop coming to work! If you do it, I’ll go straight to the police and file a report!”
“Y-yes……………”


  After getting reprimanded, Sae looks timid but still elegant. Her high-class aura combined with her timidness might be just her actual character.


  Before both of them manage to think this thoroughly, I hurriedly clap my hands.


  “Now the most important thing, greeting. You are good at that right, Aya? Sae too, you did it numerous times while greeting our customers after all!”


  Both Aya and Sae typed on their phone and sent a simple sticker. Both of them are using that decorative plant series sticker. When she looked at that, Sae looked happy somehow while Aya won’t even bother to hide her displeasure.


  I folded my arms and stood between two of them with a firm expression.


  “Listen, I won’t ask you guys to make up and become friends. There are people who are unable to get along with each other anyway. But as for you, to keep shackled by the same thing for three years is meaningless, okay?”


  If they keep bottling up their past memories like this, one day those emotions will explode and lead to a new bigger problem. Let’s stop it before it’ll trouble lots of people.


  In the end, the probability of those new bigger problems will be directed at me is too high since I’m Aya’s girlfriend!


  That’s why, this is a death or life situation for me, I need to make this work.


  “In the first place, you are preparing for an exam, right? Just use those energy for studying. In case you fail your exam you probably will misdirect those emotions to her, right?”


  I’ll believe my own intuition rather than Karen-san’s this time.


  Because I will never put myself in danger to befriend someone dangerous.


  I’ll stop this exasperating misunderstanding before it's too late. They need to know about each other.


  They need to communicate through greetings, self-introduction, or whatever. 


  By doing this, I believe that they can smoothe their tattered relationship.


  I’ll believe in that since Aya is my lover, and Sae is my dear friend.


  ...Let’s end this for today.


  Everything that happened today was so exhausting, I don’t have any energy to spare.


  



  “Well then, don’t you need to go home, Sae?”
“Y-yes.”
“Saturday in front of Shibuya’s Hachiko Statue. Ah, but since tomorrow we have shift together, see you tomorrow.”
“”Eh.””


  Aya and Sae sound surprised in unison for the second time.


  I don't have any hidden intention this time, so I have no idea why they look shaken by my words just now.


  “So you still...willing to play with me, Marika-chan…?”
“Eh? That’s right. Since we’re friends and all. Ah, but of course if you no longer want to see my face we can reconsider it.”


  Suddenly, a pair of hands are grabbing my hip forcefully. Uhyaa!?


  “What are you thinking, Marika.”
“W-what? Why do you look so angry?”
“Even I will get angry if you behave like that. You were almost stabbed by Enomoto-senpai, so why would you hang out with her? That’s just weird.”
“Eh, she won’t do it again. Hey, you won’t, right?”
“I, I won’t…”


  Looking at Sae who nods her head frantically, Aya let out a huge sigh. With a voice like she’s eating her most hated food, she opened her mouth.


  “I got it. For now, I’ll ask Karen-san to prepare some stun-gun. I hope I can procure them before Saturday. Also, I’ll tag along.”


  If I turn her down, “Eeeh, it’s okay. Aya is really a worrywart~,” I get a feeling that she’ll go on full violence so let’s just agree with her suggestion.


  “Umm, thank you, Aya.”
“You’re welcome.”


  Deep down I feel a bit threatened by a pouting Aya, but I proceed to raise my hands.


  “Today’s meeting is done!”


  My voice echoes through the night park.


  Let’s just end this uproar before we caused any bigger disturbance.


  “Ah, w-well then I’ll take my leave...I’m really sorry for today, Marika-chan...See you tomorrow…”
“Yup, see you tomorrow at work.”


  Sae hurriedly left after taking pictures of Aya for unknown reasons.


  



  



  Fuu, it's finally over.


  “Haa, so tiring.”
“............”


  After Aya threw away Sae’s scissors in the trash bin, she then walked and sat below me.
(TL Note: The raw only said she sat below me but I take it as Marika on the bench while Aya on the ground)


  Huh, so it’s not over yet!?


  Aya didn’t utter any single words since Sae left after all…


  So she is angry...I admit that I did a lot of things according to my own discretion. 


  But even though I understand, I won’t apologize.


  



  She might think that I’m a meddlesome person...but it’s because I think this is the best thing to do for now. 


  I can’t let Sae stay like that, before she gets worse. If things escalated more than this, Aya will also feel obligated and it’ll hurt her conscience. 


  Because she’s a kind girl after all, she won’t abandon Sae that easily. If she’s that kind of person, she won't be able to get along with Chisaki and Yume that quickly after all.


  Just for now, I hope Aya can endure this. Before it’s too late, before it becomes more painful.


  ...Even if you come to hate me, I beg you this once.


  



  The cold wind blows hitting our bodies, I feel my body is getting chilly.


  When my shoulders are trembling due to the cold weather, Aya gently pulls me into a hug.


  “...Aya?”
“Hm.”


  She planted a kiss in my lips, a light touch between us.


  Uuhhh...what is this?


  I’m looking at her face with an uneasy feeling inside my chest, and the Queen of Solitude in front of me is also having complicated expressions plastered on her face under the moonlight.


  “Uh, listen, Marika.”
“O, okay…”
“I have three things I want you to listen to.”


  I swallow my breath.


  “Go ahead.”
“First.”


  Aya bows her head down.


  “Forgive me to get you involved in my personal problems.”
“Eh? No, that’s, not your fault.”


  Wait, it is her fault if you look from another perspective!


  “It’s true that I faced a dangerous situation, but I’m okay since you saved me. I might need to put some distances with scissors for a while, though!”
“Yes...and the second one,”
“Yes.”
“No matter who, whether it’s Karen-san, Asta, or whoever they are, I won’t forgive them if they lay their hands on you. You are my most precious person, so you should treasure yourself more.”
“O, okay. Is it about Saturday? I also need to apologize about that.”


  Even though I said that it’s okay, Aya might regard me as a simply careless person without any sense of danger.


  To make her worried again, of course I’ll feel sorry for her.


  She scolds me because she loves me, she just wants to make sure that I won’t be too careless and put myself into a dangerous situation.


  I want her and Sae to patch their relationship, even though it’s for Aya’s sake, it also came from my own selfishness.


  This is what I want to do, it has nothing to do with Aya. That's why I can understand why she is angry at me. 


  “And...the third is...?”


  I’m already prepared for her wrath.


  “Thank you.”
“.......Eh?”


  Aya is, she just hugged me.


  Her arms wrapped around my neck and pulled them into a tight hug.


  “Eh, but, umm…”


  I was taken aback since I understand that I don’t deserve those words. 


  Looking at me, Aya let out a smile.


  “Because. You did everything while thinking of me. It makes me happy.”
“B-but…”


  Aya’s soothing voice came into my ears.


  “You are kind, Marika. You really did your best for my sake, thank you.”
“Ah…….”


  Her voice, is very gentle.


  “Yeah.”


  Good grief.


  She’s too lenient with me.


  She’s warm.


  “.......I wonder if everything would be better if I did this back then.”
“Eh?”
“Nope, forget it.”


  Aya slowly rubs and buries her head deeper onto my nape.


  “I’m glad that you’re here. I’ll do my best so I can stand proudly beside you. I love you, Marika.”


  Even though I acted based on my own self-interest, decided everything by my own, and roped her into them. I have no idea why she’s touched by my selfish action.


  In the end, a situation where we did our best for our partner’s sake might be the right form to describe a relationship between girls.


  “ーI said everything that I want to say.”


  After she said that, she planted another gentle kiss.


  



  



  



  On a side note, our Shibuya outing really turned into chaos. The two of them keep fighting each other and it's really tiresome. I slowly regret my decision.


  But I believe that they already understand that this is just the beginning. 


  There’s still a long way ahead that we can’t really see the goal, but we’ll keep walking ahead, step by step with our own pace.



  A Bit Long Epilogue


  “Eh!?”


  Around the end of October, the piercing cold temperature starts to fill the air when I can’t believe what I just heard. Sae who  stood in front of me looked embarrassed when she saw my reaction.


  “It’s not really a big deal…”
“Why are you already a B-Rank crew!? Aren't you getting promoted too quickly? Even though the manager praised me that much back then!”
“I was able to put aside my problems with Fuwa so I put my focus on working, I already got accepted in university after all.”
“A prodigy…”


  I still can’t believe what just happened. Why are you suddenly being someone that is so meritorious out of nowhere.


  Ain’t we supposed to be allies considering our rivalry with Aya? You traitor…


   


  “Having a gorgeous appearance, accompanied with a bountiful breast, also good at doing your work...As expected from someone who only started doing part-time just for the sake of snatching me from Aya…”
“I don’t really want to hear that from someone who forcefully made a LINE Group between arch-enemies…”


  Sae can give a sharp comeback now, but actually after that scissors accident, she sincerely apologized to me.


  That day I had just finished my shift and entered the changing room when I found Sae doing dogeza. Of course that was a pretty shocking experience.


  



  “I’m really sorry for what I did. My head was filled with hatred toward Fuwa that I ended up involving the innocent Marika-sama… Please let me do anything to make up for this mistake.”


  On top of that she put out a scissor when she offered her apology while showing me her beautiful black hair. It seemed like she was really determined to let me do whatever I want to her.


  The me who got forcefully involved in that accident can understand where she came from. So I took the scissors and cut her hair.


  Around the split ends.


  



  “How stupid. Just raise your face.”
“....Eh?”


  So I swiftly flicked her forehead. Looking at her teary eyes, I stick out my tongue. It’s good if she’s really reflecting on what she did, but I’m not the one she should ask for forgiveness. 


  



  “I believe that one day, you can be forgiven and mend your relationship with Aya. It might be hard, but I guarantee you that it will definitely happen. Just do whatever you think is right.”
“Fuwa’s forgiveness…”


  I let out a smile when I see Sae who looks discouraged.


  “Don’t worry, I’ll help you after all. Just leave it to me.”


  



  To be honest, as for the current condition it would be really hard to make it into reality. It’s a long battle, so we need to do our best for now.


  



  After that, I changed my uniform into casual clothes. I planned to visit the bar after this.


  I asked Sae if she wanted to tag along and she said yes, so we headed to Shinjuku together.


  Since we boarded the train during peak hour, I practically got squeezed amidst the crowds. With this situation, Sae’s body is sticking close with mine along with that huge chest of hers. Hm, how enviable.


  



  “Anyway, you preferred boys back in middle-school right, Sae?”
“If you say preferred, I still prefer boys even now though…”
“Don’t you think it’s weird for girls to date each other?”
“I don’t.”


  Sae shook her head without any shreds of uncertainty. That’s unexpected.


  “It’s not a place to stick my nose in others’ relationships. Everyone can date whoever they want.”
“Well, that’s true.”


  Just like what I said back then before I dated Aya.


  



  “...If I phrase it in another way.”
“Uh-huh.”
“At first, I was interested in what kind of girl Fuwa is dating. It was just as I expected, a careless fool with a amiable personality. That moment I thought that Fuwa’s taste was really only at that level.”
“Ooh, are you asking for another fight?”


  If only I knew what she really thought of me, I would accept that stun gun from Karen-san.


  But looking at my negative reaction, Sae gets instantly flustered.


  “T-that was my first impression...But actually you are really diligent and considerate with your surroundings. At one point I was moved by your sincerity and able to open my heart to you...Could it be that you’re using hypnosis?”
“Huh are you dumb? I just live my life earnestly.”


  Sae looks perplexed like she just discovered a tardigrade that lives inside a volcano so I lightly hit the back of her palm.


  



  “Then it’s alright if I interpreted your words as you really thought of me as a friend at some point, right? Since when?”


  



  Sae rested her hands on her glorious breasts as her cheeks slowly turned red and she averted her gaze..


  “Since I asked you to touch my breasts, probably...it was kinda thrilling...”
“That was meant as a honey trap for me, right!? How could you get caught by your own plan!?”
“Because, you are fun to talk with after all!”
“You won’t try to stab someone you had fun with in the first place...good grief…”


  



  Sae pretends she didn’t hear that bit and clear her throat. Like she tried to change the dangerous topic, she shoved her finger at my direction.


  “B-but I will still advise you to quickly end your relationship with her. I’m saying this for your own good. That person isn’t capable of making her lover happy since she’s really a terrible person!”
“Aaah, yes yes, too bad, since I’m very happy right now.”
“Uuugh……”


  Sae with her small-fry mentality couldn’t reply and just groaned desperately.


  She’ll cry if I keep making fun of her like this.


  Anyway, I really intended to make everything go smoothly, for Aya’s sake and my own sake. 


  Honestly I always thought that Sae might be in love with Aya, but I’m not so uncouth to ask her bluntly like that.


  



  



  We arrived at the bar and I directly went to the counter seat. I thought of ordering that peach cocktail from Karen-san since it was pretty tasty the last time I drank it, but then Aya came right before me.


  Since she was the one who served me, I ordered a garnet-colored cocktail. Aya received my order and skillfully made it.


  Since today is Saturday night, it’s pretty crowded inside this store right now.


  Sae chose to sit at another spot, can’t be helped since she still can’t be honest with her own feelings. 


  “So you came with Enomoto-senpai today.”
“Yup, since we finished our shift together!”
“...Even though we have a date after this.”


  It always makes me feel weird when she’s looking at me with that passionate gaze.


  After I discovered Sae’s true nature, I think that Aya and Sae have a similar personality when it comes to their way of loving someone, mainly how heavy their feelings are. I never bring up the topic since I don’t know what kind of reaction they will have so I shut my mouth. 


  



  “Yeah, I’m looking forward to it, Aya.”
“..Me too.”


  Looking at her expressions, it reminds me how she really gets along well with Chisaki and Yume.


  Aya and Chisaki will get fired up once they talk about games, while Aya and Yume have a blast when they’re talking about yuri manga. It seems like they have a similar taste when it comes to manga. Since Aya always looks like she’s having fun, it makes my day much more enjoyable.


  Even though she never said anything when I’m together with Chisaki or Yume, she’s really showing her jealousy whenever I’m together with Sae.


  As I thought, she must have complicated feelings when it comes to Sae.


  



  “Hey, do you really hate it when I’m together with Sae?”
“I certainly hate it, but…”


  So it’s a certain matter…


  “But it’s not like I can’t stand it. I’m okay with that.”
“You don’t push yourself?”
“Nope, it makes me sulky though.”


  Since other guests wanted to place an order, Aya left me and headed to their direction.


  I see, so she’s sulking...she’s very cute when she acts like that...I really want to spoil her if she behaves like that…


  



  I spent my time observing Aya’s work, playing with my phone, and enjoying my alone time. After a while, Aya came back right in front of me.


  Even though the store is pretty busy, it seems like she really wants to tell me something.


  



  “We were really good friends before that thing happened.”
“With Sae?”
“Yeah. I realized that she has obsessive traits and is short-sighted, but she’s not a bad person. I should have figured out everything and did something before she resorted to that action. To be honest I was pretty depressed back then.”


  Aya casts her gaze downward.


  “But unlike me, Marika really forced everything through and insisted on mending me and Enomoto-senpai’s relationship, so I'm thankful for that. Spewing our hatred at each other directly might feel easier rather than avoiding her completely. That’s why, thank you.”
“That’s...you’re welcome.”


  It’s embarrassing if you said it like that.


  “I’m finally able to properly say it,” said Aya while letting out her usual smile.


  Aya is really kind after all.


  But, wait. Could it be that along with Sae’s apology, Aya was already able to be freed from what shackled her all these times? 


  If that’s the case, I no longer need to push Sae’s back? But it is also possible that this is just the beginning. Sae is still caught by her own curses and she’s still not able to unshackle that bind by herself. Let’s work hard, Sae.


  When mine and Sae’s gaze met, she hurriedly turned her face away.


  I wonder if she was looking at Aya’s bartender mode but then got too flustered when I discovered her...Geez, she’s hopeless. 


  



  “Well then, I’ll see you later, Marika.”
“Yup, later.”


  I lightly waved my hand and sent her off. Since today is a busy day, Karen-san isn’t free enough to have a long conversation with me. I directly thank her for her help during that case with Sae and order her latest cocktail. When my order arrived, someone also sat right beside me.


  



  “Hey, Marie.”
“Geh, Asta.”


  I unconsciously groaned when I looked at her. Ah, I also really need to talk about her last fortune-telling.


  “Hey, remember what you said back then about some accident involving violence? It really became a reality.”
“Eeeh!? I’m so glad you made it out alive! Japan is unexpectedly not so safe, huh...Is the culprit properly caught?”
“She’s sitting over there though.”
“The culprit!?”


  Asta looks very uncomfortable when she’s following the direction of my finger. Asta pulled out her phone and tried to call the police, I really did my best to stop her.


  



  “Rather than that, will you do fortune-telling again? I really want to avoid anything troublesome after all.”
“I’m okay with that, but...what if you’ll get involved in a kidnapping incident this time…”
“I’ll rely on the police when that time comes.”


  Asta took my hand and rubbed it slowly. She’s doing it more carefully than before while observing each crease, it feels ticklish.


  “...Marie…”
“W-what?”


  Why does she sound so gloomy…? Eh, am I going to die this time?


  



  “You might die, Marie.”
“F’real.”
“Yeah, it’ll come soon, probably. This is...uwaah, uwaah, just after this...today? Yeah, just do your best, Marie.” 
“Right after this!?”


  And she really told me to do my best?


  Asta was seriously crying back when she foresaw my violent incident, but now, even though she told me I’m going to die, she didn’t show any tears. What does she mean by that...this is another riddle to solve…


  ...Wait. Die? Right after this?


  Could it be, that…


  Asta‘s pale cheeks dyed in red, her oozing sexual appeal really make me wonder if she is really younger than me.


  



  “Asta, could it be that what you mean by die is…?”
“How envious! Let me join you guys!”


  Just as expected, so that's what she meant by dying!


  Right before I was able to say anything, Aya who had already changed her clothes arrived next to me, “Sorry to keep you waiting.”


  I peeked through the corner of my eyes, it seemed like Sae already went home. She just wanted to see Aya, but not really want to meet her, probably. I don’t have any problem with that, though…


  “Let’s go, Marika...Is there something wrong, Asta? You look very delighted.”
“There’s nothing! Let’s go, Aya!”


  I forcefully grabbed Aya’s hand and pulled her away from Asta.


  Behind my back, Asta let out a cheer, “Do your best!” with a cheery tone. I’ll pretend I didn’t hear that.


  



  ***


  



  Saturday night, since we don’t have school for tomorrow, well, it ended up like that.


  I told my parents that I’ll stay over at my female friend’s house for today.


  It’s not like I told them a complete lie, since I’m going to spend the night with Aya…


  We arrived at a hotel in Shinjuku. It is located in the corner of Kabuki-cho, a fancy-looking hotel. We booked an executive room with a double bed. Considering the price, I really spent this month’s wage in a luxurious manner.


  When we entered the room, I could smell something refreshing. Aya picked a room with a huge bathroom. When I’m looking outside the window, I can see the sparkling scenery of Shinjuku’s night since we’re on the 15th floor. Together with Aya who sits beside me, the scenery before me feels more striking somehow.


  



  “We finally came here.”
“Our second sleepover date, right?”


  



  During our amusement park date, we weren’t able to have a sleepover so we put a delay for that plan. This time, we properly planned everything. It’s not like we’re having some sort of anniversary, it’s nothing special, we just want to have private time for the two of us and have fun by ourselves.


  It’s just the two of us until our tomorrow’s check out time. We can do anything we want without having to mind others’ gaze on us inside this room.


  “Hey, Aya, can I do that? Can I?”


  I pointed at the huge bed in front of us and pestered her for permission.


  “You can.”
“Yay!”


  Without any hesitation, I dived into the double bed. My body was instantly captivated by the soft and fluffy sheet. Haah, this feels so good.


  “Aya too, come here come here.”


  I look at Aya while opening my arms and flapping my legs in order to invite her. Aya put down her luggage and looked a bit embarrassed but still dived into the bed.


  We make a bit of a mess, but we laugh it off together.


  



  “Aah, so exciting.”
“If you're already getting this excited, you won’t last for the rest of the night, Marika.”
“That’s a different type of excitement.”
“Good grief.”


  We embraced each other and locked each other's lips into a kiss.


  I usually let her do as she pleases, but this time, I put my body on top of her and planted a lot of kisses. Right at her forehead, her cheek, her eyelids, and her nape.


  Aya gently caresses my head.


  “I like you, Aya. thank you for choosing me.”
“That’s my line, also, sorry to make you pay that much. I know that you would definitely get mad if I paid for it myself.”
“Fufun, don’t mind it! Doing something like this makes it like we’re of equal standing in terms of relationship.”


  Despite knowing that I just blurted out some weird logic, I still planted another kiss on Aya.


  Even though she had troubled expressions, she responded to my kiss by moving her own lips and making us drown into a deep sea of pleasure. 


  



  I wonder what I should do now. Should I be bold and take this further...But when I was still contemplating with myself, Aya took a step ahead and touched my cheeks.


  



  “Hey, let’s eat first. Once we start doing it, I doubt that we’ll have time to come out of this room.”
“Y-yeah, you’re right.”


  



  So she realized what was going on inside my head...how embarrassing.


  



  I properly put my luggage in the room, took the key card and headed to the elevator. Two young girls who look like they’re still attending high school walking around inside a luxurious hotel. If I were a stranger who’s looking at us, I probably thought that’s somewhat a peculiar thing. 


  



  “Let’s stay quiet when we walk in the corridor, okay?”
“Ye~s.”


  



  I pulled Aya’s hand and went to the second floor.


  Since we booked a dinner plan, we were greeted by a buffet-style dinner course. The waiter welcomed us and escorted us to our table. We directly went to the buffet and took whatever we wanted to eat. Viva luxury!


  When we went back to our table  and saw each other’s plates, we instantly laughed at them.


  “Geez, Aya. You only eat meat, do you?”
“I don’t want to hear that from Marika who picked dessert even though we haven’t eaten anything.”
“Because it’s kind of a waste since I can’t really be doing this other than in a buffet.”
“Let’s just go to the all-you-can-eat cake buffet next time.”


  



  Even though we’re having a buffet style dinner, I can’t let my guard down since I’ll enter a jacuzzi bath with her after this. It won’t do if I have a bulging tummy, it’ll be a shameful experience.


  Anyway we keep having round trips to the buffet from chinese cuisine, imelets, roast beef, and a lot of delicious dishes, but Aya keeps gobbling none other than meat since earlier.


  



  “You like meat that much?”
“I need to stack up a lot of energy for tonight.”
“Hieee.”


  I’ll get nervous if you suddenly look at me like that.


  Geez, she really nonchalantly makes me realize what will happen later. It’s getting harder to enjoy my food now.


  We finished our dinner with that kind of mood. I ate my last dessert for today and we went back to our room. 


  It was only us inside the elevator. When we waited to arrive at our floor, she suddenly kissed me out of nowhere. 


  “E-even though it's only us here...there is a surveillance camera over there, you know?”
“I don’t really mind it since I wanted to kiss you.”
“Geez.”


  It’s a short distance until we reach our room, but I stopped Aya by pulling her arm and planted another kiss in the middle of the corridor. It’s a little revenge for what she did earlier. 


  I let out a mischievous laugh when suddenly another guest who looked like a foreigner walked passed us. 


  Eh!? W-wait, they saw it!?


  Aya’s cheeks smeared in red looked astounded.


  “You really are a bold one.”
“R-right! Ehe, hehehe…”


  It would be nice if I can get her fooled. We arrived at our room and entered when suddenly Aya pulled me into a rough kiss. It was happening in an instance that our tongues slapped each other. She mercilessly moved her tongue. It made me feel my brain would melt due to the sensation.


  “Let’s have a bath first.”
“Y, yeash…”


  Aya looked satisfied and she proceeded to take off my clothes. Looking at the previous patterns, it seems like it’s Aya’s turn from now. My turn sure is a short one, huh…


  As expected from the executive room, the bathroom is spacious with a huge bathtub. It’s a piece of cake for the two of us getting in together.


  I centered my attention to the bathwater additive selection inside, after examining them one by one, I put my decision on the bubble bath bomb.


  “Ah, a bubble bath? I’m okay with that.”
“Yaay, yaay.”


  



  Come to think of it, it’s been a while since the last time I saw Aya’s naked body so I observed her for a while. It’s the usual thin frame with a smooth and pale skin with a perfect proportion.


  If only I was a professional painter, I would for sure ask her to be a nude model for my painting. On the other hand, I also really don’t want to show this body to other people. Wait why am I thinking stuff like this, I’m getting my priorities backward.


  



  “Hey, Aya.”
“What is it?”
“Can I lick your boobs?”
“...I don’t really mind.”


  Her face bluntly shows, “Why so sudden?”


  



  Ah but before we do that, let’s hug her. Let’s just do it like this from behind.


  



  Touching Aya’s lustrous skin really put me on another form of excitement. Ah, this is dangerous, her skin really acts like an aphrodisiac. 


  



  “It feels good, Marika.”
“Y-yeah.”


  Embracing Aya without wearing anything on our body from behind really feels great. If I proceed to touch her boobs like this, will it be okay…?


  Let’s stop being negative, even I can do it with this mood! I can do this! If it’s only this much!


  



  The water finally filled up the bathtub so we entered together. We sit facing each other and waiting for the effect from the bath bomb. Whoa, the bath bomb really is amazing considering the sudden amount of the bubbles inside our bathtub.


  “Uwaah, what a nice scent. This feels great! Hey, do you think it’s safe if it gets into our mouth?”
“I think this bath bomb has a low amount of chemical compounds, so it might be alright.”


  



  I see I see. Well then let’s do it.


  When I brought my face closer to her upper body, Aya suddenly looked nervous. Without really thinking about it, I placed my lips on top of her breast.


  



  “Nnn…”


  Chu. I licked her breast and sucked it slowly.


  Our legs tangled with each other, I could feel her soft thigh using my legs. Moreover, the soft moans that escaped her lips made me more aroused than before. 


  “Nn, nnn…”


  Yup, as I thought, her breasts are really my favorite part.


  It feels very soft, and warm. Just by touching it my chest feels warm. Boobs are really amazing, I might get hooked.


  



  “As expected, boobs are not only about size, huh.”


  



  Even though I said that, Aya’s boobs are relatively large anyway. I kept enjoying the bounciness of Aya’s boobs until suddenly she grabbed my wrist. 


  



  “Marika, have you touched a larger one before?”
“Eh?”


  



  


  
    
      

      
    

  


  


  Her gaze hurts, it feels like it could shoot a laser beam any time now.


  



  “Huh, nah, that’s, uhhh.”
“Enomoto-senpai’s breasts are pretty large, right?”
“Eh, why Sae!?”


  Aya let out a wonderful smile.


  “I found it strange since you suddenly asked for my breasts. I see, so that was the case. We are talking about Marika so I think it’s not something crude like cheating. Don’t worry, I trust you.”


  



  Aya moved her legs in a suggestive manner like she’s provoking me. I feel like seeing a scene from a movie considering her tantalizing atmosphere.


  “I should really discipline you thoroughly huh. Also, your punishment.”
“You mean that…”


  My heart beats faster. 


  Looking at me, Aya once again showed me her gorgeous smile.


  That smile captured my heart in an instance.


  “I won't let you sleep tonight.”


  



  ***


  



  Rope play. Right after we have finished our bath I started to wonder if this is what Asta meant by ‘trouble with women’. Well, it’s not like this I expected this kind of ‘trouble’...


  Let me say this, even though I agreed on doing this, it’s not like I’m getting very excited and wagging my tail. I’m serious. Yeah. 


  Because rather than this kind of abnormal play, I really prefer the usual one when we simply hug each other naked. Probably…


  



  Aya took off my clothes and made me sit cross-legged on top of the fluffy bed. She bound my arms behind my body using fake handcuffs (I wish it really was a fake).


  Is she serious…?


  



  Even without anything covering my body except this thin blanket, the temperature inside the room is pretty warm. Is it one of her kindness...what is kindness again…


  



  Aya sits on an orange-colored sofa while crossing her legs.


  She’s holding a wine glass with her hand with grape juice inside. Since she’s wearing a bathrobe, I’m only able to catch a glimpse of her pale thigh. Considering her sexual appeal, is she really my classmate?


  “Just look, Aya...I’ll definitely catch up and beat that sexiness.”
“You don’t have to worry, you are plenty sexy already.”
“...Really?”
“It perfectly stimulated my sexual desires.”
“Isn’t that because you’re a pervert…”
“Yup, that’s why I like it.”
“Geez……..”


  Aya walked closer. She raised her hand and smoothly placed it on my cheeks and caressed it gently. It’s ticklish. Since I’m in this position, I only manage to move my body a bit.


  “What if I need to go to the toilet…”
“I’ll properly take them off and let you.”
“That’s unexpected.”


  I was certain that she would persistently head toward the land of perversion but it seems I was wrong. 


  “I said that I will discipline you thoroughly, but I won’t do something you hate.”
“Muu…..”


  She phrased it like I’m enjoying what she’s currently doing to me…


  Seemed like she misunderstood the meaning behind my unwavering gaze toward her, so she raised her glass toward my direction, “Want to take a sip?”


  “You will take them off?”
“Nn.”


  Aya put her lips on the glass and drank the juice inside. When I’m still wondering the meaning behind her action, she instantly brought her face closer to mine and placed her lips on my mouth. She opened her lips and poured the juice from her mouth into my mouth.


  T-this is, mouth-to-mouth feeding!


  



  The juice feels lukewarm since it mixed with Aya’s saliva. It’s not like I can spit it out since it will make the bed dirty. The only choice is to gulp everything down.


  This is kinda...makes me feel like she’s toying with me…


  In the middle of this bright room, Aya’s fair skin looks glimmering. Her cheeks look redder than usual, I wonder if it’s because we just got out of the bath.


  



  “You want more?”
“...No.”
“You dislike it? The way I gave you?”
“Because, it tasted like Aya…” 


  Aya gently caressed my head again.


  “Sounds lewd.”
“You made me say it!”
“Temptress bottom.”
“I’m not!”


  I’ll insist that she’s wrong, but Aya paid it no mind and sealed my mouth again with her lips. Just like earlier, she poured the juice from her mouth again, but this time I feel like I can taste Aya’s flavor stronger than earlier. I can’t really put my fingers on whether it tastes good or bad.


  



  “My flavor, what kind of flavor is it?”
“Eh...it is something like...lukewarm?”
“Is it something like this?”


  Aya put her finger right on my lips. I wonder if she asked me to lick it. So I put out my tongue and touched Aya’s finger with my tongue.


  I peeked at her reaction through the corner of my eyes, ah she’s smiling. It seems like I was right.


  



  “How is it?”
“It has a similar flavor.”
“I see.”


  



  Why does she look so happy, I don’t understand her train of thought.


  Aya moved her finger and forcefully pushed it inside my mouth. For a moment I thought of just biting her out of spite, but I bet the aftermath would be frightening so I licked them obediently.


  There’s only wet sounds coming from my tongue. Feeling Aya’s finger wrapped with my saliva giving me other weird sensations. 


  



  “You look like a cat.”
“I thought you are the cat one between us.”
“I want to keep you as my pet.”
“Your weird desires are leaking out there…”
“I’ll do my best to work and earn a lot of income enough to take care of you. I’ll properly save up to provide you an ideal domesticated life.”
“My future plan is being finalized out of nowhere!”


  I spit her finger out of my mouth. Aya kissed her finger that was inside my mouth until just now. I really wish she’d stop doing stuff that’s bad for my heart like that, or else I’ll lose my will to fight at this rate.


  “In the first place.”
“Uh-huh.”
“Why did you bind me like this?”
“Because you need to be disciplined properly.”
“That’s...is binding really necessary though?”
“Of course.”


  Aya’s cleavage that kept peeking through her slightly opened bathrobe since earlier has made me restless since earlier. Well, normally you can’t keep your composure when you’re being binded like this though.


  “It’s just, something like being tied like this, isn’t something unheard of after all?”
“That’s right, just like how Mitsumine-san always ties up Matsukawa-san with her michiefs.”
“You know that we’re not talking about that kind of tie-up, right?”


  She’s making fun of me…


  “Between you and me, uh, it’s not like we need this kind of thing though. You always attack me one-sidedly after all. It’s kind of meaningless when you tie me up like this, don’t you think? I’ve never resisted you violently before anyway…”
“Yeah, since Marika likes it when it feels good, right?”


  I scowled at her insensitive remark. Speaking like she has nothing to do with this even though she’s the one who turned my body like that!


  



  “Yeah yeah, and so, these handcuffs are meaningless, right?”
“Let’s just try it out before you can really say whether it’s meaningless or not.”


  



  Aya pulled away the blanket that sloppily covered my body and enveloped my body inside her arms. Her bathrobe that touched my bare skin gave off a fluffy sensation, it felt very pleasant.


  



  “It’s my turn to savour your taste now.”
“...Go ahead.”


  There’s no other answer so I nodded my head, her declaration-like statement put me in embarrassment.


  In the end I let her do as she pleases, nothing different than usual huh.


  I wonder what she has in store for me. It kinda puts me in an excitement.


  



  Aya slowly touched my hair without saying anything. Judging by her way of touching me, she’s really in the mood to do this. Her touch is, how should I put it, it’s like she’s impatient, or rather, I can feel her desire. No matter how many times we did it, I still can’t get used to this.


  



  Her hand moved toward my shoulder, her touch was faint, her soft fingers that were tracing my skin felt ticklish.


  



  “Marika.”
“Nn…”
“Your skin is so smooth, it feels good to touch.”
“That’s...thanks.”


  Behind my calm composure, I secretly cheered since I worked hard to do a lot of routine to take care of my skin.


  “I’ll kiss you in a lot of places, okay?”


  She asked for permission rather than asking my opinion, it’s her usual power move. Of course I didn’t have any reason to turn down and let her do everything she wanted.


  Her lips moving from my nape toward my back.


  Her tongue was moving according to my body line, it gave me a sudden sense of pleasure.


  My body started to feel feverish. Aya started her attack like her usual pattern, she would start off gentle to prepare my body. Once each part of my body became sensitive to every touch of hers, her moves would get bolder.


  



  “How does it feel when your movement is restricted like in this situation?”
“Hmm...irritating?”
“That’s a given huh.”


  



  This time she moved her body and covered my breasts from my behind. Her fingers started to grope my breasts slowly like she’s playing with it. Considering my breasts are smaller than her, is it really fun to play with them like that. I’m getting worried.


  Her way of touching me is similar to the way she polished a gem, like she’s treating the most precious object in this world. Her long and pretty fingers kept exploring each nook and cranny of my breasts in a gentle manner even though she usually gets rougher around this time.


  It’s...unbearable.


  



  Her palm was moving around each part of my body from my nape, back, legs, and chest. My body started to get impatient judging by the heat that have gathered inside my body. In contrast, Aya didn’t show any signs of moving, she only stared at me who was unable to move.


  I tried to move but the handcuffs that restrained my hands and this stick that obstructed my legs from moving hinder me from any of that.


  Uu, uuuhh…


  



  “I like you, Marika.”
“...I like you too.”


  



  Aya moved again when I was starting to get impatient. 


  She planted kisses on my chest. Like getting revenge from the bathroom accident earlier, she sucked my chest. Her hair gave off a nice scent since we’ve just finished our bath. For a moment my head was only filled with her.


  Uhh, this is dangerous. Even though she used a different shampoo, her scent that enveloped me smelled like the usual. My feelings will overflow if this keeps going on.


  



  Aya pushed my body onto the bed behind me. I let out short breaths when my back touched the sheet. That moment, I realized that there’s no way back since nothing can stop her.


  “Aya...more, please…”
“Nn…”


  I couldn't hold back my voice when Aya touched the tip and sucked it.


  



  “Ayaa…”
“Marika, you’re lovely.”
“Aya, I like you...”


  Even though I really want to pull Aya into a hug, both my arms and legs are restrained so I can’t move them. I’m only able to wait until she’s the one who embraces me.


  “Aya, this is...unbearable...”
“How does it feel when your body won’t move as you want?”


  She must be having fun giving me questions like this.


  “It makes me feel anxious, and it’s exasperating...”
“Doesn’t it make you excited when you imagine what’ll come next?”
“That’s...because...”


  It always excites me even when I'm not in this condition though...of course I can’t say it out loud.


  



  When I’m pondering by myself, Aya mercilessly moved her hand and reached the bottom part of my body.


  “Marika, it’s wet down here.”
“Ah, aaah, no…”


  I want to close my legs but I can’t, so I tried to cover my face but the handcuffs won’t let me do it either. 


  Everything going according to Aya’s plan is a common occurrence and usually I can resist or put on a facade to protect my dignity. But this time she completely robbed me of that choice.


  Aya’s persistent touch pulled my consciousness into a numb sensation. She completely dominated me, touched me everywhere, and treated me as she pleased. This time she totally made a clear line between us and put me under her thumb, if this kept going on I had a feeling that it would affect me in a very bad way.


  “Aya...this is scary…”
“It’s still the beginning though.”
“Nnnn...”


  What I can do for now is to keep my voice down while Aya’s hand keeps wandering and gives me pleasure with each of her strokes.  


  “Your inside is burning.”
“Nnn…”


  My body gave out a small reaction, it eagerly waited for the pleasure that has yet to come like a dry throat that’s craving for water. 


  I’m perfectly aware that my body is getting very sensitive due to Aya’s previous endeavor. I’ll blame Aya since she has perfectly trained this body based on her own desire.


  



  “What is this sensation...I never…”
“It’s okay, Marika. You just need to relish each pleasure.”
“This, is different...because, it’s...insufferable...”


  Aya pulled me into a hug. She put her arms around my body and stroked my back. Just by that simple gesture, I couldn’t hold back my voice due to the sudden pleasure.


  Is this the effect of the rope play…?


  



  “When we normally do this, you were thinking that [I let Aya do this], right?”
“Ahhh...aahnn…”


  Aya caressed my bottom as she licked my ear. 


  “When you were under that impression, you were able to resist at a certain degree. But you see, when I tied you up like this, I changed that idea into [Aya let me feel this] which led into a whole different situation.”


  “I don’t get it…”


  I can’t perceive Aya’s words well, her voice got into my right ear and instantly left through my left ear.


  “You see, I like it when I’m touching you like this. I can make you understand how much the feeling I have for you. That’s why, you don’t have to look at other people, you just need to look at me. I’m perfectly capable of robbing you of your freedom and destroying whatever excuse you have. I’ll devote myself to loving you. Hey, I’ll do it for you, whenever you want.”


  



  Aya’s smile looks emotionless while sweetly whispering her poison-like words. I secretly get a little stunned when looking at her who’s currently in front of me. 


  “Hey,” I called her in a small voice.


  “Could it be that, you are jealous?”
“...”
“That’s cute.”


  



  Deep down I understand what she was implying, but I chose to ignore it and confront her feelings directly.


  Robbing me of my freedom doesn’t sit right with me, but I still want her to show me the wild beast that’s sleeping inside her mind.


  I wonder if the reason I’m doing this is deep down I’m only longing for her unrestrained conduct to fulfill my own personal pleasure.


  Aya kissed me on the lips gently like she’s licking the area around my mouth with eyes that are not showing any sign of composure.


  



  “Sure, Marika.”


  Aya took off her bathrobe. She instantly made me lost in amazement by showing that smooth and pale skin.


  “I don’t want to hide anything from you. Personally, I’m lost since I have no idea how to show you this hidden side of me. That’s why the only way I thought of is by touching you like this and let you know the amount of feelings I have for you.”
“I understand, Aya.”


  I know that Aya is clumsy in showing her feelings, but that’s alright.


  “Your feelings have reached me. The way you touched me and drove me to pleasure, I understand it well. I really like that part of you.
“...Yeah.”


  Aya pulled me into a kiss once again and I swiftly welcomed her tongue inside my mouth with my own.


  During our kisses, I hazily heard the sound of a police car or ambulance’s siren. Not surprising since we are at a hotel in Shinjuku. The two of us embrace each other, in this small world that is made for us.


  “I like you, thank you for always thinking about me.”
“That’s a given, since I love Marika.”
“And that’s why,” Aya continued her words while strengthening her grip around my body. The nervousness spread through my body, I can feel cold sweat flowing on my back.
“I won’t let other people take you away from me.”
“I’m completely yours.”
“I know. Even though I know, whenever I look at you like this, showing me your embarrassing side, I couldn’t contain the ugly feelings inside of me. I want to be with you forever, I want you to look only at me, stay beside me, showing this side of you only for me. I want to monopolize you for the rest of my life.”


  Aya rashly moved her fingers inside me. I’m no longer able to control my own voice.


  But I don’t have the time to think about it since I know my body reached its peak and my head went blank in an instant.


  Yeah, that was quick.


  



  My hands desperately grabbing the bed sheet behind me while my legs curled up since I can’t move them. Aya’s fingers stopped for a short moment and then moved again with a movement bolder than before. I really have no place to run since I can’t really move my body freely thanks to these tools.


  



  “Aaaah, aa, aaaa...ah, aaa...♡”


  Ah, I might die if she keeps doing it at this pace.


  “Marika is cute and kind to everyone. That’s why, sometimes I couldn’t stop myself from thinking a lot of what if situations… For example you might meet someone better at your work... It’s not weird if some boys take interest in you, of course that also applies with the girls.”


  I couldn’t clearly hear what she said since it took all of me to keep my mind sane while receiving Aya’s merciless attack. I’m already very sensitive over there that it only took a single stroke to make me cum.


  



  “I’m aware that you like me since that day I made you thoroughly fall in love with me. But still, you are a vulnerable girl and we don’t know what will happen in the future. You understand that something like that might happen twice, right? I was also in the wrong since I didn’t realize that Enomoto-senpai worked at your store and drove you into a dangerous situation, I’m sorry for that. That’s why, I’ll properly look at you from now on.”


  



  Her movement, her words, everything drove me into an endless loop of pleasure and sorrow, it has captured me and won’t let me off.


  I desperately tried to say something but the only thing that came out of my mouth was a whimper.


  Aya showered me with a gentle gaze.


  “If only I could, I really want to make you completely mine, not figuratively, but truly mine. When you’re in my possession, I no longer need to worry about anything. I can shower you with love everyday… But I also want you to be free, since you look like you hate having a possessive person as your partner.”


  I can’t perceive it completely but at least I can understand that Aya was saying peculiar things. Well, she really does look like the type who often hides her own feelings and blows up later. I’m sure that she was trapped in anguish from that day until this moment.


  Aya is smart and clever, but that’s why she tends to overthink.


  “Marika, I’ll treasure you, of course I’ll also show my concerns toward other people just like what you said. I only have one wish, that at least at times like this, I want you to only think about me inside this world that exists for our sake. Is it alright?”


  Aya instantly took hold of my heart with that piercing and passionate gaze. I desperately gasped while trying to call her name. The words won’t come out well, I’m also unable to think of the right and proper answer for Aya. But I want her to understand.


  “Aya, aah, haa… I like you, I really, like you.”


  I used all of my might to say it. It’s up to Aya whether she’s able to understand or not considering how vulgar my voice sounded.


  Deep down I might think that spending the rest of my life as her possession might not be so bad…


  “Yeah I also like you, Marika. Right now at this moment, you’re mine… Of course I’m only yours. We don’t need to pay any mind to other people, they have nothing to do with us. Tonight it’s only you and me, a time just for the two of us. That’s why...”


  At the end we are different individuals, even though we want to do something for our partner’s sake it might result in a deep misunderstanding since we can’t understand their train of thought. At some point it might cause a huge rift between two people in a relationship.


  



  Aah.


  Rather than the ability to read the mood it would be great if I could read her mind. If so, I can properly get her intention and how enormous the feelings she has for me.


  Amidst the sweet sensation Aya sent through my whole body, I silently thought of that pointless wish.


  ***


  



  We spent our night together by feeling each other’s skin that both of us suffered from total exhaustion by morning. It seems like we fell asleep in each other’s arms.


  I opened my eyes and was greeted by the sunlight that came through the window.


  “Morning…”
“...Nn.”


  I found Aya looking at me while resting her chin on her hand. Ah, this nostalgic feeling, like I’ve known this scenery for a long time now. Even though we only did this once during our hot spring trip, we might spend a lot of time inside our dreams, just like this.


  



  “Do you want a coffee?”
“I can’t really drink coffee unless it’s sweet.”
“I know. I’ll add a lot of milk and sugar.”


  Aya woke up from the bed and headed to the pantry, but I caught her hand and pulled it back onto the bed and buried my head on her chest.


  Both of us lost our clothes last night so we are practically naked right now. Even the mark of the handcuffs is long gone from my wrists. 


  “Aah, this is…”


  I playfully touched Aya’s supple skin and let out a breath.


  “...Might be happiness.”
“Yeah.”


  Aya nodded her head.


  “I get that. Seeing you losing your mind by this hand and looking at you in your messed up state when you sleep really excites me.”
“...Pervert.”


  Aya laughed when she saw me scowling.


  



  The weather outside is pretty nice since the sky looks clear. Since today is Sunday, should we go shopping before we head home?


  Our time inside this room will come to an end soon, but it’s the beginning of our Sunday date.


  Today is the day where I have her for myself.


  “Aya, let’s take a shower after we finish our coffee.”
“Agree. You have a lewd scent after all.”
“Eh, seriously!?”


  Since I have a sensitive nose it’s weird if I didn’t realize… So I brought my arm to my nose and sniffed them, I didn't smell anything.


  



  “I think there are things you can't be aware of by yourself. Don’t lose heart, Marika.”
“Muu…”


  



  Just like this scent, I might haven’t realized how deep Aya has left her mark inside me.


  But it’s Aya after all.


  “Stuff like that isn’t only applied to me. Even Aya has become very gentle as of late.”
“...Really?”
“Yeah.”


  Because, right now, when I’m looking at her smile like this I can't stop myself from thinking about her change. She is really getting more gorgeous than before.


  



  



  



  From now on, we’ll keep walking toward the future, together, and step by step. 


  Whether it’s school, work, our relationship with others, I’ll have her with me so I’m sure it will be alright as long as I put the best effort.


  It would be great if Aya also has the same thought.


  



  I believe that everything will be okay, since I really like her from the bottom of my heart.


  


  ………..I like every part of her, including her perverted side after all!


  [image: v2_5_1]

  Extra Story: The Girl Who Isn't Good at Socializing


  Fuwa Aya is troubled.


  Aya leaned on her bed while squeezing her cushion. Her bedroom is simple without any decoration, not even plushies. She dislikes adding stuff inside her room since it’ll only gather dust.


  She often got presents from the store’s customer, but rather than accept it she chose to return them through Karen-san. Aya prefers to live without any ties of obligation toward others and lead a simple, quiet life. But of course it would be a whole different case if it’s concerning her adult video collections.


  The cushion she’s hugging right now was bought for the sake of entertaining her guest. Rather than a guest, maybe a lover? 


  Aya buried her face to the cushion inside her arms and sniffed it.


  The cushion has the same aroma scent that resembles her lover’s, like she was currently inside her room. 


  (She’s right, this smells refreshing.)


  Aya might understand why her lover is hooked on stuff like aroma.


  She kept doing that for a while and then let out a huge sigh.


  This isn’t good, she intended to change her mood, but since she failed at it she ended up escaping from reality.


  “What should I do?”


  Once again, she confronted the problem ahead with a serious demeanor.


  


  Saturday two weeks from now, Aya is going on a double date.


  Her plan to expose the truth about her relationship with Marika went smoothly. It was mainly thanks to Matsukawa Chisaki that everything went faster than she imagined. Aya thought she gave Marika quite a shock by this outcome.


  But the trial doesn’t end there. This double date will act as a test to see if Aya could fare with Marika and her friends.


  (I can’t mess this up.)


  To be honest, deep down Aya thinks of these as a bother. 


  Marika is Aya’s opposite, she properly classifies everything to make sure her social life goes smoothly. Even though Marika also agreed that choosing your friends and talking about things you like is up to your own discretion, she is totally against that mindset when she’s in school.


  (Not that I get it though.)


  No matter what happens, if by any chance Marika turned into some sort of cult’s extreme believer, I’m confident that I can still respect her will and support her from the sidelines.


  That example was too extreme, but what I want to say is I’ll respect her belief and where her interests lay. I won’t deny her interests and accept her ideals.


  And since that was the case, I decided to think about this thoroughly.


  But the result is…


  


  Getting along with people is Aya’s flaw, and she’s really bad at it. She has zero confidence, but she really needs to do it well, and that’s why she’s troubled.


  (This is hard.)


  


  To maintain a good relationship with Marika, being good at sex is not everything. Even though she did make Marika fall for her, it still wasn't enough. Aya wondered if Marika thought it was a simple thing and everyone could do it as well as her since she can do it easily.


  But, well.


  (It's worth the struggle…)


  Aya can approach Marika and talk to her whenever and wherever she wants after all. On top of that, she can spend a lot of school events together with Marika.


  (Haah, let’s just do my best.) 


  Aya still has no idea how to make the upcoming double date into a huge success, but she is used to it. When she’s lost, she just needs to ask other people who seem to understand the solution to her problems.


  (I’ll do what I can for now.)


  Aya spread out her notebook while taking out her phone to check her schedule for today. She’s short on time, even one day is precious for her.


  


  **


  


  “Huh? Double date? So youngsters nowadays are still doing it.”


  Aya works at a lesbian bar placed in Shinjuku district.


  Even though it’s a lesbian bar, the customers aren’t limited to lesbians, there are quite a few straight customers who often come. Considering the store is placed deep in the alley with lack of advertising and just relies on the word-of-mouth strategy. So, it isn’t really crowded normally.


  That day, there is another bartender who works on the same shift as Aya.


  


  “Hee, sounds fun. It must be nice to be a high-schooler, how young, how envious.” “Hearing an ‘envy’ word comes out of Towa-san’s mouth could incur others wrath, you know?” “Eeeh, but I'm already 22 years old, right? And right now, the only people here are me and you.”


  The bartender named Towa responded to Aya with a laugh while moving her mop. 


  It’s already business hours, but since Karen-san has an errand and would be late for today, it’s just two of them inside the store.


  While wiping the table, Aya continued her questions toward her senior.


  


  “Is there something you need to focus on during a double date?” “Hmm, let’s see.”


  


  Towa is a tall woman with a bob-cut and a friendly upbringing. During the day, she’s a graduate student but apparently before she worked here, she experienced an SM-club for a short period of time. A natural-born queen.


  When she quit her job as a queen, she said something along, “Because, everyone who came to the store was asking to get bullied by their own will, it’s kinda boring.”


  


  Towa is someone who’s far more free-spirited than Aya, just like a little bird who jumped from one tree to another. That’s why a lot of customers considered seeking Towa’s pure kindness is something like a pipe dream. Towa let out a laugh.


  “Sorry, usually I don’t really need to mind my attitude since people keep latching on to me, so I don’t really know how to handle that kind of situation.” “I see.”


  Aya thought that was the end of their conversation.


  When Aya turned her back to continue her task, Towa let out an apology gesture, “Ah, I lied, that was a lie, sorry.”


  “There’s stuff you need to consider during those kinds of events, you see. For example, you need to mind the way you act so the little puppies won't fight each other.” “Haa.” “In short, that thing, Harmony is the Greatest of Virtues.” “I know that much.” “Good, you’re ready to go. As long as you keep smiling and being courteous, I’m sure that you will be alright. You are a beauty after all.” “Does that have something to do with this?”


  It won’t make any differences since the other members are a group of beauties anyway. For now, Aya can’t really decide whether Towa’s advice is reliable or not, but she took a mental note on that one.


  Being courteous, smiling...smiling when there’s nothing funny happening is a bit difficult though. Let’s use the experience during my working hours, it’ll be okay somehow.


  


  **


  


  “Things to consider during a double date, huh.”


  The next day, the one who has the same shift as Aya is a bartender named Nana. She has short black hair with a composed air around her, a boyish type of beauty.


  She calmly smokes her cigarette, her movement gives off a cool impressions. Apparently a lot of her fans made a petition to lift the smoking ban inside the store and submit it toward Karen-san. Of course she rejected them lightheartedly.


  “Let’s see, I really want to give my hard-working junior a good advice, but.” “Yeah.”


  Nana avoided Aya’s straightforward gaze.


  “I’m also not really good at socializing with people.”


  A lot of regulars here always said that “Her voice makes me like I’m in heaven...” since Nana has a sexy husky voice.


  


  “Come to think of it, Towa-san said that ‘Asking Naa-chan is kinda useless though.’ yesterday” “Wait.”


  Nana, who replenished the store's inventory turned her head at Aya, looking dissatisfied.


  “Did she really say that? Sounds like her. Wait a moment, I’ll give you proper advice.” “Thank you.”


  Aya nodded her head. Actually, Towa did say that, but followed by, “...Is what you better say, or else she will definitely evade your question with some random excuses.” Aya has no idea about the true form of their relationship, she only knows they are long-time acquaintances. 


  


  Aya is fully aware that rather than a social type like Towa and Marika, she’s far more compatible with someone like Nana since they share the same views about interpersonal relationships. That’s why she believes that Nana will be able to understand Aya’s feelings when facing something like this. But still, is this method really necessary, Aya wondered.


  


  When Aya recalled the plan Marika had for her, she admitted that it’s something a bit complicated for her own standard. That’s why, with the same time limit, Aya made her own plan that suited her characters. 


  So it didn’t mean Aya “didn’t want to do it”, rather, Aya “didn’t have the confidence to do it”. They simply have different standards for stuff like this.


  But put them aside for now.


  


  “Let’s see, this is something that should be done by both parties, but I think it’s important to listen to what they say.” “Listen.” “Yeah, you must be wondering why I say something that simple, but actually it’s not. Giving a proper response based on what the other party says is important since you usually respond to them inside your head without actually saying anything.” “That’s...true.” “That attitude will give off an impression that you’re ignoring them. It might be hard to look for the right timing, but whatever happens just give your proper response.”


  Nana sounds like she also said the same thing for herself


  “You also don’t really need to show off your capability with any sensible response, sometimes it’s better to let them say whatever and give a normal response. You can say something like, “Ah I get it, you make it sound interesting it piqued my interest,” to show your enthusiasm. I think it’s something along those lines, what do you think?”


  Aya typed everything inside her phone and read them a few times.


  “Thank you for your advice, Nana-san. It’s very helpful, kind of unexpected.” “Is that also something that Towa taught you?” “No, this one is my personal view.” “...I did tell you to give proper responses, but don’t say anything unnecessary.”


  How complicated.


  


  **


  


  “Aya-chan, I heard that you asked for advice from others?” “Ah, Shiori-san.”


  And the next day, Aya met Shiori-san inside the changing room.


  Shiori-san is the rare type of employee. 


  During the day, she works as a receptionist lady in a major firm which is a bit unusual. It’s normal to have a double job, but considering the scale of her company, it’s not weird that she’s very busy that she doesn’t have any spare time to do a side job.


  Even then, since she’s one of the very first staff who helped Karen-san build this store, she has a close chemistry with this place. That’s why sometimes when her job is getting less busier she will show up like this to help around.


  “If it’s okay, would you like to give me some advice too?” “Oo, to Aya-chan? Leave it to me! Let’s see.”


  Shiori who had her hair up into a bun swayed her body like she’s having fun with a smile plastered on her face.


  She’s someone who treated Aya like her own little sister. She’s also the one who taught Aya how to apply makeup and many other stuff.


  From Aya’s point of view, inside this bar managed by Karen-san, the only person who has a good head on her shoulder is Shiori-san.


  


  “Hm, I think what suits you best is being considerate with others.” “Which means…” “You need to broaden the way you see things!”


  Like a kindergarten teacher who patiently taught her student, Shiori enveloped Aya’s hands with hers.


  “Aya-chan is, when you have someone you like, you will rush ahead without any care just for her sake, right?”


  Shiori stretched out her hand as a gesture for rushing ahead, and then she placed her hands on her hips.


  “But you see, girls dislike it when someone tries to ruin the circle. Even if it’s because you want to spend time together with your girlfriend, the way you act according to your own will is a big turnoff.” “That’s scary.” “But fret not!”


  In response to Aya’s response, Shiori let out her thumb.


  “When you want to be alone with your girlfriend, but you’re not in the situation where you can say it, there’s a way. You just need someone else to assist you to create a mood, by letting them say something vague like, “Hey, let’s split up for a bit,” what do you think?


  Aya recalled that time when they hung out together looking for Decorative Plant Series’ strap. That time, Chisaki nonchalantly asked her to tag along and since then Aya is able to get along with Marika’s group. Thanks to that, she even had the chance to do double-date together. So properly reading the mood is really important after all.


  “Thank you for your advice.” “Right, right? That’s the way of being considerate with girls. Just be honest so you can understand each other’s intention.”


  


  Near Shiori’s mouth, there’s a mole as her trait. When she rests her hand on her cheek, the mole can be seen between her fingers and it gives off a lovely impression. Aya likes it whenever she does that.


  “According to your stories, I think it’s important to do things like that, right? Of course, you don’t have to do it if you’re unwilling to since that’s also another form of socializing with others.”


  Deep down, Aya thought that everything is bothersome.


  But after Chisaki helped her that one time, she also realized that it’s not good to act only based on self-interest. Aya is also sure that having friends who could help each other when in need would be a comfortable place for her.


  


  “Aah, um.”


  Aya nodded her head. This side of hers is something she won’t show Marika.


  “...I’ll try.”


  Considering people’s thoughts and feelings, act based on that and give some support. 


  Those sound complicated and Aya was getting a bit worried, if that’s the case, as expected being alone is the easiest way out there.


  ...but, perhaps.


  


  “She probably went through all of these whenever she pulled my hand.” “I see.”


  Hearing Aya’s words, Shiori let out a little laugh and then patted Aya’s back.


  “Even though you’re so reluctant to do things you’re bad with, you sure do your best for her sake, huh. You really treasure her, I see!”


  A familiar, Marika’s faint scent was filling up her chest.


  “...Yes, she’s precious to me.”


  Shiori looked pleased when she saw Aya let out her natural smile.


  “Don’t worry, you can do it. In case something goes wrong, your effort will still come into fruition so it’s not like that everything would become pointless. Do your best!” 


  Shiori’s unexpected hot-blooded side made Aya bewildered, but in a good way.


  


  When Karen had a bad day, especially when the store’s sales weren't very good, the one who encouraged Karen-san and stayed by her side is Shiori.


  “I’ll do my best.”


  So, hearing that kind of encouragement from Shiori is very reassuring. That day Aya thought that she’ll do her best for Marika’s sake.


  


  **


  


  After that, Aya took a few pieces of advice from a lot of people and formed her own plan to make sure everything goes smoothly. She categorized things into stuff she definitely can’t do and stuff she can manage somehow as the base for her image training.


  To do a perfect simulation, she needed to know about Yume and Chisaki’s personality so she needs Marika’s input for this. But since she prefers to keep this as a secret from Marika, she chose to rely on the related parties themself.


  So, she gathered some information about Yume from Chisaki, and some information about Chisaki from Yume.


  When Aya said her reasons, they generously cooperated. In the end, Aya listened to them bragging about each other. 


  


  Bit by bit, she felt the excitement from the double date slowly piling up and also made her nervousness fade. 


  Looking at her memo that was jam-packed with the fruit of her labor, Aya was finally able to look ahead with a brimming confidence.


  


  **


  


  A few days before the day of the double-date.


  A lot of people from the bar including Karen-san gave Aya a lot of interesting topics so she can use it for conversation. These people are really good at talking and it also stands as a conversation practice for Aya.


  Astalotte who sometimes showed up is a bit useless but she still encouraged her by saying, “I’ll cast a magic spell so everything will go smoothly since you are my precious friend!” with a smile while shaking Aya’s hands. Aya felt like she just received some energies from her.


  


  That’s why she couldn’t help but think that she sure is surrounded by a lot of kind people.


  


  If she’s alone, she won't be able to prepare things up to this extent. Everyone said that this happened thanks to her own effort, but she didn’t think that it was completely true. Everyone could do their best, but it’s not enough if they don’t have the luck, and Aya is blessed with that.


  Her encounter with Marika where they ended up dating, once again she thought that she really ought to thank her luck for everything that happened in her life.


  


  Aya rested her body on her bed while hugging her cushion and staring at the ceiling. 


  “...Marika.”


  Aya was supposed to have already made Marika thoroughly fall in love with her, but it seems like reality said the opposite.


  “Let’s do this.”


  


  ***


  


  Finally things calmed down and her peaceful everyday came back after the storm with Sae had passed. 


  Aya prepared herself in front of the mirror.


  She applied her makeup and put on her natural-colored lipstick as the final touch. 


  But as for today, she arranged her hair more than usual. Since she still had some time, she did it a bit more carefully. 


  She combed it and curled her hair lightly. It made her hair look wavy compared with her usual style.


  Her hair smoothly swayed when she finished arranging her hair, she wondered if she overdid it.


  She changed into her uniform, and checked herself in the mirror for the last time before she left for school.


  It was her usual appearance, it’s just that she put in more effort than usual for her hair.


  (It feels a bit odd somehow.)


  She left her house and headed to the station.


  


  For now, Aya thought maintaining the status quo is the best. Today will go like yesterday, tomorrow will go like today. She had a dream where everyday will keep going like her usual, an unchanged future.


  That’s why she saw Marika who kept walking forward step by step everyday into another new path as someone amazing since she couldn’t do something like that. That’s what she thought.


  (But…)


  She pondered. She feels like something is changing inside her, but she doesn’t hate it.


  She felt weird since that day, she couldn’t sleep well after what happened with Marika.


  Everything has changed since she met Marika.


  


  She passed the ticket gate and stood on her platform waiting for the train. Her appearance really invited a lot of gazes from other passengers, but she didn’t really care. She’s used to it.


  


  When she opened her phone, she found the usual message from Marika, a good morning message with a stamp. Even though they will meet soon after this and it’s kind of useless to reply to this message now, she still sent a simple sticker as a reply.


  It felt ticklish.


  


  She is aware that something like this doesn’t suit her.


  But when she thought that a simple gesture like this is making Marika happy and she could convey her feelings, she’ll gladly do it. It’s really something she couldn’t imagine when she remembered her past-self.


  


  Marika replied to her message in an instant, [It seems like today will get very cold!] just like an emergency notification. She couldn’t contain her cheek from forming a smile when suddenly a voice called out for her, “Umm.”


  Aya raised her head and found a boy whom she has no recollection of. 


  His uniform looks a bit tight on his broad shoulders. Aya got an impression like he has already prepared himself for this. She absentmindedly stared at him, He really didn’t leave much impression inside her.


  “What?”


  He looked startled by Aya’s response, but then he gathered his courage and opened his mouth.


  “I always saw you at the same train...a-and today, your hair looks different than usual, it suits you.” “Aah, ‘kay.”


  Aya let out a simple response and brought her attention back to her phone. The boy looked like he wanted to say something more, but looking at her who seemed uninterested, he gave up and left.


  Aya wondered what just happened.


  She really didn’t understand what his intention was and thought about it inside her head. But the moment Aya arrived at her destination and stepped out from the train, she completely forgot about that little event with the boy.


  


  Aya passed her usual route to the school. Walking along the trees, she could see a lot of autumn-colored leaves. While feeling the winter is near, she blended in with other students who also walked toward the school.


  After arriving at the shoe locker, she changed her shoes into the indoor one and headed to the classroom.


  Once she walked, the atmosphere of all-girls school was really filling up her surroundings. After walking past the usual town, entering this kind of environment really gave off a sense of oddness. Loud voices, smell of girls, swaying skirts. Sometimes her gaze will wander toward some cute girls she met during her walk. Aya reflected a bit on that.


  It’s a bit more until the classroom. Usually, she goes straight to her desk right beside the window and puts down her bag. After that, she’ll take a seat and gaze at the scenery before her, that’s how her usual everyday life started.


  It’s not like she has something specific to do. She usually recollected what happened yesterday like her work, or the manga she read, or maybe listening to Marika’s voice from another side of this class.


  Even though they were in the same classroom, she felt far away, it was part of Aya’s everyday life.


  But.


  “Ah.”


  Once she stepped into the classroom, she heard a voice she longed to hear.


  


  Marika who’s surrounded by others is looking at Aya with a gleam in her eyes, and their eyes met.


  Aya broke down the wall that separated her world from Marika’s.


  “Good morning, Sakakibara-san.”


  Marika’s cheeks that look soft smeared in red. Like hiding her embarrassment, she hid her expression using the back of her hand.


  Marika moved closer and with a small voice answered Aya’s greetings, “M-morning, Fuwa…”


  She displayed her cuteness since early morning.


  Since Yume and Chisaki hadn’t come yet, Marika was talking with other classmates that Aya was unfamiliar with. During this time, Marika always looks different than usual since it’s her way of treading her relationship with others. 


  Aya didn’t want to bother Marika, so she waved her hand and went straight to her desk. A simple greeting in the early morning is enough for her. Just by that simple gesture, Aya felt that every hardship she went through has paid off.


  (Today too, Marika looks cute like usual)


  Aya played the scene where Marika smiles a few times inside her head when suddenly she felt a presence from her behind.


  Feeling surprised, Aya swiftly turned her back only to find Yume who also looked startled.


  


  “T-that was surprising...Ayaya, how did you figure it out?” “...Somehow?” “I see, I still lack training...I’ll do my best to strive for it okay? Being a ninja.” “I think you can do it.” “Hey did you really mean that!? Did you really think that I would be able to become a ninja!? From deep inside your heart!? Hey, answer me!” “You’re being rowdy.” “Ouch!”


  Chisaki suddenly showed up while chopping Yume’s head.


  Her appearance looked neat as usual, she raised her hand and said a simple greeting, “Yo.” Aya nodded her head a little as her response, “Morning.”


  


  At first she thought of Chisaki as someone intimidating, but she’s getting used to that as of late. Sometimes she would show her sharp tongue but it’s not like she has bad intentions and being unreasonable. 


  


  “Ah, come to think of it, the new event has started. Did you do it, Fuwa?” “Yeah, I've been playing it since yesterday. I already got the limited characters.” “Too quick. Don’t tell me you didn’t sleep?” “I just stayed up late last night, will sleep at school anyway.” “Don’t sleep now.”


  They had small talks for a while until Marika arrived.


  “Good morning Chisaki, Yume. Hey listen, today I didn’t get to eat my breakfast and I also forgot to buy something at the convenience store. Just imagine if my stomach growled during the class, ugh that would be a nightmare.” “Poor Mari, are you okay? Want to eat some lip cream?” “Ah, I’ll give you my tissue then! Here, you can eat them.” “Don’t need them! You can’t simply stuff your stomach with whatever!”


  Aya thought that Marika who retorted back at her friends looks cute and she ended up giggled. Looking at Aya’s reaction, Marika blushed a bit and grumbled, “Geez…”


  “Fuwa was laughing at you.”


  Aya learned that if she honestly said what she thought that Marika is being cute, she’ll get scolded. 


  “Sakakibara-san’s reaction is amusing after all.” “Ah is that so, to make Fuwa laugh since morning sure is a grand achievement.”


  Marika puffed her cheek to show her displease. Aah, she’s cute Aya wanted to hug her.


  This is the down side of hiding their relationship.


  While she’s aware that she’ll evoke Marika’s wrath if she behaves like her lover, she also wanted to trouble Marika with that.


  No, Aya steeled herself. But still, one day she might not be able to control herself if this situation keeps happening.


  “Ah, that’s right.”


  Marika directed her gaze at Aya. her gaze isn’t the way looking at her lover, she smiled normally like she showed her friends under normal circumstances.


  “Today, your hair looks different than usual. It suits you very much.”


  Aah.


  Good grief, Aya really wanted to roll around while covering her face with her palms.


  It’s like Marika already saw through her, that everything she did is for Marika.


  This is why Marika is so...geez.


  


  “E-eh, what is it? Why are you grabbing my hand, did I say something weird?” “Sakakibara-san, let’s go to the bathroom.” “Eh don’t want to! Your eyes are scary!”


  


  Everything Marika did for her always tasted sweet. That sweetness is something that always messes with Aya’s heart.


  Aya is sure that from now on, Marika’s request for her will keep piling up.


  Marika thought of Aya as someone perfect after all, and answering that expectation would be hard.


  But Aya is sure that those hardships will bring her into a new, bright future filled with happiness. 


  Aya is determined to do everything for Marika’s sake.


  Just like the way Marika filled Aya with her love.


  Since they are lovers.


  Bonus Manga
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