Upside-Down
VOLUME 1 : UNEXPECTED OUTCOMING
Introlude: Is this the end?

Once upon a time, there was a famous talent agency that had the special touch to pick up young boys who would later develop in shining idols, boys that had the power to entertain even when they hadn’t such skills at dancing, singing or acting… Johnny & Associates had raised for more than fourty years, and now…

-I can’t believe it! – leaving her cup of coffe with a stomping sound on her desk, Mary Kitagawa was furious. She had a visitor at her office who was trying to understand the situation- I don’t know what else to do…

-Kitagawa-sama, I don’t understand it either,- at the other side of her desk, one of the smartest executive producers from the agency was trying to find the right things to say- but the fact is this T.I. agency is stealing all our fandom, I never though that could be possible…
-But it is! – she was complaining again- It’s the third month in a row, they beat up all our releases! We’re not at top of Oricon anymore, our groups have cancelled all their gigs because no tickets were demanded… this might be a nightmare!

-If someone had told me this before, I would have laughed out loud and called him a fool… but…
-But it’s not a joke! This is real! – Mary was desperate – We can’t keep on relying on Hey! Say! Jump! They seem to be the only ones that keep the pace. This is the end of this jimusho.
Suddenly a rush of fresh air entered into the office, the door was open and, behind, a long tall woman interrupted their conversation:

-Or maybe this is a new beginning -she said suspiciously smiling. 
-Ah, - Mary kept on her despair, but she seemed more relaxed after seeing Yumiko Yamamoto’s face appear in the room- tell me something new, Yamamoto-san. Anyway I don’t see a solution that can satisfy me…
- This new jimusho came up with fresh ideas, new groups… it’s impossible to face them with our units, they’re already stablished and have defined their styles, the reason why our newest group is the only one standing up still is because of this: is our newest one.
-I agree, Kuromi-san. We’ve given those girls too much of our boys that now they feel they will always be there and those loyal fans have forgotten that if they don’t buy their singles, their albums, watch their series or demand their show tickets, our groups will disapear, one by one, and after them, this whole agency.
The truth was in front of their faces: Kuromi-san and Yumiko have analysed the situation without failing in their predictions, if this situation was going to continue, on an on, then it would be the end of the agency.  Yumiko was the right-eye of Mary Kitagawa, she never made mistakes because she was smart, malicious and determined, the six months that she had been away for bussiness had brought the agency this catastrophic disaster, and now she seemed the only one capable to save them from the Apochalipsis.
- To be honest with you two, - Mary had cooled down a little- I don’t see the light this time. No offense Yumiko, but there’s nothing we can take as a starting point to switch this fate. I feel I’ve let my brother Johnny down.

- I think it’s going to be hard, Kitagawa-sama – said Yumiko to the company chief- but if I haven’t come up with a solution in 24 hours, then it will be useless.
-Do as you please, -Mary was faithless- you don’t even need my aprovement to do whatever you can come up with to fix this drama.

And so did Yumiko, she excused herself to leave Mary’s office and came back to hers, what she saw on the desk once she got back there, was the sign they had been waiting for.
Track #1: A new beginning
Yumiko Yamamoto was sitting down behing her desk holding a black folder that might be really interesting, judging by the way she was absorved reading it, the lights were really low because it was already midnight and nobody, appart from the janitor and the security men, were staying inside the jimusho’s building. It had been a long day, she had just came back from her six-month bussiness trip and had found the agency of her friend Mary turned into nearly nothing. She has had news about this T.I. agency, that had focused only on male actors, copying Johnny’s way of doing things, but she has never though it capable to ruin her jimusho’s nor stealing its shine. Slowly, the groups that had once been powerful and almighty on the music industry and the world of entertainment, had been loosing its pace against the newcomers from that T.I.’s jimusho. The best idols in the agency were now reduced to nothing, even SMAP had lost its unique status, and had come to Mary’s office to request being invited into this year’s countdown, something that was unbelievable coming from them. Yumiko was seriously considering the folder she had in her hands, it wasn’t professionaly made, in fact it looked like some crazy fan had typed all those proposals down and had sneaked into her office, but she had an eye to catch the best opportunities and ideas, and now she though this was, maybe, the only way to save Johnny & Associates.
<<It really sounds crazy, I wonder who’s the insane person who came up with this ideas, but… we’re desperate, and this is the freshest solution someone has proposed to me>> was saying to herself. And that was true, that folder was about making new groups with the talents the jimusho already had situated in different groups. It looked like some fans with loads of spare time had been chatting and playing to re-group the boys following each other’s tastes. The folder had even typed down the way the groups should be, how they should perform, and what type of music they should made. 
Considering that even the bigest star in the jimusho was slowly fading, and that they have had several comunicates saying that a few tv shows from different group would be shortly cancelled, that was the only thing left. Yumiko hadn’t much time, so she closed the folder and rushed to her phone: It was time to call the special team.

-Hello? –someone had picked up the call at the other side of the line- this is Yumiko Yamamoto, may I speak to Otome-san?
-You’re speaking to her right now,- said the voice at the other side of the line- good night Yamamoto-sama, it’s been a long time.

What Yumiko was doing at that moment was crucial for the success of her recently decided plan. Helen Otome was just the masterpiece of a five-women group, expert in idol making and entertainment world managing that had been training and working all over the wolrd with different types of artists. They were well prepared and so much skilled, smart and wise, and the most important thing, they had guts to deal with any kind of enemy. Yumiko was sure this team wouldn’t fail against this T.I.’s jimusho, if she could had them on her side the war would be definetly be over, and victory would be for Johnny’s squad.
-Who the hell has wrote this? – inside Yumiko’s office the six women, that have arrived an hour ago just in the middle of that night, were reading the folder and ready to discuss their aplication. Sae Kimura was hardly laughing and she seemed to be very amused by those proposals.

-Oh my God! – sitting by her side, Sae’s sister, Ryoko Kimura, was laughing to- If we’re going to do this, I request to be on charge of the latin music unit! I can teach them flamenco, and make them play rumba!
Everybody was laughing at this last comment, everybody except Helen Otome and Rei. Helen wasn’t really hating those ideas, but she had to be serious in front of her team-mates because she knew the situation was too bad to be joking about it, on the contrary, Rei was really shocked by all those proposals, those seemed to be from a very insane fan and, although they were creative, she didn’t believe this would be the best for the jimusho. She had a profound respect for J&A and all its groups, she knew them all pretty well, she was even fan of some of those groups, and she couldn’t help but feel a little bit scared and furios at the same time, because everything was falling apart and Yamamoto-sama was trying to fix it with something that sound worst than a clown’s show.

-I don’t see what’s funny.

-C’mon Rei! – Sae was drying the tears of laughter that had fallen from her eyes- I know that you’re enjoying this as much as I do.

-I would if that was a joke, even if it was something temporal… seriously, I see the fresh idea here, but it’s also something really insane. Yamamoto-sama, do you really think this is the way?

She just looked at her with a sharp look, and Rei understood that she needed it to be.

-O.K. , let’s do this then. We can start teaming the boys up, unless you want to wait until tomorrow – Rei had already resigned herself into commiting what she though would be a big mistake.

-There’s no need to do this, - Helen had been quiet until now- we’ve already re-grouped them, we’ve picked them up according to the plan that’s at the last page of this folder.

All the girls were rushing to find that last page and learn its content. Rei put a face of disgust when she saw that they had already been assigned to the groups. She couldn’t believe what she was reading, boys had been re-grouped but not all of them were in included in the plan.

-What will happen to the ones that aren’t in this list? –she demanded.

-Shonnen Club –Helen replied.

Suddenly all of them, except Yumiko, raised their heads and looked at Helen with a panic face <<Johnny’s that had already their 30’s getting back to Shonnen Club?>>, somebody would be really annoyed by this…

-Why am I assigned to this unit? –Rei was still complaining- They are all psycho!

-Junichi’s in that unit, you know? –Ryoko was trying to tease her- and don’t complain because Ryo is gonna be there too. And you know he’s my favourite.

-I don’t want to be in that unit, specially if he’s there! – Rei had been trying to avoide meeting Junichi Okada several times before, she admired him so much that she felt she would froze if ever could meet him, and now she had to be her manager… - I don’t like my unit!

-But they’re going to make R&B, - Helen wasn’t trying to convince her, because she knew that Rei, despite all that complaining, would finally accept because she always ended up accepting even when she hated the things people requested from her- and you’re the only one who can deal with that. And Junichi will be there…

-Shut up! –Rei had now her face all fired up- If I have to deal with those psycho I want some compensation.

-What about me? – the always quite and peacuful Maki Takanabe had been following the discussion from one side of the big desk, but now she seemed ready to protest too- I don’t want to be in that unit either, they’re all stupid!

-Maki-chan don’t! –Ryoko was mad because of that comment- we all know they’re not the smartest guys in the jimusho, but you can’t complain since you got into the hottest guys’ unit!

-But… -Maki seemed to be still stressed by this idea- we don’t even have a style assigned! What kind of music are they supposed to perform?

-You can make them do Revival, –Rei was now joking, she had lost all her hope and was in cynical mode now- who will care? You’ve got the coolest guys in the jimusho, doesn’t the name typed down in katakana mean they’re So Cool? 
-This is not enough! – Maki continued her protest.
-C’mon Maki… -Helen tried to calm things down- I think Revival is a great idea, plus this has never been done in the agency, having a group dedicated to cover old Johnny’s songs only. Plus they won’t have too much engine to be creating new stuff, so it’s the easiest way to deal with them. You know you can’t complain, you all agreed to join in whatever it happened.

Maki just bowed her head down, and closed her open mouth that was ready to keep on fighting. But Rei didn’t slow down and kept a daring look directly shooting to Helen.

-O.K. –she finally said- If I let you be the manager of a unit you make yourself, will you agree to stick with the psycho, I mean with Pawaa?

Rei was about to answer, but Helen didn’t let her do this yet.

-I warn you that you won’t be able to pick up any guy that’s already teamed up in another unit. 

-It’s O.K. –she said finally- I’ll make my own unit, and then I’ll pretend I like to be the manager of that bunch of potential psycho-killers…

-Anyone else wants to complain? – Helen’s look was defiant, so nobody dared to respond. Furthermore, Sae was really happy with that funky-disco unit filled up with the craziest but funniest guys in the agency. It was a unit created to entertain and make the audience laugh, and all the members were really good at it. Also, her sister Ryoko had a high status as a flamenco dancer and she was specialized in latin music, she knew a lot about rumba, bachata and other types of spanish and latin-american music styles, she though she woul do a great job with her unit. The last member, Keiko Kobayashi, was a serious girl who didn’t need to interrupt with her opinions on all of this, since she has understood the purpose of her group: They were going to fill the hole that this new Johnny’s would have: a unit of fit, strong, and bad temper boys.
The rest of the night passed through discussions on how they should set up the work for the new units, the way they would announce this new strategy, and who would got the guts to tell the ones that hadn’t made it into any of those new groups that they would have to return to Shonnen Club, the only show that hadn’t lost share in the audience rates. When the morning has came, the six women were ready to go.

-Why are all of us here? – Ninomiya Kazunari seemed to be one of the few who was worried by the fact the jimusho’s had been loosing its power lately, and now this big reunion in the auditorium gave him the creeps.

-I don’t have a clue – Satoshi Ohno never had the answers Nino looked for, but this time instead of looking like he didn’t care, Ohno seemed to be worried too.
-I’ve heard they’re going to announce us the soluiton we need to finally get rid of this bad sells and talent loss.

-Shut Up Shingo! – Subaru Shibutani was really angry that morning, he suddenly got turned down for a dorama role he had been assured for, and he was really expecting to play it- I don’t want to listen again about the jimusho’s having a crisis. 

-I’m sorry Subaru-kun ,-Nino wasn’t sorry at all to correct him- but we’re facing a real crisis here.
-I see… -Subaru couldn’t complain to Nino, he knew Ninomiya was more convincent than him.

-Why don’t you get angry at him too? – Shingo Murakami was now angry at his group-mate because he seemed to be only teasing him.

-Don’t bother! –Subaru was about to fight, but he had to cool down because the reunion was about to start. Mary-sama has entered the room with Yamamoto-sama and another six women. This was weird, it had never been that amount of female in a high position of that jimusho’s before.
-Good Morning everybody,- Mary started her speech being greeted back by her boys- as all of you have been experiencing, this jimusho has recently been loosing all its battles in the market and getting overshadowed by this new agency, T.I., which is only copying our style and the way we work out. Since the fandom seems to have forgotten about us, now is the time to make a 360 degrees turn and change this situation. That’s why, from now on, I will ask to all of you to cooperate and work hard to make this agency get back to its normal status. I’m aware that the decision we’ve took to make things work again will shock you, but I really ask you to confide in us and put all your trust in the talent this new six-women team has to get us back into our own track. Now, -she said to conclude her speech- I leave you with Yamamoto-san, who all of you already know, she will explain you what we will do.
There was a wispers wave floating around the auditorium. Everybody was commenting on the words their chief has just given to them and they all knew that something big was about to happen, but they couldn’t imagine the magnitude of the tragedy.
-Today, -Yamamoto-sama, how everybody usually called her because of her mighty aura and the respect she imposed, was now on the microphone- we will start a new era. Starting now, all the groups you all now and have been going around for years, will get an indefinite suspension - the silence that was governing the room got interrupted by whispers again- until we can be ready to re-launch them and face this new jimusho that has been winning us in all the battles…

-I knew it! –Nino couldn’t get quiet nor steady into his sit.

-That’s why –Yamamoto-sama kept on- we will stablish new groups that will deal with this long vacation period and they will have to work hard to make possible the jimusho’s re-launch. The ones who haven’t been selected, we will ask you to patiently wait while you help Shonnen Club to keep its success on the tv share. We only have Hey! Say! Jump! And the Juniors to face T.I.’s jimusho, but once we’ve launch the new units, I’m sure all the focus will get back to us.
-What the hell?...-Junichi Okada was gloomier than ever. What was this he had just heard? So, he had just get through the worst month of his life, and the situation didn’t seemed to get better, why was he loosing the only thing left he had? V6 was his hideaway, his group-mates were like his family, why had he to leave them? Even if that was going to be temporary, the word ‘indefinite’ gave him the creeps.

That midday, all the guys at the jimusho were all excited, angry or simply depressed. The situation had really gotten bad, worst than they could have ever imagined, and now they were going to enter a new group, maybe change styles, and team up with people from the company they had never worked before, or maybe they had… Everybody was confused, but a few were really pissed off and ready to rebel against it. Tadayoshi Ohkura was the most annoyed by this new reality, he seemed the quieter and the cutest, but he was really mean inside, the moment he had heard they were going to reunit and maybe he would get sent back to the Junior’s, he had already started a bunch of possible plans to make Yamamoto-sama blow up and made her plans fail. The other one was Nino, Kazunari-kun was mean, and oddly smart, he was the most cynical person in the jimusho’s and he was determined to make any unit he could be in explode before accepting the fact of leaving Arashi. Nino only wanted to play a little and getting assigned to a new group with the request of saving the jimusho really pissed him of, as more as he loved the agency, he wasn’t able to be its hero.
On the other hand, there were members that rest impassible, like Tomoya Nagase who hadn’t understood a word of what he had just heard, or Go Morita that was asking to himself wether he would get into a new unit or would get back to the Junior’s, he had even plans to have fun at Shonnen Club in case he get sent there.

The answer for the boys, what would they new fate be, didn’t make them wait too long. That afternoon a big board was hanging from the Hall of the jimusho’s training center revealing the names of the ones who would enter into the new groups, and the ones that wold come back to Shonnen Club. A big crowd had concentrated right in front that board, it was a special ocasion having all those Johnny’s together into the training center. Some of them were jumping of hapiness after knowing they have been selected for a unit, and some were pissed off because they had to go back to Shonnen Club… even there were boys complaining…
-Not again! – Ryo Nishikido was so stressed up speaking to his mates of Kanjani 8- I though I would be lucky enough to go back to Shonnen Club and spend this vacation with Uchi. Why is it I made it into so many units? 

-Don’t complain, - Shingo Murakami, better known as Hina, was trying to calm him- there are sempais that had been sent back to the Junior’s, and you got the chance to be in three groups. If they hear you, they will beat you up.

-Don’t remind it to me! –Ryo was aware of that- Goro-sempai will kill me when he finds up! He and Tsuyoshi-sempai hadn’t make it into any new band while the other three from SMAP had been selected.

-I guess this shows us the magnitude of this tragedy, even SMAP can be sent to Shonnen Club.

The guys couldn’t help but laugh at You Yokoyama’s last comment.

-Don’t laugh that loud!-Subaru complained- They will find out we’re commenting the situation…
-What are you commenting about?-Masayuki Sakamoto had popped up from nowhere, he used to speak to Kanjani’s members, but they hadn’t been together since last countdown, and that morning, of course, but they hadn’t had the chance to speak then.

-Nothing, sempai –said in a cold but nice voice Tadayoshi Okura.

-I’ve seen you’re in two units? –Ryuhei Maruyama  tried to chance the subject- Congratulations, sempai.

-Aw, yes! –he said with a smile on his face – We all got into different groups, except for Nagano and Inohara, I guess they can’t be separated… 

-They’re lucky! –Said Subaru again- But we’ve been put all in different units too, and some of us will have the same luck as them.

-Oh, yes! –Sakamoto kept on with the chat, he loved to speak to them- I’ve seen we’re together in that JGBeat unit. Is it Subaru-kun and Ryo-kun?

-Yes we are…-said Ryo in sighing.

-He’s not too happy by the fact he’s been selected for three groups- said Hina.

-He wants to be with Uchi so bad,- said Yoko mocking about the situation- we all want to be sent to Shonnen Club, then we could be Eito again!

Maru was laughing again, and Hina and Yasu were following the joke too.

-Well, don’t despair Ryo-kun, –said Sakamoto again- this will only be temporary, so you’ll see that soon we’ll all be back to normal.
-Oh! You’re here Riida, - Yoshihiko Inohara was all happy and hyperactive looking for his leader- you’re going to be a gypsy! You can’t let us down, don’t you?

-What are you talking about?- said Sakamoto trying to keep his cool. He was usually teased by Inohara.

-That unit you got into, isn’t JGBeat stand for Johnny’s Gypsy Beat?

-What?- Subaru just interrupted them.

-Yes, -Hina followed- it says that below the capital letters. You’re gonna be a gypsy!

-Oh, so that’s it? –Said Sakamoto.

-I don’t want to be a gypsy! –Subaru complained- I thought that would be an Enka group, since it said we’re gonna play some traditional instruments.

-Spanish traditional instruments! –said Yoko in a loud voice- Can’t you put your glasses on, blindy??

-I… -but Subaru didn’t know what to say. 

-Why haven’t Go and Ken haven’t been sent to Shonnen Club? –Inochi was joking again.

-Yes, yes, yes –Yoko was very skilled to follow jokes- they would raise up the share, wouldn’t they? With their cute voices, and their cute faces…

-Well, Ken can do -Nagano had jumped into the joking-conversation –but Go… I don’t see anything cute at all.

They all started laughing. Go Morita was popular for having a so-much-punk attitude on his looks. He usually looked like a bad guy, and he liked to dress so hip-hop fashioned, that he looked like a gangster sometimes.

-Hey! –another happy face had come- We’re going to be together!

-Yay! –the newcomer into that conversation, Kokubun Taichi, and Inochi were both making funny moves, as a sign of celebration. They had so much fun whenever they got together, and now they had been set up into the same band.

-Why is it we have to be with Kokubun-sempai? –said Maru to Yoko.

-I know… -said Yoko- people won’t respect this unit if you’re in Taichi-sempai.

-Oi! –he complained.

-Hadn’t Arashi-chan said you didn’t looked like a sempai at all? –said Nagano.

-Hey! I can do music! And I can also sing and dance! Our unit will be the best!

-Who else is in it?-asked Sakamoto.
-Let me think… -said Kokubun- I think that us, I mean Nagano-kun, Inohara-kun, You-chan, Maru-chan and… oh! Yes! Nakai-sempai’s gonna be there –he said in a funny voice. He usually had the funniest quarrels with Masahiro Nakai from the band SMAP- and Katori Shingo too. I think the ones left…

-…Are Joushima-san, Oh-chan and Junnosuke-chan –said Inochi.

-Oh-chan? –asked Sakamoto.

-Satoshi Ohno, from Arashi –said Nagano to make it clear.

Suddenly Sakamoto started laughing like a child, and pointing with his finger at the ones selected for that unit they were talking about said:

-You’re all crazy! You’re the craziest ones!

-Yes they are…-said Hina following his sempai – I bet they’ve been put together for a purpose. They will stay all day long competing to see who’s the funniest, won’t they?

-Show more respect! –Kokubun complained hiding a sign of laughter. The fact was that they knew it was odd all of them were put in the same group.

-I don’t get why I haven’t been selected for that unit- suddenly a silence was made. Noriyuki Higashiyama was a very respected sempai, he had been also selected for a new band, and his mates from Shonnentai, aswell as Matchy, had been put into a long vacation period, not daring to send them to Shonnen Club, not like their respective kouhais that were already too old to be Junior.  

-Higashiyama-sempai wanted to be with us at E·Ga·O? –asked Nagano politely.

-Indeed, who else is funnier than me?- said sounding offended- Haven’t you guys watched me in Kuitan?

Everybody rushed to say “yes”, “of course”, and other words to show him their respect, although they didn’t know why he was taking all that whole re-groupment joke that seriously.

At the other side of the hall, Tatsuya Yamaguchi was about to cry. He couldn’t understand why he was being sent to Shonnen Club instead of Kokubun, who had already been into the Premium edition and could match better with Juniors. His leader, Shigeru Joushima, was trying to console him, but Yamaguchi was complaining more and more because all his bandmates had been picked up but him. He was determined to not be left appart, and he was trying to think fast, what could he do? He didn’t seem to find a satisfying answer. While he was there sad and down, Nagase was still asking what was going on and why was his name repeated twice into that big board.

-It means you’ll be in two groups, Nagase -said Junichi Okada to him- this is silly, I know.

-Two groups? –asked him.

-Yes… -Junichi Okada didn’t had the feeling to be there explaining to his friend from TOKIO, who had been once his mate in a dorama, why he was being put into two new bands. He knew that Nagase never listened to anything that was being said at the jimusho’s meetings, he was just like a child. Aswell as Go, that whole situation was too big for them to understand.

-We’ll be together in that SouKuuru band, Nagase –said Go with an innocent smile – I wonder if they’ll let me decide on the band’s customs.
-They will send you to hell –whispered Okada.

-Have you said something? –asked Go.

-Nothing –said Okada looking gloomy.

-What will happen to TOKIO?! –said Nagase with that tune of his, like he was a gang leader.

-Vacation, -said Okada trying to calm him down- long vacation…

-Is that true Riida?

-Shut Up, Nagase! And stop making stupid questions… - Masahiro Matsuoka was usually the one who spoke the most in the group during their shows. People said he was the secret leader of the band, while Joushima was just a puppet that enjoyed being teased all the time. Matsuoka, MaBo to his friends, was also pissed off by the whole situation but had admited the jimusho needed something fast to save them from dispair- I hope you behave during this period we won’t stay together as TOKIO.

-Who told you I won’t! –complained Nagase.

-Anyway, haven’t you two being put in that  Bureekuji unit? –asked Okada.

-Ah, yes, we have…- answered MaBo- your Riida’s there too.

-I wonder if Takuya-san will agree being teamed up with you all –said gloomily Okada, again.

-Is this or getting back to Junior’s, isn’t it? –said MaBo.

One by one, all the boys were commenting about the bands they had been selected for, or complaining to get sent to Shonnen Club, although there where a few that seemed to be happy to get sent into those Junior’s status…
There were already two days since the big board hunging from the hall’s ceiling had sentenced all the boy’s into their new fates. One by one, the band first meetings had been succeeding, and the women that had been picked up to pursue this impossible task, had been introduced into their band members. The six of them had been preparing to face the new situation, but they weren’t conscient enough about the fuss that would cause into the jimusho’s boys...
-Good Morning everybody, -Otome was entering the room where the three members of FURASHU were awaiting for their new manager, they greeted her back and then she went to sit down on the chair that was placed in the middle of the meeting room- we’re going to start with a quick presentation. 

-Why is it we’re the only unit with three members? –Jun Matsumoto wasn’t too sure about what type of group he would be placed in. He had been experiencing different periods inside his band, Arashi, coming from the childish and fluffy boy who was able to play Momo-chan and getting that Diva-ish attitude a few years after, so rockstar alike, trying to be serious and altive like he was permanently in Tsukasa Doumyouji’s role from Hana Yori Dango’s dorama.

-You better stay quiet and wait until I finnish my presentation, -Otome didn’t look at Jun’s eyes, she just staid cold and quiet, spreading a gloomy but mighty aura that made the three of them not complain for the next 30 minutes- if you’re going to interrupt me again, then get ready to be sent back with the Juniors.

Kazuya Kamenashi didn’t like that answer. He felt this whole re-groupment was a waste of time, and he would only be interested if he could use it as a way to overshine his mates. He was raising so quick since he had that major role in Nobuta wo Produce, and it was only a month ago that he started to loose against those T.I.’s. Still, he could keep his pace while his other mates from the jimusho had been falling in the battle for starship. Whatever that FURASHU unit would be, he better be focus and regain all the attention. Otome seemed to be a major obstacle to get what he wanted.
-This group will only have three of you, we have selected you because you fit in the idea of FURASHU’s being a band that can overshine the rest. –Kamenashi was now more interested in Otome’s words- The music will stay true to this jimusho’s own sound, however, you will get permission to rearrange the songs that have been picked up for you, and you will have a total control of your image, but…

-We can do whatever we want with the music?

-Wanna be sent back to Shonnen Club? – Tatsuya Ueda had been blinded by the word “rearrange”. He had been willing for ages to make his own music, and since he got his solo concert, he hadn’t had the chance to do it. He wanted to reply Otome’s warning with a sly comment, but he finally decided to shut up and just place a look of anger into Otome’s eyes. She didn’t seem to be bothered by that- Well, then, you will go to the training studio, number 1 is yours, and start listening to the songs we have already pick up. But, I have the final decision about EVERYTHING, do you understand? –her sight was still cold, but now she also had a touch of fire, challenging her new boys to speak up so she could hit them back with a sarcastich reply.
Nobody dared to talk, Kamenashi asked permision to retire, he stood up and gave a superior look to his new band-mates, as a sign of leading them into this new aventure. Jun fought back that daring look, but he didn’t realise he was already standing up and following Kame’s orders. Ueda didn’t move at all, he just kept looking at Otome with an arrogant attitude, and waited untill she raised her sight again. 

-You guys don’t need to loose that much time, -she said standing up and getting ready to leave- I won’t deal with people who don’t use their time properly. You better have something we can work with for tomorrow.

And she left the room. Ueda had been ignored completely, but he kept his cool and stood up slowly. Without looking at his band-mates, he just started leaving the room. Kamenashi had been following his moves without realizing his leading role had been stolen. Jun was already following Ueda, trying not to loose his pace.
-C’mon! –the famous Spanish “Duende” had entered the room. She was short, pale and brunette hair, she certainly looked exotic, half Japanese, half Spanish, Ryoko Kimura was a rush of light into the jimusho’s new gypsy band. She had just getting inside the room the JGBeat members had assigned for their practice and everybody was staring at her with joy. They had been the first band to meet, just a day after the whole situation had been revealed to the boys, and now they were ready to start, already knowing what they had been chosen for. Kimura-sensei, how Tsubasa had called her on the first meeting, had told them to get dressed in their training clothes because she would show them a new dance rutine, based in Flamenco and Rumba- Is everybody here already?
-Yes we are, sensei –Tsubasa was the happiest one. His admired dancer was just in front of him. He had been wanting to take lessons from her for a long time, he was such a big fan of Kimura-sensei’s work, he knew her from her performances when she was still active as a dancer. Now she had retired at a very young stage to dedicate to music industry. She had been atracted by music world because she loved writing lyrics, and since she had left her career as a bailaora, she had been working with latin groups and also taking care of their dance rutines.
-Then we will start learning the new rutine, - Kimura-sensei couldn’t help but feel flattered. She apreciated Tsubasa’s nice looks, he was a tall, brunnete boy who was also very good making Spanish dance moves- Ninomiya-kun, can you please start with the guitar? And we need Koki to set up the rhythm with the cajon.

Nino was a little pissed off with everything, but he couldn’t mess Tsubasa’s hapiness just like that. He didn’t like to be placed in that gypsy unit, but he got to be the first guitar so he was at least cool with something. He though he would play a little once the band had been familiarized with the whole rutine, but for now he would just wait patiently and do what he was being told.

Kimura-sensei had shown the positions they had to take: Higashiyama was the center of the coreography, being also the leader of the band, while Akanishi Jin and Tomohisa Yamashita were at their side, Jin at his left and Yamashita at his right. Then between the holes that separated the three of them, at a second line, there were Sakamoto and Subaru. Ryo and Tsubasa were placed aside, waiting for their turn to get into the coreography. Kimura-sensei was satisfied with her band, she was also happy with the songs that had been selected for them, she though they would have the chance to be so much creative with their dance moves and that their voices would shine over anything. She though she was so lucky, having the best guys in the jimusho at her hands: She first had the most respected sempai, Higashiyama, who was also so good at Flamenco, and then there were Sakamoto and Tsubasa, who were as good as their sempai. After those three, she already had one of the biggest voices in the agency, Shibutani Subaru, who would only be a little part in a great band filled with great voices, and to fit the perfection, Akanishi Jin, who had never tried to work with that style since he had performed Andalusia ni Koarete at tha last countdown. She also had one of the hottest guys, Yamashita, and nothing less, Ninomiya and Koki were as talented as the rest. All of them were following her instructions very quick, after 30 minutes, they were already done learning the whole rutine, it was then when Nino decided it was the perfect time to start playing.
-Oi! –Tsubasa was complaining because Sakamoto had frozen, forgetting his dancing- Don’t paralize! You can’t do that even if we’re in the middle of a practice!
-What’s the matter? –asked Higashiyama, always with that clear and respectful tune.

-I… -Sakamoto was still getting back to reality- Hey! –he turned his head to stare at Nino’s face- It was you!

-Me? –Nino was pretending to be innocent.

-You made me loose the track… -Koki was also a little bit confused. He didn’t know why, but he started giving the wrong rhythm to the whole beat.

-I didn’t! –Nino was playing the indignated little child.
-Yes, you did! –said Sakamoto pointing at him with his finger.

-Whatever! –Subaru was now participating of the discussion- Can we keep with the practice? Unless you want to perform enka, I don’t want to keep loosing my time. I have to leave in 10 minutes to go to the other band.

-Boys, - Kimura-sensei had been observing them from a corner of the room, she already knew that Nino was only having a laugh, and she seemed to enjoy it- Let’s resume our practice here. Three of you have to leave already. 

-Sensei, -Tsubasa had been leading the rutine, despite the leader was supposed to be Higashiyama- I think the rest of us can keep with the practice.

-That’s enough for today, Tsubasa-kun –she said in a sweet voice.

-But… sensei! –Tsubasa didn’t want to set her free. He wanted more and more of her lessons.

-You’ve heard her, -Higashiyama was taking his lead role back- we will have plenty of time to practice, now it’s better we rest. If you guys want, we can keep practicing our singing.

-I agree with Higashiyama-sempai, -Koki who had been tricked by Nino’s sudden chance of rhythm though that working with the music would be just fine- we can go to rest or we can keep working with the music. 

-I vote rest, -Yamashita hadn’t dared to interfere in the discussion before- I need to rest because tomorrow I have more practice with the other unit.
-Oh yeah… -Jin had been wishing that practice to end. He wasn’t too sure about singing that type of music, and he wasn’t too sure about what would they do with the other unit Yamashita was talking about. In fact, since he got the news of the re-groupment, he had only been happy to be at YamaPi’s side, because he was one of his best friends and they had been put together in both bands.

-Then it’s decided, -Higashiyama was already taking his things to leave the room- we will go to rest, and we’ll meet up tomorrow after SooKuuru’s practice.
Tsubasa seemed to be angry, but he just looked like a child who’s been ignored and left aside. Kimura-sense greeted them before leaving the room, and sent Tsubasa a sweet look that made him blush. After her, the rest of the members started leaving the room, Tsubasa was about to leave too when his cell-phone rung.

-Hello? –Tsubasa had recognized who was at the other side of the line because that ringtone only sound when he called.

-How was your practice?-the voice he was attending tried to sound as cool as possible to hide the feeling of lonliness that was invading his life.

-That was great! –Tsubasa wasn’t conscious how much he was hurting his partner with those words.

-Oh… well… I’m glad for you…

-Takki? –Tsubasa was about to start explaining all the good things he had been learning from his admired sensei- I wish you were here! 

-Oh… yeah… I guess I can’t be here now.

-Kimura-sensei is just a goddess! –He was still in his daydream, not precieving Takki’s despair- We’ve been learning a Flamenco-rumba routine, it’s just gorgeous!
-That might be great… -Takki was trying to pretend he was alright and interested in that great sensei. In fact, he was a little envious not being able to take lessons from Kimura-sensei, but what he was feeling more deeply was the reality of being appart from his beloved friend.

-Oh! Just wait and see! –Tsubasa was now leaving the room and heading to the dressing room- Higashiyama-sempai is off the hook! He got the new rutine really quick, you know?

-I can imagine… -Takki sounded heartless in that last sentence.

-Oh! Takki, you will start soon, don’t you?

-I s’pose… I’m in the room already, but we’re not going to practice I guess…

-Why? Haven’t you been introduced already?

-No, -Takki seemed to feel a little upset by that. He though he had been placed in a unit that no-one cared about. Two days had passed since the other bands had started working, and his group hadn’t done nothing. He didn’t know anything about what that unit would do, and they hadn’t had any previous meeting either- We have an appointment at the video room, but I don’t know why we haven’t met before.

-Well, I guess you’ll find out soon why you haven’t started before.

-If you say so…

And after saying goodbye, Tsubasa hung up his cell-phone. He decided he would start listening to the demo that Kimura-sensei had gave them in order they could learn the songs they would perform with JGBeat. He was so exited about this new project that he would never guess how much Takki would suffer while they were appart.
Track #2: The road to starship
-Ok, so… that’s the first song? –Kamenashi had been paying attention to the first track at the cd Otome had left for them just a few minutes ago she left the meeting room. Now the three boys from FURASHU were at the music box, the room to practice their songs, listening at the material that had been selected for their unit.

-We can start practicing then, or do you want to keep listening the rest of the cd first? –Jun was trying to rush on their work. He wanted to show them that he was serious about keeping the leadership in the band.

-I think we can start trying with this one…

-No.-Ueda had cut their aspirations of greatness- I want to have a listening of all the songs. How can you pretend to start working if you don’t know how are the rest of the songs?

-I think it’s obvious we’re keeping with the jimusho’s original sound. This won’t go further than News or Hey! Say! JUMP.

-You’re wrong, Kame.-Ueda cut him again. He kept his cool with his cold voice- You don’t know what type of sound will be till you don’t hear the whole thing. And before you start messing with it, I want to have my chance to arrange the songs.

-Then I want to participate too.

-Since when do you know about musical arrangements, Jun? –Ueda was really cold with this last one- You better limite yourself to do the parts I told you.
-Since when it’s been decided you would be the leader? –Kame was accepting the challence.

-Why not?

-I won’t let you two step on my face!

-Shut Up Jun! –Kame and Ueda said at once.

-I won’t allow you to decide everything, you know?

-Do whatever you please, -said Ueda coldly- but you can’t oppose me when it comes to music, it’s not a secret you don’t know that much about it, plus you don’t have a taste for it.

-How dare you? –Kame was now showing the fire of his eyes, he kept serious but, inside, he was about to beat his old band-mate.

-This ain’t KAT-TUN anymore, -Ueda stood still, and his eyes were now filled with a malicious but still cold look- this unit has to overshine the rest, so you can limite to sing and dance, and maybe, maybe, have a go at the wardrobe.

-I won’t accept this! –Jun was still trying to have his place in this catfight- I don’t let nobody step on my work, I was the one on charge of Arashi’s costumes, so you better considere my value…

-No wonder you were labeled as a “happy-fluffy-no-worries” band. –Jun tried to reply, but his mouth stayed open without emiting any sound- We don’t need that now. This band has to impact, so we’ll start with the music and the looks.
-Don’t you think you’re going too far Tatsuya-kun? –Kame was still confronting him- You can’t decide by yourself in a three-members band.

-Whatever…-he replied with his cold voice- instead of complaining, keep playing that cd, or shall we keep loosing our time in a nonsense discussion while the other bands are already working?

Nobody dared to reply to this one. Ueda took the remote control of the cd player and pressed the button to continue the listening. His powerful ignoring look had won this time, Kame sat back with anger, and Jun did the same with an upsetting look in his eyes.
Once the whole cd had been played, Ueda pressed stop, then eject, and finally taking the compact disk in his hands, he closed the player and switched it off. Then, without saying a word, he left, still holding the cd. That was a sing he would go and do whatever he wanted with the songs they had just first-listened. Kame hadn’t got time to react, and when he had realised about what was going on, Jun had already left him alone, going after Ueda and trying to not get left appart. Once he had seen Ueda’s taking advantage on that battle, he decided to go after them and not let Tatsuya mess with him anymore. But They were nowhere to be found. Probably Ueda had gone to a secret place where he could work on those songs alone and not being disturbed. The only thing he could come up to was going to the jimusho’s wardrobe and start by taking advantage on the style the band would wear.
Not far from that now dismissed discussion, a new meeting was about to start:

-Don’t bother, -the woman that had just entered the room was telling to the boys that were waiting for her to not stand up- we’ll start right now, please watch this video carefully, then we’ll start the meeting.

Inside the room, six boys were expecting for her orders, but they didn’t look too much exited for being there. Rei hated that part the most, she didn’t want to introduce herself to new people, and she didn’t want to be there on the first place. She was trying to keep her cool and hide how nervous she was in front that panorama. She was repeating to herself that she got the wrong boys but she might be able to show them something, but deep inside she knew they wouldn’t get anything about the things she wanted to do with the band. Why were those guys chosen for a supposed R&B band? She looked at them trying to not get noticed and she couldn’t help but think those guys weren’t fit for the job at all.
She first played them some videos of R&B bands from Korea, then she showed them videos of American bands, and finally, she had selected several videos from different European bands that had performed pop mixed with R&B or just R&B music. Then she changed the dvd and she played a new one that contained videos of solo artists that made that type of music. 
-Well, I’m Rei, and from now on, I’ll be in charge of PaWaa. I hope we can work together to make good music.
Nobody responded to her introduction. She was still nervious but she didn’t let that feeling escape and get shown onto her face, so she just searched for a sight that could give her a more comfortable feeling and she found Nino’s eyes. He seemed to be amused by what he had just seen, and once she had placed her eyes on his, he just looked back with a little smile on his face.

-You’ve seen the videos, -She was speaking slowly, to not show how terrified she was inside- now you’ve got an idea of the image we’re going to create for you. Same goes for the music style. It has been decided this jimusho lacks of this type of bands, so they picked you up to fill this hole.

-There’s no fur, no tight pants, no flashy clothes, no sunglasses… -Takki had just been awaken from the deep dream of lonliness he had been since Tsubasa had hung him the cell-phone – I can’t dress like that!

-Yes you can, and you will- Rei had been specially cold trying to keep her cool and not letting herself loose against Takki’s tantrum.

-Fine, -a gloomy voice had just interrupted the cold atmosphere- so we’re going to be puppets in baggy pants, bare chest and black clothing… - Junichi Okada had been patiently waiting his turn to blow up. He wasn’t feeling like being in that band at all, he only wanted to get back home and forget he had ever started loosing his cool against those T.I.’s who had been stealing one by one all the good roles he had been offered- Why am I here? You should’ve picked up Morita instead.
-I know, -she answered with a little sparkle of anger in her eyes. Her nerves had just flown away now. Something about Okada’s words had made her forget she was being nervous and that she had been trying to not loose her cool- but they dind’t let me, so I guess I’ll have to work with mister Gloomy and the Flashy Boy, ‘cuase I don’t the rest will have troubles with that- and, without realising she had already turned her own gloomy-but-sarcastic mode on, she gave a look of warning to the rest of the band-members that didn’t dare to reply.
-I like it! –Nino had to break the tense atmosphere, but what he was trying was to piss off his sempai.
-What’s this discussion about? –Nishikido Ryo was just too tired for being at three bands to know what was going on- Don’t you like the style Okada-sempai? I think it’s sexy…

-Can I dress with glitter t-shirts? –Out of the blue, Tsuyoshi Domoto had just came back to Earth, after analysing the images he had just seen- I’ve like that one the American guy was wearing.
-Which one? –Nino was trying to make them keep the nonsense in the conversation- I liked the outfits that other band with five members wore on. The one with the baldy!

-Oh, was that black singer, the solo one…

-Oi! Oi! –Ryo was now participating of the stupidness- I’ve seen it! I like that glitter letters too!!!

-Why don’t you wear cabaret clothes? –whispered Okada.

-Oh! Yay! –Nino never let escape a good one- We can work with that! Can we?
-What are you talking about? –Subaru was really lost- I don’t think I can do that R&B-ish thing, but at least I like the music…

-I say the cabaret idea, Okada you’re a genious! –Junichi Okada was now looking at Nino with a very dark, gloomy, cold, look, like saying <<I’m going to kill you>>.

-What cabaret idea? –Ryo was lost too.

-Yeah, just picture it in your mind… -Nino was now getting too far with his bad mind ideas- We can dress black and bare-chest, just half bare-chest…

-I like it, bare-chest! –Ryo never missed a chance to take his shirt off…

-And have glitter letters with our name written on the t-shirts!
-Baka! –Subaru was now giving a hit at Nino’s head- How can we wear t-shirts if we’re going to be bare-chest? This has no sense at all!

-I don’t need to be bare-chest, do I? –Tsuyoshi was now fearing the worst: The image of his body trying to be as sexy as he had been before his illness, but with his nowadays body… definitely not.

-Enough, -Rei had stopped the foolishness, despite she was amused by Nino’s jokes- you will all get dressed by the stylist department. So this time there’s no chance to create anything with the clothing.

-I said… puppets- Okada kept complaining.

-Just limite to learn the songs that are in this cd. Tomorrow you’ll start practice- Rei gave a cold killing look to Okada, and she made him shut up- That’s all. I’ll see you guys tomorrow.
-I bet I’ll see you in my nightmares…-Okada whispered to himself, again.

-She’s cool, ain’t she? –Nino jumped at Okada’s side. He had heard his whispers again. 

-Leave me alone! –he just stood up and, taking a copy of the cd, he left the room. Furious and frustrated. Why had he to be in that situation?

Inside the room, Nino couldn’t stop his laughter, while Subaru was trying to follow the song he had just put on the cd player. Tsuyoshi was dancing with weird moves and Ryo was making sexy poses trying to imitate the videos they had just watched. Only Takki rest quiet, sitting, and looking at the infinite. Inside his mind, he was saying goodbye to his flashy clothes, and to his deared Tsubasa. 
Rei didn’t know what she had left behind, she had just pushed the button to madness in that room. Standing against Takki’s tantrum and confronting Okada had just been the beginning of something really dangerous. She couldn’t believe she had just fought back the boy she had just once admired. She couldn’t believe she had been that nervous just a few minutes before the meeting, thinking that she would mess up in front of him. Now she was starting to deteste Junichi Okada and his arrogant attitude. Who had though he was? She hated this stupid idea as much as he did, but at least they were supposed to make good R&B music and the style was going to be cool too, how could he dare to make jokes about it? And specially those type of cynical jokes. She just couldn’t stand it! Walking through the corridors of the tarining center, she kept thinking about the way Nino had tricked them all and made them fall into that silly conversation. Now she was smiling.
-Hey! –a joyful voice had taken her attention. She raised up her sight to find the always happy face of Taichi Kokubun.

-Hey, -she said returning the smile- do you still remember me?

-Of course.-Kokubun was now trying to stay still while speaking to her. Somehow, he looked exited- I wasn’t paying enough attention at the meeting, but when I saw you entering Yamamoto-sama’s office right after that, then I realized I should have looked to the stage instead of playing with Inocchi.

-You’re as crazy as always! –Rei started laughing, now the moment she had experienced before seemed to be so far…- It’s good to know you’re here.

-Same here. -Kokubun couldn’t believe he was speaking to her again- I lost your phone number and I never got to thank you for saving me that time.
-That was nothing. –She said keeping her smile. Kokubun had always been one of her favourites, and she had already got the opportunity to meet him, but that time she hadn’t dared to reveal she knew who he was- I couldn’t leave the great Taichi Kokubun lost in the middle of London.

-I see, -he suddenly noticed those last words were strange. How did she found him great? And thinking a little bit more… did he ever told her what his name was?- fate’s giving me a second chance to mend my clumpsiness.
-Always funny.-She smiled again- Here you go, -she just looked into her bag to find her contact card- don’t loose it again!

-I won’t! –He took it carefully, and looking at it so happy.

-I’m free after 9, -she was now opening the door to leave the center- call me and we can have a long talk about what we’ve been up to.

And then she disappeared. Kokubun was still smiling stupidly, that woman had just re-appeared in his life, and he had an appointment already. Memories from the first time he had seen her were now coming back to him. It was a rainy day, very cold and wet, he had been wandering for an hour or so, lost, trying to find his band mates from TOKIO, in the middle of an unkown and foreign city. Not speaking too much of that foreign but international language, and not daring to ask for help, when she came up and smiling asked him whether he was lost. She spoke proper Japanese, at first he was impressed by it, and she looked so messed up because of the rain, but somehow, Kokubun though she had something, maybe it was beauty, maybe it was just kindness, but he felt his heart jump. She looked troubled and busy, but she accompanied him to his hotel and, refusing to enter and get properly thanked, she just gave him a card with her contact details and bowing to say goodbye, she left. He though he would call her later, but once he had entered his hotel room, he didn’t remembered where he had put her contact card. 
Seeing her for the second time, he though it had been a sign. After that meeting at the jimusho’s auditorium, he had just went to the central office, to spy. Inocchi had had the great and infamous idea to play secret police to find out whether those words they had just heard were true or a massive joke. So they both went together, pretending to be random office workers (when it was obvious who they were) just to have some laughs. Since nobody tried to stop them, they went that much far, way to Yamamoto-sama’s office, and then, before getting in front of her door, they saw Rei rushing into the place. Kokubun couldn’t explain why he got paralyzed, and Inocchi had to joke about it, not knowing the real reason why his old friend was standing still and looking like he had just seen a ghost.

-Hey!-A voice had just interrupted his thoughs- Why is it that lately you seem to be always spacing out? People are waiting for you!

-Oh… -Kokubun had just remembered that he was about to go to E·Ga·O’s first meeting- yeah… I’m sorry. Is everybody there already?

-I think so, -Inocchi had now taken his arm and was leading him to the meeting room- your Riida is requesting to our manager to play the guitar. You know? It hasn’t been decided yet what type of music we’ll do and he’s already asking to play the guitar…
They both laughed at it. Kokubun couldn’t help but always joke along when it came to Joushima. His TOKIO leader was like a granny, lovely but really fool.

-Who’s our manager, by the way?

-I think she’s the youngest one, -Inocchi was now stopping, because they were about to enter the room and he didn’t want to be heard by the rest- she’s cute, she seems to be really funny. I bet we’ll have some laughs while this madness keeps on.

-UuuWa! –It had already passed 20 minutes since the meeting had started, or it had to start, in a corner of the room, there was a group joking and Masahiro Nakai was the boss.

-Stop that! –Taichi Kokubun was the one being teased by the sempai, he usually followed all the jokes, but when Nakai started questioning his skills for singing, he always got a little pissed off.

-Bee ambitiouuuuuuuuuuussssssssss!!! UUUUUUuuWAAAAA!! –Nakai kept singing in a loud voice, and pretending to play keyboards on the air.

-I can imitate you too! You know? –Kokubun was now trying to face Nakai, who was ways taller than him, and the image was just so funny.

-Hey! Hey! Let’s play a song! –Out of the blue, Inohara had appeared to stop the fight.

-Can we? –Kokubun suddenly changed his defiant facial expression- What will our manager say? Aren’t we supposed to have a meeting?

-Don’t know… -Nagano was one of the members in Nakai’s jokes  group- She’s right there… speaking to You-chan.

-Oi! Manager! –Inohara was all hyped up, he totally forgot about his manners when it came to a higher position person like their manager was.

-Oi! –Sae Kimura stopped her amusing conversation with You Yokoyama, to reply Inohara’s call with the same foolish and rude tune- What’s up?
-Don’t you see we’re talking here? –Yoko seemed to be very annoyed by the interruption.
-It’s O.K. –she said- What’s the matter?

-Shouldn’t we be starting this meeting? –Joushima was still sitting down and waiting for her to start speaking the group members about what they would do in the band.
-Ah… Oh… meeting… -Sae was really unfocused- yes! Well, the truth is this band hasn’t been assigned to any music style. We don’t have a schedule planned either.

-No schedule? –Joushima’s face was completely hilarious, he was trying to picture an image of the group: How will they be if they hadn’t anything planned? 

-What’s the meaning of this? –Maruyama seemed to be worried by this fact too.

-I don’t know.-Yoko was also wondering why they hadn’t any objective as a band- But, who cares?

-That’s right! –Inohara jumped again to mess them up- Who cares? Shall we play something, then?
The rest of the band members staid quiet, looking at each other, and trying to find a sense to all of that.

-We haven’t any instruments here… -Kokubun seemed to be in his own planet.

-Then, let’s get some! –Inohara kept hyping the atmosphere up- Hey Riida! –He said looking at Joushima.

-I’m not you’re your Riida…

-Whatever! –Inohara had caught him passing his right hand over Joushima’s shoulder- Bring us some guitars!

-May I play the bongos, please? –Said Yoko putting an innocent face.

-I wanna play keyboards! –Kokubun joined that kid’s game.

-Manager! –Maruyama seemed to be the only one serious about that matter- Aren’t you supposed to tell us what to do?

-Yes I am. –She responded- But, -she sat down- who cares? Just let them play and have fun.

-Oh-kun, -Maruyama turned to Satoshi Ohno, the leader of Arashi who was now a part of E·Ga·O- don’t you have something to say?
-Uh? –Ohno seemed to be daydreaming, still sitting down in a corner, absent from everything that was going on there.

-Ok, then.-Maru put a serious face- If everybody’s going to misbehave, -he sat down too- then I want to wear a custom.

-Custom? – Shingo Katori, who had been quiet until then, had woken up to join the game- May I dress like Shingo Mama?

Everybody got quiet again, just for a second, and then, they all started to laugh. 

-Oh! –Nakai was pointing at his old band mate- That would be funny!

-Hey! –Kokubun didn’t want to be less- If Shingo-sempai’s going to crossplay, then Riida can put on his Oka-chan clothes! –he said refering to the custom Joushima used to wear at Tha! Tetsuwan! DASH! One of the TV shows that TOKIO got cancelled just a month ago.

-You guys want to wear customs? –Sae was following the game very amused by it.

-I don’t want! –Suddenly Ohno got back to Earth.

-If you wear an outfit you had already worn in Arashi, then it’ll be fine.

-What do you mean Maru-chan? –Asked Ohno confused.

-He means Arashi’s wardrobe is like a Carnival costumes store –added Inohara.

-Uh? –Ohno put a face of disgust- Who talks! Like Kanjani’s Psycodelia clothes were better!

Nagano started laughing, so did Inohara.

-Hey! You two! –Maruyama got pissed off now- You can’t laugh either! Don’t make me remember you the gold galactic outfits or the flashy pink ones you wore at Voyager’s!

-Ha ha! –Sae had joined the laughter’s club- The fact is any of you can say that haven’t worn a ridiculous costum before… I like the idea of you guys getting dressed up like characters, but maybe that would be too much!

Just at that moment, Joushima got back with a couple of guitars. Inohara rushed to take one, and he started playing some chords, while he seemed tu be mumbling a melody. Then Yoko started putting funny faces and speaking about the members, like he was introducing them to the croud. Then Nakai, tried to sing.

-Muahahaha! –Kokubun had exploded in laughter- You better stay quiet!

-I can sing!

-No, you can’t.

-That’s true, you can’t sing, -Maruyama had joined the fight- I’m sorry sempai, but it’s better for you to just dance and joke along.

-He can’t dance either- Kokubun had whispered to his old friend Nagano.

-Now that I think about it… -Shingo Katori stopped the game- What type of music will we do?

-That’s right, -Maruyama was trying to be serious again- we should decide a music style, something that matches the whole costumes thing.

-What about Enka? –Yoko said, half joking.

-I don’t see Subaru here… -Maruyama put a <<don’t be stupid!>> face to Yoko.

-I like rock,-Joushima said- but I bet it won’t match with this band’s image.

-Yeah, it won’t. –Shingo said- What about pop?

-Just pop? –Inohara wasn’t seeing them singing light pop songs- I don’t think it would match either.

-We can just do funk, -Maruyama had come back to keep leading them- it’s like when we were at Kanjani, that music’s so joyful and fun, it has rhythm too, and since Kokubun-sempai wants to play keyboards, and Joushima-sempai and Inohara-sempai can play guitar, we would have half of it done. We only need a bass, and drums.

-We don’t need them! –Said Inohara- Taichi-kun can do all of that with the keyboards, can’t you? –he said looking at his friend.

-Of course! –he said all hyped up.

-O.K. –Maruyama kept talking- but sempai, you better take that stupid hat off. It wouldn’t match the group’s image.

-If they can dress like women, I can wear my hat.

-I don’t think so… -Maruyama kept insiting.

-You should change those weistcoat you usually wear too –Nagano had joined Maru’s opinion.

-Why do you want me to change my style?

-You gotta be funky! –Said Yoko shaking his arm on the air, with a vigourous gesture.

-He can’t be funky, he can only do “UuuuuuuuuuuWaaaaaa”!

-Shut up Nakai-sempai! –Kokubun got upset by that.

-It’s enough, -Sae interrupted them again- I’m going to take care of the customs, so no-one will complain.

And the supposed meeting kept on between jokes, songs that were made up instantly and little fights. When they realised it had already been 2 hours since they started, one by one they left the room and dismissed the foolishness.

Not everybody was having that much fun in the jimusho. There were boys really affected by all those chances, and others that were trying hard to take advantage of the situation to get a higher status. 

Ueda wasn’t less. He had escaped from the band’s practice to be the one who decide about the musical arrangements their songs would have, and Jun, who was trying to not get overshone by his band mates, had lost him a few hours ago. Ueda was hiding inside the Junior’s department, where he know he wouldn’t be found by Kame or Jun, trying to change those songs and turn them into something he would really want to perform. Something that could give them the power to impact the audience, and made the band the number one in the new jimusho’s era. 
He had been working on the songs for a while, but he couldn’t succeed, so he though he would use a little help. Who could he ask to help him? When it came to his band mates, he knew he couldn’t confide in them anymore. Trying to call Jin would be useless, and Koki… he would probably be busy, and he would try to give the songs a touch of hip-hop that wouldn’t match the image of the band composed by Kame, Jun and him. Same went for Nakamaru, he wouldn’t have a clue of how to help him, and Junnosuke… that one was useless. If he had to find someone else out of the band, then he could try going to Yasu from Kanjani, but he wouldn’t want to work with those type of songs… so who? He started thinking about Johnny’s taking the jimusho’s sound into another level and then he got it: TOKIO. Wasn’t that TOK10 album a compilation of oldies from the jimusho reviewed by the rock-band and re-arranged in a way that completely turned them into different songs? He tried to call the members, but no-one picked his calls up, nobody except for the one who had been sent back to Shonnen Club.

-I though it would be easy to change this songs and give them a better sound, -Ueda had finally found someone to trust- but it seems harder than I first expected.

Yamaguchi had been very intrigued by the reason of his kouhai’s call, he though he might had an offer to save him from ostracism, but he had never imagined that he would end up by having a request to help Ueda’s group.

-You’re trying to ask for my help?

-I can’t go to anyone else. –Ueda was trying to sound modest, but he didn’t want to sound hopeless, he hated weak people, and he didn’t want his sempai to think he was desperate, although he needed his help so much- You guys have always been my favourite sempais, but Joushima and Kokubun aren’t taking my calls, and Nagase… -he stopped for a bit, trying not to mess with his words about Nagase-sempai – I just don’t think he could deal with this.

-I get it. –Yamaguchi put on a comprensive face, and put his right hand over Ueda’s shoulder, trying to show his concern- They might be busy with practice now. Everybody’s busy, isn’t it nice? –he said with glommy voice.

-You don’t need to be that sarcastic, not in front of me.

-I can’t be sorry for that. –He said still with a dark expression- I just came back from Shonnen Club rehearsals and everyone in there seemed to be at kinder-garden. Even Goro-sempai was playing with the junior kids, -he said remembering how humiliating was to be in that situation, although he had found it hilarious when he’d seen his sempai behaving like a child- and Koichi’s refusing to join me.

-Join you? –Ueda got a little bit curious about that last sentence- Are you planning something?

-Maybe… -his sempai put malicious eyes- I just can’t sit and relax while the rest are doing their thing to solve this upcoming bankrupt situation.

-I understand. I can’t stay quiet and let my bandmates surpass me either. –Ueda just found the connection he needed to convince his sempai- Being with Kame is the worst challence I’ve could find.
Yamaguchi kept holding Ueda’s shoulder. He seemed really touched by his kouhai’s words and, at the same time, he couldn’t forget how much he wanted to wake up from that nightmare.

-I just don’t get this re-groupment thing, nor the criteria they’ve followed to choose the ones who would get into the new bands - <<It’s like someone really insane had planned it>> he though.

-I need my band to be the best. –Ueda kept insisting, he really needed to be number 1- I still think we can get back to normal, and when this happens, I want them to consider my effort.

-I’m just pissed off because nobody considered me while all my band mates got a place in those bands.

-Please, -Ueda was still trying to not sound weak and hopeless, but it came the moment to plea- Yamaguchi-sempai, help me fix this songs…

-If you insist… -he said in a <<I want something in exchance>> tune- but I’m doing it because you and Jun are two of my favourites. Never forget that.

Ueda just got him where he wanted to. He would finally have the chance to break the mold and show everybody what was his value. That was the road he needed to take to get to the starship he had been wishing for.

-I’ll try having a few words with Tsuyoshi-san –and he gave Yamaguchi the cd he had been trying to work with for hours.
Track #3: Rutine
-You want us to sing this? –sitting on his chair, not loosing his glamorous pose at all, Kamenashi was giving a stare of disgust to his bandmate. Ueda had dared to work on the music all by himself, alone, not lettim him decide anything. He had went to the wardrobe on his own, though, but that wasn’t enough, he wanted to control anything that this new group could be producing.

-You can just dance if you want –Ueda sent him back the same kind of superiority look.

-Well, it’s not great, -Jun didn’t want to be less- but I guess it’ll win once it get my presence and style.

The other two looked at Jun sending him a sight-message that ordered to be quiet. Like he would be that much at their side!

-Instead of arguing for stupid, little, useless, things, why don’t you start practice? –Otome had spoken.

That woman was certaintly cold. The three of them remained with their mouths open, like they were about to complain, but Otome-san had just given them a severous look and, standing up, she ordered them to start.
-I don’t like these songs. –Said Kame finally- Not how they sound after Ueda’s mess.

Ueda didn’t want to reply to those disrespectful words. He knew that Kame was only throwing a threath, but he was stronger than this, he wouldn’t fall for a tantrum, to show him a weakness he absolutely lacked of.

-You don’t have to like them, -Otome said with glaced eyes- just sing them. So start practice, NOW.
Ueda couldn’t help but let escape a slight, pervert, smile. He hadn’t needed to protect his work, his manager had just given Kame a lesson. He would be no-one to decide anything, he knew his all night working on those songs with his sempai worth its value, specially when he had taken the first position in that ruling-the-band race. No leader had been picked up yet, and he wanted to be the chosen one.
The songs he had co-arranged were certaintly sounding ways better than their previos versions. He had even been benevolous allowing his mate Kame to shine over the music with his voice. Kame smiled to himself by noticing he had already been considered by his, now enemy, to sing some of the lead parts. 
They started singing the first track, Otome seemed to be satisfied by how the song was going on, when something interrupted her delightment.

-I don’t want to do it –Jun had stopped singing to start a fight, again.

-Why not? –Kame got really bothered by that, he was just singing the best part of it.

-You think I’ll stay behind while you get all the attention? –So the catfight had begun- Otome-san I don’t see why Kame has to lead the song –he said while looking to Ueda with a superbous look. He knew that they might be fighting, but they would always consider each other while he would be left appart from the dispute for the throne.

-You don’t have to see anything, -Otome gave him another glacial look- that’s my job, and I say Kame will be the lead vocal.

Ueda shot a firing sharp look to Jun. He had just messed up, big thing, he had just given Kame the leading role. At least in the songs, since Otome had been molested, she had taken that decision just to make Jun shut up and put him on his place, but this would now stop Ueda to fullfill his aspirations to fairly fight for the leading vocalist spot.

They continued the practice, being severely watched by their manager, that would be definetly the top band of the new era, Otome was maliciously smiling to herself: The crazy plan was just giving her so much satisfaction.
Sighing in a corner of the practice box number 10, Yamaguchi was trying to imagine he wasn’t trapped in that place. What was he doing at Shonnen Club practices? He had been trying to convince Koichi Domoto to join him in an attempt to show Yamamoto-sama she was so wrong. He was material for this saving-the-jimusho plan, so: Why was he being left appart? It was already his second rehearsal with the juniors, and that day seemed to be even worst than the first one. Goro-sempai and Tsuyoshi-sempai were playing with the youngest ones to janken-pyon, that was a behavior more apropiate for Nakai-sempai than them… and the rest were practicing their performances, but he hated that. He had only one chance to leave that place, and that one opportunity resided in making the best band he could have ever done, besides TOKIO. It was obvious that, already having Question and Five (among other rock-bands), there would be no place for a new rock-pop band. No instruments this time, but he could still dance and sing a little. He might create a duo with Koichi, having a flavour similar to Kinki Kids, even he could add a little touch of TOKIO’s happiest songs in that, but definietly he would not step into Tackey & Tsubasa’s field, as a duo. He had been too obsessed with that idea that he hadn’t considered any other possibilities. He had dropped the solo idea, he also had dropped the idea of joining his SMAP-sempais (they were absolutely useless now). He though his options were really small, but he hadn’t noticed there was another possibility to try, unfortunately, he wouldn’t realise about it yet.
For the first show he had to sing a song with M.A.D., he would join them by playing the bass and doing the lead vocals. It was a wreckless song, but it was his time to shine. He was thinking about how would be his kouhai, Ueda, doing, after having helped him with the songs of his new unit. Jun, Kame and him were three of his most apreciated kouhais, but he also felt a little bit envious of them now, he would loved to be in their position, instead of being stuck singing a song with M.A.D. Maybe Ueda will have that promised talk with Koichi, and succeed on making him change his mind. He NEEDED Koichi to leave Shonnen Club.
Practice had been a long nightmare, but now it was time to leave. On his way out, he spotted his old bandmates, MaBo and Nagase, going into their Burekujii first meeting. He didn’t dared to reach them, he didn’t want them to see him in that state. He would go to meet Joushima, instead, who had been practicing with E·Ga·O. His Riida was someone he could always talk to, so he could, for sure, go there to cry like a baby about how much he hated that situation. What he didn’t expected, was to find Kokubun also waiting for him to arrive.

-Hey, -Kokubun had greeted him with a smile, they both were sitting in the long bar, the place they used to go to have a drink or two- you finnished rehearsals?

-No comments on that –he said glommily. He wasn’t upset for Kokubun’s presence, but he felt he wouldn’t be able to complain with Kokubun being part of the party.
-I’m sorry about you having to be there, -Joushima said in a motherly tune- we aren’t doing that much though.

-But we’re having fun, aren’t we? –Kokubun was actually enjoying that situation.

-For you might be nice, -Gussan, the name he used to be called by his friends, tried being cool- you guys haven’t got the chance to chill out for a while. And I know Kokubun might be happy being with Inocchi and Nagano, you guys get along so much.

-Oh, that’s right! –Kokubun smiled- But you’re also lucky, Koichi-san’s there with you!

-He’s not too keen now, -said Gussan- he’s taking all of this like a vacation.

-Really? –Joushima was surprised- I though he would at least try joining you to make something worth to listen.

-Well, -Gussan looked down- how could I put this? The whole “getting-back-to-juniors” plan isn’t working for me. My sempais are taking it too slightly, and I don’t feel I belong there. I can’t play with the kids, not like they do. All I want to do is make music, but I’ve been put in a place no-one else wants to join me.

-Why don’t you try going to Question? –Kokubun suggested.

-It would work if I were Nagase, -he replied- but what can I do playing a bass? They already have one, and I’m not that type of lead singer.

-I guess you have a point there, -said his Riida- it’s a shame you’ve been left appart.

-It’s a shame, isn’t it? –an out-of-place voice had joined into the conversation. The three of them were shocked: who had dared to intrude? They turned their heads to see who the misterious voice was. Frozen, they saw the figure of a not too tall (for being a Western person) black haired woman, looking at them with a smile. Gussan felt he had just messed it up, big deal.

-Ah… -he tried to articulate something, but anything was coming from his mouth.

-Oh my God, -she said- please! Don’t stare at me like that! You’re giving me the creeps!

Kokubun suddenly started laughing out loud. He liked her, after all. He looked at his friends, still laughing, and tried to cool down the atmosphere.

-She won’t bite you.

-That’s right, -she said- I won’t bite you, which doesn’t mean I’m not able to do it, though.

She laughed, maliciously, they tried to catch that one, but they could only get confused. Suddenly they laughed too.

-You’re sharp, ain’t you? –Kokubun offered her a seat.

-If you say so… -she answered.

-I’m sorry, I shouldn’t say nonsense things –Gussan finally said.

-Don’t be. –she said- I completely agree with that. I know it’s not apropiate for me to say it, but since it’s you, guys, I don’t feel the urge to bite my tongue. Am I wrong? –she said looking at Kokubun.

-You know you can trust me, -Kokubun replied with a kind facial expression- I owe you.

-You two know each other? –asked Joushima.

-Long story, -she said- but that’s not interesting at all.

Kokubun thanked her by smiling. He certaintly didn’t want the rest to know he got lost in a foreign city and had to be rescued by a stranger. A woman stranger.

-What are you doing in a place like this? –Requested Kokubun.

-The same as you, -she said requesting a beer- I came to drown my rage into an alcohol river.

The three of them opened their eyes, they were again shocked by that woman. It wasn’t odd for Japanese women to get drunk, but it was odd for them to go alone to drink.

-Rei-san, -Kokubun kept on asking- aren’t you upset by anything?

-Leave the formalities when we’re not being watched, Taichi-kun.

Joushima and Gussan stared at each other, what was that talk? So, Kokubun really knew her?

-C’mon, I know that Yamaguchi-san hates to be in Shonnen Club, -she said- Am I wrong?

He looked down, he didn’t dare to admit in front of one of Yamamoto-sama’s protegeé’s that he was discomforming with her plan.

-I also hate this new plan, -she said looking at Yamaguchi to make him raise back his head- I only agreed to help this jimusho, but never got to think the plan could be such twisted. I mean, the whole re-grouping thing, would’ve been ok for another time, but what about messing up with the already stablished groups? –she started drinking- As a fan, I’m so pissed off! And it’s not because of me that the groups have been loosing on sells! I absolutley buy! Always buy!

-We see now, -said Joushima trying to calm her- so you didn’t want to go with this plan?

-No at all! –she said drinking again- But I must say, I didn’t have a better one. So I have to do my best, I guess. I’m really sorry for you Yamaguchi-san.

-It’s O.K. –he said amazed by Rei’s attitude- I guess we can’t help it.

-I guess so, -she said looking down- I can only encourage you to not step back and try your best to make them consider you.

-Thanks… -he was looking blue now- but I think this will be really hard for me.

-Then, it’s two of us already having it hard.

-What do you mean? –Asked Kokubun.

-Nothing… -she said by looking at her empty bottle.

-There’s something wrong with your units? –Asked Joushima poletly.

-I would ask “someone” instead of “something” –she said in a cold voice.

Kokubun stared at her with intrigue. Who would be she speaking about? Gussan and Joushima were also staring at her, and sending wondering looks to each other.

-Who? –Asked Kokubun- There’s someone being mean with you? I can scold them, you know?
-Kouhais don’t listen to you, Taichi –said Gussan.

-It’s O.K., I can handle it, -she said- but that won’t change the fact this group’s gonna hate me so much. I have a bad attitude whenever someone tries to step on me, you know?

They stared at each other again, what was she talking about?

-I can be really mean, cold, ironic, even sarcastic… Cynical mode I call it. I just got a second session of that in there.

-What happened? –Kokubun wanted to know.

-It seems that Takki’s really upset because he won’t be able to do the things he likes for a long time. I know he likes dressing fur, feathers, glitter, gold, sunglassess… all that shiny and flashy stuff. Damn! I don’t know whay didn’t they place him at FURASHU! He had fit in better there! –the guys tried to hide their laughter, seeing that Rei was really so into the rage that story caused her- Anytime he throws on a tantrum, my auto-mode has the skills enough to make him stop, but then, it seems Mr. Okada has always something to complain for. He’s seeing all my bad points, and he points them out on me! Is he always that gloomy???!!! Because I feel I won’t be able to bite my tongue if he keeps on like that! 
-Okada’s not having one of his best periods right now, -said Gussan- he might be taking all of this as a complot to ruin his career.
-Sometimes I wonder whether is a complot to ruin mine.

Gussan turned his head down, he had been touched by that last sentence.
-I’m sorry, Yamaguchi-san, -she said- I know this is hard to you, I shouldn’t be complaining in front of you.

He accepted the apologize, he was amazed by how Rei behaved in front of them, respectfully giving her trust, and confiding in them to talk about her most private thoughs on that matter. Maybe she would be the key to get considered. But she had just said she couldn’t do nothing about it.

Meanwhile, another band was starting its road to starship. Takuya Kimura, Masayuki Sakamoto, Masahiro Matsuoka, Nagase Tomoya and Shigeaki Kato had been put together to be Burekujii, what will be a mixture of KAT-TUN’s music style (rock mixed with hip-hop) and a Dolce & Gabbana advert for their clothes. Their manager Keiko Kobayashi was just explaining to them how the band would be, she had been showing them the drawings the stylism department had been doing to show the clothes they would wear, and she was playing them the beats they would work on.

-Considering that we have such talented songwriter among us, -she said being watched with attention by her members- you’ll be allowed to write the lyrics and make the harmonies for the songs. You can even propose new compositions, but those will be produced to match the band’s requested sound.

-Can I participate in the lyrics too? –asked Nagase by raising his hand.

-Of course, -Kobayashi-san said- I was talking about you, Nagase-san. Aren’t you the main songwritter in TOKIO? –she said with a wondering look. Maybe she got it wrong.

-He is, -replied Matsuoka by hitting Nagase’s head with his hand- I’m sorry for the interruption.

-The only problem for you, might be that you will have to dance. –She continued. Matsuoka, better known as MaBo, felt a cold rush through his spine. They wouldn’t be able to play? Well, that might been obvious, since, appart from Nagase and himself, none of the other members were known for having special habilities to play instruments- They won’t make you dance too hard, since what they want from you is to show the potential of your voices combined with a nice presence of your bodies moving along, but, however, the dance moves might be new to you, so I ask you to work hard on this part.
-We’ll do our best, -said Kimura-san- we know the importance of this group, so we’ll all work hard to make it be a great one.

The five of them bowed their bodies to show Kobayashi-san their respect, and that they agreed to her requests.

Kobayashi-san left them with their coreographer, and they started practicing. The guys took it as seriously as they could, those dance moves seemed to be strong but not too hard to follow, however those looked a little bit different from what they were used to. Sakamoto looked to the ceiling as he was looking for a god who could help him, he was usually too clumpsy to remember his dance rutines, although his moves were so superb, because he was a very well-trained dancer. Kato though that would be easiest than News’ rutines, but he got impressed by the difficulties of the new rutine. Kimura-san seemed to be fine with the rutine, but there were two that felt really terrified although they didn’t want to show it.
-Are you O.K. with all this dance moves? –Asked Nagase to his mate MaBo.

-I should be the one asking… -MaBo, in fact, was only scared because he knew his body wasn’t ready. He was O.K. with dance routines, but he only danced in countdown’s now, so he started training a month before those came up, in order to have his body ready. But Nagase… he was just too bad at dancing, he wasn’t fine during their Junior days, nor at the countdown’s… How would they catch up with the rest? Their manager seemed comprehensive, though. She had already considered the fact that some of them hadn’t been dancing for so long. She had even got them the chance to participate on the songs, that was something he had liked. 
-Your practice’s over? –Joushima got caught by surprise seeing his old band mates enter the bar. He was already sitting with Kokubun, Gussan and, a special guest feature, Rei.
-What’s up? –said MaBo, trying to hide his bone-pain. His body was starting to ache after all the practice. He had been fast on catching the moves, though, more than he would ever expected.

-C’mon! –Kokubun said- Gussan’s down, he needs you!

-Uh? –MaBo couldn’t understand what had Kokubun said, because of the noise at the bar. He suddenly stopped. He had seen her. Wasn’t that the girl he had seen back at London? He would had swore she was the one accompaning Kokubun into the Hotel. Although he didn’t dare to say he knew about Kokubun being with a woman that day. Then he blinked and realised she was one of Yamamoto-sama’s girls. What was she doing there with his friends?

-I said, Gussan’s down! –He said- And since Rei came also complaining, the two of them had been drinking and mumbling, together. They seem to be speaking in a strange code, because they keep on laughing while staring at each other, and saying weird things.
-I would say they’re making plans to ruin something… but it’s just too funny… -Joushima added.

-I’m not drunk, -suddenly Rei spoke so seriously and amazingly showing how sober she was- I’m just too carried on by Gussan’s madness. He’s funny when he’s drunk, ain’t he? –She looked at him again and smiled.

-You ain’t drunk? –Kokubun got really surprised by that.

-You think I am? –she said looking at Kokubun’s eyes with a sly smile.

MaBo and Nagase had joined the party. MaBo stared at her still wondering whether she was the woman he had seen back on the day.
-Rei-san, this is… -Joushima started introducing.

-Oh, I’m sorry, how impolite I am. –She said standing up- I’m Rei, it’s nice to meet you Matsuoka-san, Nagase-san…

-Oh, -Joushima said laughing- I forgot she’s a fan. Of course she knows who you are!

-Nice to meet you, -MaBo said still feeling scared. That woman seemed to have a strange powerful vibe- I’m sorry Gussan’s like that.

-Oh, don’t be sorry, -she said smiling- I can understand how he feels, Am I wrong Yamaguchi-san?

-She’s annn angeeeeelll- he said raising up his bottle of beer.

-I ain’t, -she said maliciously smiling- but I can sympathise with you.

-Nice to meet you -said Nagase, always late.

-Oh, Nagase-san –she said- how’s been your first meeting? Is Kobayashi-san being good with you guys?

-She is, -replied Nagase- she’s going to let me write the songs!
-I see, I see… -she said- You see? Everybody’s free, except for you and me, Gussan! –Yamaguchi nodded his head- Nagase-san can write songs, E·Ga·O are having fun everyday… but you and me…

-We’re trapped on crap! –He said by handling her another bottle of beer.

MaBo and Nagase didn’t have a clue of what was going on, both stared at Joushima looking for an answer.

-You better don’t ask, -Joushima said- she’s really pissed off with something.

-What is it? –Nagase asked.

-The bloody psycho’s bunch! –She said now starting to get drunk- ‘Cos they’re all Pshyco! I swear! I can’t write, I can’t decide nothing! Plus they’re not fit for the job! They told me I would have an R&B band, but they aren’t R&B material at all!!! –She said getting furious- If my reward is also like that… I swear I’m gonna blow the whole jimusho off!

-I’ll help you! –Gussan had stood up to join her.

-You two -Kokubun was laughing really loud. With no doubt, Rei was a woman with character, and he was loving that- are too hyped up! 

-So what? –said Rei- I’m angry, you want me to hide it?

-No -Kokubun started to feel scared too. She was starting to show her evilness.

-Fine then –she said in a cold voice. How had she suddenly calmed down that fast? She even sat down slowly, and after leaving her empty bottle over the bar, she throw a smiling look that gave them the creeps.

-I didn’t expect to find you guys in such a party mood… -MaBo said laughing. Rei was for sure someone really amusing.
-Well, -Joushima said- you can see we’re just starting.

-Are you guys working on your songs? –Nagase hadn’t been following the previous scene, he seemed too focused on the files his new manager had given to him.

-We are, -said Joushima- but these are still incomplete.

-Inocchi and me are doing most of them, -added Kokubun- he wants to give them a poppy touch, but I’m more into having such a disco-funk flavour. 

-Back to Fantastipo? –said Nagase.

-Sort of… -replied Kokubun- it’s only that this band resembles me of Kanjani 8 the most. I mean, we’re all such comedians, and I don’t see us singing to anything serious or musically strong, we need something we can have fun with.

-Interesting, -said Nagase- aren’t you guys going to make rock?

-Who knows? –said Kokubun- We’re only playing with music by now.

-We’re going to mix rock with hip-hop, -said MaBo- I just wish I could play drums, instead of dancing.

-You guys will dance? –asked Joushima scared by the fact they hadn’t been a dancing group since their junior days.

-They will, -said Rei- that’s the plan. Am I wrong?
-No, ma’am –ansered Nagase.

-Don’t call her ma’am –said Kokubun hitting Nagase’s head.

-Yes please… -said Rei laughing- you guys are older than me, plus I can’t accept you treating me with that greater treatment. Just call me Rei, won’t you Nagase-san?

-Oh… -he said blushing- O.K. …

-I don’t mean to be unpolite, -MaBo said- but I’m really intrigued by this, -he looked at Kokubun- are you two friends?

-I guess we are -Kokubun looked at Rei.

-We are, -Rei laughed- so don’t worry, I’m not someone to fear. Not for you, guys.

-I’m not afraid of you anymoreeeeeee, -Gussan had woken up from his drinking status- I like you Rei. I think you’re an amazing woman.

-I like you too Gussan, -she said smiling- but I think tonight, you’ll had enough of drinking. Don’t you wanna be ready to fight?

They all laughed at that last comment. Certaintly Rei was someone amusing to them, although she also looked a little bit scary everytime she started getting fired up speaking of PaaWa and the troubles it was giving to her.

The night ended with MaBo and Joushima fletching Gussan back home, and Kokubun scorting Rei to her appartment, he didn’t know if she was trully drunk but, just in case, he accompanied her. Nagase just got back home by himself, he was anxious to start working on the songs Kobayashi-san had chosen for them.

-I’m sorry you had to come all the way, -Rei was opening the door of her appartment- you wanna have a last drink?
-I’m… -he really wanted to enter, but he thought it was too soon for that. He wanted to get to know her better, before finally make a move on her. He got the feeling he would get to like her too much- I’m a little tired, all this excitement and playing with Inocchi and Nagano just makes me get exhausted. Plus Yuu-chan seems to be outstanding that I better rest to catch him at jokes, unless I want him to defeat me.
-It’s fine, -she said- I know you guys are also putting a lot of effort in this. Although it might look like you’re only playing. I guess I’ll see you tomorrow.

-Aren’t you going to start with your other band? –he asked.

-I’m not allowed to do it until next week, -she said looking down- because PaWaa is going to release their single then.

-That quick?

-Well, -she said- they really trusted me their “best” band, appart from FURASHU, but I don’t know… the idea of the band is great, I just think they got the wrong members for it.

-I guess we can’t always have what we want, -he said trying to cheer her up- don’t back down, I know you can make it.

-Thanks Taichi-kun, -she smiled- I’m leaving you now. You need to rest.

-Good night, Rei.

-Good night.

And Kokubun went way down back home. That had been an interesting and amusing evening. For sure.
Track #4: Bakaness
Maki Takanabe was a quiet little girl on the surface, but her insides were completely another story. She had been working so hard since she had been in high school, at part time jobs always related to music and talent agencies. She first took little jobs like being on the reception of a small talent jimusho, being secretary of a manager at an independent record label, working at tv channels as a part-time… she liked show bussiness, but music was her favourite. She had met Keiko Kobayashi while both were working overseas, in the United States, taking care of Asian acts that wanted to take over America, and later Keiko introduced her to Helen Otome, the boss. She hadn’t liked her at first, Otome was always spreading that altive and glacial aura, but once she started to work with her, she learned how to apreciate her, they even got to be good friends, that’s why when she got the call to go to J&A’s rescue, she didn’t think it twice. She got the feeling they were the ones destined to do the job, but she never thought hers would be that… stressful? She had got the worst unit to manage: The one composed by the most handsome boys in the jimusho, but the ones who were the most stupid boys the agency had. Her collection couldn’t be better: Ryo Nishikido, always multi-employed, having the chance to be with his best friends; Tomohisa Yamashita, one of the gods from the jimusho, now unemployed from the amounts of drama roles he used to have; Tomoya Nagase, another one two-timing in this re-groupment era, the most stupid in the jimusho but, maybe, the most talented at composition; Keichiro Koyama, an angel, but not the smartest guy in the building; Jin Akanishi, the sexiest boy in town, but the second position at bakaness; Go Morita, a gifted dancer and a talented designer, but the easiest to fool; Sakurai Sho, Mr. Rap, another handsome boy, but not the best at intelligence; Masaki Aiba, accompaning his best friend in the jimusho, another good boy, but not a nobel prize; and last but not least, Shingo Murakami, the one who had been wondering why, oh why, was he doing in a place like this, surrounded by so many fools.
The job seemed to be easy this time: They only had to learn the songs and their rutines, sing them, record them, perform them on live, and get back home… they wouldn’t have to write anything, they would only have to deal with songs that had been past hits from the jimusho istelf, and, for sure, they would get a lot of requests to model, appear in doramas, movies, and commercials. But, why was it that much stressful?

-Ok guys, -Maki had been trying to make her group focus, something that seemed impossible- we should get starting…

-Oh! Really? –Jin was speaking to Yamashita, best known as YamaPi, without noticing they were actually in a meeting.

-I swear! –YamaPi wasn’t aware either.

-That seems interesting… -Ryo had joined them.

-Can someone pay me attention? –She said in a tiny, low voice. She was speaking to herself, in fact. She didn’t want to be there at that moment. She raised her sight from the papers she had been holding, to find her band dispersed all over the room. They hadn’t considered her intent to make them sit down and listen. Only one person was sitting in front of her looking so able to work.

-Oh, I’m listening… -Shingo was always that nice.

-Ah, -she took a hand to her head. She had dealt with idiots before, but maybe there were too many of them in that room- thank you Murakami-san. O.K. GUYS! –She said raising her voice. Then the trio composed by Ryo, YamaPi and Jin stopped their amusement to listen whatever their new manager had to say.

-Oh, I’m sorry, -Aiba had just realised she was there- we didn’t see you come in.

-It’s O.K. , -she said not changing her serious, distuibed, face- You guys must learn the three songs you will record first. We don’t have time to loose, since it’s going to be revival…

-Oh, didn’t I told you that? –Jin was again being appart with YamaPi and not listening. Ryo hitted him on the head and made a sign with his head to point him that Takanabe-san was still speaking- Sorry… -he said blushing.

-Nagase-san, -she said ignoring them. That was her best weapon, freezing people with her ignorance, and letting them know they were nothing to get bothered with- will you please show them the new harmonies? Murakami-san will follow you with the keyboard. 
-What are the first songs we’re going to record? –Asked Nagase.

-Well, Zenbu Dakishimete from Kinki Kids, Makeru na Baby ~ Never Give Up! from SMAP and Daybreak from Otokogumi, you already covered that one, but this time they’ve changed the harmonies a bit.

-Are we going to sing too? –Asked Shingo all worried by the fact that was his weakest point.

-I’m afraid that you will, -she said- the instruments are only for rehearsals. You will have to dance, for that I will request to Morita-san to take care of your dance rutines.

-Oh, I will, -he said. He had been speaking to Koyama before noticing the meeting had already started, but he really was so excited about this new group- may I take care of the wardrobe too?

-If it makes you happy… -it slipped from her lips, she suddenly noticed about her comment- I mean you can, Morita-san.
-Thank you, Takanabe-san –he said with a happy smile on his face.
-You welcome, -she replied- like I was saying… we’ll start recording in two days, you’ll be the first within’ FURASHUU and PaaWa to release a single, so better start working. –She had raised her sight again, now putting a serious look into her eyes, and piercing the fantastic trio with her sharp sight- Yamashita-san you’ll be the leader, so better start focusing on work, because anyone’s failure, delay at rehearsals, whatever, it will be your fault, and believe me, I don’t get people get free from their faults. You’ll get punished anytime someone decieves me. Got it? –she shot YamaPi with a frozen thunder look.
-Go… Got it… -he said feeling beated by her warning. He then shared a look with Ryo and Jin, they would bring him trouble, for sure…
-O.K. let’s start now with the group roles, -she said. Suddenly all the boys got quiet, they certainly were stupid because they were feeling excited and intrigued by the role they would get in a stupid revival band that had been setted up just for entertainment, and would only be taken seriously because for the sexyness of the members- Yamashita-san will be the leader, Nagase-san will be in charge of teaching you the songs… –she looked at Nagase, trying to see whether he was actually following her indiciations or he was getting lost in translation- Morita-san will be the one to memorize rutines and teach them to you… -Morita looked at her like a little puppy that’s looking for its precious bone- oh, yes… he’ll be also in charge of the wardrobe, now the vocals.

-Miss, -Shingo had raised his hand, Takanabe-san looked at him with pain- do I really have to sing?

-Nagase-san, Akanishi-san and Ryo-san will be leading voices, -she was ignoring again, Shingo was exhaling, feeling relieved by her answer- Aiba-san and Koyama-san will be second lead, and Morita-san, Sho-san and Murakami-san will be only back vocals. You guys have plenty of job, I’ll let you practice now, when I’m back in two hours, I wanna see you’re done with the three songs. –She had frozen the boys again- Got it?

Nobody dared to answer, she stood up and got away from that room.

-Intense… -that was YamaPi’s reaction.

-I would say scary… -said Ryo- have you seen that? She didn’t looked at us, and when she did, she didn’t even blink! –He said raising up his voice- C’mon! I thought I caused more impact into women!

-You’re not sexy enough… -said Jin joking.

Those three were in his world appart, again.

-Guys, -Shingo seemed to be the only one with his feet on Earth- we shall start practicing. Let’s start working.

-You’re not the leader, -YamaPi said- we don’t have to listen at you. Do we?

Jin laughed at that. Shingo got mad and went to the keyboard that had been placed in the room. 

-Oi! –Nagase shot with his manly voice- Time to sing!

The fantastic trio shut their mouths up and bowed to their sempai. Sometimes Nagase even seemed to be smart, but he was only being obedient, went it came to music, he was really disciplinated.

-I wouldn’t fool around that much… -Ryo said- remember it’s you who will get scolded anytime any of us mess it up.

-Look who’s talking… -said YamaPi reminding to his friend that it had been him who had started the joke.

-Let’s go Shingo, -Nagase had made a sign to his kouhai to start playing the first song.
The boys stayed working hard for two hours, unbelieveable, but possible. Once they started getting focused, if nothing stupid drowned their attention, they were capable to even get serious at the job.

When their manager had come back, they had dealt with the three songs.

-I wanna listen them –she said demanding to test their work. So they sung the results to her.

-What do you think? –Requested Nagase at the end of the performance.

-It’s something we can work with. No wonder you’re Johnny’s, -she said again with a frozen look- good job Nagase-san, Murakami-san…

-Hey! Don’t you praise us too? –YamaPi was like a spoiled child.

-Should I? –she said with a frozen smile. Her eyes were cold as ice. YamaPi got frozen but that reply, so were Ryo and Jin who were ready to start laughing at their friend’s joke. 
-Well, that’s enough for today, -she said looking to the rest of the group and ignoring the fantastic trio- Morita-san, you shall go to the box number 13 to learn the dance rutine, I’m sorry to keep you busy but, since some of your mates have to be in other units, it’s better that someone learns the rutine first.
-Oh… I understand, I can take care of it.

-Thank you Morita-san –she said half bowing.

-Takanabe-san, -Sho’s voice made her leaving stop for a while- may I accompany Morita-sempai? I can help him with the rutine.

-Sure… -she said trying to leave the room as fast as possible- anything else?

-No… that’s all –he said getting a little confused by her cold look. Then she finally left.

-There she goes, the Ice-woman, -said Ryo again, joking.

Shingo gave him a despicable look and also left the room. He thought his old band mate was being a little jerk. If it had been in another situation, he would have laugh along, for sure, but Shingo knew that wasn’t time to fool around, specially when he had been placed with the stupid ones. At least Nagase-sempai, Morita-sempai and Sho-kun seemed to be serious with the job. But he still felt out of place. He hadn’t that much connection with his sempais, and the boys from Arashi always refused to strecth their ties with Kanjani, they said Kanjani members were weird guys. Ryo, when he was with Jin and YamaPi, he turned into a complete jerk, and Koyama, he was a friendly guy, but he was being carried away by the fantastic trio.  He also felt sorry for his new manager, he knew he was a pain in the arse, anytime he complained for having to sing, but he at least could behave and try to focus, while the rest were too stupid to know they had to focus. 
When Shingo was leaving the centre, he spotted an old friend.

-You getting off from practice? –he asked Shingo shaking hands.

-I guess… -he said- coming to Shonnen Club rehearsals?

-Nah… -he said with a smile- I came to see Ryo.

-He’s still up there, with Jin and YamaPi.

After saying that, he greeted his old friend and left.

-Look who’s coming to see his beloved Ryo! –YamaPi was joking, again.
-Hey Uchi! –Jin had been doing a stupid but sexy dance all over the room- You came to join us?

-Don’t be stupid Akanishi-kun, -Hiroki Uchi wasn’t that idiot to fall for Jin’s jokes- I’m still stuck at Shonnen Club, but judging by the situation, I might get a chance soon…
-You should try asking our manager, -said Ryo in a malicious attempt to send his best-friend to a trap- she’s so kind. I’m sure she will allow you to get in our band.
-Really? –YamaPi had fallen in the trap Ryo had setted for Uchi- I shall tell Toma, then.

Ryo gave him a look of <<baka!>> that YamaPi didn’t get at all. 

-Nagase-sempai, you leaving? –asked Ryo.

-Oh… yes… Got to work on Burekujii’s songs.

-Bye, then –Ryo greeted him.

-Bye –and he went away.

-Only us in the room… -whispered Jin.

-Why don’t we go out? –said Ryo.

-Tonight? –asked Uchi a little tired. He didn’t had the feeling to be messing around, specially still being at Junior’s after his long period of suspension.
-Why not? –asked YamaPi.

-Aren’t you in three bands already? –Uchi was trying to make them drop that idea- You won’t be able to stand up tomorrow.

But whatever Uchi could say, wouldn’t stop those three to drag him into a party.
-Oh my God! –Maki was holding her glass of Vodka, trying to drown the past few hours- Tell me, why did I agree to take this job?

-Because you like Otome, and you enjoy working for her, -Keiko Kobayashi was sitting beside her, in a very sophisticated pose, due to her long height and her princess-alike manners- c’mon Maki-chan, don’t start blaming that soon…
-Blaming what? –Someone else had aproached the reserved spot at their favourite club- I need a break! –Sae Kimura dropped herself abruptly onto the black sofas that were placed in the V.I.P. area of the club.
-Problems on your first day? –Another voice joined the party- Welcome to my club!

-They’re just… -she said holding her glass with strenght- too baka!

The girls laughed at once. Rei let escape a sight of despair and Maki looked at her with wondering eyes.
-Don’t ask me, -she said- I already went to Yamamoto-sama to report how my boy’s are behaving. 

-You did? –Sae and Keiko were shocked.

-Well, -she said- I’m worried. Takki is in no condition to work right now.

-What did she said? –Maki asked.

-To not let him get weak. –She said taking a sip of her Bacardi- She said to tie him up if it’s necessary.

-She never changes… -sighed Keiko.

-Are we in a funeral? –A fifth voice had joined the conversation- Who’s death?

-Maki and Rei are down –said Sae.

-They’re not getting along with their boys –followed Keiko.

-Haven’t you Junichi in your unit? –Rei sent a killing look to her childhood friend Ryoko.

-DON’T mention him –she said coldly.

-Woohoo… -Ryoko had found a goldmine- this smells like fuss…

-May I ask you for Ryo? –Rei said with bloody eyes.

-I’m no longer interested –Ryoko replied quickly and dry.

-Getting on a fight? –Otome had arrived carrying Martinis.
-She started! –Rei pointed to Ryoko with her finger- What? I know it’s not apropiate to point with my finger in Japan, but she provoked me first!

-What about you Maki-chan? –Otome asked- I see you really down.
-You put me with them in purpose, don’t you? –She said with a desperate voice, half-faked.

Helen laughed out loud. She had been waiting that reaction from her old mate Maki. She had been mean suggesting her to manage the pretty boys band, but at the same time, she knew Maki was the best suited for the job, since she didn’t fall for pretty guys that easily, specially when that implied mixing pleasure with her job.

-Don’t complain that much, -Helen said- shall I remind you I’m with the three diva’s?
-Why don’t you take Takki with you? –Rei said with her sarcastic mode on- Maybe he will cheer up if he can wear fur, feathers and glitter…

-Haha, -Helen replied with a more hyped up sacrastic mode- another Queen to kill for the throne? No thank you.

-C’mon! –Rei started laughing- You aren’t doing that bad! I’ve heard Ueda has done a good job with the songs, plus, you can’t deny your band will get all the spotlight.

-That’s right! –Maki agreed- I know my guys will catch the attention because of their looks, but the real band is yours!

-You have a real band too, Rei –Helen said with a serious speech.

-You joking? –Rei put on a white-eyes look- They’re not fit for the job. I’m sorry hun, -she said touching Ryoko’s leg- but your puppy looks really scary when he tries to be sexy. Just been with them this morning, and they were practicing their rutine, they really suck –She started laughing with the image of PaaWa dancing at the first single they were supposed to be releasing soon. If the dance moves could be O.K., the effect was far from causing an impact for its perfection. Tsuyoshi looked really odd trying to catch the moves, Ryo put on a psycho face anytime he tried being sexy… and Junichi… he seemed to be dancing bad in purpose. To not mention that Takki had started acting like diva in her worst decadence.
-You looked very amused with your own thoughts, -Ryoko was still touched by Rei’s comment about Ryo’s skills at dancing- I’m fine with my unit. They’re all so nice.

-Ryo too? –Asked Sae.

-I don’t pay him too much attention –she said in a cold mode.

-I bet he’s asked you out already, -Helen said- does he know you’re half Spannish?

-If he doesn’t know, then he’s deaf, because Tsubasa has been telling it ever since we started –Ryoko started laughing too. Her band was certaintly a joy, Tsubasa was all happy having her as a manager and a teacher, Higashiyama-san was also showing his pleasure to be in a band like hers, and Sakamoto-san was enjoying her dance teaching too. Yamashita, Subaru and Jin still seemed to be out of place, but Koki and Nino were having so much fun anytime they tried to mess up practice. 
-What about yours? –Requested Maki to Sae.

-Oh, mine? 

All the girls stared at Sae Kimura willing to know what the hell had she been doing. Rei and Ryoko, her sister, already had imagined the answer, both knew Sae very well, and they wouldn’t expect her to work hard and made her band practice from day one, but somehow they knew she had been doing fine for sure…

-Oh, we just chill out a little, have some chat… -now the girls were all sharing looks of <<you bitch…>> <<I knew it…>> <<there she goes again…>>- We even have a couple of songs to start with…

-A-ma-zing –said Ryoko with a frozen look.

-I bet who’re making the songs are Inocchi and Kokubun –Rei said.

-How can you know? –asked Helen.

-Am I wrong, Sae? –She looked to her friend with a malicious smile coming under her nose.

-You are an Encyclopedia of this jimusho, -Sae said looking to Rei with a sharp look- I can’t beat you up.

-She’s right… -said Ryoko sending another cold look to Rei.

-C’mon! –She said in self-defense- it’s easy to guess. I can even picture the scene…

-Hey! –Ryoko suddenly stopped the subject- We haven’t heard from Keiko-chan yet!

-That’s right! –Sae was now looking with anxious eyes to Keiko. Just like the others.

-I… -Keiko was still sitting with her princess-manners, speaking flawlessly- there’s nothing I hadn’t expected already.
The girls sighed bored. Keiko was never a box of surprises, she had predicted how her job would exactly been.

-You already know… -she kept on- Nagase is clumpsy for the dance rutines, and the rest are trying to do their best. I’m just hoping they can improve with their efforts.

-I can see Kato looking very sexy…

-Sae! –Ryoko had hitted her sister on her head.

-Ouch!

The dancefloor was burning up, but Uchi wasn’t feeling for the party, so he had decided to retire to the sofa’s at the V.I.P. area. They hadn’t been in that club for a while, since they usually went to Roppongi anytime they wanted to go clubbing and that night they had ended up in Shibuya instead. His friends were having loads of fun, dancing surrounded by girls, and getting a little bit more drunk than they should. They were causing a commotion on the dancefloor until someone else seemed to be stealing their spotlight.

-What’s going on there? –YamaPi was really annoyed by the fact he wasn’t the center of the attention anymore.

-Don’t know… -Jin said- Someone more famous than us?

-Might be… -Ryo was about to say what they had been fearing all night.

So he was about to be right.

-Dammit! –Jin left the dancefloor to join Uchi into the V.I.P. zone.

-Those T.I.’s again? –Uchi was looking at the two guys that had stolen the attention his friends had been receiving until their appearance on the dancefloor.

-They won’t stop until they make us disappear, won’t they? –Jin complained.

-You retiring too? –YamaPi had come to join them.

-I just need to rest a little, -he said dropping his body right next to Jin- I’ll go and teach them a lesson later…

-Isn’t Ryo tired too? –Uchi asked noticing that Ryo was making attempts to catch the girl’s attention again.

-I guess he never gives up… -Said Jin, borrowing Uchi’s glass- Bah! You’re drinking Soda?

-Oh, My, Gosh! –Ryoko had spotted something on the dancefloor.
-What a Hottie! –Sae was jumping all over the sofa.

-What an enemie, you should say… -Helen was, as always, hating the male, to love them more.

-C’mon Helen… -Sae was trying to cool her down.

-You don’t get it -Maki had just understood Helen’s real meaning.

-I don’t get what? –Sae kept asking, carefree.

-THEM –said Keiko with a cold voice and pointing the hot guys that were causing a fuss on the dancefloor. Sae still couldn’t get what they were talking about.
-Not In MY dancefloor… -Rei’s button had been pushed. She stood up and left her Bacardi over the table. Ryoko, who had perfectly understood her friend, rushed to get beside her. Helen also stood up, in case two weren’t enough.

-Hey, -Uchi was still looking at the dancefloor- isn’t that your manager? 
-Which one? –Jin suddenly jumped on the sofa, he had just heard the word manager? He would get scolded for sure!

-The one at the Gypsy’s group. I could tell she’s there!

-Kimura-sensei? –YamaPi rushed against the bars that separated the V.I.P. area from the dancefloor. He wasn’t giving credit to what he was seeing. Right in front of his nose, his manager and flamenco teacher was going with two foreign girls right to those T.I.’s boys.
-I know the other two! –Jin shouted- That one’s Ryo’s manager at PaaWa!

-The tallest? –Uchi asked.

-No! The brunette! –Jin said all hyped up. The three of them were now stuck on the bars trying to see what was going to happen.

Ryo, who had been dancing all by himself, felt someone pushing him over, and he suddenly realised something was going on. He tried to open his way to the place people were now surrounding, to see what was happening in there. His surprise was shocking when he found out Kimura-sensei, along with Rei and another girl actually sweeping over the dancefloor those T.I.’s boys with what seemed to be a perfect dance rutine, filled with clean, sharp, fast and skilled moves. So that was what his two managers meant when they talked about dancing? He was certaintly no match for them. 

-Look! –Uchi was laughing- Those T.I.’s are running away scared!

-They’ve been defeated by women! –YamaPi started laughing.

-I didn’t know Kimura-sensei could dance like that! –Jin said.

-Isn’t that one Ryo? –YamaPi said pointing at a guy who was approaching the three girls on the dancefloor.

-What is he doing? –Jin said- He’ll get us in trouble!

-I’m certaintly impressed- a man’s voice had approached Ryoko’s back. She felt someone touching her spine and she rushed to face him. Her mad and cold face stabbed Ryo’s hot intentions to take advantage of the situation.
-Shouldn’t you be resting? –She said stopping her dance.

-Shouldn’t you be doing the same? –He said with an evil smile.

-I am the manager. You’re the band member. I’m the boss, you’re the employee. And I say it’s time to leave.

-Fine –he was still smiling, stupidly. Ryoko grabbed him from the neck of his shirt and started dragging him off the dancefloor. Party-time was over, she wouldn’t let Ryo trick her, she might had feelings for him, but she also knew he was such a player. She had been really strong and determined to not fall into his trap, to not have things to regret for.

-Ryoko? –Helen has just discovered her friend wasn’t there.

-She left dragging Ryo off the dancefloor.

-And you haven’t said anything? –Helen couldn’t believe Rei’s impassible reaction.

-Should I? –She said still dancing.
-C’mon! –Helen dragged Rei off HER dancefloor. 

-O.K. – she said complaining- Just let me make sure those T.I.’s don’t come back to my club again.

-I’ll never understand your obsession to mark your territory.

-It’s simple, I invented this dancefloor rules, same I did with the other three clubs I own, and if someone’s setting up a fight, then I shall confront it myself. You know how I am when it comes to dance.

-I know… -she said still dragging her off- oh, oh… Look what we’ve got in here –she put on a malicious smile. What had she found?

-You guys get back NOW, -Ryoko was scolding someone- I don’t want to see you in here again while you’re in duty.

-But! –Ryo was trying to set up their defense- You’re here too. Can’t we just pretend we haven’t been together? Let’s party, girl!

Ryoko threw him a killing look. Jin and YamaPi stood up at once, Uchi smiled, he found her lovely, just what he needed, being sent back home.

-You ever speak to me again, I’ll make you suffer like you’ve never suffered before –she said in a thrilling voice.

-It wasn’t my idea! –Uchi said- They obligued me to come.

Rei laughed. Ryoko turned her head to send her another killing look.

-What? –Rei said- I found it funny. –Ryoko was about to make another theatrening move- O.K. Let me handle it.
-Helen took Ryoko away, to their reserved place.

-How should I say this… -Rei started smiling- You shouldn’t be here.

-You either… -Ryo kept on with his daring attitude.

-I can be here, and whatever I want to be, -Rei cut her smile- but you guys could get in big trouble, you know? Tomorrow you all have to work. You too Uchi! –she said scolding him because he had just let laughter escape- Don’t make me treat you like what everybody says you are: STUPID. –They all shut up at once and thought <<uh?>>- Now I’m gonna fletch you guys home. Tomorrow, nobody will comment on what had happened in here tonight, unless you really wanna suffer Ryoko’s revenge and, trust me, you don’t want that… -Ryo was trying to find Kimura-sensei among the multitude- You looking for her? How sweet of you! But we’re not in the common V.I.P. area, I’m sorry you won’t find her here.
-What? –asked YamaPi pannicking- Did she say “common”? Are we “common”?

-I’m afraid you are. –She said throwing a cold rush over YamaPi’s fears. He was now frozen- Like I said, tomorrow you will forget we’ve been all here tonight. 

-I knew it! –Ryo said- You shouldn’t be here either!

-Oh no, -Rei said- you got me wrong. We have the right to be here, it’s no big deal if people knows, since…

-Since she’s the owner.

Rei stood up. Yamamoto-sama had just intruded. The boys weren’t now that picky, they had just been caught.

-Yamamoto-sama, I was about to fletch them home –she said as serious as she could sound.
-All right, -she said suspiciously smiling- givim them a lessong of how they should sweep those T.I.’s off?

-You know I can’t let the enemy step on my kingdom, -she smiled again. Yamamoto-sama was such a witch, but she had let them escape this time- We’ll taking our leave now. Enjoy your stay, the girls are on the reserved area.

-Rei-san, -Jin was still curious about something- what was all that about a Kingdom?
-Idiot! –Uchi hitted him on the head- Didn’t you get already that she’s the owner of the club?

-I’m certaintly amazed, Uchi, -she said making him blush under her sight- if you’re that smart, I wonder how did those three dragged you into this place.

-I wonder how my best fan didn’t tell me she was back –he whispered into her ear. Now it was she who’d been blushing.

-Did they leave? –Asked Helen to Yamamoto.

-Oh yes! –She said laughing- I nearly let my laughter escape when I caught them all.

-You’re cruel, ain’t you? –Ryoko said.

-Look who speaks! –Said Helen- It’s a shame I couldn’t record that, your replies to Ryo were hilarious.

-Don’t wet your pants –Ryoko said coldly.

-I can’t promise that! –Helen accepted the threath by giving a 360º turn to the joke.

-You enjoy being that almighty, don’t you? –Maki was now the one speaking. They had been following the whole scene from the fake-mirrored-crystal that separated their special area from the V.I.P.
-Am I? –Yumiko smiled.

-You’re evil! –Said Keiko laughing and hitting her friend.

-I just like having the control of things, that’s all.

-Aren’t you happy? –Helen turned again to Ryoko- You’ve seen Ryo, Jin and Uchi, all at once!

-Haha, -she said sarcastically- I’m all joy.

-C’mon! –Sae was now joining the party- We already know about you not wanting to be another victim on Ryo’s hidden agenda, but haven’t you got over Uchi yet?
-He left with REI –Helen was letting a sly smile escape from her lips.

-I don’t care, -She said- plus they never got to do anything. I know the WHOLE story, you don’t. So shut up.

-Am I the last one for some reason? –Uchi was sitting beside Rei inside her car. She used to move in the JR, but she got that car, for the nights she went out till late, parked at the grounds of her Club at Shibuya. 
-You still flirting with me, Hiroki? –She said smiling.

-I didn’t know you were in the pack of the managing team.

-Didn’t you guessed it already? –She said still smiling- Kimura sisters are there too. You should’ve known I would be with them.
-It’s hard to know with you, -he said giving her a caress- you’re always that busy, somewhere on the Earth really far from me.

-Cut the game, Hiroki! –She said- I’m driving.

-O.K. –He said laughing- No time for joking.
-You should get more serious. How the hell did you get fooled by those three?

-I guess I’m willingless…

-Whatever, -she said- you should go to see Ryoko, she’ll be delighted to see you.
-Doesn’t she think you and me…?

-C’mon! –Rei laughed- She already knows the whole story. Of course no-one would believe you and me had slept together that time. I’m your fan, and I can’t deny I find you atractive, but I’m way too old for you.
-That’s right sis, -he said looking down- but I will always keep trying…

-Don’t talk like you were serious! Someone could misunderstood you!

-You mean someone whose name starts with a J and ends with an I?

-Hiroki you evil! I don’t like him anymore!

-Oh my God! –He got shocked- What happened?

-I don’t want to talk about it…

-Must be really big. Judging by your look.

-Don’t worry, I’m fine –she said stopping her car. They had arrived to Uchi’s place.

-I’ll let you escape tonight, but you can’t leave me longing to know what you’d been up to, you know that. Don’t you?
-You’re terrible! –She shaked his head, caressing his hair like he was a pet- You better behave, my gosh… don’t go to your mates telling them fake stories about us having sex. I know you –she said warning him.

-I won’t, -he said getting ready to get into his appartment- I love ya, sis.

-I love you too, –she held him- c’mon, time to sleep. Good night.

She let him get inside his appartment, then she drove away, back to the club, to pick up the rest. Oh what a night…
Track #5: Things that You shouldn’t know (Skit)
Nobody made any comments about what had happened the night before. The second day at SooKuuru was far from amusing, they had certaintly got under Maki’s control, and she wouldn’t let them mess that much. Ryo had been blaming himself for the hard moves he had done last night on the dancefloor: He had already four hours of practice left, and after learning the first rutine for SooKuuru, he had to deal with JGB’s. Luckily, he hadn’t PaaWa’s rehearsals that day, but he knew he would still be aching the day after. <<Why am I that much stupid?>> , he was trying to remember whether the idea of going out had been his or YamaPi’s… maybe Jin’s? He should had listen to Uchi, instead. On his mind, he had the scene dueling with Ryoko Kimura, while trying to flirt with her… <<I shouldn’t shot to my manager…>> he was repeating to himself. He had a weakness: Foreign women, and if they were half Japanese, then it was another point to add into his personal score.
-Can you please focus? – Takanabe-san had rescued him from his thoughts. He hadn’t realised that his hangover and daydreaming had left him standing still, while his new band mates were moving trying to repeat the dance moves Morita-sempai was teaching to them.

-Sorry… -he said with his eyes half-open. He rushed to follow Morita-sempai’s footsteps, but he hadn’t his body ready for the action.
-Sakurai-san, can you please assist Nishikido-san? –Maki was about to despair. She knew what was causing this spacing out moments to him.

Sho bowed, and went to Ryo’s side in a flash. He had been applying himself with so much effort to be the perfect assistant to his sempai Morita.
Ryo turned his head for a moment, at the other side of the room, Jin and Yamapi seemed to be very unwilling to sing their parts. They had a massive hangover too. But Takanabe-san wouldn’t let them relax, her cold but piercing aura was making them focus, only Ryo was the one being lazy in there: it was the perspective of a long day coming to get him.

-Hello? –He had been released from morning’s duties, and he had just a couple of hours to eat, and get ready to get back to practice- It’s Ryo speaking…
-Hey, -at the other side of the line, an apparently distracted Uchi had answered- is there something you want to tell me?

-Not specially, -he said- just wanted to speak to someone…
-You miss me? –he seemed to be smiling at the other side- How sweet!

-I’ll… -suddenly, Ryo forgot what he wanted to tell him- I’ll call you later. Shall we have dinner together?

-Sure… -he said- I’ll be waiting for your call.

-Bye –and Ryo hunged up the phone. He still had time before getting to JGB’s.

-You don’t need to be that mysterious speaking, -Rei had sat down besides him, she had just heard the whole non-sense conversation- it’s not a secret you were speaking to your dearest friend…

-No chance to make you wish me, have I? –He smiled brightly. Rei gave him an unpleasent look.

-You wanted to see me, -she said- so better start telling me why. I have some things to do.

-You’re always running.

-I’m a busy woman.

-You know? –he said putting his hand over her knee- You should try relaxing for once.
-Is it you called me to theatren me? –she said jumping on an hypotetical reason Uchi could had make her come- You’re loosing your time, I can’t do anything to help your career.

-C’mon Rei! –he said complaining- You know I wouldn’t call you for something like that. Just wanted to know how you’re doing, Ryo told me some stuff about PaaWa last night…

Rei looked down to the hand Uchi had placed on her right knee. He looked at her eyes in a sign of not wanting to retire it, but she gave him back a look of <<this can be seen, so misunderstood>> and, sighing, he took his hand back to a place that couldn’t mislead to anyone.

-There are already so many things you shouldn’t know, -Rei finally said- why should I give you more information?

-Because you love me? –He said smiling like a child- I’m your little bro, you know you can trust me.

-You’re not that little anymore… -she said sending a malicious look- and you have dangerous company…
-I would never say anything to Ryo, -he answered- and you don’t have to worry for the other two. They’re… not so much clever.

She laughed. They certaintly weren’t smart, if not, they had never ended caught in a club that resulted to be hers.

-Did you brought them to my club in purpose? –She said recalling last night.

-I… -he wanted to say <<yes>>, but the truth wasn’t this- couldn’t do anything, YamaPi picked up the place. I couldn’t say anything, specially not knowing you were Ryo’s manager. –He took a sip of his coffee- I nearly got in shock when I realised you were the manager he’d been speaking off.

-What has he been saying?

-You’re severe. He says he likes you, thought.

-What about Ryoko? –She felt curious.

-He doesn’t comment on her, I bet he’s trying to hide me he likes her, in case I can steal his chance to make her fall…
-Poor Nishikido! –Rei laughed- Doesn’t he know you two are such close?

-No. –he said seriously- There are also things that YOU shouldn’t know…

-There’s nothing embarassing about it. You two had a crush once, -she said enjoying her position- she thought I was in the middle so she gave up on pursuing you, and you… You’re just too shy. You lost your opportunity.
-And I regret that.
-Still wanna be Ryoko’s boyfriend? –She said surprised.

-Nah, I couldn’t now –he said- I see her more like a friend, I would even say like a mother, despite she’s younger than me.

-She can’t help her motherly attitude, you’re like a little child.

-You said I wasn’t that little, just a few minutes ago…

-Don’t start your game, not in here.
-Whatever, I know she likes him.

-You know too much… -Rei was again in her Cynical mode- what else do you know?

-Okada and you fighting daily?

She opened her eyes and looked with disgust to Uchi. So, there were already rumours about how friendly their relationship was?

-Don’t look at me like this! –Uchi said setting up his defense- Even Ryo can notice that!

-Don’t wanna talk about it…

-You can’t talk to anyone else about it.

-But don’t wanna talk about it now. –She said closing her eyes, and getting back to her pose to change the subject- By the way, I’ve got a favour to ask you. 
Track #6: Those girls…
-Stop… -Kimura-sensei had interrupted for the third time JGB’s rehearsal. She was enjoying her chance to tease Ryo, who the night before had been trying to hit on her- Can you please focus? Nishikido-san, your voice’s out of tune again.
Nino let escape a little laughter under his nose. He was also enjoying those moments when his JGB manager got angry at Ryo-kun. It was the perfect moment to play with the band and fool them to make them mess with the music. Nino kept changing the rhythm of the songs with his guitar, just to make Koki loose the track of the beat and Sakamoto-sempai mess with the dance steps. Higashiyama kept sending him killing looks every now and then, but Nino always put a face of not knowing what was really going on. 

That day it seemed that Nino didn’t need to make that much, as Ryo was messing the whole practice all by himself. Yamapi also looked very lost and sleepy, while Subaru kept on an angry mode because his vocal-mates were messing all the time with the tune.

-C’mon! –Kimura-sensei looked more severe than ever- We need to finnish this today, on Monday we’ll be recording, and on Tuesday, we’ll start the rehearsals for the presentation concert.

-A concert? –Asked Higashiyama-sempai.

-Yes, -she said looking at him with respect- Next weekend, it’ll be a concert to present four of the new bands to the media, and some fans will have the oportunity to attend by a ballot. 

-Oh, -Subaru seemed to be interested too- does this means we shall release a single soon?

-Of course, -she said- first band to release will be FURASHU, then it’ll be PaaWa, and then we’ll be the next, and don’t relax boys, because SooKuuru will be releasing aswell.

-Are this the four bands that will host the concert? –Asked Nino already knowing that Ryo and Subaru would have to suffer a double effort.

-Yes they are, -Kimura-sensei sent a cynical look to Ryo- so you guys better hurry up to get this done.

-I thought this band wouldn’t debut yet, Takanabe-san told us…

-It’s been decided today, -she said not looking at him- let’s continue.

Practice that day had been longer than usual. Ryo had regreted each moment of the night before, his hangover had been killing him as much as it had Kimura-sensei and Takanabe-san during rehearsals. He had already been informed that all his bands would be debuting soon in a concert, and right after that they would release their first singles. How would that result? Would they had success with the Gypsy band? He tried to picture his usual fans from Kanjani 8 and NEWS period buying the songs he was doing now… he hardly believed that they would keep their support. But the truth was they had already let him down by not buying his bands’ songs, and not watching the doramas and tv shows he used to appear in. Just the night before, he had been ignored when those T.I.’s boys had stepped into the dancefloor. But then… then there she was, Kimura-sensei looking so much different from the practice times, dancing in perfect harmony with Rei and Otome-san, he hadn’t realised till then that she was that beatiful. Although he had been feeling upset by the fact she only had eyes for Tsubasa-sempai, Higashiyama-sempai and Sakamoto-sempai. Those were her three favourites, and she always had a smile and nice words for them. She even showed how much she liked Subaru-kun and Koki-kun by speaking friendly to them. She only seemed to be a little distant to Jin and Yamapi, but that didn’t mean she was mean to them like she was being to him. Ryo felt that Kimura-sensei hated him, somehow, or at least didn’t wanted to let him get more friendly. When practice was dismissed, he could observe how she went directly to Tsubasa to speak, apparently they were setting up an appointment to meet after, maybe have dinner…? There she was, a half-gaijin woman that he couldn’t get, at least not at that time…
Ryo really looked lost that day, Ryo, Yamapi and Jin, the three of them hadn’t been too good at practice, Sakamoto delibered about whether he went to lecture them or he left that for the riida, Higashiyama-sempai. While thinking about that, he started to remember the things he had in mind for V6’s next tour. He wanted the band to review some of their past hits, as they were approaching their 15th anniversary, he would have to call Nagano-kun and Inocchi later, he also wanted to tell to Okada he could get in charge of the production, like two tours ago, during Vibes’ promotion, all the band had been satisfied with his job and he though the 15th anniversary would be a nice chance to repeat it. Letting his kouhais escape from being scolded by him, he said goodbye to his sempai, Higashiyama, and smiling to one of his favourite kouhais, Subaru, he left the room to go to Burekujii’s practice. He usually got time between practice and practice, but that day JGB’s one had been too long, thanks to Ryo’s talent to mess the tune.
-Hey, -MaBo greeted him- have you got a good day Sakamoto-kun?

-Hard, I would say… -he shaked hands with MaBo, and greeted Nagase that was already practicing his dance-steps, being assisted by Kato.

-You might be very busy, being in two bands, and all.

-Well, -he smiled to MaBo now- I’m enjoying JGB’s since we get to learn from Kimura-sensei, but I’m not too sure about the members in there. Those youngsters sometimes don’t get to focus, you know?

-You speaking about… -MaBo wasn’t sure who he was talking about.

-Nishikido-kun, Yamapi and Akanishi-kun… I don’t know, but they looked like they’ve been partying all night, and considering how serious is the situation, I find it very unresposnible from their part.

-I know what you mean, -he said- it’s not bad to go out, but doing it during the week…

-That’s what I mean!

-Good afternoon –Kimura-sempai had entered into the room. They greeted him, and started following Nagase with the practice.

Burekujii wasn’t that much appealing as JGB was, but still it had something that made Sakamoto focus. He liked the way Kobayashi-san treated them, patiently and kind, but being strict with the job. They had to learn the rutines really fast, because he had just been informed that this band would be one of the first to debut. The dance-rutines seemed to be too hard for them, thought. Only Kato and Kimura-sempai seemed to be O.K. with it, Sakamoto wasn’t that bad, but Nagase kept messing all the time, being unable to follow the beat.
-I can’t! –yelled him at MaBo, when he had been hitted for the third time on his head. MaBo gave him a severous look –Kobayashi-san, maybe I shouldn’t dance.

-C’mon, you guys knew that wouldn’t be easy, -she said looking at him patiently- but you must learn that, I’m sure you’ll get to control the whole rutine. Didn’t you guys usually danced on your junior days?

-I’m sorry Kobayashi-san –MaBo apologised for his stupid band mate, he always felt responsible for Nagase.

-Stop taking all the burden for yourself, -she said to MaBo- he’s already a grown man. C’mon guys, get back to work, we need to get this done before the evening.

MaBo looked down, and getting back to his spot, he sent another killing look to Nagase.

-You tell me why she’s angry?

-Shut Up, Nagase –he said coldly.

The practice continued under the supervision of their manager. Kobayashi-san was trying to get the best from them, but that day, it seemed it wouldn’t be possible. She finally decided to call it a day, and make them finnish.

-What’s wrong with you guys? –Asked an apparently concerned Kimura-sempai to Nagase and Sakamoto- You should be able to copy this dance rutine quickly.
-I’m sorry Kimura-sempai –said MaBo being as much respectful as he could.

-Give me a break! –Sakamoto was complaining to his sempai- This moves are new to me!

-Really? –Kato had joined the party- I though you guys had a wide variety of dance-steps at V6…

-We do, -said Sakamoto quickly defending his band- but this steps are some kind of hard to learn, I’ve never danced like this before.

-You better work hard, Sakamoto-kun –said Kimura-sempai with a smile. He always knew how to cheer up his kouhais- I’m sure you’ll get it soon.

Getting back to his house, Sakamoto spotted Okada who didn’t looked fine. He had come to the jimusho such late, and he wasn’t there all by himself, Ryo and Matsumoto Jun were also entering the office building.

-You guys coming that late for something? –He asked by noticing the three of them had a serious expression on their faces.

-We’ve been reported to come after the audition –Okada replied very unsatisfied. Did the three of them attended an audition that day? He thought that Ryo was free right after the previous practice they’ve had with JGB.

-You had an audition? –He said looking interested in his kouhais- The three of you?

-New dorama starting next month… -Ryo said also looking defeated.

-You three auditioned for the same role? –Sakamoto was surprised: Since when did three Johnny’s have to do auditions for the same role? It was already that bad with the dorama roles too? They were also loosing their status in there?

-We…-Said Jun with disgust- were called to audition for the same role, maybe they wanted to try different options.

-It’s useless… -said Ryo knowing both of his jimusho mates were really upset by the way they were being mistreated by the media now- they will go to pick up that T.I. boy who’s getting that famous now. 

-It sucks… -said Jun feeling silly- We are three of the best actors in the jimusho, along with our sempais… but it seems that now only Uchi and Toma can keep their job starring in tv series.

-I’m not done yet… -said Okada to himself. The three rejected boys greeted Sakamoto, who finally left the building, and went to the office to speak to Yamamoto-sama.

-She’s mental! –Ryo had been released from the special meeting at Yamamoto’s office. Now he was having dinner with his dearest friend, Uchi- I was really scared in there!

-I bet she is… -Hiroki didn’t want to lie to his friend, but he had promised he would never reveal the secrets he knew about the special team, nor about Yamamoto-sama who caused an aura of fear and respect to any boy at the agency- You three were inmediatly rejected? Wow! That’s unbelievable!

-I know! –Ryo was now really upset with the situation- They already knew they would pick up a T.I. ! I get them rejecting Jun, even rejecting me, since we weren’t fit for the role, and we’re not that senior like our sempai, but… you should’ve seen Okada! He looked like he would kill the cast director…

-No wonder… -Hiroki took a sip of his drink. What was he drinking? Ryo was trying to know whether his pal was again pretending to drink alcohol and having a soft drink instead- He’s missed four in a row now. And they were all roles he would be perfect for! –Ryo nodded his head, he agreed- What about Jun? 

-He was looking really down… -Ryo said- Sometimes is like he was about to cry, you know? He seems to wanna keep the cool, and look disgusted, but it’s like he’s about to break from the inside…

-I know what you mean…

-I’m angry too, -he said taking a sip of sake- I’ve been the last to start loosing roles, but now it seems I’m also getting rejected. They don’t even consider me for the type of roles they know I already master, so Yamamoto-sama had to send me to that audition alongside to those two.
-I’m sorry, -Hiroki wasn’t sorry at all. He had been really jelous all that time when he couldn’t perform at any series due to his suspension, and deep inside, he wanted his friend to experience a little bit of what he had experienced those times- I’m sure that soon this will chance. What about the new units?

-I don’t like the revival one, -he said- it’s really boring. If it wasn’t for Jin and YamaPi, I would ask to leave.

-Don’t lie, you enjoy being there.

-I like PaaWa the best…
-I though you liked the Gypsy one the best… -Hiroki was trying to tease him, since he had observed how he tried to hit at Ryoko-chan last night.

-Well… -Ryo had been caught- that one’s interesting… but I don’t get too much attention in there. Tsubasa-sempai, Higashiyama-sempai and Sakamoto-sempai are Kimura-sensei’s favourites. Plus Subaru and Koki seem to be very friendly with her.

-You jelous? –Said Hiroki putting evil eyes.

-I’m not. –Ryo had understood what his friend wanted to know- I’m not that much into Gypsy music, but I think it’s a chance to make my musical knowledge grow.
-Do you play the guitar? Or are they still only letting Nino to do that?

-I asked Kimura-sensei, -he said changing his face, it was obvious that his expression lighted up anytime her name came across- she said I could ask Joushima-sempai to teach me.

-And… -Hiroki was curious.

-I haven’t got the chance to meet him yet, and I wanted to ask him in person.

-Always wanting to impress your sempais…

-Aren’t you trying the same at Shonnen Club?

-Nah… -Hiroki was laughing now- the situation has changed in there, you know? Now we’re the ones who can help them instead. 

-What do you mean?

-Nothing… -maybe it wasn’t apropiate to tell Ryo about the indecent proposal Rei had made to him. He would have to explain then what type of relationship they had- So… -he needed to change the subject, quickly- what was that yesterday?
-What are you talking about?

-I saw you hitting at Ry… Kimura-sensei -he nearly got exposed.

-I didn’t do anything –he put on his evil eyes, he certainly didn’t know how to lie.
-Oh yes, you did… -Hiroki was now trying to get back at the teasing game.

-I… -Ryo couldn’t keep his cool in front of his best friend- can’t help it, I like women.
Here they were: Two of his kouhais, one still being under provation, having dinner in the place he had decided to meet up with his mates. MaBo recalled the words his friend Sakamoto had told him that afternoon before practice, he couldn’t help but check out they weren’t drinking too much. It looked like an innocent meeting to have dinner, only. He thought he would come around to greet, as usual, but that he wouldn’t stay too long, because it wouldn’t be apropiate to invite them to drink, as the old days.

-Good evening, -he smiled- you having dinner together?

Both guys rushed to stand up as a signal of respect to their sempai.

-Good evening Matsuoka-sempai –they said.

-Are you having dinner too? –Asked Ryo politely- Do you wanna join us?

-Yes I am, -he said keeping the manners too- thank you for the offer, but I shall meet my old mates from TOKIO too –he realised how odd sounded that to him: <<my old mates from TOKIO>>, that was the proove of how things had become.

They greeted again, and he went back to the entrance, to wait for his mates to come. He could see how Nishikido and Uchi were looking at his way, every now and then, smiling. 

Not longer ago, Kokubun entered and smiled to his friend.

-The rest are not coming.

-Why? –MaBo was pissed off, He hated being stood up.

-Riida’s busy with the song we’re writing, and Nagase has work with the songs for that band of yours… -he started thinking, he was trying to remember the name.

-Burekujii! –He said angry, Kokubun’s carefree attitude always made him get upset.

-That one! –he said smiling and not caring about his friend’s anger- He’s also trying to work on that revival band songs. 
-Whatever! –MaBo understood about Nagase, he always took the music so seriously, and he also knew their riida had been tricked to work all alone on the songs that apparently foolish band named E·Ga·O had created… but Yamaguchi?

-Oh! –Kokubun had caught up his thoughts- Yamaguchi-kun won’t come either. Don’t ask me why, ‘cause he was so secretive about it.

-I’m pissed off.

-I know –and he smiled again. Suddenly he noticed his kouhais that were inside the place, already eating. He greeted them from the distance. He was about to say <<May we join them?>> but something made him change his mind.
-Oh, what a coincidence! –A female and now familiar voice had intrude into his thoughts. There she was, the girl who was starting to get into his dreams…

-It seems we keep bumping on each other –Kokubun smiled.

-Do you know Kimura-san and Otome-san? –She said introducing her company to him and MaBo.

-My pleasure… -he said kissing Kimura-sensei’s hand, he hesitated about doing the same to Otome-san, he had heard she was too rough.

-I won’t bite you –she said with a cold voice. Kokubun looked at Rei.

-She won’t –she laughed. Kokubun took Otome’s hand and kissed it too. He was such a comedian.

-Matsuoka-san –Rei smiled- nice to see you again.
-Ah… -MaBo had run off words. What was that? He had never get nervious in front of a girl, shy maybe, but not paralized. The fact was that the first time he had been in Rei’s company, she had scared him a little- Nice to see… you… too…

Rei laughed again. She looked from the corner of her eye to Kimura-sensei and then to Otome-san. They both smiled maliciously.

-You want to join us? –Asked Rei. She felt weird by asking, but since they were the managers and they weren’t placed at any table yet, they were the ones who had the duty to ask first, if they wanted.

-Oh, of course! –Kokubun was happy- We’ve been stood up.

-Really? –Asked Kimura-sensei.

-Our mates seem to be busy with their bands.

-Nice to know, –said Otome still speaking coldly- Keiko-chan is lucky to have Nagase-san into her band.

-Sae’s lucky to have Joushima-san too, -Rei said gloomily- I bet that if it wasn’t for your riida, your band would be a musical mess… even having Inohara-san and your magesty, mister Kokubun.

-Oi! –Kokubun felt teased by his friend- I’m serious when it comes to music too…

-With Sae as a manager, I doubt it –Otome-san had joined the joke. Kokubun was a little bit shocked by that: so, she could be friendly too. Although those words were mean in a certain way. MaBo couldn’t help to laugh out loud to that last comment.

-Hey! –Hiroki got upset to his friend, why was he loosing his sight into the infinite? –Are you listening to me?

-I’m sorry… -he said. Hiroki turned his head to see what was that thing his friend was finding that much interesting to watch. 

-Your managers are here… -He said smiling inside. He had suddenly noticed that would be very amusing. His friends had just entered the place, and they seemed to be very friendly with their sempais, Matsuoka and Kokubun, but what was making all that more entertaining was the fact they were actually going to have dinner together.

-So, -Ryo didn’t realise he wasn’t saying this to himself- she can’t dance with me, but she can have dinner with Matsuoka-sempai and Kokubun.

-It seems you don’t have their status –Hiroki had just beated his friend down. He felt the need to go there and greet, but he hold himself to do it, since he didn’t want to discover to his friend that he knew those three ladies more than he had ever suspected. To his surprise, and enjoyment, they passed near their table when they went to sit to the place they had been sent to.
-Nishikido-san, Hiroki-san –said Rei passing by and sending Hiroki a warning look. Kimura-sensei just ignored Ryo, and greeted Hiroki very quickly raising her hand. It was obvious she didn’t want to face Ryo. 

-I hope you’ll go straight to your houses once this dinner’s over –Once again, Otome had to cause a big impression to their underlings… Hiroki wanted to laugh at that, but he couldn’t betray her.

-What the… -Ryo was upset.

-You upset for the warning? –Hiroki knew it wasn’t that- Or is the way she had passed you by without even faint?

-Shut up! –Ryo closed his eyes for a while. It was only a blink of an eye, he couldn’t give credit to that. He felt really angry about the way Kimura-sense had ignored him. She dared to sit down with Matsuoka-sempai and Kokubun, but she had completely given him an inferior status. Wasn’t he also a sempai now? Why was he being treated like a junior? He looked to his friend Hiroki, maybe it was him the reason why he was being such mistreated.
-Hey! –Hiroki noticed the look Ryo was giving to him- Don’t stare at me like that! It’s not my fault they haven’t invited you to join the V.I.P. club!

After dinner was over, Hiroki had to push him to get him off that place. It seemed that Ryo resisted to leave, because the girls were still there, eating and laughing, having fun with their sempais’ company. Before leaving, he took Ryo until their table, in order they could say good night properly, and then, leave under their manager’s blessing. He left Ryo home, and then he went straight to a place he had been waiting to go. He had to stay at the door for a while, but he didn’t care. When he saw her come, he couldn’t hold himself and rushed to hold her tighly, he hardly drowned her into his arms.

-MMMMmmmm… -she said. Hiroki let her go to know what she was mumbling- I say that you’re not letting me breathe! –She hitted him on the chest with a little punch.

-You idiot! –He yelled.

-Stupid little brat!

-I’m older than you, you know?

-I’m sorry I couldn’t stop by, before at the restaurant…

-Oh, that… -Hiroki started laughing- it’s really amusing the way you’re behaving, don’t you see he will find out?

-Find out what? –She put on a killing look- You’re really mean! You haven’t come to see me until now!

-I should be the one saying that! –He complained while she started looking for the keys to open her apartment.

-I left you a message on your answer machine.

-I missed that!

-Baaaaka! –She opened the door and turned her head to complain. He followed her into the place.

-Rei nearly killed me when I told her I hadn’t come to see you. But I’m upset too, she didn’t told me she would be here.

-You know her… -She offered him a beer but, surprisingly, he refused it- she likes to keep the suspense.

-Whatever… you girls could have told me you would be managing in the jimusho.
-I did! –She complained again- I called you, and I left you a message. But you never check those out!

-O.K. –he said sitting on her coach- my bad.

-I’m still free.

She stopped and started laughing madly. He was such a joker.

-Me too.

He laughed too. She had caught him up.

-You won’t date me, won’t you?

-Now it’s nonsense to date, -she said- I know Rei will kill me, but we had our chance and we both missed it.

-Then… -he had been teasing her to reach that point- will you hit on Ryo?

She stopped laughing. She put a killing look again, and stared very deeply to Hiroki.

-I saw you two yesterday.

-So what?

-You shouldn’t be that cold.

-I’m not something to get on your score, -she sat down beside him- I might be a fool to not try it out with you, but I’m not stupid to start dreaming of being Nishikido’s girl. I left that dream behind.

-What a pity… -he said passing his arm over her shoulder. He loved her like she was her sister, although she treated him more like his mother did- You used to talk so much about him, and ask me loads of questions, but now you have a chance to capture him, you’re letting it escape…

-I’ve got sick of knowing he was such a player.
-I’ve got the feeling he would kill me if he knew I’m with you right now.

-Why? –she said looking to her beloved friend- We’re not even lovers.

-And that’s a shame…

-I agree with Rei: You never get tired of playing to be a playboy.
Back home, Ryo had been actually dragged off the restaurant by his best friend and took back home. He entered his place and went straight to watch some tv. It was weird to see there were any shows that featured any of the jimusho’s bands or guys anymore. It wasn’t the day for Shonnen Club, and it wasn’t the day of Uchi’s dorama, nor Toma’s… Hey! Say! JUMP hadn’t been offered a tv show, yet. Instead, there were a couple of shows starring those hateable T.I.’s and that dorama his sempai Okada had lost the opportunity to be in against another T.I. He felt sorry, for once. He admired him so much, although he also envied his talent for acting.

In his mind, the image of Ryoko having fun with his sempais, Matsuoka and Kokubun, was repeating back and forth. Those girls were certainly in another world, some place he hadn’t been invited too. He had been fooled, because Rei showed him respect, but she always showed respect for everyone else, despite she seemed to loose her manners anytime Okada made her upset. She seemed to be friendly with Nino, though. Both seemed to connect during rehearsals, and he had spotted them talking on the jimusho’s corridors a couple of times. And they were just on their first week, since the big news had hitted the agency.
That afternoon it hadn’t been pleasant. First, he had to deal with more practice, despite of his hangover, he had even been scolded by his manager… that was the worst of all. Kimura-sensei seemed to hate him, he had made a big mistake trying to flirt with her last night, but he still felt something pushed him against her. Second had been that horrid casting… Having to share defeatment with MatsuJun and his sempai Okada, had been really embarassing. He didn’t know what hadn’t been worse: Loosing against those T.I.’s or watching his respected sempai getting another failure. The third, being coldly received by Yamamoto-sama, she was really scaring. The images of last night, when she had appeared finding them on the club, made him stream. He hadn’t got time to think whether she had believed Rei had brought them there to teach them how to beat those T.I.’s . Those thoughts brought him back the image of Kimura-sensei dancing all over the dancefloor, she was like a goddess standing against those punks. Why couldn’t he stand beside her? At least he could had been considered the same way his sempais from TOKIO had been that night. But there was something about those women that, despite of being younger than him, even Yamamoto-sama was, made them superior and unreachable.
Track #7: All for nothing
<<I’m not gonna let them ignore me>> , Jun was determined to get the attention of his band mates and stop them from keeping him aside. He had been dealing with the catfights between Ueda and Kame, but he wouldn’t stand that for so long, he certainly had to do something to make them respect his position. 

His first attempts to make Otome-san consider his opinions, had been all for nothing, but now he had just been informed that in less than a week they would be debuting, and being introduced to the audience. He had been travelling between the cute and happy child vibe and the bad-ass attitude, and now he knew he had to stand for the cool and flashy guy one. Being at Ueda’s side, he felt like his bad vibes came outside, and staying at the same band as Kamenashi, he felt like his anxiety  to shine grew bigger. He couldn’t do too much concerning the music, but he wouldn’t let Kame to steal him the position to be in charge of the wardrobe. He had already resigned to be the lead singer, he knew he would never be great at that, but he certainly had to catch his fans’ attention again, loosing another dorama role had been enough already.
Were had his high status gone? Before those T.I.’s had appeared on the scene, Arashi was having his momentum, even their sempais were scared by that, they felt like Arashi would be the new SMAP of the jimusho, and that the five of them were taking all the good roles in tv, cinema, and the Japanese society. Jun had spoke about this only to his dearest sempai, Yamaguchi-san, he had been telling him how much upsetting was for them to see how those perfect strangers who were only copying them were taking little by little all the goods they had.
He suddenly remembered his last chat with Yamaguchi-sempai, he had encouraged him to work hard, and he had really felt guilty, seeing how his favourite sempai was cheering him up while he had to be placed back to Junior status. He had to work hard to fix all that mess, he ought him.

-All right, -Otome-san had stopped their rehearsal- let’s go to the studio.
-Now? –He asked not sure about how they would be able to record that quick. They hadn’t been told that they would record that day.

-Studio, NOW –but Otome-san’s words were sacred orders to obvey. He looked to his mates, Ueda had already went to take his stuff and Kame was looking too serious. There was no time to be friendly, they wouldn’t have that kind of bond in that band.

Once they had got into the studio, Ueda had taken the control, again.

-Let’s do this fast, -Otome said- we already have a record deal for your band, that’s why you will debut first. J-storm has been so kind to accept signing up you even without knowing how would you sound, so no time to fool around.

-Let’s start with the back vocals, Kame, your turn first.

Not even Kame had argued against Ueda’s orders, Jun knew that time he wouldn’t be able to complain, unless he wanted to be scolded by Otome-san again.

That morning took so long to get to its end, they had time to record only one song, complete, and leave two other tracks half-done with the back vocals. Surprisingly, Ueda had changed his previous intentions to not let Jun have a single lead part and had allowed him to sing a couple of sentences all alone. Maybe he had considered the fact that being a trio, fans would like to hear them all separately. Otome-san looked so cold, as always, that he couldn’t guess whether she was satisfied with their work, or she though that wouldn’t be useful at all. The only good thing, was that they hadn’t got time to make her angry, not even Ueda with his daring attitude, who had been increasing his theatrenings words to her, like he was trully enjoying making her respond in that glacial way.
-How was it? –He had call his dearest sempai to report him the news they had already started recording.

-We only finnished one track… -he didn’t want to say he found out the result such brilliant- is O.K. I guess… 

-Only O.K.? –Yamaguchi-sempai sound a little upset, why was he that concerned? He might apreciate him so much.

-I’m not sure… -he tried to fix that- until we don’t hear the whole mastered thing, I can’t be sure about how it sounds. I just hate to admit it, but Ueda had done a good job with those songs, despite I know Kame doesn’t like it at all.

-Oh, -He sounded disapointed now- Kame-kun doesn’t like them?

-I don’t think so… -he said trying to understand why was his sempai that down- he surely apreciates that the new arrangements are good, but he hates to admit Ueda is the responsible of making his voice shine.

-Are those two fighting? 
-Well, -he certaintly had no idea why they were that much competitive, he had always thought that being band-mates and friends from their Junior days, they would had a better relationship- I guess something had might been going on in KAT-TUN lately, because they are really cold to each other, and I don’t see they keep their other mates informed. I mean, we keep bumping on my Arashi pals, but anytime we see Koki or Jin, they keep avoiding themselves. Ueda’s not that cold though, but he seems to be wearing a mask.
-He might be having it hard, -Yamaguchi had returned to his usual self, speaking more like a big brother than someone who’d been touched by a terrible disaster- he was just starting to take off when we all were defeated by those punks…
-What about you, sempai? –Jun wanted to be kind, for once- Are you making any improvements on Shonnen Club? 

-Not much… -he said again sounding down- I’m going to perform with Question, but I don’t get Koichi to be interested in joining me to make a band…

-Really? –Jun was a little bit shocked, Koichi Domoto-sempai always seemed to be that cheerful and hardworker.

-I’ve got an odd proposal today, though.

-Explain me that, please –he was now intrigued. He had started to imagine some random junior boy coming to Yamaguchi-sempai, maybe a fan who had entered the jimusho following his idol steps, and he had just pictured the big gap between them two…

-Hiroki Uchi had just come to me to tell me whether I want to join him in a duo… -Yamaguchi-sempai could not believe that his kouhai was being true at all –I didn’t know what to say…

-You should say “yes”, -MatsuJun was now exchanging positions with him, and starting to be the one who gave advise to his sempai- Uchi is one of the Juniors that’s still demanded to appear in doramas, and since he had those solo concerts, his popularity had been increasing again. If you join them, his fans will start considering you aswell.

-I hadn’t seen it that way… -he stopped his speech for a while- but you have a point there. Maybe we could do something together, although I don’t think I can play the bass.

-You better start practicing your dance moves again, sempai.

After that morning in the studio, recording, Tatsuya had been working madly on the next songs they would record. He was starting to handle that situation, despite of allowing Kame to be the lead role on the vocals, he actually liked the results of his work. He had called his sempai, the one who had been helping him to improve his skills at arranging the tracks, to set up an appointment to meet up later. Now, he had just came down to have a break and eat something. He wanted to be alone those days, but he felt a little bit happy when he spotted Akanishi and YamaPi sitting on a corner of that little restaurant, having their ramen bowls.

-You’re hard to see these days! –Said Jin to his old band mate.

-I’m busy, -he said keeping his cool, although he was always happy whenever he saw Jin. He recalled those days that Akanishi went away and how sad and lonely he felt, thinking that he would never come back- we’re going to debut next week.

-That quick? –YamaPi was lost in his foolishness as always.

-Same time as you guys, -Ueda couldn’t help but let a little laughter scape- aren’t you starring at the same show with the JGB band?

-Oh, yes! That… -YamaPi went back to his ramen bowl.

-Kimura-sensei just told us we’re going to release a single in two weeks, the song will start sounding in the radios next week, though.

-We’re going to release next week, -he looked at Jin with a little superiority look. His friend had just confirmed him that, for the first time, he had been chosen for a better position than him. So, his band would be really the first to debut- are you guys with J-Storm too? 
-Don’t know… -Jin got lost with his thoughts -Hey! Right here! –he yelled to someone who was coming into the place.

-Can’t you wait me for once? –The new friend who had joined the party seemed to be picking on YamaPi and Jin.

-You’re late! And we were hungry! –Complained Jin.

-Don’t worry Mabudachi, -YamaPi left his empty bowl on the table- Tatchan has just arrived, and I feel like getting another one.
-Oh, O.K. then… -he sat down and greeted Ueda and Jin- Ryo isn’t coming?
-He said he had something to do… -Jin was still busy with his ramen bowl.

-I don’t know when he’s going to eat! –YamaPi was joking now, they had been with SooKuuru’s rehearsals all the morning, and that had been really tiring. They didn’t know when they would have their single debut exactly, but Takanabe-san was making them work even harder than Kimura-sensei did at JGB.
-That’s right, -Jin joined him- we just have to go to another practice after lunch…

-Another one? –Yuu Shirota, their friend from D-Boys agency, was someone who had a big amount of spare-time for himself, even being one of the most promising actors in the dorama industry.

-Oh yeah… -Ueda said to not stay just aside, watching the game- They’re in two new bands, Ryo’s in three.

-Oh my God! Three? –Mabudachi was laughing trying to picture his friend managing that much work without dying on the trial.

-Yes, and he’s having a hard time at JGB… -YamaPi, sometimes, surprised his friends while showing them he wasn’t that much of a fool.

-What do you mean? –Ueda was curios.

-Kimura-sensei doesn’t like him at all, -Jin answered the question for his friend. Amazing! He had been capable to notice that too– and Ryo seems to be hopelessly trying to catch her attention.
-Oh, -YamaPi followed- she only has eyes for Tsubasa-sempai, she speaks more to Koki and Subaru though…

-Koki? –Ueda couldn’t believe that, why was always Koki the one to get girls attention?

-Well, -Jin said- you know him, he’s got something girls always like to speak to him friendly, and Kimura-sensei seems to be making good friends with him. I’ve seen them joke sometimes, along with Subaru and Nino-sempai.

-You forgot to say that Sakamoto-sempai and Higashiyama-sempai are always all over her too… -Said YamaPi sounding a little bit upset.
-So… -Mabudachi had just realised those days his friends were completely loosing their usual cool- you three are the only ones being left appart by your manager? Is she that great?

-She’s nice –said Jin without thinking.

-She’s younger than us, but she seems to be someone with a higher status, why? –YamaPi was now getting more frustrated. He had in mind that night when they had been scolded by her, and he had found out they weren’t cool enough to be in the special V.I.P. area… but his managers were…-Your manager also seems to be someone who’s highly respected.

-Really? –Ueda suddenly changed his look. He wanted to hide his aparent interest in knowing things about Otome-san, but he really wanted to hear whatever his friends could tell him.

-I know Kimura-sensei –suddenly Mabudachi made all his mates get quiet. They all stared at him with demanding looks on their faces, but Ueda tried to stay still, not revealing that he was curious.

-You start talking, NOW –said YamaPi, he loved a good gossip on his hands.
-She’s half Spannish, same as me. I met her once in those parties the Spannish embassy throws for Spannish people living in Japan and married to Japanese people. I know her and her sister.

-How much do you know them? –YamaPi wanted to know.

-Let me think… -he had just realised how powerful he was- I know them for a while, we have a formal relationship though. I’ve been invited once to their Spannish home once, their mother makes a very tasty homelet.

-Ryo will kill you… -said YamaPi accepting his new ramen bowl.

-What about your manager Tatchan? –Jin wanted now to tease someone else.
-Otome-san? –he felt a fire running through his spine, but he held himself to not reveal her cold attitude always make him want to know her deeper- She’s serious, cold, severe… I guess.

-She looked hot on the dancefloor! –YamaPi was a monster whenever he had a ramen bowl on his hands.

-You find her hot? –Mabudachi teased YamaPi too- I’ve got her number if you want.

Again, silence ruled on that table. They stared with a dying look at their friend from D-Boys jimusho.

-She ain’t that hot when you get to work with her… -Ueda was trying to erase YamaPi’s allucinations, whatever the image would be.
-She is HOT, –said Mabudachi again trying to make YamaPi mad- I met her when she was a backdancer, that was a while ago, the thing is she’s all fire.
-How much do you know her? –YamaPi had grasped his collar and was now looking really demanding.

-That was in New York… -he enjoyed keeping the suspence on- she backdanced for a famous singer, then she left it to become his manager, and later she moved to Korea to manage another group… I think she wanted to try something new and that’s why she came to Japan and started managing visual-rock bands, is she really your manager Tatchan?

-The one and only –said Ueda with a frozen look on his face. Too many information coming from the same person.

-I’ve asked how much do you know her!
-I went to see one of those concerts, and after that I went to show her my respect, since Kimura sisters had asked me to pass her something, and we started chatting… -he was now the master of the table- she’s actually nice, you know? 
-I doubt it –said Ueda remembering how cold she used to treat them at practice.

-Oh, she is! –He said starting to notice the gloomy atmosphere around Tatsuya- I saw her last week, then she told me she was working at your jimusho, but I didn’t know she was your manager, Tatchan.

-Don’t call me Tatchan.

Kame had been busy since noon looking for the best outfits for his new band. He’d got an strange call from his dearest sempai, Yamaguchi-san, asking whether he liked the songs they’ve been working on with the band, he couldn’t hide the fact that he hated how Ueda made him shine through those tracks with his brilliant arrangements, but he also felt a little guilty about complaining in front of Yamaguchi-sempai, specially knowing that he had to bear with Shonnen Club all alone. He wanted to show him support, but Kame could only complain about the competitive mood his new band had in its atmosphere. After that phone call, he had went to the jimusho’s wardrobe storage to start picking up the clothes they would wear on their first promotional single, the one that would make them debut in the market. He was looking for something that would match their name, flashy, something that would impact the audience like the costumes they used to wear in KAT-TUN. He though about getting inspired by the first two tours they did with the old band: those were really hard days, when the results of their work would determine whether they could debut or stay junior forever.
-Looking for something? –a familiar voice had just stopped his thoughts.

-Koki? –Kame was surprised, he had never thought to find Koki there those days. He was in a band he would’ve sworn that would have a certain dressing style that wouldn’t allow any of its members to pick up their clothes by themselves.

-I came to see whether I can find something to wear on that debut show –he said anticipating to his old mate questions- I see you might be doing the same…

-I’ve just think it’s really important to have a good dressing style for our debut single. No one else seems to take care of this.

-Really? –Koki put on an evil sight- Let me doubt that, Matsumoto-sempai sure must be worried about the clothes you will wear. He’s always been in charge of Arashi’s wardrobe.

-I’m afraid his taste won’t be useful this time… -he said with a sharp look on his eyes.

-C’mon… -Koki laughed- you can’t deny that lately Arashi’s style had improved a lot, and I can assure you that’s because of Matsumoto-sempai. You should consider him.

-I will think about that. –He said with a serious face. He had been scolded by Koki, but deep inside, he couldn’t deny that he had been really mean with his sempai, not letting him participate in the thing he most loved about being in a band- What about you? Are you allowed to choose your own outfits?

-Well… -he said looking at some waistcoats that were hanging right in front of them- Kimura-sensei told us we could propose clothes to wear, but someone’s gonna surpervise our choices.

-At least they’re giving you a chance…

-I’ve just came to see whether I can come up with something fresh, she told me she trusted my taste to find an apropiate look for the band.

-Really? –He was surprised, why wasn’t their manager, Otome-san, that kind?

-Yes, -he said smiling and picking up a few waistcoats from the hanger- she’s strict when it comes to teach us the rutines, but she’s a good manager.
-I wish ours was more condescendent…

Koki laughed really loud. He had just pictured the three of them in a daily practice… that might be really tough for sure, dealing with those three and trying to stop them from wanting to be the lead role in the band… he certainly knew Kame-kun more than the rest, but Ueda wasn’t as willingless as he used to be now, and Matsumoto-sempai wouldn’t let them step on his status at all.
-What? –Kame sounded a little bit annoyed by his mate’s laughter.

-Nothing… -he said trying to slow down his laughter- I just think your band must be the hardest one to be in. You guys are just three, and a trio has even more responsabilities than any other type of band. It’s been a long time since this jimusho had released a trio.

-You might be right… -he said picking up some feathers from a box stocked at the upper shelves- but I don’t get why it has to be that huge. I mean, everything’s competition in there.

-And you’re not contibuiting to that, ain’t you? –Koki had just pierced him deep. Kame was complaining for something he was responsible for. He had been the one standing against his other two group-mates, and claiming for protagonism.

-It can’t be helped… -he said feeling a little guilt inside.

-Anyway, -Koki found some trousers he though he could use- I bet it will be really interesting, your band, I mean…

After half an hour, both had decided they already had whatever they needed to create something cool for their respective bands, and they left the place, together. Just when they were getting off, someone stepped in their way. Koki looked at his friend Kame with a demanding look.
-You going somewhere? –He asked to the newcomer as he accepted Koki’s lecturing look- Because I’ve just got off the wardrobe storage room and I think I could use some help picking up the clothes for the next single…

-Sure… -a surprised and half-cold looking Matsumoto-sempai had just replied to that weird proposal his competitive kouhai, now group-mate, had just made to him.

The three of them left to a room they could work on whatever those two bands would wear.

It had been a hard day to get through, but Yamaguchi-sempai felt that he had done something good that day. He had done his good action of the week, and he couldn’t be fully aware of how much he had just helped his kouhais just with his calls (and his secret touch at their songs). He had just made them consider each other, despite they still would have to deal with a long road of competition and fights, and a lot more would come on their way. He couldn’t get why three of his favourite kouhais would compete like that against each other being in the same group, when he had been prived of any group activities, and his carrer had just been put on stand by mode with that Shonnen Club show. Those days he had been thinking about the days he used to be a junior, that he already joined it really late, but then he still had a long path until he could debute with TOKIO… he couldn’t stop thinking about how much the band had changed from its early days, when it was only he and Joushima, until the tambourine boy, Nagase, took over the band leading role (within’ MaBo, the one who trully made them work on stage). He wouldn’t have the same opportunity now, being a junior again, but he had to try, at least to give his all to show them how much he was worth off.
-Hiroki-chan? –he had been thinking seriously about that odd offer- If it’s not too late, I would love to start this new project with you –maybe, it wouldn’t be all for nothing.
Track #8: Loosing My Cool
Since when had he started to loose his strenght? He had never wanted people to see him fail, weak and defeated, he used to stand even when a high fever had got over his body, he never let anything stop him from working it hard… but it seemed that now, people weren’t apreciating that. Since those T.I.’s stepped into the show bussiness, his efforts had been reduced to nothing, and all the roles he had gained with his powerful attitude and his hard work, hadn’t been enough to keep getting doramas to star in. <<Am I loosing my cool?>>, he asked to himself while looking at the mirror to his own glimpse. Another day had come and Yamapi had to get ready for practice again, that day would be a double practice day too. He had never been in two bands at once before, and he wasn’t feeling too comfortable at any of them, the Gypsy band was too serious, and the other one, he had expected it to be piece of cake, but he got in charge of it being chosen as the leader, and anytime someone messed it up, he had to respond for whatever the mess could be.
He had to deal with double practice at morning, but at least he wouldn’t have to  go to another group practice at the afternoon, like his friend Ryo who had to deal with PaaWa’s rehearsals after the double practice that morning.

He kept on looking to his own image inside the mirror, trying to find a reason why he was being treat like that. His managers seemed to be ignoring his cool, when he had been considered one of the jewels this jimusho had. Furthermore, he was still thinking over that night at Shibuya they were caught by the management team, that night he had found out that those girls seemed to be a step higher than he was: how that could be? The image of Maki Takanabe came into his thoughs. Takanabe-san was a little, pale, quite girl who seemed to be really weak on the outsides, but everyday she managed to make him suffer and work hard without even faint. Then there was Kimura-sensei, she was really amusing, joyfull and vivid, but she was also someone who made him work his ass off, and constantly showed him he wasn’t good enough to match his band-mates. Her sister, Sae Kimura, she looked very careless, but she got something that made Yamapi stream anytime he saw her, maybe it was the rumors coming out about her band that made him think she was, somehow, scary for being able to make a band like that work without even giving any orders to them. He had plenty of information about Keiko Kobayashi and Rei, those were too hype to take them easy… and finally, there was that strange Otome-san… he had been informed by Jin (because Ueda had been talking about her) that she was really strict and severe, but that night at the club he had found her really atractive, and Mabudachi, that other day had told them she was, in fact, hot. Suddenly, with the view of a very sexy Otome hitting the dancefloor, he got the feeling that maybe if he could hit her, he would start keeping up his cool. To not mention that he would love to try it.
Time was running fast, so he had to stop his thoughts to leave the appartment and go to those morning practices…

-You taking my offer, sempai? –a non-surprised Uchi was sitting on the junior’s lounge reading the newspaper. 
-I’ve consulted it with my pillow… -he said trying to be cool- and I came to the conclusion that could be interesting. 

-Then, -Uchi left the paper aside and made a gesture to invite his sempai to sit beside him- do you have any suggestions for our first performance?

-Oh, -he said taking his seat- I’ve been looking for the perfect song, and I think we could go with an original one.

-You mean, one that’s composed by you? –Uchi asked kindly.

-Well… -he smiled- I’ve got something done, but there’s no lyrics, and I’m not sure about the whole melody… anyway, we won’t play instruments…
-Wait, -Uchi interrupted his sempai without thinking- you don’t want to play the bass?

-Oh, -he said justyfing his words- since there’s only two of us, and you don’t play any instruments… I don’t see where’s the point on playing the bass for this duo.

-I do play an instrument –he said looking a little bit outraged.

-Ah… -he said trying to appologize for the offense- I didn’t know that.

-Well, -Uchi said looking at his sempai- you don’t have to know –Yamaguchi-sempai looked down- but I started playing the guitar when I got suspended, and I don’t do it that bad, you know?
-Oh then, what do you want? –he said raising his sight again- Shall we play bass and guitar?

-What about an unplugged? –Uchi smiled- It’s been done before, but considering it would be our introduction into Shonnen Club as a duo, guitar and bass, that would set a difference from previous duos like the Kinki Kids or Tackey and Tsubasa.

-That’s… -he said looking a little paralyzed by his kouhai’s ideas- brilliant! I’m amazed you’ve got time to think about that too.

-Well, -he said smiling again- you’re trying to not get left behind, and I can apreciate that. I think it’ll be really interesting and useful to work with you, sempai.
-I just hope this will get us out of this Junior status…

-What is she telling him? –at the corner of the box number 5, Yamapi was asking to his friend Jin what could Kimura-sensei be telling to their sempai Tsubasa.
-I don’t know… -Jin said looking at Ryo, who was starting to get in a gloomy mode.

-Why is she smiling? –Ryo was deeply inmersed into his own thoughs.

-This is favoritism, for sure! –Yamapi was really upset for not being sensei’s favourite.

-What’s up with you guys? –Koki had just aproached their converstaion.

-Nothing, -said Yamapi coldly- you’re one of her favourites too…

-That’s because she apreciates my efforts to make this band succeed.

-That’s right! –Their worst nightmare had joined the conversation- All you do guys is hold us back, can you take it more seriously?

-Shut up! –Yamapi felt really annoyed by his sempai words. Nino was for sure someone really nailing.

-You offended? –He said ironically smiling- C’mon Koki, we’ve got some practice to do with those tunes.
Jin was holding his friend to prevent him of attacking Nino. Ryo was starting to get in a very dangerous mood: Kimura-sensei and Tsubasa seemed to be too friendly.
-You better stop watching them, unless you want to get a serious illness– for once, Jin said something smart.
-Uh? –Ryo had half-awaken from his own thoughts.

-C’mon, let’s practice that part we never get right… -Jin said taking his friend away from watching those two getting amused by whatever they were talking about.
Yamapi decided to follow his friend’s proposal, to stop him from wondering whether he should try being as close as Tsubasa-sempai was with his manager. Maybe that would give him a better position in the band…

-O.K. guys! –Kimura-sensei had finally left Tsubasa to speak to her group- it’s all for today! Don’t forget to come to the studio tomorrow, we’ll have a try before the presentation show, to see whether any labels get interested in signing this band.

-Don’t we have a label already? –Asked Yamapi.
-No, -she said- I told you that you would be one of the first bands to debut but that doesn’t mean you already have a label.

-That’s right, -Higashiyama-sempai always made his kouhais get silent and quiet, due to the almighty aura he had, and because he was such respectful as a sempai- the fact the jimusho decides a group can debut, doesn’t imply that this group will have a label to get signed into.
-Then… -Nino was nagging again into the group’s nerves- does it mean that our performance at the show can be crucial to decide whether we’ll debut soon?

-Don’t say it like that Nino, -Kimura-sensei smiled, why was she cool to Nino aswell?- you guys have already some labels interested in this band, that’s why it was decided to let you debut along with the other three bands, but aside of FURASHUU that’s already at J-Storm and PaWaa, you guys don’t have a label yet.
-Well, -Higashiyama-sempai tried to cheer up his band-mates- that doesn’t mean we can’t get a deal right after this show. So let’s work hard!

Everybody responded with a cheer up yell and the rehearsal got dismissed. Yamapi didn’t rush to get out of there, hoping that, maybe, Kimura-sensei would come to talk and be as friendly as she usually was to some of his bandmates, but since Ryo and Jin were taking off that quickly, he had to give up his hopes and get out of there, finally.

Next would be facing the cold and ghostly speaking Takanabe-san, also that Shingo idiot who was always complaining for their behavior in the band. He and Nagase-sempai had setted up a strong position inside the group while making the others take them as the real leaders of the pack. Wasn’t he the leader? Maybe he wasn’t the true leader after all… he had been messing around that much with his friends, that he hadn’t got time to realize that band was getting off his hands… was he starting to notice that situation wouldn’t get him back to normal?
-You guys shouldn’t be here… -the cold voice of Takanabe-san was scolding two intruders that were forcing their way into the practice.

-Oh, c’mon! –a smiling and gentle Uchi was holding Takanabe-san’s shoulder not showing any manners at all- let us stay! We’re done already with our practice… plus we could fit well in this band… don’t you think?

-Of course we could! –Another smiling Toma Ikuta was following Uchi’s game to get Takanabe-san fooled. They seriously though they could get into that band- C’mon Takanabe-san! Let us stay!

-I said no –she dropped Uchi’s arm from her shoulder, without even looking at them, and went to the door. Uchi didn’t obey and went to sit down into a corner of that box room, instead. Takanabe-san raised her head and sent him a killer look. But he didn’t move at all.

-Are we really staying? –Toma whispered at him, not sure of what they were doing.

-Guys… -Hina had stepped into the matter- you shouldn’t make her angry, is better for you to leave now.

Hina send Uchi an understanding look, he would had wanted him there more than anyone else, even than Ryo… because he apreciated him so much, and because he knew that having Hiroki in there, he would set a nice balance into the fantastic trio, and stop their foolishness…

-Hey guys… -Nagase had come too… YamaPi was staring at the scene not being able to act as the real leader- I’m sure you’ll get allowed to watch the practice another time, but today we’re just too busy. Come on the day of the performance debut.

And he smiled. Uchi couldn’t argue with such a sempai… so he stood up and smiled to Hina, then he looked at Toma giving him a sign to leave, and they stepped out of the room.

-Couldn’t you say something? –Ryo had jumped into YamaPi’s ear.

-Aren’t you the leader? –Jin was there too, to nag into his personal tragedy.

-Yeah, you should let her know you’re the one to decide whether our friends can stay or not… -Ryo had been really upset to see Uchi getting out that room.

YamaPi didn’t respond. He limited to get ready for practice ignoring his friend’s mean comments that were trying to highlight the fact that he was now noone to be considered of. Things were quickly escaping from his hands, he couldn’t understand the situation anymore… those new bands, those weird plans to make him debut, when he had been already debuted a while ago… He was powerless, he couldn’t do anything for his old mate Hiroki, nor for one of his best friends, Toma, to take advantage of that crazy situation and get them back into a group that would be officially debuted… Even his friends were looking down on him.
Track #9: It Ain’t Funny? (Skit)
-Are you doing fine? –a cheerful and amused Yokoyama Yuu was trying to catch up with his old friend. He had been worried ever since they got splitted up to be placed into different groups, he knew that Shingo wouldn’t fit that quick into a band that was filled with people like Jin Akanishi, Tomohisa Yamashita or Go Morita …

-How can I be fine?! –He really sounded upset- I want to cry!

-Oh! –Yoko laughed a little- You never sounded that dramatic. Isn’t it fun your unit?

-They’re ALL stupid! –He really meant this, although he still felt such respect for Nagase-sempai and Go-Kun.

-Really? –Yoko kept laughing at the other side of the line.

-Is absolutely irritating, -he said looking at the ceiling of his bedroom. He was certainly annoyed- I thought we were the silliest but funnier group ever, -he trully loved Kanjani 8…- but those guys are actually dumb! –He was now remembering the first practices and the behavior of the fantastic trio… -What am I doing there?

-You don’t even sing… -Yoko was, as always, trying to mislead him.

-I don’t even sing… -he suddenly got quiet for a second- Hey! Don’t say that! Is O.K. if I admit it, but it’s not nice when someone else tells you, don’t you have any manners?

Yoko started laughing more hard. He had been worried about Shingo not being able to fit, and his mood was really down, but he was sure he would handle it pretty soon…

-You singing revival? –He tried to change the subject a little bit- Is there any of our songs?

-No, -he said getting serious- they’re all from 1960’s to 1990’s. Is like a debuted Shonnen Club line-up. –He started laughing then- I’ve better been there, at least I would be with Hiroki…

-Aw! –He laughed- Poor Hiroki, he hasn’t been fully forgiven yet… I though they would let him stay at least in one of the bands, and that SooKuuru would be the best for him.
-Yeah… -he said smiling- he might think the same, cos he just came today to our practice…-Hina couldn’t help to laugh at the memory of his friend getting Takanabe-san upset.

-Is this true?

-Yeah… -he said- Hiroki and Toma came together asking to get accepted into the band… Takanabe-san went furious… although she doesn’t look like it…

-What do you mean? –Yoko was curious, he hadn’t got time to know how the other managers were, he was just too delighted with his.

-She’s too quiet, she’s like a ghost… -he said trying to find the exact words to explain it to his friend- whenever she gets upset, instead of yelling or getting fired up, she speaks coldly, sending a deathly aura that gives me the creeps…And the rest of the band gets the same feeling…

-Oh… -Yoko found it really odd- Our manager’s cute.

-Really? –Hina got envious.

-Yes she is, -he was now the one smiling- she lets us do whatever we please, but we have already done a lot of work! Is fun with Maru-chan, Kokubun-sempai and Inocchi there! Joushima-sempai gets a hard time tho… everybody relies on him, like he was the leader…

-Ah… -he wished he could be in that band too- It’s not that I enjoy working with my sempais… it’s cool being with Nagase-san and Go-kun is amazing when it comes to dance-rutines… it’s just…

-What is it?

-That Fantastic trio…
Track #10: My Strenght
-You know… -sitting on her favourite coach, Helen Otome was lecturing an old friend of hers- that if this gets to Yamamoto-sama, both of you will get hardly punished…

-Hey! –He was just sitting beside her, holding his glass of coke- We were just trying to make us a way to get in…

-Don’t make me laugh! –She hitted his head with a little punch.

-I’m serious! –He protested.

-You know we made a deal to not let you into any of those bands.

-No, I didn’t…- he suddenly got a little shocked by those last words- Is that why Rei told me she couldn’t do nothing for me?

-That’s right, -she closed her eyes making a sign of affirmation- she hardly insisted to get you in her band, while Ryoko-chan tried her best to get you in JGB…

-Really? –He smiled, he was flattered by their gestures, always trying to rescue him…

-That was one of the few statements Mary Kitagawa made before allowing Yamamoto-sama to take on whatever her plan would be.

Uchi now understood why any of his friends, having the control of that situation, had made a move to let him debut.
-You won’t get nothing of harassing Maki-chan, -Otome was deeply looking at him- let Toma know about it.

-I just think we could fit in that band… -he kept insisting though.

-Even not being in her hands, -she kept on- Maki-chan will never allow you to be in her band.
-Hasn’t she any weakness?

-Don’t. –She put on a serious face- Don’t even think about flirting with her, you know that won’t work.

Uchi was now looking really down. He certaintly knew about Takanabe’s character, and that she was somehow scary, but he had really though himself capable of fooling her, with a little help of Toma, of course.

-What about you? –He suddenly changed the topic of the conversation. Both still had time before the people they were waiting for arrived into the place.
-What do you want to know? –Her face was like a wall, hard to guess what was going on behind it.

-I hear things… -he was trying to persuade her.

-You don’t hear nothing. –She said coldly- Why are you guys such good for the gossip? Is there anything on this jimusho that you don’t fuss about?
-I’m sorry, -he said raising his hands in a sign of peace- I just happen to be in the middle of that nice group…

-Ah… The Fantastic Trio –she said laughing.

-What?

-That’s how Maki-chan calls them, I think even your Ryoko has got used to this name. –She was now smiling in a creepy way- Tell me something, have they really anything into their heads? Because all their managers have something to complain about them.

-They’re my friends… -he said trying to find something to defend them- but I must admit that they are noisy sometimes. YamaPi and Ryo are having a hard time, you know?

-I guess… -she said erasing her smile. Someone had surprisingly appeared early.

-You guys getting along? –Ryoko had joined them. That place was their secret meeting point, no-one from the jimusho, or any media used to go in there, that’s why they had arranged to meet up that day in that place.
-Helen’s scolding me…

-Oh, -she laughed- I heard it… I nearly fell from my sit when I got the news. What was in your mind? Trying to hit at Maki-chan to get into that band? 

Ryoko was punching him on the head, she was also laughing really hard. She couldn’t believe her friend, knowing how cold Takanabe was, how could had tried to flirt with her, interrupting the practice to try get a spot on her band…

-All right! –He said complaining- Enough! I get it! I’ll keep on with Rei’s plan.

-Rei’s plan? –Both, Otome and Ryoko looked at each other, wondering what the hell had their friend came up with.

-She asked me to join Yamaguchi-sempai, -he said ignoring that would be taken that seriously- she even said there’s a chance that this can be considered after all this gets solved.

-Well… -Ryoko was amazed by that- that might be true…

-She’s always trying to get what she wants… -Otome was even more surprised. So, Rei was always complaining because she got the worst chores to do, but even with that she managed to keep coming with fresh ideas to get through with what she wanted.

-By the way, -Uchi kept speaking to Ryoko- if you keep on like this, Ryo might get a real crisis.

-What do you mean? –She faked to ignore whatever Uchi was about to tell, but she already had noticed that Ryo Nishikido and his two friends had been very annoyed on the past practices by the fact that they weren’t the center of her attention at JGB.

-You know… -Uchi held her hand so sweetly- he’s loosing his confidence. Anytime I met with them, they’re only complaining about how much you care about Tsubasa-sempai and the others, but that you only yell at them. I think that there’s a possibility that you’re making him jelous too.

-It won’t be that. –She said with a too serious look- He’s just too full of himself that he can’t deal with the fact that he’s not the star of the band.
-Don’t be cruel…

Ryoko ignored this last petition from her dearest friend to take a call from Rei. She was the one missing on that meeting and, apparently, she wouldn’t be able to make it there.

-She ain’t coming? –Said Otome with a face of disapointment.

-Why is she always like that? –Complained Uchi.

-She told me she got work to do, -Ryoko was trying to justify her for not being able to accomplish their appointment- it seems the label for PaaWa has called her, and now she gotta rush to get their songs ready to record.

-And why I don’t know anything about this? –Otome was getting a little concerned, wasn’t she the team leader?

-She tried calling you, but it seems you’ve been busy…

-Oh.. yes… -she said putting that deathly face again- We’ve finnished recording today, luckyly, nobody got hurt.

Uchi couldn’t help laughing at that last comment. The past subject had come back by itself… now Otome couldn’t avoid talking about it.

-You still having those three acting like queen bee? –Asked Ryoko with a little laughter.

-Indeed. –She replied coldly- Today Kame and Jun appeared together showing up the clothes they’ve selected for the show and the single photoshoot…

-Really? –Ryoko was surprised, they had actually been able to work together?

-You’ve should seen Ueda’s face when those two started agreeing at everything.

-I’m really missing a lot being stuck at Junior’s…

-Do you want to take my place? –Otome throw him a threath.

The three of them continued their amusing meeting speaking about FURASHUU and the little throne fights that happened inside that band, it was really a hard time for Helen, but she was handling it with all her strenght, showing the power that was one of her personal signs, standing against the storm. But it was also true that the band was getting stronger and better with every dispute they had, because those guys were taking it seriously. Deep down inside, Helen knew that people like Rei or Maki-chan would be really jelous of her results, specially when they had to deal with a psychopath band and a fool’s bunch. When their meeting got to an end, she rushed to call Rei to know whatever was going on with PaaWa and its record label.

-So… -she was listening to her mate that was speaking very ironically- you will start recording tomorrow?

-That’s it, -she said faithless- Three songs in just one day. Those guys are still not good with the rutine, how the hell can they get the mood of the song? I mean, they won’t be able to sing them well.

-Calm down girl, -she was trying the impossible- you just have to get them sing, you’re already a genious producing, so you’ll figure it out.

-Whatever… -She sounded really frustrated with the idea of recording with her band- I’m leaving you now, I’ve got some things to do.

She hung up her cell phone and got back to the jimusho’s office. She still got things to plan for her band’s debut, and after seeing how Kame and Jun had pictured the band’s image, she needed to get ready to deal with that. She could’ve had denied them the right to choose the clothes, but doing that she would be giving Ueda too much confidence on himself, and she didn’t want him to feel such powerful. Ueda was already too good taking care of the group’s music, if she also let him step onto Kame’s and Jun’s work, then she would be breaking the balance she had had to fight so hard for.
-Don’t you have work to do? –She had just spotted a boy wandering around the corridors of the jimusho’s office building. But that guy didn’t get affected by her demand- I’ve asked you a question.-The boy still stand looking at her with his head half down- Hey! You! –She felt the need to shake him, maybe then he would react.

-Aw… -He managed to say- Sorry… I didn’t want to disturb you.

-Anything worrying you, Yamashita? –She asked seriously, but a little concerned by that blue face.

-Is… nothing… -he started raising his head slowly. So he had just realised that Otome-san was standing right in front of him- but thank you for your concern, Otome-san.

-You better get back home and have some rest,- she said putting on a silly smile. She didn’t know why, but YamaPi always caused her that weird reaction. Maybe he could soften her heart a little?- you guys still have a lot to deal with before the debut show.

-Aw… -He mumbled- yeah… the show…

-I’ve heard both of your bands are doing pretty well, -she tried to cheer him up, although she knew that he was one of the boys fooling around and not taking it seriously enough- so I’m sure everything will be fine.

He smiled in a response to her gentle words. She made a move to get going to her office, and he hesitated a little but bowed his head and left somewhere out of that building.

Sitting in front of her desk, Helen had a lot to deal with but couldn’t get off YamaPi’s sad face of her mind. She was daydreaming about having another type of band, maybe a band with YamaPi and Jin, even Ryo… the rest were always complaining about those three but she still got them like three of her favourites. She used to like KAT-TUN over the other bands of the jimusho, and rock music was her thing, rock and visual, without a doubt but, yet, she was there managing a band that was singing pure Johnny’s sound and dressing like flashing divas… although Ueda’s work with the music had been very gratifying.h.et up that day in that place.

 media used to go therenoisy sometimes. ice group...ttle help of Toma
She was starting to get focused on her job when someone knocked on the door.
-Come in- she said.

She raised her sight to find an unexpected face entering to her office.

-I have some things to discuss –a manly voice coming from a very serious and demanding face had appeared.

-Discuss? –She put on a fake smile, and quickly changed it into a deathly look- Haven’t I already told you that YOU’re NO-ONE to discuss anything?

-I won’t stay quiet while Kame and Queen Fashion Diva get their hands on my wardrobe.

-Enough. –She said without raising her voice- Clothes are fine, focus on the music. You can leave.

-I said…

-NOW –her voice wasn’t loud, but her last glance was really furious, she ignored him and got back to work, hoping that Ueda had learnt the lesson and left right after that.

-I’m not scared of you, –she raised her head again to find such piercing eyes devouring her image. Ueda had got his palms against her desk, and his head was too close she could feel his breath- I said I’m not fine with the outfits.
-It’s not my problem, –She said facing his threath with an impecable strenght- I’ve got REAL work to do. NOW, you can leave.

He didn’t dare to reply that one back, but he kept his cool by retiring quietly, and standing still. Once he had disappeared behind the door, she got a rush of hate running through her spine. What had been that? She could swear that this guy had tried to get eye-contact with her, setting a fight she didn’t want to start up. 

When she was about to leave, she checked the e-mails on her cell-phone to find one coming from Rei, telling her to step into the cantine that was near the jimusho. She thought she would just join her for a while, and then get back home to regain her strenght.

-Therree she goes! –Rei was looking too hyped up. She wasn’t alone though, apparently she had been drinking with the members of TOKIO. Otome smiled, she had already met MaBo and Kokubun, but that night she would had the chance to get introduced to Nagase, Joushima and Yamaguchi- She’s the Iron Woman!!!! –Rei raised her drink, and Yamaguchi followed her toast while the rest were laughing at them.
-Good evening, -she was a little shy- may I join you?

-She’s soooo formal, –she said turning back to Kokubun- but she’s pure fire, I swear! –She whispered to Gussan’s ears, but everyone could hear her.
-You’re already drunk? –She said getting a little embarrased because everybody was looking at her. Rei gave her a look that meant she was way too far of being drunk, and then she got furious inside. So, Rei was joking without the help of alcohol, and the subject was herself.

-I’ve heard great things about you! –Said Gussan- But also bad things…-He looked confused, he was drunk already.

-She’s the one torturing your dearest kouhais… -Rei smiled with evil in her eyes.

-Stop! –Helen hitted her on the head.

-Ouch! –She kept laughing thought- You guys know Helen Otome-san? 

-Nice to meet you –said a very polite, but half laughing, Joushima.

-Nice to meet you too –Helen had her face really red now.

-I’m Nagase Tomoya, –he bowed his head. Helen though he was damn cute, despite of showing his bakaness- nice to meet you.
-Is nice to meet you guys, -she said still amused by Nagase’s bowing- so, you’re Yamaguchi-san, am I wrong?

-That’s the man! –Kokubun hitted his head, and MaBo laughed so hard.

-Hey! –He complained- That’s me. Please take care of my kouhais.

-I will –she said, trying not to sound cold. Despite of everything, she had a deep respect for TOKIO and its members.

-You don’t look fine… -Rei said changing a little the tune of her voice into a more serious mode- I’m afraid I’ll have a face worse than that tomorrow…

-Oh! Poor Rei! –She said being dry. She wasn’t sorry for her at all, because she knew how much Rei was enjoying her troubles with FURASHUU, although she also wanted to explain all the things she had been throught that day.

-C’mon! –Rei said- I’ve heard your songs, they ain’t that bad! Plus those arrangements Ueada made are pretty good…

-I can’t deny it… -Helen sat down and took the beer Joushima had ordered for her.

-You like them? –Asked Gussan with shiny eyes. Rei suddenly looked at him with a surprise look into her eyes. What had been that? Helen was sure that Rei had understood something between those lines and she hadn’t been able to know what it was.

-Oh, My, God… -Rei looked directly yo her- I’ve should guess it before…

-What? –Asked Helen half annoyed by the fact she didn’t had a clue what was that about.
-Nagase’s taking care of Burekuji’s songs and SooKuuru’s ones… -Rei said speaking with caution- Nino’s messing every now and then with JGB’s ones, I know that because he keeps telling me how much he loves to do that…

-What do you want to say? –Said a demanding Helen.

-That Ueda’s work is not all Ueda’s.

-What? –Helen was a little shocked.

-Am I wrong? –Rei looked to Gussan now, and Helen suddenly understood what was going on.

-It’s supposed to be a secret… -was the only thing that Gussan said.
-I get it now… -Helen got a sip of her beer. So Gussan was apparently helping his kouhai- By the way, since when did you get that close to Nino that he tells you all the mess he’s doing at JGB’s?

-Yeah! –Kokubun had joined the party- I wanna know!

Helen looked at Kokubun, his face was a little upset by that information, she might be slow to catch secrets like Gussan’s one, but she got a fifth sense to know when a man was interested in a woman.

-I hate the rest of them… -Rei said quickly, but then she realised about what she had said- well, I just hate Okada, and Takki when he gets psycho… Ryo’s not that bad… but I’m in good terms with Tsuyoshi, Subaru and Nino. They’re fun, and we’ve got some chats after practice. Nino always explains us how much he likes to mess at JGB’s practice, that’s hilarious!

-That boy’s really unpolite… -said Kokubun mumbling.

-You’re just upset because he doesn’t treat you like a sempai! –Said MaBo.

-That’s right! –Added Rei laughing- But, you know? He still apreciates you so much, he always have nice things to tell about you.

-Really? –Now Kokubun looked surprised.

-You’re lucky, I don’t get that close to my band members –Helen complained.
-No wonder… -Rei laughed- I guess that Jun isn’t in his happy-child days right now.

-You got it right… -said Helen laughing.

-What’s wrong with MatsuJun? –Asked Gussan.

-Nothing, -said Rei trying to not fire him up. She had already learnt that FURASHUU’s members were amongst his favourite kouhais- it’s just that these days he’s not too open to make new friends.

-It’s a pity, -he said- because he’s a nice boy. I like to go surfing with him, I also go with Kame sometimes. 
-That’s interesting… -said Helen without noticing she was speaking loudly.

-Oh it is! –Said Gussan not realizing that Helen’s comment had been ironic.

-By the way, -Helen said to all the group- we’re hosting an after party the day of the debut show. You guys are invited to come.
-Are you going to be there Rei? –Asked Kokubun, he certaintly was showing a little his interest in her.

-I… guess… if I’m not killing myself after the show.

Helen laughed again, Rei wasn’t getting a clue about Kokubun’s feelings.

-You’re always that drama queen? –Asked MaBo.
-Yeah, she is -said Helen smiling.

-I’m sorry… -she said with bloody eyes- Joushima-san are you coming too? –she had changed the subject fast, as she used to do.
-Yes, thank you for inviting us -he said smiling.

-Riida hasn’t been in a party for a while, ne? –Said Gussan joking. But Joushima never complained to his jokes, he was already used to that.

-Can we bring friends? –Asked Nagase.
-Yes, you can –said Helen smiling at him. She was wondering whether Nagase would bring his rumoured girlfriend. He limited to smile back.

The night ended after a few beers at that cantine, then Helen got back to her appartment accompanied by MaBo and Gussan, who had been enjoying her dry but funny personality, speaking about music all the way back home. Rei had parted being scorted by Kokubun, but he hadn’t went alone with her as Joushima had joined them, while Nagase had gone suspiciously alone. That night Helen fell asleep at the moment she had laid down into her bed, it had been a very tiring day, but at the end, that little gathering up had been at least amusing.
Track #11: Showtime
-Oh My God… -an astounded Rei was sitting in her office wondering whether she had to cry, yell, or laugh at the music that was playing on the stereo- What’s this??!!
-Isn’t it one of your songs? –Asked Sae Kimura not knowing what was going on, as always.

-No… -Rei was still astonished by that sound- I haven’t written any of PaaWa’s tracks… -and she was thanking God for that- but, what’s this?-she was now very upset.

-It’s dark… -said Sae listening with attention to the song- don’t you think?
-Sounds creepy… -said Maki-chan feeling a little scared by that sound. 

-I never though I would like R&B that much… -Helen had joined the comments section- but this sounds really good- the rest of the team looked at her with fear. She liked that?

-This sounds scary! –Complained Rei- It wasn’t supposed to be like this!

-Haven’t you produced it? –Ryoko was also a little confused by that sound, she had never though her friend Rei capable of making a track like this.

-Yeah… -Rei was still half lost half annoyed- I did, but I was too much upset that I didn’t realised it sounded this way at all…

Her friends were trying really hard to not laugh at that result. They knew that she had been through a hell to record that and still, it didn’t sound as one of her productions at all. Rei was really down for that, but more than that, she was also really angry, they were sure she wanted to kill someone despite she wasn’t showing it on her surface.
She had an easy task: produce an R&B set of songs to release PaaWa’s first single, but she hadn’t got it easy at all. On the day of the recording, her band had been less than cooperative, only Nino, Subaru and Tsuyoshi had taken it seriously, but still, the power of their voices hadn’t fixed Okada’s creepy tune, nor Ryo’s psycho’s voice. She was about to cry, she knew she had six of the best voices in the jimusho but yet she hadn’t been able to work with them at all. Takki was starting to look pale, and his mood was so out, she had to be really patient to make him record, Tsuyoshi had been a nice help, but at the end it hadn’t been enough, because Takki’s voice was sounding wack but creepy on the master cd. Okada had been complaining and confronting all her indications, that his voice sounded too furious, and Ryo… he had been trying to sing sexy, but his half-whispered tune was giving her the creeps.
She needed to take some air, the debut show was tomorrow and the release in two days, they had to record the video on the afternoon, she didn’t felt capable to do it, even knowing that in the video she could make up a lot of stuff with the post-production process. The other bands had it all done and ready, so far, and hers was the worse to debut. She felt really frustrated, she also started to think she wouldn’t be able to focus on her other band when the time to gather them up would come. Her reward wasn’t consolating her at all now, and she was afraid for the first time that her work wasn’t worth it.
-Have you went to the other side to record this?- Those words were the last thing she needed. Kokubun had just joined her to have lunch together, he had noticed her down mood by phone and he had suggested her to meet at lunch time, in order to cheer her up, but it seemed he wouldn’t cheer her up at all.

-I know –she said looking defeated- It’s like…

-Like they were demoniac ghosts! –said Kokubun laughing. He was listening to Rei’s mp4 player.

-This music’s full of anger… -she said still being really down- it wasn’t supposed to sound like this!

-Then, -he had realised that his comments weren’t helping her, he felt sorry looking her sad face- what was the sound you were looking for?

-…Sexy…? –She mumbled.

-Unless creepyness atracts female… -he said being unable to stop his jokes- I don’t think this can be sexy. But you never know…

Rei didn’t reply, she was sighing and looking to her food. She wasn’t hungry at all, she only wanted to hide.

-What have you done to Okada? –suddenly she looked to Kokubun. So, he had noticed that Okada’s voice was full of anger towards her- He sounds gloomier than ever! –He said, but he wasn’t laughing now, he even seemed concerned- Is this a sign of hate? –Rei couldn’t face him- Everytime he says the word “light” is like he was meaning darkness instead, I could swear he’s about to comite suicide… -Rei looked at him again, he was starting to feel that something weird was going on there- or murder.
-Forgive me for not laughing at this one… -she said in a gloomy tune.
-I’m sorry… -he managed to say. Rei wasn’t in her best day, that was for sure, she showed him a weak smile and got ready to leave. A promotional video would be shot that afternoon.

-Call me once you’re done, -Kokubun said being as gentle as he could- I bet you’ll fall for a couple of drinks, even being tomorrow the day of the official debut.

It was a simple concept: Boys dressed in white clothes, baggy pants, half-opened shirts that let the half bare-chest be shown, and amazing dance moves… that was supposed to be sexy or, at least, it would’ve been that if the cast were fit for the job, but all she got was an uncordinated gang trying to match her vision, looking more scary than saucy, and being half-hearted.

-This is a complete mess… -she said to video staff.

-We’re sorry ma’am –replied the chief of the recording team. They had been watching the video rehearsal trying not to laugh at the band’s clumpsyness.

-It’s O.K. –she said- it’s not your fault they’re not able to do a simple job like that.

She step away to get some air. She needed to think, and quick, before the actual shoot took place.

<<So… -she started speaking to herlsef- They’re still sounding creepy… they would rather dress black, even red would be fine… -her mind was trying to climb that impossible hill- but now there’s no time to fix this… I’m so pissed off! Why can’t they get it right? The whole image concept has been spoiled!... –suddenly, a little light came into her mind. She had gone cynical mode again, but this time, she was really twisted- I’ve got it!>>

-Go to the dressing rooms! –she stormed into the video-set- NOW!

The boys stopped their dance rehearsal, very confused by that last order, weren’t they already dressed up for the video? 

-Kyoko-chan, -she called the make-up girl- get the girls to apply them a pale look, dark shades below the eyes, and sick lips, -Kyoko was looking at her like she had gone mental- let’s make them look like they were sick psycopaths.

Rei had switched her attitude towards all that disaster and now she was acting fast to turn the situation into, at least, an acceptable marketing result.
-Tsuchiya-san! –she called the chief of the camera-man team- Don’t get too many takes of them dancing together, always go straight to first shots and try to… -she turned her head for a second to call another staff member- Yamada-san! –He rushed to join the meeting- let’s put more shadows on the illumination, and try to capture them everytime those get onto their faces.
She had managed to make a change into the first costume’s shots of the video, but now she needed to think faster about the other outfits the boys would wear. They were supposed to be dressing  streetwear, looking like cute urban guys, but that image wouldn’t do anymore.

-Tear down the shirts, the pants and the coats too… -she was now speaking to the stylist- and go find some chains to add them as accessories, and try to get them as heavy and huge as you can.
So… they were acting like mental guys, then they would be shown as a real psycopath band, looking like white devils, an image that would match better the songs they had already recordered.

-Why do we look like criminals? –Separated from the rest, that were watching the first shots on the director’s screen, Nino was trying to see what had happened to his manager.

-Shhh… -she was afraid the rest could notice them speaking- It serves you right! You boys didn’t leave me any other alternatives.

-I guess so… -he started laughing.

-Shh!!! –She raised her head to see whether the others had heard them-Be a good boy and don’t go telling the others what it really looks like.

-C’mon! –he smiled with evilness- Subaru hasn’t realised, neither Domoto-sempai or Ryo-kun… actually those two are finding it pretty cool… I can’t speak for Takki because he doesn’t really look like he was here in this precisiously moment, but…-Rei gave him a nauseous look, she knew what he would say next- Don’t give me that look! If you’re showing him like an evil psyco, then all you’ll get is him more mad at you. Don’t you see his eyes?

-I do. 

-Then why are you that calm???

Rei laughed trying to hide her laughter behind her right hand. The image of Okada looking furious while he was watching the preview of what the video would be was, in fact, amusing her so much.

-It’s not my fault he hasn’t caught up with the dance rutine. Even Tsuyoshi had done it… although you guys still can’t dance coordinated.

-I know! –He laughed again, and this time, the rest heard his laughter and stared at them, looking a little annoyed by the special treatment Rei was giving to Ninomiya.

-Let’s go for the next shots… -Rei said trying to avoid their angry comments- Go and get changed!

-Don’t forget to be there on time –Takanabe-san was giving to her boys the last instructions for tomorrow’s show, their practice had just ended and it hadn’t been bad at all. Finally, her strenght filled with her ghostly essence, had made those boys work hard and get their rutines ready for their debut. She was satisfied with her job and she was also secretly thankful for having someone like Nagase in her band, he was such a dummie, chidlish man, but he was also very respectful and focused whenever it came to music, he had been able to make his kouhais work. 
-Takanabe-san, -Go Morita had approached her- may I show you our outfits now? You still haven’t seen them.

-I… guess… -she said looking non-interested at all. But she had to check them out before the show, in case something has to be changed.

-I want to see them too! –Surprisingly, Jin had showed some attention on that last practice, maybe he had realized this was his last chance to get the control of his career.

-O.K. –She sighed and closed her eyes to create her imaginary distance protective wall, in order to keep the guys from disturb her- Morita-san, can you show us the outfits, please? –she added a tiny smile, that shocked them a little.

-Wow! –Hina had stopped packing his stuff to get amazed by his sempai’s choice- You really have something, ne?

-Tell me this is mine! –Yelled Jin, hoping that the hottest one, judging by his criteria, would be his.

-I’m sorry… -Morita left the clothes carefully on the hangers- This one’s Ryo-chan’s, but since he’s not here, he won’t be able to see it until tomorrow.

-Ain’t he going to have it a little too hard with all the clothes changing?-Asked a concerned Hina.

-I thought exactly the same, that’s why I made his to be easy to get undressed.

-Unbelieveable! –YamaPi was touching Ryo’s clothes, those had a trick to get stuck in a second, and to be taken out really quick.
-I really like them! –Said an amazed Koyama- They look classy.
-Good job, Morita-san –Maki had finally spoken. She had been surprised by Go’s talent to desing the apropiate wardrobe for the band.

She rushed to dismiss the rehearsal and went straight to the office. She was wondering whether PaaWa’s video shot would had finnished or they would still be going on with the recording, she checked out her cell-phone, there were no missing calls, no e-mails, that was a sing no-one knew what went on with Rei’s job that afternoon.

-Hello? 

-Maki-chan? –Otome was sitting behing her desk- Get in.

-Do you know anything? –She asked being a little worried.

-Not yet. –She said closing her eyes. Maki knew that Helen was praying for Rei’s success although she wouldn’t said it loud- She can’t finnish let, I need the sketches for FURASHUU’S video, we’re going to shoot tomorrow morning.

-Haven’t you got them already? 

-I have the first version, -she said leaving her notes for a while- but Rei wanted to change some parts after seeing the clothes they would be wearing.

-Oh My God! –Ryoko had entered in a rush, without even knocking, into the room- Nino just called me to tell me how the video shot went!

-This guy needs to mesure his manners… -whispered Maki.

-Tell me, -Helen was curious- since you seem to be good friends with Mister Mischief, he sure had told you all the details.
-Rei changed the whole concept of the video! –Ryoko was too excited, she had just got a phone conversation with Nino, who never missed a change to spread gossip, and she had got the news of the band being pictured as a real demented gang.

-You’re lying! –Said Maki, looking a little amused.

-No, I’m not. –She smiled- The band went along with all her indications, they haven’t realised what the real result will be… but Nino’s not dumb, you know?

-Yeah… -Helen laughed really loud- I know.

-He says he’s fine with it, anyway… -She continued explaining- but Okachi… -She shaked her hands making a sign of how huge the situation was- He’s been mad all the recording that Nino says he looks like a real psyco-killer. It seems that when Nino called me they were having another discussion.

-You should start putting limits into this… -Maki turned to Helen to warn her about the dangers of letting Rei getting fired up by anyone.

-Why? –Asked Helen with a killing smile.
-Aw! –Maki complained- You’re really mean!

-I said GO.

A furious Rei was still trying to get rid of a very nailing Okada, who had been complaining about the results of that afternoon’s video shot all along her way out of the set. The rest were already gone, although she was sure that Nino might be somewhere spying to not let such great gossip escape from his hands, but somehow Okada was there still telling her to change the video footage.

-We won’t re-shoot, that’s my last word. NOW LEAVE!

He stepped into her way, not allowing her to cross the door that led outside the building.

-You can’t do this to me! –He was really piercing her with angry eyes.

-Me? –She was still in a Cynical, Twisted, mode, that her smile was really scary and defiant- Why don’t you get a look at the mirror? You’re doing it yourself alone.
-You trying to say I’m not working hard enough?

-Shall I say it twice?

He got really paralized by that last reply, he couldn’t move to catch her up. She rushed to disappear from his eyes.

-I’m sorry Taichi-kun, -she had picked up her phone- I can’t meet you tonight, I still have work to do.

-Work? –Kokubun was a little disapointed, he still hoped to have the chance to have a few drinks with her that night.

-Yeah, -she said trying to sound sorry- we’ve had to make a few changes and now I need to start with the editing before’s too late.

-Oh, O.K. –He said understanding that Rei was having so much trouble- May I come around and bring you something to eat?

-That would be nice, -She smiled although she knew he couldn’t see her- but I won’t be able to pay you enough attention.

-Oh, that’s O.K. –he was just happy to do something for her- I’ll see you at the editing studio, then.

She hadn’t got time to put her cell phone back to her bag when it started ringing again.
-Rei? –That was Helen’s voice- Girl, we’re dying to know!

-Then come to the studio, -she said sounding upset. She hated to be the subject of her friend’s jokes. Specially when it concerned to something that was causing her that much worries- but I won’t have time to pass any gossip on you, I have a lot of work to do.
-Oh My God! –Ryoko was screaming and shacking her arms- Oh My God! 

-Will you please stop getting horny? –Rei was really upset. Helen has brought there all the team- I know they’re covered by dirt and look like they had been beaten up, and I know that you like this so much, but I’m trying to focus!

-How did you get that? –Helen was also shacking filled with excitement- They look really HOT!

-Got a revelation –she was still in Cynical mode.

-I’ve gotta say that it looks better now, -Maki was trying to pacify her- at first, with the sound of the recording, I had my doubts… but this video gives the song a different meaning.
-Oh! Stripped clothes!!! –Ryoko had reached the footage of the second outfit, and was now screaming too loud.
-May I come in? –A man’s voice suddenly made them get quiet and scared. Who was interrupting their joy? And most importantly, what would he think of them while seeing them getting all excited by the video footage.

-How sweet of you! –Rei stopped for a moment, and stood up to greet Kokubun, who had come to bring her the dinner.

-That’s nothing, –he blushed a little- I didn’t know you girls would be here too, I would’ve bring more food.

-Don’t worry, -Helen said smiling- We’ve just ordered some delivering food. Now I get why Rei said she didn’t want nothing –she looked suspiciously to her, and Rei ignored quickly her sight.

-Is this the footage you made this afternoon? –Kokubun had got caught by the images Rei was working with. He felt really impressed by that, he had never pictured any band from that jimusho being capable to look like that, not even KAT-TUN…

-I guess… -Rei was trying to focus on her job to forget her friends were making such a fuss of that footage and also they were trying to nail her about Kokubun’s presence.

-What do you think? –Asked Helen.

-Oh… I… -he wasn’t sure about what he thought. In some ways those images were really scary and shocking, but he had to admit that the boys looked cool, although they were showing such an ill side of themselves.

-Too much for your eyes to see, am I wrong? –Said Helen smiling maliciously.

-Well… -he was still trying to come up with something to say- it’s different –he managed to say at last.

-I want to make the same with my band!!! –Ryoko was still throwing a particular party to herself- Gypsy’s fighting and getting all dirt and bloody!!!

-Get a hold of yourself! –Said Rei angry- This ain’t something to joke about!

-I’ve got to admit, -Helen was still amused by the situation- that with one band looking like this is enough. Japan is not ready for that type of change, with PaaWa is more than enough.

-I agree, -said Kokubun- anyway, I see you girls are enjoying the video so much. Although I don’t understand why.

-That’s because you’re such naïve, Taichi-kun –Rei turned her head for a second to smile to her friend.

From one video shot to another, the day of the showtime had arrived, finally. Before getting to the evening event, Rei had to attend FURASHUU’s video shot, that would be her first chance to see how much Helen’s band had improved despite of the catfights (or maybe because of the catfights…). She needed to end it quick, because she had to meet with her own band before the showtime.
-Well, I can’t complain… -Helen was having a look at the skecthes Rei had been working on- this really looks good, despite of the clothes.

-Clothes ain’t that bad… -Rei was still as focused as the night before, she was getting mentally ready for that night- it’s just this glitter… I bet MatsuJun’s responsible of this detail.
Helen couldn’t help to laugh, she tried to assure first that none of her band members were able to see her in that state, joking, as she still had a reputation to take care of.

That video shot went smoother than expected. It was the opposite of yesterday’s nightmare with Takki being such drama queen and Okada acting like a real jerk. She could feel the tension, somehow, among Ueda and Kame, but Jun managed to keep them in balance, focused in the job they had to do that day. Ever since she had seen the pictures of FURASHUU’s outfits, she had got a clear picture of what her previous video idea had to become, she had created a fairy-tale world, but a little bit decadent and gothic style, she had seen the conections among Helen’s visual old bands and this new Johnny’s genuine style band, and she had managed to make something new with both concepts. No one had complained at all, you could even say that the three members looked indeed satisfied with the results. Rei felt a little bit sad inside, she had wished the same ambience for yesterday’s video shot, even the dry atmosphere between the band members and Helen felt a thousand ways better than the anger rollercoaster of emotions she shared with her band members. 
-Good job, everyone, -she said when the final shot was done- video will be ready tonight.

-That quick? –Jun was really amazed.

-Well, is not something hard to make, -she said smiling, she still could see the nice child Jun had inside- the ideas are really clear, and the footage is just the necessary, it’ll take only two hours to be edited, I can work fast.
-That’s great! –He replied returning her a kind smile.

-Well guys, -Helen had come to interrupt the good vibrations- we still have work to do. Photoshoot is taking place in 15 minutes, so get ready.

That was really a professional attitude. Helen had a band capable to arrange songs in a blink of an eye, record them the second after, get an impressive wardrobe (despite of the weirdness of it), shoot a video in just three hours, and get ready for a photoshoot just right after that. They weren’t showing any love, maybe, but they were so much capable to deal with their competitive fights to focus on what was really important. She was sure that FURASHUU would get all the attention that night.
Running again to the editing studio, she bumped into someone she hadn’t expected to see until that afternoon.

-What are you doing here? –She said with a disgust look.
-I told you, -an angry and gloomy face had crossed her path- I want a re-shoot.

-You’re loosing your time, -she said opening the door of the studio- I’ve already finnished encoding the video, and it’s up to your record label, it’ll be aired after the show.

-How could you…?

-I said DON’T LOOSE YOUR TIME… -she entered into the room and started getting ready to edit FURASHUU’s video- You should be practicing those dance steps you never get right, instead of being here annoying me.

Okada had got caught, he didn’t know what to reply. She had already finnished a video where he would appear looking like a real scary psycopath, and he was aware of that. She had also stepped again onto his dance skills, letting him really down. However, something was still tying him up there, he couldn’t leave like that.

-LEAVE ME ALONE! –She yelled.

-What’s… this? –He watched the images Rei had started to work with, that footage was really good.

-None of your bussiness.

-So… -he felt really mad- You can actually come up with good ideas, but you keep them for other bands?!

-It’s not my fault you guys suck –she ignored him and kept on working with that footage.

-You’re unbelieveable! –He said sounding really angry, and then he left stomping the door behind him. Rei gave a hit on the control board, filled with rage, who had he thought he was?
-Good night everybody, -Yamamoto-sama always emanated that aura of respect, all the band that were gathering up before the show started were listening to her with attention- I’m really proud that you’re all ready to debut tonight, -She was looking to them with an almighty expression- so I wish you all luck, and I’m gonna ask you that you really give your all out there. I also want to praise your managers, who had been working so much to bring you here tonight. And now, Otome-san will give you the orders for tonight’s show.
Everybody gave an aplause for their managers’ work, and then, a very cold and scary Otome stepped to gave them her speech.

-Tonight, -Helen wasn’t looking to anyone in particular, but her sight was making all the presents paralize- we’re going to make a three songs show per band. First to start will be JGB, then it’ll be the turn for SooKuuru, third it’s going to be PaaWa and last one’s going to be FURASHUU. At the end of the venue, you’re going to gather up for the encore, and sing together a song you might already know.
-A song together? –Nino was whispering to Rei, who made him a sign to shut up.

-Andalusia ni Koarete, -Helen looked at Noriyuki Higashiyama- JGB will take the lead with Higashiyama-san and Tsubasa, Yamashita will join them along with Akanishi and Aiba, then Domoto-san will come along with the guitar. FURASHUU will join at the second verse, becoming the center along with Higashiyama-san and Tsubasa. –All the guys were causing a fuss, why has no-one told them they had to perform that together?- You’ll go out to the stage now, and Kimura-sensei will teach you the positions and the rutine. You’ve got an hour before the show starts, so work hard.

Nobody could say anything about it. Nino looked at Rei with a twisted smile.

-C’mon! –She gave him a hit- you’re the most psycho of all! Enjoying this, ain’t you?

They both laughed, Subaru who was beside them looked at them and laughed too, but Okada who had been watching Rei and Nino’s commenting all the time, got angrier. He passed beside their position to make Rei notice how much he was hating her right now. And she put an ugly face once he had gotten away, out to the stage.

-Manager-san, -a pale Takki had been awaken- why I’m not selected to be in the first-line of that final song?

-I’m sorry Takki –Rei was really concerned, Takki looked like he was about to breakdown- Kimura-sensei chose the first-line along with Yamamoto-sama’s guidelines.

-But…

-I’m sorry, -is all she could say, before he started getting another tantrum- you shall get out now, or you’ll miss her instructions.

Takki didn’t replied but turned his head down and went out to join the rest, accompanied by Nino who was always aware of how much Takki was suffering being appart of Tsubasa.

-And there they go… -A voice had appeared in the backstage, now that everybody but Rei had stepped outside, to watch the last song’s rehearsal- I should be there too.

-Shh! –Rei had rushed to push that newcomer away of the sight of the others- You shouldn’t be here wandering! 

-Why aren’t any Juniors in tonight’s show? –Rei was hiding him behind a curtain.

- Yamamoto’s decision, -Rei was still holding him to prevent him to step out and expose them both- plus it would’ve been harder to get all of you ready in such a short time.
-I know… -he looked at her eyes and smiled- I shouldn’t be here…

-If you know, then why you come? –She looked at him with a fake angry look- You shouldn’t be speaking such directly to me either.

-Why? –He said- I saw how much you get along with Ninomiya and Kokubun-sempai, why can’t I also be your friend?

-We’ve already got this conversation, -She started lecturing him again- now you better get out first, and try to not get caught by any of your sempais. Got it?

-O.K., –he said resigning- I came with Gussan by the way, he brought me here, we were invited to stay with E·Ga·O’s members during the show.

-Typical from Kokubun.

-Sempai really likes you, ne? –He said looking at her with a suspicious look.

-Don’t know what you’re talking about, -she was avoiding to return him the look- now, get out.
-That was a… -Yamamoto-sama had gathered up all the managing team after the show had finnished, and before they were about to attend the after-party- TOTAL SUCCESS!!!

Kimura sisters and her were jumping and singing, while Helen limited to laugh and smile, Keiko and Maki smiled too while giving their congratulations to their colleagues and Rei… she was just sitting defeated in a corner, she looked like she was about to cry.

-Good job Maki-chan! –Yamamoto cheered her- I knew you would be able to make something with those fools! The show was amazing! 
-I’ve got to say I’ve never seen the Fantastic Trio focus that much –admited Ryoko- they were even taking it seriously in JGB’s performance.

-I’m impressed by Shingo! –Sae was always in her particular dreamworld- he really rocked it!

-Oh! Don’t forget to mention Aiba-kun and Sho! –Helen had joined the party of praising the boys- they were so cool out there!

-You know what? –Ryoko was still enjoying the review of that show- I was scared at first, but seeing how much the audience has enjoyed tonight’s show, I’m sure now that this will succeed.

They all agreed, but Rei was still beated down.

-Rei? –Yamamoto had just noticed someone was missing the private party.

-I’m sorry, -she said looking at them so seriously- I can’t join you in your happiness, I’’ve just assisted to the beginning of my own fall…

-What are you saying? –Helen hitted her on the shoulder- Your band was hype!

-Yeah! –Sae was trying to cheer her up- The audience went crazy!

-Crazy?! –She said yelling- Crazy is what they are! I had to push Takki to get out there! He got really annoying saying he didn’t want to come out! And that’s because you didn’t count him into the first line of the final song! 

-My bad… -said Yamamoto.

-To not say… -Rei kept on yelling- that Okada threw me a killing look when I had to drag Takki out of the stage, helped by Nino, he came to yell at me, A-G-A-I-N.

-You’re such dramatic! –Said Ryoko- Can you guys call it a truce?

-A truce? –She stood up suddenly, her voice was even louder- Is he who’s always misbehaving and complaining!
-Relax! –Said Keiko from the other side of the room- we must come out now to  the after party, the videos will be aired in 30 minutes, we shall be there to attend the presentation.

And that had been the show. A complete success, but still, they hadn’t collect the actual results of it. They wondered wether the spectacular JGB, with a very atractive look, the sexy SooKuuru, having such cute guys and great moves, the scary but addictive PaaWa, despair of Rei, and the outflashing FURASHUU, which the audience had found very glamourous, would succeed once their singles came out. Walking to the after-party venue, Rei was still picturing in her mind the images of that night show: She had seen how much her mates had improved, making their bands something the audience could enjoy that much. Their dance rutines were really good, and caused a nice impression, even their vocals were outstanding… but hers… PaaWa had caused a very weird reaction when it had came out.
Music for their overture had starting sounding, really cool R&B beats, but then… the first image the audience had got had been Nino pushing Takki out, he nearly made him fall over the first row of seats… the fans didn’t know at first what reaction they might have, scream? Maybe they would had got shocked…? But no, it seemed that once Takki had managed to get steady, his pale face had become a gloomy expression, and he had stood up, getting freezed in front of the audience, and looking them with a rage expression onto his eyes, Nino was approaching him to push him again, trying to make him react because he would have to start singing right after the overture beats were over. Then Okada had bumped into the scene, in an attempt to protect Takki, Rei had thought for a second that they would start a fight on the stage, but Ryo and Tsuyoshi saved the scene coming out in what they thought to be sexy walking poses. Girls then went crazy, screaming, and cheering “Ryo-kun!”, “Tsuyoshi-kun!”, only Subaru kept paralized, in the platform behind, watching the scene of Nino and Okada fighting for Takki. Rei wanted to die, or maybe disappear only…
The first song started when they were still acting such weirdly, Takki was looking worse than ever, but then he suddenly made a change and started singing, holding his microphone with an amazing strenght, and looking at the audience with a scary attitude. They weren’t getting scared thought, instead they were all screaming “Kakkoi!!” to Takki, and Okada, who had desisted of protecting Takki getting him out of there, realized that the show was already on. They all gathered up to get their positions. Nothing could be done now, that had been the first impression PaaWa had given to Japan, bad boys on their worst behavior.
-I’m glad you invited us! –Kokubun had came to cheer her up.

-Thank you for coming, -she said in a half-fake smile- Gussan, Joushima-san, Matsuoka-san… Uchi… -she gave a weird look to him, trying to make him understand how careful he might be that night.

-I’m really impressed with your work! –Gussan gave her a cheering up smile- This PaaWa band is a little wild-looking, but the combination of that with their singing gives a very good result.
-You think? –She didn’t know whether Gussan was trying to be polite, or was being true.

-Absolutely! –He said smiling again.

-It’s not my type of music, -Matsuoka had joined the compliments- but I must say they really have something.

-I’m really amazed with Subaru-kun’s vocals! –Joushima was also praising her- I can see the work you’ve done in there.

-I didn’t do that much… -she said following the codes of Japanese-manners to speak.
-By the way, -Gussan wanted to change the subject- this boy here and I have something really cool for next Shonnen Club, I hope you can attend it.
-Really? –she gave another weird look to Uchi- I’ve got to see that!

-Rei, -Helen had come to pick he up- Oh! Hello! –She greeted their guests- It’s about to start.
-Coming… -she said while excusing herself to her guests.

The after party venue was crowded, they had invited all the bands that had performed in the show, and some other jimusho’s members, appart of the other bands that had been recently created. 
All the assistents gathered up in front of the big screen that had been placed to watch the premiere of FURASHUU’s and PaaWa’s debut videos. Both directed by Rei, both such differents from one another… Rei was trying to hide, she didn’t want to know what people thought about her band’s performance that night, but now, she was also starting to regret the possible effects PaaWa’s video would cause them.

After the show, she had tried to reach Takki to see how was his mental state, but she hadn’t been able to do it because Okada had blocked her way, again, trying to throw a tantrum on her, for what she and Nino had done to get the performance done. What Okada didn’t know was that Rei couldn’t decide whether Takki could skip that performance or not, that she was only following orders, even knowing that he wasn’t in the right state to perform. But surprisingly, the results of that depressive but aggressive Takki, had been of the likes of the audience. Now she was trying to find Takki, but he wasn’t there. Why wasn’t he joining Tsuabasa in the celebration? She couldn’t help to wonder. She found weird that after showing how much he was missing his old mate, having the chance to spend a few hours with him, Takki wasn’t showing up. But the most crytical was that Tsubasa didn’t seem blue at all. He was in fact amused and enjoying the party with his new band-mates, specially his sempai Higashiyama and Koki.
So the moment had come. NHK had presented the first video, as something really impacting and cool, and then, all Japan could see her creation: A bunch of young psycopaths, whom people found really atractive and sexy, they also commented about the song being so impressing and catchy. Rei wanted to get out of there, but she had to stand until FURASHU’s video was shown.

If PaaWa’s video had impressed them, FURASHUU’s had amazed them, they were all commenting how much glam and style they had shown in that video, and the perfection of their performance. They were comparing the dance-rutines of both bands, some said that PaaWa’s was really outstanding, others that they had made an important chance into the way Johnny’s bands used to dance… Rei felt a little relieved inside, but she knew that was because of her editing the video, and faking their skills with tricks. While people were still commenting, she took the chance to silently disappear, she have had enough for that night.
Track #12: Welcome to the Other Side
-Let’s Party! –A cheerful young girl, aged 20, was pouring sake into her friend’s little cups, while singing karaoke songs. They had gathered up after a very amusing show.

-I’m really amazed! –Another youngster was cheering up the crew.

-You see? –A third one was sipping from her sake cup- I told you if we passed this into Yamamoto-sama’s desk we would get entertained…

Five girls were celebrating the success of their crazy night chats, nights filled with silly conversations about their favourite idols, and how they would like to see them perform, what type of music would suit them better… and specially how would they be teamed up judging by their preferences. They never though they would have a chance to see all of those dreams come true.
-I’m a little bit disapointed, thought –said the first girl, the one aged 20.
-Why? –Asked the one who was still sipping from her sake cup.

-I see how things have worked out for two of the bands, FURASHUU and SooKuuruu are really like we had pictured it… but…
-Is it the Gypsies? –said a fourth girl, leaving the karaoke microphone apart.

-No… well, that one really surprised me, but in a good way…

-Then… -The second girl who had spoke, the one amazed, spoke again- I guess you’re refearing to PaaWaa. That band’s really weird, isn’t it?

-Yeah! –Said with a disgusting look the girl of the karaoke microphone- They aren’t at all as I pictured!

-What do you mean? –Said again the sake-sipping girl.

-They are cool, but scary… -mumbled the first girl, leaving the empty sake bottle over the table.

-I though we meant to create an R&B band, such as Big Bang meeting Tohoshinki… -added the fourth girl looking for the karaoke control panel.

-Really? –Suddenly the sake-sipping girl made her other friends stare at her with scared eyes- I thought this would be the finale result.

-You’re kidding! –The first girl rushed to drink all of her sake, she couldn’t believe her friend had such a twisted mind.

-I’m not! –She sounded angry- I never thought that Takki would get that overboard, thought, but when I suggested them teaming up, it was because I always thought they look such scary to me. I’m satisfied with the job they’ve done with that band.

All the girls went silent, they didn’t know what to say after that confession. When they had started picturing all those ficticial bands they had joked about how they would look, they had even bet whether those bands would look exactly as they had imagined, but they had never said the R&B one would be like that. At least they didn’t said it loudly, but it seemed that one of them had really thought it. They had decided to write all of those ideas down, give them shape of a real project file, and pass it under the jimusho’s nose onto Yamamoto-sama’s desk. They had a way to do it, but they had never thought it would finally come true. It had been just a game, a silly joke they had played after their favourite bands had started falling in disgrace… but it seemed that the chief had taken it seriously, and applied every bit of it until making it real. At least, four of those bands had appeared in front of all Japan, to be introduced as the new jimusho’s projects. 
-At least, -the second girl, wanted to brake the silence- it seems people liked ALL the bands.
-Indeed, -the sake-sipping girl was looking satisfied- I’m going to apply for PaaWaa’s fanclub.
-Well… -the second girl wanted to avoid another uncomfortable silence- I think mine will be SooKuuruu, they’re just… too sexy!
-I rather be in FUURASHUU’s fanclub! –The microphone girl had finnished selecting the songs she wanted- I think they all look so kakkoii! What about you, girls?

-My band hasn’t been debuted yet –said with a cold voice the first girl.

-Maybe it won’t… -the “crazy-for-PaaWaa” girl was adding gloom into the ambience, again.

-Well, we shall wait and see –smiled with a killing look the first girl.

-That’s right, -said the fifth, quiet, girl. She has been just observing their friends until then- we don’t even know if they made up more bands… I’m simply satisfied with the Gypsy band, I just never thought they would get it for real, having such talented manager and all… but I’m also waiting to see whether they’ll make the one we created to be a fit-dancers band with rock songs.

-Yeah… -said again the microphone girl, leaving her song appart- I know you’re Matsuoka’s fan aswell… But if they’re also putting Sakamoto in there, then you girl will die.
They all laughed. That night she had been really touched by Sakamoto’s dancing and performance, and they had seen how much the audience had followed her thoughts. In fact the show had been even more than they had expected once they had got the news about four new bands from the jimusho debuting. They had first thought they were death or maybe dreaming… then they had comproved that was true, and going on for real, and once they had attended the show… they had seen how much their crazyness had grown into greatness: Four bands getting the audience’s applause and aproval.
They had listened some of the fans attending the same show commenting about how much they had liked the bands. There were opinions for everyone, the cool guys from the sexy unit, the ones with YamaPi, Ryo, Jin… even Go, Hina and Koyama were being considered by the fans… then there was the impact of FURASHUU, a band with such glam and energy, they were flashing everyone out. The Gypsy band had been of the likes of everyone, finding it very refreshing and risky, but also perfect job with the dance routine and the music. People hadn’t noticed how weird it was to have mixed up idols such as Higashiyama-sempai and Koki, with Jin and Subaru… they were just amazed by their show, their vocals, their songs… but the one that has created more impact along with FURASHUU, for sure, it had been PaaWaa. They had found it a little bit scary, but people had commented how sexy those bad guys looked, and how hypnotic were their songs. It seemed that both bands, FURASHUU and PaaWaa caused that spell effect into the audience, special the females. They hadn’t seen their videos yet, instead, they had rushed into a Karaoke to celebrate the first victory of their plan.
After a few hours of partying, the five girls departed to get the first trains of the morning to their homes. They had experienced the flavour of their ideas coming into real world, now they needed to rest and see what would be next. They still were at the other side of the battlefield, but sure they will have the power to help decide whether those new bands got fans or not.
Track #13: All That Drama…
Only one day had passed since the debut of the bands, just 24 hours and they were already a success. The jimusho was recieving calls about when the bands would release a single, an album, anything… and loads and loads of fans were using their fanmails to request being members of the new bands’ fanclubs… the songs of FURASHUU and PaaWaa were the most requested in radio stations, and the videos were aired all the time. Even labels had called to get JGB and the bands that hadn’t debuted yet signed up. Yamamoto-sama was pretty busy deciding on the next step to get all the bands succeed, they wouldn’t rush to get them into the first label that got interested. FURASHUU was already buzzing, with Otome-san leading their careers into a bright future, they had already started recording the rest of the songs that would be in their debut album. The video had caused such an impact that their label had requested to get a mini-album ready in less than two weeks, so it would follow their single. 
-I don’t have time for silly discussions about who’s gonna work on the songs, -said with a glacial look Otome- I want three songs ready for tomorrow and two more before Friday. On Wednesday we’re having a photoshoot, so I also suggest no idiotic fights about the wardrobe, anyway, you can only pick up among the options the photographer will give you- Ueda would had sworn that he had seen an evil smile showing up under her nose, his eyes were cold-staring at her.

-Otome-san, -interrupted Kame- shall we get ready for a new video too?

Ueda cursed his bandmate in silence, he should’ve been the one asking that, but Kame had took advantage of his situation, again. Jun was just sitting still and looking seriously interested.

-You’ll worry about this after Friday- Ueda had seen that nasty smile again. He was sure of it. What was going on with Otome? Ever since their debut after-party had finnished he had been thinking about his manager. He hadn’t got time to worry about her manners during the first period, nor even once the show had been ready to start, when they had been watching the other bands with their managers and the ways they behave. Only Otome looked that fierce and cold, not even Takanabe-san was that much severe, and he had observed that she hardly looked at their band members, she was creepy and cold, but she didn’t look like Otome… they have also seen Rei’s behavior with her band, she wasn’t like that while shooting their video, but she wasn’t that cold, she was more irrational, and passionate evil than Otome… Otome was just like a wall, but a misterious wall. During the show she was just watching them, without saying a word, but he could felt how she was directing them without speaking, with just her sight. Then at the after party, he would’ve sworn he had seen her chill a little, he had even seen how she smiled, and he had found it weird… but now… it seemed like she was enjoying giving them all those commands, and not letting them complain about anything, not giving them a chance to fight over nothing.
FURASHUU wasn’t the only band having work to do in a rush… ever since the show had finnished, SooKuuruu had started recording to launch their first single, but they had also too many demands to appear in teenager magazines modeling and being interviewed, they had even got calls for some of their members to cast in some drama series. But the most important had been the offer of TV Asai to host a TV-Show, they had specially requested for the fantastic trio…
-I hope you won’t embarrass us, -said Takanabe-san in her usual tune of voice- the main song will be sung by the band, so you better get it right.

-We will work hard, -said YamaPi, speaking as the leader he was- we won’t decieve you.
Nagase was looking at them with a serious look, they better not fail in that job.

Also, JGB was starting to get ready, but they weren’t releasing a single yet, they were setting up a show for the Johnny’s Theatre at Odaiba, then they would start recording, that would give them time while the members that were in other bands attended their other compromises.

-I think I’ve never done that much work at once! –Was saying Ryo to his friend Jin.

-It’ll be hard! –He was a little upset, he was trying to figute out how would he match up all that duties.

-I’m the one in three debuted bands! –Said Ryo angry.

-Then you better focus in your work –scolded him Kimura-sensei. Ryo got surprised, she hardly spoke to them, but lately it seemed she was more demanding, maybe it was because she has to cooperate with the other managers sharing some of her members with the other bands.
At least, they had been putting on hold the debuts of the other bands… and they had made plans for the already debuted bands to tour together, if the situation came up.

Everybody was making their own reflections after the show debut, specially the ones who had been through it, but there were ones who were more affected than the others… While FURASHUU’s members hadn’t got time to think, because they had too much work already, and JGB and SooKuuruu were just enjoying the moment, PaaWaa had been a carroussell of emotions ever since the show after-party finnished. 

-You should’ve been there, the video’s really great! –Nino was talking to Takki, they were waiting for the rest of their band-mates because they had to rush to a TV station to promote their single.

-I guess… -Takki was again out, somewhere he couldn’t be reached- I was a little tired…

-Tsubasa was really happy with the performance.
-Hmm? –Nino had pushed the right button. He hadn’t cared about being forced to get out to the stage that night, he didn’t remember that much thought… he was just not in the mood, he was thinking about his performances out there with his old mate, and suddenly he felt scared of stepping out there without him, accompanied by other people… but he suddenly was there, and he could only see the light that was blinding him so much… the song had caused a misterious effect on him, he only remembered enjoying the songs and going crazy for the music.

-I said Tsubasa was satisfied with the show, he asked me where had you been.

<<He could had call if he was that much concerned>> he said to himself, he wasn’t looking at Nino, he was just staring to the wall.

-Good Morning, -Nino was greeting someone, but Takki hadn’t the will to bore himself to look who that was- We’re the only ones in here.
-I’m sorry I’m late, -that was Subaru’s voice- Tsuyoshi-sempai’s on his way, he’s at the hall with Rei.

-Where’s Ryo? –He asked. They had been together yesterday, during JGB’s meeting, but he wasn’t there yet.

-I don’t know, -Subaru was also with them at the JGB. Takki just hated them a little, the three of them could be in the same band of Tsubasa. Why hadn’t he been selected for that band? He was that much obsessed with it that he hadn’t apreciated the fashionable style of FURASHUU a band that would had appealed him more…

When they headed out of the TV Station to rush into the recording studio, he had another blank space in his mind. He didn’t remembered getting inside the recording set, but he did recall himself hearing the first notes of the song and getting into the music again… he was just too away to remember were had he gone meanwhile, but he could hear some hostile voices around him…

-You better get inside NOW! –That was Rei quarrelling again with Okada, he didn’t know why, but they seemed to quarrell quite a lot, he knew because sometimes they even got him down to Earth with their angry voices.

-You heard her –Nino was again pushing Okada away of her, who was always looking at him with a pitiful look. Takki didn’t know why. He just looked outside, at the other side of the glass that isolated the recording room from the control room, and saw her looking with despair to Nino. They seemed to speak in code, sometimes.
Another day passed, and he felt like he was constantly blacking out.
-We’re going to star in Odaiba’s theatre! –Tsubasa was again too cheerful at the other side of the line.
-I’m… glad… -he didn’t know if he was glad, but he just said that.

-What about you? –He seemed the same sweet Tsubasa of always- I’ve seen your video, it’s really impressive!

-I… don’t know… -he was just mumbling… the first days when he had called Tsubasa, they had better conversations, then Tsubasa started to be too much into his new band, and now, he wasn’t just there for Tsubasa’s joy anymore.

-Oh, -he seemed disapointed- Kimura-sensei told me you’re going to release an album soon. 

-Studio… -he managed to say- I mean, we’ve been in the studio today.

-Aw, -he seemed a little jelous- that’s good. We won’t be recording yet.
<<who cares?>> he was thinking. He was just too tired, when he hanged up, he turned on his TV to discover what had he been doing during all his “into-the-music” moments. In front of him, there was, the video they had shoot before the show, it wasn’t glamorous as he had been wishing for, he had captured some of the comments about FURASHUU’s performance, and those praised how glamourus and flashy they were, but his band wasn’t looking like that in the video. But the more he watched it, the more he got captured by it, he felt like those images were showing him the feelings he had been holding that much, inside of his heart, too deep, he felt like when he was transported by the music, liberated.

The day after, he went again to that photoshoot they had for a magazine, he wasn’t too willfull, but he knew once he remembered how he looked into that video, how he felt with that music… he would get away of all that drama. He didn’t need Nino to force him to get dressed, not even for once, but something dark might be still flowing in the ambience because he still got the sounds of an angry conversation: Again, it was Okada and Rei.
Track #14: Buzz
The lights had been turned off from the corridor, but there was still one turned on coming from the Box where he was heading to. Maru was a little lazy, he had been playing all the time at his group’s practice, they couldn’t stop fooling around anytime they practiced any of the four songs they had written. Some of the members where even playing with their costumes, the ones they wanted to wear to create the different characters of the band. The funniest ones were Katori-sempai dressing as “Shingo-mama” and Yoko who had tried a new version of the Buraku Renja, that would match the new band. He had took off the wings of the hemlet, and replaced them by a big logo of a smile (Apparently, he had requested to Yasu to draw him the logo for the band), and instead of the belt’s eito, he had placed another logo of the smile. Maru had been wondering wheter he had to wear his orenji costum too, but he finally decided that he would try to renew his “wonder-boy” costume, to add some color into that crazy band. Their songs were funky, though, he enjoyed inventing dance routines for them and Oh-kun, Inohara-sempai and Junno had been killing them with their spectacular vocals. Inohara was also playing the guitar, pairing with the Riida, who had declined dressing as an old woman, to keep on dressing such in a visual style, just like he used to dress back in TOKIO. Maru didn’t know which costumes would come Inohara-sempai and Nagano-sempai with, but he guessed they would inspire themselves in the old Comical Hospital TV show, or maybe they would decide for a Gakkou e Ikou look. Maybe Nagano-sempai would turn into a crazy doctor scientist. He was approaching the Box when he saw a tiny, pale, but cute, female figure walking out.
-Hi… -he tried his best smile.

-Oh… -she seemed surprised to see him out of place- You Looking for Shingo?

-Yeah… -he was kinda mumbling, but he couldn’t helpt it.

-You’ve just missed him. –Her eyes were so bright, he was nearly getting lost inside those- He said he had things to do.
-Oh, what a pity.- But he didn’t felt such disapointed- By the way, -he had gained breath to finally speak to her- I wanted to thank you for taking care of him. Our Shingo might not be the best singer in your unit but…
-He’s O.K., –she interrupted- he was a little upset the first days, but he got used to it now. Ryo’s always taking care of him.

-Really? –That shocked him a little, the image of Ryo, who was always too cool to be a fool, taking care of poor Hina lost into the Ikemen’s Town was a little funny- We were worried about that, I mean… -he tried not to sound like a bad band-mate- with Jin and YamaPi here, Ryo would get lost playing with them, rather than helping Shingor to get used to it.

-Ryo’s a good guy.-Takanabe-san showed her best smile. He couldn’t believe she was the same women his friend Hina had been talking about: She didn’t look cold at all- Don’t worry about Shingo, he’s found his job here, he helps Nagase with the Keyboard to make the boys learn the harmonies.
-He’s useful? –Now, Maru, was even more shocked.

-Of course he is! –She sounded a little bit upset.

-A…mazing! –He was trying to picture Hina being someone responsible and taking care of the practices of his group, but he could only remind the old days back at Kanjani, when he was the one misleading the rest along with You-chan.
-How are you guys doing with E·Ga·O? –Takanabe-san changed the subject in order to keep the chilling atmosphere.
-Oh, -he was going back to the thoughts he had before spotting her at the corridor- it’s a mess! –He laughed- But it’s interesting at the same time. We’re even making our own songs!
-I see… -her face changed into a smile again, but this time it was a funny smile- Sae’s always got her own way of doing things.

-I would better say: Her own way of “not doing” anything.

They both laughed out loud. He had found a good theme.

-haha… -she was still laughing- don’t get fooled. She might look like someone carefree, but she’ll get you working without doing any efforts. That’s her talent, she will even get you on top of the charts.

-I want to see that… -he said again remembering the bunch of fools he was with.

-Wanna bet? –Her eyes were now a little bit evil.

-O.K. –He liked taking risks like that- If we don’t chart at top 5, you’ll treat me to lunch. If you win, I’ll treat you instead.

-Deal –she said with another evil smile.

-Start preparing your wallet…

Takanabe-san excused herself, as she had loads of things to do, and she left the building heading to the office. He watched her go, realizing he had just tricked a manager-san without noticing it himself. Was he wishing to date her that bad? Or he had just thought about meal and, out of courtesy, he had suggested such a prize? In any of the cases, they would be getting dinner. The only thing was, they didn’t know why the band would try the debut. He liked that girl, thought, she wasn’t at all like Hina or the others had been commenting. Although Hina always spoke of her with a high respect, he had even found her sweet.

-Kokubun-san? –Otome had been waiting for her mates at the cantine TOKIO members used to gather.
-Oh! Otome-san! –He greeted her, and sat besides her.

-Don’t bother asking! –She started laughing.

-Oh! I’m sorry!

-It’s O.K. I was about to ask you to accompany me, anyway.

-Why are you alone? –he looked at her, she seemed to be a little bored.

-I was supposed to be meeting Ryoko-chan, Keiko and Rei, but they are getting late…

-How’s that?

-Oh, Keiko just called, she had finnished her practice later, because Nagase can’t keep the pace, and they had to finnish some rutines for tomorrow.

-Don’t tell me… -he got amused by the thoughts of Nagase dancing clumsy.

-Oh, well, anyway, he’s trying his best.

-I guess… -he was still laughing.

-Ryoko just got caught by her dared pupils, it seems that Tsubasa needed some teaching from her, and Sakamoto joined the private lessons. They say they want to give their best at Odaiba’s performances.
-I see… -He was willing to know how a gypsy Johnny’s band would sound.

-And…

-Don’t tell me: Rei’s got another fight with her band?

-No, -she laughed- well, I guess she sure has had one today…

-I can bet for it…

-Don’t be cruel!

-You started it! –They both laughed looking at each other.

-Nah… -she was trying to return to her report- Rei’s got delayed because she was preparing stuff for her special unit.

-Special Unit?

-Yeah, -Otome-san was now looking at her empty glass. He made a gesture to order more drinks- She won’t be able to work with them yet, but she’s now going through the profiles of the members she picked up.

-She’s going to manage two bands?

-Yeah.

-How come?

-Don’t tell anyone, and what’s most important: Don’t tell I’ve let you know, but it’s kinda a compensation for making her join into this special units stuff.

-Rei was against this? –He was now really surprised, it seemed that he had just discovered something he was ignoring.
-Hell yeah, she was. She said this would be a good idea if the jimusho wasn’t having troubles, but that she didn’t agree to this plan. Yamamoto-sama convinced her offering the oportunity to make her own unit.
-Well, then she might be satisfied at the end.

-I don’t think so…

-Why? –Otome-san was still looking bored.

-She doesn’t get along with the members that got into PaaWaa. Well, let’s just say that they aren’t working like she would like, so she will work with a rock band she chose, but that’s not her speciality.
-No?

-No.

At that moment, Kimura Ryoko came across the door and joined them.

-What are you talking about?

-Nothing –Otome said looking like a wall.

-How was your practice? –Asked Kokubun to the newcomer.

-Fine! –She smiled- We’re ready for Odaiba. And yours?

-Well… -he tried thinking about it- We have been practicing the four songs Riida, Inocchi and You-chan wrote.

-Really? –Otome was amazed- Yokoyama wrote a song?

-He does write songs Helen! –Ryoko got a little bit bossy.

-Yeah, he does, -he laughed- I’m writing another one.

-What about my sister? –Ryoko was now being sneaky.
-She’s fine. –He was aware of the dog- She hadn’t told us when we’ll debut, though.

-Oh, -Otome had got serious- That will be after JGB’s Odaiba is over.

-Really? That Far? –He suddenly felt a little bit disapointed. Knowing that four bands had already been debuted in a show, he was wondering why his band couldn’t debut soon too.
-Well, you might know that we have to take care of all the bands little by little. –Otome had catched his decievement- Releasing FURASHUU and SooKuuru was easy, even PaaWaa after the, -she coughed- sudden chance of perspective- but JGB are only at Odaiba’s by now, we don’t even know if a record will be possible, considering that most of the members are already in other units, and your band’s just too much to being taken the easy way.

-What do you mean? –He asked intrigued. What she wanted to say with that “too much” ?

-Well, You’re just the ones that are getting more freedom to decide the style, the songs, everything. You know? So this will take longer, since we have to test it first.
-Ah… I see… -so he hadn’t realized that his band was in such position. They were allowed to do it their own way, while the others had been following a strict plan. 

They were talking about the process of E·Ga·O when Kobayashi-san, who was coming accompanied by MaBo and Nagase, joined them.

-You guys coming together? –He hadn’t seen them with their manager yet.

-Yes, it seems we came to the same place –said MaBo turning a little red-faced.

-Why are you girls here? –Asked Nagase.

-They had a gathering, like us- said Kokubun.

-Ah… -Nagase got lost into something.

-Rei isn’t here? –Asked Kobayashi-san.

-No, -said Otome- she’s the last one to come.

-Is everything all right? –Asked Ryoko when she saw the way Otome had said those last words.

-Not really, -She tried to calm her mates- she had to do something.

-Ah… -Ryoko’s mouth rested wide open for a while.

-Were you guys practicing this late? –Asked Kokubun, already knowing the answer.
-Is him! –MaBo pointed at Nagase- He’s a mess!

-There’s something I don’t get thought… -Kokubun was confused- if Makkun’s at both units… How could he be with Kimura-sensei and Takanabe-san at the same time?

-He wasn’t –Takanabe-san laughed- today was special practice only for Nagase, Matsuoka and Kimura-san. They’re the only ones who’ve been having doubts with the routine. Sakamoto-san had some at the beginning, but he’s fine now. He’s sure a professional dancer.
-Are you guys that clumsy? –Kokubun looked at his friends laughing.

-I’m sorry –was the only thing that Nagase could say.

-Don’t say you’re sorry! –said both Takanabe-san and MaBo.

-They aren’t that bad now. –Takanabe-san smiled- Nagase keeps getting lost sometimes, but Matsuoka, you really surprised me with your dancing skills.

Kokubun got a little shocked as he saw how MaBo got blushed by his manager’s words.

-What a good manager-san you have! –He said.

-Isn’t Sae good enough? –Asked Takanabe-san laughing.

-No, she is, but she never tells nice things about us. Not like you, Takanabe-san.

-Then I might be a very mean manager… -whispered Otome. She thought that anybody had heard her, but Kokubun had.
Outro: It Won’t Be The End
The door of Mary-sama’s office was completely closed. A private meeting was going on inside, while at the other side of the corridor, a sneaky tall guy was wandering, trying to not get caught, in order to know whatever was going on at that mysterious meeting. They hadn’t noticed him because no-one had been paying attention to the ones that hadn’t started to work with their new band yet. He had been going on interviews and auditions to be selected for any dorama’s cast, ever since the jimusho started facing the T.I.’s success he had been loosing the roles he had worked so hard to get. He had been succeeding as an actor, when nobody would’ve bet for him, working from his shy but cute attitude that hid a very mean and malicious personality. Sometimes, he even played dumb, but that was part of the game, and now he had just been invisible, trying to not cause any fuss, awaiting for the moment to come: the time when he would start practicing into that MagikkU band, the only one that had been put on hold while all the other new bands had been working already. They hadn’t been waiting into the Junior’s group, thought, because they were already selected for a band to debut. He knew this new situation was odd, but he also suspected something weird was going on behind that so-called “solution”, specially after attending the first debut show. He had been observing the ways of JGB, PaaWaa, SooKuuru and FURASHUU, and he still felt something wasn’t right about them. He was afraid that plan could be made by the enemy himself, maybe T.I.’s chairman wanted to take over their jimusho by creating those silly bands… or maybe he wanted to destroy anything that could be attatched to Johnny-sama’s era, in order to get it easier when he would buy the company, after its bankcruptcy. He was too smart to avoid thinking all those months they had been loosing against T.I.’s in the market wouldn’t be the cause for an eventual disaster. He knew the jimusho had already been loosing too much money to ignore that situation, so… ¿What were those mysterious lady talking about with Mary-sama? ¿Why was Yamamoto-sama back into the company? He had met her a couple of time before and she always gave him the creeps. Her sight was really piercing, kinda sneaky, kinda evil, kinda nasty… she spread that powerful aura that made all the guys in the agency respect her and fear her. He was determined to get into the bottom of that situation, even if that meant to destroy that woman. Walking slowly into the corridor, trying to not produce any noise coming from his footsteps, he got to listen the end of that strange reunion:
<<-I’m seriously fed-up with all this! –and angry voice was raising among the others, he couldn’t tell who that was thought.>>
<<-Don’t be like this Rei! –Yamamoto-sama was the one speaking now- You’re doing fine…>>

<<-That’s not what I signed up for…>>

<<-In fact, –that was another voice- you didn’t signed up for anything. We made you do it.>>

<<-It’s O.K. Rei, -Mary-sama tried calming them- I know this must be hard, but I really need you to hang on. You’re making it work.>>

<<-I’m sorry, Mary-sama…>>

<<-Don’t be, -Mary-sama seemed to be understanding her- I know you’re not used to this kind of job. Please keep on taking care of the band.>>

<<-You still have your other band, Remember? –It was that voice, again, the one he still hadn’t identified.>>

<<-If anyone else complains, -Another woman’s voice joined in- I don’t see why you have to. We’re all fighting trhough obstacles, you know?>>

There was no answer to that, However, he could feel some tension in the air.

<<-We can call it a day, -Yamamoto-sama was the one dismissing the meeting? He was amazed she even got control over the chairwoman- I’m anxious to see MagikkU’s on action.>>

<<-Just wait and see… -He heard Rei say.>>

<<Yeah…-he thought to himself- Just wait and see…>> He sure would have plans to mess it all up…

End of Volume I


 

