UPSIDE-DOWN
VOLUME 2 : nightmares and fairytales
Introlude: Welcome To My Kingdom…
Ever since he was a child, he had been treated gentlely because of his shy attitude. When he entered the jimusho, Tadayoshi Ohkura soon started being more extroverted due to the company he got in his group members, playing the cutie prince role, and sometimes even joking along with Hina, Yoko, Yasu… he started building this cool-but-cute aura that grew even more when he got on better roles at TV doramas. He always looked like a real prince, the ideal boyfriend, the sexy and cute drummer, who could stop your breath only playing the Taiko. That was Tacchon’s outsides, he even had some of this cuteness in his personality, but only sometimes… because the real Tacchon was childly mean, clever, smart, and wanting to take control over anything that was related to his life and career.
He had been fighting meaninglessly to keep on having those good dorama roles, now his band had been suspended like the others, but he hadn’t got any luck with it. Now, he had found a new motivation: Trying to destroy his supposed new band, so he could rush the end of those special units and come back to normal. He was sure that behind that new situation, there was something sneaky that wanted to end his band and the rest forever. He didn’t want to loose Kanjani! Being appart of Ryo, Baru, Yoko, Yasu, Maru and Hina was a hell, he had already been dealing with loosing Uchi after that ugly affair, so he wouldn’t stand more of that sillyness.
Two months had passed after those weird women took over the jimusho, pushing them into those weird bands, and releasing them in that weirdly fast way… Despite he thought FURASHUU and SooKuuru were doing that fine, despite he apreciated the way PaaWaa was gaining new fangirls into the agency, despite even JGB was some kind of wonderful… he hated the fact that he hadn’t been picked up nor for the Flashy, the Sexy, the Powerful, not even the funky Gypsy’s band. Wasn’t he flashy, sexy, powerful, and funky charming? He hadn’t been selected to play along with E·Ga·O’s members… he knew he wasn’t that kind of a joker, but if Ohno-sempai and Junno-kun had been put in there, why not him? And what’s upsetting him the most was not being considered to be in Matsuoka-sempai’s band. He was dancing in the coolest of those weird units, and they were rocking with good tunes! But he hadn’t been invited. He had been getting information in all the bands because he was good at getting in touch with his sempais and the rest of the kouhais. He even knew that the ones at Junior’s were having the time of their lifes… well, except for Yamguchi-sempai who had been trying too hard to get over that. Hiroki-kun had told him about it, he knew that, along with Ikuta-kun, they were trying to get their newly formed band into the list of the debuted ones. They were all doing a lot, and he was being left appart, being reserved for whatever-would-sound-like silly band that would contain a weird mixture of the agency members. He had memorized the list from that first day at the Main Hall: Miyake-sempai (what was he doing in a debuted band? With that voice?), his friend and band-mate Yasu, Nakamaru-Kun, Tegoshi-chan and Masu-kun. That was a weird combination, indeed. At first it had really pissed him off knowing that he would be destined into such a weird band.

After a while, Ohkura had been trying to find out what was really going on with all that situation. He had even sneaked into the main offices, in order to overhear private meetings, and phone conversations, to match up those little bits of information he could’ve catch up in the way. He had his hypotesis drawn more accurated now: T.I. was for sure behind Yamamoto-sama’s doings, and she was using those women to succed into breaking the jimusho down. Once she would be done, they would have to merge with T.I.’s loosing all their previous rights. Some would even be left out the agency. What he hadn’t discovered yet, was whether those women were aware of Yamamoto-sama’s plans… he had been following Rei and the others, and he had seen some controversies in them… specially on Rei, she looked like she wasn’t enjoying that at all… but he also new she would be managing that weird band he would have to be in… so… maybe she was just complaining about the part of the plan she didn’t like. 

It was time to get ready for the action: Taking his rehearsal clothes in a sports-bag, he headed to the jimusho’s BOXes to attend the first meeting of MagikkU. He arrived when there were already a few of his new bandmates gathering around, Tegoshi-chan and Masu-kun were chatting animatedly and Yasu was trying to get friendly with Nakamaru. His old friend seemed very happy when he saw him coming, Ohkura smiled at Yasu and sat down at his side. Miyake-sempai was the last to enter, he seemed serious. He know him to be a weird sempai: looking like a child at his 30’s, acting like a spoiled child nearly always… but at the same time he knew he was some kind of cool, reserved, and weirdly mature-acting… but that was like having a beast of two heads… not knowing which of those sides would come out.
Everybody was there. Everybody, except Rei, the infamous manager who had pushed into success such a psychopath band. She had managed to follow up FURASHUU’s great success hitting number one twice with their first two singles. But he also knew her relation with that band was sticky. She had fights every now and then with some of the members, and she was suspiciously friendly with the worst of them: Ninomiya, but he also knew that Baru adored her so much. Even Ryo seemed to like her, although he hadn’t paid too much attention to that woman, he lately seemed to be obsessed with that Kimura-sensei, manager of JGB, and Takanabe-san, the one that had managed to get all those undisciplined boys working hard at SooKuuru.
She came in after a few minutes of waiting, walking into the room with a smile in her face, she looked confident, <<too confident…>> he thought. Before she greeted them, and started to talk, Ohkura scanned her with his x-ray vision, trying to find her weakest points: <<Welcome to my Kingdom, because THIS is my place, not yours…>>
Track #1: The cuties and The Beast
-Why do we have to form a rock band? –Tegoshi wasn’t happy at all. He had just being informed he would have to practice his keyboard skills, because Rei’s plans were to form a cute-but-cool rock band.

-Why not? –Yasu had changed his cutie babyface into that serious look filled with greed that he used to show on stage while playing his guitar.

-I don’t agree either! –Masu was also complaining. It was obvious who were complaining about that were from a band that had never rocked at all. They could be funky, cool, even sexy… but they sure wouldn’t rock and roll, not playing instruments.

Ohkura was amused by that, he liked the rock band idea, but he was determined to ruin it anyway. He had already planned on skipping any practices, sometimes show himself late… whatever it took to stop that nightmare.
-You might not be the best suited members to form a rock band, -Rei had raised her voice a little, everyone got quiet, she seemed to be cool and friendly… what happened to that coldness she usualy showed at PaaWaa’s rehearsals? According to Baru and Ryo, she was always friendly when she privately spoke to Ninomiya-sempai, and a little bit comprehensive and sweet whenever she advised to Baru- but I will only say this once: I’ve choosed you, each one of you, personally, and I did that because I believe in your talent, and I believe you can do it. You can make a new and different rock band.
-Nonsense… -Ohkura mumbled it loud enough to catch Rei’s attention. She just looked at him with a thrilling look. He felt goosebumps.

-Here, -she handed six big envelopes to each one of them- I want you to listen at this, and we’ll comment about it on our next meeting. Take your time, because I’ll be with PaaWaa’s for two weeks, but if you have anything to discuss, just call me and we can meet up whenever and wherever, I want you guys to take this seriously.
-Manager-san, -Ohkura couldn’t hide his laughter after hearing his sempai talking that politely to Rei- I’m not sure I can do it.

-C’mon Miyake-san, -she threw a thrilling smile, his sempai blushed- you already learned how to play the bass, now it’s your time to recover that hard work and improve yourself. Yamaguchi-san will help you, he promised me to coach you, you’ve got your schedule in the envelope.
So, Rei was like that? Ohkura was, indeed, surprised by the persuasive skills of that woman, why couldn’t she succeed like that at PaaWaa’s? She had just made Miyake-sempai agree without hesitating.

-Tegoshi-san, -she was respectful even with the younger ones- you can get some coaching from Kokubun-san, he’s a little busy with E·Ga·O’s schedule, so I hope you’ll apreciatte his efforts to help you with the keyboard- another killing smile shot Yuya-chan.
-O… K… -Yuya-chan had just surrendered to his new manager’s charm.
-What about me? –suddenly, Masu felt left appart.

-You can try playing the guitar, same for Nakamaru-san, -Rei seemed to be so comfortable conducting that meeting- there’s no need to have two guitars, however, it would be better for the band if one of you guys could do the rythmich guitar job, so Yasuda-san would be more free to play its own way –she glanced at Yasu, and he nodded!-, Nagase-san is too busy, but he and Joushima-san are more than pleased to help you through, so I really expect you won’t be skipping your lessons.
Bang! What a good shooter she was! But she wouldn’t be able to tail him. Ohkura wouldn’t let her take control: That was his Kingdom, and it didn’t matter how charming she could be, she wouldn’t beat the Prince.
-Manager-san… -that was Nakamaru-kun- we will only play rock… what am I supposed to do?

-Haven’t you looked at your envelope’s content? –Rei laughed a little- By the way, it’s Rei, calling me that respectfully is like setting a wall I don’t want to build between us guys.-Another Bang!- You can choose whether learning to play the guitar, or just singing. And, since you’re be making your own songs, you’re allowed to write some raps, if you want to. It all depends on the style you decide to rock’n’roll…

-But…

-C’mon! –Yasu interrupted Nakamaru’s babbling- I’ve had enough! It’s obvious we have an interesting plan in front of our noses, so I don’t see the hesitating. –Ohkura wanted to say something to crash him, but he just couldn’t, not against his friend- You might think we can just do stuff like the other new bands, maybe like the ones that have been temporaly suspended, but if it’s not rock’n’roll, then there’s no point in being in a band with me. I could get back to Kanjani, but a new band must have something different, that means no pop, no hip-hop stuff, not even funky… You might think I can play cute forever, but I’m not like this, I’m more like a beast who waits to get on stage to transform and take control, if it’s not like that, then I’m done with this band. You get me?

No-one dared to talk back, not even his sempai Miyake-san, Ohkura understood why Yasu was being that pushy with them, he knew that Yasu had liked that band concept ever since he had opened his envelope.

-…And that’s why I chose you to be the leader, -Rei’s smile faded to put a serious and obstinated face- if there’s no more questions, then this meeting’s dismissed.

Everyone stood up and vowed, and one by one they left the room. Ohkura rushed to catch up with Yasu.
-Interesting meeting, don’t you think? –he smiled at Yasu.

-I think you’ve up to something, -he didn’t smiled back- but I’m serious about this.

-Hey! –he tried joking a little- Why are you that concerned? This will only last until they get bored of it. It’s obvious they’re just playing with us.

-Is that what you think? –Yasu kept with that serious look on his face- I’m really disapointed.

-Don’t you want to get back with the others? –Ohkura was starting to feel irritated. 

-It’s not a good time to gather up with the Eiters.
-Why are you like that? –Ohkura felt a little confused with Yasu’s attitude, he was being too focused into this new job- Is there something that I don’t know?

-No. –Yasu replied being too dry- But I’m disapointed with you not being able to read between the lines…

-What? –He was now really pissed off.

-I’ll see you tomorrow, -Yasu was leaving him like that- do your job and listen to the stuff you got in your envelope.

And Yasu went away. He was really furious with that attitude he’d showed him up. So, he thought he was The Beast? Then he could be a Prince Knight and certaintly defeat him. For sure!

-Excuse me… -a cool façade was hiding Miyake’s weakest point: He didn’t know how to approach foreign women, specially when those were supposed to be placed in an upper position than his- can I speak to you for a minute?

-Why you didn’t asked me during the meeting? –her manager was a little scaring- Is there anything you’re afraid the others would laugh about? Or is it that you don’t want to share it with them for another reason?

He didn’t know what to say, he just felt too shy, she had demolished his coolness wall.

-It’s O.K. Miyake-san, -she smiled- I didn’t pretend to scare you like that. C’mon! I should be the one being afraid to speak to you!

Her laughter came out in a cute way, she suddenly blushed too.

-I’m sorry… -he said.

-No, -she interrupted him- I’m the one who’s sorry. I know I’m pushing you guys, but I really believe this will work. Besides, I need this to work.

-It’s just that I haven’t been playing the bass for a long time.

-I know.

-You know?

-I do. –Her smiled got a little scary, she looked too confident, again…-I know more than you guys think.

-I’ll work hard, then…

-That’s what I needed to hear –she glanced and Ken blushed, again- I’ve got to go now, so don’t forget to call Yamaguchi-san, O.K.?

He got paralyzed with his stupid but cute smile stuck onto his face for nearly five minutes. He couldn’t move while she was getting away the meeting room. When he could get over that spell, he started analyzing all what had happened that morning. He had finally met up with that evil being that his friend Okada had described him so many times before. During the last three months, ever since they separated to be placed in new bands, Okada had been complaining to him about that woman. He had pictured her as an ugly witch, all ready to bite anyone who would oppose her commands… but she hadn’t been like that at all. Not that morning. She had been so respectful and skilled, making them all agree to something they had been hesitating about. She had demanded a rock band, and she had convinced all the boys to sign for it. Plus she had been such nice to him when he had aproached to speak about his fears of playing the bass. 

He opened the envelope she had handed him before, and started reading her notes about the band concept, and the music she suggested them to hear appart from the songs she had already selected in a DVD made specially for them to listen at. Another page was analyzing the members, one by one, highlighting their good points, and commenting their weakest ones, but always adding cheering lines in order they could improve. He stoped at his profile: <<He’s good at catching the audience’s attention, somehow he knows how to always shine on the stage. His voice’s a little weak and unconfident, due to his childish tune, but he can make a good use of it, if he works hard, he can learn how to switch this unconvenience into his best weapon. Yasuda-san’s got kinda the same voice and he knows how to take advantage of that.>> he was amazed. She had been the first to consider his voice something that could be good, instead of something that would hold back the rest of the band members. He had always felt ashamed of his voice that couldn’t stand against Okada’s, not even Go-kun’s one. Although Go-kun had also such a childish voice, he knew how to sing with it. He went throught those lines, looking for the image part: <<he’s oddly looking cute as a child when he’s already on his 30’s, but he can also look cool and mature, it depends on the inner attitude. All the band members have this talent, so I’m sure if they get the spirit of rock’n’roll they will project a different aura, that will get the audience’s attention.>> Had she wrote that? She really thought he was “cute”? He blushed, again…
Nakamaru was sitting on his own dilemma: He didn’t know how to take that morning’s meeting resolutions. He had rocked before, that was for sure! KAT-TUN had some of the best rock tracks in the house, but it seemed what his new manager demanded from the new band was far from KAT-TUN’s rocking allure. He had been talking to Jin, but he seemed too lost into his own foolness, only talking about partying with SooKuuruu’s members, he had given up a long time before the jimusho had started that way down to hell… he remembered that Jin was never the same ever since he got back into the group, that he didn’t seem to care about the music anymore, even when their music was getting better and better. After trying Jin, he called Koki, but there was nothing he couldn’t help with, since he was more keen to Hip-Hop than Rock, and he was now not doing neither of both, so he excused himself for not being able to help. <<I’m completely lost in a mase>> he thought, he talked to Junno about this, at the end they were in the same new band, but Junno was just O.K. with it. He couldn’t disturb the other two, Ueda and Kame were too busy promoting FURASHUU’s first album, and he also knew they were too serious about their new band, he didn’t want to bore them with his doubts. He finally got home and looked for the coach. He dropped himself on and decided to start looking at the envelope’s content. He thought he would play that DVD’s music while reading the files, he started looking at them when his cellphone rang.
-It’s Junno.

-Hey, what’s up?

-Have you looked at the files Rei gave us?

-You’re already calling her by her first name?

-It’s the only name she has, you fool! –he laughed at the other side of the line. Junno was somekind of cheerful.
-I was about to, if you talk about the ones in the envelope.

-I know you’re not too sure about this, -Junno said- but if you read them, I’m sure you’ll get into a conclusion, a good one.

-I see… -he was reading some of the parts- She has pointed out all the ideas she has for the band.

-That’s not all of it.

-Really? –He said jokingly- Anyway, that’s something you expect from a manager.

-She’s reviewed all our profiles, -he said sounding more serious- she sure knows who we all are.

-She might been studying us, -he said looking for that profiles part- well, she speaks good things about you, no wonder you’re interested in being in the band!
-Don’t be silly! –Junno complained- He says good stuff about you aswell.

-I still think she’s odd though…

-Well, she is.

-Then, why I’ve got the feeling you want me to sign up for this?

-Because this is the best thing that has happened to us ever since Jin came back.

-O.K. –he had been teased- then let’s wait and see…

-Do you think I can learn to play the keyboard? –Tegoshi Yuya was discussing with Masu, his band-mate, about the last meeting.
-I do, -Masu looked happy- we’ve been throught weird situations before. Like being suspended as a group and suddenly being pushed into a duo that went to Sweden to promote!

They both laughed at those memories, although back then those had been tought moments.

-Your schedule looks hard though…
-Same as yours! –Yuya was holding Masu’s envelope contents, he wanted to know everything about his partners directions.

-I guess I can try, but Kokubun-sempai is really funny, I don’t think we can get serious at the teaching-learning thing…

-Why? –Masu laughed- I’m sure you can if you both focus on the work.

-I guess…
They were talking cheerfully when they bumped into YamaPi, Keichiro and Ryo.

-Gathering up! –Keichiro shouted in a crazy way. He was dancing funny.

-Long time, no see! –Masu was happy to see his old bandmates.

-Getting out from practice? –Asked Ryo.

-Well… -Yuya smiled- first meeting.

-Ah… -YamaPi also smiled.

-How are you guys doing? –Masu already knew his friends were doing fine, but he really wanted to hear it from their own mouths.

-The band’s releasing an album soon! –Keichiro was excited.

-That’s good! –Yuya praised him.

-Yeah, it is! –YamaPi seemed happy too- Besides, the TV show Ryo-kun, Jin, and me are in is going really well.

-I’ve watched a few times, -said Masu- but I’m afraid I’ll be getting busier soon.

-Oh, -Keichiro stopped smiling- are you guys starting with the new band?
-Of course they are! –Ryo hitted him on the head in a friendly way- They just told us they’re coming from the first meeting!

-You don’t have to hit me! 

All the boys laughed. They hadn’t hung out together for a while, so they went to the cantine that was next to the jimusho, to have some drinks. They would had never imagined that some of their sempais, and some of their new managers would be hanging there aswell.

-Good afternoon, -YamaPi vowed to show his respects, the others followed- we’re here to have a few drinks.

-Gathering up after such a long time? –Kimura-sensei had such a nasty smile. She sure was trying to thrill them.

-Yes, that’s it, -YamaPi smiled, trying not to get defeated- if you excuse us.

-Of course, -she said- it’s nice to see you guys.
They got away, but Masu and Yuya were exchanging looks of <<I don’t know what’s going on>>.

-What did she mean with that? –Said Ryo speaking dry, with his eyes filled with anger.

-Don’t think about it, -said Keichiro- she can’t complain now, can she? Aren’t you guys behaving at JGB?
-Of course we are! –Said YamaPi in a loud voice.

-Shhh!!! –Ryo scolded him- She can hear us.

-Like I cared…

-By the way, -Ryo couldn’t get rid of those hating eyes- why is with them always being around of TOKIO-sempais?

-They do usually gather? –Masu asked them- Now I get why Rei got us all of them to teach us play instruments.

-Rei’s your manager? –Asked Ryo.

-Didn’t you already know? –Yuya seemed surprised, he thought that everybody knew that she would be their manager.

-No… -Ryo looked confused, but he was still staring at the other side of the cantine, where Kimura-sensei and the other where- You’ll get to suffer then.
-I thought you were fine with her, -said Keichiro- are you having issues with Rei too?

-For God’s Sake! No! –he said, but he was still staring somewhere else- She treats me politely, but she’s just too acid during practice, I mean with the band. Nino and Baru are the only ones who can deal with it, I bet it’s because they’re treated in a different way.
-She was so nice with us, back at this morning’s meeting…-Yuya was wondering why would his friend say those things about Rei.

-Well, I guess your band’s not an issue for her, then… -said Ryo.
-Will you stop looking at her and come back to us?! –YamaPi hitted Ryo’s head- Hello!!!!

-Who are you looking at?? –Masu was intrigued.

-He’s all over Kimura-sensei! –YamaPi was being cynical.

-That ain’t true! –Ryo complained, but he was still staring.

-C’mon! Admit you can’t bear with her being all the time surrounded by Tsubasa-sempai and the others, while she speaks to you such coldly… you’re weak when it comes to women.
-That doesn’t mean I’m all over her! –He was still lost at the other side- By the way, I don’t care about this! But I really don’t understand why are they together anytime we come in here!
-He cares… -giggled Keichiro. But Ryo didn’t hear him.

Yuya and Masu looked at each other and laughed, YamaPi looked to the ceiling with a desperate face.

-They’re having fun… -mumbled Ryo without noticing.
-More than us -YamaPi complained.

-That girl there, who’s she? –Yuya pointed at a hime-look-alike tall and tiny girl who was standing at the middle of the group, she seemed to be queen of the scene, as they’re were all laughing anytime she spoke. She might be really funny.

-I don’t know, -Ryo said sounding angry- that one at her left is Bureekuji’s manager, Kobayashi Keiko, and the other one, talking to Nagase-sempai is Otome-san, the one and only, but I don’t know who that other girl is.

-A new manager? –Asked Masu.

-Who knows… -said YamaPi already fed up with them being unable to leave that subject.

-Maybe they’re planning to launch another band, maybe a Junior’s one…-Keichiro knew about Uchi’s band with Yamaguchi-sempai, he still talked to him, sometimes.

-Yeah, and Kusano will join it… -said Ryo cynically- Stop talking nonsense!
-I’m off!!! –YamaPi was so pissed off- I’ll rather call Mabudachi, you guys are so boring not getting over your managers…

-Look who’s talking! –Ryo faced him- You think I don’t know you can’t stop looking at her?

-I’m certaintly not in love with Kimura-sensei, I’m not like you, loosing my head everytime I see a half-gaijin woman…
-I’m not talking about her! –Ryo raised his voice again.

-I’m out! –YamaPi got angrier.

-Fine! –Ryo too- Otome-san’s too far from you.

YamaPi blushed, he rushed to get away. That wasn’t true! He sure was fascinated with her, but he wasn’t in love, not even interested into hitting on her. But Ryo seemed to be too bothered anytime Kimura-sensei crossed his path, and he was starting to get sick of always being caught in the middle.

-He left… -mumbled Keichiro surprised for the scene.
-They’re sure having fun! –Said Masu.

-Yeah, they are… -Yuya said, he was now getting more interest into that misterious girl. He would ask to Kokubun-sempai, next time, at their first keyboard lesson.
Track #2: NeverEverLand
He was the EXCEPTION among all that failure, he even was more outstanding than those unfairly debuted kids, Hey! Say! JUMP! Who were now the only old group still active in the jimusho. Toma Ikuta was the STAR now, at least until FURASHUU, PaaWaa and SooKuuru were launched, and he didn’t want to be back at Shonnen Club, but he had agreed because of Mary-sama’s begging and YamaPi’s promise that maybe he would be able to join one of his new bands. Well, he had never got big expectations about that last one, but he tried his best pursuing Takanabe-san’s in order she would allow him to be in SooKuuruu. Shame he had failed.
-Let’s do it again –his sempai Yamaguchi-san was conducting another rehearsal of their brand new band: Diaburo, a trio formed with one acoustic guitar, an acoustic bass, and Toma as the lead singer.

-I think we should slow it down a little… -Hiroki, his fellow junior, the one that had been suspended years ago and banned from both of his debuted groups, was now very entusiastich about Diaburo’s progress. Toma didn’t know why he had changed his mind, dropped his intentions of making into one of the new debuted bands, and even convinced him to join their sempai from TOKIO to form a band.

-You think? –Yamaguchi-san showed a confused look on his face. 

-He’s right! –Suddenly they all got quiet. Was he allucinating or Koichi-san was speaking to them?

-I beg your pardon? –said an apparently upset Yamaguchi-san.

-This song sounds better if you slow it down, -Koichi-san was indeed speaking to them about their music- you don’t want to be “the acoustic Question” Don’t you?

-Oh… Look who’s talking… -Yamaguchi-san turned his head to Hiroki, like Koichi-san wasn’t there.

-I though you weren’t interest into joining the band, Koichi-sempai –Hiroki was trying to be polite, but his tune was showing a little bit of irritation.

-I’m not. –Koichi-sempai spoke dryly- But it’s amusing watching you guys program by program still trying it that hard…
-Oh! C’mon and laugh! –Yamaguchi-san was pissed off.

-You’re taking all of this too seriously, Gussan –Koichi-san replied. After this, he sat down besides them, and they really hesitated about what to do until Hiroki took the wheel and kept on playing the song. Toma and Yamaguchi-san followed him, under Koichi-san’s observation.
They rehearsed for an hour and then they waited to be called by the Junior’s manager, but that day they weren’t called by him. Morioka-san was out for some bussiness and, instead of him, Yamamoto-sama was doing the auditions for next Shonnen Club. She called them and Toma could see how Hiroki threw a misterious look to her. Yamamoto-sama wasn’t smiling at all.

-So… -she said- this is the new band?

-Yes, we are Diaburo, Yamamoto-sama –spoke the Riida, Yamaguchi-san.

-I see… -she looked at some papers- You’ve been waiting to debut into the show. –for an instant the word “debut” had lighted a little fire into Toma’s heart- Interesting… -her eyes were piercing Toma’s figure- Ikuta-san, isn’t this band taking too much time from your already busy schedule?
-Not at all, Yamamoto-sama, –he said politely- besides the director of the new dorama I’ve got the luck to be casted in says it’s good that I’m in a band again.

-Really? –She smiled right after that- Well, maybe I’ll consider that… -Toma was trying to not loose against that powerful woman’s eyes- O.K. you’ll be playing in the next show.
-Thank you Yamamoto-sama! –Yamaguchi-san was really happy.

-Do you have any original songs?-She asked.
-We do, we have two songs by now –Yamaguchi-san was still showing his happiness.

-Then you’ll be performing one original song and you’ll play accompaning Yamashita-san and Shibutani-san when they’ll perform what will be JGB’s debut single.
That was pretty good for a start! Toma was really satisfied with it, they would be able to debut as juniors, and they would play with his best friend in the jimusho. When Yamamoto-sama dismissed that meeting, he greeted his band-mates and rushed to the new dorama’s set.

-You did what? –Helen Otome seemed to be amused during the phone conversation she was having.

-I let them debut into Shonnen Club, –at the other side of the line, Yamamoto-sama was just explaining what had just happened a couple of hours ago- is not a big deal, they’ll just join Question, Five, and the rest in the long list of junior bands that’ll never debut.

-You’re mean! –She laughed- When Uchi knows that, he’ll kill you…

-Oh, he already might know that, –Yamamoto-sama sounded as indiferent as always- he only joined that band to make Rei happy.

-Of course… -Helen was lost in her own thoughts now.

-I’ve gotta go now, -Yamamoto-sama was cutting the connection- See you later.

Otome left her cell-phone over the desk at her office. She was reviewing the plan for the upcoming tour her band will have. The sells were doing that fine, that they had been planning a tour along with PaaWaa and SooKuuru. Being her band the main act and the hosts for the show. 
Althought they were sometimes a pain in the arse,  she was starting to taste the flavour of success with her band’s results. Now, those Kame-Ueda catfights were more sutile getting reduced to nasty looks exchange and MatsuJun trying to be at their rate.

-Come in, -she replied to a double knock at her office’s door- tell me, -she raised her sight to see the man standing in front of her- what’s now? –she kept her famous cold tune.

-I’m sorry to disturb you, Otome-san –he said- but it’s about the tour’s wardrobe…
-Again? –she put a very scary face.

-Ueda-kun’s just disoveying all my orders…

-Then you deal with this, guys. –She didn’t look at him while saying it- I ain’t got time for stupid matters. Your job is to get the group ready for the upcoming tour, so if anything’s ready by then, it’ll be your fault. As a leader you have to take responsabilty for any failures…

-I understand –he spoke as dryly as her. Certainly, Kamenashi had learned how to deal with her personality but, still, he couldn’t get to win against her. Before he could dismiss himself, the door opened abruptly.

-I apreciate people knocking at my door –she said still not raising her head, in a sign of indiference to the person that had just intruded into her space.

-My bad –Kame had felt the tension in the atmosphere. So his mate had come there to fight, and probably the wardrobe he and Jun were preparing was the cause.
-You should behave, Tacchan –he said with a superior look.
-Don’t dare to call me that –he replied still dry.

-Enough, Kamenashi –their manager hadn’t raised her head yet, though- you can go now.
He hesitated, Kame looked at his manager first, then he overlooked at Ueda-kun and finally decided to leave the room.
-Fine, -she said, but she was still looking at the files on her desk- if it’s about another stupid catfight, then you can leave, already…
She felt how the man standing in front of her was now looking at her with a fierce intensity. She didn’t want to loose more time over their stupid subjects.
-O.K. –he said. But his voice was as dry as hers.

-Then, you can leave –she felt a surprising nasty feeling inside of her: She enjoyed torturing those three guys with her cold, dry, indiference. But she was too fond of herself maybe, because she had never thought that one of her toys would try to turn that control-game against her will. While she was still lost into the tour schedule, Ueda stopped her right hand of turning the file’s pages, and with the other hand, he raised her face so she could see his thrilling eyes.
-You know? –he wasn’t smiling, but she could feel he was, somehow, enjoying that moment- You won’t be in control for too long. You might think we’re your little puppets, I see how Kame takes all of what you say, but I am not going to fall.
-Take your hands off of me –she said without blinking.

-You sure? –his eyes were x-raying her.

-I said you can leave, NOW.
-Oh, -he showed a nasty smile- but why if I don’t leave?

-I don’t get her, seriously… -Uchi Hiroki was hanging on with one of his favourite friends at their favourite place- I don’t know why she had to throw all that act and tell us we’ll “debut”…

-I know, she’s mean, ain’t she? –Ryoko was keeping him company- She has just planned a tour but my band’s not going to be there.

-Really? –He was surprised- I though you guys were going to release your debut single.

-We are, -she said- but she said we wouldn’t fit in that tour.

-Well, you’ve already performed a few special shows at Johnny’s Theater… -he tried cheering her up- but don’t change the subject!

-Sorry… -she laughed- I know what you mean, she’s just misleading Yamaguchi-san letting him think he will be able to debut.

-Well, we do sound pretty well –he put an interesting face- and we’re even getting Koichi-sempai interested.

-Anyway… -she throwed a glass of cold water on his face- you’re never debuting as band, and you know that.

-I’ll take it as a hobby then…
-What are you taking as a hobby? –Kimura Sae had joined them.
-Nothing –Ryoko seemed upset. She was always desperate having to deal with her sister’s nonsense.

-I wanna know why my band isn’t touring –was Sae really talking about that?
-You haven’t debuted yet –Ryoko replied nastily.

-But that’s not an excuse! –She was angry.
-I guess you guys will have to wait until Yamamoto-sama decides it’s your time –Uchi put on a charming smile.

Both of the sisters looked at him with fire in their eyes, it was obvious they weren’t enjoying the fact they would be left appart while the other bands started touring. Uchi could understand Ryoko’s point, since she would be left behind with only three members, because the others would be touring or too busy with their other band’s debuts. Uchi was aware of everything that was going behind the curtains, he was in the best position but, yet, that wouldn’t guarantee him to get through his Junior status.
-How did you know we would be here? –Ryoko was now asking to her sister.

-I didn’t know, -she said- I’m just taking a break, we’re recording.

Ryoko nearly spit her drink, she had to stop it with her hands.

-You’re recording? –Uchi was as thrilled as her.

-My band’s the best! –Sae sounded really proud.
-Let me doubt that… -Ryoko had put that cynical face again.

What had been that? Otome was sitting straight, not daring to move an inch while she was still reviewing the sequences of what had just happened in her office. Had he dared to challenge her? Or had it been some kind of harassement? Whatever that had been, she had managed to win over. Otome had shaked her arm and released herself from Ueda’s hand, and right after that, raising her look, without even blinking, she had said <<-I’m busy, I don’t have time for your games now>> and he had left, walking slowly. Was he theatrening her? Because he hadn’t rushed to leave the room, instead, he had just walked in a very arrogant, manly, attitude, his way out. She had been too aside of her band’s disputes that she had never paid attention to its members reactions towards her. Had she missed something? She was still seeing the scene in which Ueda had approached her with a very defiant attitude. Her cell-phone woke her up.
-Hello? –she tried to get back to Earth- Oh… O.K. I’ll be there in a minute.

She hung up and got ready to leave. On the corridor she spotted someone else.

-Hi, -she smiled, suddenly, her thrilling thoughts had been blown away- what are you doing here?

-I was looking for Takanabe-san –Yamashita smiled back at her.

-Oh, she isn’t here –he looked decieved.

-Really?

-I think she had a meeting with your record-label.

-Oh… -he looked confused- then I guess it shall wait.

-What is this that will have to wait? –She hadn’t realized that she was being a little bit too kind.

-I wanted to talk about the upcoming tour.
-So this is it? –She even touched her hair, like she was a teenager.

-It’s no big deal, -he seemed to be analyzing her, then he blushed- it’s only about the set-list and other stuff about the band… -he was trying to sound manly.

-I see… -she suddenly noticed she was spending too much time flirting at the corridors- I’ve got to go, you want to accompany me to the exit?

He nodded and they walked until they reached the office’s entrance Hall. Then, at the main gate, they departed. 
Otome had lost a few minutes on the corridor, now she would have to run if she wanted to get on time to the place she had been called to.

-You’re late –her friend Keiko sounded a little bit cold.

-I’m sorry, -she apologized- what was this trouble that made you call me?

-That fucking tour! –Otome couldn’t believe her friend Keiko was swearing- Yamamoto has placed our band debut at the same time of this tour. How’s Nagase supposed to be in two different plaxes at once???

-Oh, it’s that… -she was overlooking Burekujii’s schedule.

-Is the only thing you can say??? –She was raging- This Yamamoto’s insane! I bet she’s done it in purpose!

-I think she’s just forgot about it, -Otome tried calming Keiko’s mood- it’s obvious that it’s impossible to have this tour and your band’s debut at once.
-What does she plan to do? –She was furious- It has taken us a lot of work to get Nagase working fine in this band, and I know he’s a very important piece at SooKuuru… I want to kill her!

-You don’t have to kill me –Yamamoto-sama had just appeared in the scene.
-So, -Otome spoke to the newcomer- you’ve figured it out…

-I haven’t, -her smile was always too sneaky- I already knew when I set it all up. But if you look at both schedules, you’ll realize it’s all made in a way he can be at both places.
-Anyway, it’s going to be troublesome –Keiko was still complaining.

They kept discusing that four half an hour, when they could finally calm Keiko, Otome left to the office again. She had still some work to deal with. She couldn’t believe Yamamoto’s mean behaviour, sometimes. She knew that Yamamoto-sama had just traced that plan to pull Keiko against the strings. Yamamoto knew that Keiko wasn’t that keen on her, they had fight over other things in the past, and now, it seemed that Yamamoto would take advantage of her privileged position.
Getting back to her office, Otome was still thinking about that previous incident… Ueda? Well, that was something that she would Never, Ever, let happen again.
Track #3: Troubadour
-This is perfect! –Inohara was at the control board, looking through the glass into the recording studio box where Joushima, the eternal Riida, was doing his part with the guitar. Their time to make a single debut had come, but they weren’t just recording a couple of songs to fill a cd-single… no. Waiting for being called to the studio they had managed to finnish five songs so far, and now they had just asked to their manager, Sae Kimura, to record them all and try to release an Extended Play right after their first single. Sae Kimura was a very excentrich person and, as a manager, she wasn’t less excentrich, so she agreed to the boys’ petition. She wasn’t even interfering into their recording sessions: She limited to sit at the side of the control desk and watch how Inocchi, Joushima and Kokubun took care of all the musical direction and production. The band members were now very used to this way of making things.
-Manager-san, -Maru was sitting besides her, he didn’t want to miss any part of the recording process- what do you think?
-It’s fine, -she said looking amused- but I want to wait until you start recording vocals. It’ll be hard to pick up a debut single, though.

-I think it’ll be Moonshadow, -Yokoyama You never missed a change to speak to his manager. They had built a very nice and crazy relationship, spending half of their band rehearsals joking and fooling around, being the subject of all the other band-members – it’s the best track so far.
-I don’t think so! –Nakai was bored waiting to be called to do his vocal parts, if those could be called vocals- I like Sunny Honey Bunny best!

-Yeah, because you take the biggest part in the speaking bits… -You-chan never let his sempai take advantage on him.

-That’s right! –Sae replied backing up her friend- You’ve got the funniest part in that song! But maybe Moonshadow is more radio-friendly.

-Sunny Honey Bunny is radio friendly too! –Nakai protested.

-That would be in Osaka… -Nagano joined into the Nakai-teasing game. He always loved a big joke.
-What’s wrong with it? –You-chan got a little upset- I’m from Osaka!

-Yeah, that’s why I’m saying it… -Nagano put on a cynical face- anyway, best choice for a single is ChuChu.

-That song’s too slow! –You was still offended.

-I wrote that song! –Inocchi left the control desk for a while.

-But it’s too slow for a first single! –You-chan kept on discussing- People won’t get the real vibe of this band!

-I... –Inocchi stopped to think a little- agree… maybe’s too slow.

-But it’s a GREAT song –Nagano had to defend his old friend.
Nobody replied, they limited to ignore him while Inocchi put his hand on his shoulder showing his apreciation for that last comment.

-Ouch! –Inocchi had realized he shouldn’t left the control desk, Kokubun was taking his place- Leave!

-No! –He said laughing- You left, then I take the commands!

-You’re noisy! –he complained. Too much years being joke-pals…he wouldn’t be able to regain the desk’s control.
Sae kept on talking to You and Maru, who was always trying to get between those two, about the songs they had written. Nearly all the songs’ titles were nonsense or silly, but the lyrics were cute and even funny sometimes. The music was half funky half disco, and had a little rock’n’roll touch, and the vocals were very variated: Inocchi and Oh-chan put the main powerful voices, taking on the lead vocal parts, while Nagano, Maru, Shingo, Joushima and Junno did the back vocals and some short parts, and Yoko, Nakai and Kokubun had the spoken bits filled with jokes and funny verses. Nobody else in the jimusho had listened to them yet, though.
After that day’s recording session, Sae went to see her friend Makki who was having a though time organizing her band’s schedule for the upcoming tour. Yoko insisted to follow her and, with him, to not miss a bit of what could go on, Maru and Junno (who had lately get along very well).
-Aren’t you guys busy? –You-chan turned to Maru to complain for them getting their nose into his own bussiness.

-No. –Maru limited to smile, he looked to Junno- Are we busy?

-No. –He also smiled- We want to come with you.

Yoko throw them a killing look. They had arrived to SooKuuru’s rehearsal BOX, now they should get quiet until their practice was over. That was the first time after their debut show that they had seen SooKuuru’s perfom, although that was just a rehearsal, they were taking it really seriously. Maru was impressed, specialy comparing their way of working to his band’s.
-Once again and we’ll call it day –Makki was speaking lowly without even looking at the band members, but everyone seemed to follow her orders. Their dancing was also perfect, Maru had been watching them all with attention and even Nagase-sempai had caught up with the rest. It was a shame that band was just singing revival songs.

-I’m certainly impressed! –Maru was prasing his dear friend Hina, who was turning red.
-It’s not that good… -he said trying to sound modest.

-No! –Yoko gave him a little hit with his fist on his shoulder- You guys are amazing!

-Hey! Hi! –Keichiro Koyama never missed an oportunity to be polite and friendly- You came to watch us practice?

-Hello, long time no see, -Maru replied out of courtesy- yes we came with our manager-san.

-Oh, I see, -he vowed to greet at Sae who was standing behind Maru and You-chan- What do you think?
-It’s really good! –Maru kept on praising their band- You’ll have a good tour going on, I’m jelous!

-You shouldn’t, -Ryo had just appeared- I’m going to deal with being at two bands, my time on stage will be too long!

-You always thinking about the rest of your band mates, ain’t you? –Yoko teased him. Ryo showed him a nasty face.

-What a nice surprise! –Makki had spotted her friend Sae, her band members got a little bit shocked watching their manager-san being entuasiastic about something.
-That’s been wonderful!-Sae joined the praising-team.

-Thank you, -Makki smiled and overshined everyone in the room. They were thrilled- they’ve improved a lot.

-I see, -Sae smiled back- we’ve just finnished another recording session.

-That’s good news! –All the guys were afraid of that creature, where was their icy, cold, freezed character, manager? 

-Yes, -Sae ignored what was going on- we’re making an Extended Play.
-Already? –Makki changed her shining face into a confusing look.

-Well, it’s going to be released right after the debut single –Sae replied.

-But… -she was still confusing- Do you guys have a record deal?

-We do –Maru interfered on Sae’s answer.

-Oh, hi –Makki smiled, again. Some of the boys started running from there, they were really scared of that monster- you guys came here too.
-You know my manager-san? –Ryo was really pissed off now. So, everyone could have outer-group-manager-member relationships, but he and his friends. He wasn’t friendly not even with Rei.
-Yeah, -Maru wasn’t really paying attention to Ryo-chan –I do. Someone’s got to tell me how are you guys doing, I’m such responsible…

-It’ll be that… -Ryo was really upset and cynical speaking now.

-That’s good! –Hina was never aware of the real deal- We should get going, our manager-sans might have important matters to discuss.

Maru tried skipping that last suggestion, but Ryo took that chance to draw them all as far as possible from that room. They left leaving Sae, Makki and Nagase, who was still talking to Morita, in the room.

-Oh! –Sae spoke louder- Nagase-kun! –She was never as respectful as her friends- You’re amazing!

-Hi! –He replied as loud as her- You saw it? I’m really rocking my dance moves ain’t I? –He joked faking some dance routine. They all laughed- Hey! Go-kun! –he called for his mate- Do you know Sae Kimura-san?

-No, -he replied shyly- nice to meet you –he vowed.

-Nice to meet you too, -Sae was still speaking louldly- I’m really impressed with that dance routine.
-Thank you, -Morita replied still being shy- I’m in charge of the coreography. By the way, -he started being more comfortable- you’re Inohara and Nagano’s manager, aren’t you?

-That’s me! –Sae pointed at herself proudly- They’re working really hard, we’ve just ended another recording session.

-Yes, I’ve heard you’re preparing your single debut, -he said, now smiling a little- I’m glad they fit in the new band, but I’m still missing their constantly teasing, though.

-That’s something weird to miss… -she said.
-I’m going to meet MaBo and the others, are you girls coming? –Nagase asked to Makki and Sae. Morita got a little bit confused by listening how he spoke such familiarly to their manager-san.
-We can’t tonight, -Makki had to decline- but thanks for the invitation- she smiled again, and Morita got even more confused. He wasn’t aware of what kind of relationship she had with Nagase-kun.
-Send my regards to Yamaguchi, he’s such a joker! –Sae laughed- And to the rest, of course.

-I’ll do. –He got ready to leave and turned his head to Morita- You coming Go-kun?

They both left the room.

-What’s that important thing we’ve got to do tonight? –Sae was intrigued by Makki’s last words.

-Special meeting: It seems T.I.’s onto something…
Track #4: Romantikka (Skit)
The smell of that capuccino was getting into her senses, she was so tired, due to the night she had spent discussing with her team mates, but she had no time to sleep that morning. She was the most beloved manager among all the bands, despite of her little adversion towards a couple of her band members, and she couldn’t let the others see her fail. She might look perfectly goergous, as always, wear that bright smile on her face, move with ellegance, be the sensei of that band… but that morning she was feeling nuts.
-I’m so curious about what you’ve got to tell me, -a charming young man was accompanying Ryoko Kimura during her breakfast- I’ve got to say that your phone call left me intrigued.

-Is not good news, -she said looking down- I’m afraid.

-That’s what Rei told me when I asked her about it.

-No surprise you called her… -she said taking a sip of her capuccino- You always call her whenever it concerns me, Don’t you?

-Well… -he was trying to guess what was going inside her head- she didn’t tell me anything, at the end. She seems to be too occupied lately…

-She’s always like this.

-You might be right…
-It’s T.I.’s…

-What? –So there they go again.

-They’re trying to spoil our plan –she looked a little bit hopeless.
-But, how? –He was trying to cheer her up- Are they going to copy the bands you’ve formed? Or maybe are they trying to ruin the upcoming tour? I thought that after the success of the first singles, they couldn’t hit us back.
-You’re always that naïve, -she looked sweetly at him- but that’s exactly what they did to ruin our jimusho on the first place. They’re masters of copying everything and taking all what belongs to us.
He didn’t know what to say. Still, he didn’t know exactly what was going on with T.I.’s that was provocking such a low attitude.
-I’ve called you… -she said in a shy voice- because… we need someone to check on those T.I.’s.
-Me? –he seemed surprise. He didn’t know what to do to help them.

-You’re going to star in that new dorama, -she looked directly into his eyes, she was trying to get confident- one of the producers is from T.I.’s, we think they’re trying to get someone who pass them information about our plans. They’ve also casted Toma Ikuta in another dorama where there’s someone who’s secretly working for that company. 

-What are you trying to say?

-We think they’ve been taking information from you guys, they’ve been placing people who secretly worked for them who could get close to our boys in order to know as much as the could about our strategies to release singles, have doramas, and others… -she was looking around, afraid that someone could hear them- we even suspect some of our executives had been two timing us, that’s why we came, to get sure no one could interfere.
-But… -he was still confused- What’s exactly the thing they want to do?

-We think they’re going to copy our new bands, the ones that haven’t officially debuted yet… even yours could be copied, although you ain’t going to debut.

-That’s crazy –he laughed. It was possible for J&A to launch such bands, but another company launching exactly the same, that would look too ridiculous!- anyway, I’ll be aware if anyone tries to get information from me.
-I knew we could count you on, -she smiled cutely- by the way, be careful not to call us during your new job, and don’t bring your cell-phone there, someone could clone it.
-Wow! –He laughed again- that’s too much, even for T.I.’s…

-We don’t know what they’re looking for…

-Well, -he put on a nasty smile- and what’s you’re looking for?

-Silly! –she hit him- You know I don’t like those games.

-I’m not talking about me. –He blinked one eye, and she suddenly got red- Got Ya.

Track #5: The Spirit of Esmeralda
Noriyuki Higashiyama had been half of his live in that Jimusho, he was one of the don’s , to not say he was the don of the don’s at that agency. His words were always taken to heart, in a way he had already scolded Junior boys and debuted ones before, to the point of provocking people leave the agency whenever they pissed him off, but ever since the bankcruptcy risk he had been put aside, like in a pedestal, a place he could be admired and considered but left appart from all the decisions. He wasn’t the only one, all the dai-sempais had been temporary retired, at the end, he was lucky to still be part of the new plan. He had agreed to take that position, but only because he had liked the way his new manager worked. He had been part of silly sub-units before, so he could bear being tagged as a gypsy, even having to bear with the noisy Ninomiyah. But what he couldn’t bear, was seeing the things that were going on under his noise and not be able to stop them.
His unit had grown more disciplined in the last weeks, but still, he found that Ryo-kun was a little bit out of place, sometimes, and he had a very unbearable attitude… whenever Kimura-sensei looked at Tsubasa-kun or at him, he seemed to be pissed, like he hated not being the center of the group anymore… he would even swear that he had seen him try to caught her attention, while Kimura-sensei only had eyes for Tsubasa, Sakamoto and he himself. 
There was more: That little punk, Akanishi, he was his band-mate now. He hadn’t forgot the reasons why he left KAT-TUN some years ago… and now he had to share lines with him, although he looked more disciplined than before, he still could gasp the little interest he had in being in the Johnny’s agency, just like after he came back, he seemed really unhappy to be there. To not mention that little joker, Ninomiyah, he was such a mean boy, but he couldn’t help but adore him. He was just cheering them all with his evil tricks.
-That’s enough for today, -Kimura-sensei was dismissing their practice, soon they would shoot a new video- I would like to have a couple of words with Ninomiyah and Higashiyama-san, the rest can go.
He felt a little bit surprised, she wanted to spoke to him? Would she have something to complain about? That was the first time he was being called appart, and with Ninomiyah! That could only mean it was for something bad, since that little devil was all the time messing around…
-I’m going to the dress-rooms, -she told them- I’ll be waiting you at this adress, in 30 minutes, don’t let nobody else know, O.K.? –she looked to Nino while saying those last words, she was smart, she knew she couldn’t speak in that tone to someone like him, having a higher position than hers.
Still, he was intrigued, she had called them appart, and in a place that wasn’t the jimusho’s domains… he rushed to take a shower and get changed quickly, so he could be at the time demanded.

-Thank you for coming, -she said now looking at him with respect- The others should be arriving soon.

The others? What others? Perhaps there were other Johnny’s that had been called in that place. Perhaps she was talking about her manager-mates.

-Good morning all, -One of the others was that one called Rei, she was coming with Kokubun and Matsuoka from TOKIO, and they seemed to be getting along pretty well…- Sorry for being late.

-It doesn’t matter, -Kimura-sensei replied- Otome isn’t here yet.

By the time Otome had arrived, there were already two more people in there, Inohara-kun and Kamenashi-kun were sitting with them.
-Good morning everybody, -Otome started speaking in a very cold voice- we’re gathered here because a very important matter, since it’s something that much important, we only wanted to confide it to you, the ones that are gathered in here now. I’ll let Rei explain you what’s going on.

And a meeting had begun. When he was getting back home, he was reviewing the things he had learnt during that reunion: T.I.’s agency was trying to get information from their agency, bugging them and spying on whatever they would do, so they had been asked to put special attention on the jimusho’s staff behavior, and to invent silly strategies, and spread false rumours about the new bands like launching a hula-hula one, or getting ready an old-school dance para-para one. Because it seemed that T.I.’s wanted to copycat and launch before they could reach the charts. Rei had passed them a few silly ideas they could spread about false new bands being created, false doramas being launched. Otome had asked them to take an eye on the other Johnny’s because they weren’t as smart as the ones gathered in there. He felt relieved: he still was such a don, wasn’t he?
-She’s called Nino and Higashiyama-sempai! –Ryo was hitting anything that was getting on his way.
-Why don’t you calm down? –Jin was looking at him so amused- Maybe YamaPi was right: You’re obsessed with her.

-I AM NOT OBSESSED –but his eyes were bloody, and Jin decided to shut himself up.

-You guys are still here? –Tsubasa smiled at them charmly, but Ryo was so pissed at mister perfect gypsy.
-NO, We’re not –He said leaving the dressroom.

-Exuse him -was the only thing he could say to the shocked Tsubasa.

-I LIKE TAKKI BEST! –He was shouting from the outside. Jin rolled his eyes and rushed behind his infuriated friend.

-It’s not his fault you’re angry.
-You bet? –He said walking fast looking for the exit gate.

-You guys could wait me! –YamaPi was running after them.
-Don’t look at me, -Jin said- it’s mister too cool who’s left you behind.

-If you don’t stop this now, you’re going to dye when we go to that tour.

-What are you talking about? –Ryo turned to face YamaPi’s words.

-We’re leaving in two days –Jin added.

-Yes, -YamaPi put a mean face- and she’s not coming, you know?

-Like I care…

Both, Jin and YamaPi exchanged a look of “you wish”. They couldn’t believe Ryo’s obstination with their manager at JGB. He was showing too much his own weakness, hating the fact he couldn’t get her attention while guys like Tsubasa or Nino were that much close to her.

-Watch out! –Ryo had bumped into someone.

-Watch you out! –An angry voice replied- Are you in this world?

-Ah… -he had suddenly frozen up- Uchi…

-Nice to see you still remember my name –he said with an acid voice.

-Don’t mind him, -said Jin excusing his mutual friend- he’s just pissed off.

-What’s this time? –he asked- Kimura-sensei has touched someone else? Or is it she has smiled at Ninomiya’s face?

YamaPi started laughing very loud. Uchi also knew about that sick obsession of his.

-Leave me alone, would you?

-What are you here, by the way? –YamaPi tried changing the subject.
-I’m heading to the offices’ building, -he smiled- is about my new dorama.

-Oh, -Jin sighed- still someone can work in series. Congrats!

-Thank you, -Uchi said- I wish we could all still be getting as much roles as we did before, but at least I’m not the only one who can still keep the pace.

-That’s right, -Said YamaPi a little annoyed, he had lost that status already, but his Juniors were still succesful with it, even when they were like Toma or Uchi, unfairly placed as Juniors- Toma told me he’s got a new role, for a dorama that will start next month.
-No, it’s not only us, -he smiled- someone has noticed that Yamaguchi-san will perform with the new band at Shonnen Club and he’s been called for a new dorama aswell. He was really happy when he got the call.
That was unfair! Maybe they rather been put with the rest of the Juniors, instead of being with that so many bands. The only thing they’ve got back had been a TV show, and that had been because of their sillyness.

-Tell me something, -Nino was playing with a bottle of beer, while paying company to her manager at JGB- what are you going to do with Ryo-kun?
-I beg your pardon?

-Don’t play a fool… -he smiled sneaky- I’m not dumb.

-I know –she looked to the ceiling.

-Hey! –He hitted her on her shoulder- Rei already told me you’re like this… one impertinent question  and you play to be deaf.

-C’mon! –she complained- he’s just jelaous because he’s not the coolest of the band. 

-But he’s not like this at PaaWa, and you know why.

-He’s just pissed off because others look cooler than him, is not like in Kanjani or News. That’s all.
-Well… -he got back to his little bottle-toy- we’re going in two days, anyway, but I bet he will get worse knowing you stay behind with Tsubasa and Higashiyama-san…

-I don’t pity him… -she said meanlessly.

-I’m back, -said Rei- what’s going on?

-NOTHING –said Ryoko, while Nino was blinking his eye to Rei, and smiling in an evil way.

-Aren’t you excited? –the voice of Tsubasa was as charming as always, but he couldn’t feel his dearest friend was receiving it.

-I’m thrilled- he said cynically.

-It’s going to be an exciting tour! –He said complaining, what was with him? – I wish I could go aswell!

-Oh, -he said speaking coldly- you wish?

-Takki? –he wasn’t sure his friend was the one replying at the other side of the line.

-What’s the matter? –he sounded bored.

-Aren’t you happy your new single charted that wel?

-I’m amazed- he was speaking cynically again.

-We’re shooting a new video tomorrow, before the tour starts.

-How nice, -he kept on his deathly voice- you guys seem to be really busy with that Kimura-sensei.

-We are, -Tsubasa was starting to get annoyed, what was going on? – But now that most of the boys will go on this tour, we’re get more free time, I guess.

-I’m sure you’ll spend it with your dear sensei –he replied still coldly.

-Have I done something to you? –He was about to cry, he couldn’t believe Takki was being that mean.
-Whatever, -he said- I’ve got to go now. Practice with PaaWa starts in five minutes.

And he hung up, leaving Tsubasa worried for his friend’s attitude towards him. They were slowly growing appart from each other, and he was starting to realize it.

-I don’t get it, -Uchi was back at Rei’s place- they’re both in love, aren’t they?

-I wouldn’t say so… -Rei sat beside him.

-Why?

-She was platonichally in love with him once, that’s true, she liked him as her idol and she even felt he was the one… I guess we all feel the same at some point of our lives, with our idols, specially if we think they’re just our ideal match…

-But… -he said- C’mon Rei, you always have a but…

-BUT –she paused for five seconds just to tease him- she started liking others and slowly forgot about that feeling, and now she’s dealing with him nearly everyday, she doesn’t wanna show any weakness nor fall for the real him.
-The real him, mmm… -He said giving her a caress on her chick. Rei dropped his hand and punched him on the shoulder.
-Don’t play again! –She scolded him –You already know what I wanted to say.

-But… -and he laughed.

-BUT –she paused again and throw a killing look to him- now he’s starting to feel something, and he can’t control it, and she’s just forcing herself to ignore it… -Uchi kept laughing- I don’t know, I don’t know where this will take them. It’s too complicated, she’s got the spirit of Esmeralda.

-What?
-The Spirit of Esmeralda.

-You’re always wanting to be poethic. –He laughed at her again- It has no sense!

-It does. –She smiled, now she was the one being sneaky- Do you ever read? Or at least you could watch the cartoon movie, it’s a Disney one –she was now laughing her ass off. Uchi got his revenge by tickling her.

-O.K. –she said trying to scape- STOP! You know I hate tickling! –he stoped, but he throw a theatrening look at her- Esmeralda is the character of a Victor Hugo’s novel. She’s a gypsy, and as a gypsy she’s free. She’s free from any prejudices and free to love whoever she wants, but she’s also the slave of her own beauty, provocking any man that sees her and watches her sensual dancing. That’s exactly how Ryoko is.

-I think I’m starting to understand… -he take a few seconds to think about those words- you mean that she has no intention to fall for Ryo, but that at the same time she has already risked herself by capturing him with her charm.

-I’m proud of you… -and she protected herself in order to avoid the tickling attack.

Track #6: Don’t Wear The Red Shoes
-I already told you, -Kame was trying to not loose his cool- you have to wear this.

-Why if I don’t? –Ueda was looking defiant.

-It’s not a matter of you do or don’t, -the icy Otome had got in their way- YOU WEAR IT NOW.

And she left the dressing room. MatsuJun was trying to cover himself, half scared for having been surprised by a… woman? Yes, she certainly was a woman, even if she was icy.

They were having so many costumes, nearly changing of wardrobe every night, and that was amazing, but he just hated the selection of clothes MatsuJun and Kame had done for him. He wasn’t feeling comfortable with them. 
-You look cool, -had told him Morita-sempai during a break- I always change into my clothes just as soon as I get to the venue, so I can adapt myself to them. Maybe you should try.

-I like yours better- he had said. And he did liked SooKuuru’s wardrobe better.

-Thank you, -he said- I’ve designed them myself.

Morita-sempai had better taste than MatsuJun. Because he was sure that 99% of their outfits were MatsuJun’s creation, and Kame had just agreed and added the silliest accessorises to them. Even if the fans were loving them, he still felt like a drag queen out on that stage. He wanted to request a transfer into PaaWaa’s unit, since their outfits were the coolest and their songs sounded pretty good… even SooKuuru would do, at least he would get to wear those great designs his sempai had done.
-What are you doing? –Kame was dragging him out of Morita-sempai’s sight- We’re about to start.
-STAGE –that cold voice was sending them out into the light, delight of their fans, the ones that had positioned them at the top for three times in a row now. Two weeks of tour, and their third single had confirmed them as the top band of the jimusho.
Being in that tour had been better than what he had expected, taking appart the silly robes Kame forced him to wear, he was apreciating the time he had to watch Otome’s behavior. He was feeling more atracted now to the idea of finding out what kind of personality hid that wall. He had sneaked a couple of times behind her, spying her conversations with Yamashita, discovering that she could go all sweet talk and even kinda flirt when it wasn’t her band. He had also found out how cheerly she was when she was accompanied by Rei and Nagase. They seemed to be three different people. But that was information he was just saving for himself.
-What’s with Ueda? –Rei was whispering to Otome- He doesn’t look concentrated at all. Look! He seems to be really uncomfortable.

-It might be those clothes… -Otome was holding her laughter.

-YOU ARE SO CRUEL –she said trying not  to rise her voice too much.

-Rei… -Nino was interrupting them.
-Coming, -she left Otome watching her group’s performance- you are certainly sick.

The perfomance kept on, Ueda suddenly got focused on his performance, maybe he had heard Rei, maybe…
-I’ve told you this clothes are horrible! –he left the stage yelling at Kame, and threw a killing look to Otome, but he had to step back: Her look was more thrilling.

-This can’t continue –Yamamoto-sama was sitting behind her desk looking at the schedule of the bands while speaking on her cellphone- if you haven’t solved it in a week, send it to me.

-How can I send it to you? –Rei was complaining at the other side of the line- He’s not showing at my rehearsals, are you listening at me?

-You sound too stressed, -Yamamoto-sama was sensing something else on Rei’s voice- is this only about Ohkura Tadayoshi? Or there’s something else going on? Aren’t you in the middle of a gig now?

-I AM –She said louldy- Sorry, Is Takki having another attack, apparently he just spoke to Tsubasa. And he’s not the only one acting psycho…

-What do you mean?

-Ryo’s been very aggressive ever since we started the tour, -She was sounding cynical now, like she didn’t cared anymore- he’s scaping the restringed areas and approaching the crowds too dangerously, and he’s also having an evil look out there and out of there. He gets furious anytime.
-Wow.
-Yeah, wow… -Rei was now sounding distressed with something- STOP IT! –she heard her shout- Sorry, Nino was teasing Tsuyoshi, although they’re the only ones normal, sometimes I would want to kill them aswell… -Yamamoto-sama didn’t know whether to laugh or to cry- Subaru, please, take Ryo out of here. There’s only ten minutes until your next appearance into the stage- She seemed to be speaking in the middle of the dressroom, while all the guys were surrounding her- sorry again, they’re driving me crazy…
-I can see…

-Ohkura’s just behaving as he was against the world, you know? I can’t have the other guys working that hard while he’s taking us that lightly, but if I can’t contact him, I can’t scold him either.

-I’ll see what I can do.

-LEAVE ME ALONE!!!! –She sounded really infuriated now- Instead of pissing me off why don’t you get ready Okada? 
-Wow, -she was scared now- this sounds like World War 3.

-IT is WORSE than World War 3! –She complained- EVERYBODY OUT!- she yelled- I’m sorry, Okada was complaining again, he seems to enjoy confronting me, specially if the argument concerns Takki.

-What’s up with all of them anyway? –She was curious.

-I DON’T KNOW –she said cynically- Takki’s all time depressed, but he loves being out there in the stage, he enjoys playing psycho… while Ryo seems to have find a way to liberate his fustration whatever it causes that… and Nino and Tsuyoshi… well they just love to tease everybody and play the devil… while Subaru is just as bipolar as always, but he’s a sweety, he helps me loads.

-I though Nino helped you loads.

-Ha! –She laughed, at last- He does it, but secretly, in a way the others can’t notice, but that doesn’t mean he’s not a pain in the arse sometimes…

-What was that? –Otome was yelling at her group in their dressing room.
MatsuJun was trying to hide again his half-naked body.

-C’mon, if you don’t get used to you’ll have a trauma –Kame whispered to him. It seemed like he wasn’t ashamed to change his clothes in front of a woman.

-I asked something! –She was demanding.

-I’m sorry, -Kame hitted Ueda on his head. He tried to get back and show Kame he couldn’t treat him that way, but Otome was looking too scary- it won’t happen again.

-It’s because of this silly clothes –Ueda had to say something.

-Don’t put the blame on your outfit, if you’re unable to concentrate out there, you’ll get cut off.

-What? –But it was too late, Otome had left the room in a rush.

-You’ve heard her, -Kame looked pleased- in fact you looked like you weren’t focusing at all. Don’t blame the clothes you’re wearing!

-I wanted to have a few words with you –So Yamamoto always knew how to get what she wanted. She wanted to scold Ohkura, and now he was standing in front of her.
-What do you have to discuss with me, Yamamoto-sama? –He hated her, but yet, she was someone who made him nervous.
-It’s been reported that you don’t show at MagikkU’s rehearsals.
-So? –he was already trying to avoid his fear of Yamamoto-sama and stand with his defiant attitude.

-Is not fair for your bandmates, who’re working hard to get this band ready for its debut.

-My bad… -he had to keep that façade until the end.

-Oh, -she smiled nastyly- so that’s your position, I see…
-I beg your pardon- he had got lost.

-You choose: Go to your rehearsals or go back to Shonnen Club, and don’t expect to be as lucky as your friend Uchi, because you won’t be allowed to join any band for at least six months. –Ohkura was looking gloomy now- Ah, and I forgot to mention Rei was about to send you to another audition, it’s for a movie, and you have more than 90% chances to get picked up, since it’s being produced by a close friend of hers. But since I’ve got this news, I’m thinking over it… maybe it’s better to decline and pass the offer to someone who would apreciatte it.
-No! –touché, she had caught him.

-Then, you know what you’ve got to do…

-Yes, -he said against his will- I know what I’ve got to do…

Another night was over, their tour was going that much fine, despite of what was going backstage and after the shows. Nagasaki was the next place to visit, and Tokyo still was too far… but Rei was going from there nearly every two days, and now she was leaving quickly to catch another flight back to Tokyo, while wondering whether Yamamoto-sama had solver her trouble with the drummer of her new band.
-Bye Bye!!!! –Okada was waving, looking silly but happy, to her figure that was heading to the taxi that would bring her to the airport.

-Oh, so you can smile! –Nino never let a chance to tease him escape.

-Shut Up!

-Your manager really looks too busy! –Said MatsuJun to Nino, he was looking cheerfuly, now that his band-mates weren’t around and he hadn’t to match their altive attitudes.

-She’s an angel, ain’t she? –Nino looked to Okada putting a very annoying face. Okada didn’t dare to hit him in front of his kouhai, but he threw another “Shut Up”.

-Oh, -Nagase had joined them- Rei’s leaving again? –he was expecting Okada, his old friend and mate, to reply, but he was playing dumb.

-Yeah, -Nino was too smart to let Nagase think something was going on, although he suspected that Nagase and Rei had more confidential talks than with him- she’s working hard with that new band. I think Miyake-sempai’s in it.
-Really? –Nagase seemed less surprised than what he was actually pretending, Nino guessed he was only being careful to not awake Okada’s rage… 

-Yes, -Nino kept on, maybe Nagase had that much respect for Okada, but he hadn’t it- she’s very excited about it, she loves her new band members.
-You guys already here? –Otome had interrupted them- You better get back to the hotel, tomorrow we’re leaving too early.

-Yes ma’am –MatsuJun sounded really obedient. Nino had to hid his laughter, once again.

-You! -Ueda had joined them, but he seemed to be only interested into yelling at Matsumoto- You better start choosing better wardrobes or I’ll really hit you to dead.

-Wow! –Nino couldn’t stop himself- You look really heated up, I though your clothes were cool.

-No offence, -Ueda tried to get back to his cool and ice composure –but considering you too were in Arashi, I can’t count on your tatse.
-Look who’s talking… -Nino had to think that one- The Queen of Pirates!
-Maybe you would love to wear those glitter and feathers silly drag-queen outfits he picked up for you guys, -Ueda was now another wall, Jun though he looked so much like Otome when she was giving them orders-  but I won’t fit on your red shoes until I dye.
He left. The rest of them were exchanging looks of confusion.

-What had he meant with that? –Even Nino didn’t know what was he speaking about.

Sudenly Okada started laughing and they started getting freaked out, he certainly looked like a psychopath.

-Why are you laughing? –Asked Nagase.

-Red shoes! –He couldn’t stop laughing- You’re too silly to get that one!

Track #7 Mermaids Can’t Walk (skit)
A month and a half had passed that fast! The first tour of the new bands was now just a memory, while JGB, Burekuji and E·Ga·O were enjoying the success of their debuts. Still, MagikkU wasn’t debuting, but it was creating too much expectations among the members of the jimusho. Rei seemed to be really focused with that one, while PaaWa was gaining more power against her will. She had been forced to deal with that bunch of crazy and dangerous-reaction guys. First had been Okada, then Takki, now Ryo was absolutely out of control, to not mention the other three matched perfectly the psychopath profiles of their band mates. Ryoko was the one having it hard, though. Ryo was behaving during the practices, but he seemed to be exploding whenever they were dismissed and that was starting to affect the band. Tsubasa was also looking a little bit down, he had enjoyed the time they had had alone without the other band-members, just Higashiyama-sempai, Sakamoto-sempai and him, but at the same time, he had started realizing that his dearest friend, Takki, was being too weird during their phone conversations. Also, Ohkura was behaving now, against his will, he had acceeded to go religiously to MagikkU’s practices in order to get that promised movie role, Rei didn’t know that had been the excuse Yamamoto-sama had used to get him back to work, poor Rei, she thought he had just realized how nasty he’d been… but she had got him into that movie, at least. She hadn’t been the only one going here and there during the tour. Nagase had been also joining her sometimes, because Burekuji’s debut had been placed just in the middle of that tour, at last Keiko hadn’t got a reason to complain, her band was rocking Japan against all her expectations. The tour had been a very tricky place for all of them, only Takanabe Maki had been aside of all the fuss, as always, keeping her ghostly aura to dominate the bakas. Nobody knew how had she managed to keep Ryo on his position, while he was causing so much trouble into PaaWa’s performances. But there was something that had escaped to her control: She had lost her bet with Maruyama.
-You promised, -he was laughing at the other side of the line- they’ve charted on number 2!

-I know- she returned the laughter, there was no way she would escape that.

-Then…

-Then? –she was a different person whenever he spoke to her.

-Are you getting ready?

-I don’t think it’s a good idea, -she said sounding troubled- managers shouldn’t hung on with band members. I know we do hung on with the sempais, but that’s different.

-Oh, that’s different? –He complained- Is like you were telling me “Mermaids can’t walk…” But look at the one on that tale, or the other one of that 1980’s movie… -he laughed again- C’mon, are you telling me you can hung on with TOKIO but you can’t just have dinner or lunch with me? Even when you’ve lost a bet?

-I… -she was trying to find an argument to fight back- don’t know… by the way, what does mermaids have to do with this? –She laughed again.

-Where are you now?

-At the jimusho’s Studios.

-Mermaids can walk, they can –he simply answered.

-What? –She laughed- Mermaids Can’t walk! Or at least, they shouldn’t!
Track #8: Under The Sea (Everybody Gets Wet)
How could it be raining? Maki was sure that just a few minutes ago it was sunny, but now she was hearing rain falling, and it wasn’t only rain! She looked through the window and she could see how black clouds were suddenly covering the whole sky.

-It’s storming! –She bumped into some Juniors that were running on the corridors. They had gone to record some stuff for Shonnen Club.

She ignored them and went to the studio where her band was recording.
-Guys, that’s all for today, -she said- You can go now, we’ll continue tomorrow.

There were only Aiba, Hina, Sho and Koyama there, the others had bussiness with their other bands. It had been a little hard recording without Nagase there, but Hina had learned a lot from his sempai during their rehearsals. They all left, Hina greeted her properly, Koyama too, but those two from Arashi always forgot to say goodbye, they were too much into their own world. They looked like a couple.
-SHIT IS RAINING!!!! –Sae Kimura was always that much expressive. Her band had already left the rehearsal BOXes building, but she had stayed to work on the schedule, and now she was all alone, without an umbrella. She stayed at the door, looking all pissed off. They had left that quick! She suspected Maru had been talking to some girl, that had been the reason he left that fast, she had just overheard the conversation he had on the cell phone. Inohara, Nagano and Kokubun had left faster than the usual, because they all had compromises, while the rest had just bannished, even Yokoyama, the one who always waited for her, and accompanied her home.
-Where have they gone? –She was a little angry- At least they could had come back for me! It’s obvious I’m not wearing an umbrella. Isn’t it!!!! I’m a girl after all! They should take care of me!
She kept on mumbling to herself, blaming onto all her band members, until a strange voice interrupted her.

-Miss, -asked the voice- are you fine?
-Sorry? –She came back to Earth to fine a very fit young man in front of her. ‘Don’t panick, don’t tremble, he’s Shigeaki Kato, ain’t he?’.

-Oh, it’s rainig –he said to break the ice.

-Indeed it is, -she said a little bit upset- that’s why I’m here.
-You don’t have an umbrella? –He asked.

-No, I don’t. –She said- Isn’t it obvious?

-I do.
-You do what? –She said confused.

-I do have an umbrella miss.

-Sae, Sae Kimura, please.

-Kimura-san, -he said- Kimura-san? –he looked impressed.
-What’s with this repeating my name, have you seen a ghost?

-Sorry, -he said suddenly being aware of his real position towards that woman- I didn’t know you were that Sae Kimura.

-Didn’t you attended the first meeting? –She sounded more pissed off now.

-I wasn’t paying attention then, to be honest…

-Ah…

-Whatever, -he said trying to excuse himself- may I accompany you to some place? Maybe get you a taxi?
-That…-she remarked the word- would be nice. Thank you.

-A taxi then?

-No, -she said- I need to go to a place nearby. If you could accompany me, that would be good. That or getting me to a shop that sell those plastic umbrellas.

-Otome-san is raining –FURASHUU was getting out of the jimusho’s office where they had had a meeting, MatsuJun had just noticed the weather had changed.
-I see, -she said gloomyly- you can go.

So he left the building, and Kame did aswell, in fact, Kame had left before Jun had reported the weather news to their manager. Jun seemed to have his own umbrella, one of those you can bring in your bag or even in your purse. Otome had one too, had one? Where the hell had gone her umbrella?

-Do you want me to scort you somewhere? –A hand was offering an umbrella to her, they were already outside. She looked at him, damn! He was too close! What was he thinking? She still remembered that time, before the tour, at her office… not to mention that she had observed his eyes were now too thrilling whenever he looked at her, confronting her orders as always but hiding a message behind that look.

-It’s not necessary –she said trying to keep her cool.

-C’mon, -he said nastyly smiling, he was starting to be too scary. Whenever he was sure they were alone, he was starting to hit on her harder and harder- you don’t have an umbrella, you’ll get wet.
-Maybe I want to get wet –she said coldly speaking. She turned her back and started walking under the rain.

Ueda was standing still, looking at her figure walk straight into the rain, not loosing her composure, and getting away. So, she was still keeping the wall up, but he know she had just been too scared of the threath he meant. He couldn’t helpt but show an evil smile on his face.

-Keiko!!! –a voice was shouting while running after her. Kobayashi-san had to stop to see who was that. She was trying to walk fast to not get too wet and messed up, now the rain seemed to be harder- You walk too fast! –Matsuoka was running fast and, after him, Nagase- C’mong we’ve got two of those plastic umbrellas, where are you going?

-I guess to the cantine, -she said not hiding her smile- I can’t go home raining like this, it’s too far to take a taxi and it’s already raining too much to go with the JR. 

-I’ve got my car parked near here, -said Matsuoka- I can give you a lift.

-I don’t want to trouble you, -she said getting covered by his umbrella- but I could really use it today, you know we’re too busy to get home that late.

-I like it when you’re honest. –he smiled, she blushed a little, Nagase was looking somewhere else- Hey! Nagase! He hitted him, are you coming?

-No, I’ve got to go somewhere, I’ll get a taxi.

-That’s nice of him –Rei was talking to Keiko on the phone- say hi to MaBo for me, I still got some work to do.
She was at the jimusho’s office, getting busy with MagikkU’s debut plans and PaaWa’s new compromises. She wished they stoped behaving that way, thought. Ever since the tour had ended, they kept getting worse. It seemed that Ryo couldn’t bear JGB’s after practices, when Tsubasa and some others got that much friendly with Ryoko, and Nino was making it worse, because he knew what was going on and he couldn’t help but nagging him more…

-You’re already that wet… -an umbrella covered Otome’s head. She got shocked, she recognized that voice.

-Don’t you have things to do?

-I’ve got to get my manager safe and sound.

-Mind your own bussiness- she replied coldly. How had he caught up with her pace?
-Sensei! Take my umbrella! –Said Tsubasa.
-No! Take mine! –pushed Koki.

-No! Mine! –Nino was playing the game, aswell.

-I’ve got two umbrellas, -Sakamoto tried to get her away from them, sometimes he was that smart- you can take one.

-He doesn’t want your umbrella! –Said Tsubasa joking, he had realized how pushy they’d been with Kimura-sensei, but still he had to be number one before her eyes.

-Blah, Blah, Blah… -YamaPi was mocking them from the distance- aren’t they idiots?

-Shh! –Jin hit him on the shoulder and pointed to Ryo. He looked like he was irradiating fire from his eyes, his head, and even his hands.

-Let’s go! –He started walking angryly under the rain, without an umbrella. 

-I’m not going to follow him this time! –Said Yamapi- I’ve called a cab, I’m not going to get wet.

-Let’s leave him alone, -Jin said- where’s that cab?
The others kept on trying to lend sensei their own umbrellas. Sakamoto had already desisted, and he was already leaving when Kimura-sensei take her own umbrella from her big purse. Bang! She started walking alone under the rain, being watched by all her pupils, who had been stood up by her, and passing beside Ryo, who suddenly stoped his angry walk.

-You should get back, -she said with a mean voice- Sakamoto-san can lend you an umbrella.

-Are you going to follow me forever? 

-C’mon, Otome, -he said- I’m doing you a favor. Ain’t I?

-Since when have I given you permision to call me that informally? –she was outraged. But she had done a mistake by facing him, now his face was too close.

-Damn rain! –Rei was at the door of the building- I don’t have an umbrella, and I don’t see anything under the rain! 

-Maybe I can help.

-Mm? –She turned her head, she had to stop speaking to herself louldy- Sorry, Miyake-san, you might think I’m crazy.

-I can get you a lift to your home.
-Oh, -she said gratefully- I just need a lift to… -she couldn’t say she was going to Uchi’s place- Shibuya. I’ve got a car parked there –smart move, her club, her car, she could go to Uchi’s without being discovered.

-Then I’ll take you there, I’ve got an umbrella aswell.
And she accepted his shelter, they didn’t realized they were being watched by an angry Okada, he had been hiding ever since he’d spotted Rei getting out, and enjoying her tantrum because of the rain, but now he wasn’t laughing that much… silly Ken!

-Oh my Goodness, -Ueda was speaking coldly but he was also showing an evil smile- you’re a mess.

-So what? –she was angry now, but she had to react, otherwise she would be in a compromising situation, his face was still too close. A car stopped right beside them, and she took her chance to approach it and get in.

-That was really interesting… -Said the driver.

-Shut Up Uchi! –She said upsetted- he haven’t seen your face, but he might recognize the car.

-No he won’t, -he said- this is Rei’s car.

What was she going to do? Her car wasn’t there… WAIT, she had lent it to Uchi. Typicaly Rei’s, to forget about something that much important. She tried calling him, but he didn’t reply. Then her cellphone rung.
-Helen? –She said.

-You’ve called Uchi’s phone, he’s driving.

-Ha! –She said- I’m at the club, I need you to pick me up.

-You need an umbrella? –A charming smile was at the other side of the door.

-You’ve come to pick me up? –Maki was weirdly showing herself too flattered.

-Of course, -said the charming smiling man- we still have a dinner to attend.

-Ah, so it’s that –she wanted to look disappointed.

-You think I would leave you alone against the rain?

She smiled, and got under his umbrella. He had won, Maruyama had won the bet, and now they were going under that rain, under that sea that had got everybody wet, but they wouldn’t get wet by the water, they would be really warmed up. Wouldn’t they?
Track #9: WWE (Wicked Witch of the East)
-Ryo’s sick? –Yamamoto-sama was getting some news through her phone- O.K. Let’s have him recover as soon as possible.

She hung up and got up from her chair. Apparently it was only a cold that has got a little bit over control. They couldn’t postpone JGB’s tv appereances so the band should go there without him.
-Aaaa… -Otome had just entered her office sneezing.

-You too?

-Sorry, -she said excusing herself- me too? What do you mean?

-Nothing, -she put on misterious eyes- we’ve got more on the sleeve.

-And that’s why I’m here –she said coldly.

-We’re taking Rei’s new band to their next stage.
-Is that good? –Otome showed her escepticism- Have you checked them out? Can they actually play?

-They better do…

Her cellphone rung again, she answered, and after a few sentences, she got back to her meeting with Otome.

-Rei’s been requesting to leave PaaWa.
-She’s such a crybaby!

-You know she’s already pushed herself too far, -Yamamoto-sama lectured her- she has given them the top spot, now it’s time they’ve deal with some other manager.

-Maybe…

-She’s under too much stress, -she added- plus now it seems Ryo’s too hard to get under control. I want you to work on these changes.

-What do you want me to do? –She glanced at Yamamoto- It’s obvious we can’t just switch positions, I can’t leave FURASHUU to anyone else, those guys would install a complete anarchy system based on who kills the others first.

-That’s interesting to know…

-And, if we remove Rei from PaaWaa, who’s gonna deal with that bunch of psycopaths?

-Whoever that can be respected by them, -she replied- they’ve already have an image and a sound. That will stand the same, but Rei can take a break and we can rely on new producers.

-O.K. –she said dryly- If it’s not Rei, I can only put Maki-chan there. She’s cold enough to not get disrespected. She worked out SooKuuru, and what’s most impressive: The Fantastic Trio.

-I like the idea, -she smiled- what else?

-Of course I won’t bring Rei there, she would hate us forever! Even being Nagase there, she still would have to deal with Ryo.

-Then, -she was putting a mean look- who do you think that can take Maki-chan’s place?

-Let me think… -she tried to concentrate on the matter- We cannot bring Ryoko there, otherwise that would be End of The World, she would drive all the members crazy… -Yamamoto laughed at that comment- We can send Sae there.
-Are you sure? –She looked at her with a expression of shock.

-No, -she replied- you’re right. They’re not like E·Ga·O members… I’ve got it! Let’s send Sae to Burekuji, Keiko to SooKuuru and Rei to E·Ga·O.

-I like the idea, -she seemed to had been planning this beforehand, Otome suspected that she had only invited her to play one of her usual games and make her believe she was the mistress of that plan- Let’s send them to a tour.

-Another one?

-Yes, -she smiled again- why not? Let’s just not tell anything until their debut concert.

-Isn’t that next week?

He saw Otome-san leaving her office. She might be alone now, so he had to keep his eyes wide open and his ears ready to catch any important information. He had agreed to attend MagikU’s practice, but he wouldn’t fall that easy, no. He still belived something nasty was going on. On the last weeks, he had been watched closely by some of the jimusho’s members, he had noticed that, he had been on that international movie shoot, and getting tailed by strange people. He was sure of what he had seen. He was also suspecting that some people at the jimusho might be following him. Everything was too weird: Ever since the agency started loosing the race against T.I.’s he had suspected that maybe someone had planned it all over to take control of Johnny’s & Associates. And that one might be that Wicked Witch called Yamamoto Yumiko.
He saw a shadow move, and there she was: Yamamoto-sama leaving her office, it would’ve been the perfect time to follow her, but he had just remembered he had practice to attend.
-You’re late –he was being scolded by Yasu, he really was acting like the leader- get ready because we’re recording tomorrow.
Yasu has taken that job really seriously, while he had been misbehaving and not showing to their group rehearsals, Yasu had managed to pull them all together, he had even assisted the less talented ones in order to get the band concept he and Rei had wanted. Once he, Prince Charming, had got back to the band rutine, he had found out how hard he should work if he wanted to be considered a part of that. But Ohkura disliked the fact that he might be wrong about that group, so he still had to show a nasty attitude, even if he was confronting one of his best friends.

After rehearsals, he wanted to follow Rei. Maybe she would lead him to some secret complot, but he ended up in a cantine, watching how she spent some time with Kokubun-sempai and Yamaguchi-sempai, they weren’t saying anything that could be the ruin of the agency, so he just waited to see wether she would go somewhere else. She wasn’t moving, nor his sempais, what a waste of time! So he decided to head to the jimusho’s office, in order to find someone else who could be more interesting to spy.

-Any news? –Yamamoto-sama was back to her office, having a very confidential conversation on the phone- Oh, I see… that might be really compromising… mmm… mmm… -she was playing with her hair and concentrating with a wicked expression on her eyes- No, that wouldn’t work… aha… aha…

She had been busy trying to set up the upcoming changes in the managers team. She wanted to retire Rei from PaaWaa as soon as possible, but she would have to wait longer than expected. MagikU’s debut concert would be in a week, but that tour she had planned right after their presentation in society, would have to wait due to E·Ga·O’s compromises. Plus, she needed to get Rei working on Burekuji’s schedule, because she was sure that Sae wouldn’t do anything but let them be… and she needed a plan if the younger Kimura would take that role. But that wasn’t her only bussiness today. No. She had other things to take care off, like the matter she was trying to solve on the phone…
-We need more of those if we want our plan to succeed… -she was looking through her window now- No, they don’t suspect anything at all.

She kept on talking, misteryously conversation that was being spied from the other side of the door. 

-O.K. I’m coming now, -she hung up and got ready to leave- let’s go.

Ohkura was hiding behind a big plant that was decorating the corridor, he was trying to match up the lines that witch had been letting out her mouth during that suspicious phone conversation. So she was covering up for something! He was sure of what he had heard: <<No, they don’t suspect anything at all…>> that might be the plan she had been working on to get the jimusho down, and now it was her time to meet up with her camrades, whoever that was behind all this game with her, she was leaving her office to meet with. He tried being careful, in order to not be discovered while following that witch, but that also implied loosing her track once in a while… until he was able to find her again. 
Her footsteps lead him into a nice cafeteria, he had to enter a little bit disguised, with sunglassess and a big cap that hid his face, he sat as close as he could, but the conversation was too far…

-They’ve completely got the concept, ma’am –said one of the men sitting in front of Yamamoto-sama.

-That’s what we were hoping, -she answered smiling nasty- we can only trust this into a selected few. The rest of the boys would mess it all up.

-We understand, -replied the other man- we’re reporting everything to T.I.’s as you’ve ordered.

-Fine… -her smile was all he needed to know she was the puppet-mistress in all that show. He took off his cell-phone to take a few shots of that meeting, then he tried recordering the rest of the conversation, without success.
It was getting late, and it seemed that Yamamoto-sama was in a hurry, she dismissed that secret meeting and rushed out of that cafeteria. Ohkura waited a few minutes to get out and try to find her. He might had lost a little too much time, so he had to run back to the jimusho’s building, and try finding her on her office. Maybe he would be able to corner her there.
-Yes? –Her voice was inviting him to intrude, Ohkura got into her office and closed the door behind him, slowly. He stayed in front of her smiling, until she raised her head- Have you got anything to discuss with me? Otherwise, I beg you won’t make me waste my time…

-You sure enjoy your position, don’t you? –He said in a defiant way.

-I beg your pardon? –Her eyes went ice. 

-Oh, c’mon… -he approached her desk- don’t try to fool me, I know I’m not trustworthy…

-I would appreciate if you understood which is your position, -she was speaking with a dry and cold voice, looking very arrogant- and remembered how to speak to your superiors.

-Don’t make me laugh! –he threw a punch onto her desk, trying to scare her.

-Now, -she said slowly and calm while getting up of her sit- I think it’s time for you to leave…

-You… -he wouldn’t get defeated like this, no… first he would attack her- you think nobody’s aware of your dirty games, but I am.

-For your own sake, -she didn’t loose her temper- you better let my arm go.

-For your sake, -he would try playing her own game- you better stop letting this agency down.

-Down? –she half smiled- Look who’s talking.

-I know what you’re doing, -he said smiling more than her- your phone calls, your secret meetings… passing information to our enemy… it’s been you from the start.

-WHAT? –she was shocked for a second. Then she realized what he was saying… Ohkura was sure he had trapped the culprit… but she started laughing.

-What are you laughing for? –he seemed confused.

-Considering you were one of the firsts to start unknowingly giving them important information, is certaintly funny that you dare to accuse me know of plotting with the same purpose.

-I won’t fall for your confusing tricks! –He was starting to be angry. What was that for? Was she now trying to turn the situation and switch positions?

-Well, -she wouldn’t stop smiling- now you think  you’ve discovered everything, I rather explain you what’s actually going on, but first let me teach you a few things.
How had she managed to corner him against the wall? Was he too confused? Or angry? He wanted to protest so much, but too late: her tongue was in the mouth he needed that much to yell at her how much he hated… he liked… he wanted? He had forgot what was he really going to say, her hands were too fast undressing him, ripping off his shirt, and he was too hot and horny now. Too late… really too late to step back.
-…And that’s all the story- she said an hour and a half after they had fallen exhausted on the floor. If he had understood all what she said, she hadn’t been plotting but trying to fight the plot- You can go now, -she smiled and gave him his clothes- and don’t forget to not tell anything about this to anyone.

-About this? Which this? –he said still confused, all his charm had flown away.

-About both this –she kissed him again, he nearly fainted-. From now on, you will behave and serve your mistress.

He couldn’t reply. She was certaintly a Witch, the wickest he had ever seen! And she might cursed him very badly, because from that moment, he wouldn’t stop his secret visits to her office, to get reports on their this, and the other this…
Track #10: Sleeping with the Beauty
Rehearsals were over, Ken was still sitting at the edge of the stage, sweating, holding a bottle of mineral water he raised it up and took some sips, drops were spilling of and getting him all wet.

- Good job, -Rei had aproached him giving him a towel- tonight it’s gonna be great, I’m really satisfied with the way this show is going.

-Thank you, -Ken had accepted the towel she’d just gave him- I’m proud too, I never though I would be able to play the bass at this level.

-Well, -Rei was sitting beside him, letting her legs hang down from the edge too- this group is really amazing, I told you guys before, you look all cute and innocent, but inside you’ve got a beast filled with talent, you guys transform when you’re on the stage. Yasu only need to hold his guitar to change his facial expression, and you seemed to be more confident now, even your voice sounds more secure.

-I…-he had just raised up her head, and his eyes were now looking at Rei’s. Ken felt he wouldn’t be able to keep his cool long enough- I was too clumpsy when I learned how to play the bass.

-MiMyCen? –she said with a smile hiding a little laughter- Yeah, I remember that, Okada was constantly teasing you, right?

-He was a pain in the arse! –He suddenly remembered those days they were shooting this challenge-show that teamed they up in a punk-band- I was so nervous, he was too good at learning how to play drums, and Go-kun and me looked stupid at his side.

-You didn’t look stupid at all, -said Rei with another smile- I’ve watched those shows recently and you guys were really funny there. Of course Okada is mister perfect, damn! He can’t never loose his cool, can’t he? Is really bothersome! –she seemed to be really anrgy with him, no wonder: Okada had just started a fight a few hours ago she left Pawaa’s managing job to attend MagikU’s rehearsal. She was dealing with the job of managing two groups, but one of them was making her really sick, and the other was her own creation, she was just so fond of them and what she had created. Okada just pissed her off, as always, and if she had once loved him as her idol, now she wished to beat him up everyday. Rei couldn’t help but keep taking refuge in MagikU, and Ken was always willing to aproach her.

-I guess he is, mister perfect I mean.-Ken was now drying himself from the sweat and the water that were covering his body- he’s always lecturing me, he thinks I’m still an innocent child.

Rei laughed at this last comment, her eyes spotted Ken’s sight, again.

-Let’s see how this performance goes tonight,-she said to avoid the tension that Ken’s eyes were provoking to her- this is our acid test. A show of one performance, due to this band’s introduction into the music industry.

-I’m sure it will be alright, -Ken didn’t though too much before putting his left hand over her right shoulder- you don’t have to worry, we’re going to rock this stage just for you.

-I hope so… -Rei felt her heart beating faster. She didn’t know why, but knowing Ken better hadn’t cooled down her obsession from those days when she was only a fan, miles away, working in other projects. She could see him more like the real self now, and she had already put aside her fan status, but lately her feelings seemed to be rebelling in a storm, confused and angry, and Ken was always too nice to her.

-You chose us, -Ken kept on holding her shoulder, and looking at her deeply, he was usually shy and childish, but now he seemed so sure of himself- so it will be alright. I was happy when Yamamoto-sama told me I had been selected for a unit, although later I got bothered because you decided to make me play the bass, and Yasu told me those things…

-Yasu’s our enfant terrible! –Rei started to get more comfortable with Ken’s hand holding her shoulder, but at the same time her heartbit kept racing- I’m not the best manager, I’m afraid, I can’t get to deal with Pawaa.

-You are,-said Ken now getting closer- Pawaa’s the most successful group that has raised from this salvation plan, and that’s thanks to you.

-I wouldn’t say so…-Rei was trying to not panic about the fact Ken had shortened the distance among them- it’s true I worked hard, but their success resides in their psycho attitude, girls go crazy whenever Takki gets those rage attacks on the stage, and the songs… I tried my best to not made them sound as uncovered satanic messages, but their voices keep having those creepy tunes.

-Well, anyway, they wouldn’t be were they are now if it wasn’t for you. And I trust you, I’m sure we’ll get there too.

Ken was gaining her with his sweet talk, she was impressed because he didn’t look childish and cute anymore. In front of her there was a grown boy that was trying to get her. Suddenly, a noise interrupted the whole aproaching ritual Ken had been pursuing. Rei turned her head back in a rush to see were that noise was coming from, but she didn’t get to see what has provoked it. While doing this, she has got away from Ken’s hand, and she’d just realized about what she had been tempted to do.

-I think it’s time to go now, -She had got up- I’ll see you later. Have some rest before the concert, please.

And saying this she got away, vanishing behind the black curtains that were disposed at the back of the stage.

-I was too close… -Said Ken to himself. He had just lost his oportunity to make a move on her. He got up too and went back to the dressing room.

Hidden behind the black curtains, Okada had just attended the last moments of Ken’s aproaching moves. He was looking for his band-mate, although they were appart now due to re-groupment, when he spotted the women that was responsible of all his headaches sitting beside Ken, and looking so comfortable. He had the instinct to hide, but why? He also kept asking to himself why Rei wasn’t that chilly and friendly when she was at Pawaa, and he felt a  puncture of anger in his heart. He apreciated Ken, but he couldn’t get to like seeing him flirt with that woman. Okada had just another bad day, one of many, lately everything was even darker than before all this re-groupment started. He hated being at Pawaa, despite the fact that he got along with Nino and Tsuyoshi, he thought the group was horrible. He didn’t like to see himself converted in some kind of psycho, because he admitted that his attitude was getting darker and darker, the worst of himself was getting out and fans seemed to love this gloomier, mad, and scary Junichi. He didn’t feel like speaking to the other band-mates, Nagano and Innochi seemed to be enjoying this like if it was a vacation, and Sakamoto was denying the truth while continuing his plans for V6’s next tour, he only had Ken, but he didn’t expect him falling for the cause of all his madness. Maybe he would have the mood to come and find him later, when MagikU’s concert had ended, and then he would spoke with Ken.

-Good job guys! –Rei was saying goodbye to Yasu and Ohkura that were leaving to their respective homes after that sucessful night show. Again, she was being alone with Ken, she wanted to avoid any situation like the one she had lived a few hours ago, so she rushed to get out the dressing room- I’m leaving too…

-Wait!-Ken couldn’t believe what he had just done. Rei hadn’t got time to finish her sentence and he was holding her left arm and, forcing her to face him, he pushed her against him, having only short distance separating them. Rei could feel his breath while his hands were rushing to hold her stronger, now going down to her waist- I’m not done yet…-Rei was holding her sight, standing agaisnt the sharp look Ken was giving to her. His right hand was now touching her face with a tender caress- I was trying to tell you this before… -Rei couldn’t move- You… You make me feel more like a man… I don’t know why, but you made my childish manners disappear, and I don’t want to fight this feeling anymore…

-You make me feel… -Rei was setting down her sight, looking down, avoiding the encounter with Ken’s fierce eyes- confused…

Ken was about to kiss her, but the sound of the door opening stoped him, he didn’t had time to react and save Rei’s reputation by letting her go before whoever who was behind that door saw them.

-I’m sorry, -said a cold faced, frozed, and with deep voice, Okada looking at the scene Ken had just created- I’ll come back later.

Okada turned back and left in a rush. He was more fired up now, he was shocked and angry. Inside the dressing room, Rei had setted herself free from Ken’s sweet trapping arms, she excused herself quickly and left in another rush, hiding her tears. She didn’t know why, but she felt guilty. She was already out when she heard a familiar voice:

-You will catch a cold if you stay here like this – Kokubun had brought Rei’s belongings, and was now covering her with the coat.

-I’m sorry Taichi,- she managed to say drying the tears of her face with her right hand- you always seem to find me in the worst mood. Don’t you?

They both laugh, but Rei couldn’t stop the crying after that. He accompanied her to her house, and before dropping her into the apartment, he tried to calm her down.

-You know you’re stepping on fire.

-I know, hun, why is it you’re the only one not trying to get me?

-I might be dumb –he said in a serious tune. In fact, Kokubun had told Rei several times about his feelings for her, but he had never pushed her into tense situations like Ken had just did.

-I’m sorry Taichi, I know I’m mean speaking to you about this, when you have already confessed me your feelings. I might be dumb too, not being able to answer you back, you’re nice, funny, and you always have the right words to say to me.

-You’re not dumb, you’re just confused.-He was fetching her to her apartment’s door- You’re too focused on work that you can’t have time to think about your own feelings, what’s going on between you two it’s not true love. That’s why you’re not able to decide despite of the atraction. What I wonder is why you don’t see me the same way? You make me feel manly too...  

-Did you heard us?-Rei’s face went red again.

-I’m afraid I did. And I saw Okada rushing with anger too.

-Anger? –she said with a hating voice- I wonder what made him angry.

-Who knows…-Kokubun knew what was that made Okada angry, he knew it pretty well- I’m sorry I’ve heard you two, I wasn’t spying.

-It’s O.K. –she said looking at him with a smile that made Kokubun’s heart fall a little- I know you’re not that type.

-I was looking for you to congratulate you for the great performance. What you did with those guys is amazing. You were even able to make Miyake grow…

-Stop it! –Rei punched him with a soft hit on the stomach. He was laughing, Kokubun was such a comedian, being able to make fun of things like this, even when he was feeling jelous- You’re unbelieveable Taichi! I’m so tired, I’m going now. Thanks for guiding me.

They parted after saying their proper goodbye. Kokubun was used now to send Rei back home, he couldn’t help to feel a little fustrated sometimes, but even if she didn’t shared his feelings, he was happy being her friend and the only one she could trust her feelings. When Rei had already disappeard behind the door, Kokubun stomped into someone he had the feeling that would appear right after he left. Although he didn’t know why he had this premonition.

-Ah, -he said calmly- you’re here.

-I…

-It’s O.K.- Kokubun was getting ready to leave- I won’t say this to anyone. I’ve never been here, you’re never been here… but remember: If you do whatever to hurt her, I’ll make you regret it later –And he left with a stupid smile on his face.

Rei was ready to go to bed, in her pajamas, and so much tired when someone knocked at her door. She was wondering who would be coming that late, but she was also fearing that Ken was coming to finnish what he had been trying to do before. She had been so close to fall into his arms, and now her head was burning, confused by her own feelings that didn’t know what to do anymore. She had kept in mind Kokubun’s last words about she feeling just atracted by Ken, not being real love, but Ken would always be an obsession, and now he was transforming into a vigorous man in front of her, and claiming to be in love with her. She went to open the door, only worried about this possibility, and not considering that she was also bothered by the face that was really waiting at the other side.

-It’s… late…-Rei didn’t know what to say, and the man in front of her looked too gloomy and quiet. She had paralized when she had seen him standing still in front of her, looking silly in that Cinnamoroll pajamas.

-…I Know.-He said looking down- But I came… -he was trying to find an excuse. He didn’t know why he had came. He only knew he had seen Ken in a very compromising posture, holding her, like he was about to kiss her, and that made him angry. He escaped from that tense situation, and all fired up started walking, until he had got there. He had realized he was at her apartment when he saw Kokubun’s back and Rei getting into her apartment, he had been there once, but Rei wasn’t there then, He was angry that day he went there, he wanted to discuss so madly and had requested her adress to Yamamoto-sama, who hadn’t given to him, then Kokubun (who always knew everything that concerned Rei) had popped in giving him the clue to find her- I came to talk.

-That late? –Rei was now getting back to herself- I’m tired.

-Don’t! –He said while holding the door to stop her to close it in front of his nose- I said I came to talk.

-You’re annoying!

-Huh?! –he said getting angry. Rei had turned her back and started to leave to her room, while he had already got in, closed the door, and rushed to stop her to avoid him. He was not in his mind, or maybe he was?- I’m speaking to you!

-And I’m tired! –Okada had hold her arm just like Ken had done not long ago. She was starting to get afraid, but she wouldn’t let him get more on her nerves. If he wanted to fight, she would set up the best defence: a good and aggressive attack.

-You’re not tired when it comes to lecture me!-he said stretching her arm.

-I said I’m tired! I want to go to sleep!

-And I want to talk!

-Talk? –she was looking defiant directly to his eyes- You wanna talk? About what!?

-About… -Okada was now holding her two arms and pushing her with a fierce move against him- I saw you- he said coldly.

-And I saw you too –she responded the same cold way he had done.

-You don’t care! Don’t you?

-I don’t get you right now! –she said shouting angry. She didn’t had a clue why he was all that demanding. 

-Ken’s my friend!

-So what?!-she said too angry, she was that much annoyed that she didn’t realize she was crying. She couldn’t understand the tension she was feeling, it was worse than the one she usually felt while quarreling with Okada, it was hurting her so much inside that she was already crying- I told you I’m tired!

-You make me evil. - he said at the sight of her crying. He knew he was hurting her so much, but he had lost all control a long time ago, when it came to Rei, his mind couldn’t get right- I…

The tension of the sight-fighting through those tears that were wetting Rei’s face had made Okada finnish the job Ken couldn’t finnish before, not knowing why, those two started kissing desperately. Their bodies had spoken for themselves, and now were rebelling against their masters’ minds.

-I… hate you…- was Rei saying without being able to stop kissing him.

-I hate you more…

Rei opened her eyes to see the sunlight entering into her room through the bad-closed curtains and a strange feeling run from her spin, he wasn’t there, but she had the memory of her having sex with the enemy all blurred. She woke up slowly, still with marks all over her body due to the pressure Okada had applied with his strong hands, and with her eyes all dry because of the tears she let fall before loosing her mind into Okada’s arms. Why she had slept with him? She couldn’t find an answer, her heart was still trapped into a storm of confusion, her mind hated him so much, but she hadn’t been able to stop her body and that night had been one of the most passionate moments she had had in her life. It had been a mistake, but then, why was she that much concerned about it? Just a short time ago she had been avoiding Ken to do what Okada did later, and she though she had something for Ken, not for Okada. Her body felt confused when Ken touched her, but when it had been Okada’s touch, she had just obeid although her mind couldn’t stop hating him so much. However, after having had sex with him, she didn’t felt anger nor regret to him.

She took a shower and got ready to go to the jimusho, she wouldn’t have to face him until the afternoon, but she would have to face Ken. How could she look at him now? She felt a little piece of guilt inside, knowing that Ken’s feelings were true and that she had almost been seduced by him, she still felt that obsession with that babyfaced but strangely grown man. 

-Didn’t I told you? –Yasu was all hyped up- Our group can rock!

-Yeah, you can,-Rei was still trying not to find Ken’s sight- and now we’ll have to consider which option’s the best, so please let’s start this meeting.

Rei’s office was all packed up with nice, cute, but really amazing young men. They were all selected by her, and after knowing that they weren’t that cute from the inside, she had turned them into a very strong and powerful rock band, watching them transform whenever they play. Okura’s attitude had been changing during the last week, and she didn’t know why, at the beginning he seemed to be against anything concerning the re-groupment plan, but now he finally behaved and had stoped getting late to rehearsals and meetings, her way of playing drums had even changed into a more strong and passionate way, like the old days back at Kanjani 8. Nakamaru and Tegoshi still seemed to be a little out of place, they had never rocked that much, even when Nakamaru had been in KAT-TUN, this time was different since he had to play guitar and Yasu so much often lectured him about how he had to do it. Masu was the only one still not dealing with the “hidden-beast” attitude, he seemed to be too cute to get mean, but he was trying so hard. And Ken… Ken had been shinning like he hadn’t shone before. Back at V6, he used to always overshine his band-mates whenever he was on the stage, because his looks were so much cute and perfect, but now it was his voice the thing that was shining, he even had a call from Sakamoto saying he had been so much impressed by it. Rei wasn’t that much aware she was responsible for all those changes, specially she was the reason why Ken had grown up that much. Before the meeting had end, they decided to sign up for Avex Trax, knowing this label better than others and putting their trust this would help the jimusho to re-stablish its natural status.

-Can we talk?-the moment Rei had been avoiding so bad had just arrived.

-Ken I… -Rei wanted to excuse herself and leave, but Ken was grabbing her again, and his hands weren’t pressuring her like Okada’s had done the night before. This time he didn’t speak at all, Ken knew he would loose his chance again if he didn’t act quickly, so his lips rushed to kiss her while his arms where embracing her body so tenderly. Rei responded to the kiss, but she couldn’t help feeling guilty, tears were overcoming again- …I can’t do this…

-I love you Rei,-he said it. He had just said the words she didn’t want to hear- and I don’t care if this can’t be allowed, because I want you, and I want you now.

-I can’t accept your feelings, Ken -she said while tears were falling down her face, again.

-I know you feel something too,-he kissed her again, but Rei pushed him back softly- c’mon, you always avoid this!

-I told you, -Rei was still looking down- you make me feel so confused. And I can’t reply to your feelings because I’m sure this confusion will end up hurting us both.

-I don’t mind, -Ken was holding her face with his right hand, with a tender caress- I said I love you.

-Loving me is not enough, Ken.- she was setting herself free from his arms, softly- I’m sorry I can’t respond to your feelings, right now not starting this, is the best. 

She was still sleeping in her bed when Junichi had woken up to leave, sneaking, wondering why he had done that, and why was he feeling that release. He didn’t know why had he ended up at her house, yelling at her, and he didn’t know why he kissed her. Maybe it was because he saw her cry? He had already hold her with his hands before she started crying. His body was wanting her so bad, maybe that’s why he was that angry: he didn’t want to recognize he might be feeling something for his worst enemy. He looked at her, she seemed so calmed, she was beatiful… what was he thinking?! Rei was the one who was always facing him and showing him he had such a bad attitude, she said things he didn’t want to hear, and the only way he could ever like her was when he teased her. Then, why was he tempted to kiss her again? And so, he was doing it, and his body was more passionate than expected, though she wasn’t awoken by the kiss. He even felt tempted to stay, sleeping beside her, like he just did before waking up realizing that situation wouldn’t get that nice when morning had come, what would he say? What would SHE say? While he was leaving slowly to not make any noise that could wake her up and realize he was sneaking out, the thought of Ken came into his mind. He had just betrayed his best friend, he knew about Ken’s feelings and he even had saw him twice making a move on Rei, he had just slept with the woman his best friend was trying to conquer. The images of the moment they had just shared where now running through his mind, he had been too passionate, holding her with pressure, and she had been accepting his body despite her words were full of hate. Although it was hard for himself to accept it, he had had so much pleasure that night, maybe the rage he had inside had made him want her more and more badly. Her crying face was still stuck into his mind, a sensation of tenderness had invaded his heart now, but it didn’t stay long enough since he suddenly realized his mind was getting too messed up not being able to stop feelings that were stupid, specially when those concerned Rei.

Junichi had come to the jimusho by midday, he wanted to find Takki before starting their rehearsals. He and Takki had been friends for a long time, and he was really sorry for his situation, he missed his Tsubasa that much that whenever he came out into the stage of any performance, he came out of his mind and started being aggressive to whatever it crossed into his path. He also tend to be so depressive whenever they had to come out to a place crowed with people, that Rei had invented the chain-thing to force him to come out. He hated Rei for doing this to Takki, Junichi didn’t get why she had set up that psycho-killer image for the band. Everybody in the jimusho was scared by them. He was walking through the corridors when he saw Rei rushing off her office, after her, Ken was head-down also leaving. Rei didn’t saw him, but Ken did.

-Hey, -Ken said in a down tune- you here…

-Indeed I am, -Junichi didn’t know exactly why, but a cold voice was speaking for him, he hadn’t liked the fact that Ken was alone with her, and the way she had rushed getting away of the office, he was feeling that, for sure, something had happened into that office- what’s going on with that face, dude?

-I…-Ken didn’t want to talk about it, he had just been refused by the woman he loved and the one he thought also had feelings for him. She had just told him that loving her wasn’t enough, what was she wanting to say with that?- I don’t feel too well, we better speak another time.

So Ken went away without giving him a clue of what had happened before he spotted them. Junichi couldn’t help but think he was really a bad person, he had done what Ken seemed that had failed to do, and he was only feeling a little pity for his friend, but couldn’t get to feel guilty as he was feeling a few hours ago.
Track #11: Cinderella’s Lost a Boot
Tick Tock, the time was passing too slowly for Jun’s taste. He was on the top again, so he had got back to his old arrogant self, that cool but dry personality that had given him Domyouji’s character some years ago, the kind of attitude that had made people like Sho respect him, and had shown to his fans that he could be a man too. Jun was sharing his spotlight with two of his least favourite rivals but, deep inside, he still had some love for them, for the old times sake, he was lucky to be competing against them. He had been behind Arashi’s best period, the leader in the shadows, taking care of everything, while now he was only allowed to be the chief at wardrobe’s. But even with this, he was satisfied with himself. It was just now that he was feeling uncomfortable, wanting that damn clock to run faster. He hated that kind of interviews, Utaban was the worse! With Nakai sempai and the other two always making embarrassing questions, trying to break his cool. He was suffering in order to not let his other self appear: The tender crazy child personality. How could Kame-kun and Tacchan be that fine? Wasn’t he the sempai? How couldn’t he be the one overshinning them with his flashy cold eyes? Finally, the shot was over and they left that tv set, not without getting pestered by their crazy sempai Nakai, but he was still SMAP’s, even being on a temporary suspension of the old bands, he was higher than them.
-That was pretty cool, hm? –He said laughing to them- Thank you for coming!

-You welcome, -Kame, as the leader, was the one to reply- sempai you can come anytime to visit us.

-I’ll consider it! –He said shaking hands with them- but we’ll be parting soon, I think there’s a tour coming.

-Then please, take care of Taguchi-kun –Kame said again. That was just a typical talk, so Jun couldn’t be less. He waited until their leader had finnished to make an attempt to speak.

-Please take care of Ohno-kun too.

-I’ll do! –he said smiling- Ah! We’re enjoying our job at E·Ga·O so much! I guess we’re lucky, specially watching you guys working that much!

-I’m glad you’re that happy –said Kame trying to sound kind-, we’re only focused in doing what our manager wants us to do, so we can be the best at our job.

-That makes me proud of my kouhais! –He said as a compliment.

Jun though the chat would never end, but Otome came to pick them up. With nice words for Nakai sempai, she dismissed the meeting and took her boys back to track.

-We better get our outfits changed, we’ve got another place to go –Kame looked at him, and he rushed to prepare their new set of clothes. He was glad that the band got the ‘not repeating outfits’ as a golden rule.

When they got back from the dressing room, he caught Otome with teary eyes and rushing to hid a hankerchief she was holding with her right hand, ¿Had she been crying? That couldn’t be ¿Right? He knew she was like an iron wall, so it would’ve been impossible for her to be crying in a public place. Her strict commands to put them back to work erased his wonders. He didn’t notice the look Ueda threw to their manager but, somehow he got chills, suddenly not knowing why, feeling something weird was floating in the ambience, he turned his back trying to find what could it be, but he just missed Otome-san’s firy gaze reply.
From one tv show to a promocional appearance for a new mobile phone. It was a presentation of a brand new model that would add more fame into their upcoming single. They might be the band releasing more songs in a row now. Sometimes he wondered how Ueda could manage that hard rhythm arranging that many tracks. He might be a real genious!
-We’re FURASHUU, we hope you enjoy our performance – Kame was just giving the usual polite introduction, but it was pointless to do it those days, even in a presentation like that, where there should only be executives and bussiness people, the crowd was going crazy, yelling and screaming, they already knew who the hell they were!
Two hours later, they were back at the practice boxes to get ready for their next recording session. It was only Kame and him, since Ueda-kun had excused himself saying he needed to be alone to work on their next songs. Jun guessed that could be an oportunity to get more ready than his band-mate, and take a little bit more of his spotlight back to himself.
-Honestly, - Helen Otome was speaking to Rei on her cellphone- I’m a little bit tired today, but if I go back home to rest, then things will get out of control.
She was feeling a little sick, ever since that rainy day, she soaked too wet that she had caught a massive cold, but he had been able to fight it without even wearing a sanitary mas. She didn’t want her band to know, specially Ueda.

-Oh, I see… -she was still speaking on the phone- well you’ll be off soon… get sure this tour works out perfectly, and forget about PaaWa, Maki-chan will be a good replacement…

Rei seemed to be pleased with that, she had been turmented by her band members, specially during that tour… but she had suddenly felt the rush to actually leave the band, so they were shocked when she accepted their orders to switch positions and leave for a tour, Otome had expected her to be a little bit tough with it, since Rei was always like a martir, massochist, not being able to say she wanted to give up… that was her weakest and worst point, because that way she kept adding fuel into her fire until she irrationaly exploded causing a full commotion. She was about to hang up when someone interrupted her conversation, breaking into her office.

-I’ll call you later… -she had to leave Rei without an explanation- Why ain’t you with the rest?

That was enough! She had been hardly working  the rules to keep that boy into his place but he, not only had been doing whatever he pleased, that he also had got the guts to start hitting on her in a very weird way.
-Why do you have to be so stubborn? –He was approaching her desk dangerously slow, like showing his smoothness as a weapon.

-I’ve got work to do, -She would keep her iron wall up, what did he think he was?- and you’ve got duties.
That rude boy was still walking to her desk, nearly touching it with the palm of his hands…

-What is it this time? –She would not raise her sight, not looking into his eyes, was still a sign of indiference towards her chaser- Another fight? –She expected to sound annoying enough to make him change his ways.

-No. 

He sat shamelessly on her desk,  getting close to her face.
-I’ve heard you sneezing.

Otome faked not noticing the nasty smile he was showing under his nose. He knew she had a cold, her attempts to hide it had gone to waste… but even with that, it was her victory, showing she rather get sick than accepting a gentle action from that boy.
-You’d should taken my offer the other day… -and he had dared to raise his hand and reach her face, Otome couldn’t stop that dirty careless.
-Don’t be silly… –she removed that nasty hand really fast and sharply- Are you trying to score some points over your band-mates? –Ha! That was a complete home run! She had certaintly cut his game-I’m afraid that ain’t work with me -and her eyes went back to her papers, spreading superiority.
-You know… -he moved over the desk to hang his legs on Otome’s positing, he was getting tired of having his body sneaking- that’s what makes you that much interesting.
-I beg your pardon? –She had been surprised, that could be really dangerous.
-Your way of avoiding subjects by showing your almighty indiference.
-Shouldn’t you be getting busy with something else? –Touché! She had recuperated some positions ahead.

-I’ve got something more interesting in here –he was smiling while throwing Otome’s papers all away and getting his legs ready to catch her.
-Fine, -she also got fast on that one, pushing her chair away and standing up at once- then you won’t mind me leaving. I’ve got better stuff to do.

-C’mon… -he jumped off the desk to get as stood up as her, and bloke her leaving manouevre- am I making you nervous?
She was starting to feel fear… but definitely not! She wouldn’t let him keep on with that game.

-I don’t remember giving you permision to speak to me in such a familiar way.

-I don’t need permision to do whatever I want –he said coldly.
-Then do it alone. –She was still trying to get out- Let… -what was going on?- my… arm… go.

-I – Don’t – Want –he sounded even more stoned than her, spitting those words as a hard statement. Then, stretching her left arm with real pressure, he drawn another nasty smile onto his lips- I’ve got you now.
Otome was paralized, kinda iced from the insides, was he really applying that much force on her arm?

-You didn’t think I would let you escape that easily this time, didn’t you? –That arrogant sentence was prized with a hard slap onto his face. Otome had had enough.

-Let’s set things clear: I AM the one who gives orders in here.

-No if I don’t let… -he was still stretching her arm, but Otome wouldn’t let him win. Suddenly his back fell with a hard hit against her desk. Otome had started her attack. YES. She had had enough of pulling her breakes, and Ueda would know what it meant to mess with a woman like her. After having a full taste of her discipline, he would never ever try to play the macho with her. Or at least, that’s what she had in mind…
The battle had just begun: Ueda wouldn’t let her take control that fast. He resisted the first attack applying a kinda judo technique to switch positions and get her against the desk. He certaintly liked it hard, since Otome had found her face slammed against that desk, and started to feel Ueda’s lips rolling over her neck, and his teeth helping them suck harder… she sure would get a hickey the day after… whatever! Her hands would help her to push up and get back to the domination of the nasty boy. Her chair had suffered a little with the force she had thrown him on. After giving him another slap, she gave back the hickey she had just received, but she got assured to apply double force on that. Shame he seemed to enjoy it, and shame he had used that move to start getting her shirt off. He nearly stripped it.
Otome took her time to get sure he would get a really hurtful mark on his neck, listening him moan, and feeling his hands over her back. Was he nailing it? She sure would get scars from that one! Her reply was actually ripping his shirt off and, then, he pushed her back to the desk. That furniture wouldn’t survive much longer if they kept on like this! She smiled as nastyly as he had done before, realizing her leather trousers wouldn’t be as easy to rip off as her shirt, since her high heels longed boots were a serious impediment. But that didn’t seem to bother her oponent: He was just concentrating on getting her bra off and away to work her breasts on. At last, she would be the one blaming her own boots for being that hard to take off… she had to work fast if she wanted to stop that suffer: Time to play to turn the heater on, and on, and on… until he decided he would dedicate some time into getting those boots away of his sight, she felt thankful, since the leather trousers were giving her too much heat and pain. When the time had come, the desk was at its worst moment, getting mistreated by the hits and jumps of that depravade couple. Three hours of battling against each other nearly killed that furniture.
-Now, -she said giving him his clothes back- hurry up and get back to work.
-Only if I want to.

Shit! The next battle would give her the mistress status, that was for sure!
Track #12: Knights, Midgets And Elves
-These are best results we could’ve come with! –Keiko Kobayashi was really up that morning, Burekuujii had charted at number 2 on Oricon charts, and they couldn’t done it any better, considering number 1 was FURASHUU’s last single.
-O.K. –Takuya Kimura was speaking as the leader he was- Good job everyone!

All the boys started clapping and celebrating politely, Keiko was smiling in a very cute way, Matsuoka couldn’t help but smile too.

-Shall we celebrate it tonight? –He said to his manager- We can meet up as always with the rest and have a nice meal.

-That sounds nice! –She said looking at her band- Boys! Let’s have a party tonight! We’ll invite our closest friends and the jimusho’s representatives.

Matsuoka laughed, he had missed a good oportunity to party with his favourite girls, with that much people they would have to keep their behaviour.
-Yes! –Nagase hit his shoulder in a friendly way- I’m going to call Aibu-chan.

-Oh, Nagase! –Kobayashi-san had caught that last comment- You can tell your girlfriend to join us tonight!

-Really? –He was grately surprised- Thank you!

-Sakamoto-san, -she said aproaching her less happy member, since he was always sad and missing his V6’s duties- you can tell your old band-mates to come aswell. I’m sure that Inohara-san and Nagano-san will love to praise you, and the other three will like to share with you this celebration aswell…

-Thank you very much, manager-san –he showed a shy smile on his face, at least he had been receiving calls to get into new plays again and that was all because of that new band he was in- I’ll call them right now.

-That goes for the rest, you can invite whoever you want, we’ll be throwing the party at Rei’s club.

Suddenly there was a silence, from all the boys there, only Nagase and Matsuoka knew about Rei owning a club. But it wasn’t a secret to keep, so Keiko thought it wouldn’t do no harm if she decided to tell the place they would go to celebrate would be Rei’s.

-Manager-san, -Shigeaki Kato had approached her- is this club the one in Shibuya?

-Yes it is, -Kobayashi-san replied confused- how do you know?

-Oh, Sae Kimura-san told me the other day.

-Sae? –Now she really was confused. Since when had one of her boys had time to fraternize with the younger of the Kimura sisters? That could only be Sae’s careless behavior…

-Yes, we met a few weeks ago, -he explained- since it was raining and she didn’t have an umbrella I scorted her and we had some time to chat. She’s such a nice woman.

-I guess she is… -Kobayashi-san really didn’t know what to say.

-Getting to close to a manager-san is not allowed –Sakamoto wanted to scare his kouhai.

-That’s right, -Matsuoka joined the prank- you’re not allowed to be that friendly with them.

-But… -Kato wanted to protest- I only accompanied her a while because she needed to go somewhere! Riida! I’m telling the truth.

-You guys can’t help it! –Kimura started laughing- They’re playing with you, boy! 

They all couldn’t stop laughing. Sakamoto was finally enjoying being at that band. Then Kobayashi-san approached them.

-Don’t take them seriously Kato-san, -she said- as long as you don’t misbehave, is O.K. if you’re in good terms with any of us. Here your sempais aren’t setting you a good example neither- and she threw a suspicious gaze into Nagase and Matsuoka’s direction.

It was nearly noon and Yamamoto-sama was deadly hungry, she had just had a private session with her favourite toy at her office, and after dismissing him with another mission to accomplish. When her phone rang showing Keiko’s number on the screen she got anxious to know why would she call her, considering they weren’t that close.

-Hello, Keiko-chan? –She said heading up to get her lunch.

-Yamamoto-san? –Still, Keiko refused to call her for her first name, not like the rest of the team did in private- I’m calling you because I’m trying to reach Rei but she’s not answering her phone and Otome’s also out of reach.

-Oh, I see… -she said a little bit disapointed, she had thought that maybe she would like to start to work a little bit more on their relationship- what’s that you need from them?

-Oh, I also wanted to speak to you- Keiko seemed to have skills to keep her manners and not sound too selfish- since we’re at number 2 on the charts, and number 1’s FURASHUU, we wanted to celebrate it with a party. We know we’re not at the top spot but, we do consider that FURASHUU’s really hard to surpass and, since we’re from the same jimusho, we wanted to throw a party.

-I see, -she replied trying to sound friendly- congratulations for that! I’ve just got the report –well, she got it before receiving Okura at her office…-, I think that you’ll find Rei at MagikkU’s rehearsal box this afternoon, she might be with PaaWa right now, but I’m not sure where.

-Oh, I see, -she said- I’ll try checking out with the rest to get her as soon as possible.

-Otome might be all day with FURASHUU’s promotion compromises. But she should be getting back sometime soon, they have to come to the jimusho to get some stuff.

-O.K. –Keiko tried to show her gratefulness- thank you very much, will you join us tonight?

-Oh, I might come, -she was happy for getting invited, even when she didn’t need an invitation to appear at a party like that- thank you!

After hanging up, she reached the restaurant she would have her lunch. She had a meeting with some of her special spies.
-Rei? –Sae Kimura was having another nonsess-rehearsal with her band, they were getting ready for a tour, but that didn’t seem to be working at all- No, I don’t know… she might be on somewhere with PaWaa, but right now, I don’t really know… why?
Her band was practicing one of their silly but funky songs, costumes on, and not getting concentrated at all. They were stopping now and then to complain at someone’s loosing the rhythm or messing up the tune… whatever it was, not even Inohara was serious about it, just like the old days back at V6’s recording sessions, when he used to prank all the time while singing the songs.

-Oi! –That one was Kokubun slamming his keyboard and throwing some compliments over Inohara for skipping some notes with his guitar.

-Wait… -Sae had to hold up her call- Boys! How’s it going? –She got back to the phone quick, not waiting for a reply, she just wanted to show she was still there- You’re having a party? Fine! Of course I’ll go!

She hang up while the boys were finnishing that song. Joushima-san started some complains about their behaviour, he still was the leader, and he still was someone serious when it came to music.

-That was Inohara! –Kokubun was pointing with his finger into Inocchi’s direction, they were such good friends, but they also knew how to “fight”.

-That ain’t true! –He said not hiding his prankster smile.

They all laughed, while Joushima shook his head showing his indiference… he wasn’t able to make them behave at last.
-Boys, we should resume our practice for today, -Sae had finally got back to the band- I’ve got to find Rei, and you should start getting ready for the upcoming tour, so you better rest a little.

-Shall we go to eat? –Yoko asked her, he hadn’t got too many changes to be with her lately, he hadn’t that much time to chat now, because the band was getting busy and, even not taking their rehearsals that seriously, they still had to rehearse.

-I’m sorry, -she said- I’ve really gotta find Rei.

He felt a little bit disapointed, Maru came to his rescue.

-We can go together, -he said smiling- I’m having lunch with Maki-chan.

-Maki-chan? –Sae had heard that- Since when it’s Maki-chan to you?

-Since she lost a bet… -he said smiling nastyly. Sae didn’t know what to say, she guessed since they weren’t older than those boys, and since she had went with them a few times to eat, and was friendly with Yoko, it was fine for Maru to treat Maki-chan that way, but they better not break the rules too much…
-What are you talking about? –Yoko seemed to be outraged- You can’t call her that familiarly!

-Why not? –He said annoyed- You are friends with manager-san!

-But I don’t call her by her first name!

-That’s true! –Sae said- You-kun keeps his manners.

-Maki-chan’s younger than me! –He said on his defence.

-But yet, she’s your manager-san! –Scolded him Yoko.

-Look at these kids! –Inohara had joined the discussion- They’re getting too carefree making pals with our manager-sans!
-Oi! –Kokubun also scolded them- That’s not a right behaviour!

-That’s true! –Nagano hitted them on their heads- You guys shouldn’t be loosing your manners in front of someone superior!

-Look who’s talking! –Nakai never missed an oportunity to get Kokubun upset- You’re friendly with them too! Weren’t you the other day with that manager-san? What’s her name?
-Who? –Inohara was surprised, why hadn’t his sempai told him about it?

-Nobody –he said trying to mislead them.

-Rei? –Joushima had joined them- I like Rei! She’s my friend too.

-You idiot! –Kokubun was furious with his Riida, for exposing their secret.
-What’s wrong? –He said- I’m also friends with them.

-That ain’t fair sempai! –Inocchi threw a little tantrum- You never told me you guys were having fun with our manager-sans!

-That’s right! –Nagano repeated- I’m angry too.

-Oi! Oi! –He said trying to calm them- We’re older, and it happens that Rei’s and old acquantice of mine, so there’s nothing wrong with us being in good terms.
-Inohara wants to play with manager-sans too! –He said like a little spoiled child.
-Yeah, -Nagano followed his mate’s prank- Nagano too.

-Enough! –Sae stopped them- You guys will have time to play tonight, we’re all invited to a party, you’ll get the details later. Now, I really have to go and find Rei. Kokubun-san, can you help me with this?
And they both left, leaving a decieved Yoko behind. The discussion had ended in such a weird way, only a band like E·Ga·O could be arguing about why they could or couldn’t be friends with someone else in such a childish way…

-Oh my gosh, another weird photoshoot… I guess…
Rei was sitting with the photographer of Myojo’s magazine that had just took care of PaaWa’s last session. He was the best camera man in the magazine, so he could get Rei’s ideas to do a good photoshoot, but Rei wasn’t that sure with the interviewer, her boys were really aprehensive lately… she had been counting the hours ever since she got the news on her upcoming transfer, keeping it a secret, only Uchi and Kokubun knew about it, except for the manager team. Kokubun seemed happy to know she would be taking care of his band during their tour, but she was still trapped in that madness, at least for some weeks more…

-Your boys have really changed these last year… -he said- I remember them from their previous bands, they were less…

-You can say it: Less psycho –the camera man got a little bit shocked by her comment-. C’mon! Everybody in the jimusho call them that! Is not any secret they’re not at their right mind. At least not half of them. 

-It might be the stress… -he tried to say some words to soften that fact.

-That’s why I came up with this idea, since they started showing that kind of aggressive behaviour I had to rearrange my previous concept for this band.
-I see… -he said- how did you got the idea to picture them as elves?

-Oh, that’s simple- she said while looking at the photos- I just wanted to try something softer but without loosing their gloomingless… I just want to try to get that violent behaviour off before they go to their next stage.
-Well, for the image, it seems it worked.

-Yeah… -she said doubting that would match their behaviour. She just wanted their rage calm down a little to not leave such a criminal band on Maki-chan’s hands. She knew that Okada would calm down once she went away but she wasn’t that sure about Takki’s depression, since she wasn’t the cause of it.
-Rei, -Nino interrupted them- we’re done with the interviews.
-I see, -she said smiling, she was lucky to have him there- why is Okada angry today? I didn’t do anything harmless, did I?
-I bet he hates the elf costume -he said laughing, Rei knew that Nino enjoyed their fights.

-Anyway, get them to the changing room, we have to rush to our next apointment.

-Roger! –He said getting back to the band.

She said goodbye to the staff and went running to the cars that were waiting for them at the exit gate, then her phone rung.

-Hi? –she said, it was Sae- I’m at Myojo’s, next is NHK, they’ve got a recording there for a Shonnen Club Premium… You’re with Kokubun? –she wasn’t surprised, since she was her manager- Oh I see… I call them right away… what? –A taxi had stopped just in front of her, Sae and Kokubun got off from it.

-Hey! –He said smiling to her.

-I’ve must say you guys really got me! –She laughed- What’s going on? 

-As I told you, -Sae started explaining- everybody’s looking for you and Otome.

-But why? –She laughed- You said Keiko wanted to speak to me.

-She wants to throw a party tonight –Sae said.

-I get it now –she said smiling- I’m gonna call my club now, tell Keiko to go there in an hour. I don’t know about Otome, thought. 

-Yamamoto-sama said she might be all day with FURASHUU.

-That might be… -Rei was suddenly confused, she knew that FURASHUU’s schedule was full but she also knew that day they hadn’t any apointments out of rehearsal for recording… and that she should’ve been at her office… why was Yamamoto-sama thinking theye were that kind of busy? 

-Oi! –Kokubun greeted one of his friends- Tsuyoshi-kun!

-Taichi-kun! –He seemed glad to see his friend, Rei felt relieved Tsuyoshi still had feelings…-It’s been a while! Are you visiting us?
-Yes, kind of… -he said smiling- E·Ga·O’s throwing a party tonight, MaBo and Nagase told me to let you know.

-Then that might mean I’m invited to attend.

-Of course! –Kokubun put a hand on his shoulder.

-That’s right! –Rei interrupted them- Matsuoka-san always speak a lot about Tsuyoshi-san, no wonder he wants to also celebrate with his sempai.

Tsuyoshi looked at Rei and tried to smile. He was somehow touched, but he also wondered how would Rei know that much. He would find out soon, judging by the familiar way Kokubun was treating her.

-Where are the boys? –She asked Nino when he came out. 

-I told them to rush! –He said trying to not get scolded by her- But only Tsuyoshi-sempai did what I said.
-I’m here! –Subaru complained.

-Yeah, that’s right, -she said- you’re the only three always behaving. I know…-then Ryo came out, he seemed to be shocked by Sae’s presence- Nishikido-san! C’mon we’re getting late!
Ryo didn’t reply, but get fast inside the van and threw a raged gaze to Kokubun. That was one of the sempais he hated now the most! He even dared to appear with Kimura-sensei’s sister!

-For God’s sake Takki! –Rei was trying to make them rush- Where the hell were you? Get on the car –she didn’t dare to be more rude, because he was showing a very ill face.
-Oi! –Kokubun saw the last of PaaWa’s members get out- Okada-kun! –but he just raised his head, greeted him quickly and got into the car, not without throwing a disgusting look to Rei.
-I’ve gotta go, -she said rushing to get into one of the vans- NHK’s waiting. That’s your show Taichi-kun!
-Yeah! –he laughed. Okada was sharply watching them from the van- I can come with you!

-That’ll be a pleasure! –She said smiling- Sae, you better join Keiko-chan, she’ll need your help.

Unluckyly, she had entered the wrong van… she usually went with Nino, Subaru and, sometimes, Tsuyoshi, sometimes Takki… but never with Okada… and since Ryo had started being that irritable, she had also avoided being on the same car as him… but on the rush she had mistaken vans and had jumped inside the one Okada was sharing with Tsuyoshi. Kokubun was beside the driver’s. She used to get at the back sit because she spent the time chatting to Ninomiyah, and because Subaru got car-sick if he didn’t sit on the front. He had done a huge mistake because he was now beside Okada.

-Hello? –She nearly forgot it, but she had some calls to make,  and that would be a perfect excuse to avoid a chat. Kokubun sure would feel there was too much tension on the atmosphere- It’s me… yeah… Keiko-chan will be there in an hour, Sae too… -she had called her club at Shibuya- we’ll be closing the V.I.P. room for a private party tonight… NO-she said forgetting she had Okada on her left- The V.I.P. area at the main room no, the V.I.P. room… yes… that’s it –the boy that was taking her call was still new on that job- can you get me Kyoko on the phone?
Okada was as annoyed as Rei for her mistake choosing vans, but now he was more concentrated into oversdroping into her conversation, what was she talking about? With who?

-Oi! –Kokubun started talking, Okada was now irritated, if he started a chat, then he wouldn’t be able to listen what was Rei saying- Tsuyoshi-kun! Don’t forget to tell Koichi-kun about tonight! MaBo and Nagase want to see you both there!
-I understand, -Tsuyoshi replied- I’ll call him…

No! Okada was now wishing Kokubun’s a massive headache. With another phone conversation on his left, he wouldn’t be able to get anything at all!

-Hi? –Tsuyoshi started calling the other Domoto.
-She ain’t there? –Rei suddenly remembered why Kyoko wasn’t at her club: She was taking her place into New York’s club annual dance party, while she was stuck there…-Then get me someone else! –She only wanted to get someone she could trust better on the phone- Hello? Who I’m speaking to? –She started to be upset- Thank God! Ren! You better teach this newbie or I’ll get him back to the bar! –She never meant that, she was too good for scolding her staff- Yeah, the V.I.P. room, it’s a party for Keiko’s band, so get sure everything works fine! I can’t be there until 8:00 on the evening… yeah, I’ll send someone else… that’s right…gotta hang up, I’ve got another call. See you!
Okada wasn’t getting anything at all. What was she planing a party? For who’s band?
-Hi? –Rei had to change her tone- mmm I see… O.K. let’s meet later… -She had Uchi at the other side of the line, reporting some news on her, but she couldn’t get caught- Can you go to my club now? –If she said something like this, it’ll sound as she was speaking to an employee- Yes, I can’t go but I need you to help Keiko-chan and Sae… O.K. Thank you!
When Rei hung up, Okada’s phone started ringing. Rei looked at him, and he got pissed off. Why was she throwing him that look? He was in the right van and she had been also doing phone calls!

-Hello? –It was his old leader- A party? –Could that be the same party Rei had been talking about on her phone? Wait! His sempais had also been speaking about a party! 
-Uchi? –Sae didn’t expect to see him at Rei’s club.

-Rei told me to help, -he said- then I’ll disappear, since I know people would ask too much questions if I appeared in a party like this… nobody at Buurekujii’s would invite me –he smiled sadly.

-I’m sorry –said Keiko- if it was for me, you would stay.

-I love you too –he said getting his usual lady’s man talk.

-C’mon, there’s so much work to do! –Keiko replied. Of course, she knew Uchi’s attitude.

-I’ve couldn’t find Otome anywhere, -Sae said while they were entering the V.I.P. room- wait… -she said- Why I’ve never seen this room before?
-Because Rei only takes here her best friends –joked Uchi.

-Silly! –Keiko hitted him- Because it’s always closed. Rei was still refurbishing last month, when she bought this place this room was a mess… plus she said it was enough with the V.I.P. area on the main room.
-Then, you’ll be opening it? –Sae asked.

-I’m afraid it’s like this –Uchi was the one to reply- Buurekujii’s will be the firsts to use this place for a private party.

-I feel honored –Keiko said.

-You should! –Said Sae. When they got a number 2 they didn’t do such a party, but it would’ve been cool to throw one like Keiko’s in that room.

-We better rush! –Said Keiko again. 

By 7:00 pm they were already done with the decorations, having the catering service contracted and selected the bartenders and the waiters for the party. Uchi waited until Rei arrived, to give his report to her, and then disappered. It seemed he had called her while being in a compromised situation, not even Kokubun knew about Uchi’s relation with her and the rest, so Rei had told him how hard it’d been to get rid off him politely.

-Helen? –She had finally reached her mate- Where the hell have you been? –She knew something weird was going on, so she got sure to be in the office, alone, while having this conversation- Why have you told Yamamoto you’d be promoting the whole day? –She said- Don’t you realize she can check out if that’s true? –Rei got some shocking reply- WHAT? How do you know? –Suddenly she understood something about Okura’s change of behaviour- You what? Oh my God! –She laughed- You better don’t tell her you know… we know… -but Rei wasn’t dumb- don’t change the subject… You haven’t been promoting, and you haven’t been with your boys at the boxes… where the hell have you been? –It was hard to get a satisfying reply from Helen’s mouth- I see… I’ll find out sooner or later… -and she hung up. Not without trying to think what could she been hiding.

At 9:00 pm the party begun, a lot of people had come to join Buurekujii’s joy for getting such a high spot. SMAP members were there congratulating their leader, Nagase and MaBo were surrounded by the rest of TOKIO’s members and the two Domoto’s, Kato had invited his NEWS’ pals, although Ryo seemed to be behaving, he couldn’t hid his rage for watching Kimura-sensei having that much fun with Sakamoto, the one that seemed to be the happiest, surrounded by his old band-mates. Kimura-sensei was always praising her favourite boys, wasn’t she? Okada seemed to be a little bit upset seeing how his leader was that friendly, even using such respectful language, with one of his managers. Then Ryoko changed groups to get introduced to Aibu-chan, Nagase’s fiancé, because she was one of her favourite actresses. Ryo watched all that with disgust.
-Can you please? –YamaPi was arguing with him again- Tonight’s Kato’s night, don’t spoil it with your little obsession!

-Leave me alone! –he said getting away to a corner.

-Kimura-san! –Kato suddenly left his friends to speak to Ryoko’s sister.
-Shige-kun –Sae smiled-. Congratulations!

-Thank you!

At the other side of the room, MaBo was looking at them.

-See? –He said to Kokubun- That’s what I was talking about!

-Really? –Kokubun laughed.

-Why are you laughing? –Said Nagase, who had got separated from his fiancé, Ryoko had kidnaped her.

-Because today we had such a similar argument –said Kokubun.

-That’s right –added Joushima- it seems one of our Kouhai’s also dating one of the girls.

-I see… -Said MaBo.

-But… -Kokubun continued- What about Sae-chan? I thought he was friends with You-chan…
-She doesn’t seem to be flirting with Kato-kun –said MaBo.

-That might be right… -replied Kokubun- but you even said it! He’s flirting with her for sure!

-Who’s the one dating at your unit? –Asked MaBo- I’ve got curious now!

-It’s Maru-chan! –Said Kokubun.

-We don’t know for sure… -Joushima wanted to end that gossip- we only caught him calling Maki-chan’s in a too friendly way.
-I see… -repeated MaBo- Well, I guess they want to be like their sempais!

-Aw! –Yamaguchi was a little sick of that talk- Were are Otome and Rei?

That same question was making to herself Keiko. She knew Rei would pop up some time, since she had some things to take care off, but she hadn’t been able to contact Otome at all. And nobody knew where she was, although FURASHUU’s schedule might over by that time. Even Yamamoto-sama was at the party, not getting separated from the jimusho’s executives, keeping her composure.
The secrets had started to be a common matter on that jimusho, and now the room was filled with people keeping one or two of those. Yamamoto didn’t know she had been discovered by Otome, and while spending her time teaching Okura how to behave, she hadn’t realized that Otome had found also time to battle against Ueda, what had she been doing the whole day then? While Ueda should’ve been working on the songs for the band that Yamaguchi was secretly helping him to arrange, and Uchi was master of secrets being behind Yamaguchi’s happiness to be a part of a Junior band. Nino kept some secrets too, but he kept those to himself… he only opened his mind once in a while to Rei, because he liked her, it was like a sister, or even a mother sometimes… Nino was too sharp to ignore the whole secrets that were floating in that jimusho. And Okada… he was keeping some secrets aswell… he was there facing Ken, who was also keeping another secret. 
-Look! –Yamaguchi was amused at last- Otome-san!

-What? –Ryoko had got back to TOKIO, and returned Aibu-chan to Nagase- You look pale, you might be overdoing it!

-Hello… -certainly, Otome looked a little bit sick, tired…

-I was getting too bored! –Yamaguchi grabbed Otome’s arm and drag her until the bar.
-Look at them! Drunk people! –Said Ryoko complaining.

-We’re boring –said MaBo complaining aswell.
-You’re not boring my dear! –Rei had appeared behind them.

-Rei! –Kokubun was happy- Where’d you been?

-C’mon! –She said laughing- We’ve been together all day long!

-Really? –Asked MaBo a little bit jelaous. Why had E·Ga·O’s members that much free time?

-I just went to NHK’s, since they were recording for my show.

-Oh, I understand –replied MaBo.

-Why are you avoiding the V6’s zone? –Asked Kokubun, knowing that Rei had some issues with Okada.
-Shall I tell you why? –She said.

-Aren’t they your favourites? –He said- You should be using this chance to know them!

-Taichi-kun… -she tried to not get dragged there- I beg you…

-O.K. –he said- I’ve got enough for a day. But you should stop behaving this way, because everybody who’s got brains can guess there’s something weird going on between you two.

Now was Rei dragging him to some place they could talk. She wasn’t aware that Ken was following her too closely, and Okada was following her too, and not missing Ken’s attempts to get out of Sakamoto’s party to reach her.

-What do you know? –Rei was in the office she’d been speaking to Otome before.
-Well… -Kokubun sat down onto one of the chairs in the room- you already know I was there that day.

-You mean…

-Yes the day of MaggikU’s debut, -Kokubun continued with the story- I already know about some stuff because it seems you can only trust it to me.

-I guess… -she said sitting down too- you know about Ken, and you know about my fights with Okada.

-Your fights? –He interrupted her- Or is it your love-fights now?

-Taichi-kun! –She was frozen.

-What do you think I told you that you were stepping on fire? –He said trying to lecture her- I already knew then that you and Okada had something weird going on. What else would you feel confused about your feelings for Ken? It’s obvious is not because of me…

-Shit! –She hitted him- don’t joke with something like this! –She said- How many times do you want me to say how sorry I am to not answer to your feelings?

-Aw! –He felt guilty now, he hated seeing her suffer like that- I’m sorry. I know… but don’t forget you’ll be leaving soon and you’ll be leaving with us!

-I know! –She said agitated.

-Whatever you’ve done with Okada, -he said- it won’t help if you stay here tonight. Otherwise the situation where you’ll be facing them both at once might come. Plus, nobody knows yet you’ll be leaving PaaWa soon…

-I know… -she said resigned- being kicked out of my own club. Well, it can’t be helped, I guess… Tell them I’ve got work to do early in the morning.

After getting sure Rei got a way to get back home safely, he went back inside that V.I.P. room.
-Where had you been? –Inohara had caught him- I’ve been looking for you for ages!

-Oi! –He said- Inocchi! Aw! Sakamoto-san, congratulations!

-Thank you! –Sakamoto said pleased with the attention he was receiving that night.

-Okada, -he greeted him- we meet again.
-Hm? –Inohara was wondering what those words ment.

-We met today while I was helping our manager-san look for Rei.

-Hey! –Nagano had joined them- So you disappeared with our manager-san after all!
-Yeah! –added Inohara- we were all wondering where had you two gone.

-Well, -he said smiling- you know now. Right Okada? –Okada looked at him in such a gloomy way that he got him the creeps- I went then to NHK’s to watch those guys record their performance.
-Hey Taichi-kun, -said Nagano- why haven’t we been invited to your show yet?
-Aren’t we good enough? –Asked Inohara.

-That doesn’t depend on me.

-We’re going next week, -said Sakamoto, trying to get his attention back- so I guess your time will come.
-If you excuse me… -Okada left them speaking about Shonnen Club Premium, wondering why Rei hadn’t reappered after dragging Kokubun out of that place.
Ken also tried getting away.

-Why do you seem to be so out of place? –He had approached Okada.

-What? –He said- I’m not the one looking to another direction all the time.

-You know, -Ken wasn’t as dumb as he thought- I’m starting to get a weird feeling.
-What do you mean?

-Ever since you interrupted us that day, -he had wanted to discuss this for a long time- you kept acting oddly. First I thought it was because you hate her, but then I realized how much affetcs you anytime I tell you stuff related to Rei. 
-I do hate her.

-You sure?

-She dressed us up like elves today!

-Well, I guess you can’t be her Knight after all.

-Excuse me? –What was that talk about?

-C’mon! –He said angry- Don’t you think I haven’t realised the way you look at her? –Ken was on the right- It hurts to be the one who she hates the most, doesn’t it? –Okada was trying to avoid him, but Ken got him to look into his eyes- I apreciate the respect you have for my feelings, but I am no dumb, Okada-kun! –It hurted to be speaking about this- I ain’t her Knight either! But I could eventually become it, and if you keep infuriating her I will do that.

-Fine! –He yelled- But you ain’t nothing more than a midget!

-Look who’s talking! –He said feeling hurt by the fact Okada was pointing his short height, but Okada wasn’t a giant either- The way you’ve got to express your feelings will only hurt her for sure.

-I’m not listening to this silly conversation!

-You can run! –He yelled- But sooner or later, it will get you!

And he decided to leave, since Rei wasn’t there to be seen, since his best friend had shown him that he was right about his fears… he had felt something odd that day when they got interrupted, and that night he had realised Okada couldn’t keep his eyes away of her, suddenly all the chat about him hating her had revealed Ken that those feelings of anger were in fact feelings of fustration for not being able to be friendly with her. He wasn’t afraid of Rei feeling the same, since he was only afraid of Rei having something else than a friendship with Kokubun-sempai but, deep inside, a weird feeling about those two started to root on.
Track #13: The 7 Swans (Skit)
-“This is It! This is It! I’m a fierce fighter! Never loose a battle! And this time I’ll proove it to youuuu!!!!” –Karaokes where always the first to have a new hit single, and that crazy 20 year old girl knew it for sure, celebrating her long awaited band’s debut, she wanted to sing their first hit really out loud.
-She actually loves the song… -was whispering one of her friends, the evil creature who had drawn the perfect line to have such a band like PaaWa. By her side, the Gypsy’s fangirl was trying to make her shut up- I never thought they would actually fall for such a trick…

-Well, -the 20 year Burekuuji’s lover had finnished her performance- they’re good as Hell, and you must admit it.

-Really? –She was showing a cynical face.

-OK, OK… - another one of that 5 pack was trying to calm them down, that had been the girl accepting FURASHUU as her number one priority- it’s enough. It’s obvious you two will never agree… it’s hard to believe you both are siblings.

-WHATEVER… -said Burekuuji’s real creator- I’m happy, and not even you can spoil that for me…

-What about singing E·Ga·O’s hit single? –said FURASHUU’s girl- we all love that one, don’t we?

-Yeah… I… guess… -said a dubitative girl, that one was new on the group. She had been friends with Buurekuji’s fan for a while, and later she also came to know her sister, the little devil who pictured PaaWa exactly as they resulted to be, but this was her first time joining into the team.

-What do you mean? –said the girl who first fall for SooKuuru’s boys- I thought we all liked E·Ga·O. Nao’s got Burekuuji, Chie’s got JGB, Rie’ likes FURASHUU, Michiko’s crazy for those psychos… and you and me love SooKuuru… -she looked at all the girls in that party to make sure she wasn’t mistaking it- but I thought we all liked E·Ga·O as a band. Their songs are cheerful.
All the girls gave her back a look of agreement, all the girls but the one who hadn’t been too excited at first.

-What? –Asked her Nao, the one who liked Burekuuji.

-I… -she was a little intimidated- just think they lack of balance.

-Balance? –Said a little bit upset the girl named Rie, the FURASHUU’s fan.

-Now that I think about it… -said the little devil, Michiko, PaaWa’s monster- they kinda sound a little bit chaotic. The intentions of their songs are quite good, but they don’t define at the end.

All the girls were confused, that was too much thinking for them, they liked music but not to that extreme, they had never paid attention on whether their bands sounded balanced or not.

-Don’t take me wrong, but… -that newbie, there she was going again- I rather have MagikU as my second best.
-Yes, -seconded Michiko- I think they sound better. But I still love E·Ga·O, they have the best pairing of all.

-You mean Inocchi and Kokubun? –asked Chie- I love that pair! They’re just too funny to be true!

They all laughed. That was right, E·Ga·O’s crazy members were just an irresistible reasong to have them as their common band. Even if MagikU’s cuties were that good on keeping their sound balance…

-Sachiko, -now Nao was the one speaking- wasn’t a friend of yours coming tonight?
-Oh, yes! –She had just forgot it, Sachiko was the Sookuuru’s fan, the one who shared with the newbie her passion for the pretty Johnny’s boys. Her favourites were the so infamous inside the jimusho Fantastic Trio. She had been a fan ever since they were in their form bands, and her best idea was to picture them all together in a couple of bands. But she ended liking SooKuuru’s model more than JGB…- She’ll be here soon, she had some work to do.

-That late? –asked Nao again.

-Of course, -answered Michiko- don’t you remember this is the friend who delievered our little precious folder?

And suddenly, the door of that Karaoke box opened. A tiny young girl, appeared behind, she entered into the room and greeted them. She waited to be introduced by Sachiko, and then joined the party.

That was certainly the piece they needed to reach the perfect number. 7 Swans conspiricing innocently, knowing that they had succeeded once, and maybe trying to hit twice with their crazy dreams… would it be the jimusho again? 
Track #14: Through The Looking Glass
That had been funny. The never ending tantrums of Nakai-sempai being pissed off by Kokubun-sempai, Inocchi-sempai and Nagano-sempai all together, were one of the best parts of their rehearsals, also of their shows. Being in that band wasn’t that bad at the end, but he still, sometimes, felt a little bit nostalgic, and tired of being in such a crazy world. Everything there was no-sense, and everything there took sense… it was hard to explain, but he felt lost and found every now and then. Satoshi Ohno had never been a clever boy, but he had some good material inside, as a singer, as a dancer, as a painter, even as an actor… but he was feeling wasted now. He had no good solos no more, in fact, he hadn’t had a solo ever since he had been placed in E·Ga·O, but that was common, since they were that much members, they had little teams and little performances, but not proper solos. He had been teamed up with Maru, who kinda play the mean part Nino used to play back at Arashi, but their styles didn’t quite match… and he wasn’t the funny type. He just played dumb as he used to.
Days were getting harder and harder, now he hadn’t the responsibility of being the leader, he thought he was finding some dificulties to bear with his job. Perhaps, he just missed Jun and Nino. They used to guide him, help him… well… Nino wasn’t that much of a help, but he just loved being his mate. He missed Aiba-kun and Sho. Their neverending chats, nonsense chats, and Nino laughing at them saying they were like father and child. He certaintly missed his group! They were achieving so much and then, then they came, those T.I.’s and stole them all what they had gained with their efforts.

So he was now stuck in that crazy land, E·Ga·O’s kingdom, where his sempais were fussing and fighting, laughing and trying to make each others cry, spoiling themselves playing music without a real sense of balance.
At least, he was still one of the lead singers…

-That’s enough for today! –Sae Kimura was reapearing to dismiss their rehearsal. She hardly interrupted them during their silly jokes, fights, nonsense chats… she only commented once or twice, said how good that was, and then called them to dismiss the practice.

-You want to come? –That was Maru-chan, approaching him before he could escape to somewhere better.

-Where? –He tried to be polite to his kouhai.

-I’m going to SooKuuru’s set, they’re recording a video today.

-Really? –He was really out-of-date with his old group mates.

-Yes, -Maru smiled at him- I thought that it would be nice to visit them, since Aiba-kun and Sho-kun are there aswell…

-Oh… -he was kinda slow sometimes- yeah… I haven’t seem them in a while…

-Then you must come! –Yoko joined them.

-I was about to say that! –Said Maru laughing. They were about to start and old traditionat joke of them. They couldn’t deny they came from Kanjani…

Ohno was dragged into their plan of visiting the cool guys. They were leaving when someone catched up with them.

-Hey! –Junnosuke Taguchi had to run a little- Wait for me! I want to go to!

-Where are you going? –Asked Nakai. He always had to sneak into everything.

-Sookuuru’s vide set –replied Junnosuke.

-Oh, is this a group-trip? –Ohno didn’t know how, but Kokubun-sempai had mannaged to squeeze into that chat.

-No –Said Maru. He never feared being rude to his sempais.

-Whatever, -he said getting upset- I’ve got better stuff to do.

-Taichi-kun’s not invited! Taichi-kun’s not invited! –started mocking Nakai.

-Shut up! –he went back to the box to get his stuff. He actually had better things to do. He still hosted a TV show, and Shonnen Club Premium was one of his favourites, he had to interview Tatsuya Ueda for the next show.

-If you join us you shall behave, sempai –said Maru seriously.

-Oi! –Complained Nakai, was that his kouhai telling he was a noisance?

Ohno looked at him not being sorry. He remembered his least favourite moments, when Arashi went to Utaban’s shows and the co-host always instigued Nakai-sempai to attack him until he couldn’t help  but reply with a nasty word… but the problem was Ohno never fell for that trap. Ohno was just tired of the comparisions…
An hour later they had managed to get to SooKuuru’s set. Surprisingly, they found the coolest guys having fun.
-I thought this video shoot was something important… -said Maru to his dearest friend Hina.

-Oh, is the video concept, -Hina seemed to be serious while explaining to his friends why they were seeing a bunch of fools playing dumb- Takanabe-san says she wants to show a kinder side of the band.

-I think she’s trying to show a dumber side… -said Yoko trying to not be heard, but Nakai-sempai, who had followed them there, did it and he couldn’t help but laught.

-They’re not too much different from us, aren’t they? –He asked to his kouhais.
The scene was such silly and pathetich: They were wearing funny clothes, teasing each other, and dancing with silly moves… and everything was being recorded by the cameras! Ohno remembered one of Arashi’s classics, Hadashi no Mirai, and he suddenly realized that the fans would find them extremely cute. He showed a nasty confusing face, he had understood something.
-You came? –Ohno was a little bit surprised to see the manager of SooKuuru approaching them that friendly. He thought that only Sae Kimura was that type of cool manager…
-I wanted to enjoy our last days of freedom –Maru replied in a weird natural way. What had been that look? Ohno was sure he had witnessed some flirting between his kouhai and that manager.
-I’m glad you could make it- she said smiling shy.

And she got back to work taking Hina with her. The video shoot ended two hours later, Ohno was wondering how had he managed to stay quiet watching that festival until the end.
-Riida! –Aiba was apparently happy to see him, he hugged him, and so did Sho.

-Hey! That was a nice surprise! We don’t see you too much lately guys! –added Sho.

-Isn’t it cool? –Maru popped in- When he heard we were coming he couldn’t wait to join us!

-Yeah… -Ohno said doubting, he was throwing a disgusting look to Maru, who had always to put his nose on everything, but, well, he had been nice.

-Did you like the video? –Said Aiba- Well, I mean the shoot, of course!
-It was fun- he managed to say.

-It was silly –said Nakai.Was he still there?

-Thanx sempai –said Sho with a dry look.
-But fun- said Nakai at the end, then all of them laughed.

-Yo! – Nagase had seen his sempai, he neves missed a chance to put him nervous. Rivality between SMAP and TOKIO members was maybe more than an urban legend.
-Hey Nagase! –He said trying to keep the fight on, at last, it was all a game they had for a long time.

-Thank you for coming- Said Nagase politely.

-You welcome –answered Nakai.

-Nakai-sempai! –Luckyly, Go Morita came to stop that silly stare-battle- You’ve been here all this time?

-Only the last couple of hours.

-Ah… -he said- that’s nice of you. I’m sorry it took us that long to finnish the video shoot.

-That’s OK –he replied- It was fun to watch, anwyay.

-He followed us –said a sarcastic Maru, always nailing into his sempais from E·Ga·O-. He certaintly was dying to watch your vide-shoot.

-Oi! –Was the only thing that Nakai could say. Everybody laughed out loud. Even Nagase, he was the one enjoying that the most.
-Well, since you’ll be touring soon, this will be one of the last times you’ll have free time to spend- Said Nagase.

-That might be right… -Nakai was now realizing he’d been there loosing his time for two hours, for what? That day was a little bit too far of nonsense.
-C’mon, I’ll treat you to dinner! –Said Nagase feeling pity for his sempai.

And they left together. Ohno wasn’t getting anything at all, his sempais were that randomly quarrelling and making up every now and then. At least he was receiving so much attention from Aiba-kun and Sho. They were tired of all the day shooting that video, but they were that glad to see him that also wanted to treat them to dinner. That was true love for his Riida.
-I guess you’re joining us tonight -said Takanabe-san to Hina while they were coming back to the visitor’s group.

-Oh… -Hina didn’t know how to excuse himself. He had realized recently that he was all the time hanging out with Maru and Maki Takanabe, and that might be a little bit tedious for them. Maru never had a no for him, but he started to see that a couple wasn’t made of three people. Maybe he felt alone, but he was glad for his friend- I’ve got stuff to do. Right Yoko? –he said grabbing his friend and running away from them.
-Weird –said Maru.

-Let’s go –said Maki trying to hide her inner laughter.

Ohno was still trying to understand what had been that little scene. So, he had seen Maru-kun leaving with Aiba and Sho’s manager?

-That’s been happening a lot lately –said Aiba knowing his old leader was trying to guess what was going on.

-Everybody knows they’re a couple –added Sho.

-Shhh! –Said Aiba- Don’t say it that loud! You know that little psychopath goes crazy anytime we mention anything related to managers dating jimusho’s boys.

-There’s only one manager dating a jimusho boy… -argued Sho.

-But, anyway, he goes crazy. He’s been in a special very good mood today, let’s not spoil it, OK? 

-Then, -Sho knew he was right- why don’t we leave?

-Yeah, -Ohno didn’t know what they were talking about but he suddenly remembered something- weren’t you two treating me to dinner?

The three of them started leaving that place. They were a little far from any centric places, but they got into a cab to get into a better place where they could chill out.
-Are you enjoying your job at E·Ga·O? –Asked Sho once they’ve got comfortably placed in a ramen shop.

-I do, -he replied smiling- but everything’s too crazy there.

-Same as SooKuuru… -babled Aiba.

-Really?

-Oh yes! –Said Sho.

-Yes, -continued Aiba- at the beginning that was mad. Our manager was very scary, and everything, but the truth is that some of the boys there are loosing their focus all the time.

-Who? –Asked Ohno.

-The Fantastic Trio -said Aiba.

-Who are they? –Ohno was confused now.

-Ryo, Yamashita and Akanishi –answered Sho.

-Yeah, -Aiba kept on- they were kinda irritating, but Takanabe-san managed to work them out and then they were even put together in that tv show…

-Oh yes! –Ohno was now starting to to follow the lead- So they’re troubling all the time?

-Not anymore –replied Aiba.

-No, -said Sho- but Ryo’s been quite dangerous lately. It seems he can’t take off his role from PaaWa.

-Those are certaintly psycho’s! –Said Aiba.

-Yes they are… -followed Sho.

-I didn’t know… -Ohno was now lost. Who were the psycho’s?

-Don’t you speak to Nino? –Asked him Sho.

-I… -he was trying to say yes, but that wasn’t true. He had been deeply lost into E·Ga·O’s silly land that had forgot to call Nino, and whened Nino called, hi always missed his calls- don’t. I’ve been busy.

-I see… -Aiba wanted to explain that better- if you’d spoken to him, then you’d know what’s this about. They’re all a little bit off. I mean, crazy, dangerously off… Of course, Nino enjoys that.
-I see.
-But Ryo’s been the worst of them lately. He used to behave whenever he was with us, but ever since Takanabe-san started dating Maru, he keeps getting infuriated –said Aiba-. I don’t know, maybe he likes our manager?

-Maybe… -babbled Ohno. He was still a little bit lost. Was his band that kind of a neverland where he lost contact of everything from the outside? He hadn’t been aware of any of the stuff his old band mates were revealing now to him. Had he fallen throught the looking glass?
Track #15: [Bonus Track] Sleeping With The Beast
PaaWa was quickly raising to the top of the jimusho’s new bands, they had been really successful with their firsts singles, they even had filled for five days the Tokyo Dome with the show their record company had setted up after releasing their album, it was too soon for another tour, but they had such demand that the label had requested for a live performance that got extended to five concerts. And now they were ready to release another single. Other bands at the jimusho were before PaaWa’s road of success, specially JGBeat which had been a major hit in the south of the country and FURASHUU, the band that was on top of the charts, the first to put those T.I.’s boys back were they belonged. The other bands were having their moment too, like E·Ga·O that had a sold up tour, or MagikU that had been getting good charts results with their first single. Magazines featuring SooKuuru or Bureakuji were always sold out but, on top of that, PaaWaa was getting stronger than the rest. They were about to catch FURASHU’s status, the new SMAP of the jimusho.

But since the band started his rise, Rei had been having it harder than ever. Takki always started all the fuss with his psichotic, depressive, hysterical attacks, she had always been the one to carry all the burden, and following Yamamoto-sama’s orders, she got used to tie him up, to pressure him to get out on the stage, and anytime she had to deal with it, against her will, Okada kept complaining furiously. 

To put it worse, the quarrells during practice hadn’t slowed down either. She always came to find all his imperfections, as always, and he always had a mean reply to give her. Okada had a special touch to turn her sarcastic-and-bitchy mode on.

PaWaa was in the middle of a rehearsal, that time they were practicing for the new video, they needed to learn the new rutine in order to record the new promotional video, and they also had to get it ready so they could attend their promotional performances at tv music shows, as usual. 

-Right from the start, please –Rei had made them stop again. They had been dancing for two hours, and last break had been too long ago. Takki was willingless again, but Rei didn’t pay attention because she knew he would get fine once the time to shoot the video had come; Ryo was still that infuriated, Nino was doing just fine, Tsuyoshi was doing all that he could, but he still lacked of a sexy attitude, Subaru was trying hard, but Junichi seemed to be failing on purpose. Rei was fed up with his attitude, he had been gloomier ever since they had slept together. After that happened, he had been avoiding to talk about it, although she had found it a release, but he also had been more picky and aggressive during rehearsals and dance practices. The group had also stretched its demoniac sound, she knew that some of them were still thinking that was sexy, but they weren’t sexy at all. 

The boys re-started the routine, and kept dancing without changing the attitude.

<<This is a disaster>> she thought. She could had been careless about it, she was about to leave the band, just the day after… but she couldn’t make this to her friend Keiko, who would take her place, leaving Burekujii to Sae.  Rei would be touring for two months with her self-created band, MagikU, and E·Ga·O. Somehow, this had been decided at the best moment by Yamamoto-sama. She didn’t know why, but maybe it was because they had considered MagikU’s success on their presentation show  and they had chosen it to be the band to accompany E·Ga·O on its tour. 

-You call this dancing? –she had interrupted again, and now she was looking at Okada, in a cynical mode.

-I do. –He said looking at her with anger- I’ve been dancing for more than thirteen years now, and people haven’t been complaining.

-People don’t pay attention to that. –She said throwing a frozen look at his eyes- But I do. You’ll stay here ‘till you’ve learned this rutine the proper way. –She stood up and got her stuff- Nino, -she turned her head to find the only member of that band she trusted- will you please take care of it?

-Bitch… -Okada mumbled.

-You see? –Nino had heard him again –She adores me! So I’m gonna teach you in order you won’t decieve her again.

He body was sworing, he was feeling so much pain in every single muscle of his body, he sure hated her so much! And the worst thing had been standing Nino teaching him a dance rutine he knew perfectly already. Why it had to be like that? He and Nino used to be good sempai and kouhai, they used to had fun whenever they met up at any jimusho’s events. But now he hated him, and he hated nearly everyone else. On his way back home he got a call on his cellphone.
-So you’re still picking up my calls…

-Of course I’d pick up! –He was quite angry with the little man at the other side of the phone-line.

-I’ve been calling you the whole afternoon!

-I’ve been practicing the whole afternoon! –He said upset.

-She puts it hard to you? –Why wasn’t Ken showing no mercy?
-That’s none of your bussiness.

-I just wanted to hang out a little before we leave.
-Leave? –He was now confused –Where? Who? Who’s leaving?

-Don’t you knowit already?

-What? –He didn’t like riddles that much. He used to, but now it was just pissing him off- Will you explain?

-Rei’s leaving PaaWa. I think today was her last rehearsal with you guys.

-That can’t be –Ken was sure trying to piss him off- we still have a video shoot to make.

-Then I guess you’ll be doing it with your new manager.

-What? –He was now angry, despite he was trying to not admit it.

-I told you, -he said- we’re joining E·Ga·O’s tour, we’ll be supporting them, just like Juniors used to do, and Rei’s leaving with us.

-But… -Okada was now watching the world crumble around him- tours don’t work like that. We keep going here and there, but still got to come back to continue with our other jobs and compromises. Rei kept going here and there when we were touring.

-But this time is not like that. 

-How can’t it be?

-Only the ones with other jobs will be going back every once in a while, -Ken seemed to be enjorying his explanation- and the list’s short, considering we’re not at your status yet…

-What do you mean?

-I mean that we’ll be out for a couple of months, and not coming back.

-Well, -Okada kept denying Ken’s words- but Rei’s gotta come back to us at some point.

-You wish, -Ken was now speaking dry- don’t you? I knew it!
-You knew what!? –Okada was really pissed off now.

-Whatever! –Ken replied- The news is Rei’s being relocated. She’ll be turning down PaaWa’s managament, and taking on E·Ga·O’s.

-What?!!!

That couldn’t be true. What Ken had just told him hadn’t a place in his mind. So, they were leaving for a tour? And if that was true, Rei was leaving them too? He could had been angry for all the practice he’d been doing that day, but now he could only get fired up with the idea of Ken and Rei going together on tour. He had gone to her house, to find her, he wanted to yell at her, for making him suffer during rehearsals, he hated her! He had been ashamed for what had happened several weeks ago, he still couldn’t understand why he kept mixing rushes of tenderness and rushes of rage everytime her image came up to his mind. She had been really cold to him ever since that night, and now she was daring to push him to his limits, by leaving with Ken. He felt sick anytime his friend spoke about Rei without hiding the love he was feeling for her. He hated her, oh yes… He hated her! But she wasn’t home. So he might get back to the jimusho to find out where she could be. He was that much irritated that he didn’t realised his obsession with the matter was getting him that far, he had got back to the jimusho’s office, it was late, but there was a little possibility that she’d been there still. Rushing through the empty corridors, he saw light coming from her office… so he had found her! He would storm into her office and let her know she couldn’t be like that.

-Who’s there? –her voice asked. She had noticed someone was about to come in, but she had never expected it to be him. –What do you want now? –she said nearly yelling. 

His eyes were fire. He was out of his mind right now.

-You think it’s nice?

-What? –She was really angry. Okada always came up demanding things she didn’t know about.

-You might be happy leaving with Ken!

-I beg your pardon?

He was coming again to get her. She tried to avoid his hands, but he always ended up catching her.

-When were you going to tell me?

-I don’t have to explain you anything! –She was getting on her nerves again.

-Don’t you realise?

-About what?! –And she was crying, again. She never got to understand Okada’s reactions, he only pressured her. Maybe she was deserving his picky attitude at the rehearsals, but she though unfair that he was that much unclear when rehearsals were over, they had already had sex, and they hadn’t faced it yet, never talked about it. He hated her, so why did he always acted that way? She knew he was just being protective towards Ken, but anytime he came that close, the rage turned into something they couldn’t control, and it had already turned into sex, once.

-I can’t… -he was about to confess he couldn’t stand it, but his body had betrayed him for the second time. Her tears were again pulling the trigger, he had to react to them by kissing and holding her agressively. And she wasn’t refusing him either, like the first time, she was just crying and accepting his body.

Some objects fell down from the desk when he cornered her against it, he was undressing her already, still kissing her with despair, he also took his shirt off, and got back to hold her quickly. Those hands would leave marks on her body, again. 

That time they had been kissing for nearly half an hour after finnishing having sex, it was obvious they had lost their minds. 

-Maybe it’s better you leave… -he said exhausted, still resisting to leave her body- if you stay here, this will end up really bad, I know…

She started looking for her clothes, but he kept out of his mind, looking for her naked back, to keep kissing her body. She was setting tears again, but she tried getting dressed as fast as she could, and still having him interrupting her now and then with kisses, she started getting her stuff to leave. He cornered her another time, now against the door. His way of fighting was through his kisses.

-…I will leave…-she said setting herself free- don’t worry.

And she opened the door. But he was still chasing her, her crying face was enough to make him froze for a second, a second she took to disappear inside the darkness of the empty corridor. Was that a goodbye?

Outro: And What’s Happily Ever After?
Tacchon had been a bad boy all the night. Yamamoto’s farewell party had been exhausting, but he was ready to leave. The movie was over, he was now waiting for the rise of MagikU to bring him back the dorama roles he used to have. Their first single had been a first step to Heaven, fans were demanding his image again, magazines featuring his face and MagikU’s members were the latest sensation but, yet, they weren’t where they should be…

Satisfied with Rei’s work, Yasu’s leadership, and his new mistress, he jumped into the band’s bus, a weird way for Johnny’s to travel, but something that had been Rei’s idea to bring all the members together. A different way to face a tour Rei had learned from Brittish and American acts. They would be only taking planes when they needed to, and shinkansen’s if they had any special assigments to do in Tokyo or anywhere else appart of the band’s tour. Being with E·Ga·O’s members brought him back the memories of the first days of Kanjani, when they had been eight happy youngsters having so much fun. Seeing Maru and Yoko there was cool, really cool, but the coolest thing of all had been the special surprise Yamamoto-sama had prepared for Rei. He already knew about it, but it had been a little reward due to Rei’s hardships at PaaWa and her good results with MagikU’s debut. That shiny face smiling at him, was something he had waited for so long, in vain. Now they wouldn’t be in the same group, but at least he had been invited to join the tour to accompany the debuted bands with his new group. The happiest of all, though, was Yamaguchi-sempai from TOKIO. He had been very pleased with the decision to choose them among other Juniors to jump into the wagon. The band, formed by Toma,  Uchi, Yamaguchi and a finally converted Koichi-sempai, had been doing pretty fine into the Shonnen Club shows. They and Question had been selected to be the musicians to accompany E·Ga·O and MagikU into that long tour. Tacchon couldn’t help but smile when he saw Rei’s joy face, praising Yamaguchi, Uchi and the rest. She was a fan, he knew it, Yamamoto had told him, and he was his friend, shame the other three wouldn’t be there to join them! But he guessed nothing ends Happily Ever After…
See you at the III VOLUME! 
