UPSIDE-DOWN

VOLUME 3 : THE RISE
Introlude: Bip Bip Bip

The morning was her favourite moment of the day. She used to wake up, take a sneak pick of what was going on at the other side of her room’s window, and wondered whether to shower or eat breakfast first. Usually, it was first the shower, then breakfast, and finally she went walking for a while until the spot she always met with her sister. Sae always came there late, but she didn’t care that much, she only scolded her because she loved to and, right after that, they both headed to the Jimusho. Then, the best and worst begun: She got to guide those idols to be perfect in the gypsy arts but she got to deal with such an arrogant face, who had been extremely mad latelt, like Ryo Nishikido. He, and the other two… How could had she even like them before?! They were completely stupid! But… is not like she didn’t know it back then… when she was still too young and fool… and a fan. But, however, now it wasn’t that great to see how baka those three were… she had lost any atraction for Jin, and YamaPi was now just OKish… and Ryo… he was a pain in the arse.
Taking the fact that she hadn’t slept enough that night, that morning wasn’t as favourite as it used to. It seemed that someone had been moving furniture now and then on the next door, and she had got to take a pill to finally get some sleep. Something that wasn’t making her precisely happy. She woke up with a very ugly face, and a bad vibe, knowing what she would’ve see after opening the curtains of her window… sneaking was just a ritual, it was obvious that outside was raining, as she could hear perfectly clear the sound of the storm that was. The shower, was a bad idea, that day just started too wrong with lack of sleep, rain, and now a broke heater… hot water wasn’t in the bath anymore… She looked for her emergency agenda, trying to remember she had to call the company later, so she could had it fixed it, and tried having some breakfast… but she runned out of anything eatable and hadn’t gone shopping. When had she become that forgetful? Well, she had been too busy the last two weeks, ever since the management team had to switch positions, because of Rei’s sake. She had been helping Sae to manage Burekuji, since her sister was such a mess, and ever since Rei had gone, PaaWa had been a hot issue. Not only Takki nor Ryo, Nino had been awfuly mad. He claimed for his managaer to come back, and started misbehaving and demanding to be transferred. Tsuyoshi and Subaru were also a little bit down, but they could appreciatte Maki’s touch to make things work, but Okada was like a shadow. Although he went crazy every time they performed, like he was being possessed by an evil demon… well, that was just something she only heard of. She didn’t had to bear with it, she only had to stand the Fantastic Trio.
At last, she was ready to leave. Her cellphone bipped her that Sae wouldn’t be late that morning: She had somewhere else to go. Getting her coat and her briefcase, she got out of the appartment, still feeling cold because of the broken heater, althought what she’d spot right after closing the door of her appartment would freeze her. Well, he seemed frozen too. Good Morning Ryoko, you’ve just met your new neighbourgh, say hello to the boy next door… Ryo???!!!

Track #1: Morning Call
-Hello? –That was a hell of a morning. He had just moved last night into his new appartment and had been trying to put some order into all that mess of boxes filled with his stuff, the last thing he needed was seeing what he just saw… but he had to forget it quickly because he’s dearest friend was at the other side- What the Hell… you calling that early?
-Sorry, Juniors must get up early –Hiroki said- this is going crazyly fine, I just wanted to ask you if you’ll be coming to Hiroshima.

-Hiroshima? –What had he missed? What was Hiroki talking about? He had been the last six months too focused into his own rage that he tended to forget important stuff, but… was that important?

-I thought you would already know by now… -Hiroki sounded confused. Maybe his friend hadn’t told him anything, whatever it was.

-What am I supposed to know?

-The Jimusho’s having a party there –Hiroki suddenly let a laughter scape, it was obvious that someone was entertaining him at the other side of the line.

-A party? –He was trying to remember… wait. He couldn’t get any memories back since he spent the whole time at PaaWa being fired up, the other time at SooKuuRuu being stupid and the rest of the time at JGB trying to bite his tongue and get a hold of himself to not punch Tsubasa right on the middle of his face.
-Yes, -Hiroki was speaking in a weird way… was he with a girl? Then he was lying about the ‘Junior’s getting up early thing’- they want to make a special event there with all the bands.
-I thought you were supposed to tour alone, -he was now heading to the jimusho’s rehearsal voxes- I mean, E·Ga·O and MagikU.

-They are, -his friend was now sounding more concentrated with their conversation- but it seems NHK suggested a special show and Yamamoto-sama agreed. I thought that you would know by now.
-I… don’t know… -he stopped his car, unplugged the hands-free, and got out- I guess it might been something that I forgot…

-Well, well… -Hiroki let another laughter escape but now he wasn’t sure whether that had been for him or for someone else- I guess you have too much stress… Don’t worry, sure you’ll be there. They can’t leave out someone who’s in three bands.
-I guess you’re right… –he even laughed. Then he suddenly remembered something- How’s the tour going?
-Oh, it’s going fine.

-Just fine? –He asked. Why was Hiroki that short on words when it came to his own matters lately?

-You know, shows here and there… -Hiroki sounded bored with his own words- Fans are going crazy and media’s giving us good reports. E·Ga·o and MagikU will be recording soon.
-No chance for you, I guess. 
-You guessed right. –But he knew that Hiroki didn’t had too much expectations on that. It was just something temporary while his sempais were there. He knew that Hiroki would get back to that odd solo star status he was getting in right before the jimusho started its fall.

-And… -he hesitated- how’s Rei?

-Who?

-Isn’t she your manager?

-Ah, E·Ga·O’s and MagikU’s manager? She’s not in charge of the Juniors, but I see her every night, she seems nice. –Hiroki made a pause- Why are you asking for her?
-Nothing, -he said- I was just curious. She left without even telling us, so I didn’t know if she had pissed off Yamamoto-sama or if she had been just being assigned to anything new.
-Oh, -Hiroki sounded now more bored than before- I don’t know. I’ve got to leave you now.
-O.K.- he dismissed the call.

He hung up and got into the rehearsal vox, meeting with Jin on his way. His band-mate looked suspiciously happy.
-He asked how you were… -Hokkaido was quiet and cold, it was still too early for start working, but that was the only time in the tour that Hiroki could meet with Rei without having the fear of being caught up. Lately, he was the one waking her up, she hadn’t been showing a good face in the morning ever since that tour started.
-That was sweet –she said ironically. It was obvious she didn’t believe that Ryo had asked about her because he cared.

-C’mon! He hasn’t thought much about other people lately… it’s a compliment that he asked for you.

-Maybe you’re right.

-Anyway, -he said- why you wanted me to call? It sounded ridicoulous asking him if he’s coming when it’s obvious he will have to go to Hiroshima.

-Otome told me to check on him, -she said still laying on her bed- it seems he hasn’t calmed down yet.
-And what do you want? –He laughed- The only way he would calm down would be if Ryoko started paying him attention.
The two of them started laughing. That was the point. Rei knew that Ryo’s rage little problem was because he was being ignored by the queen of gypsy’s, at least, now it wasn’t her trouble anymore.

-By the way… -Uchi tried getting her up- what’s up with you?

-I spoke to Uchi when I was getting here –Ryo approached Hina during their SooKuuru’s rehearsal. It was the first rehearsal of that day, then he would have to deal with his rage for the gypsys-, it seems we’ll be all going to a big event that’ll be host in Hiroshima.
-Really? –Hina was looking some music sheets- I didn’t know.

-Then it wasn’t only me! –Ryo smiled. So he hadn’t missed anything, they just hadn’t been told yet.

-You weren’t only what? – Koyama popped in.

-He says we’re all going to Hiroshima soon.

-For what? –he looked confused.

-Uchi told him there’s going to be a big show.

-Really? –Koyama smiled.
-Good Morning Boys –Keiko Kobayashi just entered the room. Ryo didn’t noticed her, as he was still chatting with Hina and Koyama on the keyboard’s corner-. I said Good Morning!
-Oh, -Hina looked at her- Good Morning manager-san.

-Good Morning –Ryo runned to get on his place. He could not misbehave there, he couldn’t do it when Takanabe-san was there and he wouldn’t start doing it now. He knew that Kobayashi-san was even more strict than her mate.
They started a long rehearsal, filled with new material, since a new album would be recorded soon. Ryo wondered why was everything going that fast with all those units… it wasn’t like that at all when he was back at Kanjani 8 and NEWS… things were more quite and slow… and the only stuff that was always running into him were the roles for new doramas… why wasn’t he having any good roles offers lately? He had managed to get on TV thanx to that show he co-hosted with Jin and YamaPi but he hadn’t went further than short appearences in doramas. Even Nino and Okada had got back their actor status, Nino was happy with the new movie he would be shooting (although he was a little weird lately, saying he didn’t want to be in PaaWa nor JGB), while Okada had got a very good role playing the evil bad guy of a thriller series. Okada had taken his bad role status from him! He wasn’t the Last Friends guy no more! 

-Before you leave today, -Kobayashi-san was about to dismiss the rehearsal- In four weeks we’ll be all going to Hiroshima.

-I told you! –Ryo whispered to Hina.

-It’s going to be a big show where all the bands will perform three songs each one and a song all together, but Three of them will get the top spot.

-The top spot? –Interrupted Nagase, Ryo knew he was friends with the new manager… same as with Takanabe-san.

-Yes Nagase, -she smiled at him- Before the show, there’s going to be the current gig of E·Ga·O’s and MagikU’s tour, and then, it’ll be an hour and a half in between, then the show that’ll be host in the Stadium. It’s going to be aired on TV, it’s like a Spring festival.

-Yes, but what’s with the top spot? –Asked Morita. He was always anxious when it came to work opportunities.

-The three bands with most success will perform five songs instead of three –she replied-, it’s nearly obvious that number one will be for FURASHUU, it seems they’ll be hosting the show aswell… number two it’ll be PaaWa, but number three is still unkown.

-We could get that spot? –Asked Nagase.

-Well, -Ryo joined the conversation, and he surprised all his bandmates. He had been more calmed that morning but… he was into the group’s conversations now?- It’s obvious that MagikU’s too new to get it, but they have quite a good fandom and they could release something before that to rise their score a little… but I don’t think they can’t beat groups like us or Buurekujii- he ignored the astonished faces of his bandmates-, I wouldn’t bet for JGB…but E·Ga·O’s like the new Kanjani of the jimusho so… we might be getting a little bit of competition.
-I want the third spot! –Yelled Nagase. He was always determined to do the best and be the best at what he did.

-My head’s burning… -Rei was having breakfast with Kokubun. She had got up, finally, thanks to Uchi who had been insisting until she’d got out of that bed- I need aspirines.

-What you need is to pull your breaks –Kokubun hanged her the purse she had left in the seat besides him-, if you keep on drinking like this, it’ll be things that you will regret sooner or later.

-C’mon… -she said taking some pills from that purse- don’t preach me!

-I only tell you what I see, -he continued- you still do fine with your job, but you drinking and scaring that poor little thing…
-Scaring? –She was trying to play a fool.

-C’mon Rei! –Kokubun hitted her arm sweetly- You’ve got to stop or he’ll explode!
Ryo was heading to JGB’s trying to figure out what he prefeared: follow Nagase and trying to get SooKuuru at that third spot or just doing nothing, since he would be in spot number two for sure. He suddenly stopped, he got amazed when he realised that he was actually doing some thinking about the group stuff. Since when had he been like that? All that he remembered was always being pissed off and furious, and tired, and helpless…
-Is it true? –Ken had joined the breakfast club- Are we all having a show in Hiroshima in a few weeks?
-Yeah… -Rei was still confused… she was trying to think what she had been doing last night. She knew it had something to do with Ken, but she didn’t remembered it. Since when had she started forgetting the stuff she did when she was drunk?- It was decided last week. But we were going to tell you today. 
-How do you know that then? –Kokubun was intrigued.

-Go-chan called.

-Your beloved Go-chan… -Kokubun threw a weird look at her, he couldn’t believe she was making fun of Ken, he hitted her with his leg under the table –what? –She said angry- Sorry Ken… hangover.

-No wonder –he said looking at her with a mixture of anger and frustration.
-Well, -she said- all the bands will be there. I’ll explain you all later.

-Then that means all the members will be here –said Kokubun trying to throw a warning.

-I know! –Yelled Rei pissed, and she got up and away of the table.

-Listen, -Kokubun cornered Ken- I don’t know what you do at nights, but if you take advantage of her drunk moments, then you’ll got a serious trouble.

-With you? –Said Ken defiant.

-Yes.

-I didn’t know you were his father –said Ken trying to be hurtful.

-I’m not, -he said not backing off- I’m his guardian.

Ryo was that much into his thoughts, that he hadn’t got a chance to think what he’d would do when he saw Kimura-sensei again, face to face. The second meeting that day was as awkward as the first, both of them got frozen, and had serious looks on their faces. He was nervous, what he would do now? She was right beside his wall… at the other side. He started praying to not have too many chances to run into her from now onwards. But maybe what he really desired was having the chance to know what he used to do when she was at home?
-Nishikido! Focus! –She shouted from the front of the chorus line. She hadn’t been as impacted as him, at last. If not, she wouldn’t had got the guts to still yell orders at him. But, somehow, that day, the rehearsal was better. Maybe it was because of the news of that upcoming show? No, he didn’t think it was that… the morning call made by his beloved friend had been nice, but nothing special, and the news hadn’t been a bomb either. He was that deep into his own mind that, without noticing, he had been calm all that day, although he would have to fire up soon… since PaaWa’s rehearsal was next, and that, was a battlefield since Rei had left.

-Hiroshima? –Nino was pissed off when he’d got the news of that big event, but that was already the second time of the day he heard it. For Ryo, was the third.

-C’mon Ninomiya! –He said hitting at him- You’ve already heard that before. Why you asking again?

-I want to be transferred! –He said with a sad face.

-That won’t happen –answered their new manager.

-Then I won’t go! –He yelled.

-Shut Up! –Takki shouted. They old got frozen, that had been Takki? 

-Nino, sit down and be quiet- said Takanabe-san.

-Are we all going to be there? –Ryo knew why Takki was interested: a show all together meant being able to be with Tsubasa.

-Yes Takki, -she said- all the groups will be there.

The smiled Takki put on his face was twisted.

-Sorry, -Okada interrupted them- you said all?
-Yes! –Ryo yelled- She said ALL! ALL! ALL!! Will you stop now making silly questions???!!!!!!

And he got up and left the room. He had got enough of hearing the same news four times in one day. First with the call, then at SooKuuru’s, then at JGB’s, and now at that psycho’s therapy they called PaaWa. Takanabe-sensei didn’t cared about him leaving, he took his stuff and went home. To his new home. Would she be already there?
Track #2: Alone
Ever since the whole new groups madness started, he had never felt that miserable. He had been missing his old pals, Oh-chan the most, but he had carried it on because of his particular sense of humor and because he was still in the place he loved the most: The jimusho. But everything was different now.

It was just another day of dealing with gypsy rutines and seeing psychopaths who couldn’t control themselves, just like it had been the past months… but she wasn’t there now. And she was with his best mate, Oh-chan, having fun and away of that gloomyness. 

<<I also want to go…>> he used to say to himself. Nino couldn’t bear with all of that now, specially being at the psycho’s, watching Takki gone wild, Ryo’s raging moments and… and… what have happened with Okada’s bad vibe? Wait. This was off of place… he was just like a shadow now… where were all his usual complains? All his observations towards Takki’s behavior? He was the one who usually stood up for Takki, arguing against situations like the one he was living now… Takki had been refusing to perform at that TV show they were recording and, now it was Takanabe Maki forcing him to work, but Okada was just at his corner, being too gloomy… well, at least he was still gloomy…
Another scary performance, another top 3 single. He wasn’t even excited by the fact they would be one of the top 3 bands at that upcoming special event that would take place at Hiroshima. All what he wanted is to get back the fun. Ever since she’d went away, he had run out of ideas to mess the others out. He missed her because she used to confide in him and because, despite of making her go crazy, his jokes were the only thing she apreciated from that band. He also could see how the atmosphere had radically changed there. Subaru and Tsuyoshi-sempai missed her too, he was completely sure of that, because they had also become more dorky and their spirits were down, althought Takanabe-san had always good words for them. The fact the members were all loosing their spirits, wasn’t affecting to their results, though. The gloomier they were, the better positions their new songs reached at Oricon charts. It was like  the dark aura surrounding them was the real power of their success.
Anyway, he didn’t want to be there anymore. He wanted to be with Oh-chan and with her. Well, he didn’t care that much about her, she was just a good friend, who happened to be his old manager, but he aknowledged that the trouble of his band was not having her around. He even bet that Okada’s shadow had grown because of her not being there.

-What’s going on? –Her voice at the other side of the line sounded relieving.

-Nothing… -he was mumbling- just wanted to talk to you.

-Is there anyone getting too wild? –She was laughing, but it felt odd, like she was trying to hide something.

-No… -he said- I guess.

-Then?

-I don’t want to stay here.

-C’mon, -she replied- we’ve already talked about this.

-I know! –he was angry, why couldn’t she do something about it?

-I’m not the one in charge of who joins the bands.
-But you chose MagikU’s members! –He was having a tantrum.

-How did you know? –She sounded surprised- Whatever…

-Why you didn’t choose me? –He was upset.

-Because I was only allowed to choose members that hadn’t a band already? –She was a little bit worried- Hey, I also would like to have you here… I’m sure that Ohno-kun would love the idea…
-Then…?

-You know it’s impossible.
-Since you left us, this really sucks! –He said not being aware of what he could be giving to her.

-It can’t be that bad after all, -she said not believing her departure had been noticed- I’m sure that it’s better this way.

-Really? –He said- Takki hasn’t changed a bit, and I bet he actually hates Takanabe-san, specially because now nobody defends him anytime he’s throwing one of his tantrums.
-What about Okada? –Nino sensed a change of tune when she pronunced that name- Isn’t he still defending Takki?

-No –He said with a dry voice-. I bet he’s the one who misses you the most.

-I bet he isn’t –She said quickly.

-Well… -Nino had a special touch for sensing other’s secrets- he’s become a shadow, and that makes this band even more boring.

-Isn’t he happy now he’s got finally a dorama role? –She was trying to keep her composure.

-I don’t see him jumping of joy.

-It can’t be that bad… -She sounded a little bit confused now.

-It is –Nino insisted-, he has no aim for anything now. Well, whatever! I’m sure that, despite they’re not daring to say it, Subaru and Tsuyoshi-sempai also miss you.
-The World won’t get to its end, Nino –she said- I’ve got to go now. Just hang in there, OK?
And she hung him. He was feeling a little bit down, yet, but now, he had some stuff to investigate. What was he sensing something really odd was going on between Rei and Okada?
He started by recalling the fights they used to have, certaintly, those were huge, and Okada seemed to like to tease her while she only got out of her mind and, annoyed, used to hid away behind Nino and Subaru. It was like, despite of her bad temper, she wanted to avoid more conflicts with him. 

Nino remembered how during the tour they had done, she kept loosing her nerves, and Okada kept piercing her without misery, then… then… then… something changed? When? He remembered Okada looking at her with a weird look, and her avoiding crossing her sight with his… touché, that might be the beginning of something… he knew that Okada got issues with her, that’s why he always kept getting in between, throwing him comments on how much he loved Rei and how much she adored him, but… but then it was just a game to him. Might it been Okada the reason why she had left? Then why hadn’t she taken him with her? Nino was now more pissed off.
He had reached the door he wanted, but nobody was answering to his knocks. After ten minutes of being there, the door opened showing a pale Otome-san.

-Yes? –She said not loosing her icy vibe.

-I would like to request a group transfer.

-What? –Nino felt that the almighty Otome-san was, somekind of, lost?

-I’m not feeling comfortable in the groups I am right now, I would like to transfer to E·Ga·O, I think I’m better suited for that group.

-Nice try, -she said, but she wouldn’t invite him to go inside- we’ve known from day one that you wouldn’t like to get separated from Ohno but…
-But? –He was a little tired of Otome-san’s attitude, why would her discuss that matter at the door of her office? Why wasn’t he being invited in?

-But that’s something that won’t happen, -she said coldly- you’ve got two bands already, and your work there is really apreciated, specially being at the top 2 band right now, if you would leave PaaWa, that would cause a commotion.

-So what? –He dared to say.

-Are you feeling too much pressure? –She said showing a twisted smile- We could send you right back to Junior’s, but I guess your record label wouldn’t be satisfied with that.
-I didn’t say I wanted to step backwards! –He complained.
-Well, -she said still holding him outside- I tell you what we’ll do: You’ll be leaving JGB. Happy now?
-Why JGB and not PaaWa? –He said complaining again.

-JGB can manage without your guitar skills. Plus, it’s only a band to entertain, not one of our highest interests right now. I’m sorry if that’s not what you expected.

-You don’t look sorry at all –he said pissed off.
-Now you’ll got more time to focus into PaaWa’s activities, I’ll let it know to your managers. You can leave.
-Wh…? –But he found the door being slammed onto his nose. What the hell was going on? Otome-san was certaintly cold! He had failed completely! Now he was out of the only band that still gave him a little amusement… and he was trapped with the psychos! Why was he feeling that much Alone? He had never cared to be by himself, never! But now he was missing some people, he missed Oh-chan, he missed those two idiots, he even missed MatsuJun’s diva’s face! And he missed having Rei around! But she seemed to not care at all!
-She did what? –She had called him at the end.

-I’m out of JGB! –He said yelling.

-Kimura-sensei will not like this, for sure…

-Who cares what the gypsy’s princess will think? –He was still yelling- I’m stuck! STUCK!
-I’m really sorry Nino, -she tried calming him down- I can’t do anything.

-Tell me, -he said- why did you leave?
-I’ve finnished my duties there, and I had to focus in MagikU’s career, plus they wanted someone who would make E·Ga·O work harder.
-Nice try –he said not trusting her words.

-Whatever Nino, -she said- I didn’t left you there on purpose. You know that I’ve would taken you with me if I could.
-Yeah… -he wanted to believe those last words- I will get to the end of this someday, you know?
-What?

-The REAL reason why you left –And now it was him who hung the phone.
Track #3: Sadistic Love
-I think it’s better for me to leave… -Ueda was nearly dressed up. She turned her head away of the door she had just closed to throw him a look of “don’t you dare”- C’mon, it’s already too late, and if I don’t work on those new songs, miss All-perfection will step on me.
-This is just an excuse to avoid the fact that I was about to win my position over…

-No –he said with a serious face-, you weren’t winning anything.
-Let’s see that… -and he rushed to get him cornered against her desk.

-I actually think is better for me to leave now.

-Chiken –she said, and she got away, perhaps waiting for him to react against her threat and stay. But he really got his clothes and left.

<<What am I doing?>> she said to herself while he was closing the door behind him. It had been a month, or more? It had been a while now… but the fact was that she was acting too weird for her position. All the time cheating, hiding, adding extra work into the manager’s agendas and letting them think she was occupied when she wasn’t… Since when had she lost her mind? It all started because she couldn’t bear with one of his boys challenging her, and now he has got addicted to it. At first she was only obsessed with being the one taking the lead, now she was actually enjoying all those rendez-vous… and he… he? What was he really thinking of all that? He had been the one teasing her until she had had enough of it, and he seemed to be as hungry as her, always rushing anytime he knew no-one else would be around… he was liying to his band-mates too, making them believe he was so busy working in their music when he was actually spending his time with their manager… she couldn’t help but feeling the rush to know what he was really thinking of her. She wanted to know. 
-Hello? –She had taken the phone without thinking- Yes, I’ve got something to discuss, let’s meet up later.
At the end, she was the head of the manager team, and she had a situation to discuss, although she was hiding something more important.

-How you’re doing? –Yamaguchi-sempai had been away for a while now.

-I guess that fine, -Ueda was speaking to him on the phone- at the beginning it was odd to not having you here to help me, but I think I’ve managed it now.

-I’m glad to hear that, -he said- I was worried that you could get the feeling that you wouldn’t be able to make it, but you’ve got what it takes!

-I wouldn’t say so… -he said being shy- but I think I’ve done it just fine, the new songs will be as good as the ones you helped me with. 

-Well, -his sempai replied- you only need to find the right way to make them sound… at last, those are all already written.

-Yeah, I know… -he said.

A few minutes after dismissing that call, he decided to make a break, and go for a walk. He had been too distressed ever since Otome had agreed to follow his game that he hadn’t realised how much that got him tired. His body was aching from all that sex sessions they’d got, but he couldn’t help it, he was a pervert after all… and he had found someone who was giving him enough reasons to keep on going. The only problem was having to lie to everybody, he had felt really uncomfortable a few hours ago when Nino had knocked at her office’s door and he had got to hide, fearing to be discovered. They had been being too carefree maybe, doing it in places they could get caught but he certaintly enjoyed the risk. Now he started laughing to himself, he just remembered that he had left interrupting their usual session… she will make him pay for that later… sure… getting back home, he tried continuing the arrangements he was working on, but all what he wanted was just play his guitar. He thought that he would have another break… but he ended up wanting to write a new song. Why couldn’t he write his own songs for FURASHUU? Maybe being in KAT-TUN wasn’t that bad after all… they were too much controled in FURASHUU, more than they had never been at his former band. 
-You’ve done what??? –Ryoko wanted to kill her. She had just thrown the bomb: She had dissmissed Nino from JGB’s duties.
-This is no good… -said Maki-chan – Why?

-What else could I do? –She was trying to excuse herself- He’s been causing troubles ever since we got Rei away… and we cannot remove him from PaaWa.

-You might be right… -said Keiko, who was trying to understand Otome’s reasons- but don’t you think is like a punishment having him in the only place he doesn’t want to be?
-He never complained before! –Otome defended herself- Only because Rei leaves and he starts seeing the band as his worst nightmare.

-But you didn’t have to leave me without one guitar! –Ryoko was furious, more furious than she would had expected…
-Calm down! –Otome yelled Won’t you? You never cared about Nino, you even said he was messing your rehearsals.
-I…
-That’s right, -Sae intervened for their own surprise- you never liked him that much, while I would’ve been pleased to have him at E·Ga·O.
-Yeah, -Maki followed- Otome, if he didn’t want to be with us, why don’t you let him go to E·Ga·O?

-Because that’s what he wants? –He said not believing their friends could care that much about Nino- If we start getting the boys whatever they want, then all will be over.

-I see your point –said Keiko, all the girls stared at her.
-Really? –Said Ryoko not believing Keiko’s siding with Otome.

-Really, -she replied calmly- you’re all overreacting. Maybe this will get Nino more focused.
-Maybe this will get PaWaa more focused –said Maki.

-Still having Takki, Okada and Ryo out of control? –Asked Otome.
-Let’s not talk about, OK?
Another day of rehearsals was on… it was actually a day of work for Otome and him, not like the fake ones she had managed to pass onto the rest of the manager team.
-Let’s see how this sounds… -Kame was always too hard at first when it came to the new songs’ arrangements, he only wanted to show his superiority as the leader.
Ueda played them the songs he had been working on, he was hoping that nobody would notice he had been spacing out too much while working on them.

-It’s good, -said Kame, not wanting to aknowledge the talend he got- we better start working on them.
-Wait, -he said- I want to play something more.

-What? –Kame was confused- I thought this was all. Three new songs, right Otome-san?

-Yes, -she said coldly- three songs only.

-But I’ve got one more –he protested with a dry voice.

-OK, -she said- if that makes you happy… but you know you won’t be able to release it.
-We cannot release songs that haven’t been aproved, -he said- but we can perform them in our next live.

-I guess he’s right… -said Kame- for once. But we shall decide first if your song is good.

For their surprise, his song was great. He hadn’t realised it himself but he had put a lot of his feelings in that song. It wasn’t a ballad but a rock mid-tempo beat, but the way he was singing the lyrics was filled with a deep meaning.

-I’m impressed, -said Jun- I actually wanna sing that.

-I guess it’s OK –said Kame not wanting to admit how good the song really was. They all looked at their manager, waiting for a reply, but she had got frozen.

-I… -she had realised that she could’ve been showing her weakest side- I guess it’s OK even if you record it, I’ll have a talk with Yamamoto-sama about it.

He didn’t want to show it, but he was smiling… that had been one of the greatest victories he had gained ever since entering FURASHUU.
-Don’t get that cocky… -she said a few hours later, before leaving the rehearsal box- it’s only a song.

-Yeah, -he dared replying, while getting sure no-one else was listening- I bet it’s just a song…

She suddenly runned out of words, had she gone blank? He was sure she had… but he left before giving her a chance to reply.

-Damn… -she whispered. Deep inside she knew what that song had meant. Wasn’t the title enough revealing already?
-So, -Kame was still there, although he had not seen them talking- I guess Sadistic Love will the be first song written by one of us that makes into our setlist…?

-Well… -she said- we first got to get Yamamoto-sama’s permission.

-It might be troublesome… -said Jun.

-Why? –Asked Kame.

-Well… -Jun was more clever than they though he was- the lyrics aren’t too right, aren’t those? 

-C’mon… -Kame said joking- we’ve all sung worst lyrics before. Don’t think singing about such kind of a perverted relationship will hurt anyone, it’s all too sutile written… -he paused- I wonder were has he got the inspiration from.

-It’s obvious he’s watched too many movies… -said Jun not being aware of his manager’s facial expression.
-That may be true… -and Kame left the room.
Track# 4: A Walk In The Park
It had been a coincidence, a fortunate coincidence, but ever since he’d met Sae Kimura, he had felt the urge to conquer her heart. His approaching had been hard questioned by his sempais and some of his bandmates… and now she was actually his manager, everything had become harder… but he could never miss an oportunity to get along with her, and get alone from the rest of the jimusho.
-It was nice from you to bring me here, -she said while they were walking- I’ve never been into Ueno’s park before.

-Really? –he asked surprised- Are you that much occupied?

-Well… -she smiled- I guess I am… but before coming to this jimusho, I was living overseas, and I’m not from Tokyo.

-I didn’t know you had been living out of the country –he wasn’t intrigued to know, but he was a little bit curious about her past life.

-Oh, well… I went to England to study.

-I see.

-It feels good to have a free day at last! –She said raising her head, looking to the faboulous sky, all cleared up from any clouds- Soon it’ll be summer.

-I’m glad you came –he said trying to get her hand, but she had slipped away running to watch some ducks floating into the lake. Was she that difficult to get?
-I don’t have that much free time, you know? –Okada was complaining to his old leader. He wasn’t in the mood for anything, specially for spending his time walking, and least into a park where everybody could see him.
-I know, -he said smiling- but isn’t it good? –He said looking at his mate- I’ve watched your new series, you’re awesome!

-Thanks… -he said turning red- I guess I’m lucky.

-You are, -Sakamoto said. He was lucky, in fact, Sakamoto hadn’t get anymore roles at any plays ever since the T.I.’s stepped into their way- but you don’t seem to feel it.

-What? –Why was always his leader that much aware of his mood? He thought that he wouldn’t notice it, specially because he was still thinking all that situation was actually temporary. Sakamoto hadn’t lost anytime ever since they got separated, and he had kept on making plans for V6.

-I might be too lost into my own stuff, but I’m smart enough to sense something’s off with you.
-Not really –he lied.

-You know, -he kept on- It pissess me off to not be able to work with all of you anymore. It seems that Hiroshi and Inocchi are enjoying themselves too much and, despite I became to like the stuff we do at Burekuuji, I miss you all.
-Oh, -he didn’t know what to say- I miss you too.

-Then, -Sakamoto look into his eyes- why does it seem you’re lost into something else? 

-Hey! –Sae Kimura had slipped from his sight again, she had spotted someone familiar- Maki!
But Maki didn’t turned her head, so Sae kept running behind her.

-Hey! –Then she got shocked- Oh, it’s you…

-Oh it’s me… -she smiled. Sae always had thought that girl was weirdly evil- Hello Sae-san.

-Shouldn’t you be working? –She said.

-Shouldn’t you be working aswell? –Sae couldn’t blame her for daring to speak her on that tune. She had never been someone who sprode respect.

-Shall I report this to your chief? –She had to defend her status, at last.

-C’mon Sae-san, -she kept her smile- I’m on duty.

-Really? –She said not trusting her words- Then why it seems to me you’re just sneaking?

-Isn’t that Hideaki Kato? –She said looking at the boy that was a few meters behind them, not daring to interrupt what he believed to be a managers’ talk.
-So what? –Sae was getting upset.

-Nothing, -and she smiled again- but this is some reason enough to not give you any type of explanations… don’t you agree?
And she left while Sae was still getting infuriated. 

-Takanabe-san’s having her day off too? –Asked Kato when she got back.
-That wasn’t the Takanabe-san you think –mumbled her.

-Mmh??? –He couldn’t understand her words.

-Hello Takanabe-san, -Okada was still polite enough to know he should pay his respects whenever he runned into his manager- I’m having some time off- the last thing he wanted that day was getting scolded for being in a moment of laisure.
-Mhh? –She was some kind of confused.

-Do you know her? –Asked him Sakamoto.

-Of course I know her! –He said- She’s my manager.

-No she isn’t –said Sakamaoto.

-Don’t you know that we’ve got a new manager now? –Said Okada- Haven’t you also got a change of managers?

-Yeah… -he said- but I what I mean is that she isn’t Maki Takanabe-san.

Okada looked at him confused, how wouldn’t he know who his own manager was? But maybe he had been too lost into his own shadow lately to recognize her face…
-Where do you want to go for lunch? –Kato was still working into his best skills.
-I’m sorry Hideaki-san, -Sae couldn’t slip of him, not again- but I’ve got a situation I should take care of.

-What? –But his words weren’t heard now, she was already leaving.

-I’ll promise I’ll make it up to you! –She shouted from the distance.

Kato was standing up all alone, looking how another oportunity was fading away. He had been trying to get Sae focused on his intentions a thousand times, but there was always something or someone interrupting them. Maybe the next time he would have more luck.

-Hey! –Sae had managed to catch her.
-You stalking me? –She replied.

-I’m still your superior –Sae said.

-Oh my –She said faking despair.

-Shall I call your boss? –She threatened her.

-Do whatever you please, -she dared to reply- I told you I’m on duty, already.

-What makes you say that’s not my manager? –Okada had found the perfect subject to get away from Sakamoto’s concern.

-That’s Saki-chan, -he said laughing- I’m surprised you haven’t recognized, since she’s been in the jimusho for five years now.

-Really? –Okada was confused- But…

-She’s the exact image of your manager –Sakamoto was actually enjoying that.

-How…? –Okada had, for a minute, forgot about his gloomyness.

-They’re twins.

-But I don’t remember her… -Okada was now trying to know why Sakamoto remembered that girl and he couldn’t.

-She’s worked on the offices all the time, you’ve seen her before but I guess I’m the only one who remembers the faces…
-Hey! –Okada complained- I do remember people’s faces! I just… don’t have a memory of her…

-I wonder what she’s doing out of the jimusho at this time, though…
-I’ve ditched my date for this? –Sae couldn’t believe what she’d just done.

-I told you –Maki’s sister was now tired of her tailing her.

-Yeah… -Sae was realizing she should’ve kept her nose on her bussiness, like she always did… but Saki-chan was always that… that… untrustworthy? – You’re on duty. Who made you deliver this anyway? Haven’t we messengers to do it?

-Oh, -Saki had been caught into something she shouldn’t- I guess my boss wanted some confidentiallity.
-Why aren’t we here anyway? –Sae was taking a look at the place they had reached, at the other side of Ueno’s park, it was something familiar…-Wait! Isn’t this Kurokawa’s appartment?
-How do you know? –Saki didn’t know what that place was, she was only following orders.

-I know, -she said- that’s the only thing that matters… -she had to be fast- what’s in there anyway? –She stole the envelope Saki was carrying.
-By the way, -Sakamoto was still hanging out with Okada- aren’t you excited about this Hiroshima event?
-Why?

-Don’t you want to see the others? –He said expecting some signs of happiness- It’ll be the perfect chance to get all together and maybe even have a nice party.

-I don’t think so… -he said remembering that Ken wouldn’t be specially missing them now.

-Why not?

-I’ve just… -he didn’t know what to say. If he said to Sakamoto that he and Ken had got into some kind of fight, then he would start asking questions he rather not answer- look at the time! I’ve got to go. I’m sorry…

And he got away leaving his old riida there. He had managed to hide it one more day… but if Sakamoto kept on contacting him, he might get to the bottom of his gloomyness…

-Oh my God… -Sae couldn’t believe, she the most carefree of all, have discovered something that huge.

-What? –Saki was now afraid. What was she carrying? She had been doing delievers like this twice a month, but she had never paid that much attention to them.

-This… -Sae tried to get a hold of herself- we need to meet up with Yamamoto-sama.

-Definietly not – Saki protested.

-No excuses Saki-chan, -Sae said- this- she showed her the envelope she had just stolen from her- is way too serious, and there’s something you must explain to us all.

And dragging her into the first taxi she could stop, she saw how a day that had started with the nice perspective of a date had turned into a detective movie… and that wouldn’t be the only surprises Saki-chan might hide… no…
Track #5: New Gal In Town
-She’s trouble… -Sae Kimura was staring seriously at Maki’s sister while telling this to Yamamoto-sama and Otome.

-Sae… -Ryoko was trying to hold her sister up.

-It’s O.K. –Said Yamamoto looking at Saki with scary piercing eyes- She does understand she’s in an uncomfortable position right now.

-I would rather say compromising… -Helen corrected her chief.

-Tell me Saki, -Yamamoto didn’t glance to Helen’s direction at all- will you be able to pull yourself and get throught this?
-I… -for the first time, Sae would had sworn those were the eyes of a very afraid person. Could it be that Saki Takanabe had understood how serious was that matter?
-It’s O.K. –Maki spoke out for her twin sister-, we can’t sack her, that would be revealing, wouldn’t it? –She turned her face to her sister, despite of being that much alike from the outside, she didn’t feel like getting a glimpse on the mirror at all. Maki would never recognize that face because of the many differences among their characters. How could it be that those twins weren’t like two teardrops? From the outside, someone who wouldn’t know them that much, could be decieved, but for those who got to know one of them really well, they were able to know who was who- Saki this ain’t a game.

-I got it –she replied trying to stand in front of her sister. Perhaps, Saki actually saw her own image whenever she looked at Maki’s face- I won’t screw it up…

-You better don’t… -said Otome with a really dry tone.

Track #6: Shake It Baby 
Sachiko had been waiting too long now. She had an appointment to meet with her newest friend, and then they would go to have fun somewhere else, but sure she was too late this time…
-I’m sorry! –said her friend when she finally got there. It looked like she had been running to get there as fast as possible.

-It’s fine, -she smiled. She was a little bit tired of waiting for her, but that had been the first time, and they were just starting to get along. At the end, she had been the one allowing her dream to come true- Shall we go now?

-Yes -her friend returned her back the smile.

-What took you so long? –She asked naturally.

-Some stuff going on at the jimusho…

-I see, -Sachiko looked at her friend’s troubled face- it seems like something huge has occurred to you.

-Actually…

-Wait! –Sachiko stopped her, she had spotted someone else- Look! Nao-san! Michiko-san!

The two girls turned their heads back to find who was calling them in the middle of the street. When Nao saw Sachiko’s face, she smiled and rushed to her. Michiko didn’t looked as happy as her sister to see them, but she was always like that, too cool.

-What’s the deal? –Ryoko had called Rei to give her an update on the last circumstances.

-It seems like we’ve caught a bug… -She was saying on her phone, she was coming back home after the long meeting they had- Did you know Saki was already in that position?

-Saki? –Rei’s voice sounded confused- Wait… I’m getting lost… Are we talking about Maki’s sister?

-Yes, we do –Ryoko stopped to get something to eat at the Family Mart nearby her appartment building- she’s working for Yoshida-san already.
-Really? Wow! –Rei was surprised- I always thought she was nothing but trouble… how can she be that different from Maki-chan?

-I don’t know, -Ryoko got out the convenience store- Sae caught her out delievering stuff to Kurokawa-san’s appartment.
-What? –Rei was trying to understand the situation- How could it be?

-Yes, -Ryoko was arriving to her appartment building- I knew you wouldn’t believe she could be capable of something like that…

-Is she a spy? –Rei asked.
-I don’t think so, -replied- Sae told us she actually didn’t had a clue of what she was delievering and to whom she was delievering it…

-Curious… -It sounded like Rei had started thinking.

-What do you find curious?

-I’d never guessed that Yoshida-san could be the one, -she finally said- but if you think it carefully it all makes sense.
-How can it make sense?

-We’ve better stop, -Ueda had left giving pressure with his lips onto Otome’s neck- you don’t seem to be concentrating at all.
-I beg your pardon… -She had been outraged right on that moment.

-Is not fun if you don’t fight back.

-Who said I’m not fighting back? –She was perplexed, she didn’t react thought… Ueda got her out of that desk and kissed her.
-It seems something’s worrying you, -he said caressing her hair- what is it?

-Since when had we started talking? –She was so upset but, yet, her body wasn’t able to react, fight, attack… whatever she usually did to that naughty boy.

-Fine –he said looking at her with icy eyes. He took his clothes and left.
What had been that? Why hadn’t she stopped him? Somehow, for the first time since they started having sadistic sex sessions anywhere and anytime, she felt like she had lost the battle.

-Saki, what is it? –Sachiko had been staring at her all the time. They had went to a tea shop, but she didn’t seem to be cheered up at all.
-I’m sorry, -she replied- I didn’t mean to space out like this.

-Is it hard at the jimusho? –Asked Nao-san- Maybe we shouldn’t had asked you to sneak that in.
-No, is not this… -she said- really, don’t worry about it.

-If there’s something troubling you, you should tell us, -said Sachiko- we might be newly friends, but we do make a good team, don’t we?
-That’s right, -said Nao-san trying to cheer her up- we could come out with something like that because we did it all together.

-Well… -Saki was a little bit scared- it might be something…
Ryoko was still speaking to Rei when she started getting upstairs, to get to the flat of her appartment. 
-Now you’re saying it… -she said- that really makes sense.

-I told you! –Rei laughed- Well, there’s nothing I can do right now, so I leave it all to you guys…

-I guess you’re right… -she was reaching the door but someone got on her eyesight- Gotta go now –She hung up and rushed into her appartment.

-Fine! –She heard an angry voice at the outside- You can ignore me  here aswell!

Making an attempt to ignore it, she hurried to turn on her tv. But the first thing that came up was JGB’s newest video.

-That might’ve been a bad idea… -she mumbled. And she suddenly felt the urge to get out again.

Althought she had promised she would not tell anything about it, Saki had finally spilled out what was worrying her, but she could trust those girls, they were her allies… at the end, if it hadn’t been for them, the agency it wouldn’t had never rised from that crisis.
-Your boss is spying for T.I.’s? –Michiko seemed to be really interested in that.

-This is outrageous! –Said Nao-san really upset.

-That’s what it seems… -Saki was a little bit ashamed by the fact she had been helping him to pass on all that valuable information to the enemy.
-It’s not your fault, -Sachiko consoled her- you didn’t know…

-Yes, -Otome had reached her appartment while speaking on the phone- it seems is not her fault.
-I don’t really think that she knows what she’s been doing, -Sae was at the other side of the line- I understood that when I saw her face, but I wouldn’t trust her that much either…

-I know… -Otome laughed- she’s trouble. But she was there even before we all came.

-That doesn’t make her better!
-How could Yoshida-san use her? –Otome was trying to find some clues- After all, she’s Maki-chan’s sister. How come she had her as her secretary, wouldn’t it be obvious that we could find out someday?

-Hasn’t it occurred to you that the fact she’s someone that much immature, clumsy and messy it makes her perfect for the job? –It seemed impossible that the careless Sae could be making such assumptions- She would never care for the stuff she’s doing, she would just worry about doing it for her job’s sake…
-I see your point… -Otome still laughed- but do you know? You can actually get serious sometimes.

-What’s the meaning of that?

-Nothing… -Sae was back to herself- I’ll leave you now, I’m tired.
And she said goodbye and dismissed the call. She had hardly entered her room when someone knocked at the door. She didn’t rush to open it, but what was awaiting at the other side, was… shocking?
-I’m going to the toilet… -Saki got up of her seat, and left her friends for a while. She needed to get freshened up, she was trying to accept the fact that she would have to keep acting like anything had happened, and work as always, she had to report on everything she would be doing now, and if an envelope was ever given to her again, she would have to open it and go to Yamamoto-sama’s office before carrying it to its final destiny. She liked to mess up, but that was a little more dangerous than what she usually did… she had heard that T.I.’s executives were really scary, nobody knew how they had become rich, how they had formed the agency… and among the J&A’s workers there was the legend that they had ties with one of the Yakuza’s households… that was something she couldn’t know for real, but that she rather don’t know.
-It looks like a hard job to do, -Nao-san was commenting while Saki-chan was out- I wouldn’t like to be in her position.

-But we have to support her! –Said Sachiko.

-That’s right, -Michiko enjoyed that scheme- we shall protect the jimusho now. We’ve already had fun, maybe now’s the turn to return them the favor.

Ryoko was running away of that place. She wanted to get out, being in there meant to be besides that man. It was already hard to bear with him at the jimusho that she also had to bump into him every now and then ever since he moved next door. She went downstairs, and then, she suddenly changed her mind <<-Why do I have to get out?>> she thought. That was right, she had been there first, she didn’t have to be the one running away of the place. She could ignore him, she had to do it.

-So you’re back? –Why was he outside? 

-Are you spying on me? –She talked back, for once. And he smiled. Ryoko felt she was about to blush, so she tried looking fast for the keys.

-So you do talk –he said.

-…Eh? –She was a little bit confused by that reply- Of course I talk! –she was quickly reacting. Where were those damn keys?
-Couldn’t you be a little bit more considered? –He said approaching her.
-Sorry? –She stopped for a second looking for her keys. What was that conversation about? 

-I do get you don’t like me, -he said speaking in a very dry voice- you can give me that cold attitude whenever we’re at work… -he said looking at her with his dark eyes- but we’re neighbourghs now, it really nags me to see you don’t even consider me as a person.

-I’m a busy woman –was the only words she could come up with.

-That doesn’t makes you better than me, doesn’t it? –He said being a little bit upset- I don’t like the feeling of being ignored like that. It makes me feel like trash.

Her brain collapsed for an instant. Had she been that mean? Of course she despised him, but she didn’t mean to be showing any kind of rudeness and superiority image. In fact, she wouldn’t treat anyone else like that…

-I didn’t mean to treat you like trash… -she mumbled.
-Really? –He sounded too demanding.

-Wait! –She got upset too –Why it feels like you’re scolding me?!
Otome had recovered from her shock and she was closing the door but she hadn’t been as fast as she expected.
-I get myself to the trouble of coming here and you want to slap the door on my face, -he said- that’s better…

Ueda showed a nasty smile and runned to got her back. He caught her in a very tight hug, she was running out of breath, then he pushed her against the wall of the entrance hall.

-I’m not in the mood… -she said.

-Then tell me why.
-How do you know where I live?

-I followed you –he say licking her neck while he was still pressuring her wrists.

-Why I bother asking… -she said smiling too. Then she froze, was she actually smiling?
-Saki, -Nao-san called her friend- you really took a while to come back!
-Wait, -Michiko looked at her with attention- are you wearing different clothes?

-Do you know them? –A fit young man approached Saki. The three girls sitting down and waiting for her to comeback from the toilet got all shooked up.

-That’s… -Nao-san was over-exited.

-Maru… -Sachiko was breathless- Maru-kun!

-Saki how do you…? –Michiko was also surprised.

-I’m sorry, I’m not Saki –she said.

-No, -Suddenly there was two Saki’s on the place- she’s my sister, Maki –she looked at her with despise- so the rumours were all true?

-Don’t… -Ryo wanted to tell her to not leave ignoring his face again. But she had found the keys of her appartment and was opening the door already- well, do as you please –he said getting back to his dry voice.
-That’s exactly what I’m going to do.

And Ryoko disappeard inside her appartment. Ryo decided to go for a walk, at the end, it was true: He couldn’t deal with having her next door either. Several weeks had passed ever since he had moved there and found out who his neighbourgh was, but he hadn’t make any progress. He only knew that he had been thinking too much since then, and that thinking had driven him to the fact he hated being ignored by her. He thought that if he could, at least, get her to treat him as a current neighbourgh, he would feel better. But she always had to react like this, running away of him, ignoring his face. Why was he feeling that much down?
-I like you better when we battle like this… -Ueda was getting up from the floor, where they had finnished what he had started against the wall.
-You can leave now, -she said getting up to- you’ve got what you wanted.

-You speak like you had lost this time… -he said looking at her with a superior look.
-Who said I lost? –She said fighting back.

Ueda was reaching her kitchen, when she realized he wasn’t leaving yet.

-Where do you think you’re going?

-I’m hungry, -he said looking in her fridge- feed me.

-This ain’t a restaurant -she said coldly, but then her stomach protested and he laughed.
-O.K. –he said- I’ll be your chef then.

What was going on? Since when had Ueda started playing like that? She certaintly couldn’t get the meaning of that new game.
-I told you to leave –she tried giving him her usual cold vibe.
-I’ll give you another round when we’ve both eaten something, -he said ignoring her- I mean real food.
-I was a little bit shocked, -Maru was taking Maki to her appartment- you never told me you had a twin.
-I thought you all already knew, -she replied trying to make the situation less serious- she’s been in the jimusho for a while now, she even was there before me. I thought you all had seen her before.

-We don’t usually pay attention to the employees that work at the office–he said still feeling he hadn’t know that much about her at all- not if they aren’t in charge of us.

-I see… -she looked sorry- She’s a little bit troublesome, that’s why I don’t usually talk about her. But you never asked me either.

-That’s right, -he said looking sad- perhaps is because I realize that I hadn’t asked you such questions like about your family or your childhood, that I feel that bad.
-Well, -she said smiling at him- we haven’t been together that long. You don’t have to feel that bad.

-But I’ve told you all about me, -he said still feeling he had been selfish- and I never asked you. Doesn’t it look like I had no interest?

-Not at all, -she said- you might not know my background, but you trully know a lot more about me than anyone else.
Maru saw how her face was blushing, and he thought she was that cute that he had to kiss her. Maki was a little bit surprised, that had been their first kiss. Sure they were taking it slow…

-That was quite of a shock… -Sachiko was talking to Saki while they were heading back to their respective homes.

-Well, -Saki was still trying to hide how outragous it felt to see her sister, the one who looked exactly like her, to be dating the one she had a crush on- there were rumours about that, I didn’t want to believe them thought.

-Oh, I meant the fact you have a twin.
-I don’t give to that fact that much importance…

-How come you don’t? –Sachiko was amused- You two look exactly the same! 

-I guess we do…

They might look the same, and even liked the same… but how could that be good? At the end, it was always Maki the one who got it all.

-If I were you… -Sachiko was fantasazing- I would take advantage of that… your sister’s a head manager! And she’s dating Maru-kun! 
-What do you mean? –She said still feeling angry with her sister.

-Wouldn’t it be fun to try tricking him?
Track #7: Moonlight
-Where are we going? –Sae Kimura asked this to her date. They had their first date cancelled because of Saki-chan, so she was looking forward to her second chance. She was always too carefree, but she really got interest in Shigeaki Kato, the boy she met casually, the boy that had caught her eye…

-It’s a surprise –He said smiling. He had gone to pick her up at her appartment. She had been really busy ever since she had discovered Saki-chan’s boss doings. She wasn’t too sure to trust Maki’s sister, she got a feeling that she could even bring more trouble, but that night, she wanted to forget all those worries, and focus on her date.
After a long ride, they arrived to a nice place. Shigeaki had brought her to a very nice restaurant, to have a really romantic dinner.

-I’m glad you could make it tonight- he said.

-Me too, -she smiled in a cute way- this looks really delicious! –she said looking to her dish.
The night was going smoothly, after dinner, he took her for a romantic walk to Tokyo Bay.

-I love to watch the Full Moon –he told waiting for her to feel emotional, he really knew how to create a romantic atmosphere. But Sae, was, somehow, less romantic that he could had expected. She nodded with her head, but she was really wanting to do, wasn’t happening at all.

-Shall we go somewhere else? –She said, thinking he would take her home. That was how she really was, always looking for some ‘action’.

-I know a nice cafeteria, I’ll take you there –he smiled. Sae hoped that after some coffee, they would go somewhere else…

-Tonight was really a great show, don’t you think? –Yoshihiko Inohara was all fired up. Ever since Rei had taken on the management and production for their band, E·Ga·O’s music had really improved a lot.

-Yes! –Yoko was really happy- I’m going to make a call.

-Who’s he calling that much? –Asked Inocchi to his friend Maru.

-I don’t think is any of the Kanjani’s boys… -he replied.

-Really? –Nagano had popped into the conversation.

-Yes, -he said- when I went to Tokyo last week, I talked to the rest of them, and they aren’t getting that much calls from Yoko.

-Did you found out anything else? –Asked Nagano. The boys at the band had been really curious about Yoko’s behavior. He had been really down out of the stage, while during the shows he was always giving his best… then he used to be all the time depending of his cellphone, so they didn’t know who he was calling all the time.

-Yeah… -Inochi had to nag Maru, once again- he found a manager-san, ne?

-Shut Up! –Maru hit his sempai- Yes! I spent some time with my girlfriend, are you jelous? Aren’t you visiting your wife aswell?

Nagano was laughing really hard. Inochi was putting weird faces, and Maru was fighting him back with the funniest eyes ever.

-What’s up guys? –Yasu had approached them- Nice show, by the way.
-Thank you! –Maru held his friend- You too were awesome guys!

-I guess we were… -Yasu blushed a little, but he wasn’t shy enough to not admit they had rocked the stage that night.

-Look how fond of himself he is! –Inocchi was pointing at him like he had discovered a criminal.

-Oi! –Nagano had spotted another friend- Ken-chan don’t you disappear again!

But Ken didn’t come, he waved from the distance, and runned away somewhere else.

-Isn’t he being too sneaky? –Nagano was pissed off- He’s always following Rei.

-Seriously… -Inocchi replied- I don’t know what’s up with him. Taichi-kun’s all the time with her, anyway.

-What’s up with Yuu-chan? –Ohkura had joined the party- I was trying to ask him to come for a while tonight, but he didn’t look at me at all. 
-He had to do a phonecall, -said Maru- but still is a mistery who’s he calling that much.
-I think that he missess Kimura-san… -mumbled Nakai-sempai.
-You’re always sneaky! –Maru shouted at him- Nakai-sempai! Would you stop popping out of the blue?

-Oi! –Nakai hitted him on the head.

-So sempai thinks is Kimura-san, intersting… -Inocchi was always too sharp.

-That could make sense, -said Yasu- since she left, he doesn’t look that well…
-Then he’s got a serious trouble –said Maru, and all the guys looked at him- What?

-What do you know we don’t? –Nakai was pushing him playing to be a bad cop.

-Yeah… -Inochi was also putting a bad boy’s face- you’re taking advantage on us because you have direct contact to the managers’ team…

-… It seems that our Kimura-san’s dating someone else… -he said trying to avoid his sempai’s mad faces.
Out of the show’s venue, Rei was getting into the van that would take them to the hotel. That night they were having a party because of one of the staff members’ birthday, she was partying too much lately. Ever since the tour had started, it was drinking all night long, and massive hangover the day after. Uchi was secretely waking her up nearly every day, and worrying way too much, because he didn’t had a clue of what was going on with her. At nights, it was always Kokubun who took care of her not messing up too much… but he had nearly failed twice on his task, whenever Ken got in between, she was tempted to be foolish.

-Hey, -Ken had caught up with her pace- Are you going already?
-We have a party tonight –she said not smiling at all- I want to go to the hotel first.

-You guys leaving? –There he was, her knight, always taking care of her not misbehaving, Taichi-kun –I’m coming too.

-Sempai, -Ken always hated when he got in the middle- are you coming to tonight’s party aswell?
-Of course –and Kokubun’s eyes were determined to send killing waves to his beloved kouhai.

-Oh, -Rei suddenly got distracted- poor Yuu-chan.

-MM?-both, Ken and Kokubun didn’t know what she was talking about.

-He sure looks too sad…

-I’m lost! –Complained Kokubun.
-We’re here –she said, leaving them wondering what was she talking about.

That coffee was one of the most boring ones she had ever drunk, Shigeaki was a very nice and fit man, but he was taking too long to bring her home.
-I’m not sure about the next step to take… -all what he had been talking about was work, but still, Sae’s weakest point were the looks.

-I’m sure you’ll know eventually.

-Being in Buurekujii has given me a different point of view –well, at least, his chat wasn’t that much boring. But she didn’t want to discuss job matters-. I’ve seen that I’m capable of so many different things that being in NEWS I had never noticed.

-Well, -she had to get into the conversation, unless she didn’t care about sounding uninterested in him- you guys seem really motivated to be the band who’s got the third spot.
-We’ll succeed, -he said smiling- I’m sure we can make it.

-Is getting too late –she said looking at her watch- shall we go home?
He nodded and got up to take her out of that place. Sae was expecting that this last sentece had transfered the true message into Shigeaki’s brain. But he just took her home, without even try to kiss her, and after saying goodbye without loosing his cool, he had waited to her to enter the appartment. Right after getting in, she fell on the floor, asking to herself how come her charm had lost all its power… then she fell something vibrating in her purse. That had been her cellphone, 10 missed calls? But it was too late to return them.

The party that night was really busy, but Yoko wasn’t appearing at all.
-I told you guys already, -Maru said- he won’t come.

-This is too much… -said Yasu- if Subaru knew he’s that much down for a girl when he hasn’t been missing them at all…

All the boys laughed. That was true, Yoko hadn’t been affected by the fact he had been departed from nearly all his friends, the ones he enjoyed to work side by side all the time, but now he had been departed from Kimura-san, he was like a shadow.

-Can’t Yuya-kun stop dancing all the time? –Maru liked to tease the boys of the other band so much, so he couldn’t help but notice that anytime they had a party in a club, Tegoshi was like the queen of the dancefloor.

-I don’t know what’s worse, -said Yasu- Yuya-kun’s flashy moves or our sempai’s dancing around him making silly poses –he said that looking at the weird dance Inochi and Kokubun were having along with Nakai-sempai mocking his kouhai. Masu seemed to enjoy the weird dance aswell.

-You know what they say, -Maru looked at his friend- if you can’t defeat them, join them!

And he disappeared into the dancefloor to join his sempais. He really liked Inohara-sempai, he was the funniest of them all. Yasu looked at them laughing, and after grabbing Ohno from an arm, he joined the party.

-Come’on! –He said to his sempai from Arashi- You’ve been down lately too, you need to have a little more fun!

Yasu just wished that Yoko had been there, so they all could had tried to cheer him up aswell. But he hadn’t come. Yoko had decided to stay on his Hotel room, all by himself, hoping his cellphone would ring back eventually.
-Hey, -Rei was holding a glass with her right hand- I don’t feel like dancing tonight- she was secretely looking into Taichi’s direction, he seemed to be busy dancing wildly with Inocchi, Nakai, and a bunch of their kouhais-, can you take me back to the hotel? 

Ken, who was beside her, couldn’t sense the piercing look she was giving to him. He could only think that they were left alone, luckyly, away of Inocchi, away of Nagano-mama, away of the rest of boys at E·Ga·O who were OBSESSED with her, all the time following her steps, talking to her… not even Joushima, who she liked to be with a lot, nor that bug called Kokubun, were there to disturb them. Ever since that tour had started, it had always been the three of them: Rei, him and Kokubun getting in the middle… and sometimes the rest of the band members at E·Ga·O, although she spent more time with TOKIO’s leader and Yokoyama than the others, it was hard to get any moments like that.

-Let’s go, -he said taking her on the back, and trying to rush out of there, wishing nobody else could see them leaving- I’ll fletch you.

Some minutes after, he was accompanying her to her hotel room. He didn’t know why, she was always staying room besides Kokubun, who shared the place with Nakai. 
-Here we are, -he said- I’ll see you…

But, unexpectedly, Rei got him with her hands on his shoulders and started cornering him against the wall.

-Why are you leaving this soon? –She said slowly getting too close- Tonight’s nobody spoiling us the fun…-but Ken wasn’t able to say anything, he could only stare at her, not knowing what to do exactly, his body wanted to reply, but yet…-Did you know? –she kept on- There was a time, when I was obsessed with a little man, he drove me crazy… -she smiled, and that was actually creepy Ken got chills on his stomach- …that much, that I wanted to kidnap him… -and she made a move to kiss him. But Ken reacted, against his own will, he avoided her kissing attack, and after putting her back on place, he gave her a nice caress on her chick.

-You’re obviously drunk –he said feeling angry with himself.

-That’s what you think –she said putting a face that really scared him.

-Rei… -she had started approaching his face again- I don’t feel this is the right thing to do.

And against his own will, he took the key from her purse, opened the door of her room, and left.
Alone, sitting down on her bed, Rei started to cry. 
Track #8: Straight Forward
He always got a key to her room. It didn’t matter where they were staying, Rei always asked secretely for two keys, so he could sneak in whenever he wanted, always calling first, of course. But that key had become a duty, ever since the tour had started, he had been the one to wake her up, not knowing why she always look that damaged.
-Sweetheart… -he kissed her on her front- wake up.

She opened her eyes, and the first thing she saw was his handsome face.

-My prince… -she said reaching her arms to embrace him. She pushed him against her body and started holding him strong- Why aren’t you six years older? 

-BmBmdBBgh…-he tried talking back, but Rei was holding him too much hard. Then she released him- Why aren’t you six years younger?– And they both laughed.

-Aw…! –She said- My head hurts.

-No wonder… -he said scolding her- you were drinking a lot last night.

-How can you know? –she said waking up- You weren’t there.

-How come? –He said complaining- Of course I was, I was there. And I got really worried after seeing you were leaving with Miyake-sempai, ALONE.

Then she rushed to get out of bed. She didn’t want to discuss about what she had done last night. In fact, she wasn’t drunk at all, she had been faking being drunk, just last night, to make an attempt to forget things she didn’t want to remember. And yet, she had been refused.

-I… -she could hide things, but she couldn’t lie that way to her little prince- wasn’t drunk last night.

-Really? –Then Uchi got furious- What were you thinking then?!

-He only accompanied me! –She said trying to defend herself.

-What if he had been here this morning?! –He said all fired up.

-Shh!! –She said- Taichi’s next room, do you want him to hear us?

-What I said… -he lowed his voice- what if he had been here? Are you going nuts?
-He’s not here, -she said getting to the bathroom- end of the story –and she disappeard behind the door.
-Aren’t you happy? –Koyama was speaking to his band-mate Shingo, a huge expedition party was travelling all the way down from Tokyo to Hiroshima to attend the biggest even the jimusho had ever hold out of the capital.
-Yes! –Shingo replied all cheered up- Tonight’s gonna be really fun, ne?

-Shame we didn’t take the third spot though… -complained Keichiro Koyama.

-Oh, -Hina wasn’t feeling bad for that. At the end, the three special spots that night had been for FURASHUU, PaaWa and MagikU. That had been a surprise, since that was the band with less history in the new era, but Buurekujii and E·Ga·O had been fighting hard until the end- it’s not that bad. I’m glad for my friends, Yasu has been working really hard.

-I guess you’ve got a point there –Keichiro smiled at him.

Three rows behind them, Nino was sitting all alone, the Shinkansen Green Car was packed up with Johnny’s, something unusual to see.

-Hey! –MatsuJun had approached him –why aren’t you joining us? 

-This is my seat –he said angry.

-Come’on, –he said trying to get him up- we’re having a nice chat with Aiba-kun and Sho-kun, and soon we’ll see Riida.

Then Nino showed a twisted smile, and got up. When they were going to the back of that car, they passed Okada, who was sitting besides Sakamoto.

-I wonder how I’ll deal tonight with two bands! –Masayuki Sakamoto was, indeed, a little too old to be hanging between two different bands at the same time.
-You’ll get through it …-whispered Okada.

-Hey! –He said shaking his shoulder- What’s wrong with you lately? First you were all the time angry, now it seems you’re not even here.
-I’m fine! –He said upset. He didn’t want his old leader to worry. It was a pain already to know that night he would be facing Ken, knowing he had been spending that much time with his enemy… his… whatever!

In front of that pair, Kimura-sensei was sitting in the middle of Takki and Tsubasa. Okada got distracted for a while, observing the weird trio. He knew that Takki didn’t fancy Tsubasa’s manager too much.
-Tonight’s really special, don’t you think? –Ryoko was as cheerful as always, ignoring the gloomy look Takki was giving to her- Aw, I wish I could had you both in my group, but sadly I’ve got only Tsubasa-kun.
-Really? –Takki got a little bit surprised, was that a compliment for courtesy or had she really meant it?

-Of course! –Tsubasa said- Kimura-sensei’s all the time asking me questions about you.

-I can’t believe it –Takki didn’t want to believe that pair were actually that much interested in him. Ever since they had been separated in two bands, Tsubasa had been all the time only seeing Kimura-sensei.

-Sensei, -Jin had interrupted them- Otome-san is calling for you –and she left.

-What was that about? –Asked Takki being pissed off with his friend.

-Why are you getting mad? –Tsubasa felt sad, he didn’t know what had he done to Takki- Aren’t we together? Can’t we enjoy this little time we have to be together?

Jin was getting back to his seat, where YamaPi and Ryo were.
-Why were you talking to her? –Ryo was putting psycho eyes again.
-Otome-san asked me to pass on a message.

-Why do you care? –Said YamaPi hitting Ryo with a punch on his head.
Kimura-sensei had advanced a few rows to join Otome, who wasn’t feeling too comfortable, knowing that Ueda’s eyes were stabbed on her back ever since the train had departed from Tokyo Station. Couldn’t he be more discreet?

-What’s up? –She said- Couldn’t you send me someone better?

Otome laughed, she knew that Ryoko had issues with the Fantastic Trio.

-I was planning on sending you Ryo, -she said theatrening her- but he seemed too busy staring at you.

-What? –She said getting chills on her skin. Otome laughed even harder.

-I got a call, -she said- Saki’s delievered another envelope.
-So…? –Now Ryoko was intrigued.
-He’s informing them about next month’s schedule for FURASHUU. It seems like they’re planning on make a copycat.

-Do you think they can beat us with a copycat? –Ryoko said.

-Well, -Otome replied- is not how they copy us, is how they anticipate our moves. That’s how they took the agency down the first time.
-I see… 

-Uchi did an excellent job passing on the wrong information, -Otome continued- but yet, they’ve got Yoshida-san and guess who else’s spying from the inside.
-What will you do? –Ryoko knew that Otome was always too serious with her job, and they were planning on copy her own band.
-I’ve got to talk with Rei about this, -she said- even if I don’t like to admit it, she’s the one who always comes with creative ideas.

-Yeah, I also hate her –and they both laughed.

-Oh my God! –Rei looked at her watch –Is already that time?
-It was hard waking you up baby, -Uchi said- that’s why is hard to believe you when you say you didn’t drink yesterday…

-Let’s not start again this conversation, O.K.? –She said- Let me get out first and get sure nobody’s outside.
She got out of her room, and after assuring everything was clear, she called Uchi with a sign, and he rushed to get as far as possible from that corridor. Nobody should discover them being together. Then Rei knocked next door.
-Good morning –Kokubun looked serious.

-Let’s go for breakfast, I’m starving!

-Wait, -he caught her arm- before I want to know where were you last night.

-I came back early, -she said, it wasn’t a lie- I wasn’t feeling too well.
-I will trust you’re not hiding me anything, -he said- after all you’re not that silly to ignore the fact we could all appreciate that Miyake wasn’t there either.
-He accompanied me, -she said feeling guilty. She had sneaked away of her knight, but that night she had done it on purpose- that’s all. Nothing happened.
-You know you’re playing with Fire.
-Let’s go, -she said with a really depressing voice- I want to have breakfast.

Three hours later, they were at the venue where the gig would take place that night. It was a big stadium, indeed, and they were playing there, like it was a Countdown, to celebrate the new bands success. Rei wanted to have a rehearsal with her two bands and the Junior’s before the other groups arrived there.
-Tonight you’ve got a really special chance –she was speaking to the Junior bands that would also appear there- I hope you all understand the meaning of this.

All the Juniors, even the fake Juniors, the ones that hadn’t been picked up for any of the new debuted bands, were listening at her and nodding with real attention. Rei wasn’t their manager, but ever since the tour had started, she had shown a special interest for the bands, and the boys liked her because of that.
-Gussan, -she called Yamaguchi appart- I know you’ll do it anyway, but tonight’s really important, please don’t mess up.

-What’s with you? –He said a little concerned, how could Rei doubt he wouldn’t give his all out there?

-I’m just making sure you understand how much this means for the real Juniors –and she looked into Uchi’s direction.

-I’ve got it, -and he smiled at her- thanks for being that worried.
MagikU started their rehearsal, they would be playing more songs than the other bands that night, because they had managed to get the third spot for the best seller bands. After them, it was E·Ga·O’s turn, Rei was observing them with attention, not wanting to interrupt them at all, she had finally managed how to get them concentrated. When they finnished it was the Juniors’ time to hit the stage, they would only perfom a medley, so they wouldn’t had the same time on the stage than the debuted bands, but still that was an honour. 
The Juniors were still rehearsing when the other bands, the ones coming from Tokyo, arrived at the place.

-Rei!!!!!! –Nino wanted to hug her, but he knew it wasn’t apropiate.

-My Nino! –She smiled- Come’on, Ohno’s backstage, I know that’s why you came to me… ne?

Nino blushed, was he that obvious? Of course he was happy to see her, but what he wanted was to see Ohno, although the trip with MatsuJun, Aiba-kun and Sho had been nice at the end.

-He misses you loads! –Said Tsuyoshi, who had followed Nino, looking for the stage where his mate Koichi was.

-I know, -she said- but who he really misses is his Riida.

-There he goes, -Tsuyoshi looked at Koichi performing along with Yamaguchi, Uchi, and Toma- I thought he was taking this as a long vacation.

-You see… -Rei smiled- Tsuyoshi-san, your mate changed his attitude after seeing how hard those three were working.

-Rei! –Subaru was even more glad than Nino to see her. Since she had been away, PaaWaa had been too depressive to him.
-Baru! –Rei smiled from her heart- I’m so glad to see you.

-Same here! –He said with bright eyes- Oh… Uchi’s indeed cool, isn’t he?

-I’m glad you like it, -Rei said smiling- all the Juniors are really working hard.
-Where are the rest? –Asked Subaru, who was also dying to see Yuu-chan, Yasu, Ohkura and Maru.
-They might be backstage, -she said- probably messing up.

-Aren’t you controlling them? –Asked Tsuyoshi –How weird of you!

-Well, they behave on the stage and at rehearsals, that’s all I care about- Rei replied with satisfaction.
-That’s because she’s the first one to mess up whenever we’re off duty –Kokubun had popped in.
-Taichi-kun! –Tsuyoshi greeted him.

-Hey, -Kokubun took Tsuyoshi appart- what do you think about Koichi? Isn’t he cool?
-I was saying just that, –Tsuyoshi nodded- I’m amazed.
The Juniors finnished and they left the stage. Otome appeared there calling the newcomers to get ready, FURASHUU would be trying first, the others had thirty minutes to get ready.
-Sure she likes to give orders –Gussan had left the stage.
-And that’s why you like her! –Rei hitted him.

-I like you better! –He hitted her back. They both laughed.

-Hey! –Kokubun protested- too much confidence! Too much!

-You pissed? –Gussan threw a defiant look to his friend.

-Is always like this? –Asked Tsuyoshi- I didn’t know you could actually laugh like this.

Then all of them stopped, that comment had caught them by surprise.

-What do you mean? –Yamaguchi was the first to talk- Of course she laughs like this! Rei’s really funny, didn’t you know already?

-In fact, No –he said, and the boys in there felt confused. They couldn’t picture Rei not laughing. It was true that she was strict whenever they had work to do, but she was so cheerful and a joke-maker whenever they had some spare time. 

-I’m sorry Tsuyoshi-san, –Rei intervened- I wasn’t able to show you this part of me. It wasn’t because of you, if that makes you feel better.
-I’m lost –said Yamaguchi. But Taichi, who actually knew what she was talking about, hitted him secretely to make him get quiet.

-Hey, -Ken had come out of the backstage, looking for the newcomers. He wanted to hug Go and Junichi, although the last time they had spoken, he had been mean with him- I’m glad we’re all together.

Go hugged him with joy, so did Sakamoto, who was always too worried for his bandmates, but Okada was too much distracted looking where Rei was having her little party. Was that actually her? She looked like a complete different person to him.
-Okada-kun! –Inocchi distracted him.

-Hey… -he had to stop his stalking.

-Riida!!!! –Inocchi started playing like a fool, hugging Sakamoto too tight.
-Stop! –Sakamoto was complaining, but he couldn’t help but laugh at the sillyness of his friend.

Nagano, who had appeard to greet them too, was laughing really hard.
-He hasn’t changed at all –whispered Go to Ken’s ear.

-You don’t know how much he messes up all the time…
Okada used that moment to disappear backstage, he had enough of joy for that morning. He only wanted that day to be over and be back to Tokyo, to his new dorama, and to whatever that band had to do. Being there, seeing her, it was only bringing him mad thoughts.
-Hey guys, -Rei and Ryoko opened the door of E·Ga·O’s backstage room, but what they found there was Kanjani8 on full- what are you doing here?

-Only three minutes left to start! –Ryoko yelled- Nishikido-san! Get out of here!

-Why are you only yelling at me? –he said in a cool tune, while getting out and giving her an icy look that got her feeling weird for the rest of the show.

-Su- su- su- Subaru! You too! –Ryoko managed to say.

-I told you they would be here… -Rei said to her friend. Ryoko disappeared quickly, getting after Subaru’s back to supervise the first appearance of JGB, the band that would open that event- Seriously, you guys… Hi… Uchi-san, you shouldn’t be here –She nearly messed it all up- Come on, get out and go to the Junior’s room.

-Yes ma’am –he said hiding his laughter.
-Seriously, -she continued- you guys are impossible! 

-Oi! –Maru complained- Come’on Rei! It’s been too long since we were together for the last time.

-You’ll got time to hang up at the after party! –she hitted him and laughed- Now you better go and find me the rest of E·Ga·O’s members! 

-You see? –Yasu told her while he was getting out to join MagikU’s at their room- We aren’t the only ones not being where we’re supposed to be.
-You better run for your life! –Rei yelled- You little creature!!!
When she got out she found something, someone, she didn’t want to find. Suddenly her mood had changed, it had been only last night that she had tried to seduce Ken, and she knew now why. That man she had just bumped into seemed to ignore her, so she did the same and went to find were the other members of E·Ga·O had hidden.
-Nakai-san! –She yelled- Katori-san! Juniors’ room isn’t your place to be! You’re out in ten minutes!
And she went to find the ones she was still missing, why were the guys misbehaving that much that night?

-This is a fools’ house! –Keiko bumped into her while she was still looking for E·Ga·O’s members- Why are them all out of place?
-Is their nature… -said Rei- They miss their old band-mates that much that they have all forgot they’re holding a show. I’m gonna kill you all!!!-She yelled hoping that they would hear her.

-Whose idea was this?! –Keiko complained to Otome.

-Don’t look at me –she put her hands up –it was Yamamoto’s… and my boys are missing aswell.

-Your cold, too cool, too focused boys too? –Keiko joked- I’m a-ma-ze-d.

-Ha-ha –she said with the same cold tune Keiko had used to mock her.

-Where’s Ohkura? –Rei yelled again –I’ve managed to get E·Ga·O’s members on their place and half MagikU’s, but now my drummer’s missing!

-I’ve seen him, -Otome approached her ear to whisper at Rei- leaving to Yamamoto-sama’s room.

-What? Now?! –Rei got fired up- Why does she even have a room?! I’M GOING TO KILL SOMEONE!!!

-That looks more like you –she heard a voice that got her the creeps. When she turned her head, she found Okada behind her, so now he wasn’t ignoring her face? She threw a look of rage to him and left to another direction.

The show went fine at the end, the managers’ team got their boys focused at last, and the whole gig was a success. After the concert, Rei was that much tired that she tried sneaking off to go to sleep, she wasn’t feeling like going to the after-party.
-I can send you off –Ken had caught her leaving.

-There’s no need, really -she didn’t want a situation like last night’s being repeated, and right now, she was that much angry and confused, still having Okada’s previous words inside his head, that she wasn’t sure she would be able to control herself- you’ve got your friends here, they will get really offended if you don’t attend the party with them.
-Ken! –Go had appeared, so Rei used that moment to escape.

-Damn! –Ken whispered when he realized his mate’s call had distracted him. But Rei was right, he couldn’t avoid his V6 mates. And now Rei was too far away, she was leaving the stadium when she realized she had forgot her cellphone in MagikU’s room. 

Rei came back, the place was still a mess, with all the boys, the staff, the managers, around, she entered the room, but it was empty, then someone else entered behind her.

-I forgot my jacket, –that was Nakamaru- ah Rei, are you alone?

-Yuichi, -she greeted back- I was leaving but I had to come back to get my cellphone.
-I’m sorry we caused such a fuss tonight –he said blushing, he was always one of the nicest guys there, always apologizing whenever he knew the boys had misbehaved.

-It’s O.K. –she said smiling- but you trully got me mad… -he also smiled, but that was because he was a little bit ashamed- Aw! I guess it’s been only one night, ne?

Nakamaru bowed his head and left the room. Rei finally found her cellphone, there were still clothes in there, but that wasn’t her thing to do, the staff would take care of cleaning everything up and getting the clothes packed for the next venue. The room opened again.

-Ken? –she got paralized, again that voice, she slowly turned her body to see if he had disappeared, but no.

-He’s not here –she said. But she didn’t know why she had spoken, all what she wanted was to avoid him.

-How weird –he started with his usual angry voice. Rei thought she wouldn’t be able to deal with it, not again- I thought he was all the time with you.
-And why would you think such a thing? –She dared to reply.
-I don’t know, -he said putting a really scary and gloomy face, slowly, he was rising from the shadows- you tell me.

-I don’t have to tell you anything, -she said- is none of your bussiness.

She made a move to leave that room as fast as possible, but he caught her arm and faced her too closely.

-Are you happy? –He was going mad again. Rei felt how the tears were reaching her eyes, not again, not again… she wasn’t able to speak, she felt dizzy, she felt lost… but then, the door opened again.
-Okada-kun? –Ken was there, standing, frozen, looking at them both. Was he really holding her two arms that tighly? Were their faces that close? Why wasn’t Okada leaving her? Hadn’t he heard him entering the room and calling his name? He looked a little much further and then he saw Rei was crying. Finally, she reacted and got released by shaking her two arms. She runned without even looking at Ken’s face. When Okada turned his body to try to reach her, Ken decided he had got enough and got on his way- Leave her alone.
-So that’s how it is? –Okada said. But Ken was already too confused for what he had just seen.

-Just leave her alone, -Ken told to him- you’re coming with me, our mates are waiting for us.

-Of course, -Okada said- you’re not running after her because you’re already sleeping with her, aren’t you? You’ve got plenty of it after the party! I’m not going to such a crappy thing!
Ken stopped that madness with his punch, a clean hit right on his eye, he was an experienced boxer after all.

-I told you that you leave her alone, -he said trying to sound as calm as possible, despite of the storm he was having inside his head- and now you’re coming with me. Your eye will look nasty if we don’t do something.

Okada didn’t say anything, he hated Ken’s kindness, he hated his sweet heart actions, even at a moment like this, when he knew that what Ken actually wanted to do was beat him up. Again, it was Rei’s fault he was that much evil.

Track #9: Troubles
The shinkansen back from Hiroshima to Osaka was filled with very tired young men, and some not that much young… plus a bunch of sleepy managers. Only Otome, who was never showing any weakest points, seemed to be awake, thing she had used to disappear into the Green Car toilets, only she would know why. When they all had to switch trains at Shin-Osaka, Ryoko went crazy trying to find her.

-If it’s not her, then it’s Rei –she was saying to Maki- why they always disappear like this?

-I don’t know… -Maki was having a look at her PaaWa boys- but I thought she would be hosting last night’s after-party, and she misteriously didn’t come.

-Here you are! –Ryoko scolded her ‘boss’ –You’re lucky your boys are behaving… well, I don’t know about Ueda because I haven’t seem him getting out of the car yet… but there’s too much work to do to be looking for your whereabouts.

-I wasn’t the one sleeping with my mouth wide open the whole time –Otome said with a sharp voice- I was taking care of some matters.

Ryoko didn’t want to reply, she knew that if she had been showing such a dorky face, then everybody had seen her, and that was unforgiveable.  The last boys came out of the car and they went to the next platform to wait for the second train. It was early, but yet, they had too much security to avoid fans surrounding them, although there were only salary men and women who had too much things to do to be looking at the big group of idols.
-Ah, Takki! –She passed besides him- Yesterday you were amazing! –She complimented him- Yamamoto-sama has proposed to have a special shoot with only you, you might be launching your solo career again, just an a-side project, of course…
Takki looked at her, smiled, and bowed his head. He said something that sounded as ‘thanks’ and then rushed to find probably his deared Tsubasa, looking to spend the last hours they could enjoy together.

-Kimura-sensei… -someone greeted her in a weird way. She raised her head and realized that had been Ryo, who was walking besides Subaru and Hina. What was that thing for? She showed him a disgusting look, having understood he was only trying to tease her.
They all got into the second train, and the silent slowly started fading away as the boys were waking up. Last night had been truly intense, but Ryoko and her mates still didn’t know how come Okada had managed to bump into a door and get such a black eye. When Maki had called Rei to ask her what to do, whether to push back the upcoming photoshoot and video they had scheduled, she had replied he better showed up and not cover it with make up, that way it would look as the real psycho he was. Even with that, Ryoko got really surprised for Rei’s reply. But it seemed that Maki had agreed with it, that girl was certaintly weird too.
Ryoko was sitting alone because her sister had abandoned her seat to join Kato’s side, Otome had got out of sight again, and Keiko was too busy chatting with Nagase and MaBo. Maki-chan was the only one left, since Yamamoto-sama was travelling alone, but ever since she had started dating Maruyama, she had become good pals with Hina and Subaru, and she was joking with them somewhere behind her seat.

-Sensei, are you alone? –Nino was passing by, she nodded- Do you mind if I join you?
-Please take a seat, -she said hiding a smile- I thought you were with your Arashi-mates.

-I was, -he said- but after a while is boring being with that pair of fools, and MatsuJun said he had something to discuss with Kame.

-I’ve got to say that I’m surprised you did behave at the end.

-What do you mean? –He said playing a fool.

-After all these last weeks of tantrums and complots saying you wanted to leave JGB and PaaWa to join E·Ga·O, it amazes me that you hadn’t make up a scene this morning in order to be left there.
-Do you miss me? –He said with a nasty smile.
-I must confess that rehearsals are less interesting since you left –she laughed- but we’re getting throught without you.

-I guess that with The Fantastic Trio, no one really notices that I’m not there anymore –he said waiting for a reaction.

-You know? –She said- They’re actually behaving now.

-Really? –He said- Even Ryo?

-You evil devil… -she hit him- you spend too much time hanging on the phone with Rei.

-How do you know? –He said trying to look innocent.

-Because you’re one of her favourites, -she laughed- and you two surely like to gossip.

The rest of trip passed smoothly fine for them all. Ryoko spent a few minutes more chatting with Ninomiya, then Koki interrupted them to discuss some stuff related to the band. No sign of her manager-mates though, not until they got out in Tokyo station.

-She’s not picking up –Ryoko was calling Rei to inform her they had arrived all safe and sound.

-She might be busy, -Otome had appeared again- after all, she hasn’t come to said goodbye.

They all left the station, and everybody went separateley to their homes. Some of them had more work to do that day, but JGB was in a short vacation. Ryoko went back home alone, since nobody offered accompanying her, and after taking a long shower, she went to get some food.
-You did the right thing, -Otome was having a private meeting with Maki’s sister at her appartment- there’s no point in changing the contents of it, we will come up with a new plan for the band.

-I’m sorry, -Saki said. She had been risking too much to spy on her own boss, even knowing she had her back covered, since she was with the good guys- Is too much work for you to re-make a whole plan.

-Is O.K. –Otome wanted to finnish that meeting as soon as possible and get back to work- You better leave now, or this lunch break it’ll be too suspiciously long.

Saki bowed before leaving her appartment. She had been working under a big pressure, and even having her friend’s besides her, she still felt too much scared.

There was another thing she had wanted to do, messing up with her sister’s new relation, but Maru-kun wasn’t there to be found, and the tour he was in it seemed that would be longer than the previous two months planned. Her friends had suggested her to try fool him and see whether he was able to know who was who. That was a question that Saki often did to herself, did Maru-kun know her sister that much? Why had he set his eyes on Maki instead of her? She had been on the agency way before her sister had joined with a higher position than hers, but nobody had ever noticed her before. Not even when he was promoted to Yoshida-san’s assistant.
Saki hurried up to get back to the office as soon as possible, otherwise, her boss would start suspecting she had found out his true intentions.

-Sorry, -she bumped into someone- Are you all right?

-So it’s true… -Hina was the one she had hitted on her way back to the office- I guess you two really look alike.

-M? –Was the only thing she could came out with. She didn’t know what he was talking about.

-You’re Maki-chan’s sister, -he said finally- am I wrong? Because if you’re not Maki-chan’s sister then it might be another two girls looking exactly the same as you do.
-No… -she suddenly started laughing- I’m sorry, I was distracted. I am Maki’s sister. Nice to meet you.

-How come I’ve never seen you before? –He asked.
-Well, -she said- you guys don’t come that often to the office, and my area is not a place you usually come.

-That must be true… -he said blushing. He hadn’t come to that conclusion by himself.

She dismissed herself, and went back to her job. Maybe, after all, trying to trick Maru-kun wouldn’t be possible, if Hina had been able to know she wasn’t her sister, Maru, who was smarter, would know for sure.
-Are you leaving? –Hina was going back to SooKuuru’s rehearsal. They were getting ready for a mini-tour that would be held the next month.
-Kobayashi-san told me to go home and rest.

-Why? –Hina looked confused- You don’t look sick.

-She said that  after a show like last night’s, I better have some rest –he said, he wasn’t understanding why he was being treated that nicely either- I guess they don’t want me to overdo anything.

He said goodbye to his friends and left, he was feeling fine, but since he had been given that spare time, he thought of getting back home and rest, maybe watch some tv… well, even if the idea of bumping into her didn’t appeal him that much, she might not be there til late.
On his way back home, he stopped to get some food, and then he got a call.
-We’re out in thirteen mintues, -that was his friend Uchi- I just wanted to know if you’d got back safe and sound.

-Of course I am, -he laughed- we all returned this morning, I’ve been rehearsing for an hour.

-Last night we didn’t have that much time to spend together, -Uchi told him- I hope next time we can have more fun…
-That’s why you’re calling me? –Ryo let a little laughter escape from his mouth. Then he hung up. Uchi was sometimes worse than a mother. He always thought he was the one looking over Uchi, but lately they had switched places. He started stepping on the stairs that lead to his appartment’s floor, then he heard a sound of somebody complaining.
-What a nice surprise –he said when he spotted the cause of that previous sound. But she wasn’t replying, she looked like she was in so much pain, sitting on the floor, with a bag at one side and her purse a few steps further.

-Hey? –He said waiting for her to fight back with something nasty to say. But she didn’t say nothing at all. He got down on his knees to see what was going on.

-I cannot move –she said looking through his figure, like she wasn’t seeing him at all.

-No way… -he laughed. Then he saw she wasn’t laughing at all, nor scolding him for making fun of that situation either- Wait, how long have you been here?

-I don’t know, -she said sounding defeated- I told you I cannot move.

-How come the almighty Kimura-sensei cannot move from the floor? –He kept on laughing- Did you fell perhaps?

-Ha-ha… -she wasn’t laughing- I would beat you up right now if I could move.

-You could have called someone to come to rescue you –he kept on joking.

-I cannot get a hold of my purse, -she said still not looking at him- didn’t I told you already? –But she didn’t sound fierce- I cannot move.

-O.K. –Ryo didn’t know whether she was actually unable to move, but she never let nobody else to save her. Even that time, when it was storming, she had refused all her admirors umbrellas coming up with her own. Ryo decided to look for her purse and get the keys of her appartment. He opened the door, then the lights, and then he went back to her- Come’on, can you try standing up?
She tried, but then he saw it was obvious she was in a sick pain.

-I’ve been sitting during too much time, two days in a row… -she said.

-What? –He said while he started lifting her up as carefuly as he could.

-I’ve got an injury in my back –she finally said- sometimes it gets back at me.
-That might be the only thing capable to get back at you –he said, he was about to laugh, but suddenly their eyes met. He tried to not blush, and kept on lifting her.

-Can you actually lift me? –She said then.
-What?

-You’re too short! –She complained- We’re fall for sure, and then we’ll have to stay here, laying on the floor for ages!

-Shut up! –Ryo had talked back to her. Unexpectedly, she started laughing. He managed to get her into her appartment, under her directions, he left her laying on her bed.

-Could you bring me my purse? –She said putting such flirting eyes- My medicine’s there.

He didn’t replied, afraid of being unnecesserily nice to her, and went to get her purse.

-Oh… -she mumbled.

-What? –He said.

-I’ve run out of it –she said.

Ryo wanted to leave her there suffering, but at the end, he had been thinking too much lately, that he had grown a conscience back, so he played the good neighbourgh role and asked her what this medicine was. Then he went downstairs to the closest pharmacy, to buy her the medicine. When he got back she had fallen asleep.

-I guess I leave those here… -he whispered- with some water…

But he didn’t, he just decided to stay, until she woke up.Why? He still didn’t know, he only felt like it. 

Track #10: So Cold (skit)
-So, you’re leaving? –Ryoko had woken up early that morning, she had some stuff to do.

-After practice, -Ryo Nishikido was replying to her. He had a little suitcase with him on the way out of his appartment- I want to attend the party after tonight’s concert.

-Who said you could go? –She said in a threatening voice.

-Let’s not start again… -he said raising up his left hand in a stop sign- I’ve better rush, I’ve got a photoshoot with PaaWa today.

Ryoko laughed and waved with her hand as he was leaving. Certainly, things had changed a little. The tension among those two had softened ever since she got her old injury back. Ryo had been kind enough to take care of her while she wasn’t able to move, so now she couldn’t be that arrogant with him. But that was all, she liked to speak to him in her usual dry tone every once in a while. Ryo had come to accept it, he had just got used to it, he even fought back sometimes.
She also started walking the stairs-steps down when her cellphone rang.

-Hello –she said in a flirting tune.

-I wish you’d greet me like this every time I call –said a young man’s voice at the other side of the line.

-What do you want to know? –She asked.

-Are you coming tonight?

-I’m afraid I can’t, -she appologized- I cannot afford another shinkansen trip, not in a few weeks.

-Why? –he kept on asking.

-I’ve still got my back vulnerable, -she said- and with this cold weather…

-Oh, I see –he sounded disapointed- I guess nobody’s coming to see me.

-What are you saying this? –She laughed- I think that Ryo and Subaru are going, they both asked for permision to leave early today.

-I wanted you to come… -he complained.

-I’ll call you later Hiroki –She had just spotted her sister.
Track #11: Because
The night had been a complete success! Last night at Osaka and not only E·Ga·O had confirmed it’s success but MagikU had assured its possibilities to be the next big thing. They’ve already managed to take the third spot at that special event a month ago, Ken was so much satisfied with it, Yasu had thrown a threat back in the day, the first time they had gathered up to start with that project, and now he had reached the top. Ohkura’s misbehavior was now history, and Yuya was at his stage of plenitude, he and Nakamaru had been rocking the audience ever since the tour had started. Masu still seemed to be too shy, compared to the beast his mates had inside, Masu was like an angel but, somehow, that fit in the plan. 

The party that the jimusho was throwing for both bands, to celebrate the equador of that tour, was being very amusing. Everybody was there, even members of the other bands had been invited, and they had took that night off to be there to celebrate with their old friends. There was Nagase, always charming but still out-of-place with all that had been going on, and MaBo, who seemed to be more comfortable with BurekuJii after seeing the result of their last single, even the Juniors starring in that tour had been invited. Nino was there too, he wanted to be with Ohno once more, although he had stopped his tantrums ever since he had been forced to leave JGB, and he had been very amused by the show, while teasing Okada (who had been oddly dragged into the party without complaining at all) anytime MagikU caused commotion among the female audience. Hina was also there, he had gone to see whether Yoko’s mood had cheered up. Ryo and Subaru had attended too; Ryo only went in order to chase Kimura-sensei (fearing she could finally do something with Nakamaru), but Subaru just went there to enjoy, he had been a little upset with not being able to be in MagikU, he absolutely loved their music, but since he knew Rei hadn’t got any chance to made him join, he wasn’t feeling that bad about it. Subaru also wanted to greet Rei, since she had left Subaru had been feeling alone, Takanabe-san wasn’t specially good at guiding him with his voice, although he found her nice. 

Ken took the oportunity that party was giving to him to gather all his V6’s mates. He had been missing them all so bad, and he wanted to show to Junichi, that he wasn’t holding any hard feelings after what had happened in Hiroshima. He still had that moment in his mind, he had finally discovered why Junichi had been always that picky about Rei. It was right after that moment that he had realised about Rei’s true feelings and, seeing that Junichi seemed to have a stronger love than his, he had decided to retire of the battlefield. 

-That was absolutley amazing Ken-chan! –Sakamoto was praising his friend- I never though your voice would actually get more mature. Good job!

-Thanks –Ken blushed a little, he was trying to find Junichi’s eyes, but he kept looking down.

-What about us? –Innochi spoke in a  jealous tune, joking as always- We were great out there! Aren’t we the main act?

-True! True! –Nagano always joined when time to pick the Riida came- We make good music too, you know?

-Of course, -Sakamoto rushed to calm his fellows- but I’m not that much amazed by that, I already knew you guys were capable of that. But Ken really surprised me.

They kept speaking friendly, joking about the two groups, and teasing Sakamoto whether he had finally learned ‘Hitoshi no Naporitan’ now that he was pals with Higashiyama-sempai. Go, who had been quiet for a while, started then a topic that would set up the fire.

-What about Kimura-sensei? –he asked to his leader- I’ve read loads about her, she must be a great teacher, ain’t she?

-She’s gorgeus! –Sakamoto replied all proud- but it seems she hasn’t come tonight, although she seems to be good friends with Ken’s manager.

-Really? –Ken was curious, still, whenever someone started revealing stuff related to Rei.

-Oh yes, apparently, they’re childhood friends –Sakamoto said.

-Wasn’t her the one who encouraged Kimura-sensei to get into the music industry? –Inocchi always knew more than the others suspected.

-How do you know that? –Nagano was curious too.

-I’ve already told you, -he said tired of repeating the same things all over again- Rei was the songrwritter Go-kun liked that much, she’s also an experienced dancer. I’ve heard she was really demanding while managing PaaWa, am I wrong Okada-kun?

Junichi had frozen, he had been pretending to be absent, but since the word “Rei” had been introduced into the conversation, his ears had been processing all the information, and everything that had been said was now making his long meditation of those last weeks re-start.

-I… -he said upset by the fact he had been scolded by Rei so many times whenever it concerned his dance skills- she was strict, that’s all.

So, she was an experienced dancer. All those times when she had been teasing him and making him practice for hours, she was actually thinking his dance moves sucked. He always though she was only a major bitch trying to make him get out of his mind, just like when she pushed Takki into the stage, but now he had noticed that she might beat him at dancing.

-Whatever… -Inocchi kept spoking- I like her music, she had inspired me a couple of tracks back our V6’s days, and she had improved E·Ga·O’s sound so much.

-I agree, -Go had joined the “praising-Rei” comitee- I never knew she was her, not until Inohara told me, but I made a little research and I found some old videos of she backdancing to British bands, and she’s really good.

-Is she British? –asked Sakamoto.

-Nah, -Inohara replied- I don’t think she is. But she had worked there loads of times.

-Maybe she’s American, -Go said- I think she had lived in New York once, and Chicago too.

-No she isn’t, -Ken said- I asked her once, and she denied it. She never tells too much about her private life.

-So she remains a mystery –said Nagano. Now Junichi was fully staring at the five of them, trying to know more about Rei, he was pissed off because people like Inocchi or Go, who had never spoke about her, not in front of him, seemed to know more than he knew about her. He had already slept with her, twice, and he had dealt with her for too long now, but he had never thought about what type of woman she was.

-It’s odd you don’t know more about her, Ken-chan, -said Inohara suddenly waking up an evil fire inside Okada’s eyes- aren’t you all the time with her?

Ken had blushed, again, he had been avoiding that subject anytime Inocchi had tried to nail it out from him, and Nagano had just been trying to persuade him to speak about the weird relation they seem to have. He knew that both of them had already noticed that he had feelings for Rei but now the things had changed, there was already someone else who could been hurt in the matter.

-We’re good friends, I s’pose…-he said finally- but we never get to talk about her life.

-I wonder what you two talk about… -said Inocchi intentionally teasing him.

-Can you introduce her to me? –Requested Sakamoto.

Then, Junichi realised that something weird had been on that party’s atmosphere for the whole time: She wasn’t there. He hadn’t realised about that because he had been too busy with his V6’s mates comentaries about her, but now he finally noticed that she was nowhere to be seen. He hadn’t got a chance to approach her during the concert, specially with Nino sticking to his back, but he still had that irrational desire to corner her.

-She hasn’t arrived yet –said Ken.

-She won’t be coming, -said Nagano then- she just told me she’s too busy, so she would directly go to sleep after going to Osaka’s office.

-She had to go there? –Sakamoto was surprised someone had to go to the jimusho’s office right after a show, and miss the party.

-Apparently, there’s a lot of work for the two bands, and she had to go to fix something, -Nagano said- so she won’t be coming tonight.

-Are you sad? –Inocchi kept teasing Ken, who didn’t dare to return him a <<die>> look. 

-Anyway, -Nagano stopped Ken’s embrassment- I don’t know where she goes to sleep.

-What do you mean? –Asked Go.

-She’s not staying with us at the hotel –said Inocchi.

-That’s right, she always stays with us, room next to Kokubun’s… -said Nagano not realising how dangerous this information could be for Okada’s ears.

-She’s really good friends with him, isn’t she? –Innochi had realised that could be a good way to tease Ken more and more.

They all turned they heads, to find Kokubun’s face. There he was, speaking to Nagase and Joushima, who were commenting about Yamaguchi’s new group. Kokubun felt that someone was staring at him, so he turned his head to find the whole V6 band looking. He greeted them cheerfuly, and they greeted back, all of them but Okada, who sent him a hating glance, and Ken who put a blushing face.

-They’d met before, -cleared up Nagano- and they seem to get along so much.

-I bet he likes her! –Said Inocchi adding fuel to that fire.

-Maybe, -Ken had surprisingly cut the joke. He already knew that Kokubun might love Rei, because he had been the one ruinning him any chances to be alone with her - but they’re only good friends. Since she’s the older of the managing team, she usually gets along with the sempais.

-How old is she? –said Go all shocked.

-29, -replied Ken to everyone’s surprise. Not even Inocchi had suspected about Rei’s real age, so… she wasn’t that young?- she looks younger though. 

-No wonder she treats us like children, -Inocchi always had to joke- I thought she was trying to stand and not show her weackness due to her young age, but now I see she’s already a grown woman. 

-And you tend to act like kids, -said Sakamoto- don’t you?

-Look who’s talking… -replied Inocchi.

-Is Kimura-sensei that old too? –asked Go, curious about the other dance mistress.

-No, she’s younger, -said Sakamoto- however she’s got a very respectful aura around her.

-May I speak to you? –Ken had finally trapped his friend- Please, you’ve been avoiding me all the night, and I hate that.

-I’m sorry… -Junichi was trying to face him the best he could.

-Have you spoken to her?

-Who? 

-Don’t play dumb… -Ken put a demanding face. That was harder for him than it was for Junichi. They were speaking about the woman who had almost been his but had chosen Junichi’s rage against her over his tender touch.

-I… don’t –No matter how hard he tried, his eyes couldn’t raise up.

-I’ve stopped chasing her –he better said <<she stopped assaulting me>>.

-Why? –Junichi couldn’t fake his relieve.

-You know why. –Ken was really a grown man now- I like her, she makes me feel things no-one does, but I apreciate you too much and I can’t keep on ignoring your feelings.

-Feelings? –Junichi had been asking to himself for two weeks about that matter, but now it was Ken who was making him see the truth.

- Don’t pretend you don’t know. –he said making Junichi finally raise his head- Whenever I’m about to try anything with her, your face keeps popping in my mind, and that makes me feel guilty, ‘cause I can’t look at her the same way you do.

-Don’t know what you mean –Junichi said trying to be cold.

-Oh yes, you know. –Ken had took the control of that situation, and he wouldn’t stop until he had fixed it. Renouncing to Rei was too much, but if it had to be for his best friend, then that was enough of a reason- I saw you at Hiroshima, you two were staring at each other in a way I won’t ever be able to stare at her. Nor she won’t look at me that way. She nearly did it, but anytime she tried, she might be thinking about you, I’m sure about that now.

-I… -Junichi couldn’t reply to that one. He knew what Ken was talking about, he had been thinking about the way she looked at him too, but he had never realised before that he was giving the same look to her. After Hiroshima, not being able to finnish that time’s discussion, he had been wondering whether they had ended up having sex again if it hadn’t been for Ken’s interruption. He also felt empty, while the other two times he had that weird feeling of release and relieve, at the same time that he kept pressing rewind to the sex scenes, getting out of his mind and starting to feel tender.

-You won’t find her here tonight.

-I’ve already heard Nagano –he said with his gloomy mode.

-I know where she is.

Junichi’s eyes were set up with fire. How did he know? Didn’t Nagano and Inocchi said it was a mystery were had she been sleeping during Osaka’s gigs? 

-Don’t worry, we have never been together, -Ken had sensed Junichi’s jelousy- you know what I mean…

-I guess.

-She doesn’t know, -he continued- that I followed her after our second night here. I was worried because she kept disappearing, she’s not drinking anymore but not even Kokubun knew where she was staying.

-You followed her? –Now Junichi was picturing Ken as a stalker.

-Don’t get me wrong, –he said- she’s been really down, although she doesn’t shows it. Kokubun still thinks we’re having something, but we only talk now. She gave up forcing her feelings towards me two days before we came here. I see my talk made her realise I couldn’t accept her after knowing what was going on between you two.

-You still talk though? –Now Junichi was curious.

-I’m trying to start seeing her as a friend, and I bet she’s trying the same.

-Nice –he said now coldly.

-C’mon! –Ken had received the stabbing look with a good defence- She’s already too confused, don’t you know? She thinks you hate her.

-I do.

-Then don’t go to “Yume ni Ai ni”s house at Shobudai Mae’s area. 

And he turned his back furious, not without dropping a piece of paper, in purpose, and left thinking those two were really stupid. Ken was now upset about Junichi’s attitude, Rei had been sincere with him, why couldn’t Junichi do the same? Didn’t he know he was getting hurt by their relationship? He was saying goodbye to the first woman he had ever loved, and Junichi was still denying an evident fact.

Inside the taxi he had taken after sneaking out of the party, Okada was still looking at the piece of paper Ken had dropped for him to pick up. <<What would she be in a house named like that?>> He had already got instantly shocked by that name when Ken had pronounced it, that was a name of one of his solo songs. 

The piece of paper was showing the directions of how to get there, he had never though that Ken would give up like that, he really had been a bug in Hiroshima. He’d just noticed about that: if it weren’t for his appearance, now Rei would be with his best friend, for sure. But he had to come to torment her, and to reveal to his best friend, that he was after that woman too. <<I’m after that woman too?>, yes, he had finally admited. He hated her, she was always there to tease him, to confront him, to make him realise how gloomy his attitude was, but he was also chasing her. When she left them to go with Ken, and Kokubun, he had felt an incontrolable rage, that much that he had regreted not keeping her from escaping the night before. Why was he always feeling like this? The more he wished that things got back to normal, the worse those got. But it was true that his job was getting back to its outsanding status, he had been getting calls to play roles in doramas again, and he was getting bad guy roles for the first time. PaWaa had given him the chance to play roles he would had never been offered before. He liked that, but he hated the fact that it had been Rei who made him focus. She told him to stop complaining and feeling sorry for himself, and got more serious about his job, and right after he finally did it, he started getting acting roles again. Back at the party, he also had realised how much Rei had improved his dancing skills. Now he had known why she hadn’t refused his challence the time he told her to do the rutine, if she was that sure about Okada being reckless, throwing the threath to make her look ridicolous. Judging by Go’s words, she might refused to not make him look even more ridicolous. <<No, stop>> he told to himself. Wasn’t she the cruel heartless soul who always pushed Takki to despair? But then, why wasn’t she like that with the other bands? He recalled that time Inocchi told him she was such a good manager, and he had hung him the phone, but he couldn’t know now whether it was she being cruel or she might be following orders. According to Nagano, she was only free will with MagikU, and was completely different with them, like following strict orders. She made E·Ga·O foolish members to focus on their music too but, why was she that kind with others? He wanted to see that infamous kindness too! Then he got frozen. He remembered the first time at the meeting, already being mean with her. So, she was fighting back, had he ever given her a chance to be kind? The taxi stopped, he had arrived to the place.

She was damn tired, it had been a good night, but having to go to the office right after the gig, missing the party, had been annoying. <<You can’t complain, it’s your job>>, she said to herself. The JR Tennouji station wasn’t that close from her house, but she needed to buy something before getting back home. Home, that was a nice word. Ever since her first time visiting Osaka, she had felt it so much, that she had always wanted to belong there. She also liked Tokyo, but she had never been able to find a house she trully liked in there, that’s why she kept changing locations anytime she had to be back there for work. But Osaka was different, she had found a nice house, old but warm, charming and peaceful, that she had made her home. She also had an appartment at New York, but she hadn’t been there for ages, and in London, she had a house in there, but now it was occupied by a friend. No matter why, the only house she felt as her own home was Osaka. There was her parents’ house, at her native country, but that wasn’t only hers. She felt it that much that she had no other name to give to that place but her favourite Okada’s solo song: Yume ni Ai ni. Ironic. She had named the place after that punk’s song in a time when she was a fan. Now she had hidden all the stuff she kept about him, from her fangirl days, and had stored it in a box. She still had the others hanging on the wall of her study, right beside the poster of one of her old bands, and the prizes her songs had won.

She was thinking about getting back to write her own stuff, while walking the road to her house, she was tired and wishing to get back home, when she saw the cause of all her nightmares, sitting down, right in front of her door. She suddenly felt fired up, she wasn’t in the mood to stand his tantrums, and after Hiroshima’s, he would’ve had come to fight, for sure. She really wanted to beat him up for all the stress he was giving to her. 

He was sitting there, thinking about why that house had a name like this. <<It can’t be…>> he said to himself, Rei a fan? <<Nah!>>, might be a coincidence, that’s all. He had been evil, mean, terrible to her, how could she be naming a house after a song of his? Maybe the house was of someone else. A friend, a friend who was a fan. That could be the reason. He kept thinking about what he had just realised, all the times he had been mean and cold to her. Ken’s words were now echoing in his head, making him recall the image of Rei, whenever they had fought, and the two times they had had sex. Suddenly, her crying, but silent, face had came up to his mind. She had been setting tears both times, but she hadn’t been sobbing, or having an hysterical reaction. She had just stared at him, with those teary eyes, looking really hurt. Now he was really feeling miserable.

Footsteps reaching his position made him raise up his head: She was there, her eyes were set on fire.

She was about to yell when Okada looked at her from the floor staying. His eyes were red, but blue. He seemed to be really down, he looked like an abandoned puppy, just left right in front of her door. She cooled down, but when she saw him getting up, she suddenly felt the rush to avoid him and get into her safe home. She wouldn’t play tonight.

Why was she ignoring him? He could swear her eyes had crossed his sight, she had even stopped, looking a little bit surprised, but right after that she had ignored his presence, and started opening the door with her keys. However, he didn’t know what to say this time, he didn’t wanted to fight, not anymore, he still felt guilty because of Ken, and he started feeling different about his anger towards her.

At the moment she had opened the door to get in, he could only act by reaching her left arm. She didn’t say anything this time, but she tried getting free by shaking the arm and rushing into her house.

She had escaped once, but Okada was entering behind her. She had realised it when she heard the sound of the door closing, and his breath right after her. He was getting closer and closer, but she couldn’t move. There were no lights turned on, since she had just get in and hadn’t got time to switch them on. In the dark,  Okada touched her shoulder. Now she started walking upstairs.

He couldn’t let her go. She might be trying to avoid him, but he would get in the house no matter what. While she was staying there in the dark, not being able to move, he thought that this time he would spoke to her in a better way. In a sign to let her know she wouldn’t escape, he touched her shoulder, but then she started getting away, again, upstairs. So, she was still ignoring him, then he would have to insist.

She got into her room, now she could hear the footsteps of his chaser going upstairs, but she didn’t hesitate to switch on the lights. So, she didn’t want to fight, but maybe this time he hadn’t come to fight, he would had started a while ago if it hadn’t been like that, just like the other times, he always yelled at her first, and now, he had just came in silently. Not thinking about the danger she might be in, she started taking off her cover clothes. The coat, the jacket, even her shoes got off, maybe if she started changing into her pajamas he would back off.

So, that was her room. Definietly, she wasn’t staying at someone else’s house, because the pictures of the corridors were showing the contrary, so she had that face when she was with other people. She had already seen her smiling once, when she was with Kokubun, and that night, he had seen her smiling with kindness to E·Ga·O’s members. He had also seen her looking with apparently desire to his friend Ken, that had been in even before starting fighting with her, but he had just told him that she wasn’t in love with him. So, was she in love with him? And by him, he meant himself. Going through the corridor, he finally got to the place she was hidding, the light was showing him her position, and he didn’t hesitate to intrude into the room.

That image was shocking, She was ignoring his presence and started getting undressed, like she actually believed she would get in her pajamas that easily. The room had a few posters hanging on, all of them were of music acts, singers and bands, but ruling the room, just hanging over her bed’s head, there was a poster he would had never suspect to be there. 

He had finally got into her privacy. Far from feeling afraid of Okada finding out about her true self, she kept on pretending he wasn’t there. However, she felt a little released by the fact she had just changed the main poster of her room. She didn’t want to give him the pleasure of feeling high, by knowing his worst enemy was once a devoted fan. She had been carefree though, not realising that hanging there a poster of the whole group would been already enough of a sign to reveal her true identity.

A flashback got Okada. She was there, back at Fukuoka, that was a while ago, or maybe it hadn’t been that long, but she had been there for sure, in a yellow dress, beside a girl who was dressing just like her, and holding… Sakamoto’s uchiwa? <<Wait! Was she already a fan?>> he had also remembered her holding Go’s uchiwa, and then he saw her dancing and singing along. He remembered being bothered by that: A gaijin in their tour. <<So might be just supportive, who else would bring two uchiwa?>>, he was now bugging himself about the fact that she hadn’t any uchiwa of his face nor Ken’s. So that might been only a consequence of them meeting.

He had seen her room, so what? Why was he standing there frozen and not saying anything? <<Whatever!>> she thought, and she started getting ready to take her t-shirt off. She could had kept on ignoring him if it hadn’t been for Okada’s will to confront her.

Looking at her getting ready to get undressed right before his nose, made him finally react. He didn’t thought too much about it, to not say he didn’t thought at all, he had to commit what he had came for, so he stopped her from getting her t-shirt off. Instead, he hold her softly, passing his hands slowly around her arms, and pushing his chest against her back.

Now his breath was right behind her neck. He had trapped her with his embrace, holding her arms, and having his hands reaching for her weist. Next would be pushing his face against hers, cheek by cheek, while his right hand started running all over her body, way up to his face, in order to caress her. Tears couldn’t wait to fall.

-Don’t cry, -he said softly- please, don’t cry this time.

But his words wouldn’t made her stop. She wouldn’t stay silent either. This time she was sobbing, and trying to reach her face with her hands to cover it up. He felt the rush to turn her body to face him, and looking at her eyes, his hands started trying to dry the tears that wouldn’t stop. Her eyes hadn’t looked like that before. She was looking at him, defeated, not showing the fire that she had shown the other times, and revealing the nights she had been turmented by the thought of him.

He couldn’t help it, not anymore, her crying face was always a detonant, but now he was feeling different. He was peaceful inside, and he was feeling responsible for those tears. No Ken, No Kokubun, No Nino teasing, Nobody else was there, inside that room there was only her. He could seen it clear now. The image of Rei returning his sight that sadly, made him realise of how much she might been suffering ever since they had slept together for the first time. He might hate her, but he also knew now that what she made him feel was stronger than anything else in that world. He had to kiss her, and  by doing that, he just remembered the last time, when they had been kissing that long after having had sex. Wasn’t it obvious then That he was already falling for her that deeply? But she went away, and she did it with two of his opponents. He needed the accidental meeting at Hiroshima to start wondering what was he really feeling. But he would wonder no more. They might be opposite poles, but they were now getting atracted to each other.

She closed her eyes when Okada finally kissed. Deep inside, she had been longing for that moment, to confirm whether her feelings were true, or she was just getting insane. Ken’s words were now echoing into her mind, they WERE similar in their own way. Both of them weren’t able to speak about their feelings to the other, but somehow they could show them. She had read his eyes from the moment she had seen him sitting there. But she had been avoiding him, and trying to convince herself that he had come to fight again. His face just before rushing to kiss her, had been showing her that he cared about what was going on. This time, she would be fully aware of her feelings, whatever those would be. She didn’t resist at his hands holding her body, tenderly, slowly giving caressless, his left hand to her back, his right hand placing over her breasts. Never stop kissing her. She decided it was her turn to hold.

Somehow, he got surprised, kindly, by her hands taking the iniciative. She had stopped setting tears, and now was holding his back tighly. Okada’s breath was getting more deeper and deeper. Was she setting up a battle? No, he realised that she was requesting his body to be hers. His right hand had slipped underneath her t-shirt, the one he had stopped to being taken off, and was now slowly getting way up over her back. He made her stream, so he had just found her weackness point. Just for a second, he got to realise this time he was actually conscient about his acts, and that he was trully enjoying her body, that quick meditation made his passion raise up. He was no more pressuring her with his hands, like the other two times, but being gentle and turning his passion into tenderness. Concentrating his hands’ touch over her back, he started pulling off her t-shirt, and making her accompany his attempt of taking it off. He had to separate his lips from hers for a moment, while she was getting that off her head, but as soon as they had thrown it away, his hands reached her face to start kissing her again. The mood of the fire had completely being changed.

She would let him undress her, she would return all of his kissess, but she wouldn’t be the only one getting naked. Okada had his hands over her face again, so it was her turn to take his shirt off. Button by button, she started untying them, making he stop for a second, looking at what her hands were doing, and returning his eyes back on hers. It was the first time they were facing each other, no tears, no yelling, no fights, only their naked sights crossing their paths, and speaking to each other by themselves. She had untied all the buttons.

Okada got caught by surprise at Rei’s move. She started untiying his shirt, so he had to stop kissing her to certify that was actually happening. So it was. When he raised his head back, his eyes spotted Rei’s, it was the first time he looked at her like this, and he knew it was the first time she was returning the look that way. He felt an explosion of fire inside his body, his heart was beating fast. She had finnished her task without hesitating, without backing her sight down, still staring at his eyes, so he started getting free from his shirt and, after that, it was the turn to take her pants off. 

They weren’t kissing anymore, but staring at each other. She didn’t stop his hands when those started unzipping her jeans, but she really got her heartbeat stopped when he went all the way down to take those pants off. The image of Okada kneeling down, was something that made her mesmerize, so she had to react by going down to his position, to make him stand up again.

He had went down to get sure she was agreeing to take those jeans off. But the gesture of her getting down, right after that, to make him get up again, made his heart warm up. There she was, barely naked, only her used underwear on, he didn’t care about that at all though, he already knew she wasn’t the type who wears nice lingerie, and that never stopped her to turn him on. They were holding hands now, she had taken his in order to make him stand up again, and that was a feeling he liked so much. Taking her hands against his body, he made her explore his naked chest until reaching his face. He kissed her hands, and then he hold her again to keep on kissing. 

He was feeling her hands all over his shoulders, and he was caressing her back, still not letting her lips go, their kissess started to be a little bit harder. He was all passion, but he would not rush this time, he really wanted to enjoy her fully, and he knew she would follow his lead.

Rei had felt the sudden little change of their kissess. They were doing it deeper, longer, and harder, her body was on fire. She could apreciate his hands going all over her back, she was only on her underwear so it might be time to get in equal positions. Slowly going down his chest, his hands started holding his weist, to reach his trousers buttons later. It had come, the time to feel the magnitude of the situation with his own hands, Okada’s natural reaction to her body was there, and wasn’t small at all. She hadn’t thought about it the other times, but now she had plenty of time to do it, since they weren’t rushing things, and they were actually making love.

Her hands getting down his chest were such a tender pleasure, she wouldn’t imagine that was giving to him, he knew she was way down to his trousers, but he felt curious about the way she would confront that matter. The answer didn’t make him wait, her hand went straight to his trouser’s buttons, but suddenly got quiet, by sensing his reaction to Rei’s body. <<It’s not only because of your naked body>> he wanted to say, but instead of doing it with his voice, he did it stopping his kiss and looking at her with a serious but full of sweetness look. He also stopped touching her body to accompany her hands on the way. Her eyes returned him a wondering look, but he kept insisting with his sight that he was filled with desire, so she untied those buttons too. They both helped taking his trousers off. Now they were both standing only wearing their underwear on. Okada got back to hold her, and to kiss her, but then he realized about something else. She still had her hair tied up, he wanted to feel her precious black hair, one of a kind, so he rushed to untie it, releasing it from its chain. He stopped one more time to look at her, now he realised how beatiful it was to him, finally he was apreciating her for himself, and any feelings of rage or jealousy were blinding him anymore. He knew that the moment to start had finally arrived. Giving her just one kiss, he took her hand to take her to the bed, to start making love.

It all went nice and slow, He had been staring at her, and right after that, he had taken her into her bed, and then, slowly kissing her body, they had started making love. The way he had behaved that time, it had certaintly been different, he had played a little before taking her underwear off, and then, after releasing from his boxers, he had got into her body, melting with her so nicely. 

-Junichi… -she whispered. She hadn’t realised she had already said his name while dying of pleasure. Her heart had finally betrayed her speaking by itself using her mouth.

He had heard it clearly, she had just said his name, his first name, and it had been like someone had awaken him of his worst nightmare. He raised his head to stare at her, he really wanted to confirm she had just said his name, he needed to hear that again.

-Junichi… -she said again, her eyes closed.

So, she hadn’t realized he was staring at her, touched by her words, until she said it for the third time and opened her eyes. <<Junichi>>, she nearly screamed, their eyes met and she finally understood what her heart had been doing. She got a feeling of fear, while she was still having him inside her.

-Rei… -he said, also betrayed by his heart. That time it were her hands that reached his face to kiss him with passion. Junichi got caught by surprise, again. 

That night ended with the two of them laying together, exhausted, with their bodies still engaged. He wouldn’t sneak out tonight, he was for sure determined to follow his desire of staying by her side. Covering her with his arms, he kissed her again, and saying <<Good Night>>, he turned off the lights not letting her body slip from his arms. He would hold her until the morning.

When the morning after came, Junichi found himself laying alone in her bed. He got up in a rush, trying to find her, somewhere in the room. <<She might be downstairs>>, but she wasn’t. A feeling of sadness invade him when he had discovered, this time it had been Rei the one to sneak out. <<Wait>> he said to himself when he spotted a piece of paper hanging from her dorm’s door. He stood up, and started reading it:

<<Sorry I couldn’t stay to fight, but we’re moving today to Mie, and I must be there, ya’llready know. Don’t get gloomier or I’ll start regretting leaving your side to work. Good luck with that new dorama, I’m sure you can do it now. No matter what, DON’T speak about this house to anyone else, this is my private place, otherwise I will KILL YOU. I left you a towel in the bathroom, and breakfest is in the kitchen (eat something, you’re getting too thin!), I know you won’t have the mood to call me, so we’ll continue this battle when tour’s over. 

>>You better behave,

Rei>>.

A stupid smile had been setted up onto his face. He couldn’t believe he was feeling happy. She hadn’t sneaked out but rushed to fullfill her duties. And she had even left him breakfast!

He went way to find the bathroom, he wanted to shower before getting dressed, he found the room he was looking for, a traditional Japanese bathroom, all reformed, looking shiny and new, with its own entrance to get undressed and dressed. He got really frozen up when he found up a set of clothes prepared just for him, <<These are Rei’s?>> That might be, he hadn’t noticed before that they had nearly the same height, but his legs were thinner so he might look a little weird wearing those jeans, despite those were male pants. The shirt was also male’s, it was wide for Rei, so it might suit his fit body, his arms and shoulders were all muscle. He tried those clothes up after having his shower. Surprisingly those weren’t looking that weird, he even looked cool with them. 

He went then to find the kitchen to eat, when he got tempted to enter into Rei’s study. He had seen that room the night before, while looking for the stairs that Rei had took to get to the first floor. He slowly sneaked in, opening the light to see a wall full of uchiwa. All of his bandmates were there, Subaru too, even Kokubun was hanging on that wall. Why wasn’t he there??? He spotted the desk, where her computer resided, and then he saw a set of pictures from other jimusho’s members, placed in nice canvas. Uchi’s one was the most cheerful, it was covered with stickers of stars and rainbows and it had his name on the top. He saw then the album that was setted on the shelves upon the desk. He took it and started looking at it. There she was again, smiling, and posing with different friends, in different moments of her life, there were pictures of her as a child, he found her really cute, but she looked like a little devil. Then he saw The picture.

That was his bedroom, the one he had just get off from, and she was sitting on her bed, with Kimura-sensei beside her, and Sae Kimura at the other side. The three of them were smiling, and over the picture, on the album, it was written <<We finally did it!>>, and the room was showing a different perspective. The V6 poster wasn’t hanging from the main wall, but his. A big poster of him, from the time of their last tour, and two uchiwa, one from 2007- 2008’s countdown, and another from the last tour, at each side of the poster. So… He had been there. His presence had been ruling her room, but now she had taken off all his images. Then… <<Was she my fan?>>.

Realizing of how hard it might been for her getting into that job of dealing with the man she had idolized everyday, specially after how things had been between them, he started looking for the images she had replaced. She had already resisted to forget him fully by setting V6’s image, of the whole group there. He also understood how much of a fan she might be. <<I’ve completely misjudged her>>, he thought, he certainly had, thinking Rei didn’t care at all about what was going on with the Jimusho’s groups. That wasn’t true, he could see now the posters and pictures of TOKIO, Kanjani 8, Tackey and Tsubasa and Arashi that she had there. And V6… there were just too many of them to keep ignoring the fact she had been a fan. He kept on looking for the place she might stored his images, until he found the box laying down under her desk, and then tears started falling from his eyes.

There were loads of stuff there. Four uchiwa, a couple of pictures set in a canvas, magazines, posters, badges… and all featured his face. He found an album and opened it, that didn’t stopped his feeling of guilt for having hated her that much.

The book had loads of his pictures, and others of V6 all with comments drawn below, but it wasn’t written in Japanese, nor English… Was that Spanish? no, he didn’t thought it was, but it looked similar. He took the box and brought it upstairs, he was determined to rule that dorm again.

Track #12: Destruction
-Let me celebrate that! –Yumiko Yamamoto was gathering with Helen Otome, Maki Takanabe, Sae Kimura and Keiko Kobayashi at her office. Ryoko was working with her JGB boys and Rei was still touring with her bands, so they couldn’t attend that meeting. On Yamamoto-sama’s desk there was a newspaper showing a major fact.

-I’m all fired up –was saying Otome.

-Yeah, -Sae was overexcited- who would’ve known your sister could be of so much use? –She spoke to Maki-chan and she gave her back a look of ‘who cares?’. Maki was glad her sister hadn’t messed it all up, but knowing she had been the messenger of their last plan, and she had been victorious, it made her feel a little bit envious.

-Who would’ve known that Rei would’ve come out with such a great idea? –Sae said, but the rest looked at her with a ‘you fool’ look. It was obvious that Rei could have come with that idea, she had been working hard for a week, and had even missed her own group’s party at the equador of their tour, in order to pursue that plan.

-However, -Keiko was speaking- it’s only a little step.

-It’s the FIRST –said Otome sounding convinced that this plan would work.

-It’s just a victory –Keiko insisted- let’s wait and see if the whole plan works out.

They had just tricked T.I.’s with a fake plan for FUURASHUU that included the recording of a new album, shooting a movie, and going overseas for a tour. Something that any copycat unreleased band couldn’t afford to match. And T.I. had fallen for the trick, they had rushed the release of a new band, found quickly a very bad script to shoot a movie with the new idols and planned a whole Japan promoting tour to take FURASHUU’s place. Well, that meant money to spend, and money lost for them… because what Rei had secretely arranged had been the release of a special album having all the new bands featuring there and some of the Junior bands collaborating. Something that Johnny’s fans would kill to have… and if that came with a movie that would feature more than just FURASHUU’s boys, that would’ve be gorgeos. Well, they had to work fast to match the same release dates for the movie, but they would fight the cd of that T.I.’s copycat band launching a special Christmas album, featuring some of the boys from the agency. That was their risk to take, wait for T.I.’s copy plan to fail while their products, the ones that Johnny’s would launch, could oversell them. 
-Rei, herself, wasn’t sure of this plan’s success potential –Keiko kept on insisting.

-Well, -Otome replied- I have faith in it. She actually knows a lot about the market.

-And she also knows the market is so unpredictable –Keiko said again. All the girls decided to ignore that last comment and raised their glasses filled with sake.

-How are we going to shoot a movie that fast? –Now it was Sae asking just for curiosity.
-It seems Inohara had a script done for ages, -Yamamoto said- Rei knew about it, and since she read it, she thought of using it. She waited until having all the producers and  ready.

-She actually has some connections, ne? –Said Sae smiling.

-Even with that, -Keiko was still cautious- if she can make it in two weeks, I’ll be amazed.

-Shoot has already started –said Yamamoto, trying to erase that worrying mood Keiko had.

-When? –She asked.

-Two weeks ago.

-How? –Keiko wasn’t believing it. Rei had been planning that all that long?

-Well, -Otome decided to explain- the day after E·Ga·O and MagikU’s party she had already a  gathered, and they started shooting it with the boys Inohara had selected for the movie.
-How come we didn’t know about it? –Keiko felt left aside.

-It was part of the plan not letting anyone else to know –said Otome- Not even I knew until two days ago.

All the girls got really surprised. So, not even Otome knew? It might been really hard trying to cover something like this to the media and the rest of the jimusho’s executives.
-Who’s acting in the movie by the way? –Keiko asked once again.

-Erika Toda, Nana Eikura and Aya Ueto are doing the girls’ main characters –said Otome- it has been really hard for their staff to keep it secret until now.
-Yes, -Yamamoto-sama continued- Rei wanted them to do the roles, but she consulted it first with Inohara.

-Kamenashi, Ueda and MatsuJun will appear, of course, Kame’s one of the main roles –said Otome- then MagikU’s Tegoshi, Ohkura and Miyake are appearing aswell, having little parts. The whole band makes a cameo. E·Ga·O’s only having Nakai, Ohno and, of course, Inohara, while Buurekuji will get Nagase and Takuya Kimura. 

-Oh! –Yamamoto interrupted Otome- MaBo’s the director!

-WHAT? –Keiko felt outraged, how come she didn’t know?

-Don’t be like this! –Sae told her- I didn’t know either and I’m her manager! –She stopped for a second- But now that I realize, he did get his scheduled re-arranged three weeks ago, and I was never told why…

Her friends threw a look of ‘no wonder’ to her, assuming she was still too carefree.

-The Fantastic trio are also appearing in this movie, -Otome wanted to finnish the cast list- then Sho Sakurai will have a special role playing himself as NEWS ZERO host, and all the PaaWa boys will play a psycopath criminal band.
It was the first time during that meeting that Keiko relaxed herself and started laughing really hard.

-Oh my… -she was trying to get back to normal, but the laughter wasn’t letting her- That might been Rei’s own proposal…

-…And Inohara agreed gladly –finnished Otome.

-Well, -Yamamoto-sama wanted the meeting to sum up- the important thing is we’ve got to finnish this shoot in time, and also get the tracks for the christmas cd recorded.
-Roger! –Said Sae. And with a few more words, the meeting got dismissed. It would be a helly week, for sure.

It all seemed to crazy, but it really sounded like Rei’s plan. She had been the only one opposing to the jimusho’s saving plan, but she had agreed at last, because she had to admit that she, herself, could had come with something like this in different circumstance. She liked crazy stuff for sure. And she had been spending too much time with the craziest boys from that agency. 
-I don’t know… -Keiko was walking out accompanied by Otome- Masahiro does for sure direct very good music videos but… a movie?

-Masahiro? –Otome said with a sharp voice, but Keiko didn’t react at all- Well, if Rei believes he can do it, then he can.

Otome’s phone rang, and she looked at it but didn’t take it.
-It might not be important… -observed Keiko.

-I’ve got to leave now, -she said not replying to Keiko’s comment- I’ll see you later.

And Otome disappeared in a rush. Keiko had also stuff to do, preparing the recording of those two albums and getting the boys from her band that would appear in the movie to read their part in the script.
-I only have one hour, -Ohkura was visiting his mistress, he had come to TOKIO along with the rest of the guys that were shooting the movie, but they had to return to Sendai to keep with the tour- this movie thing is sure crazy!

-Shut up –Yamamoto-sama ordered, and she started kissing him fiercely. Ohkura needed to breath, so he pushed her away from his lips and covered her with his arms.

-I’ve missed you too, -he said- but could we just talk about this?

-You’re spoiling me the fun… -she complained. He gave her a look of a sad puppy, requesting for some understanding. During all their rendezvous, they had started to grow an unusual relationship among them, first it had been talking about the plans they had to fight T.I.’s back, then they started mixing personal feelings into their conversations, now they even had a non-speaking communication code- O.K. What is it?

-Do you actually believe we can make it? –He said while caressing her cheek with his right hand- Sempai is really working hard, and we’ve managed to keep it on the low for three weeks, but now is like a race I’m not sure we can finnish.
-You’ve never seen Rei working against anyone, have you? –She smiled and kissed him to send a ‘don’t worry’ message- Her brain is even more complex than mine, although she’s not as almighty as I am.
-I’ve noticed that… -he kissed her back- O.K. –he pushed her body closer to his- fourteen minutes left.

-I’m sorry we didn’t tell you about the movie –Ueda was cornering Otome against her desk. 

-It’s O.K. –surprisingly she was keeping the conversation- I’m being spied aswell, that’s why they didn’t tell me.

-Spied? –That sounded new to Ueda.

-Have you fallen from a tree? –She released herself and cornered him against the desk- Didn’t you know why are we actually here?

-To manage us in this nonsense new-bands era? –He said trying to get released from her arms. She laughed and Ueda got that much confused that Otome had to stop, seeing he had lost all concentration.

-I’m sorry –he said.

-Who are you and what you’ve done with Tatsuya? –She shaked his body, and then he reacted by cornering her against the wall.

-I’m right here baby… -he said, and he bit her lip. They kept on for half an hour more, then she started speaking again. What had happened with Otome?

-This movie, the two albums… -she said sounding completely different as her usual cold self- it has all to work out fine. Is the final round for us. 

-Why? –he hadn’t lost his dry and arrogant tune though.

-We came here to take over T.I.’s and destroy it. If we don’t win this round, the war won’t ever stop.

-What will happen to us if we win? – His voice had gradually changed.
-Let’s don’t worry about it for now –And she started fighting him again. No wonder they had lost weight in the last four months…
The worries of those women didn’t wait much longer. Four weeks after, a Christmas cd had hitted the charts overshinning that T.I.’s new band debut that nobody tend to remember.
-First the announce of our upcoming movie –Keiko was speaking to her cellphone- making people ignore T.I.’s announcement of that new copycat band, and now we’ve won them at the Oricon charts… -she sounded happy- I’ve got to admit, you’re proving me right…

-What do you mean? –Rei wasn’t outraged, though, she knew perfectly that her plan could still fail. They both laughed.

-Well, -Keiko continued- I Masahiro’s movie works as fine as the rest of the plan.

-Masahiro? –Rei asked the same Otome had done four weeks ago.

-My boys are really tired, you know? –She kept on ignoring them.

-So are mine! –Replied Rei- What do you want me to do? –She said- I’m also dying because of this!

-I can imagine it… -she was appologizing. Of course, to Rei that might been really tiring, she had been shooting a movie, producing two albums and holding a tour that was getting too long.

-It’s fine, -she said- I don’t have to be at the movie shoot anyway.

-I thought you were helping Masahiro –she said.

-I’m not, -she decided to ignore that last word Keiko had repeated- A friend of mine is helping him.
-You and your friends… 

-That’s right, -she laughed- me and my friends. And if it weren’t for them, we wouldn’t be capable of shooting a movie that fast.
-I’m exhausted, -Ohkura was again at Yamamoto’s office- It’s been already four months of tour.
-I know, -she said- but you’re just too much successful. 

-Who decided to enlarge it? –He asked while Yamamoto was massaging his shoulders.

-I would say Rei… -she showed a nasty smile- but in fact it was a decision that Mary Kitagawa took herself.

-Really? –He was amazed.

-Well, -she continued explaining- we had the other bands too occupied with different projects, and you were outselling that much… -she stopped massaging his shoulders and kissed his cheek- you can see how you’ve passed from performing at Osaka’s Jou Hall, to go to Kyocera.

-That’s true, -he held her- we’re going there again in two weeks.

-Let’s say that the money we’re making with you guys is so much needed.

Even being that much tired, he wanted to make love to her before getting back to MagikU’s tour. It was already tough enough to be appart that much time because of the concerts he had, that he actually came to love having to travel nearly everyday for that movie’s sake.
-Well, -he said before leaving again- what’s the next move?

-That, -she said- I still cannot tell.
Track #13: Jidai (Era)
Those women were, indeed, still a mystery. More than a year had already went away, they even got to get friendly with some of them, but sure, Otome, the Kimura sisters, Keiko Kobayashi, Maki Takanabe and Rei, were still hiding skills. How had Rei managed to get a whole movie done that fast? Two albums in a row? Several promotional videos and interviews? How could Otome coordinate everything? Six young women managing the whole agency, except the Juniors. To not mention Yumiko Yamamoto’s ways… she was, of course, the final key. 

When T.I.’s agency started to copy J&A’s market plans and idol types, they didn’t count that some girls like those could step into their path and mess it all up. They might get connections among dangerous Yakuza household, but those girls were smarter and faster.

They wanted to copy JGB… they failed. No one could give to an idol Kimura-sensei standards, nobody could teach them how to be gypsy and not look ridiculous. 

They tried copying Buurekuji’s music and looks… but that was a massive flop. Their production skills would never match Rei’s, and Kobayashi’s work during their early days would never be superated. 

They made a last effort trying to go directly to the newest top 1, and the whole jimusho fought them back. 

Slowly, the previous copycats they had launched, started being forget by the audience. Johnny’s boys were more genuine, and they had prooved to their fans, and even to their anti-fans, that they could survive trying different stuff. Some of them had even broken their limits by working unexpectedly hard. And all the mix and melting game, had been of help.

But even times like this, with such creativity might get to an end soon…

-I understand the jimusho’s at its best moment now, -Rei was having a private meeting with Otome, Yamamoto-sama and Mary Kitagawa, herself- but this situation should become to its own end. Our tour is getting extremely long, my boys will get tired soon, to not mention the poor juniors.

-What do you suggest? –Mary Kitagawa was aware that the last victory had been orquestred by Rei’s hand, so she wanted to know her opinion.

-After the movie preview, -Rei didn’t want to look at Yamamoto’s eyes, she knew what she was thinking already. Yamamoto loved that current situation and, judging by Otome’s gossip, while those groups were around, she could be able to mess with Ohkura as much as she wanted- we should announce the groups will be re-stablished. I mean the old ones.

-I thought you wanted to keep on with the new ones, -Yamamoto was trying to make that situation longer- we shouldn’t just destroy them that easily.

-I’ve never agreed with all of this –Rei was clear.

-Perhaps, -Otome decided to speak before a verbal fight could start- we should gradually dismiss the new bands and get back to the originals.

-Don’t get me wrong Mary-sama, -Rei always wanted to keep as much respect as she could in her words- but some of the groups would get boring with the time.

-What do you mean? –Johnny Kitagawa’s sister wanted to know.

-She means that the subjects that move this bands aren’t as strong as the ones that are the basics of the old ones –Otome clarified.

-Even FURASHUU, -Rei continued- could be wasted soon. We should let them be back to their original bands, I’m sure the fans will like it and start supporting them again.

-Anyway, -Mary spoke again- we all knew this would come to an end, -she turned her sight to Yamamoto- sooner or later, we should get their old managers come back, we cannot hold people like Kusanagi or Yamaguchi in Shonnen Club forever.

-I guess you’re right… -was all that Yamamoto could say.

And so, they decided to finnish everything after the movie’s preview and last MagikU and E·Ga·O’s tour concert in Tokyo.
First, SMAP would make its come-back, since they had been the top 1 before, then they would put Kinki Kids back at the studio, if Tsuyoshi felt like it, of course… and, slowly, Arashi, V6 and NEWS would make a come-back, whether it would be a single, a tour, a TV show… whatever they could get. Otome was sure that now they wouldn’t had troubles getting new contracts for them.
-The end is near, -said Otome to Yamamoto- is only two weeks to go.

-Don’t worry, -Mary Kitagawa spoke again- we will consider your efforts and find you a place in this agency if you all wish to stay, of course.

-I’ll consider it your offer, -Otome bowed her head- thank you so much, again, Kitagawa-sama you’re so gentle.

The meeting got dismissed, all the women there got ready to leave, but then Rei stopped Mary Kitagawa and requested to have a few words with her.
-What did she wanted to say? –Yamamoto was commenting to Otome while leaving the building.

-I don’t know, -she replied- maybe she wants to request Uchi’s debut… maybe she wants to work with V6… maybe TOKIO, who knows? She’s the Johnny’s sick one. So you could wait anything from her.

-I’m sure she was overwhelmed when Mary-sama told you can stay.

-I won’t be staying, -Otome said- I’ve already had plans done when you called us out.
-I know… -Yamamoto got lost for a second- but, won’t you consider her offer?
-I will, -she finally said- but I shall do that job before getting any new duties. And you know that my world is Visual music.

-Well… -Yamamoto smiled- you can take Ueda with you, if you want.
-How you dare? –Otome froze, but she couldn’t loose to her, not knowing what she knew.

-C’mon! –Yamamoto showed her nastiest smile- Don’t you think that I wasn’t able to tie all the clues up… 

-Whatever! –She said upset- Think what you want, but in two weeks, everything will be over.

-Everything?

-Everything! –And she got into the car they had parked in the jimusho’s parkway- This is the start of a new Era. You better remember that.
Track #14: Is This Making Any Sense?
-And… now we’re on the top, they’re disbanding Us?! –Tegoshi Yuya, the most quiet MagikU’s cutie had exploded, he was all fire…

-Take it easy, man –Tadayoshi Okura had too much information to panic after last jimusho’s orders- you’ll get back to your unit, and even have a special TegoMasu comeback. What else do you want?

-I’m angry because we worked too hard to let this go to waste! –He kept on wanting to kick anything that got on his way. Masu got him from the back.

-Calm down, -he smiled- anyway, I’m happy we’re going back to NEWS.

-I’m not –Yuya protested. Nakamaru joined Masu to try to hold him, then they started playing a ‘fighting’ game that slowly turned into a joke. Yuya had finally calmed down.

-Don’t you have anything to say? –Miyake had entered the room, and was now speaking to Yasu.
-I’m gutted, -he said not smiling- but I guess it won’t hurt us to go back to our original bands.

-I guess you’re right… -Ken said- but I still think it’s a pity a band like ours will disappear that quickly.
-Well, -Okura wanted to throw some facts to them- if the jimusho considers it is the time to recuperate our own bands, I guess keeping the temporary units would only interfere. Is our band much different from TOKIO or Kanjani when it comes to the music style?

-Well… -whispered Yasu.

-It is not, -Okura continued answering his own question- so happens with the other bands. The only difference has been the image we’ve been using, and the members matching up.

-You might be right, -Yuya wanted to reply- but I actually think our band went further with the music.

-Nah, -Yasu had admited the loss- actually we didn’t do anything that TOKIO or Kanjani haven’t done these past years. The only difference was that I took the leadership.

-He’s right, -Ken also wanted to speak his mind- the difference with our band is that we got the chance to be creative and step further, and that’s enough to me. –He sat down to keep Yasu company- Most of us have never been the ones to be in charge of the music in our original bands, this time we learned we could actually do it.

-So I guess tonight’s our last gig? -In Tokyo Dome, another band was getting ready to their finale stage.

-As this band, it is. –Kokubun was surprisingly serious that night- You’ve all heard Yamamoto-sama already.
-No band are going to continue? –Maru was asking- Such a sad decision to take…
-I’ll miss you too –Nakai tried consoling them.

-We won’t miss you sempai! –Inocchi and Maru said at once laughing.

-It’s been fun, though… -Joushima complained.

-Riida!!!!!!!! –Nagano fake some tears and hugged Joushima too tight.

-Stop… -he tried saying- stop… let go.. let go… -the funny scene was making all the boys laugh too hard.

-OK guys, -Rei had entered the room- Let’s call it a day.

-Why can’t we just be the ones to keep on as a band? –Inochi asked

-Well, -Rei half smiled- you all knew this time would come, sooner or later…

-But we are such a great band! –Said Nakai complaining.

-C’mon, -Rei tried calming them down- is not the end of the World, is just you guys going back to the place you belong. Let’s all keep a good memory of these bands as something fun we all made together, and anytime you see each other, let’s remember that you can actually work together with other people out of your own band.

-I’ll cry if she keeps talking like this… -Inocchi whispered to Nagano’s ear.

-Now, -Rei continued with her speech- you all know what you’re actually capable off. You can do different music, you can get used to odd situations and even manage to figure out what to do…
-Seriously, man… -Inocchi approached Nagano’s ear again- I’ll cry…
-It’s been hard, -she smiled- but I hope that we’ve all learned from each other and, starting tomorrow, we all face a new future.

-That was sad!!!!!! –Inocchi yelled.

-Aren’t you happy? –Strange couple was commenting on the jimusho corridors, it had been a while since Yamamoto-sama had announced them all at the Hall that they would be disbanding the temporary bands.
-Indeed, -He smiled with irony at his partner, - I’ll get to forget your face, finally…

-How rude! –She hit him on the arm- Anyway, don’t dream that much, since I’m staying as a dance trainer for the Juniors.

-Really? –He faked he was upset to know that- Then I guess I’m not going to visit my kouhais anymore…

-Whatever! –She said also faking to be offended- I’ve gotta go now, see you at the concert Mr. Nishikido…

-I’ll be avoiding you, Kimura-sensei…

-Am I going back as a leader? –Otome was taking her time to re-appear after the announcement, she knew she had a finale concert to attend, but she also wanted to spend her last hours at the jimusho with her favourite rival.

-Ha ha, -she laughed in a scary way- Don’t you remember you refused that spot several years ago? –Ueda returned her a frighting look- Don’t worry, Kame won’t be KAT-TUN’s new leader, you will all get back to your particular anarchy.

-And, -he had been fearing to make that question- What will you do tomorrow?

-Well, let’s not worry about this now… -And she started attacking him, again.

-What’s up with him? –Subaru was speaking to Nino- I know you’re all happy for the news and all… but… isn’t his face somehow weird?

-Who knows? –Nino was looking at Takki with curiosity- He’s not that much overexcited, maybe he was actually feeling his role in PaaWa.

-Who’re you’re talking about? –Subaru was confused- I’m talking about Okada, he’s been too weird lately…

-Ah… -Nino turned his head to watch Okada-sempai putting a weird smile on his face- it might be he’s happy to be back to his family.

-You’re probably right… -Subaru smiled- those V6 sempais are like a whole family… well, quite like you with Arashi…

-Nah… -Nino laughed.

-C’mon, -Subaru took Nino out of that corridors- I’m dying to see the boys.

-Nah, -Nino looked at him with irony- what you want to see is Rei.

Subaru punched him and they both laughed. 

-What’s with her? –Sae Kimura had just arrived to the cantine the girls used to gather up, they had met up to go together to last E·Ga·O’s and MagikU’s concert.

-She accepted Kitagawa-sama’s offer –said Keiko.

-And is that much depressing? –Sae was somekind of lost.

-She’s just been told that she’ll be working along with her sister –Keiko replied again.

-What? –Sae understood why Maki-chan was putting such a sad face- I’m sorry…

-What about you? –Keiko tried to change the focus of their conversation.

-Oh, -Sae laughed- I’ll be placed to the office building.

-As I expected, -Sae’s sister had just joined them- she can’t take care of any of the REAL bands, can she?

-Oi! –Sae complained- We’re you’ve been?

-None of your bussiness… -Ryoko put her dead eyes- Where’s Otome?
-She said she had some bussiness to do… -Sae was still looking at her sister with fierce eyes.

-How typical of her…

-Cheer up girl! –Sae encouraged her friend- You’ll be fine, even if it’s with your sister.

-Yeah, -Keiko also wanted to say her thing- anyway, you’ll be both working for KAT-TUN’s team, and you love that band!
-I get it now… -Ryoko laughed- she was hoping to be sent to Kanjani’s team, am I wrong?

Keiko and Sae exchanged a look of ‘no way…’ , but they suddenly understood why Maki was that down…

-As far as I know, -Ryoko wanted to cheer her up too- nobody’s been sent to Kanjani, so you can relax.
-Where are you going? –Keiko asked her.
-Junior’s training, -Ryoko smiled- I wanted a more relaxed job…

-Lucky… -Keiko whispered- I wanted the Kansai’s office job, -she also looked down- but they will send me six months to the Korean office… I don’t understand why.

-Wasn’t that a spot for Rei? –Ryoko was confused now- I though since PaaWa’s and Burekuji’s success, they wanted to develop their strategy for Korean’s market with Rei.
-Dunno… -Keiko replied- I guess she requested for something else…

-Oh, finally, you’re here –Ryoko scolded Helen for being nearly late to the gig- it’s about to begin…
-I had some urgent bussiness… -she lied- you know, tomorrow I’ll be transfering to that Visual bands’ label, but Kitagawa-sama still wanted me to keep an open door…

The girls sat down on their reserved seats, that would be their finale stage, the other bands, wouldn’t had the chance to say goodbye, Yamamoto-sama and Kitagawa-sama had considered that the special venue for the movie they had shot it had been more than enough. Not even FURASHUU had got a special finale stage before disbanding… it was summer so, no chance for a special Countdown… but they had been told that on December 31st they would had something to properly say farewell to the old bands… but the jimusho just wanted to open the new chapter as soon as possible. Suddenly, they had the rush to set things back to normal and forget what had been occurring during that period, short or not, it had been successful but better not make it longer than necessary… T.I. would be gone soon, so they had to be ready to make a come-back with their original groups.

Five hours later, the show was over, they had already packed everything up, cleaned the backstage rooms and got ready to celebrate with a finale party.
-I can’t believe is over… -Nino was hugging Ohno that tight that he couldn’t breath.

-I’m scared… -Aiba was saying to Sho- I’m happy to be back… but… will Jun-chan be back to his usual self?

-I know… -Sho looked at the younger of their band- he looks too almighty now… quite worse than when he played that Hana Yori Dango role…

-They said ‘No leader’… -Ueda passed by Kamenashi theatreaning him with his eyes. Kame wanted to fight back, but he had disappeard, again…

-It’s weird to know tomorrow we’ll be back to KAT-TUN –Koki said to him.

-Like it would made any difference… -he said in a dry tune.

-Then that could teach us something, don’t you think? –Junnosuke told them- You can keep acting cool, but I actually missed you guys. 

-Happy? –Koki got upset after seeing Kame’s last words had made Junnosuke leave the group’s chat. Wouldn’t they be able to be back with a stronger bond than before?

-Thank God we’re all back together… -MaBo hugged his leader- One more day taking care of that… and I would gone crazy…
-Oi! –Nagase understood he was taling about him.

The boys laughed and hugged each other, TOKIO was really happy to be together again.

-What’s wrong Taichi-kun? –Yamaguchi was the happiest of them all, although he would miss Uchi and Toma… and even Koichi-kun…

-Rei… -he was looking around to find her- I’ve got a bad feeling…

-Excuse me, -Ken had approached Keiko, since he knew she was one of Rei’s best friends- do you know where Rei is?

-I’m sorry, -she said- we’re also looking for her, it seems she hasn’t arrived yet.

Ken vowed and went back to his party, he told something to Okada, and then Inocchi approached him.

-What’s going on?

-Have you seen Rei?

-No, -he said noticing something was happening there- nobody has seen her ever since we left the Dome…

-What are you going to do? –Kokubun had appeared from nowhere.

-Sorry? –Ken was looking at his sempai who was directly speaking to him and Okada.

-She’s left, -Kokubun said- and I assume you’ve got something to do with it.

-I beg your pardon? –Was the first thing Okada had said that evening.

-Just spoke to Otome-san, -he explained- it seems that Yamamoto-sama had told them that Rei has left, not leaving any trace… she secretly planned to live the jimusho after tonight’s evening.

-What? –Ken was lost, he didn’t know what to say nor what to do.

-So, -Kokubun kept on- I’m asking you two: What are you going to do?

-Don’t look at me sempai, -Ken felt more down than when he got rejected by her, at very last, she hadn’t confide him her true intentions- I’ve got nothing to do with this.

-Why should I do something? –Okada yelled. And after that he left.

-What’s going on? –Sakamoto had just appeared.

Outro: The Fall 
Daily News: 

T.I. Agency for Talents bannish

We’ve just received an official statement from T.I. Agency announcing they had decided to close down. According to that announcement, they have got into bankruptcy due to bad management and worst investements. A lack of an original market plan could had been the cause to its fail. The labels that have host several of the idol groups this agency has given to the Japanese Music Industry have also announced the breaking out of their contracts with them, assuming the bands have all disbanded. Nobody knows what will happen to the idols the agency was managing (avobe 200 boys between 14 and 24 years old), but what we know for sure is that the competition for the most genuine Johnny’s & Associates Agency has been shortened to the upraising Korean bands that have been launching their careers under Avex’s record label and other bands, suchs as WINDS, that are a minority despite of their success and fandom.

Might be a coincidence but we’ve also got an official anouncement saying that Johnny’s bands KAT-TUN and Arashi have scheduled both new singles for next month, so that might be the coming back of their previous bands that were temporary on hiatus due to a new project that wanted to mix up the jimusho’s members to experiment with new and fresher ways.

It seems that everything that rises quickly, falls as quick as it had risen.
