upside-down
volume iV: superficial

Introlude: Temperature
Sender: original_MaBo@xxxxxx.xx.jp
Subject: Is it too hot?

Keiko-chan, I heard the temperature in Seul this week has reached extreme degrees… here in Tokyo the wet is not letting us breath LOL but it seems everything’s smoothly going back to its place. Now we also have a date scheduled for our next single, and the meetings for our upcoming TV shows have all been really amusing. 5LDK is being re-scheduled, and we’re still discussing whether to get back to Da! Tetsuwan! Dash! Or have them create us a whole new show.

Kokubun’s dazzling, he’s kept all his previous TV shows and now he’s also being offered a piece at NHK news. Did you know that Inohara from V6 will be hosting the morning news? That’s awesome! Kokubun was too happy when he knew it. Also Sho has got back to News Zero… well, everything starts getting back to its original state. Ne?

We miss you, though. Ever since you went to Korea, we haven’t got the chance to meet at the cantine like before, I already missed having you as a manager when you got sent to SooKuuru, but now is different, is like our old manager-san is a completely stranger to us, LOL! Only joking…
Nagase and Riida are way too happy we’re all back to the studio, together, and Yamaguchi’s interest in making new songs has increased, it seems that being with the Juniors served him right.

But, I repeat, we miss not having you, Otome and Rei around… although we get to see Otome-chan once in a while, she came the other day to visit us at the rehearsal box. Nagase and Yamaguchi were so glad to see her. She said she’s too busy with her new job. 
Have you got any news on Rei? I don’t dare asking to anyone else, even Kokubun seems to be a tumb when it comes to that subject. And when I tried asking Otome, she seemed to furious by the fact Rei went away without even telling her.

We don’t get to see Maki-chan, Ryoko-chan nor even the cheerful Sae these days… We will visit the Junior’s building in a couple of weeks, I hope that we can get to see Ryoko at least. 

I don’t know about the other bands, but we are extremly happy to be back.

Hope you come back soon!

MaBo.

Track #1: Keep It On The Low
-Damn, you sure are working hard… coming back that late…

-Where you waiting for me? –Ryo Nishikido looked exhausted but he still got energy to smile to his girl-next-door.

-Tonight’s YamaPi’s dorama preview! –She threw him a pillow she was holding, and runned disappearing inside her appartment leaving the door open.

Ryo caught the pillow, smiled, and slowly entered her place. He didn’t had to go too far to find her sitting in front of her giant TV, apparently she had bought some prepared food for both of them.

-NEWS comeback is next week… -he tried explaining his delay- has it started already?

-Not yet – She didn’t looked at him, but kept on watching her screen, Arashi’s show was on.

-Oh, is Nino! –He pointed at the screen- Such a mean creature! –He laughed and sat down beside her.

-Why isn’t Kanjani getting started again? –She asked.
-You ask me? –Ryo though that was weird- Aren’t you a priviliged manager?

-Not anymore… -she said- And I’m not getting jimusho’s new plans reports now.

-Oh, I see. –Ryo said- But I don’t know, they told us they had to think some things over.
-Maybe they want to disband you? –She said with a frightened looked. She really liked Kanjani, having that band being the only one disbanded forever would be a tragedy to her.

-Don’t think so, -He said- but it seems that they’re considering what Yasu did while being in MagikU, and there’s something about Subaru too… althought nobody has told us what it is.

-Weird –Ryoko kept on watching the TV screen- I thought that Rei would had left this matter closed.
-Rei?

-Who do you think that decided you could all get back to normal? –She finally looked at him.

-Really? –Ryo was surprised by hearing that.

-Well, -she continued- among her preferences, you were number 2.

-Wow –Ryo didn’t know whether feel happy for that or feel underrated.

-But she loved Kanjani in a special way… -She offered him some noodles- so I don’t understand why you haven’t been told anything, even if NEWS has been put first.

-Well, -Ryo took the noodles bowl- perhaps her decisions weren’t accepted and that’s why she left.
-I don’t think so, -she took a sip of water- Rei would had stayed and fight if that had been the case. Plus Kitagawa-sama seemed to consider every word she say.

-I see… -the music from the end of Arashi’s show distracted him- Oh! It’s gonna begin soon!

Ryoko waked up feeling tired. She got out of the bed, and rushed to the toilet to observe how her eyes soared. Last night she had been chatting till late… how unresponsible she was! Knowing that her neighbourgh had that much work going on and she still had some juniors to teach, that had been foolish. But ever since that day she got blocked, their relationship had slowly changed for the better, although at the eyes of the others, they weren’t friendly at all, and they hadn’t actually told anyone they were living door by door… they had something cool going on, and sharing their love for YamaPi, they had build a strange friendship, watching anything new his idol was in. Last night it had been his new dorama, but several weeks after the bands had been restablished they had also been watching another appearance of him, since he was releasing a solo single again. They were kinda sick, but still looked cute together.
-Did you overslept? –She found him at the outside corridor when she was getting out.
-No, -He laughed- today we’re going there later.

-Your van’s here already? –She asked.

-It might be… -he hesitated- let me check… -he looked outside and saw the jimusho’s van that transported him every morning to the rehearsal box or wherever he had to go- yeah, there it is.

-Then you better rush and leave first.

-Why? –He looked at her. He was, somehow, tired of hiding the fact they were leaving at the same building, but then he realized he didn’t want anyone else to know- OK, I’m leaving first –and he blinked an eye.

Ryoko smiled like a fool, waited for him to leave and, after hearing the van getting away, she rushed to the train station.

Those days she wasn’t meeting with her sister to go together to work. They weren’t working in the same place anymore, and Sae had different schedule, so she got to see her less than before. Specially now that Sae was dating Shigeaki Kato from NEWS.

-Helen? –She was calling her old mate while getting out of Shibuya’s station.
-Oh, well, hello… -Otome seemed upset because she hadn’t called her lately at all- about time…

-Don’t begin, -she stopped her tantrum- have you found out anything?

-I don’t have any interest in knowing where the hell she is – she was still angry, but now it wasn’t because of Ryoko.

-I do want to know.

-Then try finding it out on your own.

Ryoko hung up. That wasn’t a good time to be persistent and try making Helen come back to her senses. She had been too irritated lately, and Ryoko suspected that it wasn’t only because of Rei’s, something else was bugging her, but Otome wouldn’t tell.

-What’s going on with them? –Ryo was commenting with  his leader on the morning break they had to eat something.

-They’re all fond of themseleves, -YamaPi laughed- but, actually, I agree with what they want to do.

-Well, -Ryo had another point of view- they can save their ideas for their duo… aren’t they supposed to be touring right after our tour?

-Relax… -Keichiro Koyama had joined them- you aren’t the only one with musical criteria in here. And I don’t find Yuya’s and Masu’s ideas that bad either…
-Oh Keichiro-Kun! –Ryo complained- That’s unfair!

Koyama and YamaPi both laughed, and Ryo decided to obvey. Perhaps the time his younger bandmates had spent at MagikU had made them grow.

-Oi! –YamaPi yelled- Shigeaki-kun! Won’t you leave that phone for a while?
-I don’t get how come they’re letting him date someone who works in the jimusho… -said Koyama laughing- I thought that now everything’s back to normal, they would get pushed to break up.

-Well, -YamaPi said- is no big deal, isn’t it?

-I guess that as long as they don’t get exposed, they will allow them to date –Ryo added.

-Anyway, -YamaPi continued- Sae Kimura-san still has a higher status than us.
-But she’s been placed to the offices! –Koyama objected.

-But yet, she’s kept a high position and she’s the chief of her department –concluded their leader.
-You don’t look too cheerful… -Ryoko had met with Maki-chan for lunch.
-Oh, no… -Maki excused herself- I’m fine! –She smiled- I’m fine! Really.

-Is your sister being naughty?

-Nah, -she said- it seems like she doesn’t dare to mess it up. Did you know that she tried tricking Maru?

-Seriously… -Ryoko could perfectly believe that. She knew how Saki could be, a good-for-nothing but also someone whose ambition could be poison.
-By the way, -Maki finally spat it out- Maru and I have got a suggestion to put our relation on hold.
-Really? –Ryoko was fearing that- Well, I don’t know what to say… but…

-Yeah, you saw it coming. –Maki knew what her friend was thinking- We’re not in command anymore, I guess.

-And they’re still idols, and too young for their view…

-It sucks… -Maki was actually feeling down.
-What are you going to do?
-Well, -Maki replied- we’ve also been told that if we can keep this on the low, we’ll be allowed to date. But it seems something hard to achive, ne?

Track #2: Appearence
-From now on, -Sae was having dinner with her boyfriend- we should be careful.

-I understand what Kitagawa-sama has told us, -he said- but aren’t we supposed to keep our relationships hidden?

-Well, dear… -Sae looked at him- the agency considers it could raise your fandom if news of a possible affair of yours leaked to the press. And it seems they liked the perspective of being me your partner.

-I don’t get it, -Kato repeated- Ryo just told me that Maru and that friend of yours had been told the contrary… why us?
-Kitagawa-sama told me that I give a good image of what a proper girlfriend should be, -she smiled- but she also said we should be careful of what we ‘show’ to the public.
Sae thought that wouldn’t be hard to do. Her relationship with Shigeaki Kato was, somehow, still too superficial. They had dinners, lunchs, some movie watching… but they hadn’t got that much far. Anytime they had a chance to spend a whole night together, something popped in and interrupted them. They had hardly kissed, and holding hands it was like porn… so, perhaps, because she was known as a plain girl but cute, she had been considered for that job. Weren’t her feelings important aswell?
-Does that means that Maki Takanabe gives a bad impression? –Shigeaki was still confused.
-I don’t think so, -Sae replied, wishing to change the subject as soon as possible- but it seems like Maru has already enough fandom and showing them such a girlfriend would be bad for his popularity.
-I guess you’re right… -he said- at last, they pressured Hina-chan to leave Erika Toda, didn’t they?
-It wasn’t exactly like that… -Sae said- why don’t you try this? –She offered him a piece of her okonomiyaki, hoping that matter would die.

-Isn’t it unfair? –The day after, Sae had met up with Maki at the jimusho’s offices. It seemed that KAT-TUN’s staaf had a meeting there.

-Don’t worry about me, -Maki smiled- I’ll be fine.

-But, -Sae kept protested- I feel like I’m being treated like an accessory…

-Well, -Maki said- if that’s the case, maybe is that your relationship it doesn’t worth it.

-What do you mean? –Sae couldn’t understand the meaning of her friends words.

-That’s something only you can find out, -Maki replied- I’ve gotta go now. 

And Sae saw how Maki disappeared through the corridors.

Working at the offices it wasn’t that bad, but ever since she’d been put on command of the marketing departament, she had to actually think and work. And that it had been a pain at first, but eventually she became to like it, and feel more creative and useful than ever. But, still, the fact that her love-life was that much boring, was worrying her.

Sender: sasakiki_bb_flash@xxxxxxx.xx.jp
Subject: [no subject]

Why is everybody that much unavailable lately?

Ever since they disbanded our bands, I feel too bored and lonely.

Don’t misunderstand me, is not that I’m not enjoying my new job, but you’re not here, I hardly get to see Otome, and who knows where my sister is, she’s busy all the time, and when I’m with Shige, well… I get the feeling that I’m not really there… Did I take the wrong decision when I decided to date him? I thought I was crazy about him, but, I dunno… suddenly I miss the crazyness of E·Ga·O’s days… and not even NEWS comeback makes me happy… you’re lucky! Being at Seul, I’m sure you pass by those hot idols every now and then… hahahaha, I’m jelous >< 

Sender: nepsury@xxxxx.xx.jp
Subject: Re:[no subject]

Have it ever occurred to you that maybe you’re all the time loosing your head just for the looks?

You’re not even appreciating the task you’re doing now, and I’ve been told that you’re actually coming up with good strategies…

You don’t have a remedy… my dear… LOL

Seul’s boring, I haven’t seen any hot idol yet, and Rain’s out at the US shooting another movie T_T

The only thing I do in here is work on studies about how and when to launch our group’s in South Korea… They wanted to keep V6’s and Arashi’s presence to Korea, but it seems something hard to match, so they decided KAT-TUN will try it again sooner… I guess I’ll get to see Maki-chan then.

But yeah, you’re right, people are too lost, if it weren’t for you and Maki, I wonder if anyone else would worry whether I’m in Seul or in Hell…

Have you got any news on Rei? I trully don’t understand what’s going on.

-What you’re doing honey? –Shigeaki just interrupted her e-mail’s time.

-Nothing, -She said smiling- just Keiko-chan asking how’s it going.

-Oh, in that case, -he also smiled- tell her hi.

At last, Keiko had been Kato’s manager for a while, so Sae thought he was still a nice man to properly send his greetings to her friend. She wanted to reply, but it was hard to do it so having Kato by her side. Then suddenly the cell-phone buzzed, she took it, thinking that Keiko would be demanding why wasn’t she keeping with the conversation. But the name of the sender wasn’t hers, Sae froze for three seconds, then decided to read that later.

 Track #3: Communication
-And that’s why we should still consider having Arashi and V6 to come back next year… -Keiko finished her part, still keeping her proposal.

Meetings at the Korean sucursal of the jimusho were way too boring. 

-How come they keep a jimusho like this? –Keiko was speaking to Maki through Skype- If Rei were here, she would suggest to actually model bands from here being.

-Rei’s not here, dear.

-I know! –Keiko was furious- Where the hell is she?
-Who knows? –She said- None of her employees will talk.

-That can’t be possible… I mean, she wanted to hide from us.

-I guess she had something too big going on –Maki replied.

-What about you?

-Well, -Maki said- I saw Sae the other day, and Saki’s not giving me troubles, so…

-Boring? –Keiko laughed- How can it be boring working for them?

-Ha ha, -Maki was non amused by that. She knew what her friend had meant, she thought that being on KAT-TUN’s staff would be such a great thing, but she actually was just one more there, and didn’t get to speak to them that much, plus since she had Maru, she didn’t care about that at all- considering I only got to manage Jin… and you know how managing The Fantastic Trio was…
-I get it, I get it!
-Anyway, -Maki continued- they don’t have such a visible bond, you know?
-Yeah, -Keiko said- those rumors about them having distance among themselves, might be true.

-Well, -Maki kept on explaining- it seems that having Kame and Ueda under the same band for that long, working that much, have built such a strange aura of competition among them, but the others don’t seem to understand it.
-At least you’ve got idols in there…
-Yeah, -Maki laughed- is like instead of being rewarded for our job saving the jimusho, we’re being punnished. Don’t you think?
-Well, perhaps this has a lot to do with Rei…
-Yeah, I’m afraid it has… -Maki also shared her worries about that possible fact.
-But the truth is that we haven’t got such bad jobs at last. –Keiko still had some hopes that they weren’t suffering any punnishment- We couldn’t keep on being managers, because those bands had already their people, and all those men had been on hiatus for that long…

-Yeah, at last we’re just being offered a new oportunity. Although is hard to accept we’re not in charge anymore.

-Now I trully appreciate Otome’s figure –Keiko said. And they both laughed hard. It was real that Otome offered them such a strong position, being the chief and not letting anyone question their decisions.

-But, you know? –Maki wanted to say- Actually, now we’re really working on free will and not following orders. It feels more me, the way I am now.
-I know, -Keiko said- But only the Kimura sisters are actually having the chance to be creative and do their own thing.
-Why don’t you ask for another position?
-Well, I guess I wanted to at least try this one… -Keiko laughed- And I don’t actually have anything to propose to the jimusho. And if I end up working as merely staff, I’ll die.

-Thanx –Maki felt alluded and a little bit underrated.

-Don’t get me wrong, -She tried calming her down- Hey, you’re at least contributing to the decisions they take for the band! Your sister’s merely staff…

They laughed again. Those moments at Skype were relieving, but Keiko would have hoped for the other girls to speak to her aswell. Not only Maki and Sae, who was only once in a while at the web-chat.
After a while, they dissmissed the conversation and Keiko continued with the essay she was writing.
Sender: nepsury@xxxxxx.xx.jp
Subject: Re: Is it too hot?
Hey you! I was glad to get your e-mail!

Sorry I didn’t reply earlier, but we’re surfing through studies, essays and reports about whether Arashi and V6 should both have Asian tours next year or not. Also it seems that KAT-TUN’s visiting us soon.

I’m sorry nobody takes TOKIO in consideration in here, you were right about the vision the jimusho has about your band. I’ve been insisting on the contrary, though ;P I do believe that a band like yours, with the proper promotion, could open a new door in Korean’s market. It’s all sooo idolized. Although some groups aren’t that bad either…

I do not know anything about Rei, and I wish I would, but yeah, people seem to avoid that matter… who knows what’s going on and what she left… the only problem is that some of us think that maybe our new jobs are a consequence of her departure reasons.

I bet Kokubun found out something… but I’m afraid he won’t tell us… won’t he? The only thing I know, is that at her clubs, her employees are not saying a word. Not in Shibuya, not in New York… not in London… So she could be anywhere. Her Facebook and Twitter are off, and she already closed her website before entering the jimusho, so… 

You’re lucky Otome went to visit you, I haven’t got any news on her!

Ryoko’s not saying that much either… I have only spoke to Maki-chan, Sae and you. Sad, ne?

Did you know that Maki and Maru were told to break up or keep their relationship absolutely secret? I’m too pissed off, but I guess that if you’re all idols, this can’t be helped. Maki would have it hard if their relationship got exposed.

But, on the contrary, Sae was told to try on getting exposed. Can you believe this? I feel like they’re treating her as a toy! There’s other ways to get Kato gain more female fans, don’t you think?

By the way, yeah is it too hot! LOL

Speak soon ^^

Keiko.
Track #4: Secrets (Interlude)
-Sempai? –Uchi had misteriously called his sempai to a secret meeting.

-Long time no see… -He didn’t know why Hiroki Uchi had called him with such a rush and with that much mistery.

-I’m sorry I called you like that, -he apologized first- but I need you to listen to me until the end.

-Sorry?

-You’ll understand why, -Uchi said- but please, I need you to stay calm while I speak, I know that you will get fired up once I open my mouth…

-I don’t understand what you’re saying…

-Don’t worry, -Uchi kept on- you’ll do it soon.

-OK, -his sempai tried laughing- I’ll listen to you carefully, what’s with that much mistery?

-I have another thing to ask, -Uchi said- before you start listening to what I’ve got to say, I want you to honestly tell me: What are your true feelings towards Rei?
His sempai frozed for a second, ¿Who was Hiroki Uchi to be asking him such a question?
Track #5: There’s No Other (But My Baby)
She was tired, her feet hurt more than ever, that might be something she wouldn’t be able to avoid from now on, Rei had been working too hard that day, she needed her songs to be finished before the week had ended. Still, she wasn’t sure of the decision she had taken about it, but she got a feeling she would succeed with her music, she had been working for others for ages, and now, she had been too much time appart, dedicated to be just a manager and a producer. People in the United Kingdom though her to be out of the game, but she still had some friends who would want to sing her songs. She couldn’t be managing any acts now, so she would have to just write songs for other artists. While she was thinking about all of this, she heard her doorbell ring, <<who can be at this time?>> it was already 7 o’clock, and that was late for Londoners, specially being a Wednesday. She got up and went to the door, when she had opened it, her face of surprise couldn’t be hidden.

-I wasn’t expecting you…

-I guess so, -a man’s voice said at the other side of the door. He was all dressed up, wearing a black coat, and looking really frozen. She made a sign to let him come in- I’m sorry to decieve you.

-You never decieve me. –She said putting a smile on her face- You know that.

-When are you going to tell him? –Kokubun had just started touching a matter she had been avoiding for a while.

-Tell him what?

-Don’t do that again, -he said looking really serious and worried- now you can’t get drunk to pretend you’re not concerned.

She just started walking back to her living room, and looking to somewhere else she kept on avoiding the subject.

-Don’t know what you’re meaning.

-I might be crazy –Kokubun had trapped her, again- but I am not stupid. Nor blind…

-Still, I don’t know what you’re talking about –Rei kept on playing to be dumb.

-He should Know –now Kokubun was adopting a strong attitude. He wouldn’t let her escape the situation, not again.

-Tell me, how did you guessed that? –She said finally giving up.

-In fact, I suspected it a while ago.

They both took a seat, and she offered him a drink. Kokubun accepted the beer she had proposed, so Rei got up again to get it.

-Back at our tour, you used to drink a lot, then, suddenly you stopped doing that. –Rei had come back from the kitchen, really shocked by her friend’s intelligence, so… he had been matching the clues- At first I though you had decided to not drink anymore in order to get focused, -he said having a sip of the bottle Rei had just given to him- but when you stop assaulting Ken, then I started thinking that might be something else. That, and the fact you were sick anytime food was being offered to you. –Rei wasn’t daring to look at his eyes- Morning sickness, that too…

-I can’t trick you, -she finally looked into his eyes- can I?

-I haven’t told anyone, but you can’t leave it like this. –He said still keeping his serious face- You can’t do this alone.

-Oh yes, I can, -she said with any sign of sadness- anyway, I’m not alone. –Now she looked at him with sharp eyes- I don’t want him to come for compassion. 

Kokubun kept impassible, but inside he was amazed by the way she was speaking.

-There was a time when I though he would come after me, but then I realised he would be better like that. I can’t mess his career now, he’s been through too much, -now a sign of nostalgy had started to show inside her eyes- and now he’s back to who he had been before.

Kokubun kept being amazed by Rei’s reaction. She was now smiling, tenderly, while she seemed to be picturing something peaceful inside her mind. He didn’t dare to interrupt her thoughs, but he had something else to say:

-There’s something that keeps bothering me: When?

-Osaka. –She said without thinking- Is that what you want to know?

He got caught by surprise, he had never though she would reply that fast.

-You even suspected there wasn’t a real connectiong among me stopping drinking and having morning sickness, don’t you?

-I remember you kept pursuing Ken, -he started trying to get his memories back in order to finnish the puzzle – but then, you were already getting sick for everything.

-I wasn’t pursuing Ken anymore, -Rei seemed to be sad now, the thoughs of Ken always made her regret a little not having chosen him instead- but, somehow, he knew something was going on and I kept pretending to be drunk, until I hadn’t enough will for doing that.

-Amazing! –He said surprised, again- Does Ken Know?

-I don’t think so. –Her eyes were now looking at the infinite- He only got to realise that we both had feelings for each other. He kept insisting me to face them and to speak to Okada but, deep inside, I know he was hating us so much.

-I see, -Kokubun had always been following that love triangle very close, specially being the one left appart from it to be a square, instead of a triangle- he still hasn’t got over you, you know? –Rei’s eyes seemed to enlight a little with that last comment- But he’s such a pure spirit, he could had accepted your hints and ignore your true feelings… I bet you two would be still having a romance now.

-Weren’t you the one who told me that the atraction I felt for Ken wasn’t enough? –Rei was shocked by that affirmation, she was just remebering how many times she had tried so hard to rush into Ken’s arms, but Kokubun had persuade her to not do it, saying that relation wouldn’t get to nowhere.

-I know, -he said trying to set up a fair defense- but I saw him fighting his feelings so bad. Everytime you were getting drunk, I know he was tempted to get advantage on you but, instead, he always refused to fall in your web.

-He even started being afraid to touch me. –She remembered that pretty well- But, you know? He also sensed I was feeling down, that’s why he started speaking about my situation with Okada.

-I wish I had realised it earlier.

Kokubun seemed to be really worried. Somehow, he felt responsible for having stopped her to choose Ken over Okada. His feelings for Rei had made him interfere in her love life, because he couldn’t stand someone else to get her, not if that someone wasn’t the man she trully love. He had already resigned, so she might be with the one she really loved.

-I don’t regret it. –She said taking the empty bottle Kokubun had just left on the table. She went to the kithcen again, and when she came back, another bottle of beer was given to him- It’s true that I can’t get over him but, despite we were always fighting, I know I will love this child more than anyone else in this world.

-Still, -he started drinking that second bottle- I think he should know. –Rei put a face of disagreement- But don’t worry, I won’t be the one who tells him. I know I’m nobody in this matter, the same way that Ken has resigned to come after you, we both know you’ve already chosen the other.

-How is it you know me that much? –She said sweetly.

-Don’t Know. –He smiled, helplessly- But you had the chance to be happy with Ken, and you refused it. You even know that I would be more than willful to accept this child and be your man, but you still have pride, don’t you?

She smiled him back, but her smile was full of tenderness.

-I wouldn’t make you that.- That was her way of kindly refusing that temptful offer, although she kept getting angry at herself for not being able to fall in love with Kokubun- You know the scandal this would be. Even loving you in my own way, this isn’t enough to justify destroying your image, and I don’t want be the cause of your band’s ruin. –Kokubun just found her integrity as another reason to add to his “why I love Rei” list- I apreciate you too much.

-I know. –he couldn’t help but feel flattered by that last comment. He knew she loved him, someway, and that was enough to keep loving her the way he already did- I just wish this child was mine, -he said shamelessly- the same way you’re wishing it was Junichi who had come to get you, instead of me. –She turned her sight down again, maybe she had just been discovered- I can’t justify him for being that dumb, he should be in my position now.

-You can’t force him to do what he’s not feeling. –Now she really sounded hurt- And I don’t blame him. –Her sight raised up again- I know that he never loved me. He only let his anger blind him and, maybe because Ken was going after me, his feelings against me grew stronger.

Kokubun had just finnished his second bottle of beer. He setted it over the table, with a little loud hit.

-I don’t think he ever hated you.

-Oh yes, -Rei took the empty bottle, and stood up again- believe me, he did. And I hated him too.

She left to the kitchen, way to the third bottle Kokubun would drink that night. She came back with it, and that time she had accompanied by some snacks.

-You both got confused by what was obvious: You two belong together, -Rei put a disgust expression, resisting to believe what Kokubun had just told her could be true- didn’t I said that already? –She put her sharp look, but Kokubun didn’t hold back- You both confused your insecurities caused by the other with hate and anger, and the atraction you were feeling, you were fighting it so bad that you always ended up quarreling. –Rei was trying to complain, but he wouldn’t give up, not yet…- You kept fighting and thinking you were both enemies, -he gave Rei a look of <<you know it’s true>> meaning- I guess the tension kept growing until it was strong enough to make you screw. –Rei got shocked again, she couldn’t believe that Kokubun was using the word “screw” that lightly- Then, you both kept denying it and resisting to fall in love for each other. Am I wrong?

She needed a little time to reply. Kokubun had just brought back all the memories about her relationship with that man. The times when he had come to fight and they ended up having irrational sex.

-You knew that?

-What? –Kokubun was now lost. What was she asking?

-You’re speaking like you knew about what happened before this- she said touching her belly. 

-You two screwing? –He had just used that word again, lightly, Rei couldn’t help but laugh inside- You mean, before Osaka? –She had turned her sight down again- I can’t help it, I saw him the night he came to find you. I already told you I knew there was something weird going on between the two of you. I’m not sure whether that was the first time, but I remember you were really weird right after that. –She had raised her eyes again. What had he just said? Kokubun had seen him that night? That’s right, he told her once – Plus I had been observing the two of you for a while. I always happened to spot Okada in the worst place at the wrong time.

-What? –She said intrigued.

-He always ended up seeing your scenes with Ken. –Rei’s face was now between panic and shock. Sudennly she had discovered something: She had never considered Okada’s position, nor the fact he could be actually jelous of Ken- I always happened to find him right after those scenes and I could read his face.

-I… never came to think about it. –She was certainly opening her mind now. Maybe she had been dumb and misjudged Okada, but now it was too late to regret it- The first time… I couldn’t guess why he was that mad at me, -those memories were now more clear than the day after that happened- we used to argue, but that night he seemed too furious.

Kokubun sent her a look of understanding, he already knew about Okada’s feelings when they met that night, that’s why he told him those words of warning.

-I know he nearly catched us, -she said getting back to the story- Ken and me kissing, but I never though that would be the cause of his rage.

-Already between two choices, weren’t you?

-No. –She replied firmly- That time, I though Okada was a big mistake. But I couldn’t get to accept Ken either.

-… And… I wasn’t good enough… -he added in a sign of pitiness.

-Don’t say that! –She said a little angry- You’re too good, you know that already. –Kokubun nodded with his head, he had been a little cruel right now, maybe… - But you also know I don’t have that kind of feelings for you, and you know how many times I’ve regreted it.

-So I was right, -he said getting back to track- that was the first time. Is it too much if I keep asking you for details?

-Like what? –she said smiling to hide her shyness- You wanna know how many times? When?

-Put in my shoes! –he said complaining for her voice tune- I’ve been always there, trying to match all the clues, trying to not mess it up, and seeing no-one else realised about it.

-Don’t think so… -she said again looking at the infinite.

-There’s someone else who knows? –Now he was really curious. He had never noticed anyone else could know.

The third beer was finnished. She looked at him to let him know she could bring another one, but he said no with his head.

-Well, Ken found out really soon. –She said ignoring Kokubun’s sign and going for another beer- Don’t know exactly when, -she had come back, with the fourth bottle. Kokubun looked at it, and without protesting, he started drinking again- but he always told me he hated the fact he couldn’t look at me the same way Okada did. I think that was full of meaning.

-I knew that already but, who else?

-Nino. –Kokubun nearly dropped the botlle he was holding with his right hand- I’m sure he knows. –Kokubun had saved the dropping from falling, but he kept being shocked. He was always amazed by his kouhai’s intelligence, no wonder he was one of his favourites despite he never treated him like a sempai- He never dared to talk about it, but he was the one who kept calling me, asking me to take him with me and giving me information about Junichi when I hadn’t requested it. –Kokubun was still amazed, he had never suspect that Rei’s relationship with Okada had been discovered by anyone else, but not only it had been discovered by Nino, he even tried to help them get together.

-You can’t be serious! –He was now frozen- Really? Then, what about second time?
-Before we were leaving for our tour, he came so fired up to my office, I was cleaning all my stuff, because we were about to leave the day after, -she kept explaining ignoring Kokubun’s status- I don’t know why but he started yelling at me and, then, it happened again. –Kokubun wanted to avoid picturing those images in his head, he was already too much damaged by knowing Rei had screwed with Okada at her office- We had been quarreling before, but then he didn’t know I was leaving, he couldn’t know yet but, somehow, he got the news and that might caused him to come and fight.

-How did Nino know? –Kokubun could say finally.

-I guess he’s too smart. –Kokubun looked at her like saying <<don’t tell me?>> in a sarcastic way- Like you and Ken, he might had read between the lines ever since we first had sex.

Kokubun couldn’t find a better reply. She might be right, since he had been able to know Rei and Okada had finally something going on, he had even put Rei on alert telling her to beware of her behaviour, and Ken found out later, Nino couldn’t been less. Specially being that clever. But there was something else bothering him:

-When? How?

-I went to Osaka’s office right after our final gig there. Everybody was at the party, apparently he went there, but left early with a lame excuse.

Now Kokubun got excited. He had just got back to that night, he had had it so close, but he had never suspect nothing.

-I remember that! –he said very alarmed- We were all looking for you, so many boys from the jimusho had come, and Ken was speaking to his V6 mates but, then, I saw him taking Okada appart. When I looked again, Junichi had left already.

-When I got back home, -she continued Kokubun’s story- he was there sitting and waiting for me, looking really down.-Kokubun was now really confused. He remembered that Rei didn’t stay at their hotel when they went to Osaka, but she never said she had a home there- At first I was really angry, I want to beat him up that much, maybe natural reaction, that I didn’t found strange he knew about my real home.

-You have a house in Osaka?

-How did he knew I had my house there? –she said without answering Kokubun’s question- Nobody else had ever been there, nor had the directions. 

-Someone might known it then. –He said still dying to know why she had a house in Osaka and had never told anything about it- So, after all those days feeling miserable, and failing to get Ken, you rushed into his arms?

-No. –She said still not saying anything about the fact she had hidden this house detail to Kokubun- I didn’t said anything, I just wanted to get in my house, but he wouldn’t let me go.

-Haven’t you said you wanted to beat him up? –Kokubun kept digging- What happened to your fighting spirit?

-His eyes… -she seemed mesmerised now- were different. I was feeling like that, but once his sight came to find mine, I felt a deep pain in my heart, -her eyes were now showing a sparkle of sadness- I only wanted to avoid him.

-This child comes from Osaka? –He said pointing at her belly, it was a weird way to cheer her up.

-Haven’t I told you already? –she said faking to be upset.

-Maybe you screwed back at Tokyo…

-We didn’t. –She said putting a glacial face- There was no time for it, -her eyes were getting lost again- I left right after our final concert, remember?

-Very Okada-like… -He said.

-Whatever… -Rei had avoiding to remember that moment so many times- I could had stop him that night, but that was the first time I was conscient about what I was doing.

Now Kokubun had got to the point he had been aiming for.

-What do you mean?

-The other times I was too confused by anger and he was so much aggressive that I couldn’t stop crying. –The time to confess had just come- That night I had already accepted my feelings and, despite I was angry, I was trully making love. –So she said it. The word Kokubun had been trying to get from her mouth had just came off naturaly, but now he also knew she had closed the door to anyone else but Okada- His manners were different too.

-I would be gentle with you, you know?

-C’mon Taichi-kun! –she said hitting him on the arm.

-I’m sorry, -he said seriously- I might sound frivolous, but listening at you speaking about this, it only reminds me of how much I love you.

-Now you’re making me feel guilty.-She said looking at the, again, empty bottle he had just left on the table.

-That’s your little price to pay.
Track #6: Outting
Someone had knocked at her door. It couldn’t be her neighbourgh since she knew for sure that he was working till late, then who? Would it be her sister? Otome? She hadn’t seen her lately. Ever since Helen had enrolled the Visual indie label, she had been too busy to come and greet her friends, plus she didn’t go to her appartment that much either. Perhaps it was Keiko, or Maki… wait, that was way too impossible. Keiko was still in Seul and Maki was also busy with KAT-TUN’s schedule. Only her life had been easier ever since everything went back to normal. She loved to teach Juniors, she taught them flamenco, contemporary dance and jazz. And since there were other teachers at the trainers section, she didn’t had that much work. Only a couple of groups a day. 

-Are you opening or not? –That voice was familiar.

-Hiroki-kun? –She was surprised to see him- Didn’t you have work today?

-I’m off now, -he smiled- can I come in?

-Of course, -she returned him the smile- I was watching some TV.

-I brought some appetizers  -he showed two bags filled with snacks and other kinds of food- what were you watching?
-5LDK, -she laughed- they have Erika Toda in it.

-Funny, -he said- she used to date Hina.

-I know, -she looked at him, his face looked tired and his eyes looked a little bit lost- is something bothering you?

-Not really… -he hesitated a little- I’m just exhausted, I’m working in a new stage play.

-That’s really good news! –She congratulated him and took some snacks to her mouth.

Uchi vowed his head as a sign of gratitude for the compliment, but he still looked weird.

-Are you sure there’s nothing bothering you? –Ryoko offered him some beer.

-No, don’t worry, -he replied- everything’s fine.

-What are we going to do? –Ryo was too busy, but after work, he still had time to meet his friends that had come from Osaka.
-I don’t know, -Maru was sitting next to him, along with Hina and Yasu- but they don’t seem to have any plans for any of us, except for you.

-And Subaru won’t tell us what he spoke with the managers the other day, -Yasu was a little bit upset- it seems it might only concern him. Who knows… is too late for announcing he’ll be in Dreamboys, but I smell a solo-con in here.

-Jelaous? –Maru bugged his friend, who sent him a ‘go die’ look.

-We’re only with Janiben now, -Hina continued with the chat- I thought that we would been called soon, dunno, maybe a dorama, a butai… something…

-I cannot even date in peace! –Complained Maru.
-I know that, -Ryo said- you’ve been told to not get exposed with Maki-chan.

-Takanabe-san for you… -Maru joked, but in fact, he didn’t like to hear any other man call his girlfriend in such a familiar way.

-The most important thing is, -Ryo ignored Maru’s comment- what are we going to do with Yuu-chan.

-What? –Hina was lost, but he wasn’t the only one, the other boys hadn’t understood what was Ryo talking about.

-While your relationship has been asked to get under cover or even broken… -Ryo explained- Kimura Sae-san’s and Kato’s has been requested to get completely exposed.
-Why? –Asked Yasu.

-What the… -cursed Maru.

-I know, -Ryo tried calming them down- but I’m stuck in the middle here, I cannot take parts… and I know that Yuu-chan likes her.

-Yeah, -Maru added- that’s not a secret. He’s been down ever since she transferred groups, so don’t try to imagine how he’s feeling ever since he knew she was dating Shigeaki-kun.

-This is way too cruel… -Hina added.
-Well, -Ryo wanted to keep the calm- it hasn’t been decided when or how it will be exposed, so by now, just try to not leave Yuu-chan alone.
Three hours had passed, Uchi was less sad-looking, but Ryoko still thought something was going on. She didn’t want to nag him, but that night he hadn’t been joking, not hugging, not being as warm as he used to be with her and the other girls. <<Not like my child at all>> she said to herself. Time was running too fast, and it was too late already, so Uchi prepared to leave.
-I had so much fun, -Ryoko said- thank you for the visit.

-You must be lonely since everybody got new jobs.

Ryoko asked with a sad look, he kissed her cheek. Finally a sign of the real Hiroki showing up.

-Hi…-A voice interrupted them. Both, Uchi and Ryoko turned their heads to find out a completely devastated Ryo, who had been too many hours awake, working, and worrying about the others, to find his best friend in what it seemed a love? Whatever somekind of hard to explain scene.

-Oh, so you’re here! –Uchi tried to save the day- I came to visit but I found Kimura-sensei here, weird isn’t it?

-You didn’t know were my new place was yet –Ryo replied with a very dry voice-. What’s the meaning of this?

-The meaning of what? –Uchi asked putting an innocent face.

-Don’t bother, -Ryoko felt weird, why would he react like that? – Just go home, is too late already.
-So, -Ryo had approached them and now was speaking to Ryoko with fierce eyes- that’s how it is? You to have been fooling us all this time? 
-No, no, no… -Uchi felt like some disaster was about to happen.

-I thought you were my friend, -Ryo looked at him with despise- I can’t believe you two played me like that.
Ryoko felt too outraged with that last comment. Who was he to have such a reaction? How could he be speaking like that to Uchi? She didn’t had to explain to anyone what she did or didn’t. A slap landed right onto Ryo’s left cheek, and a stomping sound announced him that Ryoko had disappeared inside her appartment.

-Seriously man, -Uchi said- you cannot be more stupid…

-What? –Ryo got in fire, he raised his punch to hit Uchi’s face, but luckyly, Uchi avoid it and caught him cornering against the wall.

-For God’s sake! –He yelled- Will you cool down?

The door opened again and Ryoko appeared behind it, throwing them a look of despise, she left running downstairs.
-Fine! –Uchi said- Now she’s mad, and alone in the middle of the night…
Track #7: Together
-For what you tell us, -Nao was speaking to Saki, they hadn’t met in a while, due to Saki’s new job as KAT-TUN’s staff member- it looks like is going to be a big comeback album.

-Oh it is, -Saki smiled- we’ve all been working hard but the boys have given their best.

-You look different, -said Rie who was a little bit sad ever since FURASHUU had been disbanded- that might be because you’re working so close to Kame-kun and Tatchan!
-I’m not in a position like that, -laughed Saki while she waved her hands in a ‘Oh, no, no’ sign- I’m part of the staff, but I don’t get to speak to them, that’s my sister, and even with that, Maki-chan’s not that high ranked anymore.
-Really? –Michiko intervined- Such disapointing…

-You see, -Saki continued- I even feel sad for her now she has to hide her relationship with Maru-kun.
-Are you kidding? –Rie, who was always the most romantic of the seven girls was astonnished.

-What were you expecting? –Michiko ruined her pure dreams- We all know that our boys have never been allowed to date that freely… not unless you’re over your 30’s and, even with that, still they’ve got it hard.

-She’s right Rie-chan, -said Nao- my sister already knew that would happen, but is so frustrating for them, they haven’t that much time to be together now, that they also have to keep on hiding in order to not be caught by any paparazzi.
-That must be too tiring… -whispered Nao.
-Yes it is, -said Saki- I’m glad that I wasn’t able to snatch him from her –she laughed a little- now it would be me the one suffering that kind of pressure.

Another day of studio, another day of cold looks exchanged between Ueda and Kamenashi. The other band members had already realized about it, they found it weird, since they weren’t the ones to get such tension in between during their old days, but ever since Ueda and Kamenashi had been placed in FURASHUU, it seemed that the competition to rule the most successful band of that time had transferred to the recently re-formed KAT-TUN. Jin had got out of the battle, and Koki was the only one who still claimed some protagonism, but at the end, those cold looks, their secret language, gave them such good results with the songs they were recording, that no one dare to question their behavior.
-Akanishi-san, -Maki was in charge of their schedule- is your time to leave for the TV show.
-OK, -Jin left waving his hand to his band mambers, but that hadn’t enough enthusiasm- Coming…

-Kamenashi-san, -she continued- the van’s waiting for you to bring you to that casting.

Kame threw a frozen look to Ueda and left without even saying goodbye to the other members. He was pissed that during his absence, Ueda could mess up with any of the songs they were recording.

-Ueda-san, -he heard Maki call his ‘enemy’ before leaving- you’d been called to the office.

Kamenashi felt a nice feeling of relieve inside. That would mean the recording time would end for today. Getting down to the corridors, he got into the van, suddenly he felt mesmerized.

-How… -he said, then he remembered something- right, you’re the other. The twin sister.

-Sorry? –The girl that was waiting for him to enter the van couldn’t believe that he was speaking to her.

-You’re Takanabe-san’s sister, right? –He half smiled- I wonder why I’ve never seen you here.

-Ah, -she felt a little bit embarrased- actually I don’t step out the office that much but someone got sick today.

-Really? –Kamenashi scanned her with his eyes, Saki-chan felt a little bit scared, Kamenashi wasn’t famous for having a cheerful and friendly attitude towards anyone- Well that makes you my assistant for today.
Saki observed how he opened the door of the van and made her a sign to enter. She hesitated, wasn’t she supposed to be doing just the opposite thing? She was the one who should be opening the door and waiting for Kame to jump into the van.

-Come in, - he said- I’ve got to memorize a few lines, I hope you can help me.

-Getting on the Shinkansen? –Maru turned his head, before he entered the Nozomi that went to Tokyo at Shin-Osaka station to see who was speaking to him.
-Oh, Koichi-semapi, -Maru greeted him- you’ve been on a vacation?

-No, -he smiled- I had some photoshoot in here.

-Aren’t you using the Green Car? –He said when he saw his sempai entering behind him in one of the current reserved-seats cars.

-Not today, -he said- there’s not too much people travelling this way, since is that early in the morning.

-I guess not –he also smiled.

-Have you got work to do at Tokyo?
-Not really, -Maru said- nobody’s giving us any clues about what’s going to be Kanjani’s next step, and it seems I haven’t got any other offers.

-Weird, -Koichi-semapi sat besides him. That wasn’t his seat, but the train was nearly empty, so he wondered that someone could make him change seats- we’ve already working in our upcoming album. Everybody’s working in fact.

-Yes, -Maru said resigned- I know. But while NEWS is promoting and all the stuff, no group activities are on the Horizon.
-Well, -Koichi wanted to cheer up his kouhai- sure they’ve got something on their sleeve just for you guys.

Maru replied with a smile. They could seat together the whole trip, as nobody dared to bother them. They kept talking, about the jimusho, about mangas they had read, books, music… being with Koichi-sempai was always so much amusing since he always had intresting subjects to discuss. Once they arrived to Tokyo, they parted ways, and Maru went to Maki’s place, since that was her day off.
-Hey, -they greeted each other with a kiss- nobody seems to have seen me.
Maki looked to the floor, comments like that were supposed to be funny, and they were, but she couldn’t help but also feel the little pain that their meaning contained.

-I’ve missed you like crazy! –Once they were completely inside, he hugged her so tight.

-Me too, -she laughed- KAT-TUN’s schedule is being a pain!
-At least they have one to follow…

It was Maki’s day off, but Saki still had work. Yet, she was a couple of ranks below her sister, but since she was being a substitute for someone who seemed to have a cold or another sickness, she was assisting Kamenashi for her second day on a row. She was, somehow, afraid of messing it all up, due to Kamenashi’s dry character, and she was all the time aware and with her eyes wide open to not miss any of his requests.
-Have you got your lunch already? –Kamenashi asked her.
-Not yet –she replied with a small voice.

-I was thinking on getting a bento from that shop in front of the recording studio, but I forgot to buy it before leaving for this TV station. I should eat before getting back to the recording studio…
-Oh, -Saki wanted to be as useful as possible- I’ll go and seek for a place that has bentos, there must be a cafeteria in here or near here… -she tried thinking about whether she had seen a place selling food on their way there, but from the van staying, that was hard to notice- what did you had in mind?

-Wait! –He said scaring her a little- I asked you if you had eaten your lunch.
-Oh, yes, -she remembered it- no, not yet.

-Then let’s go for lunch before getting back to the recording studio.

-Is that OK? –She asked fearing they would mess up the whole day schedule.

-Don’t worry about it, -he said with a serious face- I have to eat, haven’t I?

After he had recorded a short appearance in a variety show, they both jumped back into the van and Kamenashi asked the driver to bring them to a cantine he knew.

-Let’s go, -he said to Saki while getting out of the van. She timidly followed his orders- we’re two –he said to the bartender, then the young boy lead them to a table with two seats- sit please –he told to Saki.

She sat, but Saki didn’t know where to look, even if she was his assistant, it was weird for such an idol to enter a place like that, having with a young woman like her beside him.

-Do you like ramen? –He asked her.

-Yeah, -she said, still being shy- I do.

-You don’t have to act like I was going to beat you up… -he said looking a little bit bothered by her frightened eyes.

-I’m sorry, -she said, still speaking with a weak tune- we assistents aren’t supposed to do things such have lunch with our idols…

-Well, -Kame cut her- I have to eat and you have to eat.

-Yes sir.

-Don’t call me sir! –He laughed, at last- It makes me feel old.

-Sorry.

-It’s ok, -he said, he called the waiter to order their food- I don’t think you’re going to get scolded just because you’re having lunch with me, so stop putting that face and let’s eat.
Saki tried to obvey his petition but, still, it was weird and, somehow, uncomfortable to be eating with such an idol like him.

-What were you doing before being my assistant?
-Substitute assistant –she corrected him without even thinking, but when she realized about it, it was already too late to fix it.

-Oh yes, -he looked at her seriously- well, then, what was your job?

-I’m part of your band’s staff at the jimusho’s office.

-But what are you doing exactly? –He started eating.

-My job is more like taking notes and giving some suggestions once in a while, -she stared at him astonnished as he was sipping his ramen noodles with a very high speed motion- it’s half secretary duties, half creative… -she tried to get her sight off of him, as he was raising his eyes again- but my sister has more an executive role…
-Why don’t you have an executive role aswell? –He asked.
-Well… -she tried to feel more comfortable as he was giving her a conversation to not make her feel unease- I was a secretary for one of the creative department’s executive, so I was just promoted a little I guess…

-So, -he kept asking questions- how long have you been working with us?
-I’m not sure now… -she tried counting the years with her mind- Five years? Six years? I really don’t know, time has flown away way too fast to me.
-At first, -he said- I thought that your sister were you.
-Excuse me? –She had got lost, again.

-I’ve seen you on the offices building before, -he explained- so when your sister’s team were introduced to us, I though you two were the same person. 
-Ah, -she spaced out- so… you’ve seen me before?

In the studio, the boys were having lunch break, they had been recording their solo parts in a few of the album songs, and now they were waiting for Kamenashi to continue the work during the afternoon.
-Where’s that rascal? –Koki complained- I thought he would join us for lunch.

-Keep waiting… -said Ueda in a low tune.

-What’s up with you two lately? –Junnosuke, who was always a cheerful guy, had wanted to discuss that matter for so long- I understand you had it tough back at FURASHUU, but now you’re both back with the rest of us, and sometimes it’s really upsetting to see how you keep on fighting in code and leaving us appart.

-My bad –said Ueda not feeling too sorry. Since he had got back to KAT-TUN, he had been seeing Otome less and less. She seemed to be too busy, but he knew what she was actually trying to do. He had already got the leaked news on Kanjani’s Maruyama and his girlfriend, so being their a secret relationship, if they got caught going to each other’s appartments, that would cause a big fuss. He had been too frustrated for it but he still had Kame as a motivation.
-Enough, -Jin had finally awaken from her sillyness- you’ve heard Taguchi, -he said to Ueda- we’re a band and we shouldn’t be like that.
-Look who’s talking –spat Ueda onto his face. Jin wasn’t the one to talk like this, only because he had enjoyed that messed up period, being with his friends, now he actually felt like being a Johnny again and feeling the band more than ever.

Jin fought back that eye contact, but he had absolutely understood what his band mate had meant.

-You’re still eating? –Kamenashi had entered the room.

-We were hoping for you to join us –said Nakamaru before anyone who was irritated could jump to his neck.

-I already ate, -he said- I didn’t want to get you delayed, so I had a quick lunch in order to be ready to work.

-Nice, -Koki said- but now you’ll wait until we had finished our lunch.
Kame didn’t complain, he just sat down and tried joking to Junnosuke. Something had changed in that atmosphere, Ueda looked at them all, he still was a little bit off and irritated with the World, but the rest had just realized how lucky they were to be able to be recording, together, again.
Track #8: Fallen
Sunglassess could hide a face, the whole thing but, Yoko couldn’t take his eyes off that tabloid. Despite those sunglassess, he knew that the woman behind that ‘mask’ was Sae. The tabloid was pointing out her unkown identity: ‘Misterious Lady’ they said, but the fact she was holding onto Kato’s hand, was enough of a hint for Yoko. He left the tabloid back at the konbini’s shelves, and silently left the shop. That had ruined his morning… but it was nothing new. He already knew that Sae was dating Kato, she had been avoiding him ever since then but, even with that, his heart still ached.
-You-chan! –his phone rang, Yasu was at the other side of the line- I’m going to Tokyo, you wanna come?
-Don’t need you to babysit me, -Yoko wasn’t in the mood for his friend’s pity- I already seen that.

-Seen what? –Yasu was Lost, he wasn’t actually aware of that morning’s tabloid.

-You all know what I mean.
-No, I don’t… -Yasu was getting pissed- Hey! What’s with that tune? I just want to go to Tokyo for a couple of days, I’m getting too bored in here!

Yoko was about to reply but he realized that he might had been too rude.

-sorry…
-Hey! –Yasu was still confused- What’s all this crap about? I’m lost, dude!

-Nothing, -he said- I’m not in the mood.
-Then, -Yasu was always such a good friend- tell me where are you, and we can go and have lunch together.

-I’ve never been as happy as now.
Ohno smiled at his friend, Nino was such a child, always wanting to play, misbehave, and mislead anyone he pleased.

-I knew you would love to do this Wii comercial –his leader replied.

-I’ve missed you –he said, but he didn’t hug him nor touched him. Nino was just too hooked on the screen while they were playing with the video-game they would be promoting.

-Is it true that we will be going to Korea again? –Ohno asked his mate.
-Aren’t you the leader? –He said without looking at him- We might ask MatsuJun…

-Why Jun? –Ohno was a little bit outside.

-Sometimes, -Nino turned his head to look at his leader now- I wonder if you are actually in this world…

They played for a while until they were called to start shooting the comercial. Nino used to hate to get instructions from directors, usually he stayed appart from the other four bandmates and, while playing with his Nintendo DS, he caught anything that the director pointed to them, so when it was time to repeat the scenes, he knew it all right. That was his way of keeping himself focused on the job, it looked silly, it looked foolish, but he managed to keep on focus by getting something to do with his hands and brain like concentrating on a videogame, quite odd. This was the first time he actually enjoyed getting directed, since he was only being told to play and throw a few lines with his bandmates, to make them look like they were enjoying the new videgame they had to promote.
The job seemed easy but, yet, it took them a while to finish because the director was too demanding and because Aiba-kun always got something wrong with his lines. But Nino wasn’t complaining at all, he was already used to things like that, and this time he was getting more time to play for free with that new game.

-Jun-Kun, -Aiba spoke to him wanting the rest of the band to listen to what he had to say- do you know if we’re also going to Korea?
-Korea? –Jun looked confused, he always controled everything related to the band, but those news had missed his ears- Were did you heard this?
-I heard Riida talking about it to Nino earlier.
Suddenly, Jun stuck his eyes to that strange pair, and Sho looked at them with curiosity.

-I just heard something from one of our managers… -Ohno excused himself.

-Don’t look at me, -Nino said- I don’t know anything.

The rest thought that it couldn’t be true that Nino didn’t get such a piece of gossip in his hands and, if it was true, they were shocked that it had been Ohno and not him the one who managed to catch it.

-I only used to get in touch with Rei, -Nino replied after seeing how his bandmates reacted- and she’s not here anymore and nowhere I can reach her.
-So… -Yasu was a cheerful boy, althought this time he didn’t know how to avoid that subject and distract his friend from it- this is the reason why you were spreading such a bad mood earlier? –Yoko didn’t replied, he just tried eating one of the takoyaki he had just ordered- I’m sorry, maybe I should leave it alone.
-It’s O.K., –Yoko tried to calm down, and not get his anger against his friend- it wasn’t a secret anyway. I’ve already knew that she was dating Shigeaki-kun, I just hoped that they wouldn’t get exposed.
-It seems that they had been pushed to do it –Yasu replied taking a sip of water.
-What do you mean? –Yoko left his takoyaki, he couldn’t eat anything.

-I called Maru after I called you, -Yasu begun- and he explained it to me, it seems that Maki told him that while they were forced to hide their relationship, your dear Sae and Shigeaki-kun were told to try to get caught by the paparazzi and be exposed on some tabloids.
-Why? –Yoko was furios, but at the same time he was shocked, and mind-blocked.
-Maki told to Maruyama-kun that they were pushed to do it in order to increase Shigeaki’s popularity.
-They used her? –Yoko was too sad now.
-So it seems… -Yasu tried thinking about a way to switch the subject of that conversation- but she might allowed it –sadly, he couldn’t do it.
-Probably she let them do because she’s always too carefree… -he said still being sad and furious.
-Anyway, -Yasu complained- I just find it too outrageous, they’re causing so much trouble just to make NEWS more popular, and we’re being told to fade.
-How it went? –Nino and Ohno had improvised a meeting with the senpai they used to respect the last but they also loved the first.

-He was overexited, –Ohno said looking at Nino- how went yours?

-It wasn’t bad at all, -he replied- it’s a new beginning, a new show, so we were all nervous.
-Oi! –Nino interrupted them- Senpai! I’m starving!
-Can’t you learn manners for once? –he complained.
-When you tell me your little secret… -Nino pierced him with his eyes. His senpai got the creeps with that look, what did Nino know?

-Senpai, -Ohno spoke again- do you know something about that Korea thing?
-Korea? –His senpai hesitated- It might be the market plan that Keiko-chan’s working on.

-Can’t you get any news on it? –Requested Ohno.

-I’ll try asking MaBo, -he said without thinking- he’keeps in touch with her, so he might know something about it.

-Please –Ohno added politely.

-Call him now –Nino demanded. And his senpai returned him a look of unbelieve, since his kouhai was such an unpolite boy. But he took his cellphone and called, and a few minutes later he hanged up with an answer to give.

-He says that Arashi and KAT-TUN will be sent there soon with singles, -Ohno’s expression changed to joyfulness- and V6 might go back next season.
-So it was true? –Nino said- You finally got something before MatsuJun could know it! I’m amazed!

-What’s this? –Nino took a magazine that someone had left on a table next to them, he saw something too disturbing.

-Isn’t that… -His senpai started talking- that’s Sae-chan!

-Yeah, -Nino replied with his usual humor- and the man next to her is Kato Shigeaki-kun…

-How could they? –Ohno looked at it with despair. He remembered his previous scandals and the trouble that caused to him a couple of previous ‘inoffensive’ pictures with a girl.
-That smells like a plot, -Nino said sharply- you can bet to it.
-Do you think? –His senpai couldn’t be surprised at Nino’s smart reaction.

-Now I understand why she got the best position among them all, -Nino kept on- they needed her to be untouchable before exposing it like this.
-That must be true… -his senpai followed- anyway, there are things we cannot do anything about –his shoulder shrinked, and then Nino looked at him again and started looking scaryly sharp.
-Probably, -he said- but if you don’t explain them to me, then I cannot help Rei with whatever trouble she might be having, ne Kokubun-senpai?

Kokubun Taichi froze, again… how could he know?
Track #9: Hysteria (skit)
Sender: nepsury@xxxxxx.xx.jp
Subject: Hysteria
This is even hitting Korean fans! I thought that NEWS couldn’t have a place her, only Yamapi, I guess… but ever since this tabloid leaked on the NET , there’s been a lot of talk on blogs, message boards and others about it. Girls are complaining, but at the same time praising Kato and envying our Sae. I know you won’t give a damn now, but thought you should know how their way of doing things is effective, somehow…

And, now, seriously talking. I really want to know what’s going on with Rei. It’s been too long now, I can’t believe you’re not caring at all.

Sender: toxicdoll4u@xxxxxx.xx.jp
Subject: RE:Hysteria
Seriously, I don’t wanna talk about Rei.

Thanx for commenting on Sae-chan’s exposed affair. It’s amusing and entertaining, but I don’t have too much time to reply, my band and I are getting ready to leave. Tomorrow we’re taking a plane to London, we’ve got a photoshoot to make.

Track #10: Pushy

She left her cellphone inside her purse. E-mails had been too constant ever since Sae-chan’s pictures went out, but she had also been getting more naggin e-mails than those. She didn’t know how to avoid the ones requesting she started looking for Rei, and it was too irritating that not only her girls were that demanding, but also nearly all TOKIO members were sending her e-mails. And the fact that there weren’t any requests coming from a couple of boys, was also upsetting her. 
She didn’t want to blow up and reveal she suspected where she was and that somebody else might know it. It was enough checking out the senders that were asking about Rei to realize that nor Taichi-kun nor Hiroki-kun were asking a thing about her. She had always kept a special relationship with Hiroki-kun, he was her protegeé… but Taichi-kun had been sending the same e-mails until a couple of weeks ago, so she knew he might had find out something.

It pissed her off that Rei had only confied her secret to her beloved Uchi, but it also pissed her more that someone else had got the gutts to actually investigate where she was hiding and, that’s something she still didn’t know for sure, to find her.

Something really bad must be going on, that’s why Rei had decided to vanish like that, but Helen already knew the troubles of staying in the middle of that company, so she didn’t take Mary-sama’s offer to stay and was now really busy with her new band.
The other type of e-mails she was not even replying, were the ones coming from her worst mistake.
-Guys, let’s meet tomorrow at 5 a.m. and be ready for a long flight –she parted ways with her new boys and rushed home. The day after, she will go to London and she needed to get ready for that long flight, she hated to travel that much, but being with Visual and Rock bands was way too different than being at Johnny & Associates. Specially, the part that concerned recording albums and photo shoots, they always needed to get out of the country, because their fans were more pushy and aggressive and they usual stalked them following them everywhere. It was tiring.
She had reached her appartement and was now closing her suitcase, then her doorbell rung.

-Who might it be? –She thought that maybe Ryoko had decided to come. They had been talking earlier, about Sae-chan’s exposed affair, so she opened the door without thinking too much. But that had been a huge mistake, since the person that waited at the other side was an impatient man, looking furious and sad, all at the same time, who entered the apartment in a rush and pushed her against the wall of her hall.

She couldn’t even talk, Tatsuya was kissing her fiercely, but she tried getting free of her arms and lips.

-I told you not to come… -she was breathless.

-Nonsense –he replied furiously, and attempted to kiss her again.

-This… -she was trying to set up a defence - this has to stop… Now!
She pushed him away, making him tremble, Tatsuya nearly fell but he managed to stay on his foot.

-I don’t want to end it! –He yelled- Am I a game to you?

-Maybe –she said cruely, but her eyes weren’t able to lie.

-Oh… -he caught her left arm, and pushed her again against the wall- then, you wouldn’t be trembling when I do this… -he kissed her neck, Helen couldn’t resist it and her body shaked- and you wouldn’t be moaning when I do this… -his right hand slipped down her legs, Helen couln’t stop her moan.

-E… e… e.. enough… -but it was too late for her.

An hour later she got up of the sofa to get a shower. She didn’t know how to end that relationship at all. She had tried avoiding him for weeks, not replying his messages, his calls… not seeing him, but he had kept being pushy and trying to contact her. Otome thought that she had already left all the things clear, when she announced him she would leave the agency, and that she would have a different job, with different types of bands. She said she didn’t see the point on keeping that sex meetings, but he seemed too fired up and refused to cut those ties.
-I know you’re leaving in a couple of hours –he entered her shower, was he in his right mind? She didn’t had time to have a fourth round, they already had a previous three rounds and, as always, nobody had won.

-I’m busy –she said trying to be cold, as her usual old self.

-I know –he kissed her.

-Then… -when their lips got separated she tried looking directly into his eyes- why are you still here?

-Because, -he started washing her back- despite I know you hate when I want to stay with you all night, I can’t help but want it more.

-Don’t you understand that this can’t continue?
-The more you’ll say it, -he cleared the soap on her back- the more I’ll want to stay –and he kissed her neck again, knowing that was one of her weakest points.

-You can’t be serious… -she tried getting out the shower.
-I am serious –he got out behind her and dryed her body with a towel- I know a lot more than you think.

-You know…what?
-Is O.K. if you don’t say what you’re really feeling, -he smiled- I can live with the fact that you try to cover everything behind that wall of yours, but I’m able to see through that thick iron wall, you know?

-No… -She left the bathroom- I don’t know…

-Then now, you’ll know.

He went behind her, got some clothes on, took her back to the sofa, and held her until it was her time to leave.

She was still irritated, but she had to admit that she liked having someone like him by her side, although having to keep it on the low, it really sucked.

Helen had been trying to avoid him because he had been able to start her up, when nobody else had been capable to even face her. She hated to acknowledge him as her lover, she couldn’t accept the fact that, after the previous attraction and fire, there were some other feelings growing inside. He had been too pushy, maybe… but she had also been pushy once, while she still had some control and the feeling of risk and desire had turned on her will, making her want to be with him alone more and more.

At 5 a.m. she and her band were all ready to board that plane, now she couldn’t remember anything about Sae-chan’s troubles with paparazzi, nor Rei being requested by everyone she knew… she couldn’t even waste her time on thinking that she might spot her… because she had her suspicious on Rei’s whereabouts… but no, now the only thing that remained on her mind, was the sweetness that Tatsuya’s kiss had left her.
Track #11: Don’t Judge A Book By It’s Cover
-You’re an idiot –those were the first words his old best friend dared to tell him after weeks of not speaking to each other. Ryo had come to a club he had was attended once or twice before to have a chat with him, because he couldn’t bear anymore with the silence his girl next-door was giving to him, and he also hated to be in bad terms with his best friend, specially if the cause was a girl.
-Nice, -Ryo said coldly – you made me come only to tell me that?

Hiroki pushed him inside the empty club, only a couple of workers were inside tiding up the place and preparing it for the night-time. He took him to the second floor, into a private office.

-C’mon, -he made him go inside- here nobody will disturb us.

-Why are we meeting here? –Ryo was confused with a lot of things lately, but seeing that his friend had called him into such a place, made him wonder how could Hiroki have that kind of access to a club like that.
-I thought you already knew that Rei was the owner of the place –he said not being too friendly.

-Rei? –He suddenly remembered the night they were scolded by the new managers’ team, and then the face of Rei, who had been his manager then, popped into his mind- What… what does Rei has to do with you?

-Long story –Hiroki replied with a half smile-, there are things that I can tell, and things that not.

-Then, -Ryo seemed upset, how could his best friend have such secrets for him? –Tell me, why have you called me in here?
-Because it’s been three weeks already, -he made Ryo sit down into the sofa that the office had- and because you’re an idiot.
-Again! –Ryo was pissed off, why was Hiroki insulting him?

-I do have a relationship with your neighbourgh, -Hiroki stopped him to start a fight- but you’re an idiot to think that this relationship is something that concerns love.
-Can you be clearer? –Ryo was still lost with all that stuff.
Hiroki stood up to get a drink from the little refrigerator that room had, and he got another one for his friend. Dropping him a soda, he started talking again.

-We’re only friends.

-Friends? –Ryo got furious- Then, why all this secrets? If you’re only friends, I don’t see why you couldn’t tell me that to me.
-Well, -Hiroki started again- there are certain things that we couldn’t reveal.

-Why?
-I told you, -Hiroki sat down again –there are things that I can tell, and things that not.

-But what about Ryoko? –Ryo was starting to feel defeated, what was going on there?

-We met while I was suspended-Hiroki got the story from its beginning-, Rei, Ryoko, Sae, Yamamoto, Otome, Maki, Keiko and me… I mean, that I met them all then.
-Wait! –Ryo was starting to pay more attention to what he was saying- Yamamoto-sama?

-Well, -Hiroki had to tell this- they’re all friends, Yamamoto-san is always playing her role as someone as important as she is. They only keep the appearences in public.

-What? –Ryo got shocked, how could his friend have such information?
-I can’t tell you further than this.

-O.K.! –He got angry, again.

-I met them at that time, and I quickly made good friends with Rei.

-And Ryoko? –Ryo only had one interest.

-Well, -Hiroki tried to not shake- at that time I liked her.
He could see how Ryo’s face got a deathly expression, his eyes went on fire, and his hands were catching his jeans with almighty force.

-But we never got to understand each other feelings, -Hiroki continued with a lot of caution- so at the end, we stayed like friends.

-Really… ? –Ryo’s voice was still filled with hate.

-REALLY –Hiroki replied firmly-. We stayed as good friends, until we realised we only had for each other the same love you’ve got for a brother or a sister.

-Then, -Ryo was still upset- why couldn’t you tell me before?
-Because, -Hiroki felt more relieved now- nobody could find out that I had ties with the whole management team. At that time, there was a plot to put the jimisho’s down and I was one of the clues to help them find out the culprit. There were other Johnny’s helping then, but none of them had any special ties with them, and none of them were Juniors either.
-Have you been spying then?

-A little, yes –Hiroki smiled.

-So…

-So… -Hiroki decided that now it was his turn to attack- Can I know why nor you nor even Ryoko had told me that you guys were living door by door?

Suddenly Ryo realized that he was the one who actually had been hiding something important, something more important than a secret friendship.

Track #12: Over That Rainbow

Not like Sae Kimura and Shigeaki Kato, they had been too careful to not get caught together. And the difference between them and Maki-chan and Maru-kun was that, apparently, nobody else knew about their love affair.
-Don’t I need more attention aswell? –Okura was complaining while caressing her cheek.

-Maybe –she smiled- but if we were exposed, the reaction would be different. Mary-sama might kick me out of the agency.

-I don’t want to wait until I’m 30… -he said referring to other fellow Johnny’s who had married past that age.

-So sweet of you –she kissed him- but you’ll have to wait until you’re closer to your 30’s, I’m afraid.

-I only want to go out and have normal dates with my girlfriend –he complained.

-Well, -she got out off the bed- I’m not a famous actress, or a singer, so that makes it harder for you. And right now, I cannot abandon my position in the agency.

-Would you do that for me? –Okura felt a rush of passion, picturing his beloved woman leaving the jimusho just to be able to date him on the open.

-Yes -she said sweetly-, I would. But right now there’s a complicated situation: Nobody, appart of Mary-sama, knows what’s going on with Kanjani 8 and some other boys that, it seems, Rei might took care of… so I’m not in the best time to leave.
-Are they disbanding us? –He asked.

-I don’t know, seriously –she said worried- they only thing I know is that Jin might part to America next month, and he might not come back to KAT-TUN.

-Really? –Okura was confused- I thought he was happier now.

-He was, -she said- but ever since they got back together, it seems that the competition among Ueda-kun and Kamenashi-kun has increased, and Jin feels that he’s not the center of the band anymore.
-Well  -Okura added- and if you remember that Jin never liked how it felt to be with KAT-TUN because of their fans… then I understand why he’s requesting to leave.

-No, -she interrupted- he hasn’t requested it.

-No?

-No, -she continued- it’s been Maki-chan who suggested it.It seems she’s observed quite a lot while being their assistant.

-Wow, -Okura was surprised- she really is wonderful, having time to actually care about others while she’s being pushed to hide her own feelings.

-She’s one of my best girls –she replied.

-I wonder what will happen to us… -Okura said coming back to his own worries.

-I wonder that too –she said kissing him again-, but your schedule is a secret that not even I know.

-I was talking about us.

-Oh, -she blushed- us? Well, whatever it happens, we’ll try fighting against it, ne?

-That’s my girl –he held her tighly.

-At least they’re keeping you working, -she said getting back to the bed.

-Yeah… -he said- but I miss being on stage with my friends. We only get to be in the TV shows now.

-Then, you’ll enjoy it even more when you’ve got back to work as a group.

-I guess… 

-How’s Yuu-chan? –She asked concerned about one of her favourite boys.

-He’s pissed off, -he replied- I spoke to Yasu the other day, he and Maru are taking care of him. But it seems that what he hates the most is seeing how Sae Kimura’s being treated as a doll.

-That’s her prize to pay, -she replied- she agreed to this.

-Is hard to believe, though.

-I know, -she said getting into his arms- but this is always like this.
-Is not fair that they can get exposed and we or Maru and Maki-chan cannot even step outside together.

-Anyway, -she replied- I wouldn’t like it, to suddenly find myself or anyone else being placed as a tool to make you gain popularity. Sae must love him so much.

-Or maybe is that she doesn’t love him at all… -he said.

-Why?

-Because it seems she doesn’t care to be used like this, -he continued- if she actually felt real love for Shige-kun, she would get upset only with the idea of it.

-Maybe you’ve got a point there.

-Wouldn’t you get pissed off if suddenly Mary-sama asked you the same?

-I guess… -she wondered for a while – but only if it were for you. But, on the other hand, I would actually consider it, because I also want you to be the best.

-As much as I apreciate it, -he said- if to be the best I have to treat my woman as a toy, I don’t want it.
-Why not? –She smiled with evilness- I did treat you like a toy.

-Oh, well… -he blushed- that was a different type of game… different type of use… did I complain?

-Not at all… -and they started kissing again.

The ring of her phone interrupted their passionate time. She got up again and went to answer it. When she came back, her face was pale.

-Is it something bad? –He asked afraid of hearing any news about someone’s car crashing, or maybe a Junior messing up with something.

-I… -she couldn’t even talk, that certainly wasn’t Yamamoto’s usual self- I don’t know… I’ve got to go now. Be careful when you leave the place.

And she rushed to get dressed up and left flying, but not telling to Okura where exactly was she going that scared.
Track #13: Don’t Be Cruel
-Is this B’Fly studios? –he asked with his weaked English to the girl on the front-desk. She looked up to him.
-You might be Rei’s visitor, -she said, although he had some troubles to fully understand that- John! –She called a boy that was passing by- Take him to Rei’s.

-Now? –he asked- She’s in the middle of a recording session.

-Is O.K. –she said- she’s expecting him, plus nothing happens if somebody gets into the controls room.

-I guess… -he said complaining. That boy named John took him making signs of ‘follow me’ without a ‘please’ and got him into a corridor filled with frames containing single and album covers with their respective golden, silver, and platinum records. After a couple of minutes, the boy name John, opened one of the doors, and made him go in. A couple of black boys were on the control board so concentrated, and a girl was standing up, she walked to them.

-What… ?-she was about to ask- Oh, I see… -she pushed John aside- you must be him… -she took him inside- come in, you’ve got to wait until she ends because I cannot speak Japanese, I’m sorry.

She got back to her position, he felt a little lost, he had half understood what the girl had told him. Why were occident people always like that? She hadn’t even introduced herself, nor gave him an opportunity to introduce himself… then he realized that music was on and somebody was singing with a really nice and sensual voice. That voice… was somehow familiar… before trying to know where he was, he turned his head to find out that place was one of Rei’s recording rooms. And there she was, at the other side of the soundproof glass, singing a song too lost into her music sheets to see him staring. Suddenly, the reason why he had been taken until that place, why he had been request to attend, was too clear for him.
She finished singing and, without raising her head to see at the other side of the glass, he received some instructions through her headphones, raised her thumb, and disposed to get away that room. But then, while collecting her music sheets, she raised her sight and saw him. He could notice that, because she stayed frozen trying not to move.

-Guys, -she said to her work-mates –can you leave us for a moment, please?

-Of course –the girl said- I know you’ve been waiting this visit for a while.

They all left, but he didn’t know what to do, he wasn’t sure how to open the door that separated both rooms.

-Wh… wh… what are you doing here? –She could finally say. He knew it, he knew that his face wasn’t the one she was expecting to see, but he had to stand, because he had promised that. He tried to reply, but she couldn’t listen to him, then he remembered that recording rooms are soundproof, so he looked for the button that allowed him to spoke through the control room’s microphone. He had been in recording rooms a thousand times, or even more, so he had to know how to communicate from the other side.
-I came to take you back –he said.

-N…no.. –she said still staying still and frozen.

-No? –He was starting to feel anxious, he had come a long way, he had agreed to go there to get her back… in fact he actually wanted to take her back with him, but she was replying with a ‘No’?
-I don’t have any reason to come back –she said, putting her sight down.

-Not really? –He got angry- Then, tell me, why do you look so disappointed?

-I’m not disappointed- she raised her sight quickly, her voice sounded angry.

-No? –She was getting on his nerves, again- Weren’t you expecting someone else?

-Yes –she said coldly, trying to fake an evil smile.
-I thought we had stopped doing that –he said realizing her words were attempting to fire him up.

-I’m NOT coming back –she said like a robot.

-Enough, -he said remembering what had the person who got him there told him- YOU are coming with me.
-NO –she said, still staying behind her music stand.

-Why are you afraid? –He said.

-I’m not afraid- she lied.

-I know why you left.

-Really? –she said with a frozen voice.

-Hiroki-kun’s not coming to comfort you, -he said while she was going more pale- and I already spoke to your beloved Taichi.
-What? –Her skin was pearl white now. He knew she was confused, he talking about Taichi wasn’t on her plans, that had been only a coincidence. They had met on the airport before he got into his plane, and his sempai had only told him ‘good luck, only you can take her back’. Then he had guessed that Taichi had already found her, spoke to her, and known the reason why she had left. But now it was his turn.

-How come you trust them that much? –He was jealous.

-They’re my friends –she said still with a pale skin.

-But your other friends don’t know why you left, nor that you’re here…

-Are you jealous? –She threw a threat.

-YES! –he finally admitted- I’m damn jealous! I’m furious because you left without saying anything to me! Because I thought you loved me and then you run away without saying a word! And the only reason I came after you is because my kouhai insisted me that you still loved me! But I don’t understand why my kouhai seems to know more about you than I do myself! And I can’t stand the fact that you have always looked so happy while being with Kokubun-sempai! –he wrenched his teeth- If you’re not getting out that room and come back with me, I swear I’m burning your studios down!

-I… -she was already crying- can’t come back –but she was also still too pale and still, she couldn’t move.

He then saw her crying, and stopped yelling at her, suddenly he realized her face was too white for her usual brunette skin, he slowly went to the door that separated the control board from the recording room, and opened it quitely, while she was still crying but without even drying her tears, not moving, not saying a thing, with a terrified look on her eyes.

-What… ? –he said while he rushed to her. Then he pushed away the music stand that was hiding half of her body and saw her belly, bigger than usual, he suddenly understood why she had been that cruel- STUPID! –He yelled at her, but he couldn’t hold back anymore, he rushed to get her in his arms, and while holding her he kissed her with all the passion he’d got hidden inside-  We are going back.

Track #14: Homecoming
She wasn’t too tired, her flight hadn’t been that long, but she wanted to go home as soon as possible and rest, since she would need all her forces for the meeting she’ll had later on the afternoon. It had been a while since she had left for Seul, and, even if it were only for two weeks, she wanted to enjoy Tokyo as much as she could.
-Welcome home! –She got surprised while getting through the arrivals door.

-Jeez! –She laughed blushing- You didn’t have to come all the way here.

-Is O.K. –he said smiling- I wanted to see you –he blinked his left eye.

-Aren’t you busy? –She said faking to be mean.
-You bet we are! –He smiled- anyway, let’s get out of here before someone recognizes me.

-That’s right, -she said knowing that would look too suspicious to anyone- we better leave.

-I’ll take you home.
-I guess that now you came all the way to Narita, I shall at least go into your car –she smiled.

-Your guessing is fine.

They both went to the parkway, found MaBo’s car and went inside. Keiko was a little embarrassed to see he was taking that much trouble just to pick her up. In fact, she had been trying to get ready for that. She knew once she stepped back into Tokyo, she’ll had to face that thing. He had been messaging her nearly every day and, before she went to Seul, they had already come closer. Keiko was aware that some attraction was in between, but neither any of them both dared to break that wall. Only the distance had increased their confidence and, maybe, the feelings they were starting to acknowledge.
-I’ve got to be frank, -he said when they were about to enter the city- there’s a hidden reason why I’ve came to pick you up today.

-Really? –she felt a little bit nervous, she didn’t know that moment was coming too quickly for her.

-Well, -he smiled- is not that I didn’t want to see you… I would’ve come anyway if it weren’t for that… but…
-But…? –Keiko was now a little bit confused. Was he trying to make a move on her? Or was he talking about something else?

-The guys told me not to tell you too fast, but I cannot keep you not knowing it, anyway, you’d find that out later. And I don’t want to lie to you.
-What? –She was really lost.
-Only a few of us know it.

-Know what? –Keiko was now too anxious. What was all that about?

They had reached her home, he jumped off the car, opened her the door, and took out her lugagge.
-I rather tell you inside, -he said –if you don’t mind.

-Ah… -she felt even more lost- no.. no… come in, please.

They both went into her apartment building, and when they reached her floor, she rushed to open the door to get inside and try to know what was going on.

-It seems that Rei’s back –he finally said when she closed the door.

-Really? –She looked at his serious face- What’s going on?

-I’m not sure… -he said- Only us know she is back.

-Us? Who’s us?

-Taichi, Riida, Yamaguchi, the boys of V6 and me –he said- we didn’t tell Nagase because Taichi thought it could affect him, but I’m not sure about the details yet, they only told me to go and get you.

-And… -Keiko was confused- and the girls? Do the girls now she’s back?

-No, -he hesitated- I think that they don’t know about it yet.

-Where…
-Where’s she? –He finished her sentence- she’s at the jimusho right now, or at least that’s what I’ve been told.

-But… -Keiko was still confused- why that mistery? Why only you guys know?

-I’m not sure yet, -he excused himself- Gussan started suspecting that Taichi knew where she was, because he took a week off and we found out he flew away of the country… but I don’t know about the V6 guys, and I think that Taichi was about to call Tsuyoshi as well… I really don’t know what’s going on.
-Well… -Keiko was trying to get a hold of herself- whatever it is… I think we’ll get to know what’s going on with Kanjani aswell.

-Kanjani? –MaBo was the one being lost now.

-You see, -she explained- nobody on the team knows what’s going on with them, why the band hasn’t been scheduled to work again, only their TV shows… not even Yamamoto knows… 

-And you girls think this has something to do with Rei? –He asked curious.

-It might be… -she said- before leaving she had a private meeting with Mary Kitagawa, is the only thing we all know.

-Are you all right? –he asked her to be nice. Before she could say ‘yes’ her cellphone rung.

-Hello? –she answered- Yes?.... WHAT? –She said freezing.

-Keiko-chan? –MaBo shaked her- is it Rei?

-No… -she mumbled- let’s turn the TV on!

-The TV? –he asked- why?

But when she tunned on the news, he didn’t need any explanation: there it was, another scandal.
Outro: This Is It
-Look!-A paparazzi noticed his presence. Lately, they had been following Juniors more and more, because they had increased their popularity, so no wonder they were guarding the backdoors of NHK’s studios. It was Shonnen Club’s day of shooting, and they knew that getting pictures of them would worth the wait, since selling them for the stores that had Johnny’s non-official stuff were a great source for money. Specially if they got to catch them in nice poses. When that camera-man had noticed his presence, all the other paparazi cornered him, and then, the cameras of some TV news program that were there waiting to shoot a special report, focused on his face.
-Is Nishikido Ryo! –the fans awaiting at the outside yelled, screamed, and run to reach his position, only to get a glimpse of his figure.

-Nishikido-san! –asked the man of the news program- are you visiting your kouhai?

-No, -he said firmly- I’m visiting one of their dance teachers, who’s here today.

-Really? –the man of the video-camera asked- Is it an acquaintance of yours?

-Not exactly, -he said- she was one of my managers –he was trying to get inside.

-Oh, -the camera-man was getting too bothersome- so you’re paying her a visit? Really nice from you!

The Ryo stood up, he realized he was tired of all those people trying to get a scandal out of him or any of his friends. He remembered the previous weeks with the papers showing Ryoko’s sister affair with his NEWS-mate Kato-kun and, without thinking, he faced the video-camera.

-No, -he said without hesitating- I came here to tell her that I love her, and that I want to ask her out.

And leaving all that people in shock, he rushed inside the studios building.

<<This is it>> he thought to himself, <<I’m not going to hesitate anymore>>.

--- End of Volume IV ---

