








    
      
    



    
      Case 1
    

    
      "Uu——"
    

    
      There was no one else in the Itsuka residence. Tohka bent down and placed her hands on her knees as she stared at the fridge's contents.
    

    
      That's because there was a single pudding placed inside.
    

    
      It wasn't the cheap ones that was sold inside the convinence stores, but a high-quality one that was sold in patisseries. Ever since she saw it by chance when she opened the fridge, Tohka's sights had been locked on to it.
    

    
      "Can......I eat that......"
    

    
      Slowly reaching out to it......she suddenly shook her head forcefully when she was just about to touch the pudding.
    

    
      "I-I can't......shidou could have been saving this for himself......"
    

    
      After that she closed the fridge. However......
    

    
      "B-but, if it is just the smell......"
    

    
      Tohka gulped, once again reaching out to the pudding.
    

    
      But just as she was about to touch it, the thought of Shidou's upset expression over not being able to eat the pudding came into her head, Tohka's body trembled.
    

    
      "N-no......If this continues......!"
    

    
      Tohka used her left hand to restrict her right hand that was reaching out for the pudding， she closed the fridge's door, sat down on the chair in the kitchen. Tohka used the plastic rope beside her to tie her body up. Furthermore, she made sure to stop her drool from coming out via duct tape
    

    
      "......, ..................! (I-I'll be alright if it's like this......!)"
    

    
      Several minutes later. Shidou who had returned home got a huge fright upon seeing Tohka in that condition, he even wanted to call the police.
    

    
      However——after hearing what had happened, Shidou couldn't help but smile, praising Tohka as he stroked her head.
    

    
      

    

    
    
      
    


    
      Case 2
    

    
      "Well then, I'm going to start......Yoshinon."
    

    
      [Yeah......do it.]
    

    
      Yoshino said with a serious face, [Yoshinon] too nodded with a straight face.
    

    
      Next, Yoshino raised her right hand, moving it closer to her left hand where [Yoshinon] was worn——
    

    
      After which she thrust her right hand into [Yoshinon]'s body in one swift motion.
    

    
      [Auugh!?]
    

    
      [Yoshinon] widened its eyes and gave out a pained cry. [Yoshinon]'s stomach which had stretched past its capacity, the insides started wriggling.
    

    
      [Ah......ah, uh......nn......!]
    

    
      "Just a little more......keep it up......!"
    

    
      Sweat rolled down Yoshino's face, she kept wriggling her right hand——in the end she took out her left hand from [Yoshinon]'s body.
    

    
      "How is it......?"
    

    
      [Hm......it feels weird somehow.]
    

    
      "............"
    

    
      [............]
    

    
      "......Do you want to go back?"
    

    
      [Hm......w-wait a minute. Although I don't have any objections to going back, but doing this repeatedly does hurt, I'll become soft and flabby——aha!?]
    

    
      Yoshino stuck both hands inside once more, [Yoshinon] couldn't help but give out a wail.
    

    
      

    

    
    
      
    


    
      Case 3
    

    
      A certain day in June. After Kurumi had heard about a youth who had the power of Spirits sealed inside him, she decided to temporarily transfer to the school where he studied.
    

    
      "Well then......So this is Raizen High School's uniform. Fufu, how does it look?"
    

    
      Saying that, she twirled around the spot. Soon after, her clones' voices started echoing from the shadows around the area.
    

    
      "Fufu, it fits you well. However——"
    

    
      One of the clones pointed at Kurumi's clock-like left eye.
    

    
      "That could be a little too ostentatious."
    

    
      "You could be right. Is there some sort of good idea——"
    

    
      "Fufu, what do you think about this?"
    

    
      Saying that, the clone handed her coloured contact lenses.
    

    
      "Hm......I'll have to try it before I can make a judgment......"
    

    
      Kurumi placed the lens on her fingertip and moved it slowly towards her left eye. However......
    

    
      "......! Haa, haa......I-I can't do it. Placing something like this into the eye is insane!"
    

    
      "Ara ara, looks like it's a no then. Well......how about this one?"
    

    
      This time the clone brought her an eyepatch.
    

    
      "Aaah, I won't have to worry if it's this."
    

    
      Kurumi nodded, wearing the eyepatch over her left eye. Just like that, she walked over to the mirror.
    

    
      "......Well, I can definitely hide it if I use this."
    

    
      At Kurumi's words, her clones started to voice out their excitement.
    

    
      "Fufu, isn't she charming?"
    

    
      "That's right. It's as though the power of darkness resides in her left eye."
    

    
      "It's the eye of the devil. The eye of demons. Aaah, aaah, my heart is fluttering."
    

    
      "............"
    

    
      Kurumi wordlessly took off her eyepatch, using her hair to cover her left eye.
    

    
      

    

    
    
      
    


    
      Case 4
    

    
      "Shidou......isn't home."
    

    
      After Kotori carefully looked around the house, sighing in relief.
    

    
      There was no one in the rooms on the second floor, the living room or even the bathroom. It seems that there was only Kotori left in the house.
    

    
      "Alright, I'll use this opportunity......"
    

    
      Kotori swiftly ran to the laundry room, opening the cover of the washing machine.
    

    
      She pressed the buttons of the washing machine after placing detergent and the black ribbons that she wore inside.
    

    
      The rumble of the washing machine started to sound. Kotori took out white ribbons from her pocket and tied her hair up.
    

    
      "Okay, all I have to do next is to put it in the dryer before Onii-chan gets home!"
    

    
      The black ribbons she had gotten from Shidou, was an essential item in creating a [strong Kotori]......That being said, she couldn't very well wear it all the time. So Kotori would wash it clean when the house was devoid of people.
    

    
      ——At this moment, Kotori's phone rang.
    

    
      "Hello?"
    

    
      [Ah, Commander! There's an emergency! We've detected a Spirit's wavelength! Please come to <Fraxinus> immediately!]
    

    
      "Eh......!?"
    

    
      Kotori widened her eyes in shock. Kotori had to use her black ribbons in order to go into commander mode. However they were currently being washed in the washing machine. However she couldn't very well ignore the spiritual wavelength with this reason alone——
    

    
      "Uwaaaaaaah, really now!"
    

    
      Kotori stopped the washing machine, taking out the black ribbons that were entirely soaked. Tying them onto her hair after using her hands to wring them dry.
    

    
      "Uuuh......it feels gross......"
    

    
      Kotori frowned, starting to run in order to be picked up by <Fraxinus>.
    

    
      

    

    
    
      
    


    
      Case 5
    

    
      "Question. Kaguya, regarding today's arrangement——"
    

    
      "......!"
    

    
      When Yuzuru opened the door to the room, for some reason Kaguya hastily used her body to cover the entire table. It was as though she was trying to hide something that was placed there.
    

    
      "Ku-kuku......did you need something? I'm very busy today, thee should come back another day later."
    

    
      Sweat rolled down Kaguya's cheek as she spoke. Yuzuru kept her eyes peeled as she stared at Kaguya, walking to her table without paying heed to her words, taking up one of the books that Kaguya was trying to hide.
    

    
      "......! Ah......!"
    

    
      "Recognition. Hm......The Naming Dictionary for Alternate Worlds, Thirteen Language editions......huh. I've wondered why did the names for your moves increase compared to the past, so it was due to this book I see."
    

    
      "Ku, kuku......How come I can't understand what thee is talking about. Thine's finishing moves were instantly constructed the moment I was born. I don't need something like a naming——"
    

    
      "Discovery. There's an underline in the German section. Looks like you have a liking for German."
    

    
      "Ku......"
    

    
      Kaguya immediately showed a pained expression, grinding her teeth in frustration.
    

    
      "That saying, is it really alright for you to say that, Yuzuru?"
    

    
      Saying that, Kaguya took out a single book.
    

    
      "Shock. That is——"
    

    
      "That's right! This is the ecchi book that had a naked woman printed on its cover that thee had hidden under your bed! Kuku......If people were to find out that Yuzuru reads such books, what would that lead to hm......eh, what is this, you have to do that......? Waaah......"
    

    
      Kaguya who had flipped the book suddenly blushed.
    

    
      "Exchange. ——Kaguya."
    

    
      "............Y-yeah."
    

    
      Kaguya and Yuzuru both handed their books over slowly, exchanging the ones that they were holding for the other.
    

    
      

    

    
    
      
    


    
      Case 6
    

    
      A certain rest day. Miku was in her room making a phone call.
    

    
      The other party was a female manager that was in charge of Miku's administrative affairs. Due to the ban of making a television appearance had been lifted, they had been keeping in contact significantly more than usual.
    

    
      "——Ah, that's right. Since the ban is being lifted I want to take the chance to create that. It should be something called a blog. I've been interested in that for a long time now. ......Eh? Nothing will go wrong——, I know my limits even if you didn't tell me. I'll just write something about work, put up some photos of my cooking, couple shots with Darling and the like......ah? What do you mean I can't? Eh? Darling is Darling......Haa, I'll make my fans angry? That sort of thing, just let them do what they want."
    

    
      After that, her manager started yelling into the receiver with an extremely loud voice. Miku could only sigh in helplessness.
    

    
      "......Fine fine, I got it——. I'll give up on the blog. I'll just try that then. I'll make a Twitter account then. ......Eh? Uuuh, are you treating me like an idiot? Of course I know how to use it. ......Eh? You're asking about what I'm going to write? I'm going to write about going shopping with Darling, about the cute side of Darling, the pictures of me and Darling kissing and......eh? That's no different from just now? Even worse? Haa......this is harder than I thought."
    

    
      At that, Miku suddenly widened her eyes.
    

    
      "Well then, how about photos of me playing with female friends then? Yes, she is super cute——. Yes, her name's Shiori-san. ......I can't. Shiori-san is a friend only to me alone. ......Fufu, if that's the case then I can think about this. Right, alright. Then goodbye——"
    

    
      Saying that Miku hung up. Her body that had sunk into the sofa, slowly stood up.
    

    
      "Well now......all I got to do is to ask Darling for the measurements of his clothing——"
    

    
      Miku licked her lips, walking out of the room while humming a tune.
    

    
      

    

    
    
      
    


    
      Case 7
    

    
      Just as Shidou had sat down on the sofa in the living room, Tohka who was different from usual appeared in front of him.
    

    
      "——Thus I have appeared once more."
    

    
      "How did this happen!?"
    

    
      Shidou widened his eyes and jumped up. Standing before him was Dark Tohka who had appeared in front of him before.
    

    
      However Tohka wouldn't change for no reason at all. He recalled that she had changed previously because Shidou was about to be killed. To feel despair on the same level as that——just what had Tohka been through?
    

    
      It seems that she had sensed Shidou's thoughts. Dark Tohka nodded her head.
    

    
      "Yes. Just now when I was about to drain the hot water from the instant fried noodles, I inverted after feeling endless despair when I accidentally poured the noodles inside the sink as well."
    

    
      "Is my life on the same level as instant fried noodles!?"
    

    
      "That sort of thing does not matter anymore. I am now hungry. Hurry up and make something."
    

    
      "Something to eat......did you want to eat instant fried noodles? No, since you're Tohka you'd prefer soy bread right......?"
    

    
      Dark Tohka scoffed at Shidou's words.
    

    
      "Soy bread. You think I would want to eat something that only kids would like?"
    

    
      "T-then what do you want to eat?"
    

    
      "Rice balls."
    

    
      "Eh?"
    

    
      "Tuna mayonnaise rice balls."
    

    
      "......That's something that kids would like too......"
    

    
      "What did you say?"
    

    
      "N-nothing at all......but saying that you want to eat rice balls all of a sudden, our house is also——"
    

    
      "What's that? You dare say that you can't make them? Then you are no longer of use to me. Disappear from the face of this earth with my Halvanhelev[Final Sword]!"
    

    
      "Eh, that's, wait a second, what's with the finishing move all of a sudden. Eh, listen——"
    

    
      After being engulfed by the pitch black darkness, Shidou awoke from his dream.
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