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“Shiina.” He bit his lip as the sound of that sweet
voice reached his ears. He ignored il. Sasagawa’s
hot mouth pushed softly against the exposed flesh
peeking out from the neck of Shiina’s parka. “I can
save you...” Sasagawa spoke as if he was his only
solution. '
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women around him. But he would give up their admiration
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His teacher, Sasagawa Tetsuya, wants to be his savior. But
is Sasagawa offering a way out, or pushing Shiina deeper
into darkness? Can Shiina trust his heart to a man who
forces himself on him?

Masterfnl]y crafted by Miyu Matsuda, this story of a
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Chapter 1

In his room, he checked the reflection of his
slim figure in the full-length mirror. His thin, ash-brown
hair was slicked back with gel. The top two buttons of
his white shirt were unbuttoned. His light yellow-and-
black-striped tie was knotted loosely. A jacket seemed
too formal, so he put on a comfortable cardigan instead.
He slipped a belt through the loops of his gray pants. His
socks were a sensible black.

: After putting on his dark green glasses, the
image of a regular high school boy was complete.

Facing himself in the mirror, Shiina took slow,
deep breaths.

] Everything would be all right. He looked just
like he had yesterday.

_ To face his enemy, he had to look strong on the
outside first. His black eyes sparkled from behind his
glasses, which were purely for cosmetic purposes. His
€Y¥es projected both cleverness and sweetness. Shiina
took a long, hard look at his reflection.

H No matter what happened, he wouldn’t flinch.
: fi':o“ldn't’ shed a tear. He would go through with this.
His ﬂ;‘i‘:‘“l‘_iﬂ t, the world would be nothing but darkness.

lips tightened as he mentally prepared himself
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for the long, rough day ahead.

He would be 18 in one year. There were onl
a few more months left until he graduated from high
school. Only a little while longer. Every rough night an(
day he survived meant that that moment was steadil,
getting closer. That was the thing that was cheering him
on; it was his only hope besides the fact that he was still
alive.

Leaving his room, he went downstairs. Entering
the living room, he saw his brother, who was two years
younger than him, sitting at the table eating breakfas:
in the adjacent dining room. Their father was facing the
younger boy, his back to Shiina.

“Hayato. Eat your vegetables, too,” their mother
cautioned, standing by the sink as she took a break from
washing dishes.

As Hayato poked his fork at the vegetables tha
remained in his salad bowl, a scowl spread across his
pimply face.

“What?” he whined. “You know I don’t like
green things.”

“You have to eat a balanced meal. Right.
Papa?”

Hearing his wife’s words, their father folded up
the newspaper that had been spread out upon the table.
“That’s right. If you eat right and work hard, you’ll grow
up big and strong.”

It was a morning scene that one could have seen
anywhere. Only Shiina didn’t fit into this scene.

How long had it been like this? How long had
his family excluded him, the eldest son? They didn
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resemble each other at all. His younger brother was
studious and loved baseball—he had a tan all year round.
All of their parents’ attention and love were directed
towards Hayato. Not that Shiina had done something to
make them dislike him. He was used to them neglecting
him; his presence being ignored had become normal
to him. Shiina was trapped in this box of a house, and
was nothing more than a roommate to them. They were
family, yet they weren’t. His parents’ blood ran through
him, yet he was more unfamiliar to them than even a
stranger was. For good or bad, he had a face that had
inherited both his parents’ good looks—something that
had made him conceited, even though he was teased
about it by everyone around him.

Self-pity was unforgivable. So, he never
admitted to anyone how badly his family had treated
him. As he put some coffee on, Shiina began to feel
nauseated watching the picture-perfect family. Of
course, his mother never fixed meals for him; she left it
all up to Shiina. He had spoken up about it many times
before, but she had never given any reaction. The only
thing Shiina could do in these circumstances was just to
try to get used to this abnormal environment as soon as
possible. There was just a huge gap between him and
his family, Only by accepting that fact could he protect

Shiina even took out the trash himself. He heard
his mother say once that the neighbors had praised her
bmﬂse of it. He had strained to hear how she had
answered them, and his mother had proudly said, “Our

Ouse has a /aissez-faire policy, so we’ve raised them to

=1 IS
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be responsible for themselves.” Hearing this, his whol;
body had stiffened with anger and his clenched fist hag
started to shake. Since then, he began to detest his th ick-
skinned mother from the bottom of his heart.

Shiina’s given name was Jun, written with the
character meaning “to return.” His parents named hir
that in hopes that happiness would return to him again
and again. However, they had not called him by tha
name in a very, very long time.

“Heeeey, Shiina-kun.”

“...Nnmmn?”

Even though the girl’s thin voice interrupted his
nap, Shiina’s consciousness was lured deeper and deeper
into sleep.

“Math is next, you know! If Sasagawa catches
you sleeping, he’ll definitely call on you in class, so you
better wake up soon!”

Finally stirred by the gentle tone of her voice.
Shiina remembered that he was sitting in his seat in the
classroom. The noise around him started to become
clearer, dragging his drowsy mind back to reality.

“Ah...oh, thanks.” He had put his head down on
his crossed arms on top of his desk, and at some point.
his glasses must have gotten crooked. Pushin g the bridge
up with his fingers, he thanked the girl.

She was sitting in the seat next to Shiina, and
had apparently been staring at him. When their eyes met.
she smiled, flustered.

“Uh...oh, no problem.” She blushed slightly.

Immoral Darkness 13

shaking her head. Her feminine, bashful smile was cute.

Shiina chuckled, a suave expression on his
face. Maybe she was encouraged by th_at, because even
though they hadn’t really talked unless 11. waslabsolutely
necessary, she began talking in an ecstatic voice.

“Sasagawa is so unfair, isn’t he? He’ll call on
you even if you doze off for just a little bit. He woke me
up before. Also, his white coat is so filthy, even from up
close! I think he only wears it so he can wipe chalk dust
onit.”

“Oh, really?” he responded, feigning interest. He
gave her a vague smile. Even though he had no reason
for it, he took his cellphone from his pant’s pocket and
pretended fo check something on it to avoid her. If_ he
shut himself in his own world, no one could follow him.
Shiina purposefully pushed people away, probably to
make himself seem callous.

Ai was accustomed to Shiina’s cold attitude.
Not only did she not get mad at him for cutting off the
conversation, she twisted herself around to face the girl
in the seat behind her and babbled with excitement, “Did
you see that? He laughed! He looks sooo hot up close!”

“No fair, Ai! You get to sit next to him!” a
disaPPmVing voice came from the seat behind Ai’s.

After that, the boy sitting directly behind Shiina
let out an irritated sigh. The boys in the class were
always disgusted when the girls got this excited over
him. It had always been that way. In elementary school,
middle school and high school, the girls were always
¢razy about him, and he’d always get called aside and
have girls confess their feelings for him. No matter

i
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who it was, he had always turned them down, and Al
rumor had spread throughout school that he would noff.
date anyone, but even still, every girl thought she Wag f
different and was determined to take on the challenge. |7t
got so annoying that he stopped going when girls as]\e!
to meet him somewhere. Until eventually, the request

became less frequent.
He just wasn’t interested in girls his own age.
but even so, he wasn’t deliberately trying to be cold ™~
There were vicious rumors about him. and the jealou
looks never went away. Shiina was alone everywher:
—at school and at home.
“Oh, so you’re sooo hot up close, huh?” -;
At that belittling tone of voice, Shiina lookcdy
up. A man was standing next to the podium, wearing :”
white coat that didn’t look like it had ever been washed.
It was the math teacher, Sasagawa.
Shiina’s seat was second from the front, so i
looked like Sasagawa had heard the conversation while
walking into the classroom.

The teacher’s sharp gaze was focused not on Al
but on Shiina.

“I'm jealous. I wish someone would say thal
about me,” he said. ;

Perhaps because he was annoyed that everyone
was still noisy after the bell rang, Sasagawa’s voice
sounded strangely childish and, if one imagined he was
being serious, sounded truly ridiculous,

“Why are you the only one smiling?” he
demanded.

“I’m sorry.” Shiina had let a smile slip.
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Sasagawa gave him a sidelong glare. Shiina ke
grinning, hiding his mouth with his hand.

Only nine years older than them, Sasagawa w;
wearing brown sandals that had gone out of style year
ago. He took long strides and reached the podium, the;
opened the attendance book. He began to quickly ca
out the students’ names in a low, annoyed tone of voice

Shiina rested one cheek on his hand, and stare
at the teacher out of the corner of his eye. Sasagawa w:
about 180 centimeters tall, and had a solid build.

He might be the one who looks hotter up clos:
not me, Shiina thought.

Just as Ai had said, Sasagawa wore a whit
coat that was filthy all year round. He didn’t have :
very good reputation among the students. However. h
wasn’t bad looking. He had double eyelids, and his we!
glossy black hair was slicked back. It complimented hi
hard, well-shaped features. The bridge of his nose wa
unremarkable. The corners of his mouth were turned up.
giving him an arrogant look. If he would take better car:
of himself, certainly the female students would flock ¢
him.

Shiina realized he was throwing a look of pi
at Sasagawa, which was most likely unwelcome. H
smiled ruefully to himself.

He knew all too well how he didn’t appreciat
girls he didn’t even like flirting with him. Sasagawa wa'
probably the same, and didn’t think of high school gir‘
in a sexual way. Just like Shiina himself.

Realizing this, Shiina cast his eyes down sadly
Even if he could say the same thing about both of them
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their reasons would be completely diﬁ'eren‘t. He stretched
out his arms and let out a long sigh. Turmgg around, he
noticed that Ai’s fervent gaze was once again focused on
him. If he gave any sign that he acknowledged her gaze,
the whole class would notice one by one. He was fed_up
with the persistence of his stalkers, but they might think
he was conceited, so he hesitated.

He wondered how he looked in Sasagawa'’s
cold eyes. As he copied down the formula off the
blackboard, doubt began to grow inside him. He
had thought that he and Sasagawa were of the same
mind, but he realized that the teacher was probably
completely indifferent to him. To Sasagawa, he was
a quiet student who was difficult to deal with. That’s
probably what the teacher thought of Shiina.

Just the act of looking up made it seem like he
felt guilty of something. But he still had to face forward.
He let out a sigh. What had he been expecting, anyway?
When you had expectations, you just got betrayed. A
familiar feeling of disappointment began to rise to the
surface of his mind. He never wanted to go through that
pain again.

If you trusted yourself, you didn’t need anyone
else. You’d never get hurt. And if you made the wrong
decision, the only one you could blame was yourself.

Therefore, he would never open up his heart to
anyone.

He engraved those words deep inside of him,

Once again assumed his cold expression. His gaze
et Wa’s, but he wasn’t sure how long his teacher
had been looking at him. He felt an insurmountable
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distance between him and that piercing gaze.

¥ Finally, with a nervous expression on his fag
Shiina turned his eyes away.

j.

Chapter 2

At the train station, a light rain was falling. It
was around 4 o’clock in the afternoon. Shiina sat on a
bench by himself, absentmindedly watching the people
come and go.

He shut out the noises of the outside world
around him with the loud music coming from his
headphones. When he did this, it seemed like everything
in the world around him was fake. The music traveling
to his ears served as background music as he gazed at
the passersby in front of him. What he was seeing was
all really happening, yet something about it seemed
strangely unreal.

There were many people who lived in that
unreal existence. But on this side of the “real world,”
Shiina was alone.

He wondered if that was why, even though he
thought he was used to being alone, sometimes he still
¢raved the warmth of others.

\ A car turned around in the circle of traffic, and
s hom gave a short beep beep! Looking up, he saw a
€des Benz pulling up to the station. The light from
:heheadllghts blinded him as it turned towards him,

inating the raindrops.
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“Jun-kun!”

Halfway rolling down the driver’s side windoy
a beautiful woman motioned for him to get inside
car. Her hands gripped the wheel, and he could see th;
her fingernails were painted an elegant pink to matc
her suit. On one of her thin fingers was a heavy-lookin;
diamond ring, while a Franck Muller watch glittered o
her slender wrist. She looked very feminine, from th
perfume she wore to the way she put on her makeup.

“Sorry. Were you waiting long?”

The woman turned to face Shiina, who wen! «
sit in the passenger seat, speaking gently as if to see wha
kind of mood he was in. The seats were softer than thos:
of a domestic car, and he sank deeper in them, enjoying
the luxury.

Shiina smiled. “No, not really,” he answered.

Ever since he was little, he was teased fu
being a pretty boy, but when he actually smiled, he wa
a knockout. Just as he expected, the woman held het
breath, and gazed at him with a mesmerized look on he!
face. A group of lights reflected in the side mirror. The
cars following behind them had gathered up.

Shiina urged with a deliberately gentle voice
“Kanako-san, let’s go.”

“Oh, you’re right. I'm sorry.” Kanako quickl!
turned the steering wheel, and pulled back into the traffic
lane. “Just as I was about to leave, I got a call from m)
husband. I panicked, wondering what I'd do if he said h¢
was coming home already,” she said in a sulky voice 2
she looked out of the front windshield.

Shiina leaned his elbow against the passenge!
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side window, and without looking at her, asked, “So
happened?”

- “Oh, he just called to tell me he wouldn’t be

home till after midnight again. He’s been really busy

lately I guess. It’s always like this.”

“What about your daughters? Are they okay
alone?”

“It’s okay, they're both at cram school. My
oldest is about to take her high school entrance exam,
and my husband is insisting that she go to a private
school, so she’s been studying like mad everyday. I can’t
even bear to watch it anymore.” Kanako glanced at him,
a look begging for sympathy in her eyes.

He wondered how she could complain about her
husband’s actions when she herself was betraying him
in the worst way by having an affair. Shiina looked at
her disdainfully, but she didn’t seem to notice. What a
shameless woman. Maybe that’s why she was so perfect
for him. He smiled slightly and shifted his gaze back to
outside the window.

Caught up at a red light, the car stopped at an
intersection. From both sides, the cars passing by them
made loud splashing noises as their tires made contact
With the rainwater that covered the ground. They waited
for the light to change. Shiina was entranced by the
Sound of the rain, but Kanako broke the silence as she
Parted her bright red lips and said, “Hey, Jun-kun. I
knew You’re busy with school and your job, but do you

i You could make a little more time for me?”

“Hmm...I"ll think about it.”

~ Actually, he had gotten fired from his part-time

]
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Job and hadn’t found another one yet, but it was
much of a pain to tell her that. He looked at her profil,
and could tell that she understood perfectly that he hy
no intention of doing so.

Yet she continued desperately. “Even if vo
worked everyday, it’s only for a few hours, right
If you’re not making much money, I could pay yo
however much you want.”

“What?! No way. If you do that, it’d be like vo
were my sugar mama or something.” Shiina laughed Ik
a little boy, showing his teeth.

Seemingly relieved that his gaze had turnci
back to her, Kanako said in a flirty voice, “Why, isn!
that what I already am?” Her slender hand crept ove
to rest on top of Shiina’s thigh. With her pink nail
glittering, she put her hand inside his jeans.

“Aren’t we being a bit hasty, Kanako-san?" H:
gave her a sidelong glance, an impish smile tugging @
the corners of his mouth.

“But I've wanted it for so long. Just let me touc!
it until we get to the hotel.” Contrary to her sweet tone o
voice, she moved her hands in a pushy, obscene way.

“Until we get to the hotel? Like you’ll stop onct
we get there...” Shiina said, with a teasing expression of
his face. Kanako giggled coquettishly.

Three hours later, Shiina stood alone, watchin?
as the Mercedes departed, heading towards the cente!
of town. He noticed Kanako repeatedly glancing in h¢'
rearview mirror, probably checking to see if he was still
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there. He couldn’t relax until Kanako’s car disappeared
from his sight. It wasn’t because he was worried about
her, but because being watched like that made him feel
uneasy.

Along with the other cars that were coming and
going, his view of the Mercedes was soon obstructed by
a building. He made a sour face, and wiped off her bright
red lipstick with the back of his hand.

Damn, that woman is persistent in every way
possible, he thought bitterly, then turned around.

Even after taking a shower, the sensation of
her arms and legs coiling around him like a snake just
wouldn’t go away. He didn’t know if it was because her
husband didn’t pay attention to her, or if it was just out
of pure lust, but Kanako used him to relieve her stress
whenever she pleased. But to Shiina, it was more of an
annoyance than anything else.

He headed towards the train station and checked
the train departure times with an unpleasant look still
on his face. There were high school students sitting
on the benches in front of the small shops and kiosks,
50111_8 of them wearing school uniforms, some not. Some
carried sports bags—they were probably on their way
hm from club activities. Some of them seemed to

Couples. Of course, there were also tired-looking

iessmen and elderly people there as well, but their

mmwﬁ!‘e overwhelmed by the loud teenagers that
Inded them,

o This wasn’t a main railroad line, but it was

- SOme especially prestigious schools, so it was

‘used by students who immersed themselves in
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their studies and weren’t particularly strong-lookin
The station was infamous for these types of studen
being forced to give up their money by the “hyena
that appeared after school. The “hyenas™ were main|
delinquent students from nearby technical high school:
“idiot schools,” or well-known private high schools. |
those guys didn’t have the nerdy students to steal fron
they’d probably steal from anyone, so the adults usual;
ignored their behavior.

Shiina checked the train schedule, whil
watching a guy who was clearly a hyena from the corme
of his eye.

“What should I do now...” he mumbled ¢
himself, supporting his aching back with one han
Thanks to Kanako-san, his wallet, which was stuffed 1
his back pocket, was now much thicker.

There was a half-hour until the next train cam:
His house was only two train stations away.

It might be faster to just walk home, he though
Plus the benches are packed with hyenas. It was hard (
ask for help, because the hyenas almost always aim
for people who were alone. The probability that I migh
be their victim today looks pretty high...

After a little bit of worrying, Shiina floppe’
down on a bench in a waiting room with the most peop"
he could find. He had confidence in his physical strengt!
but since he’d just done it twice with Kanako-san. [
probably wouldn’t last long in a fight. All he wanted W%
to rest a little.

He gave a laborious sigh. His gaze stopp‘-’d
on an arrogant-looking man who was squatting Wit
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his back against the wall. The man’s baseball cap was
pullad down low over one eye, and he wore a black
short-sleeved shirt layered over a long-sleeved one.
A belt buckle shone from the waist of his camouflage
pants, and he wore Timberland boots. There was an aura
of danger that seemed to drift from his scowling eyes.
The girls waiting for the train were also aware of the
y’s presence.

2 Suddenly, his eyes met Shiina’s. Shiina’s heart
pounded.

He silently pleaded for the man to look
somewhere else, but the guy showed no signs of looking
away. He kept staring at Shiina, as if boring a hole in
him. As if he was playing a game with Shiina.

At this point, Shiina almost felt annoyed that he
had to be the one to avert his eyes, so he stared back just
as intensely. Even though they were complete strangers,
he felt oddly close to the man.

At that moment, he felt a friendly tap on his
shoulder from behind.

“Hey, dude...”

Shiina turned towards the direction of the voice.
Aboy with dyed blond hair stood by his right shoulder,
Sheering at him.

A hyena. Shiina raised his eyebrows in

. A black-haired boy quickly stood in front of
h.lm"AfBW more guys sat down on the bench on his left
* 80 now there was no way Shiina could escape.

- “Can you lend us some money? That pachinko
Over there cleaned us out. We don’t have enough
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to ride the trains. Our houses are really far away, so we'
screwed...” the blond boy said, showing his crooj
teeth. He brought his face close to Shiina’s. Apparen;
this was a strategy to try to make him more afraid.

“Hmm...why don’t you go ask the policeman;
the booth outside the station? He’ll probably lend yq
some,” Shiina said carelessly, keeping his eyes on {
boy. Of course, they’d only agree to that suggestion
they were honestly out of money.

Shiina was sure his sarcasm got through |
them. The two boys’ expressions changed at Shiin:
contemptuous gaze. Their lips tightened and a viole
look sparkled in their eyes. They exchanged glances, a
one of them said with an evil look on his face, “We dor
really get along with the cops. How ‘bout you come wi
us and do the asking?”

Shiina glanced at them.

Like they're really going to go to the poli
They're probably just gonna take me somewhe
deserted and steal my wallet. He nonchalantly sized t
two of them up. They were at least five centimeters tall
than his height of 170. But under their baggy clothe
they probably weren’t too muscular. He didn’t know if
was because of the effects of smoking too much or doit!
too many drugs, but their faces were sickly and pale.

I can't think of any reason why I can t take 1hé"
I could beat these guys.

He made up his mind and stared at the’
intensely, slowly standing up from the bench. The blo®
boy sneered and said, “Thanks, dude.” .

They grabbed Shiina by both arms and started”
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lead him out of the station. The people around him gazed
at mj.,mthetically, but none of them mefde a move
to help him. Most of them only glanced at him quickly,
being sure not to make eye contact. In order to make
them feel even guiltier, Shiina looked down meekly,
playing the victim role perfectly. \

Exiting the train station, the boys didn’t head
towards the direction of the police booth, but towards
the bicycle rack. Just as Shiina had thought, they were
going to try to threaten him with violence to get his
“Hey, isn’t the police booth that way, guys?” he
questioned, even though he knew what their intentions
were. His voice shook as he tried to suppress laughter,
and the boys clearly took that as a sign of fear.

One of them spoke and said in a kind voice,
“It’s too much trouble to go all the way there. If you can
give us some money, we’ll be fine. We're good guys, so
if you hand over the money nicely, we won’t kick your
ass. Okay?”

The black haired boy nodded enthusiastically at
the blond boy’s suggestion.

S0, the blond one's the leader, and the black-
ired one's his minion, huh? No matter how many times
You add weak plus weak, it’ll never equal strong...
Norde had sized them up correctly, but he
”'Wﬂhns so they wouldn’t catch on.
. "C’mon, hand over your wallet,” the black-
d boy demanded arrogantly, even though he
't dare do anything. He stretched out his hand, a
Probably had never known hardship, but had

s
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been spoiled rotten.

Shiina inhaled quietly, planted his feet on g
ground and clenched his fists.

“Hey, get outta the way!” a low, arrogant voj;
called suddenly. ;

I've heard that voice somewhere before...

Shiina turned around to see who had interveng
In front of him stood the strong, wild-looking guy he’,
seen in the waiting room. A girl, who was weariy
a school uniform and appeared to be in junior hig:
followed behind the guy. She had a nervous expressio
on her face.

Irritated by this interruption, the blond bo
clicked his tongue. “We’re busy. Get lost.”

The man glared at him harshly. “I said, yo
bastards are in the way! I’'m trying to get a bike. If you'r
gonna mug someone, do it somewhere else,” he said in!
calm yet menacing voice. He took one step forward an
shoved the boy’s shoulder.

The blond boy staggered and fell. He stretchel
his hands up exaggeratingly, and his tangled legs finall
managed to stand up again. He had nearly fallen int!
the line of bicycles, and he was so clumsy that Shiiv
couldn’t help laughing. He turned and covered b
mouth with his hands, but it was too late. The blond b¢!
had seen him. The boy turned in a circle, looking arou?*
him, only to see his friend also biting his lips to hol
back laughter. The shame of this was too much for t¥
wannabe punk to bear, and he turned bright red.

“You bastard! You wanna fight?” he shrieke!
accusingly, and grabbed the man’s collar.
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“No, I don’t wanna fight. It’d be too easy,” the
. said with a cruel expression on his face.
mwd“What did you say, you son of a bitch?” The
second the boy brought his face closer, the man head-
butted him, and a short moan escaped from the boy’s
mouth. He held his head, leaving his body wide open.
The man kicked him violently in the stomach. The boy
fell to his knees, and the bicycles on either side of him
fell like dominoes, emitting a sequence of loud crashes.
The boy’s hand groped for something to hold
onto to help him stand, but the man stomped on it with
an indifferent expression on his face. The bicycles were
spread out in a heap below him, and one of the boy’s
hands was caught in between the spokes of a wheel. It
was painful to even look at him. Shiina turned his face
away as he heard the girl let out a high-pitched scream;
apparently she had seen the same thing.
Such a young girl shouldn t be seeing something
like this. :
~ Just as Shiina thought this, he realized the man,
Who was much older than him, was still beating up
the kid. The sound of him kicking the boy mixed with
muffled sobs.
Bewildered, the black-haired boy took off at full
Speed towards the main road. He had sucked up to his
0d 50 much, yet when it mattered, he was useless.
ey This is why I don t trust people, Shiina thought
3 he watched coldly as the boy ran off.
“Sorry they fell down. Which one’s yours?” the
Ked the girl. Seizing this chance, the blond boy
=10 stagger off. Sensing this, the man began to open
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his mouth threateningly.

Shiina quickly grabbed his arm. “Let him g~

They briefly made eye contact, but then }
turned his gaze away.

I'm positive I know this guy...

Even though he was certain of that, not bein
able to think of who the man was made him feel sig
He thought of everyone he knew who had the same kin
of features as this man. Finally, everything added
and Shiina opened his eyes wide with surprise. The mx
stared at him, and lifted up the corners of his mouth an
smiled. “So you finally realized?” his expression secm:
to say.

“Which bike is yours?” he repeated to the gir
who looked like she was frozen in place.

“Umm...ubhh...the one in front of you, that re!
bicycle. That’s mine.”

The man pulled the bicycle from the pile ar
gave it to her, and the girl thanked him earnestly ov
and over again.

Shiina and the boys had been blocking the bik
rack, so she had probably asked him to help her. A%
unfortunately, that man had turned out to be a wor¥
person than the delinquents she was trying to avoid. SF
looked so pitiful. Her eyes were full of fear, and didr’
meet the gaze of the man. It seemed like she couldn't te
him she wanted to go home. Playing it smart, Shiina sail
to her in a comforting voice, “I’m sorry, you couldn 't &
to your bike because I was in the way, huh? Since y*"
had to wait, you’ll probably be a little late. Be careful @
your way home, okay?”
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At his kind, reassuring smile, the girl timidly
omﬂgt Shiina and nodded. Then, she got on her bike
off. Shiina watched her as she left, and from
him, the man crouched on top of the concrete.

Susplcxous at what he might do next, Shiina
looked down. The man pulled out a box of cigarettes
from his front shirt pocket. “You look better without
glasses, Shiina,” he said in a low voice, holding a
cigarette in his mouth and then lighting it. Shiina clearly
saw that his knuckles were flat.

. “Sensei. What are you doing here?” Shiina
demanded in a rude tone of voice.

Sasagawa stared back at him with a bored look
on his face. “Oh. I’'m trying to prevent crime. All the
male teachers are taking turns at the station. I didn’t
wanna do it, but if I don’t show up, the station people
will tell the principal, so I have to come.”

His face was hidden under the shadow of the
bl‘ll!lﬂfhts hat, so Shiina couldn’t see his expression.

“Sensel what happened to your hand?”

~ “Youthful indiscretion. Ridiculous, huh?”

Sagawa didn’t say anything else, so Shiina decided
mm& him further.
~ Shiina had gotten into plenty of fights with
had been jealous of him, but had never had
himself to that extent. He had wanted to take
‘Some other kind of martial arts classes, but his
dn’t want to hear about his accomplishments or
S, 50 he had had no choice but to ask a group of
100d delinquents whom he had been childhood
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Maybe it was because they were two years o|dg

than him, but they were more than willing to teach hjy
all kinds of techniques. One of those delinquents hy
flat knuckles just like Sasagawa. He knew that they only
got like that from getting into fist-fights a lot, or boar¢
breaking from martial arts.

In other words, Sasagawa had once been lik:
those boys. Standing still with his arms crossed, Shiin
looked down. Sasagawa seemed to have a rough ar
about him.

So that’s why he could stand up to the hyenn
calmly like that. To him, beating that kid was like takin
candy from a baby.

Sensing eyes on him, Sasagawa met Shiina’
gaze. Their similarity seemed to grow as they sperl
time together without other students around. In th
classroom, his gaze had always seemed cold, but now
was somehow kind.

“You seem completely different from how yo!
are at school, so I was surprised,” Shiina commented.

At this, a sullen expression spread acros
Sasagawa’s face.

Even though Shiina had a lot of pride, he W&
also a bit cowardly in that he acted coldly so other
wouldn’t approach him. He did that to avoid gettin
hurt. But Sasagawa was different from timid Shiina. a0°
was probably strong inside and out. Wildness and dangé!
seemed to emanate from Sasagawa, creating a definitiV*
negative aura about him. He probably wore that filth!
coat and kept the students at a distance to erase that, and
to hide his true self. Shiina began to develop a stro™
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. .ract in his mysterious teacher. Perhaps Sasagawa
was even more like himself.

A feeling of hope began to slowly well up inside
ing off his steady gaze, Sasagawa stood up. He
his cigarette onto the asphalt, and crushed it with
thmm&hls boot. Shiina watched silently, unable to
mkgsﬂa eyes off Sasagawa. He didn’t realize Sasagawa

ing back at him until their eyes met again.

- Sometimes they would make eye contact in
clm;gut &nght it seemed as if they were so close, he

wﬂaewl look on his face. Not understanding, Shuna
Mﬁ. Sasagawa made a beckoning gesture with his
ertips, as if to say, “Hurry up!” It seemed he wanted
Wg Shiina tilted his head.
- “What?” he asked.
~ “You haven’t thanked me yet for taking care of
MWS " Sasagawa said with a straight face.
Shiina was speechless. Sasagawa had certainly
hemhﬂn, but he was confident that he still would have
been fine if Sasagawa hadn’t intervened. But even if he
Slﬂ—m, at this point, it would just sound like he was
Ig Up excuses.
i ‘“I don’t have any money. Are you crazy?”
] scowling. Of course, he had no intention of
kind of reward. However, Sasagawa nimbly
the wallet from Shiina’s back pocket and pulled
000 yen bill. “Are you seriously a teacher?”
ked doubtfully as he took the wallet back.
“How about you? Are you seriously in high
hat high school student carries around that
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much money?” Sasagawa knitted his brows, snn];m
with one eye closed.

Shiina’s wallet had been stuffed with the Mong
Kanako had given him for sex. Without saying a wor
Sasagawa had realized it was dirty money. Ship
realized there was a chance Sasagawa could ask hi
where he got it.

However, Sasagawa silently folded up i
money and put it in his front pocket. Shiina could tell th:
he was 100% serious; there wasn’t an ounce of a jokei:
his actions. While he watched with an amazed look
his face, Sasagawa suddenly changed the subject. “Of
yeah. Are you getting on the next train?”

“Uh...yeah,” Shiina answered quietly, an
looked behind him. He didn’t see any passengers line
up on the platform. It seemed there was still more tin
left. He looked forward again. This time, Sasagawa’
eyes were squinted, and he followed the man’s gaze.

“Which way?” Sasagawa prompted.

“South,” Shiina answered.

Sasagawa shifted his gaze from the platfor
back to Shiina. Maybe it was because he didn’t blit
much, but Sasagawa’s eyes had the power to silen
people. When he stared at him like this, Shiina felt ik
he was some kind of game being hunted. He began ©
feel trapped, and the atmosphere became stifling.

Trying to bear the strange atmosphere, Shil”
looked down. He could still feel Sasagawa’s pierci’
eyes on him.

“Shiina. Will you keep me company until ¥
train comes?” At this suggestion of killing time. ¢V

Immoral Darkness 35

oug "{Wwa’s voice was low, something about it
was also gentle.
~ " Shiina lifted his chin, and looked up from
een the bangs of his brown hair. “Isn’t that what

W %, I mean really keep me company.”
~ Shiina had no idea what Sasagawa meant by
this, or what his intentions were. He tilted his head,
and ‘at Sasagawa silently. He felt overpowered
W& s steady gaze, and felt himself stop
linking frequently as well. Even though he recognized
Sasagawa’s face, the man definitely didn’t feel like his
teacher. Because they hadn’t spent much time together,
he didn’t know much about Sasagawa’s personality. He
didn’t know what the man was thinking, and that made
htﬂ&ellmeasy He didn’t know what to do, which made
1tmhtderto look away from Sasagawa’s gaze.
- He was concentrating too hard, and didn’t
Wﬁﬂthe had been captured by Sasagawa.
~ “P'm sick of waiting around for hyenas,” said
a. “It’s boring. Also, you’re a lot better than
WM guys from before. So will you kill some time
14 me until the next train comes?”
" "N s '“Iguess 50...but what do you want me to do?” he
tall Sasagawa.
h “It’s a secret,” the teacher answered with a
%hu face.
~ “Thisis stupid,” Shiina spat coldly.
Wa had been so persistent that Shiina had
it apparently, the man was just making fun of
quickly turned around and started heading




36 Miyu Matsuda

towards the station. Ignoring the voice calling oyt
him, he pushed on toward the silence. -

“Wait!” Sasagawa called, his voice mixed wjj
laughter.

When Shiina still didn’t turn around, Sasagay,
grabbed his arm and forced him to turn around.

“You're stubborn, aren’t you? What?” Shiiy
asked boredly, glaring at Sasagawa.

“If you keep me company, I won’t call on youi
class for a week. How about that?” Sasagawa was tryiy
to bargain with Shiina, but his calm voice and sharp eys
seemed serious.

Why is he being so persistent? What does k
want me to do?

Even though Sasagawa wouldn’t tell hin
Shiina felt a little uneasy, but he was persuaded a itk
by Sasagawa’s offer. He thought it over for a little bl
and then stated his terms. “Add that it’s okay if | sle
during class. Then it’s a deal.”

Getting Shiina’s consent, Sasagawa grinned
and Shiina stared forward.

Leaving the bike rack, they entered the tre
station grounds. Since Sasagawa had driven them out.’
didn’t look like there were any more hyenas around. A’
the remaining passengers had equally calm expressio”
on their faces. In the midst of the noise around the™
Shiina followed where Sasagawa was leading him t0-

Sasagawa took off his cap and stuck it int0
pocket of his camouflage pants, and opened the doof .
a men’s bathroom in a secluded part of the train static
grounds. “Go inside,” he ordered in an arrogant voic®

Immoral Darkness 37

~ Shiina stood by the side of the door, glanced at
/a and then went inside. He only used this train
the way back from seeing Kanako, so he had
in this bathroom. Graffiti on the wall caught
¢ was trash and magazines scattered about.
ked at his surroundings, Sasagawa suddenly
s shoulder. Shiina didn’t even have time to be
‘He hit the graffiti-ridden wall hard.
- “Nngh!” Pain raced through his back, and

: nt of them was a locker apparently used for
g supplies. The space was so narrow there was

a? Do you like me that much?” he whispered
Shiina’s ear.

use they weren’t that different in height,
were very close to each other. A lewd
- across Sasagawa’s face. His long fingers
ﬁ?ﬂ;lmas earlobe. Then, they traveled slowly,
/» down to the nape of his neck. He played
soft hair. Shiina’s face tightened at the
touch of another man. He didn’t want to
see his confusion, so he tried to remain
but he couldn’t keep it up in this strange
gawa maintained his strong glare, and
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Shiina’s clenched fists became damp with sweat.
couldn’t move his legs, which stood firmly on the tjjy
floor.

Shiina gulped at the look of lust in Sasagaws)
eyes. He finally got it. He had always thought Sasagay,
showed little interest in the female students. But
never would have thought he would become the targy
of Sasagawa’s affections.

He had always looked at Sasagawa wit
curiosity, but perhaps the man had misunderstood th
meaning behind it. But even if he did have feeling
for Sasagawa, as a teacher Sasagawa should scold ani
refuse Shiina. But this kind of teasing and bullying was
the worst form of treatment. He disliked that pervers:
behavior. It was detestable. Shiina looked at Sasagawi
with disgust.

“Aren’t you the one who likes me? The onlf
reason I look at you in class is to listen to you explait
problems. There’re no other feelings behind it. Only
girls make me hard, I'm a regular guy. If you still hav
these feelings, maybe you should get checked out at ¢
hospital,” he said coldly.

Even though Shiina went this far, SasagaW’
didn’t seem to be mad. He actually smiled and sai
“Hearing rude words like that come out of such a pret®
mouth can’t piss me off.”

It didn’t seem like Sasagawa would let up- I
didn’t seem like anything Shiina said would make®
difference now. Shiina screwed up his face. All he coV
do was be amazed at Sasagawa’s over-confidence.

Sasagawa still held him by both shoulders- 1
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ody closer to Shiina’s. Chills raced through
and just as he opened his mouth to protest,
a kiss from him.
mmnnph!”
closed his eyes reflexively. Sasagawa
forcibly, greedily. Shiina desperately tried
face away, but Sasagawa followed him just
ly. Shiina wheezed, trying to breathe, and
kly thrust his tongue in Shiina’s mouth,
d been waiting for that moment.
. Shiina’s head was pinned against the wall,
raise it. He tried to tilt his face down to get
Sasagawa grabbed his chin.
had no idea being violated by someone was
> felt an oppressive feeling of disgust well
of his stomach. Even though his stomach
he felt so sick he thought he would vomit.
gh Sasagawa saw how pale Shiina’s face
he showed no signs of letting up. But, he
expression and continued to enjoy the kiss.
course, Shiina didn’t dare criticize him.
 couldn’t escape the situation, nor could
He tried to push away with his hands. He
1o kick Sasagawa’s shins. But the tight grip
his shoulders didn’t let up. When he moved,
Would move, too, and when he didn’t move,
s body pressed closer to his.
| & vacant look in his eyes, Shiina turned
2awa. He was exhausted from having sex
» 80 N0 matter how many times he tried to
led. No matter how much he complained,
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he would be quieted. There was nothing he could do,

After Sasagawa had explored every bit ¢
Shiina’s mouth with his tongue, he finally took hj
lips away. Seeing Shiina’s silent expression, Sasagay;
laughed lightly.

Hatred took hold of Shiina at this calm ang
composed attitude. Looking away, he saw the silhouett:
of someone beyond the frosted glass of the bathroon
door. The person seemed to be talking to someon
nearby, he could hear their hushed voices. It was a ma
with a stout build wearing a blazer and a hat.

A train station employee.

Shiina took a deep breath, clinging to the bit of
light that suddenly came into the dark room.

“Keep quiet.” Sasagawa’s large hand covered
his mouth.

Shifting his gaze from the bathroom door, Shiin
glared at him with resentment.

Sasagawa grabbed his chin and stared down 4
Shiina. “If you’re a man, you keep your promises, right’
Even if you're a student, I won’t forgive someone wht
doesn’t keep his promise.”

At the threat of violence, Shiina felt uftef
despair. Sasagawa had incessantly beaten the boy fro”
before, and he might do the same to Shiina. Befo®
long, the person’s silhouette vanished from his field of
vision. Closing his eyes, Shiina let out a heavy sigh 0
Sasagawa’s palm. He had to do something in order
survive.

Sasagawa slowly removed his hand fro"
Shiina’s mouth. He glared sharply at him as if to wal
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then checked his watch. “There’s still 10
¢ the southbound train comes. I'll finish
es the platform.”

’re telling me to bear with it until then?”
quietly, yet angrily.

a selfish man.

wa said nonchalantly, “It doesn’t matter
nk. As long as you let me touch you however
be satisfied.”

hiina was rendered speechless at this greedy,
‘declaration. His face stiffened, taken aback. He
e polite any longer. He had had enough.

you frickin’ kidding me? How many times
/ tell you, I'm not interested in a perverted
like you. Let me go!” he said, raising his voice.
s were the only parts of his body that remained
d he kicked Sasagawa’s thighs and shins

““You're not very obedient, are you?” Sasagawa’s
seething with anger.

Shiina couldn’t help but flinch at the sudden
in Sasagawa’s expression. He couldn’t compare
hyena. He was a seriously dangerous man.

It you don’t stop, I'll tell the principal and the
d,” Shiina threatened, trying to hide his fear.
was going this far, Shiina wouldn’t hold
He had to make him see that.

~ Hearing this, Sasagawa raised the corner of his
he had just heard something ridiculous. He
low voice, “Go ahead. But do you have the
say, ‘I was the victim of a perverted teacher’?
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Do you want people to look at you like that? Yo
become even more alone. Well, I guess you’ve alway
liked being alone, so maybe you won’t mind?”

He had taken off the cool and collected mag
he usually wore, and the words he spoke now wer
too cruel. He had grabbed hold of Shiina’s deepey
weakness.

Shiina became pale. He quietly continued 1
stare at Sasagawa, not because he wanted to, but because
he couldn’t stop. Pinned between Sasagawa and the wall,
his brain had forgotten how to move his body.

“Do you know, Shiina? A loner is excluded from
the group, and he has no choice but to live by himself
in loneliness. A miserable existence. There’s nothing
cool about it. That sounds exactly like you, doesn't it!"
Sasagawa said coldly and sarcastically.

“Why do you have to say things like that”"
Shiina’s dry, strained voice confirmed what Sasagaws
had been guessing.

“You’re so stupid,” Sasagawa scoffed. “Do yo
think I haven’t noticed? You’re too pretty for your ow?
good. That’s why you stand out so much. That’s why yo!
rarely talk to other students. That’s why you distanc?
yourself during breaks. That’s why you’re always alon®
But the type of people who do that on purpose, who wa!
to do that, who do it because they want to walk their oW?
path don’t look as lonely as you do when you're alon®
Am I wrong?”

Shiina couldn’t reply. Then what kind of 100¥
did he have in his eyes now? Did Sasagawa thitk
he could understand someone like Shiina, who was
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and pitiful and on the verge of tears?
harsh words echoed in his head, and Shiina
himself to speak. He covered his face.
ridiculed for using this escape, it was
| Sasagawa guessing what else he felt. He bit
\d tried to endure this.
Jon’t just stand there, say something.”
‘grabbed his chin, forcing Shiina to look at
lowed Sasagawa to look deeply into Shiina’s

tense, narrow space. Shiina clenched his
He tried to regain his composure, rubbing
fingers together. Someone as good-looking
a could have anyone he wanted, so why
have to go through all the trouble to bully a
tside of class? Shiina didn’t understand, and
‘him. He was so scared that the tears that were
seep out were only held back by his eyelashes,
was afraid to even blink.
wa stared at Shiina’s wet eyes, but didn’t
“lf you stay quiet, I’ll be gentle.”
hiina pretended to consider this, and then
s lips met his.
-..Mmmph.”
Isagawa pushed his way through the front of
black parka, and crept up the bottom of his
Shiina shivered and got goosebumps at the
agawa’s hands on him. He was upset that
been exposed, but now his body would
gawa’s wet tongue invaded his mouth
Shiina’s resistance turned to apathy, and his
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disappointment turned to despair. The pressure he fo
in his chest got heavier and heavier. Sasagawa’s lips
strayed to his jaw, then to his neck. Shiina’s partly closeq
eyelids began to tremble.

Sasagawa pulled Shiina’s shirt up to hi
collarbone, exposing his chest. He began to lick him
with a slippery tongue. Shiina couldn’t bear this feeling
of discomfort any longer so he closed his eyes. Sasagawa
continued persistently, and the tip of his tongue circled
Shiina’s nipple. Once it got hard, he took it in his mouth,
biting and sucking on it, and then repeated the process.

“I’'m...not...a girl!™

Shiina protested with difficulty, but Sasagaws
didn’t want to hear it. It was hard to bear the sensation
of Sasagawa’s fingers on him. A ticklish, horrifying
uneasy sensation lingered upon his skin. He squeezed
his eyes shut to block out this situation. The only thing
keeping him going was waiting for the sound of the trait
creaking its way to the platform. He longed to hear it. bu!
it didn’t seem like it would ever come.

The 10 minutes Sasagawa had mentioned
seemed extremely long. However, Sasagawa didn'
waste a second. His lips left Shiina’s chest, and searched
for something else, pushing upon his neck. Followin
his well-shaped jawbone, they finally rested again O
his lips.

Shiina realized Sasagawa’s true intentions at thi®
lusty kiss. He couldn’t escape, so he just had to accepti*
One of Sasagawa’s hands traveled down his chest, whil
the other one pulled his belt out, revealing Shiina’s h'?

hands went lower, and fingertips pulled out
m A sharp pain raced through the place
‘had touched, and Shiina couldn’t help but

™ Pulling his lips away, Sasagawa peered

e made excuses, he’d be embarrassed later,
d he might as well tell the truth. Shiina
m anxiously, and then slowly said, “I just
le while ago, so it hurts.”
~ “With who?”

- He hadn’t expected to be asked so much detail,
no intention of disobeying Sasagawa. So,
ed his relationship with Kanako as bluntly
2. “A rich lady. She gives me 10,000 yen if I do
, 50 I meet her occasionally.” ,
lease don't ask me anything more, he
ly thought. He was upset that he didn’t have
) say it out loud.
immm...well then I guess I shouldn’t make
., Sasagawa said.
hiina felt relieved at the way Sasagawa took

y. However, Sasagawa’s fingers crept to the
his jeans, and Shiina opened his eyes with
grabbed Sasagawa’s arm.
ey, what are you doing?” he squeaked.
awa’s fingers were stroking the area by his
ocative way.
you said you won’t be able to get hard.
‘much time left, so this is the only way left
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that I can enjoy myself.” His dry fingertips went highey

Shiina shivered, and tensed his butt to iry
block Sasagawa’s movements. He let out a short Qigh
an.d looked up. He saw Sasagawa’s face, looking at hini
with eyes like a snake’s. The corners of his mouth were
pulled up wickedly, and he held out his middle finger,
showing it to Shiina. Then he licked it, coating it with‘
saliva.

The hand that had been resting on his butt pulled
Shliina toward Sasagawa. Panicked, Shiina looked down
Thls time, the wet finger was making its way inside his
jeans.

“Ah...mnnfh!”

The wet sensation teased the place Sasagawa’
ﬁl_lgcrs had just been poking at. Shiina raised his face
with an anguished look on it, and rested his chin on top
of Sasagawa’s shoulder. He felt sick at the feeling of ¢
finger entering him. Sasagawa’s finger twisted gently
around inside him, as if he was loosening up a woman’s
pussy.

“Ah...ahhh...ahhh!!”

Even though it was supposed to
uncomfortable, Sasagawa was pushing right on Shiina®
erogenous zone, and an excited voice had escaped fro®
him. That lustful sound made a heated feeling boil U
inside him. Hearing this, Sasagawa’s hands didn't stoP:
but tried to pull more pleasure out of him.

S«':fsagawa was different from other teachers. ¢
had been interesting. That’s the only reason why Shi®

always looked at him. Shiina had been misunderstood, bV
what had he done to deserve this? He felt pity for himself
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Sasagawa held him, Shiina’s shoulders

you crying? How cute!” Sasagawa
nge in Shiina. He released his body a
 looked up, his eyes wet and his hair
emotional silence continued.

awa squinted, as if he had just seen
didn’t want to have seen. “I didn’t mean
far.” He breathed heavily, and pulled out

na perceived his words as an apology, but he
what?” he gasped as Sasagawa unbuttoned
id pulled down his underwear.

na was shocked. Sasagawa grabbed him,

what was happening. He still resisted.
this, and with impatient hands opened
own pants and exposed the proof of his
He squeezed a clear liquid from the head of

ing it over his shaft. He stroked it a few

‘Sasagawa’s eyes threw daggers at him.
liina’s jeans and underwear down to his
him up higher on his thigh so his ass stuck

truly become his teacher’s victim.
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“You...oww...” Shiina gasped. _
Sasagawa’s wet member began to enter p,
body. This situation was beyond terrible, and all Shij
could do was shut his eyes to escape from reality. By &
Sasagawa began to go deeper and deeper inside of him, 8
Shiina’s inner walls were stretched by Sasagawa’s shapg
After Sasagawa got past the most painful place, all thy
was left was to bear the pain of how large he was.
“Nnn...ahh, ahh!” i
Sasagawa thrust as deeply as he could. and g
large shock reverberated in Shiina’s brain. Sasagawi;
pulled himself out, and them rammed back in. Shiin’
panted from the pain of his actions.
“I know you don’t want to, but if you don’t hold
on to me tightly, you’ll fall on your ass to the floo;’}
Sasagawa said calmly.
Timidly, Shiina opened his eyes, and saw
Sasagawa’s gaze boring into him. Even thoug
Sasagawa was indulging only in his own pleasure, I
was surprisingly calm.
Shiina was surprised at Sasagawa’s attitude. and
also pissed off. He was the one opening his mouth and
making noises every time Sasagawa entered him; he W&
the only one reacting.
As soon as he realized this, his cheeks ﬁusht’_d-
He was so embarrassed at the tears that had gathered i
the corners of his eyes, he couldn’t bear it. He hung I
head in shame and clung to Sasagawa’s arms, turning I
head away.
Sasagawa wrapped his arms around the back

of B
Shiina’s knees, holding him up strongly. They were ind
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position facing each other, and he pounded into Shiing
again and again this way.

“Nnn...aahh...ah...haaa...ughh...”

No matter how hard Shiina tried to stifle the
sounds that escaped from his lips, the vibrations frop
Sasagawa entering him forced his mouth open. In hjs
head he couldn’t understand this abnormal behavior. by
as he got used to it, the embers of heat inside of hin
reawakened.

No, Ican't!

He tried to restrain himself, but his body kept
searching for the pleasure that Sasagawa’s member gave
him. If he held on tightly enough, his inner walls would
twitch, coaxing out more stimulation.

The friction against the place he wanted
increased, and he emitted an aroused sound. Sasagawa’s
thrusts became more constricted and violent, and Shiina
clung desperately to him, burying his face in Sasagawa’s
chest. In between his legs, his member that had been
painful to touch, began to produce dripping, clear nectar.
Every time he inhaled desperately, the desire to gjaculate
welled up in his abdomen. He had gone past the point of
no return, but Sasagawa showed no signs of withdrawing
from inside of him now that it had loosened up. Shiind
grew impatient, and strengthened the grip of his hands
which clung around Sasagawa’s neck. He drew his ho!
cheek close to Sasagawa’s neck.

He pulled up the fabric of his shirt, and just as b¢
thought, “/'m not gonna last,” he ejaculated his cloudy

oAV a’s abdomen.

heat from his body started to recede. Shiina
scene with vacant eyes. He had let go. It
to make excuses now. He had been raped
an, his teacher, and was tortured by the fact
t go. The humiliation was too much for him
began to sob.

wa put an arm around his shoulders,
gently into his ear, “If you’re too lonely
you can always rely on me. My arms will
opened his wet eyes slowly. There was no
trust Sasagawa. The man’s hidden agenda
to taunt him to get pleasure, lead him into
2 50 he could control and play with Shiina’s
That’s why he couldn’t fall for it. He wasn’t
to fall and be the bait in this trap. His head
be cautious, but his heart was attracted to
Shiina was disgusted at his own weakness.
how weak can you be? he scolded himself,

ina.” He bit his lip at the sound of the sweet
‘reached his ears. He ignored it. Sasagawa’s
ed softly against the exposed flesh that
from the neck of his parka. “I can save
2awa spoke as if he was the only way out.

train Shiina had been waiting for arrived
n. At the same time it was announced,
ed his body, just as he had promised.
wing an ounce of regret, Sasagawa opened
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The bathroom felt strangely silent with ng one
else there, and the flickering fluorescent light overhey
was annoying.

Shiina was in a stupor. He leaned his bag
against the wall, unable to move. His hands fell loosely

to his sides, and the sensation of someone else’s body on
his lingered.

. Chapter 3

ng his classmates exchange their morning
corner of his eye, Shiina sat down in his
ses slid from the force of him looking
fixing them, he sighed deeply and fell
of his desk. He crossed his arms and felt
he darkness inside of them. He had wanted
: that day.

50 uncomfortable that he’d be forced to
face, it pissed him off. Their bodies had
throom at a train station, and somehow
| gotten to him. He couldn’t understand
shown so much of himself to Sasagawa.
was a core class and was held everyday. If
‘up, Sasagawa would surely ridicule him.
guts, he was a weakling. That’s what he’d

very much wanted to run away, but he
enough patience to endure more taunting.
shown up as he was supposed to.

T first and second periods were over, it was

’t even this nervous when it was time

i)
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Just as the bell rang, his heart started beaip,
wildly. 1

The sliding door to the classroom opened with,
creak, and Sasagawa entered the classroom, looking g
he always did. He wore the filthy white coat, and dar
grey slacks. On his feet were brown sandals. Shiiy
couldn’t raise his face, but he felt Sasagawa’s presence
in the room.

Sasagawa stood at the platform, and began the
roll call. If someone answered, he usually didn't look
up. Therefore, all the students who he called gave half
hearted answers.

“Shiina,” he called in a low voice.

Shiina’s heart jumped in his chest. “...Here,” ¢
answered, looking off to the side.

It’s okay, just act normal. He tried to comfor
himself. He gripped his hands together tighty
underneath the desk.

“Can’t hear you,” Sasagawa's sharp voit
echoed in the classroom. He was lying. Shiina had
answered just as he always did.

Shiina raised his face sullenly, and s&"
Sasagawa’s eyes looking right at him. Sasagawa’s black
hair was swept back, and his eyebrows were raised. '
top of that, out of all the students in the room, SasagaW?’
strong gaze was focused only on him.

Sasagawa was the one who had kissed him ¥
many times the night before, he was the one that brov
him such heat. He was also the only person who ™
found out the darkness that was in the bottom ©
heart.
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‘hear you when you mumble,” Sasagawa
an arrogant voice. The way his lips
ngely obscene.
preserved a cool expression, and
Jlouder voice. “I'm sorry.”
continued to stare at Shiina, as if he
un of him. His eyes were challenging him.
> Shiina felt Ai’s steady gaze. Feeling both
on him, Shiina began to feel uncomfortable.
slightly with nervousness. He couldn’t even
ortably. He pretended to be cool to hide his
‘But even that had been exposed, and he
w how to fix it. His uneasiness grew because
the answer.
wa shifted his gaze back to the attendance
led out the next student’s name. After a few
, Shiina relaxed his shoulders. He pushed
from his forehead. From the window of
0, the sky seemed high and, even though
ling the building were already turning
to sweat.
told them to take out their textbooks,
e did so with a rustle. Shiina focused so
a’s actions during class that he didn’t

ed at the track team that was kicking up
side of the sidewalk. Shiina, who didn’t
activities, was on his way home, and
48sed by the junior high groups around this
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y sister, too!” the other boy added. “Even
really ugly she always talks about how she
' her!”
o shut his mouth tight at the sight of his
erful conversation.

a lively brother like those two would
 thought. Their pureness and cheerfulness
and he smiled broadly.
enough. Let’s go,” Hayato called in a
tone of voice. He wasn’t amused at how
re swarming around the person he loathed

time. Their school hours seemed to be the same.

Unlike high school students who wore the;
uniforms however they pleased, junior high kids g
obeyed the school and teacher’s regulations. Thej
neat appearances were refreshing. Just looking at thep
revealed their sense of discipline.

“Ow!” Shiina got hit by something from
behind. He turned around. It looked as if a sports bag o
something had hit him.

“Oh, sorry!”

The high voice of a young boy who hadn’t y
gone through puberty rang out beside Shiina. He could
tell at a glance that the boy wasn’t sorry at all. But he
wasn’t going to get mad at something this trivial, so bt
let it pass.

The boy fell into step with his two friends. ané
as Shiina passed them, he exclaimed, “Hayato!”

Shiina barely spoke to his younger brother &
home. He looked down at his brother now. .

Hayato’s tanned face was full of contempt. H¥
two friends gazed at both of them strangely then one of
them said, “Oh!” and began to talk excitedly.

“Hey, are you Hayato’s older brother that we V¢
heard so much about? Wow! You’re so cool!” His &)®
widened as he stared up at Shiina.

Shiina’s eyes narrowed as he said, “What 2"
you heard about me?” I

“Oh, well my sister is a first year high thf’o
student, and ever since junior high she’s been sayift
how cool you are and how popular you are with gif®
the boy answered.

e time, can we come to your house while
is home, Hayato?” one of his friends
d. “Maybe he can teach us to be as cool as

me too, me too!” the other friend chimed

both raised their hands, approaching Shiina
faces. They were so childish—definitely

, I'm not home very often,” Shiina said,
m down with a light smile.

e boys’ faces darkened.

ally? Aw, that sucks!” they cried out.

can come play with Hayato! You can
much as you want. ‘Kay?” An innocent
across Shiina’s face. The two boys looked
they were worshiping a god.

1g his face up from the pushy kids, his eyes
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Hayato’s eyes were filled with nothing but hy, vel high school. Of course, it’s not as

you want to go to.”

looked at him with a face that said,

> to continue this stupid conversation?”
and twisted his face in anguish.

just shut up! Get out of my sight!”

didn’t know if it was just because

‘being a sore loser or he was trying to get

Shiina definitely knew that that wasn’t

younger brother should say to his older

“What do you think you’re doing, trying
act like my brother?” Hayato yelled. “Don’t ever ta;
to me in public again wearing the uniform of that idig
school!”

“Sorry, I won’t do it again,” Shiina promised,

Even though they were both headed for th
same place, Hayato had somehow gotten home befor:
Shiina, and had been waiting for him in the entrywsy  brother.
with a sneer on his face. No matter how hard he trained { had let everything pass lightly up to this
with the baseball team, in a real fight Shiina would beat ie suddenly couldn’t put up with it anymore.
him. However, Hayato wouldn’t admit that. But he knew  he faced Hayato with flashing eyes. He
that no matter how much he detested Shiina or mocked with a thump.
him, Shiina would never raise a hand to him. That's why ato! Your friend’s on the phone!” their
he could say those things to his brother. voice called from the living room.

“Also, this weekend all three of us are going 0 ay, Mama! I’ll be right there!” Hayato
visit Grandma in Nagoya,” Hayato declared. L complete change in his attitude.

That number of people left Shiina out. Ho¥ burst out laughing. Hayato reflexively
childish. as if to complain again.

“Really? Have fun,” Shiina said calmly. : a couldn’t bear holding back his laughter

This seemed to make Hayato even madder. HE d his mouth with his hand. He arrogantly
face turned bright red and he screamed, I said stof re 15 and you still call her ‘Mama’? How
acting like you’re my brother! Are you stupid? You mé Are you sure you're not still sucking her
have an IQ of zero! Aren’t you embarrassed to go 10 th
high school for idiots?”

Shiina was annoyed at the way Hayato **
purposefully trying to offend him. How did Hayato W& :
him to react?

Shiina corrected him, saying, “Idiots? Actuallf

0 couldn’t believe that he had just been
brother, who they left out of the family.
grabbed Shiina’s collar.

A loud noise reverberated through
- Their mother nervously appeared from
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that flowed into his ears, he could hear his
yelling at him. Sighing, he leaned back
and hit it as hard as he could with his
long, her voice died down. Normally she
attention to him, but when Hayato got
overreacted like this. At times like these,
welled up inside of him that he didn’t
it came from.
down on his bed, he desperately tried
¢ on the melody flowing into his ears. He
erse himself in his own world, where he
freely to.
it was because he couldn’t calm down,

the living room. “Hayato? What’s wrong? Wy,
happened?”

Hayato held his elbow and made a pajpgy
expression.

You re the idiot who fell down, it’s not my faul
Shiina looked down coldly at his brother who nestleg
closely to their mother.

“Why would you do such a mean thing to you
brother? Jun, answer me!” Their mother’s accusing
voice was extremely calm.

“Someone with such an ugly face isn't any
brother of mine,” Shiina scoffed.

So what, now you 're gonna act like you 're my
mother? He was amazed. It was annoying even to talko uldn’t feel completely alone. He casually
them after such a long time. He turned on his heel and - __mngue trying to snap out of it. Insecurity
headed for his room on the second floor. (ESted from that sensation, and he ran his wet tongue

His mother raised her voice, trying to stop him i ong the top of his Fnouth. Just this little
“Jun! How could you say such a thing! Stop right ther¢ back to mind the immoral events at the
Apologize to Hayato right now!”

“Why?” Shiina asked coldly.

“Because he’s your brother, of course!” S
tightly embraced her 15-year-old son with a forbiddité ‘
look on her face. She raised her eyes, and looked at b’
with the eyes of a stranger. '

“Not Hayato. You. What right do you ha"’e .
scold me? You're a terrible mother!” Shiina said.
eyes full of resentment.

His mother did not flinch from these b
words. Shiina got even more irritated and ran UP
stairs, secluding himself in his room. He promptly 10¢
the door and put his headphones on. From the othef s

s whole body began to tremble. Sasagawa had
part of his body. At that moment, when
c tears rolled down his cheeks, Sasagawa
‘and told him he’d save him. If he believed

could he escape from this oppressive,

‘breath stopped at the thought of Sasagawa’s

12 grasped the cord that hung at his chest,
headphones from his ears.
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It was a sunny day during a tranquil lunch bregy
Shiina was waiting for fifth period math class. He py
bought bread and a sports drink at his usual shop apg
begun to walk aimlessly toward the roof when a gig
called out to him in a sharp tone of voice.

“Sorry, Shiina-kun. Can I talk to you?”

He turned around to see the girl who sat behind
Ai. He had rarely spoken to her, but since they were
classmates and their seats were somewhat close, he
remembered her name.

“Morishita-san?”

Morishita was wearing hoop earrings that
glittered in the light, and her cheeks were lightly tinged
with pink. Even though her face looked naive, the way
she stood with her arms crossed and her legs poking out
of her short skirt was provocative.

At Morishita’s request, he went with her to the
north side of school, and they hid themselves on the first
floor stair landing. This staircase was usually only used
to get to classrooms, so students rarely passed by during
lunch.

Playing with her long overly bleached and
damaged-looking hair, Morishita spoke without makin
eye contact. “Um, it’s about Ai.”

“Yeah?” Shiina prompted. ;

“Don’t you think she’s acting snobby lately?
Morishita babbled. “It’s so annoying. You might o
know it, but she thinks she’s so cool because she £
to sit beside you. She tells us stuff she’s observed ab®
you everyday, and sometimes she just gets so stuck "p?
It’s like, ‘Who the hell do you think you are?’ you kno%
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m oﬁ‘.“
ad just been talking to Ai normally before
scary. They could easily hide such
a usually put up a cool exterior, but
a genuine split personality.
, 50 what do you want me to do about it?”
Morishita, tilting his head with a bored
is face.
though she sensed he wasn’t about to go
quickly responded, “Ignore Ai.”
barely knew each other’s names and yet
ring him around. Even if she was a girl,
[ put up with that. Shiina scratched the back
1, and laughed faintly. He looked down at

n though I have no intention of being
anyway? Isn’t that kind of difficult?”

All you have to do is ignore her if she
Just that. Isn’t it easy?” Morishita asked

n’t be cold to someone for no reason,”

a reason. It’s because I like you, Shiina-
ed, tightening the corners of her mouth.
as she added with an angry look on her
why Ai gets on my nerves.”
found her friend to be so unpleasant
it would be a very short-lived friendship.
Ai, who had no idea this was going on.
obably thought she was better for Shiina
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“Sorry, but I don’t feel the same,” Shiina said ) iked

silently stared at Sasagawa, and his
the gaze with a teasing look in his
began to come down the stairs. Without
next to Shiina.

pay attention to him, Morishita,” he said.
ested in nice girls like Nishida or sexy
_He’s into other perverted stuff.”

Morishita glared at him with wet eyes. “You're shita was speechless.
really cold, Shiina-kun,” she said. - the one who's a pervert.

“Sorry, I've always been like this. Also, | won't jina glared at him, but Sasagawa ignored it.
go out with a girl I don’t love,” he said, completely at Morishita, as if enjoying her reaction.
refusing her and keeping her at a distance. If he gave her do you know, Sasagawa? Who said
a half-hearted reply, she wouldn’t understand. | ] eavmdrop, anyway? I can’t believe you!”

Even though she acted like she was convinced, es were wet with tears.
she looked like she was going to say, “I won’t giv give me that!” Sasagawa retorted. “Your
up!” and then looked as if it was just too much trouble. igh, it carries everywhere. I would’ve heard
“Nevermind. I understand,” she said. Her face wa 1’t want to!”
smeared with mascara tracks, and she sniffled loudly. ever! Just go away!” She pushed him
Her act was very convincing, but Shiina was unaffected _ bottom of the stairs. As she pushed on the
by it. S sawa’s white coat, he raised his voice

“That’s mean. Shiina’s hiding out here making ' He had the worst personality ever. Just
a girl cry,” a voice suddenly said from above them. and pissed Shiina off. It was pathetic that he
they both looked up at the same time. Bent over this man even for one second.
railing, with a wicked smile across his face, was the
math teacher.

“Hey, it’s none of your business, SasagaW®
Go somewhere else!” Morishita wiped her tears "
the long sleeves of her cardigan, waving him aW®
exaggeratedly. It was no wonder she was mad—he
seen her get turned down after confessing her feelings®

coldly.

She threw down the plastic bottle she held i,
one hand with a bang, and with the other one she rubbeg
the tip of her nose.

“If I had to choose, it’d be her because Nishids.
san’s cuter.” Nishida was Ai’s last name. Shiina laugheqd
sarcastically.

J

igawa grabbed his arm and whispered that
Shiina opened his eyes wide, and looked up
, but he had already gone down the stairs.

stood stock still until the sight of his
. He heard Morishita’s voice between
om behind him, “But, I’m serious. I really
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like you, Shiina-kun!”

At the sight of Morishita’s mournful face, . -

could tell that she was serious. Even though he ke,
that, what had grabbed him weren’t her heavy words, by
the sound of Sasagawa’s voice whispering that echoed
over and over again inside his ears.

Chapter 4

wasn’t good at waiting for people. He
from his knees and put them on the
dly. He looked around the store, which
. flowing in the background. About
" the customers were women; the other
re probably their boyfriends. In other
guy who had come here by choice was
smiled in a self-deprecating way and
is decision a little.

d the glass of cold water the young
gIVen him, and the ice cubes clinked

‘about that!” a woman suddenly burst
ds him. “Were you waiting long? I'm

the woman he had been waiting for,
put the glass back down.
y to bother you at such a busy time. My
" He bowed his head and then looked at
again. Maybe it was because this was
t her round body looked like it had eaten
arbohydrates. Or maybe the chef’s coat
g made her look even bigger.

5



68 Miyu Matsuda
The owner pulled out a chair and sat doy,
facing Shiina. She pushed her round glasses back up he
nose with her thumb and forefinger, and began to speay.
*Shiina-kun, right now you’re in high school, right?”

“Yes, I'm a second year student.”

“Can you tell me why you want to work at my
store?” Her fat fingers gripped the side of her elbow,
and she looked at him questioningly. Her eves were
so narrow, it was hard to tell if they were opened or
closed.

Shiina kept eye contact with her and answered
promptly, “Because it’s close to my school.” He couldn’t
tell her he purposefully wanted to choose a place he
knew lots of girls would gather at, so he could try ©0
correct his warped disposition.

However, she seemed fooled by his simple li¢;
and nodded enthusiastically. “I see. I’'m okay with 2

reason like that. Mostly girls come to the interview for |

our shop, you see...”
“Then I can’t have the job?” A confused look
crossed his face and he wondered if he should leave.
The owner kept smiling, and said calmly, “Oh,

that’s not what I meant. I just think it’s nice for a chang®
really! It might be rude of me to say, but you're ref_*m; |
good-looking and I think customers will come backJ®

to see you. If you don’t have a problem with thal. ¥
can have the job.”

Shiina had already expected that he might "
put in the position to attract customers. At the b -

had worked at until last month, the same kind of ]

happened. Except that time, the other female worke®
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to compete for his affections and caused
tually, Shiina was asked to leave since
the shortest time.

friendly-looking shop owner probably
‘something so irrational. Even if her aim
 around and touch a bunch of girls, he

lifted his face, and with a steady gaze
't mind at all. I can start any time. Thank
£ty
ed his head deeply. The owner hurriedly
‘head in turn. She told him she would explain
s of the job later, but first she would show
‘shop and explain the rules to him. His
be the next evening.
him off politely, and he headed toward
n. The evening autumn wind chilled his
the white T-shirt under his cardigan. If he
ppened to pass by the cake shop, and seen
ted” sign on the window, he wouldn’t
‘tomorrow. He’d gone inside the shop on in
of the reasons for such a sudden action on
because he had to quit his last job, so he had
e on his hands. And because of the incident
“with Hayato, he felt even more depressed
10 go home. But above all, he wanted to
Kanako so Sasagawa wouldn’t find out
about them.
g8aWa probably thought he was sleeping
- Woman just to get money. But that’s what
d him to believe. He tightened his lips and
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amount of time was Kanako.

He folded up his glasses. He felt pathetic by
she was the first person he thought of. Shiina looked 1
the side with a gloomy look on his face. He had jy
gotten a new job so he could have an excuse to break off
their relationship, too. How ironic. He was about to ruj
his plan. He began to feel depressed. However. before
he knew it, he was dialing her number on his cellphone,
“Your call cannot be completed as dialed. The person you
are trying to reach is currently out of range of service.."
He hung up in the middle of the simple announcement.

Kanako had her own family. She was probably
busy. He gave up on the idea. But who else could he ask’
There was no way he’d pretend he was homeless and
stay at the train station or the park. In a warmer season
maybe, but there was no way he could endure the cold
mornings with just his school uniform on.

He opened his address book which was barely -

filled in, and saw a serious-looking handwriting. At this

point, he had no choice. Feeling pitiful, he dialed the
number of his high school. “Um, excuse me. This 18 |

Shiina Jun from Class 2-F. Is Nakahara-sensei still &
school?” ]
The young woman on the other end told "
to please hold, and Shiina waited, listening
background music coming from the phone.
“Hello? What’s up?” ;
The voice of his homeroom teacher eased e
nervousness. Taking a deep breath, he asked the
favor of his life. =
“Sensei...I'm really sorry to ask this, but
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some money?”

ing to school, he knew that Nakahara-
principal were the only ones still there. It
letely dark, and the light coming from

1 sat by the window, away from the
k, and he spoke in a hushed voice. “I can

money, but are you sure you'll be okay
ntil your family gets home?” He crossed
leaned back in his chair. He motioned for
it down in a nearby chair, but Shiina remained

ara was the science teacher, so he, too,
e coat. Sasagawa’s was filthy, but since
married, his was always freshly washed
- Up close, the difference was evident. His
nicely pressed, and had a pleasant scent.
g his face expressionless, Shiina said, “I
care of myself anyway. I’ll be fine.”

it’s not what I mean...oh, did you get a hold
2" Nakahara asked.

.not yet,” Shiina said darkly, and it seemed
d misunderstood him. If his teacher prodded
would really be in trouble.

how about we contact them just to check?
don’t believe you, though,” Nakahara said
settled back into his chair.

didn’t know who else would ask to
from a teacher unless they really needed
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it. But he figured there were probably some students who
wzould make thflt kind of request. From the standpoint of
his teacher, Shiina wouldn’t be able to say the chances of

so shy, people usually

that were zero. Since Shiina was
misunderstood him. G
“What’s wrong?” Nakahara asked.
“I don’t know either my mother or father'
cellphone numbers...our family isn’t very close.” he

said hesitantly, and looked down. He said it because

he didn’t want Nakahara to interfere with his abnormal
family life.

But Nakahara kept on going with a calm face.
“But your little brother went on the trip with them, didn't
he? Isn’t that what you told me earlier?”

What he said was true. However, Shiina
couldn’t tell him the rest of the story, that his family had
neglected him. Shiina clenched his fist with humiliation,
and wrinkled his forehead. He tried to regain composure
by slowly closing his eyes. Nakahara probably noticed
his behavior was different than usual, so he came up
with a compromise.

“I'm almost positive we have their contact
numbers here. As soon as I talk to them, I'll lend yoU
the money. Okay?” he said gently, and patted Shiina’s
shoulder,

It was probably to comfort him, but Shii?
began to tremble with nervousness at the unfamili?’
touch of a man.

“Oh, sorry..” Nakahara whispered, and
withdrew his hand with a surprised look on his 2
his eyes opening wide. He took Shiina’s file from his
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‘and then picked up the phone receiver. All
_do beside him was lament the reaction he
’s touch.

this is Jun-kun’s homeroom teacher
‘High School. My name is Nakahara. Yes.

| 2 wondered if Nakahara was talking to his

on Nakahara’s touch left on his
- back terrible memories, and Shiina sighed,

and I understand that, Mrs. Shiina, but...
nly Nakahara’s tone of voice changed, and
back to reality. He stared at his teacher’s
t bitter-looking face. “I understand. At any
von’t be back for a week? I understand. I will
Jun-kun myself, then. Yes. Yes, goodbye.”
looked a bit fed up as he put down the receiver
ently your brother got appendicitis and
ed in Nagoya, so they won’t be back for a
id it’1l take about a week for his medicine
our mother will look after him. Your father
to go on a business trip.”

" Shiina received the news with an
- look on his face. He knew there was
nore to the story; he could tell from the look
’s face. His mother probably had the same
‘always did. She probably made Nakahara
>. He began to detest his mother even more
ling anyone that had anything to do with
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Shiina. He felt miserable, and began to feel apologetj,
towards Nakahara. He closed his eyes with a painfy
expression on his face, and covered his face with gpe
hand.

“Is your family..” Nakahara began to ask
paused and then abandoned his question altogether
He sighed. Shiina put himself on guard nervously, but
Nakahara instead said in a more cheerful voice. “Hey,
Shiina, wanna stay at my house?”

“‘What?” Shiina’s eyes widened at this sudden
suggestion.

Nakahara crossed both arms, and leaned
forward on his knees as he continued. “Right now, my
wife is nine months pregnant. Her due date is coming
up soon. It’s our first child, so of course I want to be
with her more, but starting tomorrow I have to teach the
supplementary lessons after school. Would it be okay if
you spent a little of your free time with her? How aboul
that? Of course, you can stay until your family comes
home.”

Shiina stared at Nakahara’s serious eyes. He

was happy at this proposal, but he wasn’t used to being

taken cared of by someone else, so it was hard to agre¢
with it. He looked down and put one hand on his chi
and listened to Nakahara go on. “My wife was a chef,
she makes really good food! She can make dmthlﬂg
Nakahara’s eyes wrinkled when he smiled. He W&
probably about the same age as Sasagawa. It W4 4
friendly smile.

“Food, huh? I think I'll take you up on that.
Shiina smiled shyly, tilting his head to the side. He s00"
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akahara wasn’t asking him to stay at his
sense of obligation. He wasn’t the type
something with malicious intent.
Shiina’s smile as a sign of agreement,
d up from his chair. “All right, then it’s
things...well I guess you can’t get them
get into the house, huh? Well if there’s
1 need, we can buy it on the way. Come on,
e.” He pushed the chair back under the
d up his things.

watched his teacher as he stooped over
“Sensei, where do you live?”

orth part of Futaba.”

that means it5s in the neighborhood. 1
et to work easily. For the first time in a long
membered the warmth of someone else’s

about 8 o’clock when they finally arrived
s apartment. Even though Shiina had heard
- make much money, it was a nice, new
[ he walls were concrete, and there were many
uildings lined up down the road. Small shrubs
the walls, and under the emergency stair
bike rack. Many children’s bikes were
€ in a disorderly fashion.
place was probably designed for families.
€ children’s toys lying here and there, on
din the yard by the first floor. Shiina felt out
s kind of situation; even though he had a
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family, he was accustomed to being alone.

_ Nakahara led him to the middle of the southe
building, and they began to climb the stairs, stopping

by a room on the second floor. He rang the door bell
and heard a sweet-sounding young woman’s voice call

“Welcome home!” from the other side of the door The

door opened with a creak. The young woman’s large eyes
rested on Shiina, who was standing behind Nakahara,

She looked as if she was still in her twenties,
Nakahara’s wife had a surprisingly innocent face. She
was so cute that if she weren’t pregnant, she’d probably
get hit on anywhere she went.

“Mami-chan, this is the student I told you about
on the phone. He’ll be staying with us for a while, so
take good care of him, okay?” Nakahara cautioned her
with a smile.

Shiina pulled himself together and started to
introduce himself, “Um, I'm...”

However, the face of Nakahara’s wife, whom he
had called “Mami-chan,” lit up and she interrupted him
with a squeal. “What? Oh my god! He is so cute! So this
is the kind of kid you teach, Yuu-kun?”

“Yuu.. kun?” Shiina looked up at his teachet
and Nakahara looked at him, embarrassed.

“My first name is Yuuichi. Anyway..” H¢
motioned for Shiina to come inside. Shiina did so. a®
entered the living room, bowing.

It was smaller than Shiina’s house, but W&
decorated in warm colors and seemed very com fortable:

Mami held her large stomach with both handS
and slowly sat down on the sofa. “Can you tell me yout
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time?” Her face looked even cuter when
 innocently.
‘my name is Shiina. Shiina Jun. I’'m sorry to
e you, Mrs. Nakahara.”
‘don’t worry about it! It’s fine! Our baby’s
1l empty. It’s a girl, so the room is decorated
so I hope you don’t mind. Yuu-kun will
n for you later.” She stroked her large
Nakahara sat beside her. Shiina could
cared about each other a lot, and were eagerly
their first child.
ed he could have been born into a
theirs instead of with an impudent mom
dad. Feeling pain swell up in his chest,
at both of them and said, “Are you sure
stay in your baby’s room?”
[ his uncertain voice, Mami smiled broadly.
! I'm sure you want some privacy, especially
Ir girlfriend or something!” she said jokingly,
him. Mami’s friendly personality was
as sure this was one of the things that attracted
to her. Mami laughed, but then her face turned
. “Oh, by the way, Jun-kun...I don’t care
Yuu-kun “Sensei,” but I want you to call me

i€y, now!” Nakahara chided Mami. His
 was gentle, and Shiina could tell he was
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crazy about her.

Shiina chuckled and repeated her Words
“Mami-chan.” ]

Mami, who had been called what she requesteq,
smiled happily. “Oh my god, hearing such a cute boy
call me that makes me so happy! Sorry, Yuu-kun, by i
makes me super happy!”

As he laughed, Shiina realized Nakahara was
looking at him. It seemed as if he was observing Shiina
acting as he never did in school. When their eyes met,
Nakahara smiled gently at him.

“Well, let’s have dinner. Jun-kun, are there any
foods you don’t like?” Mami stood up, and her round
belly looked painfully heavy.

Forgetting Nakahara was right there, Shiina
stood up protectively. He looked at her as she walked to
the kitchen with a worried expression on his face.

“Um, no, there’s none,” he answered.

“What a good boy! Even though Yuu-kun’s
a teacher he’s so picky! I wish he would learn from
students like you!” Mami began to teeter towards ¢
kitchen, looking off-balance. : every step in his development.

“Let me help you!” he offered. ! now, he would avoid Shiina and talk to

Turning around, Mami looked up at his 12 & y. Hayato neglected him, shunned him.
and she burst out laughing. “You look really “-’0”"3_‘1! hiina felt protective of Mami, and also of
But pregnant women can do household chores W! ple. He felt a sense of guardianship. If he
no problem. Without some kind of moderate exercis® anything he wanted, he at least wanted other
you’ll get unnecessarily fat. Hey, I'm okay, so sit P& satisfied. If that was because of Hayato, it
down. If a cool guy like you is beside me all the time:
might faint!” she said, turning him down gently. ]

Shiina sat back down on the sofa dejectedl}’- He

nces with Nakahara, who looked at him

a, | had no idea you were so kind,” said
ou’re really good at taking care of people.
5o cold in class, I can’t believe it.”
regretted showing his true nature, but
t of Nakahara he felt a little relieved.
n’t act like Sasagawa who would act
 then try to lick his wounds.

looked away, and put both hands on his
ly? No one’s ever said I'm kind or that I'm
care of people, so I don’t know.”

you have a little brother, right? It’s
~that,” Nakahara said in a convincing

made Shiina think back to when Hayato
was a troublesome child, and would cry
Shiina remembered that his mother had
full with his little brother. She couldn’t
eyes off him until he could walk. You
hat he would do. His family had fussed

food Mami made was indeed delicious, just
ad said. After that, Shiina took a bath, and
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thanked Mami, who was knitting in the living room It
seemed Nakahara had already gone to bed, as Shiing
didn’t see him anywhere.

Shiina bid Mami good night and was abgy
to leave when Mami said, “Do you have any dirty
clothes?”

Shiina didn’t know if she meant he should do it

clothes from his hands. She grumbled and
towards the bathroom.

earnestly called from behind her,
i-chan!”

her long, curly hair flowing behind her,
turned her head. “Whoa. You just made
* she said with a serious face. Then she

himself, or what. _
“Oh, I always do mine at the Laundromat...” he ) smiled, and watched her walk off.
said without thinking.
“Always?” Mami made a strange face, and &
looked up at Shiina. leaves of the row of Gingko trees he could

He gave a vague smile and smoothed things
over with a laugh. “Oh, my laundry tends to pile up..”
As soon as he said it, he felt guilty. Mami and Nakahara
trusted him, and were letting him stay at their house, yet
he had told a stupid lie like that.

“Well then let’s do. it before it piles up. Hand !
over.” Her feminine hand beckoned him to hand over thé
clothes he held. The wedding ring she wore on her left
hand sparkled under the lights.

He couldn’t let Nakahara’s wife do such a thin
Shiina tried to refuse, and said, “No, it’s okay, I'll @
i

> classroom window were in the midst of
‘The baseball team passed through them
‘white uniforms. Shiina saw other students
campus, getting ready to go home. He
team on the ground. Placing his hand on
frame, he bent over. He was killing time
window. Even taking into account the
d take to go home and change, it was still
work.
sky looked so high. It was a clear,
day. He suddenly couldn’t believe
ng there appreciating the changing of
After his first day of work, he had been
gone back to Nakahara’s house. Mami
for him, and she listened to him with
her all about his day. He thought to
at was how a family should feel. A warm
un to well up inside of him, and he had
on the futon that smelled like it had

“Don’t worry about it! It’s totally automai®
you know. Your clothes don’t add much more to Wb
we already have. Oh! Or are you embarrassed for m¢‘
see your underwear?” She was beautiful even with %
makeup on.

“No, that’s not it,” Shiina protested. i

“Then give it!” She seized the opportunity ©=
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been outside in the sun.

But now he felt that he was just a burden to the
Nakahara family, that everything was just a game of
make-believe. Every time they were kind to him, he go
more depressed.

“What do I want, anyway?” he whispered to
himself as he watched the couples pass by below. Did
he long for the warmth of a family like theirs? Or did
he want to go back to his real family, even though they
were cold? Or did he just want someone to love him like
Nakahara loved Mami? He didn’t have anything, so he
didn’t even know which one he wanted. He let out a long
sigh, and as he turned around in the empty classroom he
saw that he was not alone.

Sasagawa stood leaning against the entryway by
the podium.

“You should have come to my place,” he said.
His arms were crossed over his chest, and he gazed a
Shiina without blinking. His black hair was combed
back, and the sun that filtered in from the hallway made
his coat a glaring white color.

“What?” Shiina asked with a suspicious look of

his face.
“You’'re staying with Nakahara, right?”
“Oh, yeah, that’s what happened.”
Sasagawa uncrossed his arms. Shiina sensed 8
dangerous feeling, and quickly moved away from the
window. If he was cornered, there was no telling W y
Sasagawa would do.
Even though Sasagawa knew he was

his studet®
he had still forced him to do such a terrible thing. '
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an inhuman teacher. Shiina tried to put on calm
expression, and searched for a way out. Where coylg he
defend himself? As soon as he thought he should make ,
run for it, Sasagawa stepped into the classroom.

Startled, Shiina cowered. He watched g
the white coat made its way closer to him. His legs
automatically retreated, and he prepared to flee.

“Shiina.”

He backed away as Sasagawa called his name,
and his thigh bumped against a desk beside him. Because
of that, he was thrown off course from his escape route,
and there was no time to correct it. Sasagawa came
even closer to him as he struggled to regain his stance.
Shiina knew the only choice was to run away. He started
running towards the entrance to the classroom, but
Sasagawa chased after him, weaving his way through
the rows of desks. Just when Shiina was almost out of
the door, Sasagawa grabbed his arm.

“What? Are we playing tag?” Shiina spat out.

Sasagawa turned him around roughly, and took
him in his arms. His arms caressed Shiina’s back, and
then grasped his shoulders. Shiina tried to look away, but
Sasagawa’s hand grabbed his chin.

“Fu...mmph!”

Sasagawa pressed his lips against Shiina’s 0V¢!
and over again. Shiina’s teeth should have been clo
to keep him out, but they automatically parted, allowi®
Sasagawa to thrust his tongue in roughly. Shiina’s e?res
narrowed shamefully, and his chest filled with a feeli®

of discomfort. Wet sounds came from the inside of i
mouth, just as they had done the other night. Sasaga%¥* >
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d every bit of his mouth. That technique
, either.

did he love such pushy kisses?

pressure on his body, Sasagawa plunged
ep into the back of Shiina’s throat.
it hard to breathe, and thought he would
» scrunched up his face and tried pushing
awa’s hot chest over and over, but the man

elt overwhelmed, and at last, Sasagawa
. Dazed, Shiina looked as if he was about
Sasagawa held him up with his arm. Even
't want to, Shiina let him do this to

footing. He hung his head in shame.

slowly raised his face and looked at

s own face. Sasagawa’s expression was both

affectionate. He was looking at him with
Perhaps it was because he was breathing
Shiina’s heart felt like it was going to
he looked down again. He hated this
feeling. He tried to push Sasagawa’s
get away from him, and luckily there was

stopped looking at me in class,” Sasagawa
looked up at him and said sarcastically,

e some guy had a very strange

shoved both hands into the pockets

*€ Coat and sat on top of a desk behind him. It
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looked like he was going to stay there.

“That’s all. T don’t have anything elsc 1o say fg
you,” Shiina said, glaring at him.

However, that didn’t erase the smile that was
plastered on Sasagawa’s face. “I told you before that if
you were lonely, you could rely on me,” he said. | was
worried whether or not you're seriously considering it”

Shiina looked away from Sasagawa’s strong
gaze.

Sasagawa had said the same thing again, so
rrltaybe he was serious? His expression was unusually
sincere, and Shiina didn’t see any hint of a joke or lies.
He didn’t know how to act. Should he ignore it? There
was a part of him that wanted to rely on Sasagawa if i
meant escaping from the darkness inside of him. But the
arms that were stretched out in front of him also had a
definite sense of danger. Also, when Nakahara or Mami
treated him so nicely, he would distance himself from
them, so there wasn’t a high chance that he could trust
Sasagawa, who was so harsh. He would just become a8
object of pity.

“No matter how lonely I get, I will never rely 0
you,” he said in a contemptuous yet weak voice.

Sasagawa’s eyes narrowed. “Why not?”

“Because I can’t trust you.”

“Why not?” Sasagawa demanded
roughly.

Shiina figured that no matter how he answered:
Sasagawa wouldn’t be satisfied. Not until Shiina nodd
his head and agreed to his proposal.

“Why don’t you think long and hard about it”

a gaiﬂ‘
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tically. “If you have any conscience or
1k you’ll know why.”

wa stood from the desk with a clatter and
| have a conscience that I can’t leave
e walked closer and stood before Shiina.
| in a low voice, “I understand what it’s
But unlike you, I didn’t grow up being
. That’s how I can survive.”

hiina silently averted his eyes from Sasagawa.
n didn’t care to hear his opinion, it wouldn’t
reacted, anyway. That was how stubborn

sawa’s eyes were sincere. Shiina felt both
er and his attractiveness at once.

kind of loneliness you feel can only be
one thing,” said Sasagawa. “But if it’s not
can be found in one day, then you have to
right? The more you try to hide your pain,
tis for me to watch you.”

| other words, you pity me?” Shiina asked

rawa crossed his arms and looked down at
“Do you think I would pity you? I'm not
guy. I’ve been your teacher since spring,
thinking of a reason why my eyes always
Owards you, I finally realized it. Unlike other
feel something special towards you,” he said,
talking to himself.
ina looked at him, trying to decide whether
the truth or not. He sighed deeply. Just
ght Sasagawa was done teasing him, this
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time he was trying to win him over?

Realizing that Sasagawa’s words had swayeq his
heart a little, he scoffed and looked down. If he believeg
everything this guy said, it would be his loss.

“So you want to help me out? You're pretty fy]
of yourself, huh? I don’t think you have that kind of
power,” he said grimly.

But Sasagawa didn’t give up that easily. “Even
if I don’t have that power, I have arms that can hold
you,” he declared seriously.

“That’s not enough,” Shiina said stubbornly.

“Shiina.”

Sasagawa quieted his student by calling his
name. His arresting gaze seemed strangely hot. stifling
This kind of atmosphere between a teacher and a student
was definitely strange.

Shiina was confused. “Are you trying to tell me
you love me, and you’ll do anything for me? That’s alie
You just want to do whatever weird shit you want to mé
It’s ridiculous. Will you just leave me alone? You're
teacher, don’t you have better things to do?”

Sasagawa was quiet for a while. He looked
away. Then he said, “I was waiting for you that night
Since you got out of that silver Mercedes.” 3

Why was he telling Shiina the truth now? Shiind
glared at him, Sasagawa’s words repeated in his I
over and over again.

Chapter 5

e shop was open until eight in the
usually didn’t get back to Nakahara’s
stnine. He walked up the gray stairs and
| of the apartment. From inside came
1l voice. She opened the door. “Jun-kun,

n back!” Even if this was a fake family, her
¢ made him truly happy. “Oh, Mami-chan,
& mer'$’
2ts from his job were locally famous.
e so many kinds, there were often
the owner allowed the employees to take
ami exclaimed happily and took the small
n Shiina’s hands. This was the second time
ome home, yet she was still as happy as
first time.
¢ of them sat around the dining room
already eaten, so she started to dig into
‘Nakahara was enjoying an after-dinner
t with Shiina as he ate dinner.
been four days since he had been staying
this was the first time Nakahara was here
cording to Mami, club advisors got to

fes)
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come home around seven.

“Sensei, don’t you have to do hyey,
extermination at the train station?” Shiina asked as p
raised a spoonful of chicken stew to his mouth.

“Hyena extermination? What’s that?" Nakahag
asked blankly.

Shiina tried to explain. “Well, I heard the male
teachers were taking turns watching out for thieves at the
train station.”

“What kind of school would do that? Whoeverit
is sure has guts. Every time I see those guys, | get seized
with fear and I want to run away!” Nakahara said witha
self-deprecating smile.

Shiina lowered his voice and asked. “So what
about our school?”

“l don’t think so,” Nakahara replied. “But
the only one who’d be able to take on those hyenas i§
probably Sasagawa, don’t you think so? He used to b¢
a total delinquent, or so I hear. Every time we go out
drinking with co-workers, some yakuza always comes
up and talks to him. Scary, huh?” he asked with a laugh

“Really...”

Shiina gave a faint smile and acted like he W&
looking at the plates lined up on the table. A dark feeli®®
of unrest began to well up inside his chest. That sto%
Sasagawa told him the other day at the train stafi®”
had been a complete lie. He hadn’t been there 10 drive

away hyenas. Just as he said after school the other Y .

he had been waiting for Shiina all along. And sin¢ ™
even knew the color of the Mercedes, he must have
there for a while.
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had contacted Kanako right after school,
wa had overheard their conversation
froze at the thought of Sasagawa’s
desire. His body stiffened at the dinner
Sasagawa wasn’t there, it felt as if he
2d by an invisible hand. He shivered.

* Mami raised a forkful of icing to her
d at him strangely.

n?” He smiled, returning her glance.

’t want to feel like this. He wanted to
what had happened. Behind his cheerful
lamenting. The heat he had forgotten
to throb and ache inside the places

na put on his cardigan over his freshly
t, and said to Mami, “I’m leaving now!”

y, be careful!” She waved cheerfully. Her
out from her ankle-length dress. Even
wouldn’t appreciate it much, Shiina
e days could continue forever.

5 he reached the first floor, he stopped and
ed his steps. He had forgotten his math
-and his textbook.

sorry, I forgot something!” Panting, he
the door and saw Mami still standing in
with a dumbfounded look on her face. Her
i€ like a doll’s, unblinking. Something was

li-chan?” Shiina looked down and saw a
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puddle of water around Mami’s feet.
“Oh, no. My water broke,” she whispereq.

Nakahara expressed his thanks in a relieyeg
voice. “I’m so glad you were there with her! | guess she
didn’t expect her water to break like that. I had told her
that if that happened to call the hospital, but | guess she
panicked. I'm glad she wasn’t alone!”

There were only a few people in the staff
room at lunch, but no one else was around Nakahara's
window-side desk besides him and Shiina.

After he had found Mami like that, Shiina
remembered that the number of the hospital was posted
on a bulletin board in the living room, and called them
right away. He asked to speak to a nurse and handed
the phone to Mami. There was no sign of her usual
cheerful disposition. She was probably in shock. That's
why Shiina had to help her. She was so helpless that he
accompanied her to the hospital and didn’t leave until
Nakahara showed up.

“Don’t worry about it. Are Mami-chan and the
baby okay?” Shiina asked worriedly.

Nakahara smiled. “Yes, it’s a healthy baby
girl.”

He opened his cellphone and showed a Picm
of Mami holding a small baby and making a peace SIg"
Seeing her cheerful, kind smile, Shiina was instanty
relieved. As he looked at the picture, Nakahara begal ®
have a regretful look on his face. He put his elboWs
the desk, changing positions. His chair creaked loudly:
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way, I'm really sorry, but Mami has to
tal for a while. I'm going to stay with my
r house nearby. But about you...”
Shiina burned the image of Mami’s
d. He didn’t know if he’d ever see it
d the phone to Nakahara. He sensed his
y made plans for him.
I was agonizing over what to do while I
ff room when Sasagawa offered to help,”
.“He lives in an apartment by himself, and
happy for you to stay with him.”
Shiina exclaimed in disbelief. The
ents and teachers turned around, surprised.
‘manage on my own somehow. Anyway,
be home in a few days, and I can stay
please don’t make me go to Sasagawa-
He doesn’t like me, and if I go to his
mows what he’ll do to me!” Shiina pleaded

wrinkles formed in the corners of
. “That’s ridiculous.”

L you told me yourself that he was dangerous,
' Shiina said.

as he thought he should probably not talk
thing so loudly, he was interrupted by

in front of his eyes, standing beside
s Sasagawa, wearing his filthy white coat
hen their eyes met, Sasagawa sneered at
ed back sullenly.
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Nakahara turned to Sasagawa ang smileg
cheerfully. “Sasagawa! Thanks so much. Please tak
care of him.” :

“Sllu'e thing,” Sasagawa agreed, trying 10 act like
he was a nice person. The serious Nakahara didn't see
through his co-worker’s behavior.

Staying at Sasagawa’s house meant only ong
thing.

Shiina impatiently raised his voice. “Give me

back the 10,000 yen you took from me. Then I'1l be able

to stay in a hotel.” He stretched out his hands.

“What are you talking about?” Nakahara asked,
clueless. He looked at Shiina, and then at Sasagawa.

Sasagawa tilted his head, and put one hand on
his chin. “I have no idea,” he said flatly.

Shiina couldn’t miss the sneer that was pulling
up at the corners of his mouth.

Probably because he was worried about Mami,
Nakahara left the classroom as soon as homeroom ended:
And with that, the last person who would lend Shiina any
money disappeared. Sasagawa told Shiina he would £
home with him and not to leave without him, but Shii??
ignored this and went back to Nakahara’s apartment. He
used a spare key Nakahara had given him and gathe
up the few belongings he had there. He gazed around the
living room and was seized by melancholy. Even thou
he was just a freeloader, they had both treated him s
nicely. Even though he knew he couldn’t stay ther®
forever, he felt sad that he couldn’t thank them prop® y
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s had now passed, and what was most
he had started to trust them.

ldn’t be able to go there again. But
he could do about it. It was definitely
but he didn’t belong there, either.

d his weak self, and closed the front

in’t have enough courage to ask for a loan
e had only just started, so he left on time
dark, and the cold evening wind chilled
one. Save for his cardigan, he had nothing
e off the cold. He thrust both hands deep
ts, and tried to brace himself against the
y rate, he started to head for the nearest train
a different one from the one the hyenas
was a small, mostly abandoned station
from Futaba High School used. Because of
dings there were small and simple, so there
0 place for him to sleep. If he did fall asleep,
to get sick. It didn’t look like he could stay

back up the road he had just come
pondered where to go. Where else could
’t familiar with this area. It didn’t look
houses or parks close by. He walked
the road, and an unreasonable anger
/a began to well up inside of him. Why
stop him when he saw Shiina walk away
Shiina couldn’t stay with the man who had
even still, Sasagawa hadn’t contacted
though Sasagawa had stubbornly told
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Shiina he could rely on him, Shiina couldn’t belieye hig
teacher wouldn’t be worried about where he was

Shiina wanted to complain about this terrible
situation. He took out his cellphone from his pocket, If
Sasagawa answered, Shiina would cuss him out and they
hang up the phone. He stared at the screen of his phone
and saw Sasagawa’s number that Nakahara had forced
him to enter.

When he answered the phone, Sasagawa said
in an annoyed voice that he wouldn’t have been able
to reach Shiina even if he wanted to because he didn't
know Shiina’s number. He impatiently asked where
Shiina was, and within a few minutes he showed up at
the station. He drove his pearl-white Nissan van to the
side of the road recklessly, and got out from the driver’s
side.

He was wearing clothes that looked nothing
like what he wore at school. He wore a black warm-up
jersey suit over a white T-shirt, with Nike shoes. He WS
definitely dressed casually, but there was somethii®
charming yet low-bred about it. Shiina stared at hi!
silently and waited for him on the road.

“You probably haven't eaten. What do Yo
want?” was the first thing Sasagawa asked.

Shiina wondered if Sasagawa had eaten yeti
He couldn’t tell from his voice. Maybe he hadn’t ¥¢
because he was waiting for him. down

“I don’t care,” Shiina said softly, looking % fig

at his sneakers as he walked along the black asp '
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nt to sleep at Sasagawa’s, why didn’t he run
hung up the phone? It was his own fault.
because he had already been prepared for
have sex with him. It made him think back
His hungry body had accepted Sasagawa.
ered how it felt when Sasagawa had been
nervously kept his face stiff.
 Sasagawa talked as if everything was
’s a family restaurant nearby here, is that
t Shiina’s eyes briefly, and was startled by
didn’t know whether or not Sasagawa
what he was thinking about. He struggled
. a poker face, and said, “Okay, but I'm
my school uniform...” He decided to not
ntence with “and if we both go there and
. won'’t that attract too much attention?” He
that Sasagawa was the kind of man who
bit what others thought of him.
Both of Sasagawa’s hands were stuffed
and he looked like he thought he was
fun of.
anting to be bothered about every little
a shut his mouth. They ended up eating at
after all, with Shiina still in his school
stared at them, definitely not thinking
teacher and a student. As they entered the
here changed. All the men there looked
the women looked flirty. All their eyes
awa. Even the waitress who came to their
ized by him.
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“Um, as soon as you decide what yoy want » Sasagawa tapped the edge of the box

cigarette in his mouth, smiling. He had
the women'’s gazes as well. If he was
on that could pick up on that, he could
he wanted to fall for him.

. looked to the side with an amazed
his face, and rested his chin in his hands.
pular, why do you want me?” he spat

order, please press this button,” the young gir] said g
she stared at them. She was obviously trying to figyr
out their relationship.

“Okay,” Sasagawa replied, not taking his eyes
off the menu. The girl bowed awkwardly and returned
to the counter.

“Looks like you’re popular, Sensei,” Shiina said
as he looked around the restaurant.

Still not looking up, Sasagawa said arrogantly
and without a hint of laughter, “Yeah, well, ['ve never
heard any complaints.” He closed the menu loudly.

“Really,” Shiina said with a bored look on his

I want to know is why don’t you
own age? You're sleeping with some
't you? Is it for the profit?” Sasagawa

closed his mouth and glared, but
already looking down at his lit cigarette
set down in the ashtray.
profit,” Shiina repeated, thinking up an
had slept with a woman like Kanako
interest in girls his own age. That seemed
fitting answer.
okay. I got it. I see,” Sasagawa mocked.
2 remained quiet, and Sasagawa leaned
air, smoking his cigarette. He gazed at
rposeful, scrutinizing eyes.
2 didn’t like this atmosphere. He looked
Sasagawa to continue. “What? Spit it

face.

Seeing this, Sasagawa started to talk in a nasty
tone. “No one likes me at school, but you're pretty
popular aren’t you? Just the other day you got confessed
to, huh?”

Shiina returned his gaze to Sasagawa. He
saw that the teacher had a sneer on his face, and W&
basically acting like the confession that happened
school was make-believe. Shiina said coldly, “Yeah-
but they’re not serious. Compared to them, your motive
was much clearer, Sensei.”

“Motive?” Sasagawa repeated, as he rummaged
around in his jersey pockets, and pulled something otk

Shiina watched as a pack of Mild Seves
cigarettes and a cheap-looking lighter were set o7
table, and then shifted his gaze back to Sasagawa. -
waitress girl, the girls who are sitting next to us...t
looked at you pretty suggestively,” he said.

Wwant me to say it even if it’ll hurt you?”

heyall 't be hurt by anything you have to say,”
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Sasagawa looked at Shiina bri
' ; riefl
shifted his gaze downward. He h s
between his fingers and said, with i
b f a smile on hj
You have an Oedipus complex.” .

The muscles in Shiina’s face cont
I i 000 contracted at theg

“Are you making fun of me? I hav i

, . . € no id

what you’re talking about. I hate my family!™ he deni;;l
coldly, but Sasagfawa didn’t withdraw. He wondered if
Sasaga“:fl was going to ask why he hated his family,
: In the place of your mother, do you have that
ady hold you when you’re naked? Or do you like being
held down and yelled at? Either way, it’s not good,”
Sasagawa said, laughing.

For a moment, Shiina’s face revealed that
Sasaga\f.fa had seen right through him. He twisted his
expression to show contempt. Was this for revenge
be.:caus_e Sasaga.wa wanted him and couldn’t have him?
Right in the mldd!fe of a conversation his teacher had
gone deep into Shiina’s heart, and dug out the darkest
secret that l'1e had been trying so hard to hide. Sasagaw
had pulled it up and exposed it like this. Shiina couldn’t
forgive such terrible actions. The displeasure in his chest
began to well up more and more.

He hissed in a low voice, “I told you, you'®
wrong,”

“Which part?” Sasagawa retorted, “Explain it 10
me so I can understand.”

~ The white smoke he exhaled drifted throughod!
the air. Sasagawa’s face showed that he was enjoyiné
what was happening. He was trying to provoke Shiin

eld his cigargy,
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wa get to him, he’d just get hurt even
a bore it silently, squeezing the fists that
f his knees, trying to get away from this

/a looked at him straight-on, and said,
you can only screw old ladies, huh? It’s so
me laugh.”

s fingers grabbed at his slacks and
y did Sasagawa have to say such things to
his cool face, anger welled up inside him.
‘gaze back to Sasagawa. The man wasn’t
talking to. “I'm leaving,” he said coldly.
where?” Sasagawa said, laughing.

was so unpleasant-sounding that Shiina
cover up his ears. Hatred spread over his

where I don’t have to see you!” he said,

slamming his hands on the table.

a placed one of his hands over Shiina’s,

surprised look on Shiina’s face.

ve been alone for so long,” Sasagawa
don’t have anywhere to go to. Don’t
. Anyway, Nakahara asked me to look out
. my place I have food, a bathtub, and sex.
d you want?”

stubborn right until the end, which pissed
further. No matter how much Shiina tried
nd away, it was useless. Irritated, he could
wa was enjoying this situation more

e are plenty of places that are open for
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twenty-four hours. I'll kill time there. I don’t need yoy»
Shiina said indifferently with a scowl on his face, K
was trying his hardest to restrain his anger.

However, Sasagawa crushed his plans by saying
firmly, “I don’t care if you need me or not. But no matter
what, I'm bringing you to my apartment.” He calmly
put out his half-smoked cigarette in the ashtray. Shiing
was silent, and Sasagawa finally looked at him. He told
Shiina with his eyes that he wouldn’t let Shiina get
away.

“Let me,” Sasagawa ordered in a low voice.

Shiina’s stomach ached. He scrunched up his
face and refused. “No.”

“I want to!” Sasagawa insisted.

“No!” Shiina said, raising his voice. Everyone
around them looked over to see what was going on. He
ignored their curious glances and glared at Sasagawa.

Sasagawa took a deep breath and concentrated
a sharp gaze on Shiina. He leaned back in his chair and
glared at Shiina arrogantly. “I don’t have a lot of chances
to talk to you outside of class. No matter how foolish it
was, I wanted to be close to you so I followed you. But
when I saw you meeting some strange woman, I 80!
pissed off, you know? The person I wanted so badly
was right in front of me but I couldn’t have him ‘for
many reasons. And I couldn’t stop him from sleepii€
with someone else. As I watched you leaving, | hecﬂ“":
depressed. I thought that I should have raped you 0I
done something earlier, and I regretted thinking that, b
[ couldn’t stop myself.” . o

“So you ambushed me. What kind of.
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he saw the corner of Sasa ;

_ gawa’s mouth twit, :
decided to stop. He could tell the man was ‘Lllsih, S'hlma
be arrogant as always. T by

“But aren’t you glad I did? /
PRI o g 1d? Because even though
. with that lady, you came pretty
didn’t you?” Sasagawa sneered. "3
Shiina’s face twisted with humiliation “1°
iy etk umiliation. “I’m ot
“T’ll make you.”
Shiina hated Sasagawa for hi
_ : 1s confident
His gaze showed his loathing. “I won’t g0.” e
“I just said you will!”
s Why was Sasagawa so0 domineering? His voice
A5 €ven more overbearing than Shiina’s. Shiina stopped
this futile exchange and fell si lent.
S‘Hey.’!
He heard Sasagaw: i i j
it ki gawa, but ignored him and just
Sasagawa’s voice develo ' ‘
o ' ped an eerily serious
lt:::::: :{0 ;to Iﬂ you kf;]; being this disobedient, I'm gonna
u down, 0 '
ozt g you out of here and strip you
G So he was going to resort to violence, just like
e did in th.e train station’s bathroom. Shiina knew
without looking what kind of face Sasagawa had made
when he said that.
“Do whatever you want,” he sai Ily, and
pulled his hand away. R
At that same time, Sasa B
 th : A gawa stood up. !
walked past his chair and stepped forward. A loud no1s¢
echoed throughout the room. Everyone in the restauran!
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|

them. People were looking at Shiina’s left
awa had slapped.

skin throbbed and felt hot. He shifted
to Sasagawa. Sasagawa’s eyes were
anger. Shiina didn’t remember doing
Sasagawa was the one to blame. His
ed on his cheeks, and he stood stock
shment. Just then a waiter who had been
e front counter rushed over with an anxious
. “S-Sir!”

We’re leaving,” Sasagawa said, but he
tion to the waiter, staring directly instead

gawa’s white van was parked in the middle
lot. It was big and tough looking, much
. The first and third rows of seats were left
the second row of seats was pushed down.
, a moist, heavy breathing could be heard.
ause of how violent Sasagawa had been,
in hair was scattered in all directions. He
X his glasses, which had slipped right down to
is nose. Even his cardigan and T-shirt showed
cruelty with buttons ripped off. Shiina’s chest
: Both of his hands were above his head,
 tightly to the head rest with his school uniform’s

ppress. Reject. Struggle.
had tried his best at all these, but it was no

anything getting in the way, he could no
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want to come yet. His eyes, wet with
the only person who could set him free.
‘Sasagawa stopped his movements. He
his lips away, and pulled his finger out.
ym the seat, and backed up from Shiina’s
go home?”
Shiina’s wet eyes opened wide from
hair.
‘car is too cramped for me to rape you.
» Sasagawa said cruelly. He opened the
into the driver’s seat.
began to understand the situation.
ing to leave him like this. Even though
rough his body, his mind was surprisingly
va’s long finger was no longer inside him.
mouth wasn’t sucking him off anymore.
ed up, so he wasn’t able to masturbate,

longer deny Sasagawa’s caresses, a
it : » and prepareg to
elf in it. He turned his head and exhaled geli?;;e
buried between Shiina’s legs. His hands ori "
]I:ack of Shiina’s bare knees. He made obscesglzp?d b
. I i oises
G o e o Ui i
WD, ¢ ‘ er inside Shiina. H
:,hl[:::r gto lius mouth s't.nd handled him slowly. Sn?:;:
s litttl:cpb?:is‘;ie;ies}:;:r;a;s le%s trembled. If he moved
' 1 little bit, at bound him would cut ro
]l’l;;ovhlls wrists. HF had an anguished look on his facﬁg?rg
mci had a hint of pleasure in it. |
Hann...ahh...uh...nhhm...stop
—— te:h :thl;-]t his eyes and shook his head. If he
b , he was scarfzd that Sasagawa would see
s h)irzs \hvere wet “'_'lth passion. He already felt
s g t;,lat spreading throughout his body. He
s hlw v;; at to search for, where the place was
5 im ¢ € most pleasure. He wouldn't dare say
A ;mt loud, b‘ut inside he was screaming for Sasagawa
do to takf: h_1s finger out of the place it had entered s0
ﬁ:eply. His insides contracted and twitched from the
ﬁnctmn. Sasagalwa'n encouraged this and he pushed his
ger deeper still into Shiina.
:}Mmm...ahhh...mmm...”
o entle tears spilled from Shiina’s eyes, and b
S::;ec: ft‘:;s hfl'?ce in his arm. His legs, whichywefﬂ' bate
4 1]; T his socks, crawled up the seat. At this rate h.e
ould come before he got what he really wanted. Hi$
face showed signs of uneasiness.
“No...no...stop...wait ...»

wa’'s apartment was only about 10

from the restaurant, but that time was like

na in the backseat of the van.

e weren’t many shops open at night around

80 there weren’t a lot of people walking
iina was overly nervous every time a tall

passed by the window. Even though he
could see into the tinted windows from the
e sight of him half-naked with his legs spread
finitely abnormal. Also, he was wet from his
way to his thighs. The bulky stability of the
allow Shiina to feel many of the bumps on the
e still felt tortured. He considered screaming
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“Please do something about this!” but N0 words cap
out of his mouth. He looked down and burjed his fage
to the side of his arm. His flushed cheeks were ot He
hated his body for the burning desire it had for Sas
to enter him.

Finally, he turned his eyes, which were wet with
lust, to the rearview mirror.

Sasagawa was calmly smoking a cigarette, He
blew the smoke out the window so it wouldn 't go back to
where Shiina was. The window was lowered Just a little,
and the cold air crept through the van. If he was being
that considerate, why wouldn’t he cool this heat inside
Shiina? Shiina glared at Sasagawa with resentment, He
saw Sasagawa glance into the mirror

“We’re almost there, hang on,” Sasagawa said
in a mocking tone.

Shiina felt himself grow angry, but he wouldn’t
admit that he also felt relieved.

A few minutes later, the van pulled into a group
of apartments. Shiina could only stare at the scenery
absentmindedly. Sasagawa stopped at a place that mu.sl
have been the parking lot, but Shiina didn’t feel that he'd
be released anytime soon. Sasagawa got out of the _Cﬂf-
opened the door and got in the back of the van. The flf:’ht
automatically came on. illuminating Shiina’s St’-‘aklmﬁ

wet nether regions. Looking down, Sasagawa smile
and said, “T wondered this before, but why do you get S?
wet? I’ve never even seen a woman get as wet as }"f‘”-t
he teased as he grabbed a box of tissues from the frof
seat.

agawg

: L P and
“Leave me alone.” Shiina whispered,
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turned his face away. At the sensation of §

?:}nds wiping the wetness off from between hiasaligawys
elt a new stimulation. He had gotten soft durj .

ride, but he felt himself begin to grow hard 2 ga?ng t;;m
. 1na

more shame, Deep Inside, he

was confronted with even

began to throb. Sasagawa wiped off his hea
transparent nectar came oozing out.
“Mmm...”

had let

He bit his lip roughly.

If you can’t wait unti] we get to the room, I can

do it here,” Sasagawa sai ; b
humorous eXPresgsionao;alhdi’s Ii(’)a(::l:.ng down at him willy
Sasagaw?']slmgas ;ﬂent. He turned to the side, escaping
gathered %1 €. Sasagawa released his hands, and
s ul? 1S underwear and slacks. Shiina’s body
for so loi tt};e i from being in that same position
briefs .':mclg ; teht-tht his hard member into his boxer
the fa:;tenerpu d lis slacks on. His hands fumbled with
himself and’ and fie even put his belt on. He stood up bY
eyes. How o {.)fﬂ,]e car. He exhaled and closed his
5 ; ever, he didn’t have the energy to stand up by
imself i.nd he had to lean against the car.
op oyou walk?” Sasagawa asked.

: 1na crossed his arms and shook his head left
?r?ﬂl:lg)];:] ™ kne“.r that he could either wait for the heat
man. H y tD,subslde, or have it be cooled by this unjust

- He didn’t want to choose so he stood frozen.
“Oh, well. Come on, then.”

d, and more

hljleacting to his sigh, Sasagawa looked up. Shiina
i S guard down, and Sasagawa saw the look of
ure on his face. He couldn’t stand Sasagawa’s gaze
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wa grabbed his arm and helped him

go of me!” Shiina dug his heels in, but
o compete with Sasagawa’s strength.
wa brought him inside an apartment on
of the building adjacent to the parking
lights on, Shiina didn’t know where to
they entered the bedroom, there was
light. He didn’t have time to relax, as
him down roughly onto the double-
oth of his arms were pinned down upon
Sasagawa got on top of him. Sasagawa
na’s glasses. He quickly took off his own
ung it to the floor. He took off his T-shirt
| well-muscled body Shiina never would
d was under that filthy white coat. Not only
’s pectorals and abs clearly defined, but it
worked out regularly. He probably went to
k protein shakes or something.
that face and that body, women would eat
ould assume it would mean he was good
once they slept with him, they would never
’s the kind of intense scent of wildness

g his name called, Shiina’s gaze wavered.
ere the women who would get pleasure from
with Sasagawa any different from him?
d his throat pathetically, and waited for the
of him. He was certain that this scorching
only be cooled by Sasagawa. But that’s
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probably what everyon B

Gy Tyone thought who shareq 5 bed wigy with excitement.

ed up the lust inside Shiina once more,
began to well up inside him again. He
denying it desperately. Seizing this
Sasagawa thrust his hot member into

Even ifhe was a special
' . person, Sasagawa mi
Egtlthl:: tllle same thing. Even if Sasagawa tolq sT;lnm
' o]v hm? and want.ed to help him, it wag probab
_pust. ip service. That is, if Sasagawa had an ulteri v
motive t;(?- having sex with one of his students 3
Shiina allowed himself to belicye S
elieve Sasagawa’
ls;;/teegl :vords an;le!:: was betrayed, he would have ngothj:;
- He remembered the cold i i
ey gazes of his family and the
“No...no...no!”

He was seized with anxi i
get away from Sasagawa’s strong Zt:;s?ngu? iotrg:n:'
gc;wrer:ll:l(;l;stll; zt;:ggl;fl, Sasagawa wouldn’t let him go.
T eyc; . is head back and forth, and tears
s, Sasagawa clicked his tongue, and grabbed
Shnna. § wrists, which were still red from being bound,
and pinned him back down on the bed. Looking up,

Ejl::’lina saw Sasagawa’s sharp gaze bearing down o

.ah...ahhh!”
und of pleasure and a sound of anguish
Shiina arched his back off the bed and
gawa’s hand tightly.
+ he was completely inside, Sasagawa
laughed lightly. Shiina hesitantly opened
met Sasagawa’s hot gaze. Sasagawa pressed
ether. The kiss was rough and passionate.
ina moaned, his mouth full of Sasagawa’s
ing repeatedly, he remembered that his
re wet from tears.
hadn’t called Sasagawa to tell him where
son lying in bed with Sasagawa right now
been him. Sasagawa might have been
“Don’t pussy out now.” in ne else,l moaning with someone else.
a lovfr voice, br?ngi:g his fa:é cﬁ;iagtzw;hisi::g?dﬂis heart might have been stolen instead of
E‘I;;fl“f i threatf: ned Shiina at point-blank range > matter who it was, it would have been the
Wi e T 't act ik you S ssagawa had decided on him, watched him. And
took one ha-nd eﬁ‘Sprcafi SusBRslogs ?""“‘ hls .owrl, aﬂd na was aware of it, it was no wonder he
pulled out the p?‘oogft;? ;S B e (o s jen | ' this man’s control. The bed creaked as
i v . t up and took his lips away. Shiina looked
i ioht?” FAVISh AR ites, that's why ¥ e ‘uneasy expression, but Sasagawa looked at
crying, right?” he said in a gentle, yet taunting voice- H : ga
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It felt as if Shiina’s heart was being crugheg %
a terrible pain raced through his chest. He caught his'
breath and looked away bitterly. If he didn’ rely op
something, he would never be satisfied. Sasagawa wa
pushing his way inside Shiina’s empty, lonely heart, Ha
didn’t have enough willpower to put the brakes op his,
so why was he refusing? If he opened himself up again,
all he had to do was be prepared to drown.

“Ah...ahhh... ahhhh,. >

Matching the fast piston-like motion Sasagawa
had begun, Shiina’s body trembled violently. Tears
rolled down his face—tears that couldn’t be because of
the joy of this pleasure.

“I'don’t know anyone else that could make such
an erotic face...” Sasagawa said, sounding content. Then
he tilted his head a little and smiled.

Trying to bear the pressure of Sasagawa
pounding into him so hard and so deep, Shiina squeezed
his hand tightly. He started panting. He felt as it‘th0§8
sounds were no longer coming from him. It was as if
he was a bitch barking with joy from being fucked by #
stud. He was merely an animal.

He lifted his chin and called out, “Nnn...ahhh..1
aaa...Sensei...Sensei...” .

He gave himself up to the vibrations, and this
made Sasagawa pound into him even harder. He put mo;;
of his weight on Shiina’s hand that he pressed down ¢
the bed, and as he roughly pulled out and PUShef} b?c
in, sometimes a low moan would escape from his lips-
Hearing this, Shiina was so aroused he couldn’t tak:ﬁ

anymore. They were both acting so filthy, the pleas
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he got became the real thing. | Shiina couldn’t help but make one more
The sounds of tl?eir panting were animaljsgjp u 1d and crie-d_: “Sen...sei!” The feeling in
The wet sound of them being joined together mixeq Witl; | been waiting for that moment. From

Shiina’s passionate moans,
room seemed to rise.

“Ahh...ahh...ahhh! Ahhh!”

flushed Eoed;ng);sgg yar:lif:fot\:; ‘;iFe, f‘“d ﬂ_l‘Ched 5

; y air was disheveled

and clung to his wet cheeks, Sasagawa sat up straighter

so he .could enter him deeper. When he did this, he let go

of Shiina’s hand, but Shiina pleaded through tears not o

let go. Sasagawa’s fingers entwined again with his and
squeezed his hand tightly.

“No matter what happens, I'll never abandon
you. I want every part of you, no matter how dirty or
weak it is. Because I Jove every part of you,” Sasagawa
said between thrusts, and his words sounded serious and
genuine.

Shiina opened his eyes.

The savior that was going to rescue him from ‘tforget. I'm the only one who understands
his lonely darkness had appeared before his eyes f9ice that whispered into his ear had no trace
Sasagawa’s chest was sweaty. His black hair fell left in it.
messily onto his forehead with a masculine sensuality: away by the pleasure of sex, Shiina lost
Everything about him overwhelmed Shiina. And if You Sasagawa’s strong will. He wanted to feel

added the sense of danger to that, it felt as if Sasagawe it it, but it wouldn’t do any good. Shiina’s
would take him to some place different. against Sasagawa’s clbow. Light kisses fell

Was it a way out or a new world of hope? Hé . As the pressure of them increased, he felt
wasn’t sure yet. But if he could m ake it come trués s member, which was still inside him, start to
would wish for Sasagawa to never et go of his hand- ina clung to Sasagawa’s neck. They had sex

Sasagawa’s thrusts started getting shorter, & me, and by the time their bodies begged for
the way his hardness pounded into Shiina brought Bl Shiina was exhausted. They made love for

and the temperature the mbling legs shot out a warm liquid. His
| k semen poured out onto his stomach. A
Sasagawa plunged harder into Shiina’s
| flooded it with a warm liquid. That liquid
Sasagawa had reached his climax.
‘panted, intoxicated by the slippery
of him.
eyes met. The feeling of the overwhelming
he had come, the feeling of satisfaction...
er experienced anything like it before. It
than anything he had felt before. His eyelids
and he couldn’t keep his gaze on Sasagawa
ping, he looked back down. His hair was
at so Sasagawa gently pushed it out of his
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hours, and his body became Sasagawa’ i

thought he might as well give Saiagaw?apl:)izsleq?;on' "

It was a temptation that welled up inside him e

couldn’t shake it off. -
Eventually, Shiina fell fast aslee

;ivoke up, he looked around him. The sf;n]‘?;];fnth]:

Itered thrf)ugh the curtains was gentle. It must have

been early in the morning. The room was stil] dim,

Rz}lsmg his head, Sasagawa’s arm. which had
been holding on to him, fell limply to the bed. Shiina
figured they had fallen asleep that way. They were
both completely naked, but he wasn’t sure if he had
fallen asleep or passed out, However, it was clear that
at some poipt Sasagawa had cleaned him up. There
Was no remainder of the uncomfortable stickiness from
before. Propping himself up on one elbow. he touched
Sasagawa’s shoulder gently. He stared.

_ ]?urmg sex Sasagawa was rough and wild, but
his sleeping face looked so childish. Shiina tried to get
up, but Sasagawa grasped his arm, half-asleep.

~ Sasagawa’s unconscious mumbles seemed to be
scolding him not to let go. He pressed himself against
Sasagawa’s warm skin.

Chapter 6

that’s how you solve that one. Okay, on
lem.”

awoke with a start from the cute sound of
her throat. It seemed he had fallen asleep.
‘been stretched out on top of his desk,
d had been resting on his right arm, which
. He pulled both arms toward himself
If up on his desk on top of his textbook,
_opened.

nodded to Ai, who was sitting next to him,
is listless gaze to the podium. Sasagawa was
» with his white coat on, and it seemed he
 the room, about to call on someone. Their
1 Sasagawa smiled arrogantly. They had
until just this morning.

ose fault is it that I'm so sleepy? Shiina
t goosebumps.

wa’s clear voice echoed throughout the
ina slumped his shoulders and hung his
sleeping this whole time, so there was
able to solve the problem. He didn’t even

i)
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know whic_h problem they were on, for tha Matte
| Shiina stood up from his chair with a ¢] :
said softly, “I’m sorry, I don’t know.”
“What part don’t you know?"
coldly, holding his textbook with one hand.
Shiina fell silent, and then he
ellse staring at him. It was Ai. She was
him her notebook. Shiina took one look
back towards Sasagawa.
“2X-1,” he said promptly.

solve it?”

don’t know, huh? Because you were sleeping. All right.

Nishida-san, if you could tell him the correct answer,

then obviously you know how to solve it. Go up to the
chalkboard and write the formula.”

“Okaaay....” Ai stood up with an unpleasant
look on her face.

. Shiina threw a glance at Sasagawa, and then
whispered, “I’m sorry, Nishida-san.”

With a charmed look on her face, Ai nervously
shook her head as if to say, “That’s okay.”

Above them, Sasagawa was watching theil
exchange from the podium with a sharp look on his
face.

When math class was finally over, it was time
for lunch. Before heading to the rooftop, Shiina nee
to buy lunch. He stood up and left the noisy classroom:

i A group of students had gathered in the purchasé
line at the cafeteria. As soon as the middle-aged unéft:

atter, anq
Sasagawa gaig

sensed someope
sneakily giving
at it and turned

“Well, your answer is right, but how did you
_Sasagawa never asked questions with this
much detail. He was purposefully being a bully. “You
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ya, she knew exactly what he wanted.
 to him immediately. Normally a male
n’t like this kind of special treatment, but
y how the other girls treated him, he was fine
od will. He took his wallet from the pocket of
innocently opened it and couldn’t believe
he saw there was barely any money left

y he had had at least a few thousand yen

Jowever, now he was only left with four

He took all of them out, and they didn’t

p to 100 yen. He closed the wallet’s change

He got me.”

- morning he’d told Sasagawa that he
any money when the man had tried to offer
told him he would pay for his own lunch,
Id manage with the money he had on hand.
‘Sasagawa had taken the money as soon as
left the room. In other words, he wanted
ly on him for money, also.

had no choice but to leave the purchase
and made his way to the staff room. He
the open door. Steel desks were arranged
around the principal’s desk. He saw a few
d teachers around, but he didn’t see that filthy
- “Excuse me. Have you seen Sasagawa-
asked the music teacher, who was sitting

S a young, pretty woman, and she smiled
’t. Maybe he’s in the math lab?” She said
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Vr:nif:}l:l :atl;,;’ }l;lut that room was more like a sto B wkiting for )’Pu-” . |

there Sinc: itnv% materials and other things werg a looked at Shiina with a smirk as he

Wher;a 1% as a fairly p_rw'atfz room, it was offey m::swhlch were ye}lowed from the

y would have individual parent-teache  on top of a desk with his arms crossed.

o e e  watch, which Shiina had seen before, on
hat peeked from his dirty white coat.

It was on the third floor of the

school building. The landing in front (E?lg: r:hofﬂ:g_-
where Morishita had confessed to Shiina, so Sasae b
had probably been in the math lab then too. Theg:t:;'
room was on the first floor of the south part of the
bulldmg_. It was a pain to walk all the way to the lab, and
by the time he’d get back there wouldn't be much ,tilne
at all to buy lunch.

. “What about Nakahara-sensei?” Shiina asked,
looking at the music teacher with pleading eyes.
Nakahara was his last hope.

. “Oh, Nahakara-sensei always goes to the
hospital during lunch. He wants to see his wife and
his baby daughter, so he leaves right away,” the music

thrust his hand out, and Sasagawa
then held out a paper bag.

" Shiina asked.

er lunch,” Sasagawa said, throwing

reflexively caught it. “What about the

wallet?” he asked, looking up.

stood up from the desk, and rummaged

ets of his coat. “Dunno.”

stupid lie from someone who childishly
because Shiina wouldn’t accept his

" made a sullen face as more time was

lit a cigarette he had pulled out from

na watched him without blinking. Every

teacher giggled.
Just as Shiina had feared, he had to go all the a’s actions seemed lewd and he was
way to the math lab. : couldn’t take his eyes off him.

Who cares about lunch, at this rate I won't €vét staring at me and sit down,” said

be able to afford to go to work!

Shiina left the staff room with sluggish StePS
and headed towards the north side of the building: He
dragged his feet, tired from the lack of sleep and the ﬁ
he had had all night. He finally made it up to the dift
third floor. If Sasagawa wasn’t there, he would be
angry. He made a bitter face and opened the door to S
math lab without knocking. '

snapped back to reality and said, “I
he roof. You can give it to me later or
if I don’t have any money I can’t go to
‘back the money you took from my

his hand on the doorknob. Suddenly
him tightly from behind.
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“Here?” Shiina squeaked.

What was Sasagawa thinking? Ry Shiing
couldn’t say the second part out loud. He had no right to,
Because he had been looking at Sasagawa suggestively,
too. Sasagawa parted the hair on the back of Shiina’s
neck with his lips, kissing it softly. His lips traveled to his
ear. Shiina gave a long sigh. He felt Sasagawa’s warmth
on his back. Once he decided to give into Sasagawa’s
touch, he knew there was no going back.

“Mmm...”

His body relaxed and he closed his eyes.
Sasagawa’s fingers crept in the gap between his cardigan
and his shirt, and caressed him.

They had had sex until dawn so Shiina was
overly sensitive. His member was tender to the touch,
but Sasagawa’s knuckles gently rubbed it until it got
hard again.

“Shiina,” Sasagawa whispered in a tender voice.
Shiina began to breathe heavily. “Don’t act so friendly t0
Nishida right in front of me...”

His lips touched an earlobe, and they felt hot:
He still held Shiina from behind. Shiina turned his face
to bury his forehead in the crook of Sasagawa’s neck,
arching his back. Sasagawa kissed him everywhere:
They spent as much time there together as they ¢ ould "

When there was about 10 minutes left of lun€
Sasagawa left the room to go eat. With his face st
flushed and a dazed look on his face, Shiina pushed OP€f
the door of the math lab. (ared

“Oh!” Nakahara dodged him, and then § you
at Shiina’s flushed face. “Shiina? I’ve never seefl 258
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in here before.” He i ' i ,
Shiina’s face, and stu;feet;n lfl?]] l:;:;;iif;i : "‘"-"_ y g soter
“Oh...um, I had a question abou; |
so I came here...” Shiina acrllswered ‘«'.'aglllltﬁ‘{l)\ls1 r}?omew g
find the words to cheerfully ask about M ffcouldn’t
: ami and the
bgby. He said that he hadn’t had lunch yet 5o he ex
himself and continued on towards the roof He usc -
3te on the south side of the building, but he didn’t have
t;r:fﬂi;)thg?a:.ack now. This was just the closest place to
He pushed open the door to the roof and saw
the_ overcast sky. He walked on the concrete which was
a little wet from the rain. He sat down at a place that
looked good and opened the paper bag. Inside was the
same type of bread and sports drink Shiina always had
for lunch. Had Sasagawa gone out of his way to buy this
for Shiina? Had he seen him holding the same things that
day on the landing with Morishita, and remembered it?
i In any case, it was clear that it was 0O
coincidence. Shiina was a little impressed. He took out
the contents of the bag. There was something left at the
very ?lotltom. Shiina got suspicious. He pulled that 0;:
as well. It was a folded up scrap of paper. Opening it, € = '
saw abgut 13,000 yen inside. Ol::'l thtI: nlljiddlels)f the Pﬂp‘; A lgen:i’{)iinedh hlshcelll{plzion;‘ Theredwe;ﬁ
was written: “It’s your money, so I’'m giving it back. over the nga,me checfelt d_e nnzsif;tmc nt
Il:ttl w]?]ioﬂle same handwriting that he had seen 0ff the. S . m et s 1 e
3 .
a;geltie Tnat!l class. + o from a number he didn’t recognize.
j aining 10,000 yen that hadn’t from Kanako, who he hadn’t been able
his wallet yesterday was probably the money Sa§ e othe: da, He had tw i il
had taken from him in exchange for exter‘rﬂiﬂat.mﬁ.s~ " them Withr yil el ak ohyogcema]!kf,
hyenas. Staring at his hands, Shiina suddenly smiled: mother aSIS:ll: sz?d ?l?eyo‘!:’el‘:: hz‘:‘; ancel

in the look on

after work, he headed straight for
e. He walked through the city at night
e street lights and the bright lights that
. houses along the way. He could hear the
king dogs from backyards. Before, when
one like this, he would always have his
. It was partly because he had always liked
had also needed the sound of someone
help him through the loneliness.
was different now. Instead of something he
h money, the actual sensation of someone
nds was more important. He didn’t want
sct his heart anymore. He had someone
“him in his arms. That fact made him so

‘was on his way to work, Sasagawa had
ng him what time he would be home.
«called him again while he was at work.
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He knew why Kanako wore that expression
was still wearing his school uniform. It made it more' 5
that he wasn’t just a high school student sleeping Withreal i
older woman, but that she was a mother with two ki:.;
who was sleeping with a 17-year-old boy.

He had always changed out of his unifom
before meeting her. He had no doubt in his mind that in
that moment she had looked at him as a mother would,
However, this must have stirred up her desires even
more, as she looked at him with moist, provocative
eyes.

’s not why I came here.”

not? Why does it matter why you came?
use I didn’t call you back the other
at Shiina’s belt with her hands. Her
d bright red. She was clearly focused

mad, but I can’t.”
jako clearly didn’t want to hear it. She
from him, and looked up with accusing
to demand, “Why not?”
 looked down, and explained bluntly with
sed, “Kanako-san, I had sex all last night
ng, too. I probably can’t get hard again.”
o stared at him with amazement, and then
forced a smile. “Hey, Jun-kun, who
from your school? Or is she ...” She was
‘an adult, but Shiina felt sorry for her as
r lips tremble.
Imly interrupted her and said, “Anyway, I
em. So [ can’t...”
she cut him off in a low voice. Her willful
as showing its true colors. This wasn’t
used to seeing, and Shiina was almost
0 could abandon her self-respect and

Shiina took off his glasses with one hand,
and shook his hair out of the way. Kanako seemed
mesmerized by his actions. He pushed her narrow
shoulders and forced her inside. “Kanako-san, I have
something to talk to you about, too.” He found it
troublesome to even talk to her.

However, she didn’t seem to notice his cold,
disdainful gaze. She looked up and said in a childish
voice, “Whaaat?”

She snuggled up against him, but he wanted 10
shake her off. He didn’t even feel like forcing a smile
Instead he quickly said, “I'll tell you later. First tell M€
what you were talking about in your message.”

Kanako’s eyes widened and she smiled gently:
Her red lips stiffened and she said, “Oh, that. It's
not that important.” She pulled his arm closer to het:
nuzzling him.

From this angle, he could see the tOP of bef

. no! I care about you so much! How
S EREY WS i o into the roon. san, | r back on me and be so cold? Did you

Shiina winced and quietly said, “Kanako-S&& money?”

you say no, it won’t change my mind,”
ed, but Kanako still didn’t look like she
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“I’'m sorry,” Shiina said, and dec;
at that, which silenced her.

Her black pumps stomped the flaw] i
co!orcd carpeting. She was wearing a ;E:e“'ﬁulla.
c;nﬂ‘on skirt, which revealed her long, slender legs n::: '
always wore white or black underearme ith pl s ice i b :
of lace. How many times had she s%retch:sso‘;[t]?ef - B e o
and comforted him? - what?” he asked Brdie et

“I’'m sorry, Kanako-san.” B s i g

Her slender body reminded him of his mother
He would never turn to her again. He gazed at her
face steadily. His lips moved cruelly and then said,
“Goodbye.”

Kanako’s face looked mournful. She scrunched
!1er face up, probably to hold back the tears. He thought
1t was strange that he felt so apathetic about doing this.
He hadn’t let this person inside his heart, so no matter
what she said, it wasn’t his problem. As he thought that,
he suddenly realized something.

. It was the same with his mother. She had pushed
Shiina away, and wouldn’t let him back in. She had
locked him out as well.

. He turned towards the door, causing his backpack
to swing around. He hesitated at the doorknob. .
~ Kanako chased after him. “Wait! [ might b
getting divorced!”

“What does that have to do with me?” he asked
without turning around. o
Kanako didn’t react to the contempt in his v(?10°*'

“My husband told me he had been working 0Ve
but he was actually having an affair. Of coursé

ded to leaye it but there is just no way to repair our

norted. “Don’t tell me you want to take
s . g, right?”

was silent for a while, and then she
. “I’m just a little lonely. When I’'m with

et about all the bad things. Since I'm
ir, too, I thought I might be able to forgive

‘was silent.

sorry for being so selfish. If you want to
break up. But in exchange, I want you
me tonight,” Kanako said with a serious

been abandoned by her husband and
dumped by her lover, too. Sympathy
ide Shiina. “But I can’t today,” he said,
e. He couldn’t stand seeing her pitiful

were with me because you were lonely,
‘you let it end like this, we’ll both end up
 our wounds. I can’t take that anymore!”
voice.

2d up at the ceiling, sighed and then
[ thin body. “You're right. I was always
s always so lonely. When I wanted
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affection, I called you. I also called you when everygh:
segmed to go wrong. You were the only one wff

satisfy me, and I relied on having sex with you "
Kanako sniffled and quietly tilted .her face

weight of two men. He looked around
n. The floor didn’t have a thing on it. The
s. the black window frame, closet and
gave the room a simple feel. It was just
person to live in. There were pictures
jina didn’t recognize stuck to the partition
There were some violent-looking guys
y Sasagawa’s delinquent friends from
were some cute girls and there were
girls who stared coldly back at the
‘had comments written on them. One said,
girlfriend,” in feminine script. One said,
.._me?“
morning he had looked at them before
and had guessed that Sasagawa’s first
suya. This confirmed his suspicion. He also
friends Sasagawa had. Even though he
dn’t like groups, these pictures were proof
ople were pulled in by his personality.
look tired, so I'1l give you a break tonight.”
'm that pulled Shiina close smelled of the
> used. He closed his eyes and felt himself
d up in a new feeling of comfort.
gawa had said the only way to stop the
‘was feeling was to fill it up with the thing
hing for. Shiina thought the thing he was
r was the love from his mother and his
idn’t think he could get that, but he didn’t
iliar, lonely darkness right now. Sasagawa
s hand tightly. He was content enough to

down.

She might be my last wo,
. man, he though
:elt_i hell_'I close to him, and vowed never to tiuzzshﬁ
gmﬁ, owever, he had no regrets about letting her

go. He pa'tted her head gently, and Kanako nuzzled her
cheek against him,
i He hac! used her as a replacement for his mother.
i a dused him to run away from the obligations to her
: thant; They were both lonely, and weren't satisfied,

ey had used each other. They had both needed each
other.
b :ﬁ?r Kanako’s cries had settled down, Shiina
oo on'tregret the time we had together. But you're

¢ one [ want. I’ll only sleep with that person,” he
swore both to himself and to Kanako.

s Do you...love them...that much?” she asked
Quietly. He felt sorry for her because that was the only
thing she could ask.

e ‘I don’t ‘have the confidence to tell them yeh

Kl:m someday I will,” he answered firmly. It seemed that

s ako lilad finally been convinced. Crying, she gave
Im a smile that told him she had given up.

“Shiina,” Sasaga double-
Sized bod: gawa called from the do

Shiina slipped into bed beside him, and the bed



138 Mivu Matsuda

“Sensei.”

It was a little later than he h
could sleep beside Sasagawa until

comfortable atmosphere.
“Hmm?” The voice from ab i
: ; ove him so
happy axIl;l 1tbmade Shiina feel like he wasn’t a Oneunded
_ e buried his face in Sasa 'S warm
like a child. “This feels good.” e e
“Say that again when we’re doing it.” §
. . g 1t,” Sasagaw;
complalged, laughingly, and Shiina smiled. "
asagawa lifted up his hand and '
., . Sas: 1 lifte played with
Shiina’s thin hair with his fingertips. Even though
t};‘ey weren’t naked, Shiina could still feel the warmth
;) Sasagawa’s body against his. He had never been in
ove before, so he didn’t know if it would be okay to
tell Sasagawa that he loved him. But he knew for sure
f[l;?t Sasagawa was the most important person in his life.
b at V\:as a huge step for him. Before Sasagawa had won
una’s heart, Sasagawa had no idea how much anguish
and conflict Shiina had gone through.
nght now he let himself be lost in the feelings
of comfort 1qstead of the passion of love-making. Shiina
fell asleep thinking happy thoughts.

Sasagawa had told him he could stay as long
he wanted, and Shiina had thanked him but turned il
down, leaving the apartment. Of course, he had want
to stay, but if he didn’t go home today, he felt that ¢
would never go back there. ,

: morning. Shi
desperately tried to fight off sleep, wanting to Stgay ]S:umnl:
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shirts Mami had washed for him were
‘He had borrowed a shirt from Nakahara,
cleaner’s. He also needed to get some
bank. Thinking about all these things,
elmed by the time he reached the front
it without saying a word.

d tell someone was there, and was
k off his sneakers and stepped inside,
appeared from the living room at the
door. Shiina was usually the first one to
hen their eyes met. Sometimes he looked
contempt. Sometimes he stifled what he
and ran away. Maybe it was because he
being hurt by what she might say. But only

come home,” he said, the words falling
his lips.

is mother looked at him with a surprised look

erhaps he could act like this because he
wa’s presence. Even if he couldn’t see
their hearts were connected. Shiina was

ther avoided his gaze and returned to the
but he could tell by the look in her eyes that
ed. Shiina stood alone in the entryway.
s head and smiled at his mother’s reaction.

aded up to his room.

> had been too stand-offish up to this point. No
‘they treated him, they were still family. They
angers. Therefore, Shiina finally realized that
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 so cheerful to him. Shiina had created
to keep her and other classmates from
ut Ai had overcome that and had always

could say the same thing about his
They were family, so th%y shouldn’?atlrr::ttsh?nd[.}]a}’a{o‘
They shared the same blood, so shouldn’t thatm m;ke e
'shoulc.i love him no matter what? Maybe the :nth
intention of compromising? If so, what should )}:e ;:?m
. The answer was simple._ He would try to pe
exible and not take things so seriously. In other words,
:;3 need;d to stop searching so hard and learn how o
thow things oﬁ_Hc had'n’t yet been able to act like
at. He: was afraid of losing his family completely. But
everythlng.womd be okay now. He had someone who
accepted him. He knew that for sure. He changed his
shirt and gathered his things for school. After agonizing
over it for a bit, he took off his glasses, which he had
always Uscd_to help himself run away from reality.
:It:ir:k;;?:fhls bedroqm door. and walked down the time, he would’ve wanted to talk to her
exorc.ise 4 ﬁf:; ::5 bright, as if a demon had just been st he wanted to satisfy his desires. Shiina
§ - cused himself from the room. He headed
th side of the school. After he made his
third floor, he could see the door to the
t to it was the math lab. Shiina slowly
it. If Sasagawa wasn’t there, he’d just
roof.
opened the door and saw the large
er, who was wearing his white coat as
was sitting in a chair with his long legs
front of him. It looked like he had been
He set his red pen down on the desk and
around to face Shiina. “Where are your

sing to make himself invisible, he hadn’t
cperience the warmth and kindness of
knew that, he finally realized how
been.
ning 1 accidentally stepped on them.
‘aren’t bad enough to wear contacts, so
yut them. I must look weird without them,
directly into her eyes as he spoke.

k her head nervously, her long, straight
all directions. Her actions were so
that he smiled, his eyes narrowing. If

: Right after lunch had started, Ai called out 10
him f.rorn the neighboring seat, “Shiina-kun, you look
great in glasses, but you look even better without them:
You look so cool!”

Shiina had felt her looking at him all through
homeroom, so he figured she would say something ©
him. He sat down and faced Ai. A gentle smile naturally
floated upon his face, and Ai seemed to be overwhel
with emotion,

Before, when someone talked to him, he wo

try to evade th : . ButAl
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same lie he had told Ai.

“Did you break them?” Sasagawa pugheq the
chair back with his legs and stood up. The sound of hig
heels stepping on the floor drew c_loser to Shiina, Thej
€yes met and Sasagawa pulled him close. Everythip
about Sasagawa was so masculine it made Shiina’ heart
race.

That was why he didn’t stop the arms that were
stretched out to him. Sasagawa held him closely to his
chest, which put him in a dreamy state of mind. Shiina
sighed deeply, finally releasing the tenderness inside of
him.

His eyelids grew heavy as if he had suddenly
grown sleepy. They had been together until that morning,
but these few hours apart had seemed strange. It wasn't
enough to just press their bodies against each other. He
wanted to embrace more deeply. He made a moaning
sound, and Sasagawa relaxed his arms around him.

“What are you laughing at?” Sasagawa asked
softly as he brought his chin closer to Shiina’s ear.

“Nothing,” Shiina replied.

Even though Sasagawa could be violent, he
was strangely kind. He was physically an adult, but
something about him seemed childish. Shiina adored
that unreasonable, strange unbalance.

“I won’t hug you anymore!” SasagaWd
threatened in a Joking tone. ) .

Shiina raised his face from Sasagawa’s ches
He liked when they were silly like this.

“No!” he said bashfully. . Jine

Their eyes met. Soft kisses fell on his hairlinés
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gis forehead3 his eyelids, then finally on p;
: asagawa’s hp§ were warm and moist. ShiinalI
ooked a:c.'und in all directions. He wasn’( ood
types of situations, Sasagawa ignored hisi O't'm h
t Sa \ osi
ea:;:ll:l;rs a;d was Iqssmg him nonchalantly onmsll;s ;
gr - He felt guilty that, as a student, he was h:tti(;l0 :
asagaw}z; get away with it. He couldn’t stand jt :
e pulled his chin awa :
oy : y, but Sasagawa’s [
didn’t let him escape and kept pressing on hif. S
“Mmm...” |
Sasagawa’s kiss reverb
ik . erated  throughout
if:sn;a sl'whole body, which relaxed him even thougll: he
celing uneasy. The paper lunch bag he was carryin
dropped to the floor, ;
Both of them had
gone there because they
(\)vtiti:d to be.alone together. Their lips devoured each
g spurning on their lust. Shiina grew excited
- e s:ounds ot_' their labored breathing. He clasped
: agawa’s back with both hands, and the grip Sasagawa
ad on him grew tighter,

S cheeks,
sudd,

e I;e was able to bear with it until the next night.
a Saturday, and after work, Shiina hurried to the
tr;::arest cqnven_lencc store. The bright light coming from
We l;iﬂl;_ore: illuminated the cars parked in the parking lot
Aalking towards the store, Shiina saw Sasagawa’s whif€
I\.Jlssan parked in the far corner of the lot, next to the
cigarette vending machine.
ek Sasagawa had to go to school that afternoon 10
cach supplementary lessons, and Shiina had to work
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‘Sasagawa had come to pick Shiina up
ked so they could spend as much time
le. Breathless, Shiina passed through
‘doors in front of him. A teenager called
in a flat voice from the front counter.
surveyed the store. He saw a young girl
ving a lively conversation by the drinks.
ut-brown hair was loosely tied to the
ear. She was wearing a school uniform,
like a high school student. Her skirt was
e wore black knee-socks just as the high
nd here did, but she seemed too pure to

sver, the man standing next to the unfamiliar
definitely Sasagawa. He wondered if they
somehow from school. Shiina looked at
sly and took a step forward.

_got my skirt dirty the other day!” the girl
“I tried to wipe it off but it didn’t come
had to send it to the cleaner’s! I was so
She totally knows!”

wa put one hand on his hip at the girl’s angry
Today he was wearing a gray T-shirt under a
shirt with distressed jeans. Only someone with
od looks could pull that outfit off. Shiina was

y, that wasn’t from me, it was yours,” said
“Anyway, | was wearing a...”

“No, it was yours!” the girl interrupted.

¥ looked like a couple arguing. An uneasiness
lad never experienced before pressed inside him.
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He went up and stood closer to them. Sens;

presence, Sasagawa turned and lookeedm;tgrs?f:n eox?e:s
shtc)luéder. She also turned to see what he wag looliinir;s
- .
oz a&Tsualgawa broke the conversation off to walk up ;:,’

“\S;\?h% I’g :::er eyot]le::t.er,” he said to. the girl,

. . : Ing already?” she gig
with a dfsa.ppmnted look on her face. She looked eve
more childish up close. She had to be in Junior hjgh[l
However, her bold black eyes seemed to hide a b
crazy devilishness. -

. .‘lettIe kids should go home now.” Sasagawa
said, raising his voice as he turned around and put a hand
on Shiina’s shoulder.

“I don’t want to! Even if I go home, no one will
be there!” she said sharply, before turning away in a
huff.

. Sasagawa said he was going to buy some
cigarettes, so Shiina accompanied him to the register.
There was a man wearing a suit in front of them who
seemed like he had bought the whole store. The teenager
from before scanned the barcodes with an annoyed look
on his face.

The gloomy feeling in Shiina’s chest grew
deeper and deeper as they waited in line. “Who Was
that?” he asked Sasagawa, who stood beside him. He
wanted to know so badly he couldn’t stand it. But he
pretended to be casual about it.

Sasagawa didn’t seem to notice. He took his
}vallet from his jeans pocket. He checked the inside
it and said plainly, “Oh, that kid? Her name is MizuhO:
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re divorced, and her mom lives in my
‘She’s really lonely without her dad and
so sometimes she comes over to my
nm..how old is she?” Shiina asked
n, maybe? I think she said she was a
nior high student.”

son in front of them gathered up all of
s and left the store.

, can you get me a carton of Mild Sevens?”
squested at the counter.

teenager manning it looked towards the
wa pointed and said, “Okay, you want

go get it. I'll be right back.”

y watched as the teenager walked back to
om. The girl from before stepped forward.
stiffened instinctively. Mizuho touched

%

a realized the flames of desire had started
2in as soon as they reached the apartment.
ered first and pushed the light switch on
fingers. He threw his keys down on the

watched him silently from behind.
’s wrong?” Sasagawa asked, turning
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a had been saying, “You already want
 with you, so you want to take a shower?”
that was not what he meant.

Shiina didn’t have the coura .
the face. His skin felt flushed. His boﬁi ‘::also:;]k h@ in
HF had never felt this much lust when he had r}?::
;:;ht' Kanako. His head swam from the feeling {]fime::

a held his large hand out to him, but
ed away. The hand touched his cheek, and
the back of his neck. Sasagawa twirled
nd a finger and whispered into his ears,
just like this, not freshly clean.”
’s whole body throbbed from the
of Sasagawa’s voice. Sasagawa
tightly and kissed him slowly. Shiina
t from the long kisses. Sasagawa’s eyes

He probably wanted Sasa
_ £awa so badly beca
!Je had seen the way that girl had touched him, It wasu:
if something unpleasant was trying to steal somethin
he cherished right fr i .. ot
AR s om under him. At any rate, the tight
_ :ze I_;ng mll:l:;» chest was oppressive, and he couldn’t take
It. He couldn’t deny that he felt somewhat i
way she had acted. M
But even Sasagawa wouldn't juni
: ven. go after a junior
h;gh school kid, right? But thinking back to the time in
; ¢ restaurant, the way the waitress and the other women
hooked at Sasagflwa was exactly the same way Mizuho
ad Ioo‘ked at him. Shiina couldn’t get the sight of her
suggestive touch out of his head.

“Can I take a shower?” Shiina asked. He just
walnted to be alone for a while. At the sound of his hoarse
vou:l:e?, Sasagawa looked up at him from his stretched out
position on the sofa.

“Al‘ready?” Sasagawa raised the corners of his
mouth teasingly as he gazed up at Shiina. He took 2
cigarette from his front pocket.

Shiina’s face turned red. “Not that.”
~ "Hmm?” Sasagawa asked in a low voice a5 he
lit his cigarette,

; It seemed Shiina had misunderstood the :
meaning behind, “Already?” It was an embarrass
misunderstanding. His face felt as if it was on firé- &5

awa pulled his lips away and grabbed
it by the collar, pulling it up. He pushed
hardness that poked out from beneath
a couldn’t stand it when Sasagawa
hly. He tried to control the throbbing
‘came from deep inside him. He moaned

jawa pulled Shiina’s belt off and put his
Shiina’s underwear. From this movement,
fell to his knees. Sasagawa teased his
the tip of a hot tongue. “Wow...you’re even

e rough. He lifted his chin and let out
e with his eyes closed. Sasagawa wet
hiina’s pre-cum and penetrated the place
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Shiina loved the most.

;Nnmmm...ahhh...ohhh...ohhh!“

asagawa’s finger moved erotic
!<ept pushing it in and pulling it out. His Iilfliyha?;::ld x:
in §hjina’s ass while his right hand made circles amwa;
S_huna’s nipples. Shiina couldn’t bear to stand. He bu:ined
his face on Sasagawa’s chest, leaning against him,

“SF(.)p...ahhh...ahh...I’m gonna come...”

Shu.na cried out desperately, his hard dick
pressed against Sasagawa’s hips, quivering. Searching
fpr a release, his grip on Sasagawa’s shoulders
tightened.

“Nmm...mmmm...ohhhhh...”

Sasagawa’s fingers didn’t stop for even a second,
and h.e groped and caressed Shiina. Shiina ejaculated
and his cum dripped down his jeans. With blurry eyes he
lopked up at Sasagawa. He kissed Sasagawa insatiably
with a carnal passion. Sasagawa sat on the floor and
pulled Shiina down to sit facing him. He had pulled his
finger out and replaced it with something much larger.

“I love you, Shiina.”

Sasagawa’s voice was both erotic and serious.

~ Finally Sasagawa was inside Shiina. Shiina let
out intermittent moans and tried to relax his insides 5
he could take Sasagawa in deeper.

“...ubhh...ahhh...” :

Shiina couldn’t hide the look of pain of his
face. He pushed his face against Sasagawa’s o
and tears came to the corners of his eyes. This ¥=
the first time Sasagawa had let him ride him like
Sasagawa plunged himself inside all the way to the 955

at the pressure wasn’t as painful as Shiina
d be. Sasagawa was going easy on him,

L)

a kissed him comfortingly, and the
Shiina’s heart were released.
tense, hard member rammed into Shiina’s
Sasagawa put his hands on Shiina’s lower
rted Shiina’s weight as Shiina reached
d put his hands on Sasagawa’s calves,
body up. Sasagawa’s warm hands urged
first he trembled lightly, but then it grew
e violent.
nm...Sensei, Sensei!”
closed his eyes in ecstasy, intoxicated
vibrations. They both panted. Shiina’s
down, soaking them both. They made
as Sasagawa moved in and out of Shiina.
st his body towards Sasagawa’s in a smooth

wait, Shiina,” Sasagawa’s voice called
. His hands grabbed the back of Shiina’s
to restrain his violent quivering.

a stared at his partner. He wanted to make
more. He wanted Sasagawa to feel his own
his deepest of places. Both of them were
at Shiina’s movements and his insatiable lust.



Chapter 7

do you have a minute?”
a called out to him one day after school

slipped out of the noisy classroom and
0 the clean, freshly starched white coat
of him. That was probably Mami’s doing.
ought him to the guidance counselor’s
‘corner of the southern school building. It
the same way the storeroom was. It was
of guidebooks on national colleges and
N0 IS.

was a long steel desk in the middle of the
ded by four chairs, but Nakahara passed by
next to the window. It was still light outside
autumn sky was visible. Shiina followed
- room and watched Nakahara from behind.
he and Sasagawa wore the same white coat,
' make Shiina’s chest burn.

a simple distinction, Shiina was more
is feelings of love. Even though they had
Sasagawa was not here. Even though that
s fact, he still searched for Sasagawa’s

fes)
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figure. His hand felt Io i
nely wit

warmth in it. ;o
Finally, Nakahara turned

!' aro

been daydreaming about Sasagawa

sna_n!Jped back to reality. Nakahara sh

Shiina and hesitantly broke the ice.

‘T've been thinking...maybe 1 should talk fo

your mother.”

Shiina’s eyes widened wi i i
sudden topic. “What? Why? Agai]rtxl’; ;\lﬁr}?ntsl:s:’tt ths£
tl?anked you yet for letting me stay with ;rou?" What
kmc’l of person lacked the common sense to call her
son’s tc?acher to thank him? He turned his gaze to the
floor with a regretful look on his face, rubbing the back

of his head.
Nakahara spoke up cheerfully. “Oh, no. She
called mﬁe. She also sent some sweets to the staff room.”
‘C.)h,.that’s all? I’'m sorry.” She should have
thanke_d him in person. He was embarrassed at a mother
who didn’t have common decency.
quahara’s eyes wrinkled as he smiled and
leaned against the window behind him. He was probably
trying to calm Shiina down with his friendly gestur
No, it’s not about that. You said that you've bee
havx’ng trouble with your family, right? It looks like
you’re stuck. I've been thinking this whole time abott
what I can do to help. It might be meddling on my e
but I feel that your mother was different that day W
I talked to her on the phone. Perhaps we can talk moré
calmly now?”
At those words, the darkness Shiina thought €

the feeling o

und. Shiina had
50 he inunedime}y
ifted his gaze from
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denly resurfaced a little. But, maybe it
a had filled it, he no longer felt the
pit of his stomach. He was bewildered

n fine how 1 am,” he said with downcast

tried to cheer him up by brightly
yu don’t have to be! Sometimes mothers
talk to complete strangers.”

d Nakahara had already made up his
mother. The kind-hearted teacher was
her should be. His disposition made it
him to ignore someone like Shiina.

kept his mouth shut, not knowing how
, situation. Would he have to expose the
the black sheep of the family in front of
y he trusted so much? He was more upset
an confronting his mother.

end, Nakahara had his way and Shiina
fin his teacher’s car on the way home.

a didn’t burst out laughing at the fairy-
se, but instead calmly rang the doorbell.
 came home, he never did so, so his mother
it was a visitor.

minute, she called cheerfully from inside,
front door.

a bowed. “Good afternoon. I'm sorry
ldenly. My name is Nakahara, Jun-kun’s
her at Futaba High School.”

moment, Shiina’s mother was rendered
t the sight of Shiina standing there with
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had barely tasted the tea when he
“Oh, yes. The other day, Jun-kun
me that things weren’t going well at
meroom teacher, I was quite worried,
would talk to you about it. I'm sorry I
earlier. I know it’s rude of me to ask,
the problem with your family start?” He
s as he inquired, focusing his earnest

I\,Iakahara. “Ah...thank you so much for the oth,
’'m Jun’s mother.” Her voice did a complet s
turning gloomy. Plete chSes

Shiina couldn’t escape the
atmosphere so he hung his heag. The cmlli;1 ‘;ﬁifgfo}'labl.e i
field of vision was the red tiled floor. The on] %jm X
could hear was Nakahara’s voice savi “MYt nghe
Id like to talk to you about Jun-kun. o Ther Sh}'m’
o i y un-kun. May I have a bit of
g sheHc:l(s;ns?:t?;r“ :ﬁhed The ’ silence continued his mother be moved by his teacher’s
el ; right, that’s fine. Please come gazed at Nakahara for a while, and

- s oesgsn it . . wn. “Around the time my younger son,
o you, hara said, entering the 2, after his elementary school graduation
bl confessed his feelings to a girl he liked on

Shiina closed the door and took off his shoes, 2
and then he headed straight for his room.

“Jun, you come, t00,” his mother commanded
sternly as she stood in the doorway to the living room.

All Nakahara could do was stare at him. He
had told Shiina earlier that it was okay if he talked
to S“yhiina’s mother alone, but after all, he couldn’t g
against Shiina’s mother’s wishes.

Shiina prepared himself, He turned forward and
entered the living room.

“Please sit down,” Shiina’s mother invited.

“Thank you. I'm sorry to trouble you.” Nakahar?
bowed as Shiina’s mother gave him a small teacup she
used for visitors. Shiina sat beside him, and she gve
him the same kind of cup.

His mother sat across from them on
“Now, what is it you want to talk to me about, SEISEE

2” Nakahara prompted.

always worked hard at sports ever since
' Shiina’s mother continued. “He was a
and probably thought his first love
same. However, she turned him down.
e told him that he wasn’t as good-looking
On top of that, she told him not to talk
or high, and made fun of every part of
. by one. He came home on the verge of

ng this, Shiina sniggered unintentionally.
only knew how to despise others, got hurt
' someone? When Shiina imagined how
have looked when he came home crying to
f, 1t seemed pitiful.

the sof8-
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is knees, closed his eyes, and let out a
to apologize because he really meant
wall because he was overly sensitive
which made him reject other people’s
been so shameless.

here’s no reason for you to apologize,
r said tearfully. She was trying as hard as
ntrol her emotions.

ped as if all Shiina did lately was make
mented that. He looked to the side.

st don’t know what to do,” his mother said,
ners of her eyes.

a answered in a quiet voice, “Don’t
Try not to forsake them. Help them
d help. And if you ever get stuck, you can
to me for advice.”

nk you,” Shiina’s mother said. “My
ways at work, so he’s indifferent to things
. He always just goes along with what I

if they’re the opposite sex ' 3
they’ll always be compa;elt;mb;f tt}li\;g e -
Actually, I have an older brother, and th o
when he didn’t treat me kindly, And of o .. Pétiod
other way around, sometimes as well ';l? -
when all I worried about W::IS wh our ot
more, If you’d ask ! onobatt i
s 4 woman, she’d probably te]] yoy
: 1pus complex, but that wasn’t jt. § e
you just lose your fighti iri a0t someil
e z 'gh ng spirit and want someone fo
s you. A family should do that, no matter what,
Cally, guys are actually sentimental »

Wit sAsttiI;ITalf(.::ara’s fnendly‘ tone of voice, Shiina’s
o e relaxed. Shiina knew that this was
alz?ls ruc;l(llndabozt way of referring to him.

derstand your feelings, Mrs. Shiina,”
bNeali{l‘;l.l:lllaii:h cs(::rflltmliled. “But your younger son will soon
iy oﬁu’n and then after that he’ll be an adult
s :fg unﬂ; will be, too. There are many more
by thr em to overcome. But you can’t go on
em and break those obstacles yourself. S0
Tt you think you should reconsider your actions
w!th the time you have left with them? After talking
IV_VI:,]; 1;3,](1j [tll:im;c you'll change your mind about Jun-kun
b earted person by nature. I'm sure he’ll
Na‘l_cahara met Shiina’s eyes.
Shiina nodded. He turned forward and looked
?mes_tly at his mother. “Yeah. I think I've been 100
nsensitive. I never knew Hayato developed an inferiority
con?plex because of me. I'm sorry, Mom, it’s my fa
So it was an understandable punishment.” He put e

felt terribly miserable as he watched his
¢ Nakahara.
(ill-will that he had towards her hadn’t
erased, but it was smaller. The warped
achment he felt for her were no longer
ess he had always felt had cleared and
ained was a gaping hole where it had been.
he could fill it in. With Sasagawa’s help.
ally, at a time like this he wanted to see
8 50 badly. He wanted Sasagawa to see how

S becoming. He wanted to hold Sasagawa. He

i
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was in his family’s living room in spir:

He felt bad for being jus% as szf?slhsglsm oot in
was. He tried to tell himself to give
ti?e desire that welled up inside him
his green tea. .

his mother said he
'P 0N Suppressing

The next moring, his m i
breakfa_st. He relayed this t%) Nakahar(:lth\f:vrh{J]Tl?:a.‘i::clhn‘n
head wli :in smile and said, “Good for y;)uT” 5 %

' ight, warm touch. Shiina wasn’ i
and it mafie him want more. He thought Nak;]:l::adntz?gzlt;
have notlf:ed. Excluding sex, he rarely had physical
contact with anyone, and that’s why even just a simple
touch went to his heart,

- They were talking outside the staff room, and
Shiina saw Sasagawa walk towards them. After the
next class, it would be time for lunch. Once they were
alone, he wanted to tell Sasagawa what had happened
yesterday. He wanted to be touched.

Resting on the hopes of this plan, Shiina waited
for the sound of Sasagawa’s footsteps to get closer. All
he needed to worry about was where he was looking.

~ Sasagawa had such a wild feel about him. He
can:ed his textbooks in his hand. He wore his dirty whit®
coat.

The object of Shiina's affection was, Tight
there. His impatient gaze finally rested on Sasagd _“
At that moment, Shiina’s heart jumped and beat wildy
in his chest. However, his hot glance was returned ®
Sasagawa with a cold one, Shiina couldn’t bear it: H

He drank the ]ﬂstof .

Immoral Darkness 163

d. Sasagawa went inside the staff room.
's wrong?” Nakahara asked.
ook his head and smiled, brushing the
any rate, he’d be able to see Sasagawa
. when the time came, there was no

" do something to make him mad?” he
There was a rustic smell about the silent
stepped inside anyway. The sun filtered
rtains, filling the small room with warm
awa was there, everything would be
pointment welled up inside him. He had
s, so his breathing was rough. There was
1 being so excited. He tried to endure his
‘He pulled out the chair Sasagawa always
own and put one cheek on the desk. He felt
smell Sasagawa. His arms fell loosely to
hair fell down around his face. He watched
between the strands of his thin hair.

rang and finally someone opened the
appeared. “Shiina, is that you?”

” Shiina’s voice was dark at the sound of
-hearted voice.

a pulled a chair back and said without
ntact, “Class is gonna start.” Just yesterday
been overflowing with love for Shiina, but
dn’t even look at him. He treated Shiina
ormal teacher would.

1 going.”

raged, Shiina stood up and turned
uldn’t bring himself to ask why Sasagawa
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was being so cold to him today.

“Shiina,” Sasagawa said as Shiina :
hand on the doorknob. Shiina stubbornly dgila:’idmliz
around. He felt himself being wrapped up from behingd
with Sasagawa’s arms. “I'm sorry for being childish
I’'m sorry,” Sasagawa apologized, burying his face in.
Shiina’s shoulder.

: Shiina tried to look up to see his expression, but
their faces were too close together. “Sensei?” His lips
touched Sasagawa’s cheek as he talked. Sasagawa held
him tighter, and a slight moan escaped from his mouth.
It felt as if his arms were going to break. They kept their
faces close together for a while longer.

Then Sasagawa said, “When I see you together
with a nice guy like Nakahara, it makes me really
uneasy. You have such a pure personality, maybe you
naturally drift towards Nakahara, but I just can’t stand
it.” His arms tightened around Shiina again.

Shiina couldn’t speak, thinking Sasagawa must
love him more than he thought. His teacher just didn’t
like the way he and Nakahara had been so friendly. He
was jealous, so he had ignored him.

“I made you do things when all you wanted 0
do was the right thing,” Sasagawa said. “Isn’t that a dirty
tactic?”

The words Shiina heard were so pitiful he almos
didn’t believe they were coming out of Sasagawa
mouth.

sarn for each other, but Sasagawa’s love
of a different degree. As he stared at the
lutched at his cardigan, he tried to be as
as he could. “Sensei. Yesterday I had a
ith my mother for the first time in a really
k the day when my family can be normal
close. Even at a time like that, all I could
‘was how I wanted to see you, how I wanted
That’s all I could think about, even when
crying.” He didn’t know what to do next
w his face closer to Sasagawa’s.
wa smiled sadly and said, “Really?”
a knew he couldn’t yet give Sasagawa a
eyed as much love as his teacher had. The
mth inside Sasagawa’s arms felt so natural,
as if he didn’t have some doubts accepting
are of that, but he pretended not to see. He
He didn’t know what else to do. The bell for
| rang, echoing throughout the small room.
ping for a way to make Sasagawa happy, but
 think of anything. It was because he didn’t
ep love could be.

e remembered that he had run out of his
ir gel, so he stopped by the drugstore near
p. He had a little time to kill before his shift
listened to the headphones, which were no
Sed for the purpose of helping him escape the
S he passed through the automatic doors.

wandered over to the hair care aisle and

“I love you, Shiina. I want you 0 be mif® .
forever,” Sasagawa added. Theyl
But Shiina couldn’t echo his words: :
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ser age to use them, but actually seeing her in
things made the scene very real.

which one of these is better? I'm a girl, so
Mizuho showed no signs of being bashful
out two boxes of condoms. Her eyelashes
ke a foreigner’s and her unblinking eyes
steadily.

a felt silly that he was the one embarrassed.
. I don’t know, either.”

> other customers were looking in their
d Shiina had no choice but to step closer to

picked up his gel. However, he lingered about th
He no longer felt bitter when he saw mothers lead;
their children by the hands. That was probably b s
y becaus
how Nakahara had helped him. His homeroon .

" 1 teacher’s
motives were completely different from Sasagawa’s,

Shiina had never thought of Sasagawa’s
sl?ackles as a burden, though. Conversely, they made
him happy. Sasagawa had seen all of him. and he was
the only person Shiina had shown all of himself to,

But why didn’t they have the same kind of
gentle love that Nakahara and Mami shared?

. They were of the same sex. Teacher and student.
Their age difference was big. Their environments were
completely different. There were many barriers for them
to cross. He had ignored the fact that maybe that was
why they were attracted to teach other. Truthfully, he
was just irritated when he saw couples able to talk freely
about their love. He was not jealous.

Were they missing something? Did they have
too much of something? Was it from some kind of
unbalance? Was their relationship just too new?

As Shiina thought about these things, be
wandered around absentmindedly until he saw a familiaf
figure.

¢ store,

Jsually 1 get the ones from the convenience

know if they don’t fit right it hurts. Last
forgot to buy them, so we had to use the
hotel, and it turned all red and chafed. He
Ow, ow!” in the shower and I felt soo bad
ho said as she compared the two boxes
s look on her face, as if she was choosing

was so embarrassed to be in this situation
his face in his elbow and hung his head.
t understand how she could be so calm.

zuho continued, “But the large-sized ones
many in the box and they’re really expensive.
y whole allowance on just one box!”

your boyfriend buys them for you?”” Shiina

The girl wearing a school uniform turned around
at the sound of footsteps behind her. “Hey.” ‘
It was Mizuho, the girl who had been s0 friendly
to Sasagawa in the convenience store the other day-
“Evening.” Shiina smiled ruefully and t00K
headphones off. Mizuho had been leaning over © b
at various types of contraceptives. It wasn't Far¢ =

nodded. Shiina’s face had cooled down,
it, but he decided to ignore the rest of her
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ho’s black eyes were burned deeper into
‘than Sasagawa’s.

ed Sasagawa. He wanted to be with him.
make love to him. These were natural
meone in love to have.

. maybe Sasagawa had been searching for
ch more intense than what Shiina could
a passion that would make him shun
ho already had this, but Shiina didn’t
kind of passion. When he realized that, he
htened of Mizuho.

e “I’'m glad he’s okay with wearin
o wear them. Ho sid 1t e ok e 0
W y even if I wasn't 5
virgin, but finally Tetsu-kun said he’d wear them. B
lately he won’t play with me. So | thought I'd o. o
there tonight myself.” S
Hearing Mizuho’s words, Shiina raised his face
slowly. “Tetsu-kun? You mean Sasagawa-sensei?” The
words coming out of his mouth seemed like someone
else was saying them. He desperately tried to keep cool,
but the color drained from his face. The sounds around
him seemed to be coming from another world.
Where was he? He started to vaguely
remember.
After Mizuho stared at him with her black eyes,
she parted her glossy lips and said, “Yeah, why?”

g them, though,»

he next day, his mother told Shiina it would
e ate something easy on his stomach, so
im rice gruel for lunch. He drank a drink
es with his meal. He then slowly headed
stairs from the southern roof top. If he kept
s pace, the bell would ring soon. He opened
/hat kind of face would Sasagawa greet him
d he hold him with those same arms that had
night before? Smiling at his martyrdom,
down the northern stairs. He had been so
it by the thought of Sasagawa betraying
as sick all night. It was no wonder he felt

He had no idea how he got to work, or even how
he got home that night.

Around midnight, he was overwhelmed by 2
sense of vertigo so he raced to the toilet. He threw Up:
collapsing next to it. He didn’t have anything left in his
stomach, but the nausea kept welling up inside him
Tears came to his eyes. He roughly wiped the drool ©
his face. He was covered in a cold sweat.

Once that spell of nausea passed, he tried 10
stand up, but then the next wave came so he didn’t 1€8%¢
the toilet. Trying to calm himself, he took a deep bres
but threw up again. This happened again and again U
finally he felt a little better.

re, when he would put his hand on the
his heart raced, but he didn’t feel like that
sively he opened the door to the math lab
t Sasagawa had dozed off in his chair. He was
with his head on his arms. Shiina closed
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thfe door quietly and watched Sasagawa’s sjee
His features were sharp,

Sasagawa.

Even if Sasagawa had told Shiina
‘ el he loved
him, was Shiina just supposed to forgive Sasagawa for

cheating on him and sleeping with someone
didn’t have that kind of b:gevilence. meone sl
e -yt
. ) asagawa to
hold him and sleep with him. He wanted to remove all
the burdens between them and wanted them to hold each
other,l reaping the fruit of their love. He was stricken with
a desire that couldn’t be realized. He looked down and
turned his face away. Perhaps hearing his sigh, Sasagawa
slow‘ly woke up. Even though he knew Sasagawa was
looking at him, Shiina couldn’t meet his gaze.
“I guess you’re pretty tired,” Shiina said with
faint smile.

T “Yeah, I couldn’t sleep last night because I Was
thinking of you.” Sasagawa seemed serious. He stood up
from the chair and reached his hand out to Shiina’s face.
His fingertips played with Shiina’s hair softly. It was
gentle action. That made the thought of his betrayal eVl
more painful.

. “Yeah, right. You’re really tired because you did
it with a junior high student who showed up at your pla¢®
with condoms,” Shiina said softly, bracing himself. :

Sasagawa didn’t look fazed. His eXpr essiof
seemed normal. “Did you run into Mizuho?" he '
smiling.

. plng fa
his face shapely. Shiina ﬁgu:;
there would be no end to the women who tri ed to seduce
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couldn’t believe Sasagawa would smile

e this. He raised his face and glared. “What

er are you? What is wrong with you that

yand on a junior high kid?”

sagawa didn’t seem agitated. He didn’t

lidn’t apologize. Instead, he made a face

Jhat do you mean? It’s not a big deal. Some

|s nowadays secretly work at bars, you

know that the customers might do something
there are even some guys who offer them
The world isn’t as naive as you think,” he
| Shiina was a clueless child.

na didn’t know whether or not he was too
Sasagawa was too insensible. He could not
this.

don’t you do it with someone else?”
with anguish. If their eyes met, Sasagawa
ght through him. He was scared of that so
y. “She’s only 14. She’s too young to have
mes with her. Also...”

nal women don’t satisfy me,” Sasagawa

a had been about to say, “Just don’t do
zuho.” He caught his breath and his eyes

sawa continued. “Even if I don’t want
come on to me. I get tired of being with them.

t's a little strange, they're all the same to me.

ue in doing it with someone unless they

heart.”

? What did that mean? Shiina looked
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up. Sasagawa’s arrogant attitude was apparent in pig
words. He had chosen Shiina because Shiina hag
seemed lonely. He didn’t have anyone to confide in, He
probably seemed like an easy target. He had fulfilleq
Sasagawa’s requirements. He had fallen right into thig
trap. Sasagawa told him before that he wanted to save
him. How outrageous. He just wanted to corner him into
a place even darker than before.
Shiina scrunched his face up and closed his eyes,
regretting everything he had done. Then, he opened his
eyes, which were now filled with anger and contempt.
“I’ve had it. I don’t care anymore,” he snapped.
“Go play with her, then.” His voice dripped with forced
indifference.
“Her? You mean Mizuho? Or some other girl?”
Sasagawa raised his chin and looked down at Shiina as
he spoke. “Are you stupid? I'll sleep with whoever I
want.”
No matter how much Shiina loved someone,
he couldn’t put up with this kind of behavior. “I can'
put up with you!” he said, exhausted. He had beet
forced into Sasagawa’s own pace. He never would have
imagined that sharing his true self would end up being
this miserable. He looked down and sighed, combing i
hair upwards. _
Sasagawa was standing before him Wit
arms crossed. ‘ s

The bell rang, echoing through the cor!
would never come here again, Shiina silently swof{w
himself as he turned on his heel. Just as he was ?P(:mdﬂ
go out the door, Sasagawa’s voice called, “Wait:

h his
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hand grabbed his arm.
Shiina shook it off cruelly.
“Don’t touch me!”
throughout the small room.

burned, bringing him back
him.

His angry voice Teverberateg
The place Sasagawa touchegd
to reality, which frighteneq

His body had rejected Sasagawa.

It’s over; he thought.

“You'll get me dirty, too!” Shiina’

‘ : 4 " Shiina’s straj
voice said. .He was so close to tears. Sasagawa di(;l;’(:
;y to stop him this time. Shiina felt his piercing gaze on
g m. He f?unq even that hard to forgive, and he kicked

asagawa’s thigh. Sasagawa caught his leg and backed
away.

“I never should have trusted you!” The anger
towards t}.ne person_ who had betrayed him. Regret
IOWflrdS l'umsel.f. His words contained all of those
feelings. He furiously left the room.

Chapter 8

purposefully looked away. Sasagawa
him. When he had turned around from

their eyes almost met, but Shiina
ore, he would usually be impatient or
hen Sasagawa looked at him. But since that
g Sasagawa look at him had become dull and

: a-san, how do you solve the next
' Sasagawa asked with his usual arrogant
. The boy that had been called on looked
‘answered him.

1 beside Shiina, Ai covered her mouth with
k and whispered, “He hasn’t called on you

n Sasagawa had been after Shiina’s body,
d on him a lot. Had Ai noticed this?

ing his chin on his hands, Shiina grinned.
but even if he did call on me, I'd still ask
answers. I’'m so bad at math.”

1” Ai said jokingly, obviously happy at
tle tone of voice. Ever since he had taken off
had started to be more comfortable talking
in class. Except for Morishita—things were

e
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still awkward between them.

Shiina sensed that Sasagawa was «; ;
him. If he didn’t like Shiina gettign g earr‘;‘(:?oi:;ll]{ kingag
to someone else so much, why didn’t he just rr};oattac}mj

After he was done talking to Ai, Shiina‘fle e
down again. He copied down the problem fr OOke'd
textbook, and looked at the board to conﬁom r
answer Harada had given. Since he hadn’t beenrm th e
attention, he couldn’t see where the answer was :ﬁg
so he scanned the board. A fter copying down the answmEl
he looked up again and was caught off guard. ,
by, Hissas:fea‘:zs s@ed ':t hi.m from the fronF of t_he
i s grim, but his eyes were burning with

>10n. His gaze seemed to say, “I want you so badly, I
can’t stand it.”

Shiina gulped, and covered his face with his
h{mds. He squeezed his eyes shut. His heart pounded
fnol.ently. He was shaking because there was uncertainty
:111 :I-ljdhfeartt.flf hf’ didn’t care about getting hurt again, he your family, you can talk to me about it

Just forgive Sasagawa’s i ity y ’ . ons
v oy anns.glf - cofl d\:;z,itsd?g:trall;ltgy?gi :::ﬂgmmw 4 tc;f‘ogl)ﬁ{son who bottles up his emotions,
farther and farther apart. It hadn’ 1 sunk into bis i -
brain that the lingering feelings [i: htag e\i'ere dangerous. ' f:l:t o heh . ];igflhmls so;lilw};:ﬁ
His hand trembled. He couldn’t bear the sensation of ffore yseeml:t o W1e g :S s
Salagama’s eves: o sk The man was just tryiog to preserve that cool exterior, but now it just
confuse him again. Sasagawa’s motives hadn’t chang®
Th,at was why Shiina couldn’t make the same mistak®
twice. He felt numb until the bell that signaled the @
of class rang. )

>, the yellow Gingko leaves danced in
only four in the afternoon, but it was
- dark. Among the students on their way
alked alone, feeling like his back would
he pressure of his book bag. He felt a
his shoulder.

ook depressed. Did something happen at

g around, he saw Nakahara standing
her was gazing at him with a worried look
ais expression gentle—completely different
wa’s.

smiled and said in a gentle voice, “No.
I'm able to talk to my mother now, and
ginning to open up to my family. Nothing

ara’s face grew stern, and he put one hand
nd said, “If you’'re worried about something

ara was quiet for a while. He scratched
pishly. “Actually, that’s what Sasagawa
might think he doesn’t like you or the
, but he really watches you guys. He’s
ful. I asked his advice about the thing with
rand he really helped me out. He’s amazing.
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He’d only talked to your mot! /

yet he totally under)s(tood hf::l e;et:::}}n:lr' I!hree o
because, unlike me who has led a pretty se o P'r oy
experienced all sorts of things.” nos i

“Huh?” Shiina said qui
admlira!;ion towards Sasagawa 0?1 I:Iegl):z.ahgr:i tl;: -
restricting. If Nakahara had done something ksimi!e “;as
any other student, Shiina probably would have be!?:v:(;
l'um But Nakahara didn’t give him any other examples
Shiina felt as if he couldn’t escape Sasagawa’s ten:citg;
when h.e heard that the man had been interfering with his
home life behind the scenes.

Dl.d Sasagawa really love him that much? A
heavy feeling of entrapment pressed down upon Shiina
and he found it hard to breathe.

: He couldn’t forgive Sasagawa for sleeping
with someone else. But maybe there was something
fundamentally wrong with his teacher. Sasagawa loved
women and his good looks certainly didn’t hurt that. It
was ugdcrstandable that he engaged in such indecent
behavior.

. Shiina had a moping look on his face. Nakahara
:;laui gleefully, “Hey, maybe doing this will cheer you

p.

Looking down at the printed matter Nakahar®
thrust towards him, Shiina asked, “What is that?”

“Worksheets for my first year students,”
Nakahara replied. “T have four classes, so I'll need about
120, no, 130 copies. Can you go to the office and make
some for me? Please? I have something I need to do r
now.”
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2" Shiina inquired.
Mami-chan,” Nakahara said, smiling

ara knew that Mami was Shiina’s
t’s too much trouble. I’1l pass.” He tried to
ers back.

Nakahara quickly shoved both hands into his
to avoid him. “You still have some time
right? It’11 only take about 10 minutes.”

na found himself with this odd job as he
ahara’s white coat walk away quickly.
teachers wore the same thing, he didn’t feel
ersweet feeling as he did seeing Sasagawa.
g, he went into the hallway towards
ith the papers in hand. The window in the
halfway open and a pleasant breeze blew
ke the math lab where he had met with
 the white curtains in the office were opened
ng the western sun to shine in. All the office
ly went to the staff room after school, so
se was there with him. Shiina stood leisurely
copy machine. He crossed his arms, took out
his pocket and turned it on. He put his
aes on and lost himself in the music that flowed

He had never really liked popular music. He
se people only got popular because of their
anted something more real. Inside his head,
orld he had made up came to life. The one

lied on so much to help him run away from the
8. Remembering those times, he sighed. It was
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Just a world he had created for his ow eni

had the same feeling of relief when he :Zf?:: Zr:; - H-e

arms.l When Sasagawa held his hands, it hel ‘d aggwa 3

loneliness. Th: 1 'ﬁll .
I € warmth Sasagawa brought hin ta

Shiina the meaning of ecstasy. And just like a f e

dream, it had disappeared. e

“Huh?” He blinked back tears that threateneq
to flow and lifted up his jaw. But it was no use The
tears filled up his closed eyelids. He didn’t know‘what
he wanted anymore. He didn’t know if' yielding to
Sasagawa meant he’d be corrupted or saved. He couldn’t
ask Nakahara’s advice on this subject.

Suddenly the atmosphere in the room changed.
When he turned towards the dim entrance. he saw
Sasagawa standing there, staring directly at him.

It was futile to wipe away the tears that were
bev?ause of this man. Shiina bit his lips lightly and
quickly turned his face away.

Sasagawa slowly walked into the room. He
stood next to Shiina and pulled off his headphones.
Shiina glared at him for doing something so arrogant,
!Jut a more painful gaze looked back at him. He realized
it was because Sasagawa saw the tears that dripped
down his cheeks. He lifted his face up.

“Shiina. Aren’t 1 good enough for you”"
Sasagawa’s voice sounded depressed, as if he was truly
sorry for the other day, and for making him cry.

| “Why are you asking this now?” Shiina wiped
his tears on the sleeve of his cardigan

Sasagawa’s brows furrowed as he looked dO"!
at him. “T ended things with Mizuho,” he confessed:
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depths of my soul that I will never sleep

but you, ever again. I promise.”

s it was because he was trying to

from flowing, but Shiina’s lips began

awa had already seen that his face was

He lifted up his elbow and hid his face in

to push Sasagawa away with the other

nted to push him out of the room.

ina,” Sasagawa said in an impatient voice.
ina close to him, making Shiina unable to

s wasn’t the math lab. Anyone could walk

anytime.

go...of me!” Shiina cried out.

ld you, I won’t sleep with anyone else but

a held his struggling body powerfully.

na glared up at him and yelled, “There’s

believe a promise that came out of your

'ou could believe me, will you forgive me?”
d.

angry tone of voice added more pressure to

Sasagawa'’s straightforward gaze silenced

wl gradually disappeared.

en did he become so fragile? A stabbing pain

roat and all of his tears spilled down at once.

sensation on his tight lips.

talgic feeling swept over Shiina. Even

had been filled with contempt after what

done to him, he didn’t feel anything

about being held in this man’s arms. Just

ized that the thing he had cherished had
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ﬁpally come back to him, and he was intox;
bittersweet feeling.

Shiina finally returned the kiss i

: ‘ $s and hj

relaxed, droppmg to his sides. Even though jn;l;:s
could walk in on them, Sasagawa continued, seemine
not to care. Shiina let out a short sigh and pulléd his lips
away. He turned his face away to hide the passion in his
eyes.

Cated by the

“Shiina.”

: . Sasagawa held him tightly once more, lifting
him slightly off the ground.

“I love you.”

L Sh.iina’s ears burned hotly from the closeness of
h?s lips. His desire to shake Sasagawa'’s tight grip off of
him slowly disappeared. He felt as if his heart had just
awakened. He ignored the rational voice inside his head
that was cautioning him to let go.

“I love you,” Sasagawa’s hoarse voice repeated.

Just as things were getting heated, footsteps
stopped outside the door.

“Sasagawa? What are you doing?” Nakahar?
called.

An uncomfortable silence came into the room-
Shiina hid his face with one hand. Sasagawa let £0 of
him with a cool look on his face. He turned towards
Nakahara.

“Don’t interrupt me!” he said in a serious:
irritated voice.

Nakahara didn’t notice. He must've thous?ht
Sasagawa had tried to hug Shiina as a joke. He said W
a laugh, “Hey, now, don’t make a pass at Shiina! ]

but

Immoral Darkness 183

sitive.” He patted Shiina’s shoulder making

. He looked up at Sasagawa cheerfully.
awa’s cold expression hid seething anger
not,” his low, jealous voice growled.
1a was frightened at the sound of his voice.
e you sure? Oh, hey! You did a great job,
a lot!” Nakahara cheerfully took out the
the machine.
hing was fine so far. As long as Sasagawa
d be like nothing had happened. Shiina’s
as he felt Nakahara cheerfully patting his
ling teacher stood in front of him. Shiina
 felt a sense of danger erupt in the room.

that’s right. I have made a pass at him.
» Sasagawa said nonchalantly, shoving his
pockets of his filthy coat.
t?” Nakahara gasped.
ahara-sensei, [ have to go now...”
a started for the entrance.
Sasagawa grabbed him by the arm to stop
lled him close to his chest and rubbed his
ver him right in front of Nakahara. “You
I’ve been having sex with your student.”
hara froze at the sharp sound in Sasagawa’s
couldn’t understand what Sasagawa meant at
ly stood there with his eyes wide open.
fucked him, and pounded into him again and
bed, and he shouted ‘That feels so good!’”
2 smiled ferociously. He buried his face in the

na’s neck.
a couldn’t speak—reality had been
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thrust upon him.
“...What are you talkin ¥
! : g about?” N .
ina vacz‘t‘nt, dry voice that made Shiina frce:f: -
o And after he comes, he lov b
0 him with a piston-like action. H
: _ . He looks
with erot_lc eyes and cries, ‘Sensei. Sensei!b‘ Ese?t .
over again. Right, Shiina?” Sasagawa’s una I aqd
words were the truth, .
But Shiina, still held agai 2 3
el s g against Sasagawa’s chest,
“The first time, we did it in
: i 5 the bathroom at a
‘t::m staltllon, Sasagawa continued. “But the second time
- s t1;:3 y gpod. It was the first day at my house after
insiji y]:_d with you. We fucked until morning. I came
Thenel fiﬁl ;u;d then he came right in the middle of it.
ed him up again. We did i i
gy p g id it so many times he
R Nak”aha{:a was quiet for a while, and he then
g I_Se at Shiina, Did you really do that with Sasagawa?”
€yes were accusing and stared daggers at Shiina. His
usual fastidiousness was replaced by disgust.
“N-no, I...” Shiina stuttered.
o I:\I;kaha;al’isk gaze was full of contempt and
_ g emed like he w; ing, “ .
like family!™ as saying, “And I treated y0
“I...” Shiina couldn’t find o
drained from his face. it
o Nakahara finally left the office with a dark look
1ina had never seen on his face before.
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sorry,” Sasagawa apologized. Shiina sat
k against the wall. Sasagawa’s face had
regret. “But until you’re mine, I have to
our escape routes.” So he had cleaned up

hiina gazed at Sasagawa who crouched

. he was convinced of this man’s cruelty.

1 trust you? Why did you do such a terrible

he objected, looking at the floor.

wind grew stronger, rattling the window
awa stood up and closed the window with a
h made the curtain stop swaying.

Sasagawa sighed and looked at Shiina.

just told him the truth. That just shows you
man Nakahara really is.”

na glanced up and said, “Not everyone is as
ou, Sensei.” He was rebelliously standing up

na didn’t understand the meaning behind that

. He buried his face in his knees and argued,

my legs for you, you make me completely

I have nowhere to run, but what am I going
n you get tired of me? How would I be able to

No matter how much resentment he put in his
agawa would never flinch. He already knew
ut he just couldn’t stand it anymore.

- “Iwon’t get tired of you,” Sasagawa said firmly.
ways love you, I promise.”

Shiina blushed at the confident words. He raised
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his voice saying, “There’s no way you can! People’s
feelings change! Look at Nakahara-sensei! He had beep
$0 nice to me, but...”

“My feelings won’t change,” Sasagawa
answered evenly, not taking his eyes off him. There was
not a cloud of doubt in his eye.

The more Shiina tried to push away Sasagawa’s
feelings, the more he felt he was doing something
wrong. But he didn’t give up, and kept pushing. “You're
lying! T can’t trust you!”

“Even if you can’t trust me, I'm sure of it
Sasagawa retorted. “I won’t ever be able to love anyone
but you. I'll love you for the rest of my life.”

“That’s not possible!”

The only ones who could say such unrealistic
things were children to their first love. That's all Shiina
could think of.

Sasagawa’s eyes filled with compassion and
he said in a patronizing voice, “You’re only saying ‘h_‘“
because you know there’s a chance your feelings il
change. But I'm different. I’m different from you, and
from everybody else.”

Shiina couldn’t think of anything to say s0 h¢
bit his lips. Sasagawa had been in a lot of relationships:
so his words carried weight. But if Shiina admitted this:
it would be like deciding the love he had for Sasagaw?
was never-ending, 3

“You’re all I've got, Shiina. And I'm all you v®
got.” 4

The sharp glint in Sasagawa’s eye made Shiind
forget what he was going to say. Shiina looked at
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scouraged look on his face.

gawa tousled his ash brown hair more
Nakahara had, and added, “So you better

urself.”




Chapter 9

“Nishida-san.”

In the middle of the noisy classroom, Ai turned
to face Shiina, the attendance book in hand.
line of her thin body stood out against the dim
Her chestnut-brown hair that flowed past her
, was straight and pretty.

“Are you going to bring that back to the staff
Tll take it. I'm going there anyway.” Shiina
is best lady-killer smile, and held out his hand.
ing back at him, but his gaze was focused
ndance book in her hands. He really didn’t
on to go to the staff room. But if he had the
ance book, he had an excuse to go there.

'Ai earnestly handed over the book. “Thanks!
though Nakahara’s our homeroom teacher, he
pets stuffl” she said with an innocent smile.
faking the book, Shiina returned her smile. He
ndedly thought that Nakahara had once smiled
in this same way, too.

" The staff room door was usually left open,
in the winter. Shiina passed through it without
n and walked to the desk near the window in the
room. Nakahara was on the phone, immersed

i)
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ina conversation with his normal smile on hi

didn’t sense Shiina’s presence. ]
“You forgot this.” Shii

book down gentlygon hjssdre:slf.hlmEl ke Sicdely
Nakahara j

sl Al thanks” 1 it poling i e

little and thanking him without makin 'Ce-l - e

profile looked serious. Ignoring Shii A

his phone conversation. B, ey

Homeroom, science class. When they pas
each o.thelr, Nakahara ignored Shiina. He coiilgn%ie:vg
look him in the eyes. Shiina took a half step backwards
and looked wearily at the chair next to him. There wasn't
anyone there. He pulled the chair out and sat down. He
ufaned for Nakahara to get off the phone, but Nakahara
didn’t l}_lde his displeasure. He made a face that showed
that Shiina was disturbing him, and continued talking on
the phone, perhaps to Mami.

In other words, Shiina’s presence Wwas
troublesome. Shiina put both elbows on Nakahara’s desk
and stared at his teacher sourly. Nakahara really had
no reason to blame Shiina’s attitude. It was a normal,
expected reaction. The pleasure he got from having seX
with another man couldn’t be understood by a normal
person. Nakahara had probably envisioned all the things
Sasagawa h.'ftd exposed about their relationship.

“Shlina,” a low voice called out.

Shiina looked over his shoulder and saw Sasagaw#
He was wearing his filthy coat as always. His eyes narroW
and he gave Shiina a dangerous look, probably because "
saw Shiina waiting to talk to Nakahara.

s face. He
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‘Shiina chuckled and turned his gaze back to
Sasagawa walked over to them. Nakahara had
ly decided to ignore him. He showed no signs of
e to the end of his phone conversation.
Shiina gave up and stood from the chair,
ging glances with Sasagawa. Sasagawa had
ed all of Shiina’s escape routes and had urged
only rely on him. It was a childish, impudent
ause of that kind of personality, if Shiina
2d his feelings in a place like this, Sasagawa was
understand him. To be loyal to his desire, he had
he wasn’t lying to his heart. In a way, it was
nocent. Without averting his eyes, he would be
out what he wanted. Even though it would be
g, he couldn’t do it as bluntly as Sasagawa had

~ “ want to go to your house, Sensei,” Shiina said

ished voice.

asagawa wasn’t the only one who reacted to

whisper. Nakahara’s back stiffened. Keeping
peripheral vision, Shiina put all his emotions

voice and said, “I want you to pound into me

el like I’'m going to die.”

| Shiina was demanding sex in a straightforward

. Sasagawa answered with a serious face, “Then
8s 1 won’t be taking it out for while.” There was no

his usual arrogant smile. There were many other
and students left in the staff room. It seemed
her, Nakahara couldn’t ignore this obscene
e in front of him. Sasagawa ordered Shiina to
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meet him in the parking lot in 10 minutes : -
walked back to the classroom to get his ts}uiZf ihlma
was about to walk down the stairs, his arm wd: o
suddenly. ‘
. “Are you okay with being his prey?” N

said, gasping. He had a look of anguis}]: oz his f};lé:h?-{:
was probably conflicted with being compassionate ‘m a
student and being disgusted by his acts.

“His prey?” Shiina echoed.

If he looked at i jecti it mi
that way. At first, he had :;lo?lbéﬁf ttl;;])\{;fal\t i'??lg}tr .

s y himself. But

Sasagawa'’s attitude had been consistent. Sasagawa had
told Shiina he would save him, that he wantec‘i'Shiina's
body and s’(.)ul, and he had desperately stretched out his
arms to Shiina. “I don’t think there’s anyone who wants
me more than him, so I'm okay with it.” He'd betrayed
Nakahara, who clearly wanted to fix his behavior. “I'll
gladly let him eat me.”

‘ Nakahara shut his mouth at Shiina’s declaration,
with a look of distress on his face. He looked downward,
and Shiina felt a pain inside his chest. He shook off
Nakaha.ra, who stood stock still, and continued down the
dm'al stairs. Students who were heading home passed by
Shiina, and when he looked back he saw that Nakahara
was still standing in the same place. A student greeted
him on the landing, and he returned their greeting
cheerfully. That’s how it should be. Nakahara should
b.e with regular high school students, not someon®
like Shiina. He felt a little sad, but he looked away. He
silently bid farewell to the warm-hearted Nakahara. He

grabbed

shook his head and inhaled. He prepared himself t0 take
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awa’s hand. He silently started forward.

" As soon as they reached the apartment,

swept him off his feet and laid him on the bed.

 started taking off his clothes.

“Hurry up...hurry, Shiina. I want to put it inside

asagawa said, fumbling to take off his own

nd pants. His eyes were filled with desire. Shiina

ed his gaze.

~ They couldn’t wait until night time. Naked, they

aced, indulging in each other’s lips. The closed
were tinted with the color of the setting sun,

- “Mmm...ahh...”

~ Sasagawa took his lips away, and started
sing Shiina’s nipples with his fingers. Shiina started
nt. His body arched backwards from the storm of
 Sasagawa laid on his neck, collarbone and chest.
hand was stretched out on the sheets, and he
vined his fingers with Sasagawa’s and squeezed

-~ “Mmm..mmm.”
. Sasagawa teased Shiina’s nipples with the
f his tongue until they were hard. With his right
, he pinched them and then caressed Shiina’s skin,
ly traveling down until he grasped Shiina’s aroused
ber. Shiina gasped and closed his eyes, turning his
1o the side. He trembled with pleasure.
~ Still holding his hand, Sasagawa sat up. He
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fondled Shiina and squeezed out the nectar that haqd
been building up inside. Shiina’s wetness increased
Sasagawa caught it in his hand as he Jacked him u‘
and down, making a wet noise. Shiina put his legs upp
arching his back, and his pre-cum traveled all the waj;
to his ass.

“Oh, you want it in there?” Sasagawa asked
with a masculine smile. He took his hand off Shiina’s
member and pushed a finger inside him.

Shiina’s eyes were still closed. He was overcome
with emotion and he started to sob.

“Ahh...ahhhh...oh, ohh!”

% He dug his fingernails into Sasagawa’s hand,
raising his voice in passion. Sasagawa put his finger
all the way in, which made Shiina throb inside. Finally
Shiina raised his hips and the pleasure surged over him
like a wave. When it hit him directly, he thought he
would pass out. He tried to cling to something, which
tightened his muscles down there.

“...Let me put my dick inside,” Sasagawa said
gently. He quickly took his finger out. In its place, he
shoved in something much warmer and much larger.

“I love you, Shiina...”

His voice was passionate. He expanded inside
Shiina. He forcefully thrust his cock upwards.

“Mmmm...aahhh...ohhh, ohhhh.”

Shiina clenched his teeth, but he relaxed his 1€83
to allow Sasagawa to get in as deep as he could. Wﬁth
tears in his eyes, he looked at Sasagawa as their bodies
linked together. His breathing was rough. -

Their eyes met, which destroyed Sasagawds
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saze. “Shiinaaaa...” he let out in a pitiful-sounding

‘He kissed Shiina and thrust his tongue inside
puth. He kissed him so forcefully Shiina felt
e would swallow him whole. Shiina looked at
yrough hazy eyes. Sasagawa’s uncouth, reckless
rance was completely different from his usual
onfident attitude. Shiina knew no one else had
een Sasagawa like this. He looked at Sasagawa
love overflowing from his eyes, and Sasagawa
| his face away looking embarrassed.

~ “Ahhh, ahh, Sen...sei!”

~ He was overjoyed at the sensation of Sasagawa’s
er thrusting roughly, as hard as it could, as deep as
Id. He let go of his hand, and moaned obscenely as
ing to Sasagawa’s large back.

" The first time they had sex, Sasagawa had said
uld save him. But now it was the opposite. If he
| save Sasagawa, he would be ruined.

“Mmm, ahhh, ahhh, Shiinaaaaa!”

- Sasagawa had sweat rolling off him. His black
fell across his forehead in a captivating way.
ody temperature was scorching, he was almost
ventilating. Even the air around them seemed

~ “I’ll never...leave you,” Shiina swore, squeezing
es shut. He moaned from the kisses Sasagawa
d on his neck. The breathing against his ear was
. The pounding motions changed to a faster speed.
“Shiina, I love you. Shiina...Shiina...”
Sasagawa’s face twisted painfully, and he held
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Shiina close to his chest. This was the passion he had for
his student, who was nine years younger than him_

Sasagawa looked fragile, as if he would lose
himself. He clung tightly to Shiina. Seeing him like this,
Shiina loved him. He loved him so much he couldn’t
stand it. He finally belonged to Sasagawa, and he
wouldn’t trade Sasagawa for anything.

“Mmmm, Sen...sei!”

He was no longer able to control the scorching
heat that had been building up in his abdomen. He
climaxed, with his whole body and soul. His gasps
turned to moans, and his chest rose and fell violently.
Sasagawa wiped the sweat from Shiina’s forehead
with his hand. He gazed passionately at that gesture.
Sasagawa’s eyes saw only him.

“Let’s...stay together forever.”

Shiina nodded at Sasagawa’s words, and he
stole a passionate kiss from his teacher. His hips began
to quake, and he raised his voice again. Sasagawa sat up
straighter and grabbed Shiina’s knees, driving his dick
rougher, deeper inside Shiina.

“Ahhh, ahhh, ahh!”

Shiina shut his eyes.

“I'm gonna come! Aahhh, Shiina! Haaa, haad,
ahhh ahhh!”

Sasagawa’s whole body tensed as he let out @
masculine, erotic moan to his heart’s content.

“Mmmm, ahhh...ahhh!”

Shiina felt a warm rushing liquid
insides.

Sasagawa let out a long gasp. He

fill his

seemed
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exhausted. He fell down, and Shiina caught his Jarge
body and pulled him close. They waited for thegir
breathing to return to normal. He held Sasagawa in b
arms, and showed him nothing but love. Spreading oyt
before him, he saw darkness. The unending, spreading
darkness of ecstasy.

He would never let go of this warmth.

Afterword

Hi everyone. This is Matsuda Miyu. How are
Right now, I'm in the hospital taking prescription
supplements every day. I've always been quite
ic. I inherited it from my father! (LOL)
~ Anyway, this time I wrote about the standard
g of teacher and student. The theme is the same
tles “Darkness,” and “Compassion.” Someone
i trying to save someone ends up being saved
selves. To Shiina, Sasagawa is his savior, and to
gawa, Shiina is his Virgin Mary.

- Nakahara is...well, don’t all guys who were
ght up well act like him? (LOL) He was just a
orting role, so I don’t feel too strongly about him,
£’s a serious teacher so he understands what he can
help others.
~ Jissohji-sensei did the illustrations. I'm sorry for
g you through so much trouble! At first, my editor
1 if I had any illustrators in mind that I wanted to
‘with, and Jissohji-sensei was the very first person
aght of! 1 was surprised at the rough yet detailed
by of her illustrations, and I'm very thankful at
they turned out. Thanks so much. I love the way
tew Shiina’s beautiful face. I also love the way she




drew Sasagawa doing this and that to him!

I'd also like to thank my editor. Thank you
for always helping me. I'm sorry I kept pushing the
manuscript out farther and farther! Thanks for listening
to my willfulness. I'm getting great sleep every night.

Finally, I'd like to thank the readers. I wrote a
refreshing happy ending this time, but how did you like
it? I'd love to hear your opinions. I'm looking forward
to when we meet again!




