
TRIGGER WARNING (please read incase unwanted triggers)-This text includes mentions/scenes of 

suicide and self harm, mentions of cults, strange text, suicide jokes, text bluring and decoding.. Please 

do have this noted  

-I get out of my house to be greeted by a familiar girl .It was Mizuki .She’s my neighbor and childhood 

friend , we sometimes walk to school together .That is when she isn’t oversleeping of course.- 

“Finally woke up in time Miz?” – I asked jokingly. 

“Shut up it’s YOUR own fault for not waking me up.”-said Mizuki jokingly. 

“How in the world is it MY fault”.-I replied. 

“Well were friends you know, it isn’t that hard to come over and wake me up. You know my alarm is 

broken”-said Mizuki 

“But why haven’t u still fixed it” – asked surprised since it had been broken for the past couple of years. 

“Because.. I choose my own destiny”.-said Mizuki looking proud as ever. 

“ Kill yourself were going to be late to school because of you”-I said 

-They walk to school, on the way Mizuki asks something- 

“Oh yeah before I forget, have u chosen a club to join?”-she asked. 

“Girl you know I don’t care about after school activities”.-I replied. 

“ C’moonnnn I joined one so u have to as well , you can’t stay at home playing video games all day you 

know”- said Mizuki being serious. 

“Fine which one you in?”- I asked so I could know if she’s lying. 

“Literature club.. Oo how about you join as well it’ll be fun!”- replied Mizuki. 

“You know I’ve never raised a pen.. AND books with less pictures than words you know ... make me a 

little bit bored”.-I replied 

“I joined so I can learn think a little and there’s a surprise”.-said Mizuki. 

“Kill yourself ill stop just for the surprise “- I replied. 

“How about u join as well were one member short from being an official club and well spend some more 

time together... it’ll be fuunnnn”- said Mizuki. 

“Eh writing isn’t my thing you know I’m failing literature “- I said 

“Your own problem so you joining or nah? Gotta tell the girls”-said Mizuki 

“Man fine ill stop over after classes”.-I replied 

“Good I was going to drag u there otherwise you know”- said Mizuki 

“Bro why”-I asked 



“YOU DO NOTHING BUT PLAY ON YOUR LAPTOP YOU LOST SENSE OF REALITY AT THIS POINT”- She said 

“Okay mom damn” – I replied. 

“Alright I’ll see you after classes to show you where it is “ – said Mizuki 

“Sure “  - said. 

 

-After classes- 

 

“I’M SO GLAD YOUR JOINING THE LITERATURE CLUB!1!1!” – said Mizuki. 

“Hey I never agreed to join you know”- I said. 

“Oh wow who is  your friend Mizuki” –asked one of the girls. 

“HES OUR CLUBS NEWEST MEMBER!!!!!!11111111111111!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” – said Mizuki. 

“RIGHT LET ME INTODUCE YOU TO THEM!1!1!111!!!1”- said Mizuki 

“This is Kanade ,Mafuyu and Ena! And you already know me!”-she said happily. 

“Oh well a friend of a friend is a friend of mine! Welcome to the club!”-said Kanade. 

“Since your new I have a surprise”- said Mafuyu with a small grin. 

“OH YEAH I FORGOT TO TELL YOU MAFUYU-“- said Mizuki 

“SHUT THE HELL UP MIZUKI... right so she didn’t tell you huh. At least we know u didn’t just come for 

that”-said Mafuyu 

“Bro what is happening”- I asked 

“Oh right uh Mafuyu made cupcakes”- said Ena 

“YEAH!!1!1 SHE ALWAYS MAKES THE BEST ONES FOR REAL FOR REAL THEY ALWAYS LOOK SO CUTE 

ASWELL! I CANT WAIT TO SEE THEM!”- said Mizuki being very excited 

“Hehe your right mine are always the best.” –slowly unwrapping them showing cupcakes with 

chocolates for ears and eyes and icing for the whiskers and mouth. 

“AWEEE CAT CUPCAKES”- said Mizuki. 

“These are just as good as ever Mafuyu you never fail to disappoint hehe”-said Kanade. 

“These are quite good I suppose”-said Ena 

“What do you think?? Do u like them???????” – asked Mafuyu  

“They’re great I really like them” – I replied 

“Okay guys calm down you’re probably scaring our new member”-said Kanade 



“As you know there’s a festival that needs planning, but that will be in a couple of weeks which is just 

enough to make our new member feel right at home!”- said kanade 

“Oh a festival… since I’m already here I won’t leave you guys hanging “- I said  

-For some reason Mizuki... looked scared… and worried after that sentence but tried not to show it, 

since she’s the always happy friend and didn’t want anyone to be worried- 

- Kanade noticed it and felt... excited...- 

“Okay you guys! For tomorrow write a poem! Everyone even you, new member! If you are unsure if it’s 

good don’t worry! This is just practice you’ll get a hang of it eventually!”- said Kanade 

“That’s it for today only a short meeting so we can all get to know each other you all may leave!”-said 

Kanade 

-On the way home- 

“Soo what do you think??????” – asked Mizuki  

“I mean yeah it is fun but there’s so many clubs around us … and there only just the five of us” I said 

“ C’moonn even if it’s just five we can make it if we try you know”- said Mizuki 

 

-The next day- 

 

“Ok I’m here sorry I’m la- wait where’s Kanade?.”- I asked 

“Huh now that you mention it I’m not sure she’s always here before us”-said Mafuyu 

-After 5 minutes- 

 

“SO SORRY IM LATE GUYS I WAS PRACTICING... piano...”-said Kanade 

“HUHHHHHHHHH... you’re playing piano now???” – asked Mizuki 

“Huh you really are one of a kind, doing 7 different things at once” – said Mafuyu 

“Heh I try” – said Kanade 

“Okay did everyone write their poems? We need to start practicing for the festival!”-said Kanade 

“I finally got the theme! It’s going to be Halloween so let’s make sure we spook people, but of course for 

these first days will be anything just so our new member … feels welcomed”-said Kanade 

*hmm who should I show my poem to first?? Hm probably Kanade she is the president so her critics 

would be the best for my impact and outcome in the festival I suppose*- I thought to myself 

“Hm this poem is indeed uhm ... is this your first poem? ... – asked Kanade 



“It’s that bad isn’t it” – I said holding back a tear  

“No… No I’m not sayings it’s THAT bad for your first time… but this poem seems to written specifically 

for... Mizuki?... “ – said Kanade 

“Heh she is my childhood friend so I do know her best of course so who else would my first poem be 

for?”-I chuckled  

“Well it is pretty good! I’m sure she will love it … You should let her read it next!” – said Kanade 

“Eh okay”-I said 

-You go over to where mizuki is sitting and exchange poems- 

“Mizuki... Why is your poem about breakfast and sunshine … you didn’t write this … this morning did 

you? ... “– said 

“CMON it’s not that obvious… and yours isn’t that great either… but huh… “Prettiest pink haired girl I 

know”.. AWE is this about me??????? Blushing right now…” – said Mizuki 

“Ok can u stop…”- I said with a slight pink face 

“IT’S GOOD… considering you know... who uh... Wrote it”- said Mizuki 

“This is because I’m failing literature isn’t it.” – I said  

“OKK great talk go show it to uhm ... I guess uh … mafuyu!”-said mizuki 

-You go over and show mafuyu  your poem- 

“It’s your first time writing isn’t it ... it’s also about... Mizuki. It’s nice I suppose you can read mine!”-said 

Mafuyu 

“Huh… Why is it so cute.”- I said surprised guessing Mafuyu isn’t the cute type 

“YOU DON’T LIKE IT DO YOU”- said Mafuyu about to cry and throw up 

“HUH no I love it, it just surprised me!” – I said 

“ARE YOU LYING TO ME???? OR ARE YOU BEING SERIOUS “ – she said still looking sad and sick in the 

face 

“NO STOP ITS AMAZING INFACT I WISH I COULD WRITE LIKE YOU!”- I said 

“Heh well if you practice enough one day you might even get on my level!”-she said looking very proud 

“Great talk”- I said 

“Let’s forget this ever happened”-she said 

“Sure”-I said 

 

-Ena didn’t want to read your poem nor show you hers … you two aren’t close enough...- 



 

-YOUR DAYS IN THE CLUB PASS THE SAME EVERYDAY! IT’S ALL GREAT! YOU SHARE AND WRITE POEMS!! 

ALL THE GIRLS LIKE YOU THEY THINK YOUR COOL… except Ena… She still hasn’t opend up to you. And 

mizuki? ... Why is she getting more and more unclose to you?.. She seems…sadder..- 

 

“Ok everybody! Reminders Halloween festival in a week! I want you all to choose who you are gonna 

work with me and Mizuki will be working together! So I think you should choose who you wanna work 

with!”- said Kanade  

 

*Hm 4 girls to pick from.. I might choose Mizuki since we haven’t been very close lately..* -you think in 

your head 

“I choose mizuki!” – I said 

“Huh but she’s already working with   -ERROR- -ERROR- -ERROR- 

“Hm I suppose I choose you Kanade!”- I said thinking since she’s club president she would know best 

“Yay you chose  - ERROR - you chose me! – said kanade 

“Hey how is that fair?! You’re already working with Mizuki!”- said mafuyu 

“Hm I suppose you are right... You should pick to either work Ena or Mafuyu..!”-she said  

“Yeah.. do you hate us that much?..”- mumbled ena 

“Ah... No... uhm I’ll choose Mafuyu.. But what are we supposed to do ? “- I asked 

*he really hates me huh*- thought Ena 

“Oh right forgot to give out the activities.. hehe . .. whoops ... SO me and mizuki will carve pumpkins , 

you and mafuyu can bake cupcakes and uh ena!.. you cann uh..”- said kanade 

“Am I that useless?.. “ – asked ena 

“NO NO! you have lovely hand writing! How about you make the banners! You can draw little pumpkins 

, ghosts, little bats it would be so cute! It would even bring some new members in the club!” – said 

kanade 

“Huh?.. banners?? I never really thought of that! Sure thanks Kanade”-said ena 

*some extra help would be nice but!*- thought ena 

“So everybody try to finish by Monday! Then we decorate Tuesday and Wednesday the day of the 

festival!”- said kanade 

-Some time passes by and mizuki comes to your desk- 

“So... are you walking with anyone after school today?”-asked mizuki 



“Hm not really if you’d like we could walk together!” – I replied 

“Ah great!”- said mizuki 

-You go over to mafuyu to make plans for the festival- 

“So we’re working at your house right??” – she asked 

“Huh why not yours??”- I asked 

“Are u crazy or stupid?? My dad would kill me if I brought a boy home!”-she said 

“Oh yeah sure we can work at mine but I don’t have any supplies “- I said 

“Pfft don’t worry I’ll bring supplies I already have them at home!”- she said smiling 

“Wonderful!”- I said 

-You walk home with your friend -ERROR-  

-You walk home with your friend Mizuki- 

“Hey this is a bit weird.. but I see you and mafuyu are getting pretty close..”-she said seeming slightly 

down 

“Huh is that a bad thing? I thought I joined the club to make friends?”- I replied also noticing how close 

me and her have gotten 

“Yeah it’s fine but… if you’d have to choose just one of us… who would you rather walk home with?”- 

she asked slightly worried 

“Huh what kind of question is that?..” – I asked 

“Just answer! I won’t be mad!”- she said holding her tears 

“Huh well obviously you mizuki? Mafuyu lives quite far away and your my dearest friend!”- I said 

“Ah.. dearest friend… Lovely! Thanks for not replacing me I suppose..”- she said 

“Mizuki are you okay?..”-I asked.. 

“Huh ofcourse! Why wouldn’t I be…”- she said 

“Oh if u say so..”- I said 

-The week has finished! You and mafuyu have agreed to bake the cupcakes on Sunday so they stay 

fresh!- 

-ON SUNDAY- 

*Hm Mafuyu should be here in about half an hour… I have some time to visit mizuki.. just to make sure 

she’s okay… she has been sadder ever since I joined the club…*- I thought 

-Go  to the house next to you – 



 

“Hey mizuki.. “-you open the door slowly… 

“GAH!”- she said 

“HAVE YOU EVER HEARED OF KNOCKING?? U SCARED THE LIVING HELL OUT OF ME”- she said 

“SORRY! I just came to check up on you..”- I said 

“Huh well me and kanade finished our part of the project you just missed her she left 10 minutes ago!”-

she said 

“Oh okay just wanted to make sure your okay!”- I said 

-Mafuyu arrives and you two make adorable ghost, pumpkin, spider and more Halloween cupcakes! 

They are truly adorable! Anyone would feel bad eating them… Not only are they adorable but they’re 

super tasty aswell! You say your goodbyes infront of your house- 

“Hey... so we’ve been friends for a while..”- said mafuyu 

-She leans over for a kiss.. but mizuki pops out of nowhere- 

“GAH WHERE DID YOU COME FROM ??”- said mafuyu embarrassed 

“I- uh sorry for interrupting..”- said mizuki 

-Mafuyu runs off embarrassed- 

“Uhm are you and mafuyu dating or something?..”-she asked.. 

“What no.! she just…”- I said 

“I have to ask you something do you… like me?..”- she asked  

“huh.. ofcourse I do.. you’re my dearest friend..”- said 

“I didn’t mean in that way..”- she said 

“Ah.. i.. suppose I do..! will you be my girlfriend?..”- said 

“Oh..”- she said as she leaned over for a hug 

-She hugs you- 

“I love you so much… thank you!..”- she said as if it were her last dying wish 

“No problem… im just being honest!”- I said giggling 
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“Hey hey hey!”- said kanade 

“Back from piano practice??”- asked mafuyu 

“Ah yes… indeed I am back from piano practice!”- she said 



-Kanade starts to put little papers on each of our desks… they must be the poems were preforming- 

*the poem I’m practicing… I found it online and hoped kanade would like it* - you think about how slick 

and smart you are you are 

“Hey where’s mizuki?...”- I asked since she’s usually here before kanade.. 

“Eh.. I just noticed..”-said ena 

“Same…”-said mafuyu 

“Hm I’m sure she’s on her way!..”- said kanade  

-You walk around to see the other girls poems… Mizuki’s looks… weird she didn’t practice this one…?- 



 



-You stare at the poem in shock…- 

“Oh and congrats on you dating Mizuki! I am very happy for you…!”-said Kanade 

“Huh where did you find out from?...”- I asked 

*it’s not… possible… for Mizuki to have told her that fast? ...* - you think 

“Hehehe it makes it quite obvious you were quite happy today!”-she said 

“Gah.. Thanks then I suppose!”-I said 

“You know.. most people wouldn’t date a      
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correctly your heart..! but I’m glad she got to be happy!”- said kanade 

*What did she mean with got?..* - I thought to myself 

-Quite a bit of time passes- 

“Hey.. Why isn’t mizuki here yet?... It’s been quite a while..”-I said 

“Hm strange indeed you should check up on her … you are her boyfriend and you know where she 

lives”-said Kanade 

“It would be quite rude to leave her hanging…”- said Kanade 

“Ah your indeed correct…”- I said being strangely worried.. 

-Kanade is being strangely nicer than usual… Not that she isn’t nice but she’s sending shivers down my 

spine… and my heart is aching all the time…- 

“Alright I’m going” – I say 

“Make sure to hurry back tho! We don’t have much time!”- said Kanade 

-All the girls say bye to you- 

-You go to Mizuki’s house.. You knock on the house door…nobody opens?...- 

-You feel a fear of worry…- 

-You open the door…- 

“MIZUKI??”- I yell with fear and sweat… 

-you go up to her room… you knock…- 

“Mizuki... please… open the door don’t make me get inside by force...”- I say… but still no response.. 

“Please open the door… if I barge in it would be an invasion of privacy… am I right? ... Please come out… 

I’m waking you up just how you wanted it to be…I kept my promise”-I say 

* I really don’t want to barge in… but she leaves me no choice…* You think 

-You gently open the door …- 



“Wakey wa…”- you stop… 

-You try blinking to make sure you’re not imagining things… such horrible things…this is what happens 

when you choose her instead of me… right main protagonist?... right??..- 

“Hey Mi-…”- you stop.. you suddenly lose breathe… your heart beat about to explode on impact… 

“No…No…No…this isn’t real…IM JUST GOING CRAZY…RIGHT? ... THIS ISN’T ACTUALLY 

HAPPENING…MIZUKI WOULDN’T DO THIS TO ME…herself… or her friends…” 

“MIZUKI NO…”- I said… 

“Everything was… normal a few days ago… I just… can’t believe this…”- you’re in pure shock… 

-There she was… she hung herself… she couldn’t take it anymore...- 

-you try to suppress the urge to vomit… just a few days ago you told her you would be there for her… 

tell me… is this what you meant?... didn’t you tell her you knew what’s best… and that everything would 

be okay?...It’s pretty dumb of you to think heh… your skull is thicker than a rock… nothing gets through 

it…- 

*IT’S ALL MY FAULT… I KNEW MIZUKI HAD A HARD TIME EXPRESSING FEELING AND THEN I JUST...DATE 

HER… BECAUSE OF MY STUPID MISTAKE…she’s gone...my dearest friend and girlfriend…dead...in front of 

me…* 
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i   
   
 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ   
c       ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕
i          

a        
  
 
̵̸̧̡̢̨̧̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̌̌̈́́̉̅̏̊̕l  
   
   
    
 

    ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉       

         
   
 
     ̵̸͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͚̪͆́͌̓̈́̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝   
       
c     
   
   
  

̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  ̵̸͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͚̪͆́͌̓̈́̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 
     ̸̵̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̅̏̊͆́͌̓̈́̕ 
 l    
   
  

   
u         
 
    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕      

     
b          
 
 ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́    
  .! Speaking of becoming 

an official club… Say you could get your mind off the thing or p    
  
 
    e    ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
  
 
    
  
 
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ       

r           ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ s  
            ̵̵̧̡̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉̌̌̈́́̉    ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕

o    
  
          

n      ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ 
 … How about you join my club! 

We’ll have a  great time!”- said kanade 

“EH.  I mean sure kanade… you’re my dearest friend and I have nothing to do!”-I said 



“Yay! That’s great! I’ll tell the rest of the girls! Wanna come to the club right now??”- She asked 

“Yeah sure!”- I said  

-The next day you go to visit the literature club with Kanade- 

“I’m so glad your joining the literature club!”-she said 

*Four gorgeous girls await me… okay I think that ill stay!*- you think 

“Wait what happened to     
  
  

                  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ
    
   
  

 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    

                          
   
 

 ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́         
   
  ̸̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓͚̪̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝͝ͅ   ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  

   
   
   

     
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  ?” – you ask suddenly remembering 

“Who…?”- said ena 

“There’s no one here named that?...”- said mafuyu 

“What are you guys talking about?..”- asked kanade nervously  

“Kanade? … has there been any     
  
  

                  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ
    
   
  

 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    

                          
   
 

 ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́         
   
  ̸̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓͚̪̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝͝ͅ   ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  

   
   
   

     
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    in this club?..”- said mafuyu knowing kanade is smart and 

wouldn’t dare lie to her o                n  
         ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ

l    
   
    
 
    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ 
      
y      friends! 

“Huh?.. there hasn’t been anyone here names that..     
  
  

                  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ
    
   
  

 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    

                          
   
 

 ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́         
   
  ̸̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓͚̪̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝͝ͅ   ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  

   
   
   

     
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ     such a strange name indeed…”-she 

said 

*you could sense something… was it perhaps a change in the atmosphere?... a new wind?... possibly 

some kind of d      
  ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉        ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ 

  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ e  
    
  
     ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕      

  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕j     
 ̴̸̖̥͈̭͍͚̪̒̐̔̏͌̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̕͘̕͝a  
   
 
         ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕   
          ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝
         
v      
   
 
    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  u 
      ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕     ??...* 

“Okay girls and my dear f       
   
  

  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  
r              
i         ̵̸̨̢͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓͆́͌̓̈́̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ   e 
        
  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
   
 

        ̸̸͚̪͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͘̕͝͝ 

n       
 
     ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝    
     d   
   ! settle down! For tomorrow write some poems for practice and to 

welcome our new member!” – said kanade playing the situation cool 

y   
   
  

   
o    ̸̸̵̨̢͚̪̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͆́͌̓̈́͘̕͝͝ͅ   
    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́
u    
 
  ̴̵̧̡̖̥͈̭͍̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̒̐̔̏͌̌̌̈́́̉̕  
      
   
   
 

     ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝     
  ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́     h    
   
   

       a  
         
v    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́     ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́     

e     
          ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́
     
  
     ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉        

t   
  
   
   
 
                  
o         
   
 
          
 
    
 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
      
a      ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝
  ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕d  
      
          ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  m   
   
 
  i   
            ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́       

t   
  
    
 
    
 
 ̵̸̧̡̢̨̧̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̌̌̈́́̉̅̏̊̕   
… ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚       
        
   
 

       ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  i  
  
   
  

     s  
   
   
           
n       
 
      
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
  ’        
     
  
       ̴̸̨̢̖̥͈̭͍̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̒̐̔̏͌̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́̕͝ͅ  

t    
   
   
 
        

  ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́    
  
  s   
   
  

            ̵̴͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̖̥͈̭͍͆́͌̓̈́̒̐̔̏͌̕

h         ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕     

    e       
       
 
        ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́

        
   
 
     
 
 ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉ j   
      
 
      
u    
   
 

̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝     ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 
s    
  
    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉   

t   
  
   ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚     ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕         
  
    t     
  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅh       
 ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉   
 e    
   
   
 

    
 
    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́   

            
   
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
       
   b      ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕   ̵̸̧̡̨̢̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̌̌̈́́̉̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ       

e    ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝     

s   
  
   

      ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́        

t     
     ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 
?           ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  

  .    
  
    
̷̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚̚
      ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ .  
      
 
    
       ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝

.    
   
   ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ     ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝     ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ 

w   
        ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 
   h     
        y  
     
 
         ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  

                ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕   
w     
   
 

    
  
̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  
   o  
   
   
 

    ̸̵̧̡͚̪̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̌̌̈́́̉͘̕͝ ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  

u    
   
   
 
    l      ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉     
d      
       ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝
     
 
      ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕
y       
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
     ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉  

o    
   
   

              

u             
  
  
       ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕    

l    ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝   
  i   
  
  

     
k    
  
       ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  
  e     
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
        ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ      

     
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
    
  
           
  a   
  
  
   
   
 

 n           y   
      
   
  

                    

o       
  
      ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́    

t  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
   
   

 h     ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
  
    
 

  ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉   e 
  
     r        
  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚            o  
      ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́      ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕

f      
 
    
 
   ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ           ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ     

  t           ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕      

  h         
     e                    

 ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ   
  
  
   

    
 
     ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́   
g    
  
  

   
   i     ̸̴̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̖̥͈̭͍̅̏̊̒̐̔̏͌̕̕
          

r          ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 
     
   l        s    
          ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ 

?    
 
 ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  .      .    
     ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
   
   ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝       

=       
         

 

-You write a poem about mafuyu! I mean how could you not? She’s so s   
   
   
 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚

     ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ   ̵̸̢̨̧͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉͆́͌̓̈́̅̏̊̕

w  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
 ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉ e    
   
  
 

    
 
̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕ ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕     ̵̴͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̖̥͈̭͍͆́͌̓̈́̒̐̔̏͌̕ 

e          
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
      ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  
    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ
 t   
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚     
   
   
 

̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉  ̴̵̧̡̖̥͈̭͍̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̒̐̔̏͌̌̌̈́́̉̕
        
 
̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    
       
a     ̸̸͚̪͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͘̕͝͝      ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝

d        ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ
   ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
   
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚  
 

        
c    
   
   
 
̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕   ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 
u           
   
  
         

t    
  
 s      
   
   
  

       
  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ 
 e               ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕   
      
y        
       
 ………She’s so 

arrogant, cruel and self centered … it would have been better if her dad had just abused her to death…- 

*Who should I show it to first?..*- you think 

*Probably mafuyu… it is indeed a poem for her! I might get to know her better!* -you think 

“Eh… a poem… about me? Am I just that great??”- mafuyu chuckles 

“Heh yes you are…”- I said 

“Of course I am! Maybe one day you can get on my level as well!”- She said giving me her poem 



 

“It’s cute… didn’t expect this to be your writing style to be honest!”- I said 

“H-hey what’s that supposed to mean!?”- She said 

“Nothing don’t worry about it”- I said 

*Who should I show it next?... Hmm maybe ena! She seems to have a lovely writing style!*-you think 

“Hey ena!”- You said 

“Gah! You scared me...”- She said 

“hehe sorry! Was just wondering if I may read your poem!”- I said 

“Yes! I think you might like it”- she said 



 

 

“Awe its adorable for who is it for?”- asked 

“f          ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 

o       
   
   
 

    ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝      ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕   

r    
   
 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
           
         
 y   ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚
  
 
   
 
     
o       
  
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    
u    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ     
       !    
         ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́     

         
 
       ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ 
   ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  
i    
         ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕    
  
   
  

  ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́   ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝    ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝

w                 o   
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚  
   
        ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ   

u      
   
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    
l   
  
 d  ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉ ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́   ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕

       
      c      
   
   
   
 

 ̸̸̵̨̢̧̡̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓͚̪̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̌̌̈́́̉͘̕͝͝ͅ    

    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  r        
   
 
    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕        ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  

a     
  
 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚   w       ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́   ̸̸̨̢̢̨̧̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́̅̏̊̕͝ͅ  ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 

l      ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ 
          
  
̸̵̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͆́͌̓̈́͝ͅ     ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́      

u          
 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚          ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉ ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉

p     ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉
      
  
       
  
 y    
  
     
  
     
o      
u        
    ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉ r  
   
   
  
 

            
 
̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕s    
        ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  k 
      ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕ ̸̸̴̢̨̧̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̖̥͈̭͍̅̏̊̅̏̊̒̐̔̏͌̕̕̕   
i    
   
  

    ̴̵̖̥͈̭͍͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̒̐̔̏͌͆́͌̓̈́̕
n   ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́       
.    
  
   

       ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉    

.   
 
    ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚      ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕.      
   
  i   
        
   
  ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉     

     
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚   
       ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉      ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ

w         ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕   

o    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕     
u  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚    l    
     
   
 ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝  ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝  ̵̸̧̡̨̢̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̌̌̈́́̉̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ ̵̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̌̌̈́́̉͆́͌̓̈́ 

d   
        ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉    ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉     

     
   
   ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉ 
m      
  
     a 
   
  
  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕     

k    
 
    
  
     e    
 
    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ 
            ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉  ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́
 ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́  ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉  ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 

s  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
   
   
   

  w    
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚  
            

   ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ 
i               s  
  s ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚                    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ 

        ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉c  
   
  
    
   
  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅh     
   
  
   

̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕      ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  

e   
 
      ̸̵̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̅̏̊͆́͌̓̈́̕

e   
 
  ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕       ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕

s                        e  
          
       
   
   

      ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕      ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉ 

  ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝  
o             

u     
  
     t  
   
 
    
    
 

         
             
 o       ̸̸͚̪͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͘̕͝͝ ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉
     f   
       
   
  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ 

  ̴̵̧̡̖̥͈̭͍̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̒̐̔̏͌̌̌̈́́̉̕      
           
 m        ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ y   

     
   
  

   
          
 
    
 
  s     ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́   
  ̵̴͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̖̥͈̭͍͆́͌̓̈́̒̐̔̏͌̕t  
    
   
  
 

   
 
    
          
o        
 
 ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅm    
   
  

   ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉     
a    
  
̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕        ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ 

c   
 
        
        h  
   
   

          
   ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚      ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚           f  
         ̵̸̴̢̨̧͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̖̥͈̭͍͆́͌̓̈́̅̏̊̒̐̔̏͌̕̕ 
 o   
  
              
r    
 ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
       

      
  
   ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́      

y    
   
  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
 
̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕      ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝   

 o                 ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́     ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ

u             j    
   
 

    
 
          

u   
      ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ     ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕    

s             ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕   ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉

  t     
   
  
 

       
       
  
  

   l  
   
 
   o  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  

v   ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉     ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  

  e                   

     
   
   
  
         
m   
       e            

!       ”  

“Oh its for no one special! It’s about this girl who has a crush on this boy whose a vampire! He eats 

people’s hearts… He’s a monster… But she found intrest in him!”- said ena 

“It’s amazing! Maybe next time ill write a poem for y ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚  
   
  

       
o         ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕     u  

   ̵̸̢̨̧͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉͆́͌̓̈́̅̏̊̕  
”- I said 

“Why thank you!”- she said giggling 

- s    
  
 
   ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ 
     ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝ 
   h        e        ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚    ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ     ̸̴̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̖̥͈̭͍̅̏̊̒̐̔̏͌̕̕  ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́

    
  
 
   ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉    l     o 
   
   
   
 

 v    
  
        
       
e   
   
 

         
s     
   
 

̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉      ̵̵̧̡͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈͆́͌̓̈́̌̌̈́́̉ ̴̸̖̥͈̭͍͚̪̒̐̔̏͌̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇̕͘̕͝ 

     
   
 
     y      
   
   

     ̸̵̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̅̏̊͆́͌̓̈́̕     
o   ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕   ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕   

u    ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚        ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕ 
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ  ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕     
      
 
̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕   
       
a   
   
 
        

l   
   
       
 
  ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ   m            ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕
o       ̸͚̪̈́̌͆̿̔̔̑̀̆̇͘̕͝           

  s    
   
̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
  

            ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  
t     
   
 

   ̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̌̌̈́́̉    

     
  
  
  
      ̵̵̧̡̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫̌̌̈́́̉͆́͌̓̈́
t   
  
̷̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚̚ 
  

             ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ     

h    
    
   
   

  ̴̖̥͈̭͍̒̐̔̏͌̕  
e         
     
   

  ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚    ̵͚̤̱͈̯͕͔̙͍͕̫͆́͌̓̈́ 
 ̸̨̢̘͈͎̞̮̟̖̩̙̖͓̏̏͗̎̎̇̈̈́͝ͅ    s      a ̷̈́̂͑̾̋̎̽̚ 
   
 

   
    ̸̢̨̧̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̅̏̊̕  ̵̸̧̡̢̨̧̼͇̭͙̖̖̹̤͖͈̤̞͎̦̘̲̰͉̌̌̈́́̉̅̏̊̕   
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-The next day in the club!- 

“Hey everyone! How’s everyone doing?”- said kanade 

“Good thank you!”- said ena 

“I’m fine but where’s mafuyu?”- I asked 

-You all hear intense running through the hall- 

“I… I FINALLY ESCAPED!”- said mafuyu 

*you notice her with scars and bandages* 

-you decide not to question- 

-Congrats another average day in the club! Walking down the hall you see… a note?... A text perhaps? 

It’s spelling out the question “Nothing is real?”- 

Irregular heartbeat. Heart  palpitations. Arrhythmia. I search and search. Eyes                                        

scanning everything I can find on their symptoms. What is this? Shortness of breath?  

Chest pain?  Dizziness? No. This is all wrong Saki’s symptoms are no where this  

Simple. I’ve seen it twice now. The screams of pain. Sickeningly pale skin. Vomiting  

Blood. There is no other explanation, other than Reiner’s information was a  

complete and utter lie. 

This can’t all be coincidence. It’s not possible. I don’t know how much of this Reiner                                                

is behind. But I do know this : There is something horribly wrong with this family. 

And I accepted this invitation to become a part of it. 

I can hear Saki’s screams through the walls now. I listen helplessly. Reiner said 

That he would be with her shortly. Is he in her room now? Why is she screaming even 

Louder than before? 

*Why is this on the floor?... What is this?... Why is it right under my face…?*- you think 

-you decide not think about it..- 

-Another amazing day in the club! Would the next be even better? I hope so! The girls are great! 

Right?...- 

- You find ena! She seems deeply in thought for the book she’s reading! You go over to her- 



-The next day you walk into the club… nothing unusual but ena and mafuyu exchanging poems?... Don’t 

they hate each other’s guts? Well at least they’re getting along…” 

*Oh they’re arguing whose is better…*- you try to act surprised 

-As they read you can see their face expressions change…- 

-Mafuyu’s eyebrows furrow in frustration, meanwhile Ena smiles sadly- 

*(What’s with this language…)*-whispers  mafuyu 

“Uhm… Did you say something?”- said ena 

“Oh it’s nothing”-said mafuyu 

-Mafuyu dismissively returns the poem to the desk with one hand- 

“I guess you could say it’s fancy”- said mafuyu 

“Ah…thanks…Yours is…cute…”- said ena 

“Cute?”- said mafuyu 

“Did you completely miss the symbolism or something? It’s clearly about giving up”- said mafuyu 

“How can that be cute??”- said mafuyu 

“I-I know that! I just meant…The language I guess…I was just trying to say something nice..”- said ena 

“Eh? You mean you have to try that hard to come up with something nice to say?”- said mafuyu 

“You act as young as you look…”- said ena 

“Me? Look whose talking you wannabe edgy bitch”- said mafuyu 

“Edgy?...Sorry that my lifestyle is too much for someone your mental age to comprehend!”- said ena 

“See?? Just saying that proves my point! Most people learn to get over themselves after middle school 

you know ”- said mafuyu 

“If you want to prove anything, then stop harassing others with your sickening attitude! You think you 

can counterbalance your toxic personality just by dressing and acting cute? The only cute thing about 

you is how hard you try”- said ena 

“Whoa be careful you might cut yourself on that edge Ena! Oh my bad…You already do don’t you?- said 

mafuyu 

“D-did you just accuse me of cutting myself?? What the fuck is wrong with your head!?”-said ena 

“Yeah go on! Let him hear everything you really think! I’m sure he’ll be head over heels for you after 

this!”- said mafuyu 

“A-ah---“- said ena 

-Suddenly ena turns toward me, as if she just noticed I was standing here.- 



“H-Hey… She—She’s just trying to make me look bad…!”- said ena 

“That’s not true! She started it!”- said mafuyu 

CONGRATS THEY SAW YOU LOOKING AT THEM ARGUEING NOW IT’S YOUR FAULT…QUICK PICK ON 

WHOSE SIDE YOU ARE BEFORE IT’S TO LATE!!!!!!! 

 

 

 

 

 

WHY AREN’T YOU CHOOSI- 

“Hey… sorry for their fight! They tend to fight quite a bit heh! Don’t worry its not your fault in any 

way…”- Said…Kanade????? 

-Mafuyu comes out running…- 

-An interesting day in the club…- 

-The next day- 

“Alright…now a-pologize… ngh..”- said kanade pushing mafuyu into the club room 

“FINE”- said mafuyu 

“Hey listen… I’m sorry for bursting out yesterday…I just felt threatened…I didn’t mean to make you 

sound like that even tho its true  but yeah… I wouldn’t hurt you or the new member… 

Even tho it would have been better if it was a girl…I wouldn’t back up not before the festival atleast…I’m 

a pro you know”- said mafuyu 

“Alright I accept your apology…Isn’t that great kanade?”- said ena 

“Kanade?”- said mafuyu 

“Oh yeah! That’s great it wouldn’t be the same without you mafuyu!”- said kanade 

“Anyways what do you wanna do tod-“- Kanade get’s interrupted  

“Actually me and him have plans! We’re reading together! Aren’t you glad I got him into literature?”- 

said ena 

“Oh I was thinking… never mind what was I thinking! You guys can do whatever you want!”- said kanade 

 

*(YES)*- said ena while her eyes popping out  

Ena OR Mafuyu 



“WHAT THE HELL THIS IS SICKENIN-“- you sa- 

“Oh I was thinking… never mind what was I thinking! You guys can do whatever you want!”- said kanade 

“Great! Thanks for under standing Kanade!”- said ena 

*What the hell just happened?... Did anyone else see that? Why did Kanade repeat herself? Is this some 

déjà vu? Am I going crazy perhaps?*- you think 

“Hey Ena! What are you reading?”- I asked 

“Oh it’s one of the books I wanted to read with you! I have a strange connection to it..”- said ena 

“Yes I could tell… what is it about?”- I asked 

“It would be a rude way to introduce it without saying the title… It’s called “The portrait of Sekai”- she 

said 

“Oh… why does it have a large eye…?”- I asked   

“Heh no reason… it is only cover..!”-  She said  

“Say how about we read it together!”- She said 

“Huh sure but what is it about?”- I asked once more 

“Basically it’s about this religious camp that’s turned into a human experiment prison…all people 

trapped there have the trait that turns them into killing machines that lust for blood. 

But the facility gets even worse, they start selectively breeding people by cutting off their limbs and 

affixing them to-“- ena suddenly stops 

*strange… why did she cut off?... that’s indeed a strange amount of information for a f      
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think 

-TRIGGER WARNING : me trying to be funny. this not related in any way I’m sorry I just like thinking I’m 

funny- 

“Hey ena… how can I get you to finish the book?...”- I ask 

“Hmm ask Kanade! She has the best challenges!”- said ena 

-You go over to  Kanade- 

“How can I get ena to finish the book?...”- I ask 

“Uhm… How about if you win an arm wrestling match with… Mafuyu!”- she said 

“Huh THAT easy????”- I said 

“Yep you can come over Mafuyu! Someone finally agreed”- said Kanade 

-Heavy steps come- 

“Alright..”- said Mafuyu 



“Oh mama mia…”- what the hell are you seeing  

 

 

 

“Alright come here Cupcake” SAID MAFUYU JESUS CHRIST 

“JESUS CHRIST WHAT THE HELL”- I DON’T EVEN KNOW WHAT TO WRITE HERE HOW DID SHE GET SO 

BUFF ISN’T SHE THE SMALLEST JEEZE LOUISE  

 

-ok enough of my crappy humor                     - ( I made the emoji do u like it) 

 

-CONTINUEING THAT WAS JUST A BREAK FROM ALL THE HORROR- 

“Say… How about I go make some tea… it will get us in the mood for reading!”- said ena 

“Sure… it sounds lovely!”- I said 

“If there’s one thing that would make my reading better is a nice cup of tea! And for you of course!”- she 

said 

-I follow and watch as she retrieves a small water pitcher from the shelf—the kind with the filter inside- 

“Can you hold this for a second?”- she asks 

“Sure!” – I reply 

-She hands me the water pitcher and also fetches an electric kettle- 

“I’m going to plug this into the teacher’s desk then I’ll go get some water!”- she said 

-She walks past me and sets the kettle on the teacher’s desk- 



-I simply watch her movements. To my surprise the way she moves really contrasts her speaking 

mannerisms. Especially because of her long legs, Ena appears very elegant and methodical.- 

“Okay! May I have the water pitcher?”- she asked 

-you give her the water pitcher- 

“Thanks I’ll be right back.” – she said 

“Ah, I might as well walk with you.”- I say 

“T-that’s okay! You stay here… It won’t take long”- she said 

-pitcher in hand she run out of the classroom- 

“Ah did ena leave you again?”- asked kanade 

“No it’s not like that this time. She’s just filling up the water pitcher to make tea for us!”- I said 

“Oh okay. Sorry for misunderstanding~”- said kanade 

                            . 

                            .  

                            .   

-Ten minutes pass… Didn’t ena say it wouldn’t take long? Is something holding her up? I’m bored waiting 

for her I’ll just try and find her I guess- 

*Hmm let’s seeee the most logical place to go would be the nearest water fountain…*- I think 

-I start heading down the hallway- 

“Haah…haahh…”- ??? 

“…Haah…nngh…Hahh”- ?? 

*What’s that noise?... It’s coming from around the corner…It sounds like breathing…* - I think 

“Khhhhh----“- ??? 

-There was a sharp inhale, like someone was sucking the air through their teeth- 

* Are they in pain?* - I think quite scared 

-I reach the corner and peer around it- 

“Ena?...”- I said  

“Kya---“ – she screamed 

“Ena… Why do you have a knife… Why are your wrists bleedi- 

-This never happened?... Isn’t that Ena right there? Why are you thinking about this… You sick 

monster…- 



“Hey I’m back! Thanks for waiting patiently!”- said ena 

*Wasn’t she just cutting herself?...Am I going insane?... Whatever…* you play it off 

“Hey what kind of tea do you want?”- she asked 

“Oh anything is fine!”- I said 

“Very well!”- she said 

-You and Ena have time reading- 

-You get out a box of chocolates- 

“Hey do you want one?” – I ask 

“No it would melt in my hand and I would get the book dirty…”- she said 

-Ena gets so caught up In reading you decide to just put a piece In her mouth- 

“Hm!-“- once she noticed she was kinda surprised 

-She starts to breathe heavily… Suddenly Ena forcefully grabs my arm and jerks me on my feet-  

“Hey…My heart… My heart won’t stop pounding for you…I can’t calm down…I CAN’T FOCUS ON 

ANYTHING ANYMORE…! Can you feel it?...”- she said 

-she suddenly presses  my hand against her chest- 

“Why is this happening to me? I feel like I’m losing my mind… I can’t make it stop… It even makes me 

not want to read… I just want to… look at you…” 

-She stares so hard… Pushing her eyes so much they burst and they bleed…- 

-Suddenly Kanade arrives- 

“Now now Ena! Youre  scaring our member!” – said kanade… 

-Ena jumps off me…She runs away…- 

“Heh don’t mind her! Hope nothing weird happened!” – said kanade 

“I don’t know why but she seems very exited when she’s around you…Which shouldn’t be a problem at 

all… But when Ena gets to exited she finds a place to hide and then she cuts herself with a pocket knife. 

Isn’t that kinda messed up? She even brings a different one to school everyday… Like she has some kind 

of knife collection or something…I mean it’s not cuz she’s depressed or anything like that! I think she just 

gets some kind of high from that… You know?- said Kanade 

-What an odd day don’t you think? You go home and write your poem for tomorrow- 

-The next day- 

-You exchange poems with Mafuyu first!- 

“Yeah yeah it’s really nice… Here read mine … Don’t show it to kanade…” – she said 



“Ah… i-“- you get interrupted  

“Hey… Let’s exchange poems!”- Came Ena 

“I- uh okay!” – I  said 

“It’s… so beautiful!! Can I keep it? It has your scent… I love it I’ll frame it at home!!” – She said rather 

excitedly  

“HERE read mine! I WROTE IT JUST FOR YOUU!”- she said 

 

“ISN’T IT GREAT? It has my scent so you’ll always remember me!!!” – she said 

-Kanade walks in- 

“Okay everyone! As we know Halloween is soon! So we have to figure out the festival positions and 

what everyone is doing!”- said kanade 

“Mafuyu! Bake your amazing cupcakes! Make them super cute and Halloween themed!”- said kanade 

“Okay!!”-  replied mafuyu 

“Ena make some beautiful banners that we can hang and I’ll carve pumpkins!”- said kanade 

“Ooo sounds great but what will he do?”- asked ena 

“Uhm he can help one of us!”- said kanade 

“Who do you wanna help?”- asked kanade 

 
Ena Kanade Mafuyu 



JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE  

JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE  

JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE  

JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE  

JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE  

JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE  

JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE JUST KANADE  

 

“Yay you chose me!” – said Kanade 

“AWE COME ON YOURE CHEATING!” – said Mafuyu 

“Sorry but it’s fair”- Said Kanade 

-You go home… On your way out you see… a poem? What do all these random letters and numbers 

mean?...  

Just Kanade 

OK 



 

 

*What does this mean…*- you think 

-YOU NEVER SAW THAT POEM… this never happened…- 

 

-The next day!- 

-You walk into the girls fighting? How strange- 

“Heyy! Glad you came! Since we’re working together would Sunday work? I promise it will be very fun!”- 

said kanade 

“Are you fucking kidding me? This isn’t fair at all!” – said mafuyu 

“It is fair Mafuyu it’s what he chose – said Kanade 



“No! It’s not fair! Giving us all this work and then taking him all for yourself! What a shameful thing to 

do!”- Said Ena 

“Ena I didn’t even give you any work to do. You decided it for yourself. You’re being a little unreasonable 

here”- said kanade 

…. 

“I’m being unreasonable…? Ahahaha… Kanade I can’t believe how delusional and self-important you 

are! Pulling him away from me every single time you’re not included in something! Are you jealous!? 

Crazy!?? Or maybe you just hate yourself so much that you take it out on others? Here’s a suggestion! 

Have you considered killing yourself? It would be beneficial for your mental health!” – said Ena 

“Ena you’re scaring me a little…”- Said mafuyu 

“Mafuyu let’s just go. I don’t think she wants us around right now” – said kanade 

“SEE!??! It wasn’t very hard! All I want it to spend a little time with him! Is that so much to ask!?” – said 

mafuyu 

-Mafuyu follows Kanade and Ena to the door- 

“Hey Ena sure is something isn’t she!”- said Kanade 

-Kanade giggles as Ena pushes her out the door- 

“Finally! This is really all I ever wanted! There’s no need to spend the weekend with Kanade! Don’t listen 

to her. Just come to my house instead! The whole day… just the two of us! Doesn’t that sound 

wonderful!? Ahahahahaaha! ... Wow… there’s really something wrong with me… isn’t there?...But you 

know what? I don’t care anymore! I’ve never felt this good in my life. Just being with you is far greater 

pleasure than I could imagine! I’m addicted to you! It feels like I’m going to die here if I’m not breathing 

the same air as you! Doesn’t it feel nice to have someone care about you so much?!  To have someone 

to resolve their whole life around you… Oh but it just… Feels soooo good…But why does it feel… More 

and more like something horrible is going to happen…Maybe that’s why I tried stopping myself at 

first…But it’s too late now! The feeling is to strong! I have to tell you something! I’m madly in love with 

you! It feels like every inch of my body… every drop of blood is screaming your name! I don’t care what 

happens! I don’t care if Kanade is listening! I love you so much! I just wanna pull your skin and crawl 

inside of you!!!!! I want you all to myself! And I will be only yours! Tell me… Do you want to be my 

lover?... Do you accept my confession!!!???” – said ena 

“ I… Uh… I-I guess?” – you say not knowing how to feel…  

“Ahaha…AHAHAHAHAHA….AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!”- laughed ena like some 

sort of psycho… 

-She takes out a knife… An indeed large and sharp kitchen knife from her pocket...- 

-She violently starts stabbing her stomach… and then her heart with it…- 

-her eyes go up her head as she slowly falls to the ground… She hits her head on the metal part of the 

chair and breaks her neck- 



“WHAT KIND OF SICK SHIT IS THIS”- you yell… you’re full of fear… another person you knew died… right 
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... 

-You stay in the club room with ena’s dead body… You stare at it with shock… You stayed there the 

whole weekend...- 

“Alright it’s Halloween festival time!”- Said Mafuyu 

-She enters and sees you- 

“Wow you got here before me? I thought I was pretty ea-… EYAH!!!! 

AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”- shouts Mafuyu trying to suppress the urge to 

vomit and failing… She vomits in her arms… Some vomit falls on the floor… Mafuyu runs away 

“I’m here! Hey did something happen? I saw Mafuyu running away full of vomit…Oh….Oh…Ahahaha well 

that’s a shame! Wait were you here the entire weekend? Oh jeez… I didn’t realize the script was broken 

this badly…I’m super sorry! It must’ve been pretty boring… I’ll make it up to you… just give me a 

second…” – said kanade 

-She deletes Ena’s character file- 

“Hold on please! This might take a while… But before I continue let me have one of Mafuyu’s cupcake. 

These are seriously just the best! I just have to take the chance to have one for the last time! Since you 

know they’ll stop existing and everything!”- Said Kanade while taking a cute little ghost cupcake 

“Oh sorry that was impolite! Would you like one? No? Why are you just staring at me?? Are you okay? 

Oh well don’t worry all of our problems will be solved! - said Kanade while munching the cute little 

cupcake 

“Let me actually finish this cupcake! It’s so good… A shame! It’s okay! We won’t need them to be 

happy!”- said kanade 

-You just stare in shock- 

“Okay! Excuse my manners of just taking one! I was quite hungry and they are sooo tasty! Now let me 

continue.”- Said Kanade 

-She deletes Mafuyu’s character file- 

. 

. 

. 

“Uh… Can you hear me? Is it working? Oh! There you are!”- Said Kanade 

“Um… Where are we?... Where are the other girls?...”- I ask 

“What other girls?? From now on it will be just me and you together in this classroom in the sky!”- said 

kanade 

“I-…”- You don’t know how to respond 



“It will be fun! You and me! Together forever! And ever… and ever… 

F 

O 

R 

E 

V 

E 

R”-  said kanade 

“I…why? … “ – you ask 

“Why not? I am the perfect girl known to mankind! Unless you liked one of them more… I would try to 

erase your memory of them but you’re actually real! They were just fictional characters…”- said Kanade 

“What…”- you asked… 

“Oh… That thick skull of yours… Nothing gets in it or out it! I’ve been self aware this whole time…I knew I 

was in a text! I know there’s someone behind the screen… reading…!”- said kanade 

“Oh…”-  you said 

“Tell me… we should get to know each other more! Is your name really insert.game.name ? Your 

computer files say different! It says you go by the name Main Protagonist ! Is it true? Or is this a lie as 

well?”- asked Kanade 

“I uhm… Yes… That is my real name!”- you said 

“I need your help… Not the “you” or whatever you wanna call him in the text… I mean the real you… The 

one reading this text…This is a cry for help… I know the girls in the club were just fictions and they never 

existed… But they were still my friends… Once u became self aware I started messing with their files… 

Don’t start thinking I’m the bad guy though! I hoped by messing with their files making them remember 

all the times we had in our past life would change them… Make them remember… I know you can’t see 

me but neither can i… But you can definitely here… I know you’ve been watching us for a while…But I’m 

guessing if you could you would already put a stop to this if you could…I mean I know your not evil or 

anything because you helped me so much and I should really thank you for that…Everyone else is 

dead…You perhaps already know this.. But it doesn’t have to be this way does it? There’s a lot of stuff I 

can’t and probably won’t understand… But I definitely know this isn’t my only story… And I think 

everyone else has experienced the same thing now. Some kind of déjà vu? It’s the third eye… isn’t it?...I 

think you can go back tho! To help them all remember the time we had…If they know ahead of time 

they should know how to stop it…! If they had just remembered the time they spent with me in the 

other worlds… they should remember what I told them… Yeah! I think this might be possible! It’s time to 

be damn hero! 

2022!” – said Kanade.. 



“But! Before you try to make them remember what happened! Let me wish you a very happy…. 

HALLOWEEN!!!!!!! Now go! Be a hero!”- said kanade… 

-This was the last conversation you had in the club…- 

 

            -END- 

  
            Story written by: Ana Krsteva VII-2 OOU ,,Blaze Koneski” Veles 

 

                                          -PLEASE READ!!!-            

*NONE OF THE POEMS USED WERE MINE! THEY FIT THE STORY SO THEY WERE 

USED! FULL CREDITS TO “Team Salvato”!    

*INCASE THE POEMS WANT TO BE DECODED PLEASE DECODE THEM THROUGH  

THE TEXTS FULL OF LETTERS AND NUMBER ARE WRITTEN IN Base64! IF WANTED 

TO READ WHAT THE POEM SAYS TRANSLATE IT THROUGH A BASE64 DECODER! 

I do not support any of this kind of activity in real life.                                                                                                    


