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“And what were you thinking of putting in the fan book?”

When the conversation turned to Toya at the
editorial meeting, he looked up. That summer, Hodaka’s
new novel, Chrysalis, would go on sale to complete the
trilogy that began with Emergence.

When Toya told his boss Makihara about Hodaka's

plan to make Emergence into a trilogy, Makihara had
become suddenly motivated and suggested that they make
a fan book for the completion of the trilogy.

R A A RSO
Toya Sakurai is starting fresh in a new apartment,
now enticingly closer to his lover, Kai Hodaka.
When he invites his lover to come visit, he realizes
the benefits of living so much closer. But when
Toya’s publishing company decides to put out a fan
book on Kai Hodaka, Toya is shocked to learn just
how little he knows about his lover after two years!

Also included: a collection of short stories with
deeper insight on our favorite guilty pair! Toya
spends a love-burning weekend with Hodaka in
Hayama after the torturously written Emergence.
Then, six months into their riotous relationship,
Hodaka shows just what he’s willing to do to make
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~Precious Love~
Chapter One

Halfway through the night, the sound of
crashing waves woke Toya Sakurai from a pleasant
sleep. He was in a soft bed he didn’t recognize,
surrounded by the feeling of smooth sheets on his skin.
The bed was much too comfortable to be the one in his
tiny apartment. So where was he?

Toya noticed a dull ache in his body, and retraced
his hazy memory until he remembered that he was at
Kai Hodaka’s summer house in Hayama. Hodaka was
a famous mystery writer and Toya was his editor. Toya
had originally come to pick up a new manuscript, called
Emergence, but had ended up staying the night.

loya groped around the bed with his right hand,
but the warm body he expected to find beside him was
gone.

“Mister Hodaka?”” Toya called out hesitantly, but
only the sound of waves crashing and retreating beat
against his ears. There was no answer. The wind rustled
through the trees, making them tap against the window.

When Toya lowered his bare feet to the old
wooden floor, it creaked loudly. He flinched at the touch
of cold wood, and that, combined with the cold night air
on his naked skin, forced him to grab a bathrobe hanging
over a chair. Otherwise, the freezing winter air would
chill him to the bone.




10 Katsura lzumi

e 1 A0

There was still no answer.

Kai Hodaka was Toya’s favorite author and had
been for many years. Hodaka was the main reason Toya
had started working in publishing. But Hodaka was

~ capricious and arrogant, and for their first assignment

together, he had demanded the use of Toya’s body in

exchange for a new manuscript. That had been the start ;';

of a twisted physical relationship between them.

At first Toya had been able to convince himself to
g0 along with it as part of his job, and as a way to get a
new novel from his favorite author. But he had gradually
lost heart in the relationship. Once he’d reached his
limits, Toya had resigned as Hodaka’s editor.

But for some reason, Hodaka had told Makihara,
loya’s replacement, that he wouldn’t submit his
manuscript to anyone but Toya. So Toya had gone to
Hodaka’s summer home to retrieve it. He had intended
it to be his last contact with Hodaka, but instead he
had found the end of his one-sided love when Hodaka
confessed to him. Toya had spent SO much time in pain
that he wanted to be with Hodaka no matter what, to feel
the warmth of the man’s body.

Restless, Toya left the room and walked barefoot
down the hall. He didn’t want to insult the owner, but
there was something eerie about the old mansion, and
Toya didn’t want to be left alone. |

He walked past a countless number of doors
before spotting a faint light spilling out from under one

of them. The building was so old that its parts no longer
fit together snugly. The door was shut, but Toya’s unease

The Guilty-Forsaken : 11

at being left by himself beat out his reluctance and he

turned the knob without even knocking.

e 1 ol

Hodaka was there.

The library’s desk faced away from the door, but
Hodaka was turned in his chair so that Toya could see
him 1n profile. Solitude wafted off of the man palpably
as he gazed vacantly out the window. There was nothing
to see outside but an expansive emptiness.

Sl

Toya called to him once again and Hodaka turned
slowly to look at him.

“Oh, Toya. Is something wrong?”’

The man’s beautiful voice touched Toya’s ears. It
was deep and sensual, and had a mysterious power that
took its listeners prisoner.

“I woke up and...you weren’t there.”

“Come here.” _

The man’s voice practically dripped from the air
as he bid Toya closer and Toya obeyed. '

Kai Hodaka: the most popular mystery author
of his generation. He had dominated Toya’s body _
shamelessly and then taken hold of his spirit as well.

It was easy to do, since Hodaka was gorgeous,

- with his sloping eyes, jet-black hair, and long nose. His

features were completely unlike Toya’s face, which was
almost feminine in its gentleness. Hodaka looked like
the thirty-five year-old man he was, while Toya was left
feeling foolish for comparing himself to such a man.
“Why are you barefoot? You’ll catch a cold.”
When Hodaka showed Toya the merest glimpse of
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kindness, it made Toya’s heart ache with joy.
Was it just a dream?

That thought sparked in Toya an impulse to make

sure that 1t was reality.

“Will you warm me up?”

Hodaka smirked and touched Toya’s cheek, gazing
down at him. “Earlier wasn’t enough for you?”

“Nowhere near enough,” Toya whispered
cloyingly, wrapping his arms around Hodaka’s neck.

Toya had waited a long time before saying “I :'

love you.” When he had finally reached the limits
of his endurance, he’d tried to distance himself from
Hodaka by resigning as his editor. He had even faced the
possibility that they would never see each other again.
But things were finally different.
[f he was going to be with Hodaka, he wanted

to be sure. He had become so greedy, enflamed by his :-j

- limitless passion.

“Sir—> |

Toya pressed his lips to Hodaka’s, begging for
a kiss, and got what he wanted. The kiss deepened
immediately as Hodaka explored the sensitive flesh
1nside Toya’s mouth, making Toya moan.

“Nngh—"

When Hodaka pulled his lips away with obvious
reluctance, a line of saliva shimmered from his mouth,

as 1f he were trying to stay connected through the
emptiness.

“Warmer?”
Toya stared at Hodaka with glistening,

uncomprehending eyes. The man chuckled and kissed
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Toya’s forehead.
“Your good-night kiss.”
“What?”

“If you stay out like this, you’ll catch a cold. Get

" back to bed.”

Toya didn’t want to be pushed away. Even after
they had shared their feelings for each another, he was
still insecure. If he relaxed, he felt like he would be
sucked 1nto an abyss.

Toya had no confidence that he would be able
to keep hold of Hodaka. So he didn’t care if he used

his looks, or his body, or anything else. If Hodaka was

attracted to something, Toya would use that to keep hold
of him. Their love was like a thick swamp, impossible
to climb out of, and Toya wanted to pull Hodaka down
into it, too. |

“I’m going back to Tokyo tomorrow. So tonight—"

Toya wanted to lie in Hodaka’s arms. The
thought made heat swell through his body, stretching
him painfully tight. Each time Toya tasted that sweet
intoxication, he knew that it would break him. The
tempests that Hodaka invoked in him would break him
and scatter the fragments to the wind. |

“Then shouldn’t you get some sleep?”’

“No—I want to be with you,” Toya said, kissing
Hodaka’s neck. ,

Each time he asked Hodaka to be with him, it was
like something inside Toya crumbled. But even though
this sensation threatened to overwhelm him, he couldn’t
leave.

“I want you to keep me warm. So I don’t catch a
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cold,” Toya said. His responsibilities had ended when
he picked up the manuscript. So he forgot about work
and planned on indulging himself in his feelings tor
Hodaka. '

But he yearned for the heart of the man who
loved him——the most important thing of all—and risked
his own heart to pursue that. Though Toya had gotten

Hodaka, he was still driven by a need to assure himselt
of his success, and so he was left offering the only thing

he could: sex.

“Try to convince me using your dirtiest tricks,”
Hodaka said, making Toya’s cheeks flush with shame
“If you tell me exactly what you want, I 11 do it to you.”

Hodaka always did that, passing the choice on to
Toya. But it was just a show: Toya really had no choice |
at all. It was nothing more than a line In the game to

make things more fun.

Hodaka’s voice was deep as he pressed Toya for |
an answer, sending a shudder through Toya’s senses to |
the point where he couldn’t think straight. He sat on |

Hodaka’s knees, as if to envelope him.

“Do it. Please,” Toya said.
“Do what?”

“I want you...to do everything, sir.”

Hodaka pulled up the hem of Toya’s robe so he

could trail his fingers over Toya’s thigh. Toya wasn’t -
wearing any underwear, so Hodaka’s caress traced

directly over his lower body until, ﬁnally, he wrapped

his fingers around Toya’s penis.
“Nngh!”
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“When you act like this, it makes me never want
to let you go.”

Hodaka’s words were like sweet nothings: Toya
couldn’t be sure how true they were.

“Which do you like better when 1 touch here, or
in the back?”

Hodaka’ s_laughing voice tickled in Toya’s ears.
He couldn’t speak—it was like he was under a curse. He
had become a creature only capable of feeling pleasure.

“Ah! Ah—nngh!”

They were still only at the level of light caresses,
but Toya’s body was already filled with heat. He felt
ashamed of how his body responded, but he was SO
accustomed to Hodaka’s touch that his body aeted
quickly and easily.

“Which do you want“? Hodaka asked.

“I want...both...

It was too much for Toya even when a dry finger
began to explore between his cheeks, twitching with
passion already. Ecstasy radiated out from that point,
making thought and ratlonahty and everything else
disappear.

“You’re squeezing me so hard. You want it bad,
huh?” '

[t was unbearable to be taunted like that.
“Nngh—ah!”
“Is this hard for you? Just a second.”

Hodaka needed something to make the penetration

easier. He tried nudging Toya off his lap, but Toya shook
his head. -

“No—it’s fine. I’'m all right—"
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“Toya.”

Hodaka’s voice was reassuring, but Toya was not
going to move. He didn’t want to waste one minute or
even one second. He wanted to be connected to Hodaka
as long as possible.

“Put 1t in!”

Toya knew he was saying dirty, shameful things,
but he pleaded for it anyway. There had been almost no
foreplay, but his body was already so hotly excited. He
pressed himself against Hodaka, begging for more.

“There’s no reasoning with you,” Hodaka said.

“Y-you...” Toya growled. Hodaka was impossible.
He had told Toya to convince him, and so Toya had. His
body was already loose, and so wet it felt like he would
shatter at the first touch. .

“This is my fault? Don’t try and shift the blame,”
Hodaka said. ' |

“I’m still wet...from before. It’s okay.”

Toya didn’t know if that was true or not. But if he
didn’t say that, he would only get more impatient with
Hodaka’s games.

“If you’re desperate enough to say that, let’s find

Suddenly, Hodaka lifted Toya.up and laid him
down on the desk. He bent Toya’s body in half and
spread his legs wide, exposing him to his gaze.

“Don’t look at me!”

Toya’s cheeks burned with embarrassment. The
part of his body that had been exposed was voracious,
twitching and eager to swallow Hodaka up. It was a part
of Toya’s own body, but he couldn’t control it.

out.
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“You want me, don’t you? Then show me the
proof.” Hodaka took his hands off of Toya’s legs and

 murmured, “Tell me how much you want me. Pull it
. open for me.” '

Toya must have been under a spell for there was

~ a mysterious power in that profound, incredible voice.
Toya didn’t want to do something so lewd, but he
' couldn’t disobey Hodaka’s voice.

With his knees at his chest, Toya reached down
with both hands to spread open the shallow flesh of
his buttocks, but his eyes filled with tears as he tried to

perform the perverse act.

“Does it hurt?” Hodaka asked.

Toya nodded obediently. He had no way to express
why it was painful. He was just like an animal.

“But you want me to do you anyway?”

“Mm—" Unable to speak, Toya bit down firmly
on his lip. ,

_ “These are the only times that you’re good and

obedient,” Hodaka chuckled slightly. “It’s cute.”

Toya felt something hot push against him and he

.~ gasped reflexively. In the same moment, he felt his lover

push into him.

EEAh!!"J
Riclay U
“Nn—nngh.”

Toya couldn’t speak. He had gotten used to it
~ before, but when Hodaka buried himself in Toya’s body,

- it still caused some pain. |

“Do you want me to stop?” Hodaka asked.

Toya wriggled, and the rough sensation of the
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man rubbing over the sensitive walls inside his body
transformed into pleasure. It excited Toya so much that
he felt it would drive him crazy.

“I-I’m fine!™ X

The desk pressed hard against Toya’s back, and
the robe rubbed painfully over his skin. But when he
imagined Hodaka reaching far into his body, he couldn’t
restrain his impatience for more. |

“Ungh!”

It still wasn’t enough. Toya wanted Hodaka even
deeper. He wanted Hodaka to conquer him to the deepest
point, to go further than even he believed possible.

“Toya.” |

The man’s gentle, almost hoarse whisper reached
Toya’s ears and Hodaka pressed his body forward,
searching Toya out.

“Ah!”

Hodaka moved even further inside, grinding into
Toya’s flesh and making Toya gasp. loya had thought
he was prepared, but when the sensation finally hit, his
body trembled with the fear of pain. ~

“If it hurts, you need to relax,” Hodaka said.

“No, I—I can’t! Ah! Nngh!”

“You don’t want to get hurt, do you?”

“No...no! Don’t stop!™

t hurt and Toya was afraid, but he didn’t want to
let Hodaka go. He stopped Hodaka as he was beginning
to pull out and wrapped his legs around the man’s waist
so he couldn’t escape. '

Hodaka caressed Toya’s thighs with his palm, L
cradling the flesh. He forced more fluid from loya as he e

e ey
e
& e =
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touched his penis, making it tremble beautifully. Toya’s
penis, wet with anticipation, rubbed against his belly,
threatening to burst at any moment. That light touch
made his body convulse and Hodaka tightened his orip.

“Wait—not yet!” Toya cried.

“I'm barely touching you and you’re dripping
everywhere. You like being violated that much?”

"I love 1t,” Toya answered rapturously.

Hodaka chuckled and whispered back.
“Degenerate.” |

“Nngh—ahh!” |
loya climaxed after only the lightest pressure on

his penis. His fluids wet Hodaka’s shirt and dirtied his
own belly.

“It’'s so thin. But you still want me anyway?”

Hodaka asked as he drove forward, penetrating even
deeper. |

“Ah—agh! Nngh! Mister...Hodaka...”

With his body bent in two, painfully allowing
Hodaka to invade his body, Toya felt himself shaking
shamefully with the combination of lust and joy.

“Tell me how you want it,” Hodaka demanded.

“F—" Toya’s voice was hoarse and he couldn’t
say 1it.

CiToya'ﬂﬁ

~ The man’s sweet, encouraging voice led Toya to
open his mouth and try again.

THillmeup...”

loya’s voice wavered as lust mixed seamlessly
with his words. Hodaka only smiled adoringly at him.

“How?” he asked, pressing a kiss to Toya’s
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~ temple. Toya felt his body being lifted up higher, the
. angle made sharper.

“Inside...go deeper. With your—"

Where Hodaka was already inside and Toya
twitched to keep him there. He wanted to know that he
belonged to Hodaka. He wanted to feel him inside.
“You want me to be mean?”’ Hodaka asked
Toya nodded again and again, led on by that cruel
voice. '

“Do it. Take me,” Toya begged, as saliva flowed
from his mouth. He had forgotten even to swallow. _

' Until he’d met Hodaka, he had never known about

the debauched side of his personality. Before, he would

" have said he had a low sex drive, that he could live
 without sex. But now, he wanted Hodaka, wanted to feel
him, was terrified that Hodaka might leave. Toya didn’t

care if that meant he was broken, as long as he was with

" Hodaka. He didn’t even care if Hodaka was the one who
~ broke him. |

“All right,” Hodaka whispered kindly. He thrust

f foughly into Toya’s body. His shaft pushed far insid§ jche
- tight flesh and Toya rocked his hips obscenely, inviting
~ him further inside.

Toya heard the sloppy noise his body made as

" Hodaka thrust into his wet flesh and shook his head in
~ shame again and again. But Toya’s lewdly trembling
body clung to Hodaka despite itself, holding Hodaka

. inside so that Toya could sate his desire.

~ “Is 1t that good?” Wil
“Yes. Yes—so good,” Toya nodded emphatically.
“Looks like it. You’re holding me as tight as an
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Even though it didn’t hurt,
Toya’s eyes and rolled down hjs

blank. His body trembled In way

_ €s and, unable to tgke
4y more, fluid poured oyt of him

Y a haze of pleagyre and
~ he could barely '
only utter that g

ntences. He coyld
mple plea, sobbin

g, He wanted Hodaka
body, with j;. flesh.

- lover in the €ye the next day.

Chapter Two

Toya’s body felt heavy and |a
- he woke up, much Iater that m

- 1n his hips told a clear

zy the second time

orning. The dull ache
story of his activitjes

eling he’d begged outrageously since

' his body was always so shameless with Hodaka.
i Toya found h;

everything and just g0 along with al] the perversities he
did with Hodaka.

The problems came afterward: the following
morning

Toya said, pyt was too
d happened the night before,
a simple, “g00d morning.”
the first time he had slept with
had never imagined that the day would
would be too embarrassed to look his

* embarrassed aboyt what ha
 tosay anything more than
B of course, 1t wasn’t
~ Hodaka, byt he

‘come when he
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something to eat?” Hodaka asked.

“No, I can at least make a salad.”

“A salad?”

Toya looked up at Hodaka and felt a ticklish
~ sensation in his belly. The man wrote such incredible
novels and looked so stylish, but he was incompetent
at daily life. When it came to cooking, he could barely
even manage a salad. But, in spite of that, whenever
Toya stayed the night, Hodaka always wanted to cook
something. The first time Toya had seen one of Hodaka’s
salads, he had laughed out loud.

“You must be hungry,” Hodaka said.

Fam.

“Then rest a little longer while I make breakfast.
You still look a bit weak.”

Hodaka left the room, leaving Toya alone. Toya
looked at a clock and saw it was past ten o’clock.
Normally, he would be awake and getting ready to
g0 to work at this hour. Thinking that, Toya suddenly
remembered his reason for going to Hayama, to pick up
Hodaka’s new manuscript! '

' Not only had he wanted Hodaka so badly that

he’d made a desperate confession of his feelings, he had

forgotten all about his job and enticed the man into bed
‘rather than go straight home.

What am I going to do now? _

That was all Toya could think. He wasn’t stron
enough to take a professional tone with Hodaka when
he went downstairs. But the reason he had come was for
the new manuscript. The work that he had never stopped
yearning for, that he believed he could trade his body
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and his pride to obtain. .

What sort of world had Hodaka created in his
latest novel? |

These thoughts gradually made Toya frantic. He

" needed to read it as soon as possible. He needed to
. experience the unique world that Hodaka had created.

Toya was the only person who could read the

" manuscript before anyone else. He had been a huge fan
 of Kai Hodaka since his days as a student, and because

" he was the man’s editor, he would be the very first
‘person to read the new novel, Emergence.

Toya had been forced to swallow so much of his

~ pride to get this far, but it had been necessary to deal
- with Hodaka through a mask of professionalism.

Toya got up, careful with his sore body, and went

" into the guest bathroom to wash his face. The suit Toya
" had worn the night before was hanging neatly on a

~ hanger. He also saw a sweater and stonewashed jeans
| draped on a chair next to the bed.

Toya took that as a sign that the clothes were

~ meant for him, so he dressed himself in the borrowed
* clothes. Hodaka didn’t come to the house very often, but
 the spare clothes were still clean and smelled of sunlight.

~ They were one size too big for loya—so they probably
~ belonged to Hodaka.

“Aren’t you going to eat?”’
Oh] Yes! i
Hodaka called to Toya, opening the door once

more, and Toya stood up hurriedly. He was used to their
- bedroom play, but his hips still ached dully.

“If you can’t move, I can bring it in to you.”
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"I mtine.

Toya put a smile on his face and went out into the
hall ahead of Hodaka, trying to convince him that he
wasn’t sore. Hodaka didn’t seem like the sort of person
to deliberately misconstrue things, but loya didn’t want
Hodaka to think that anything was out of the ordinary.

The breakfast nook was as well maintained as the
rest of the house, and something that looked like brunch
was set out on a round table. The menu was coffee,
salad, blackened toast, and...

{3l #\What’s this?” _

Toya pointed hesitantly at a plate that offered an
unsightly mass. Hodaka cast a glance at it. “I tried to
cook some eggs in the microwave.”

Hodaka’s answer was completely calm, even
though the eggs had exploded into a mess from the
microwave. Toya couldn’t dredge up the lie to say the
eggs looked delicious, even 1o be polite. Nor could he
scold Hodaka about the danger of cooking eggs mn a
microwave. All he could do was sit down at the table
and stare at the food in front of him.

“Try some,” Hodaka said.

“All right,” Toya said and picked up a fork to take
an experimental bite of the eggs. But he clamped his
mouth shut at the bizarre taste.

“What do you think?”

“It’s...interesting.”

“ see.” |

Toya wasn’t sure how Hodaka had taken his
response. All Hodaka did was shrug his shoulders

slightly—and that was their only conversation during
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the meal as Toya tried to finish the salad and eggs.

- Toya felt eyes on him again and again, and every
time he looked up, he met Hodaka’s gaze resting steadily
on him. The thought of the man’s eyes on him sent a

melting sort of thrill through his body. He remembered

the sound of Hodaka’s voice when he’d whispered “I

love you,” and it made him happy.
He doesn t look like he s going to mention it.
After what happened yesterday, Toya was hesitant
to bring up the subject of the manuscript. He thought it
would be too awkward and would make Hodaka resent

- him. He felt like he was at a disadvantage, since he had
- seduced Hodaka. '

He wanted the manuscript, but if he brought it up,

.'_t:he trip would just go back to being about business. He
‘was reluctant to put an end to their time together, so he

decided to wait until after they ate to bring it up.
- When Toya finished eating, his heart was still

. :muddled. But he buckled down, tried to forget about the
| ldaybefore and got ready to discuss work as they cleared
- away the dishes and Hodaka started making coftee.

“Sir?” Toya began, “I’m sorry for the way I

* behaved yesterday.”

“What do you mean?”’
“I came here on business, but then I put my

’=fp;ersonal feelings first.”

“Ah.” Hodaka nodded, seeming uninterested.

~You don’t need to apologize for that.”

“Maybe not, but...I should have tended to

busmess first,” Toya cut himself off suddenly, feeling
) -,31''rll:Jarrassed,,E and then looked up. “If 1t’s all right, I'd
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like to take care of that now.”

“Go ahead.”

“Do you think you could get your new manuscript
to me soon?”’

“That again?”

Hodaka’s response was completely uninterested.

“I do need to get back to the office,” Toya said,
feeling a piercing pain shoot through his heart. He didn’t
want to leave Hodaka and go back to his office at all. He
wished he could stay with him forever.

“That’s true. I'll think about it,” Hodaka sald
indifferently, draining his coftee.

He would think about 1t...?

The moment Toya heard those words, his mind
went white. He didn’t have time to share a leisurely
brunch with Hodaka. They had to publish his new book
by March. That was the whole reason Toya had come
here.

Toya had gone straight to bed the night before
without checking his cell phone for messages, but the
assistant editor Makihara might have called him to
find out how things had gone. If Toya were in a more
remote area, he could make the excuse that his phone
had no reception, but that wouldn’t work since he was
in Hayama.

Normally, the file would have been sent by e-
mail, but Hodaka had refused to submit the manuscript
to anyone but Toya. Makihara had been worried about
how things were going with them, and he would want to
know 1f Toya had managed to get the manuscript or not.

Toya also considered that 1f he went back to the
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office without the manuscfipt everyone would think that
- he had been skipping out on work. Toya had such pride

in his job that he wanted to avoid anything that might

- affect his performance reviews.

“"Do you think you could give it to me today?”

- Toya asked, but just then, his telephone rang, interrupting
g chem “Excuse me. Let’s talk about it in a minute.”

Toya stood up, and Hodaka just nodded.

“Hello, Mister Makihara?”

Toya was embarrassed to take a business call in
iont of Hodaka, so he went into the bathroom to talk to

i akihara.

“Hey, what’s going on? I didn’t hear from you

! tl'.i:.l,yesterday, so I was starting to wonder.”

Just as Toya had expected, Makihara had left

”ﬁ.f_;fmot only a text message on his phone, but also three

-""r-'_-;;:@ESsages on his voicemail trying to find out what had
happened.

“I'm sorry, things were really busy. Mister Hodaka

& ';Ifsays he still can’t turn in the manuscript.”

“Senously‘? The dlsappomtment in Makihara’s

i'_-;-::;fg.;_z-:;':%talce was blatant.

“It seems there are some sections of the book that

. I'I,i;_i._,__ﬁff'e considers problematic.”

It was a feeble lie.
- It he said that Hodaka had lost any desire to submit

| the manuscript, he would need to tell Makihara what had
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happened, so Toya just avoided the topic altogether.

“How strange. You can’t do anything to get it from
him?”

“I think it’s ready for submission, but...it will
 be difficult. Anyway, I should be at the office this
afternoon.” '

Toya didn’t want to upset Hodaka any more than
he already had, so he brought his conversation to an end.
Hodaka had already seemed in a bad mood betore the
call, as though he was being deliberately difficult. The
atmosphere was tense, and Toya didn’t feel like he could
discuss the manuscript.

Maybe he was just being petty. But Hodaka had
said he would give Toya the manuscript. That was why
he had left work early and come all the way out to
Hayama. And then for Hodaka to tell Toya he wouldn’t
give him the manuscript—there was no way Toya could
accept that as a professional, even though it was Toya
who had confessed his feelings to Hodaka and mixed
professional and personal issues on this business trip.

As if that weren’t enough, Toya knew that 1if 1t
weren’t for work, he would stay for days with Hodaka.
But he was a professional, so he had to put his duty first.
He had to stand up to Hodaka from time to time.

Gentle Toya was the type of person who kept
his stress bundled up inside and exercised strong self-
control. He had almost never confronted anyone out of
anger, but that didn’t mean he didn’t get angry.

He wanted to tell himself, don t hesitate; just do
‘what needs to be done. '
But if he said that now, he sensed that it would

The Guilty-Forsaken 0y

only result in Hodaka not giving him the manuscript.
- Even though Hodaka had demanded that Toya come
" to him before he would hand the manuscript over, it
seemed uncharacteristically petty of Hodaka to do that.

_ Hodaka would never lie so horribly and say that
" he had finished the manuscript when he hadn’t. But after

their conversation, Toya began to have doubts.

“Toya, do you feel all right?”

o When Toya heard Hodaka speak up, he hurriedly
- pushed the button on his cell phone to end the call.
‘Makihara may have been very open-minded, but Toya
- couldn’t reveal his relationship with Hodaka to anyone.
- If Makihara heard Hodaka speaking to him so familiarly,
~ it would expose everythmg

' “Yes, I’'m coming.”

e  He pushed the cell phone into his pocket and
“hurried out of the bathroom to see that Hodaka seemed
,.f"{tl be in a better mood than earlier. He looked at Toya
_ .fféiand smiled.
- “It’sanice day. How about we go out? You haven’t
saen the sea yet, have you?”

i “Huh?

~ “OrIcould show you my theater.”

- Both of those suggestions sounded good to Toya.
'fd ‘most 1mp0rtant1y, they Would let him stay with

" anted so badly, was being dangled in front of s eyes.
~ What’s wrong? Are you sure you’re all right?”
- Hodaka asked.

| was just thinking about the
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“T¢’s all finished. You don’t need to worry about it

When Toya heard that, he fell silent. If Hodaka
acknowledged that the manuscript was finished, that just
made everything worse. Why wouldn’t Hodaka give 1t
to him? '

“Are you being mean?” Toya asked.

“What?”

The words were out of Toya’s mouth before he

realized it, and he shook his head quickly.
' “Nothing.”

Toya walked up to a window and casually pulled
aside its lace curtain. Sunlight came pouring 1n. There
were a lot of evergreens in the garden, making it look
lush, like a forest. The place was simply 100 luxuriant.
Toya felt as if he would forget the passage of time.
Maybe that was why Hodaka couldn’t understand Toya’s
impatience for the manuscript. The house was protected
from the normal flow of time. _

“Let’s go to the theater, then,” Hodaka said.

“But— ' _

It went against Toya’s desire not to budge an inch
until Hodaka gave him the manuscript, but he could
only follow where Hodaka led him. When Toya nodded
reluctantly, he thought he could see Hodaka relaxing.

The theater was underground and made of
concrete, which kept the room freezing cold. There
seemed to be a heater, but it couldn’t keep up with the
cold, so Toya shivered uncontrollably.

Hodaka looked at him and murmured, “Are you
cold?” He laid an arm around Toya’s shoulders.

' “Aren’t you cold, to0?”
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“I didn’t really notice.”
~ Insome ways, Hodaka could be much more obtuse
than other people. For instance, did he not see that Toya
was growing ever more impatient to read his manuscript?
Toya wanted it so badly he could have died. '

.~ Toya sat down in one of the seats in the cramped
room and Hodaka started fiddling with a machine.
‘Finally, a monochrome image was projected onto the
screen. It was Waterloo Bridge, a wartime romance
‘movie. Toya felt himself getting sucked into the movie

- pefore Hodaka had even sat down beside him. Toya

stared at the screen, mesmerized, and beside him

Hodaka sighed.

e “What 1s 1t?” Toya spoke in a whisper, as if he
‘were in a movie theater. | -
8 lt'sno fun if you only pay attention to the movie,”
Hodaka answered.
i Toya thought that 1f that was the case, then Hodaka
shouldn’t have suggested a movie. He looked over at

| Hadaka, a little annoyed at having his appreciation of
~ the movie interrupted, but the man was smiling.

“Don’t worry about it, just watch the movie.”
.~ “But you just said—"
e 1t’s fine.”
L Hodaka pressed his lips to Toya’s cheek and
then to his lips. Toya soon forgot all about the movie
ad wrapped his arms around Hodaka’s neck; reveling
In kisses that were more than a match for the tender

| __a.nce playing out on the screen before them.
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When the movie ended, Toya didn’t really
remember any of the story. It was almost afternoon and
his deadline was fast approaching. He had worked out
his route and the time it would take to get from there
to Tokyo, so when Toya returned to the hvmg room he
opened his mouth to speak halfheartedly.

whdms,
“Do you know how to play chess?”” Hodaka asked

suddenly, and Toya’s eyes widened.

“Chess, sir?”

“You don’t know it?”

“No, I know what it 1s, but..
so sudden that Toya was at a loss.
“What are the rules?”

“I can’t list them.” _

“Pertect. You’ll pick it up faster in a real game. I’1l
g0 get a board.”

“What? Hold on—" Toya shouted, not wanting to
be forced into a chess game. He wanted to get his hands
on Hodaka’s manuscript. Even though Toya was tolerant
to a fault, he was beginning to get annoyed from the
constant teasing. He had gone there for business.

“From now on, we can enjoy things together.”

From® now on? Was Hodaka planning on
holding Toya hostage forever with the promise of the
manuscript? -

“There’s some wind now, so we’ll take a walk this
evening. That leaves time for chess now.”

“But [

Hodaka chuckled as Toya trailed off.

“You have some other plans?”

. The suggestion was

\
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loya had too many other plans to count. Even
80, he shook his head in resignation, figuring that he

. shouldn t upset Hodaka any further.

It Toya didn’t have any obligations, the talk of

chess and evening walks would be much more attractive.

But he didn’t have time to get lost in a dream world. He
had to get Hodaka’s manuscript. Toya had to keep that
goal foremost in his mind, but he had begun to realize
that Hodaka was keeping his manuscript on purpose.
Why was he doing something so immature?
. Toya learned the basics of chess over two long

,thours occasionally punctuated by a sharp pain in
~ his stomach. He was truly reachmg the lumts of his

patience.
- “Would you like some tea?”

)  “You’re going to make tea?”

iiYeS 25

. Unlike at his home in Tokyo, Hodaka had no maid
m Hayama. The housekeeper only came to help when
he stayed, but even that was only twice a day, in the

normng and evening, so Hodaka still had to take care

~ of the little details himself, It seemed very inconvenient,

“and that put silly ideas into loya’s head, like coming
' .I--here to help Hodaka when he had time off

“Ill make it,” Toya offered. Hodaka was so

‘clumsy he might actually burn himself if he tried to

lake the tea.
i “1f you 1n81st s
Just then, the cell phone in Toya’s pocket vibrated

| to announce a new text message. Toya went into the
-g:;,._:-ltchen and quickly checked it. It was a short message
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from Makihara: We got cut off suddenly. Is everything
okay? '

Was everything okay? It would be impossible to
explain the situation m a text message, but if he called
‘Makihara, Hodaka might overhear him. Toya struggled
over how to answer. He started to write a response when
suddenly a hand reached past him.

He was surprised by the hand, but even more S0 as
his phone was snatched from his hands. Hodaka folded it
back up without looking at the screen, utterly cool.

“If you want to use your phone you don’t need to
sneak around. You could do that in front of me.”

“] was just sending a text message for work, but

 since I'm off-duty here, I—I feel like I'm being rude,”
Toya said, though he realized how illogical the excuse
sounded. '
«“Qtuff for work, hm?” Hodaka muttered derisively.
He raised his eyes slowly and Toya realized what a
istake he had made. He had just revealed that he’d
been thinking about work the entire time.

“So. even though you’re with me, all you’re
thinking about is work?”

Hodaka sounded hurt, but his face remained
distant. He always looked like that when they were
together. Toya wasn’t going to be absurd and tell him to
look ecstatic with joy, but it bothered him that Hodaka
always looked so sad. It made his heart ache.

Toya wanted to stay. He wanted to be with
Hodaka. He had even confessed his feelings to Hodaka.
To be honest, he didn’t want to think about work at all.
But once Toya’s control slipped, he would never be able
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: *} leave. If he didn’t control himself, things would never
- be the same again.

3 “I came here to get your manuscript, sir. I never
: ??;pected the situation to develop as it did, but my first
_ ,_?;{e_,sponmbllity is my job. So I can’t help but think about
B jm: van 177 iR
g Toya had to speak calmly. He had to find out why

| } had changed his mind about handing over the
- manuscript and whether it was complete or not.
TR

8 “Isuppose you’re right.”

B But Hodaka’s answer was so infuriatingly dry.
L things didn’t seem to be going well and that only
i . ;:.,". .
b H :zgered Toya more.
. .:J! S ‘ ko ‘
5 q I’mbegging you. Please, give me the manuscript,”
 Toya said and bent into a deep bow.
. ‘ “You’ t 5 ' 99
o ou’re cute even when you’re serious,” Hodaka
n ' I\ ® . ) - . .
murmured, a faint, ironic smile twisting a corner of his
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" Heat thrilled through Toya’s body, as if a
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. I__;_Ij’_f:;ntbrush had just tickled a line of sensuality down his
% Hodaka’s voice was always shockingly erotic.
| b “Please stop joking around like that. I need it for
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B 1'm sure you do. If it weren’t for your job, you

| J'! '."I:'.
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~Wwouldn’t have come here, right?”
; II: f%‘.i.:;i I G2 .
i Hodaka made the word “job” sound like a slur,

E he was mocking Toya for putting his feelings ahead
1 work. For a moment, Toya had no idea how to

03 ) i 1
~ “You wouldn’t have asked me to come here 1f it
*T ren’t for work, either.”
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(I you want v CoIme here, I will invite you
anytime. But since you re here now, would you like to

see my grandfather’s collection of paintings?”
“It’s not the paintings that I came here to See.

“How about the garden?”

Toya didn’t want to see the paintings or the garden,
he didn’t need to know about them; it was only Hodaka’s
manuscript that he cared about. R

Was Hodaka just playing with Toya? Toya didn’t
~ven want to consider something so ridiculous, but
seeing Hodaka acting so unlike himself caused the doubt
o take control in his mind. Thanks to that, the words that
Toya should have kept buried in his heart came flying
out of him without his control. |

“Are you having fun torturing me, sir?”

“What do you mean?”
“T mean that it seems like you’re amusing yourself

by frustrating me.”
 “] leave it up to you to interpret my actions.”
Hodaka threw back a curt answer and Toya's

patience finally snapped.

“go what is it you’re trying to get from me’

" You want me to tell you that I’ll do anything to get the

manuscript?”
«Calm down,” Hodaka cut in, trying to soothe

Toya, but his words were useless against Toya’s anger. If
Hodaka had offered just a word of apology, that would
have been enough. But he accepted Toya's anger as if 1t
were perfectly natural. That detachment only infuriated

Toya further.
“Fine,” Toya said, his voice tense with restraint,
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~ glaring at Hodaka. Toya usually had a very calm

] 1
ad LRl -

—

}Ei' i , . .

_:ﬁ:%?g}sp.031t10nj but when he got truly angry, he lost all selt-
fi}'ﬁ?ggﬂntrol.

7@ “Toya?”

-*'!:l-'i.'i_-. e ? 3 ]

o [’'m done. You can burn your manuscript 1t you

“wantto.”

, ) Toya was getting extreme. He just couldn’t
;_-:':'.';_derstand why Hodaka had to be so cruel to him.
ere were limits to how much a person could take
emg tormented and mocked by someone they loved,
~and Toya had reached that limit. But his desperate

“Toya.”
Hodaka called his name a second time, his
“seductive voice slightly ambiguous, but Toya couldn’t

SSah
e

)
| '

1e him a second chance. He needed to calm down

d changed quickly before slipping on his jacket. He

was wearing his shirt for the second day in a row and it
“was limp, but there was nothing he could do about it. It

g . :
ered him to just l'eave the clothes he had borrowed
e there, so he decided to take them home and have
:']?.ﬁmcleaned before returning them.
*,f iiﬂ'ﬁ:'- |
~ Hewould have asked for a paper bag to carry them

b ' : :
| but he doubted that someone as indifferent as Hodaka

a

j .UId know such mundane details about his summer
~fiome. So instead, he folded the clothes up and carried

E
i 4

O ;'}:hi'

‘them in his arms as he walked to the door. He pulled on
__ and opened the door, where he was met by a
last of winter air.
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He’d had more than enough of Hodaka’s
selfishness. He loved Hodaka, more than he could stand,
but... ' e '
Toya was serious about his feelings, and he didn’t
have time to get the runaround from Hodaka about

them.

The trip to the station felt horribly long.

Hodaka had taken Toya’s cell phone, so he called
the editorial office at a pay phone and told Makihara a
new lie: that there were still parts of the manuscript that
Hodaka wanted to correct, so he had decided to get 1t
another day. |

If he revealed that he still couldn’t get the
manuscript from Hodaka after so much time, they would
treat Toya like he was incompetent and tell him not to
give up until he got the manuscript from Hodaka. But
Toya was in no mood to tace the man.

Since Toya had first come to the house by taxi,
the trip back seemed much further. He happened across
2 convenience store along the way and bought some hot
coffee and a paper bag for the borrowed clothes. When
he asked the way to the station and found out how far
away it was, he was crestfallen. He would have to hail a
taxi just to get back. .

When Toya had first arrived in Hayama, he had
been filled with anticipation and excitement as well as
stress and resignation; now he only felt depressed.
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“It’s freezing.” |
A single cup of hot coffee turned out to be little

help in taking the chill out of the ocean breeze. But the

m]d did help him calm down.

When Hodaka said he loved Toya, Toya believed

hlm He didn’t want to believe that Hodaka, who was
~ honest to a fault, had broken his principles just to
 torment him. But then why wouldn’t Hodaka give him

.f e manuscript? Toya couldn’t understand it.
. As he descended a long hill and walked in the

direction he’d been told, Toya caught sight of a car

i
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feigeirl
1

s this—7”
’|' | “;; : : J
L It’s my manuscript. That’s what you wanted,

oz

- parked on the side of the road. He saw a tall man
ieamng against the driver’s side door and realized it was
edaka He was wearing a trench coat and, as always,
s captivatingly handsome and stylish.

“You could have just told me you were leaving. It

€s a while to get to the station by bus or taxi, let alone

' EﬁBut_m__'H |

ﬁ."‘%i Toya felt that it would damage their relationship
if he refused, so he nodded timidly. When he opened

.. 1y
ik

the door to get in, he saw a large envelope sitting on the
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ssenger’s seat and his heart skipped a beat.
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wasn’t it?? Hodaka spoke nonchalantly, smiling
slightly. "

Toya’s cell phone sat on top of the envelope and
he picked them both up and slid into the seat while he
stared at the envelope in shock. |

T think that makes the perfect gift for you,”
Hodaka said, his voice horribly detached. Toya thought
it sounded colder than usual. G A

“You don’t want 1t?”

“No, I’m taking it with me!” Toya said, clutching
the envelope to his chest and forgetting his anger at

—“*E%L i SR
- " & '_ : '"I". s
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odaka. |
“What a disappointment,” Hodaka murmured.

“Looks like you have no use for me once you get your

manuscript.” |
Impossible. Toya felt like he was reading a code 1n

Hodaka’s tone. .
“That’s not true.”
Each word sent ripples through Toya’s heart, like

leaves touching the surface of a lake. That alone brought
peace back to Toya’s heart. Maybe Hodaka hadn’t been
torturing him deliberately; he’d just been insecure. Had
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he felt sad, seeing Toya always put his work first? Toya |

was moved by this unassuming childishness deep inside
the older man.

“Sir, were you...sulking?”
“I told you to interpret my actions however you

like.” |

ﬁ;& i .'?Hﬂtﬂr
S 1%?%?&” L

i

That answer was so typical of Hodaka.
“I’m not you, sir. I can’t be sure if I have the tight
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answer or not. But if it were me, I would tell the other
person that I wanted them to stay another night. That
way they WOllld know how to handle the situation, t00.”

lsce,

A traffic light turned red and Hodaka slowly
stepped on the brake.

“It hurts me to leave you, sir. It makes me sad.
[ want to stay with the person I love—I wish I never
had to leave. But I knew that I would have to go back
when you gave me this, so it was hard for me to mention

work.” '
| Hodaka didn’t answer.
_ “But I have to do my job, so I was trymg to be
strong.”

As Toya described his feelings, he prayed Hodaka
would understand.

“I’1l remember that,” Hodaka murmured, stepping
on the gas once more.

The two were silent for a while. Toya had trouble
thinking of what to say in such a tense atmosphere.

“We’re here,” Hodaka said.

“Oh...thank you for the ride.”

“Take care.”

Hodaka didn’t try to keep Toya from leaving,_ so § |

Toya got out of the car, locking away his sadness. Now
" he knew what it felt like to be unable to walk away from
something. Hodaka had even revealed his immaturity,
for nothing. Because of that, Toya knew he was being
a fool to waver between his professionalism and his
feelings, but he couldn’t help himself.

As Toya walked away, Hodaka suddenly called
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% behmd him, ‘“Mister Makihara called, by the way. It
-j-:,.s like my manuscript is late.”
Teya was silent.
- . “If you take it to the office tomorrow mommg, it
u e ld be fine.”
- Toya was shocked. He knew that Hodaka had a
m ct pollcy to never lie, but could he use the lie that
¢ ;,5. /a had told?
h Seeing Toya’s mouth fall open in shock, Hodaka
HJ* i k d
| {‘*" ~ “Do I have to invite you again before you’ll come
__; g; - with me?”
% ‘Without a word, Toya climbed back into the car
and stared at Hodaka, who murmured, “When you act

thls [ don’t want to let you go. So it’s all your

= -
- o

Toya didn’t know what sort of expression would
ght so all he did was whlsper “Do whatever you
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Chapter Three

. The next morning, loya went to work several
hou irs early, carrying the manuscript that Hodaka had
Pe him work so hard for. He was eager to read it as
) as he could, but he was even more eager to sit down
d read it in leisurely, solitary quiet.

"~ He had only wound up missing one day of work,

’+ that absence meant he was behind on his projects.

Jnce he’d cleaned up the faxes and phone messages left
) ._1'*; vis desk, he turned decisively to Hodaka’s manuscript
and ppened the envelope.

~ The title was Emergence.

Just from reading the opening lines, Toya knew
ook was very different from Hodaka’s usual style.

------ settmg was 1950s Tokyo and the protagonist a boy
' I;ja early teens. That alone was unusual for Hodaka’s
L

10V S els. It mi ight have been his first attempt. |
-’?; As Toya read, he could feel the blood rushing

hls cheeks. He’d thought it would be a mystery,
i}‘ astead, it was turning out to be a romance. But it
Amore than a simple love story: there was a meaty
fery plot twisted in as well. Toya thought it could

la eled a “romance novel,” as well, W1th its tale of

me ture unsullied love.
. As he read through the story, he bit back his

lal commentary and became enthralled Luckily,
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none of his coworkers were at the office yet and no one
called, so Toya read on, uninterrupted. He turned the
pages with trembling fingertips, throwing himself, full
of wonder, into the world Hodaka had created.

The middle of the book surged uneasily ahead into
sudden developments; it was like riding over a rough
sea. Then it charged straight into an unexpected reversal
for a moving finish. The final scene was so beautiful and
deeply affecting that it made Toya’s heart ache dully. He
thought he might cry.

No— ,

Toya had thought Hodaka’s style was as sharp and
unfeeling as a knife, so the transformation in his writing
was an intense surprise. He didn’t want anyone else to
read this amazing, passionate, intense tale of love.

How had Hodaka written something like this? How
could he have created such a story? The thoughts filled
Toya’s heart and he suddenly flushed with realization.

Was it because he had met Toya? Had he written

this poignant story because Toya was with him? Toya
didn’t know Hodaka’s thoughts, but he wanted to
believe that.

“Morning, Sakurai. You’re here early.”

“Oh, good morning,” Toya said in surprise,
bowing politely to his coworker, Yoshikawa.

- “What’s up? Your face is all ﬂushed i

“Er—is it really?”

“Catch a cold? The wmd off the ocean 1s pretty
harsh in Hayama. Mister Makihara was worried about
you.” Even such a frivolous conversation made Toya
nervous.
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“No, I didn’t go out much.”
“Oh, that’s true. And did you manage to get

- ‘L: odaka s manuscript?”
*"‘? I just finished reading it, so I have to write back
hutn
.~ “Oh, sorry to interrupt.”
. The novel made it even harder for Toya to leave
E pdaka He was captlvated driven wild by the man’s
v il1‘ds He couldn’t move.
. Hodaka hadn’t simply been sulking, he had
‘been embarrassed. There wasn’t any other reason for
@daka to have been so hesitant about turning over the
pnuscrlpt ‘Even Kai Hodaka suffered from such erratic
i otlons just like anyone else.

- Drunk on his trifling discovery, Toya felt fidgety.
x stood up from his desk and took out his cell phone

mg to think of how to start the conversatmn
. I miss you? ;
’ . Where are you right now?
i Ormaybe... |
“Hello, this is Hodaka.”
 When Toya heard the gorgeous voice tickling at
ear he felt a surging wave of joy as he opened his

Tt
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**’m L Awoken by a sunbeam that spilled through a gap
i " fe blinds, Toya Sakurai couldn’t help smiling at the
y u of the man who slept beside him. Mornings like
'Hwhen Toya awoke before his lover Kai Hodaka,
1’ rare Normally, Hodaka woke earlier than him andﬂ
;- -' _ d make breakfast.

i I 'hey had been lovers for six full months.

Illummated by the morning sunlight, the features
‘ Ic daka s face cast striking shadows and made him
| tnere handsome. Toya was hopelessly captivated.
au beside him, the most popular author of hlS

emg thll’W—SlX years old only made him sexier.
N ey held meetings in public, the eyes of People
j? é 'Street all turned to him.

fl Was he handsome or was he beautiful? Toya had

erds to describe Hodaka’s attractiveness, and it

; [

S
ITus!

1 rated him.
b ? Suddenly the man’s eyelashes ﬂuttered and he

1 1ed his eyes. He ﬁxed his gaze on Toya and smlled
| . “Good morning.”

j.}_m il
En “Um, good morning, sir.” .
E

i Toya s heart sklpped a beat at the unexpected sight
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of the man’s fresh expression. Toya stiffened, unable to
look away. He didn’t want Hodaka to know that he had
been staring at him.

Hodaka sat up and reached for Toya’s cheek. His

fingers brushed the skin of his face, and then fell to his | -

bare shoulder. Toya felt his touch through a haze.

“Mister Hodaka?”’ |

Hodaka said nothing as he leaned over Toya
and kissed him on the lips. Every morning they shared
together, the two tasted this moment of supreme
happiness. Toya felt his reason slipping away.

Hodaka devoured Toya’s lips like a starving man.
- When Toya slipped, powerless, back onto the bed,
Hodaka gazed down at him and whispered, “Go take a
shower. I’ll make your breakfast.” | _

| There was something haughty in the man’s tone

- that complimented his stunningly deep voice and made
it hard to disobey him. But Toya was learmng to be
strong and he shook his head.

“No—I want you to try my cooking sometimes,

29

too.
Hodaka shrugged and pressed his lips to Toya’s
temple.

“"You should get my smell off of you before you
20 to wor |

- “We re on flextime.”
“You’re so determined to disobey me. You want to
go back to your place and change, don’t you?”
Hodaka’s voice was taunting and Toya hung his
head in embarrassment.
“I can offer you two choices,” Hodaka murmured.
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fted Toya s chin with his fingertips and covered
f 3 s lips with his own. '

{ g . “What are they?” Toya asked.

-I--‘ffgj i “You can either stay home from work today, or
' 'Z can g0 in after you eat what I cook for you.”

.~ Hodaka’s kiss sent a roaring fire through Toya’s
. all the way into his fingertips. The kiss was so

" p, he felt like he was drinking Hodaka’s breath.
ﬁt t after sharing that feeling several more times, Toya

:I'hlq '.rr gl

L'- 0. "‘-.-.ed up at Hodaka through his eyelashes.

\

e “How 1S that unfair?”
_"""_":"f%  “I can’t stay home from work. There’s a project
mee ,tmg with the sales department today. Besides, I

E l
A o ll
s ;

alre: dy stayed this weekend.”

{ “Then you only have one choice.”

*} . - Hodaka saw the unusual tinge of annoyance on
#}5 ’s face and he gave a rare, placid smile. He brought
' fface closer and Toya shut his eyes, just as the man
d a kiss on his eyelids.

; “You re the one who wants to go to work all week,

iﬂ-- we Ve can go out this weekend,” Hodaka said.

5“""': _ “Aren’t you behind on your proofreading for Six

:lua ds anyway, sir?” Toya was even willing to bring up
e name of his company’s rival to make his argument,

”he could see that Hodaka had won. When Hodaka
a x sed him again, he was overcome by the illusion that
f;ff"f*-{’as melting into a puddle. Hodaka tilted Toya’s chin
ﬁhghtly and slipped his tongue into Toya’s mouth. It

as S a passmnate way to say good morning, and Toya felt
> in his lower body.

@
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Mm—-—— ..h reputatlon He had swept the llterary

i . ment awards, and people whispered that

His reason flashed a warning to him, but hijs min-'- a - become a new classic of Japanese
was frozen. | ﬁ-j

Hodaka hadn’t actually said anything to CONVinea
him, but he didn’t need to use words: he could bnn

Toya to his knees with tender kisses alone.
“Sir—>

loya sensed his voice growing sweet and thlck‘
like honey as he clung to Hodaka’s neck

o a ‘was currently working on a second
/it @Toya as his editor, but he hadn’t told Toya
i . book would be a continuation of the first or
0 ﬁﬂntn‘ely new. |
a knew that he had nothing to worry about with
k& ry book Hodaka wrote had sold explosively,
;;':""ffanks to Emergence, his earlier works were
foai n. Hodaka was well-informed about his fan
_’i'e was very involved in strateglzmg how best

| After Toya had finished eating Hodaka’s brunch—
Just like Hodaka had wanted—he’d gone back home tg

change. They had messed around all morning, so Toya
hurt everywhere. As he walked through the entrance to

Sozan Publishing, he let out a sigh. He still had that
meeting with sales in the afternoon.

n ;Sn as . not to look weak, and then headed 1nto

'} pulp division of Sozan Publishing dealt
W h light, pocket paperback novels, with Toya

ten of their authors. When he’d first joined
) ‘he had been in the literature department;

He greeted his coworker at the reception desk, and |  :-'._1 SW1tched to the pulp division, they had tried
then got into the elevator. He had prepared himself for ) o ; i« hlm too many authors during his adjustment
what he would see, but his breath caught anyway. ‘t when word got around that he had wrested

The elevator rose to the editing departments, and - *fi’ ng manuscript out of Hodaka, he had been

i tﬂ
res mmblhty for discovering new authors and

41 anagement of second-string writers.

inside there was a poster advertising Hodaka’s books __
with a photo of the man on it. Toya couldn’t help but feel - th L
| ﬁ fF“

| embarrassed every time he saw it 500d morning, Toya,” Yoshimi Fujiwara, a part-

Hodaka was a big moneymaker for Sozan ' ? gr said to him.

Publ'ishing, and his book Emergence, which he had - Toya smiled.
published last vyear, had become a standard that [ @d morning.”

5 "s
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‘and everything else about him. They’d had plenty of

§ ".I‘

"I.I wk
=wnr
A
G
oy
]

‘.u ik

!
)

L
i
o o)
-
i 1%

“You look like you didn’t get much sleep
night.” e 1
“D-do 1?7 _ .
“You’re so pale it shows right away.”
Yoshimi had worked in the department longer than
Toya, so she was up-to-date on most information, Hep
only flaw was that she was a bit talkative. But he wag
glad to have her around because she was g0od at her jop
and very attentive. |
- “Take care of yourself,” Yoshimi said.
Toya sat at his desk, muttering, “If only yoy
knew.” . - | |
That weekend he was going with Hodaka on 5 |
combined research trip and meeting. Toya was true tq
form and had drawn up a schedule. He was looking
forward to it a lot.
~ Hodaka could be an arrogant, heartless man who
didn’t treat people well at times. But on the other hand,
he was honest, never broke a promise, and never told a
lie. His thoughts were so rigidly organized that it was
almost inhuman, but Toya couldn’t help being drawn to
him. He loved the man’s awkwardness and his frigidity,

misunderstandings before, but Toya tried to enjoy the
time he spent with Hodaka. A

It was difficult though. Hodaka attracted attention
wherever they went, so they couldn’t go on dates in
public. Instead, they would go out under the pretext of
business meetings. Just the thought of it made Toya’s
chest tighten at his own cowardice. ,

‘Once they were out of Hodaka’s apartment, they

RO
A B i g
f l,i,r".l'l-"uliili' 5 I
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iliar or talk to each other like 1qvers.
i QW if that sort of relationship satisfied
' u it was all Toya could do.



re gomg to meet the following day The long awalted
Ve end was so close, so Toya was in high spirits. All he
ed to do was finish one galley proof, and the project

R
. .'F,L- i ‘.\l_ ;

ld be done.

. The final proofs won 't come until the beginning of
eek he calculated, and then smiled to himself.

) %ﬁ For the first time in too long, he would have
*t”}: aka all to himself for the whole day. Being an author
dn’ 't guarantee two-day weekends, so when Hodaka

'1¢
L

Sy wrltmg, they didn’t have much time to spend

Rk e | i
1 TN I"
'|r|'|f"

*gi ﬁaer

I lLLl‘ i Toya‘?ﬁﬂ

. Someone called Toya’s name unexpectedly behind
""k Emﬂd Toya jumped. It was only Yoshimi, but he still

. H_.. .

e ter mbarrassed to have her see him look so surprised.

. * | %Y-yes?” .
"l
i f: “I thought I’d make some coffee before I go home.

|'.l
'3 Ilh I"'|~-

iy _: | Illllll'

| J :.-ll

*L “I’d love some. Are you sure it’s no trouble?”

b ‘nUsually when someone wanted a drink, they
9@-4 .1t themselves. The only exception was making tea
eryone when people visited the office. “It’s fine.
1 { 5{{ e working late tonight, right? I’'m going home in a
"W m nutes anyway, so I don’t mind helping.”
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All of Toya’s efforts were the key to his weekend,
though his work hadn’t been progressing exactly to plan.
He’d been unusually busy lately, though it might have
just been his increased workload as his successes led to
his editing for more authors

In particular, the new author he had discovered,
Yo Amano, had built up a lot of popularity among young
people and had written three novels in a very short span
of time. His success meant he was publishing a two-part
novel in two consecutive months, so Toya was pretty
excited.

Because Toya enjoyed his ]ob so much, he didn’t
find it difficult after all.

Hodaka had told him that he would show Toya
the first draft of his new novel next month. The mere
thought of it made Toya’s heart flutter with excitement.
Every day was full and sharp, and Toya believed that he
was in the happiest time of his life.

“Here you go,” Yoshimi said. She made strong
coffee and Toya smiled as he accepted the cup from her.

Just then, Toya’s cell phone started ringing and
he grabbed it. The LCD screen displayed Hodaka's
name. Toya felt that if he had a ring tone specifically for
Hodaka it would reveal their relationship to everyone, so
he kept the usual ring. Because of that, Hodaka’s phone
calls always seemed like a surprise.

*Hello?”

“Mister Sakurai?”

Hodaka’s businesslike tone showed that he was
being considerate of the fact that other people might be
around.
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~ “What can I do for you?”’
What Hodaka sald next cut straight to Toya’s

R
‘ m, [’m calling about tomorrow. I’m sorry, but
ﬂa thmg S come up.”

_. | ﬂ Whatr)ﬂ

'-; H 1 (11

_ f . “I’m really sorry, but I need to cancel £

m " Hodaka said he was sorry, but his voice seemed to
ake it for oranted that Toya would agree to cancel. He

1
_*:: rly would allow no argument.

B A-all right.”

-mi

;w Toya s mouth was dry, but he managed to hide it.
.. 1et Hodaka hear how disappointed he was, even
q ka would feel guilty. Toya didn’t want that. If
Ka was giving this other matter priority when he
al :s tried to keep his promises, then Toya knew he
good reason for it. It would be immature to yell at

%\‘ “We should do it some other time,” Hodaka said.
-, f “T’d like that,” Toya answered, his voice hard
a ﬂe he hung up. His heart ached so much, he could
feel f@t pushing through his shirt, about to rip in two. He
ii_'_; il the kind of man Hodaka was, and knew he would
usmess or private matters first.

! ~ “Is something wrong, Toya?”

'. } Toya laughed at Yoshimi’s question. “No, I’m

.;-’ ;

e ‘;You look pale.”
.' "f* “It was an author asking me to extend his
1e¢ }*J &

! ne he explained, and then turned his eyes back to

a--.

ofs he was working on. But thanks to that phone
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call, he couldn’t focus on hlS work at all; his eyeg ; Ju :
skimmed blindly over the page. 3

Hodaka had to be brushing him off, but he cou]gyy %
do anything about it. He was sure that Hodaka had o,

. I
canceled because he assumed Toya would be al] ngh};

with 1t. He would have forgiven Toya if he’d canceleq 1
so he assumed the same if thmgs were the other Way

around.

But 1if they skipped tomorrow, Toya would still
have work to do after that, so that meant he wouldn’ t be '
able to see Hodaka for a while. Hodaka had been busy -

lately, too, so they had only been exchanging e-mails
and phone calls.

Toya was sad that he couldn’t see the man he

loved. He remembered the feeling of Hodaka’s lips

and touched his fingertips to his mouth. He wanted to -

kiss Hodaka so badly. He wished for his lips. For just

one kiss, Toya thought he could forgive Hodaka. He

thought it would erase his self-pity and his weakness,
and everything else.

The next week began, and by Thursday, Toya still
hadn’t seen Hodaka. _ |
- He had tried to pass the time without thinking
about anything, so the week had gone by in the blink of
an eye. They had exchanged a few e-mails, but Hodaka
seemed to be very busy, so the messages were always
curt. A
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3’

'brlsk pace had continued until yesterday.
‘ . thought about giving Hodaka a call. An
ld be too empty of human touch, and most
. he had vital business to ask about: the
the manuscript. But after such a long hiatus,
-‘_r to get back 1n touch.

le was thinking it over very carefully when..

*h“l.‘f

10"’

5_

Ve head Toya looked up.

ister Amano!”

r-s ﬂdmg on the other side of the partition beside
# esk grinning brightly, was Yo Amano, one of
1 % 0TS Toya edited for.

"""'fi“ had lightened hair and several piercings
t:& 's. He had such a flashy appearance that Toya
_ i# hought of him as a typical fashionable twenty-

n¢ m%m g. But on the inside, Amano was unexpectedly
p. It ﬁeemed like so long ago that his tall, slender
m | handsome face had made Toya mlstake him

ij)del |
i ‘It’s been so long. How are you?” Toya asked, and

em ed brightly as Amano pulled his lips into a shy

ell—I was in the nelghborhood so I thought
1 d p by. I hope I’m not interrupting anything?”
‘ 0, [ ﬁmshed my last project yesterday, so ['ve
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“Yesterday? So we can miss our deadlines aftey
all, huh?” Amano teased.

Toya took on a deliberately serious eXpressiop -
“Of course not. We make different schedules for eaq
author.” ' i

I know, I know. You’re so serious!” Amap,
laughed loudly.

“Well, 1f you have some time, we could have ,
meeting and get a bite to eat,” Toya suggested.

Going home and eating all alone would be gloomy,
so Toya wanted some company. Besides, Amano kney
about Toya’s relationship with Hodaka. He might b
able to talk to the youth about it.

Amano smiled at Toya, apparently picking up on g
strange atmosphere surrounding his editor.

2l

~ "Well, you’re twisting my arm, you know. When o asn
you’re done with work, I’ll be in that café where we met - _— O |

the first time.” - -
“Thank you,” Toya said, but Amano just shook his
head. It wasn’t a problem. |
Toya didn’t have anything specific he wanted
to talk about. He just wanted someone to talk to. He
thought it was ridiculous that he had no one to depend
on at a time like this except one of his authors. But if he
didn’t talk to Amano, he felt like his heart would shrivel

up.

He was lonely, but telling Hodaka that would be
selfish; he couldn’t do it. He thought that if he was too
selfish, Hodaka would wind up leaving him. And that
scared Toya. |
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odaka wasn’t cruel to Toya, and even if he
mes tbellttled him in bed, it was an obscene sort of
that transformed into pleasure.

Lured by Amano’s suggestion, Toya headed
the café an hour later and found the young man ﬂlpp
placidly through a paperback. He was sitting by at tr
windows, perhaps so it would be easier for Toya tq q { _s are fine, thanks.”
him, or else to enjoy the limited view offered by g ? You still look sort of sad.”

cloudy sky. . Ir,‘t a1 . plcked up some of their Japanese-style
' A waiter started to show Toya to a table, but Toys h m y to see the arrival of their stir-fried burdock,
interrupted him. . cand sweet stewed meat with potatoes. He started

“I’m meeting someone.’ _ edlately

Amano looked up then for the first time; appareml | w e this kind of food I hardly get a chance to
he’d heard Toya’s voice. houg Lf_; since I live alone,” Amano said.

“Mister Sakurai,” he said, his face with its usyg _' ' nm ugh Amano mixed his concern for Toya with
air of cheerfulness. . 1 it unt of levity, it was still genuine, and Toya

“Sorry I kept you waiting.” : i 41 for it. After Amano had spoken, though,

“No, 1t’s fine. I managed to finish two of these “ awkward silence. Amano must have been
short story collections.” - f'_;-,_?;:;?jil__;j?feya to say something.

After some discussion, the two went out to Ginza ' ya steeled his resolve and opened his mouth.
together because Toya didn’t want to run into any editors ’m j
he knew in Shinjuku or Ikebukuro. Since 1t wasn’t even
six o’clock, they were able to slip into a well-reviewed 0
lounge that served home-style Japanese appetizers, evell a . ﬂlf-i"_aa It wasn 't that easy. That’s why he was so
without a reservation. They ordered two mugs of bet ! ]
and raised their glasses to each other. __ ’?{-:;?-’both so busy, so we don’t have time.”

“How have you been?” Amano asked, his voicé But you’re lovers. You should try harder to make
sounding airy. But it was obvious that he was obliquel§ :

g
L=
.I 'I.I

SR 5. i r;".."_i'."

Nhy don’t you go see him, then?”

“h@mpletely nonchalant way Amano said that

r each oth er.”

referring to Toya’s relationship with Hodaka. | 1e I"f ¢ Amano was right.

- “It’s picking up.” ' ;j._:,amed his beer mug, but it was too soon
“Picking up’? It’s not a business!” drinking, so he looked over the menu and
Things were going well, though. In fact, th Vmg on to Japanese saké.

relationship was more stable than it had ever been n

m dnnk too much, now,” Amano said.
They were attentive to each other and en) joyed thelrt e Toya laughed, and then ordered a bottle
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“of crisp, chilled saké. Unlike his other authors, Toy,
found Amano relaxing and fun to spend time with. g
wasn’t overbearing; on the contrary, he was modest anq K | |
kind. And even though Toya knew Amano was interesteq ey zs. pocket Toya muttered.
in him, he wanted to believe that if he just drew a ling Hﬁ@ it.

they could still be friends. | *%,

“hat z{__-j-_:-las just like Amano, to act so quickly. He

Was that just an adult conceit? Or was he Just that *”m | phone out of Toya’s breast pocket, ﬂlpped
fond of Amano?

| g a called SOmMeone.
Toya had yet to have any professional problemg " é reahzed dreamily that this was the second
with Amano. Amano was so sensible and friendly that he

ano had borrowed his cell phone. Amano was
had never given Toya any trouble. a friend when they weren’t working. If he
Toya pondered that as he drank, and though he a lever would have let him 'bofrow his
was off to a fast start with the alcohol, once he started T
drinking, he couldn’t bring himself to stop. Before he
realized it, Toya had drained three cups of cold sake_:'
without havmg a single bite to eat. |
He felt so sleepy.
“Mister Sakurai?”’
Returning from the bathroom, Amano sounded
surprised as he looked down at Toya who was slumped"

I-< ﬁga to sit back up.

-r-.|
']
’ .'-".fl
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E 10 sighed. “Oh well. Where s your cell

;
] i

i

=

L W
i M

! .

L et

12 (8

! |
Al

] T8 1 'llnl“li i
o

. h‘,fp,

I"I
- X
. i
1 . 1
- L |
I 5

{

ings are still so awkward.
anted to laugh at himself.

9 lifted Toya up and helped him into a taxi;
as all Toya could do under his own power. Amano
. ver directions, and the taxi sped off. Finally,
e taxi pull to a stop. He tried to open his eyes,
was so sleepy he couldn’t manage it. It felt so

~over on the table. | """% %l_y surrender his body to this drowsiness.
e o ' Tha

“Are you all right?”
“Yeah. I’m fine...” Toya said, his words slurring
together. His brain wobbled blurrily and his throat felt

ﬂank you for doing this on such short

tm &mo said. “But if you neglect Mister Sakurai
11 steal him away from you.”

t sure I’m all right with that.”

ya lazﬂy opened his eyes and saw Hodaka

“You don’t look fine to me,” Amano said. He
smiled uncomfortably and shook Toya’s shoulder gently.”
He had started to snore.

“Mister Sakurai? Mister Sakurai!”
But no matter how much Amano yelled, 1t was tO@
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“Toya.” ' : | '{-Q,H partment and flop onto the bed.
He heard Hodaka s sweetly enchanting baritong, I Jo aka sat down beside him and gently rested a

was a voice one could never forget. L %'ya s forehead. His cool fingers felt wonderful
Can you walk?”

burnmg skin. Toya suspected that the fever
“Nngh...

sed just from alcohol.
Hodaka wrapped an arm around Toya S shoulders 1'
helping him to stand. Toya looked up at him, his eygg
glistening. It really was Hodaka standing there. Toya

W 99
-“.J._ y

snuggled his head into Hodaka’s lap and
at him with glistening eyes. His body felt like

J"‘"FI '-
H

..
1
3.
f

didn’t feel shock so much as relief at that realization, _ , ire and he wanted Hodaka to cool that flame.
“Qir— = _ “No Toya ” Hodaka whispered quietly, sensmg
“ Apparently you drank too much.” _ ;_‘ij{_.?,__mns.
Hodaka’s voice was empty of any emotion, “Why not?”’

Finally, Toya realized that Amano had delivered him fo “g’re drunk. If you abuse your body any more

Hodaka’s apartment. ;f:;ﬁ___-felady have, you’re going to be sorry.”

“1 did not.” f * ka pushed Toya gently off his lap and Toya

“Everyone says that when they re drunk,” Hodaka a_ﬂf;f;;ce away b1tterly
chuckled. He lifted Toya out of the taxi, Toya’s arm “’*re so cruel, sir.”
thrown over his shoulders. He took unhurried steps /hy do you say that?”

forward, matching Toya’s pace. H’ *had turned his back and couldn’ tsee Hodaka S
[t seemed an 1mposs1ble distance to the elevator,a lﬁ > didn’t want Hodaka to see his face, either.

perception no doubt inspired by the alcohol that made hi§ e he looked completely disgracetul.

'~"|Z e
" 'JII_'t-!.' =

limbs feel so heavy. Luckily, Toya didn’t feel nauseous Y h;__-;‘ link 1 11 always do what you tell me, don’t

l }1-1 A
l‘r

but he did have a splitting headache. . e
Hodaka lived on the fortieth floor of a high-isé a ) didn’ t say anything.

apartment building near Hamarikyu. He had a custoit ) é ink about you constantly. But you never think

designed apartment which, to give a rough estlma il r a said petulantly.

seemed even bigger than many freestanding houses. * '

' ij',‘i‘bad that we haven’t been able to see each
lived alone, so he had a maid come in to take care Of H‘Hc:)daka said. “When we both get some free
place. He lived free of all burdens.

ke it up to you.”
Using Hodaka’s support, Toya just barely mana tu B didn’t wint Hodaka to brush .
to make it to the guest bedroom on the second floor®

...... rug with such a clichéd promise.

,'.,- J»'r d
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'y au get tickets, that will count as making it up
“r»
., knew even through the fog of alcohol,

!
. ﬂ{r

ou d be impossible. Hodaka didn’t have many
m . with the theater world, and his circle of
mostly limited to other authors. Besides,

daka’s principles, he wasn’t the type of person
H uenee to get things done. He was a purist

= -...I '.~-|' E-ri o

ted using connections to get his way. Toya knew

L ..-.':-:I"II-I-II l:ﬂ” |

ell and wondered why he had made such a

“So that’s how you see me?” Toya was shockmg |
assertive because of the alcohol.

“What do you mean?”

“You always think you can buy me off with yg
promises!”

It was a stupid complaint to make, but Toy,
always felt so lonely and their time together was alwayg
so short. He gripped the sheets tightly, but he couldn 3
go of the pain in his heart. |

“That’s not true. 1 can make 1t up to you any
you want me to,” Hodaka said. '

“Then I want to see a play.”

“A play?”

Toya cut him short, giving the name of a play he
had missed seeing recently.

“Isn’t it already sold out?”

The only theater group Toya followed was
performing a play with a guest actor who had sudde
skyrocketed in popularity. But with that, plus the fa mi@
that the theater was so small, the tickets had sold outon
the first day. The group had tried selling standmg-—ron
tickets ahead of time to avoid the chaos of selling tickefs You act
on the day of the performance, but Toya still hadn’t beet ydaka said.
able to get any. E’jancked up on the frigidity in Hodaka’s voice,

Toya had tried to get tickets over the phone, but ¢

"‘a d to cut a cold swath to the heart of his
hadn’t had a chance and had turned to Internet auctions
with criminally high prices. He had asked a friend from
college who was very big in theater about it, but the§
friend told Toya that even seats for those affiliated wil
the production weren’t guaranteed. So Toya had simp?
choked back his tears and given up.

' .}fﬂirw

“All rig ht ” Hodaka said.
ﬂ iﬁf’iﬁiﬁ-’;'ffvﬁas beginning to nod off when the man’s
1€ fr yakened him with frustration.
’t make promises you aren’t going to keep"’
‘“L sdaka was arro gant, but there were kernels of
jr m too. He just didn’t know his limits. Once
a@ omise, he would keep it. But enough—Toya
about any of it anymore. He closed his

t Thimself be1ng dragged into the abyss of

j 1|u

ai? ght [ told you not to have anythlng to do

10 ;eutsrde of wor
rf'
i A’S voice was SO clear and frosty, it sent a

T i;__:.__;j;.a’.‘s spine. His thoughts suddenly cleared,
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e "lted his body. As Hodaka reached out to him,

f f?w away instinctively.
n’t look so scared,” Hodaka said as he ruffled
b - “If that made you see reason, then you’ll

as 1f his brain had kicked into motion. It was terrifyipg
but when Toya timidly turned back around, his eyes my
Hodaka’s harsh face.

The fact that he had gotten so drunk at a businege

meeting was a social blunder. Because of that, Toy. fﬂ” pronnse to me.’
~couldn’t claim that the meetmg had been for Other “Yes Sir. .

** bed. You should wait until
reasons. changed and go to bed. You s

1( ét t. ShOWBI‘
Lﬁ site the harshness of Hodaka’s words, his

W fﬂre tender as they combed through Toya’s hair.
~=- ﬁ ed reluctantly. _

“How could you get drunk with that man? Ha
could have taken you anywhere.”
“Mister Amano would never—"’
“Are you going to tell me he would never ¢y
that?” Hodaka’s voice was chilly. |
. "He’s not like you, Mister Hodaka,” Toya shot. .
back with a baseless attack brought on by annoyance, o
lsee. Well if you havent learned your lesson
yet, I’ll teach you.”
Hodaka seized both of Toya’s arms and pushed hnn- '
down. The alcohol helped restrain Toya’s movements S0
Hodaka didn’t have any trouble.
“No—!” |
| “Behave yourself!” Hodaka muttered, pressing his
lips to the nape of Toya’s neck.
Toya gasped despite himself. His entire body-
tensed, but his fingers were left trembling. Hodaka
looked down at him before sitting back up to sigh. He
unfastened the buttons of Toya’s shirt and then pulled

‘the shirt off in silence before loosening Toya’s bel. F
Toya hated the thought of sleeping with Hodaka -

while he was so confused and angry, but there wasn't
much he could do about it.
“S-sir—” A tense whisper escaped Toya as a fierce



Chapter Three

| elt temb le. He was completely hung over
he W :rst kind of headache, and he was afraid he
’5 slgep at his desk. He had felt horrible all day,

tere W aé no sign of improvement that afternoon. He

d t :;' ﬂ afve early.

’ra ca had left mineral water next to Toya s bed
yrnin g, so Toya had tried to drink as much as he

1‘ d dn’t seem to be having much effect. He
i _=,[ *

- '1.1i

d to remind himself that if he didn’t drink water,

l- 1 =il k
.IIII'||i AT T
" ‘IF-..:-;'iI' II. I:r_'_. L

euld be even slower.

1 i ﬁ{é;'.fi?"'f-._,_-'en:lbered that he had started out drmkmg
;{ 0, but he had been shocked when he woke
a’s place. He had no idea how he’d wound

_ en he had left Hodaka S apartme:nt he’d

ulﬁst control and that Amano had called

| |' L IL Mﬂ i

. sIL odaka’s apartment was closer to Ginza than

- a mano explained, and he knew that Hodaka

e trt sted to look after Toya.

?ﬁ 1 n t know Mister Hodaka’s number, so [ used
e 1 Amano told him that Toya got jumpy. He
‘1;-."_;;. ly remember snatches of what had happened

' { . Really, the only thing he remembered
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Qllt other people listening in.

a took a deep breath, and then selected
_;; ¢a’s number. The phone rang a few times before
Jak 1cked up.

@ ’Js 1S Sakural from Sozan Publlshlng

" nhuh'?”
re was a pause, but it was more than enough
_ ﬁ ;-~.fj.'-__-ave through Toya’s heart. Still, Toya guarded
cal f nd coolly apologized.
| ﬁ W anted to apologize for all the trouble I put you
st night.”
i wasn’t any trouble.”

“Anc d I wanted to apologize again about the other

o

was being scolded by Hodaka for inviting Amano out ¢4
drink. He clearly remembered arguing with him about j; -
but everything else was a blur. -

The more Toya thought about it, the more naturg]
it seemed for Hodaka to be upset with him for getting
together with Amano. Toya had been with a man who’q
once confessed feelings for him, and Toya had gotten gy
drunk with that man that he didn’t know what he wag
~ doing. It seemed only natural for Hodaka to criticizg

Toya. - |

But Amano wasn’t the sort of person to take
advantage of Toya just because he had the opportunity,

Just how angry was Hodaka, really?

Toya didn’t even know that much, but that
combined with his hangover made him feel absolutely
terrible. He wasn’t getting any better at work. He
probably would be better off going home early.

“I feel horrible.” :

Toya brushed his hair aside with one hand and
sighed again. Even he could recognize that his frustration
was mounting. He ought to apologize to Hodaka. He felt
uneasy not remembering the details of the night beforei
but it would be much better than worrying about it and
not apologizing. -

He loved Hodaka. And because he loved Hodaka
so much, Toya wanted to be with him forever. He didn®
want to lose that privilege—that right—for anything. -

Toya picked up his cell phone and looked for
somewhere isolated. He saw the emergency stairs and
headed toward them. He wouldn’t be totally safe theres
but he could make a private call without worrying t

'I m sorry, but [’m a little busy right now.
' Ontmue this some other time?”
a seemed to be responding to Toya at least
, bt a;ctually his words sounded very decisive. He
I @gantly as ever, but that made Toya feel a
I i‘?lgnatlon and annoyance, and he answered

| 't i he said, though his anxiety clutched at
- he deeper he fell in love with Hodaka, the
ﬂcame When had Toya become so feeble?

*‘t

e e d three days went by without word from
Toya returned home, he took a shower

f‘ ﬁ
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I; re difficult than Toya could say Even 1f 1t was a
enal obligation, he hated it, and it made him feel
811 .'é~;' | |

i ya had gone out with Amano even after Hodaka
ﬁm not to, but now, Hodaka was doing the same

and then lay down on his bed in sweatpants. He turngg
the TV on absently.

“Ack!”

The screen was ﬁlled with a close-up of Hodaky.

Toya quickly checked the paper, but only say -
"Major Live Appearance” describing that evening’s
formal news program. It made Toya’s eyes widep
though, incredulous that it could be Hodaka. It was g
unusual for him to appear on television.

When Toya saw the actress who came on the
screen next, he felt a pain deep in his heart. The actregg
 nodding at Hodaka as he answered the anchorman’ §

questions was Mari Tanaka. _ _
_ “I’ve heard the reason you’re here tonight is but he stopped in front of a bookstore and let
because Ms. Tanaka will be our hostess,” the anchorman % ﬁ g sigh. There were some women’s magazines
sayd b i p Sfa ‘at the front of the store, and their partially
Hodaka replied with a cool expression. nm tles put him into a bad mood. He knew that the
“That’s right.”

A _j__'.i_;;_;jiﬂ_ as were writing about Hodaka and Mari1 Tanaka
No way...

8. Though the painful rumors had reached Toya
Hodaka was as beautiful as ever on the screen, and ad: & it still depressed him to see them in print.
his deep, seductive voice seemed to enthrall Toya even '

he got all wound up
* a was going straight back to the office after a

*',,g actor had been scheduled to make a live
more than usual. But it wasn’t logic that drove Toya to ilu on that news program to promote a
it; it was deep distress. ' lyv ?% nd movie, but he’d fallen ill quite suddenly and
Mar1 Tanaka was a beautiful, intellectual actress Iﬁ ancel his trip to Japan. Since Hodaka had just
who had been rumored to be involved with Hodaka a hterary award, he was the next choice.
before. The fact that she was in charge of an interview daka usually didn’t appear on television, so
segment on a formal news program that invited such _ @d accepted the invitation, the rumors were
intellectual guests was only further proof of her gifts of § - of that, the sales of Emergence, which
beauty and intelligence. ' ul n to flag, boomed again. There were some
Toya had heard whispers that she still hadn ﬁ the appearance, but it only made Toya more
given up on Hodaka, so seeing the two of them together . %‘* it -
. i}ﬂ f‘;"ﬁ
e
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What he hated most of all was that he was getting: |
- 80 upset by the rumors. But he knew that even thOUgh
he was depressed, he had a mountain of work, ang he ?ru a’s voice was so reluctant that Toya S
couldn’t let his personal problems interfere with that head creased Shibuya was packed with people and
Somehow, he had to get his emotions under contro]. 't like it, so Toya couldn’t understand why
He didn’t want to distrust Hodaka but Toya hag ted t@ meet there.
been in the wrong, and that worried him. Hodaka May . ’*“ 1y do you want to go ther e Sit?”
have broken his promise to get together with Toya, byt k‘aa going to make things up to you, l1ke you
Toya had gone out with Amano without telling Hodaka,
and he knew that would make Hodaka angry. Plus, ha
seemed to remember needling Hodaka about something -
afterwards. It made sense that Hodaka was fed up with -
him. That was why Toya felt so uneasy. |
Toya muttered under his breath in frustration as he
walked to the train station to head back to the office. been more. But if he asked for details, Hodaka
Was 1t possible if they were both so busy? o) Qbably get annoyed

It was so hard to ignore his lover’s feelings. But ! b m

since he had fallen for someone who kept his emotions w at was all [ wanted to say,” Hodaka Sald before

hidden, all Toya could do was surrender to his emotions. p

In a situation like that, Toya had to be careful or their [0} a had no intention of calling him back to ask
love wouldn’t go on. ie’d meant, and he simply stared at the screen of

Going around in circles like that, Toya eventually - :_' .s hone, filled with an unease that was impossible

 started to confuse himself. He just kept gettmg more and 5@
more depressed, without end. )f course, none of his questions were answered.

Suddenly his cell phone rang and Toya looked ;a tke smallest catch of Hodaka's breath had
down at the screen in surprise. It was Hodaka. He came jined.
to a quick stop, and then went down a side street where
the noise of the cars wouldn’t interfere with the call.
"Hello?” _ _
“It’s me,” Hodaka said, his voice as carelessly
arrogant as ever. “Are you free two nights from now?”

; {ﬂ, ra had some vague memory of asking Hodaka
ething like that, but he couldn’t remember the
j 3”* e thought he’d only berated Hodaka for

-1.-|= i

breakmg their date, but now he remembered

:&E’E he ruminated, aching melancholy filled Toya’s
e 1'I £ -



ﬂm 5 clothes cheese, maybe tea. Toya listed

'i_” hlS mind, but he just didn’t know. It

.'I'H .""- :

A s an ‘walked toward the place where they were
~rtc;) meet, he saw a banner hanging on the wall
e. Cold shivered down his spine as he finally
d he had whined for Hodaka to take him to
a ‘Ht)penmg night—tonight. Even though he had

1 1
_ ,‘I.'-z.-!.a:ﬁ [y

N vas impossible for anyone to get tickets.

0 uf_f__j’j;1m to wait there was because he had gotten

H -selfish Hodaka must have thought he was.
tlred of Toya yet‘? And how had he gotten hold
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¥ L'h‘ffif*'},:_.What he was do z'ng'
' E h of understanding, Toya saw why Hodaka
i;olewsmn He had been networking.
ielt terrible about forcing Hodaka to exploit
tt tusually never took advantage of. It had
_ *w usmg baseless rumors, which must have
a some trouble. Hodaka usually lived his
1 fl;';ti‘ﬁlymg on anyone else. Toya thought he

-~ J:A‘ ;
*ﬁf II ."_.

-'f.-".;;-'-'mde, but he had forced Hodaka to ignore

climbed out of a taxi, exactly on time, and his lips Curla
into a smile when he saw Toya.

“Have you been waiting long?”’

NG

It was evening, and the street was pre(hctabl
crowded with people, but Hodaka stood out more thay
Toya had expected. Embarrassed by that fact, To

gazed at his lover.

' "It was a lot harder than I thought to get the
tlckets ” Hodaka said. “I’m glad you’re on time.” - b

Heat flooded up through Toya’s body, but a] h “sf_'f:ould hurry,” Hodaka said; and Toya nodded
could do was bite down on his lip. He choked back h; ,f kv *e; Volce felt hke it was stuck in his throat and
desire to confess that he had asked too much of Hodaka; |
He was too embarrassed to admit it. He was embarrassed
of how childishly he had acted. _

“Sorry, but I could only get the standing room:
tickets,” Hodaka said.

“That’s more than enough,” Toya said in a hoarse

i
b
1 "'Ju
1

play was even better than the advance reviews

-f::;-: *oo that even after the curtaln had dropped the
; f vas still applauding.

t. a thought he would have been tired after
‘,?i.-";r three hours, even though there was a break

';'.‘;‘;‘*' , but they were lucky enough to get a good

by wu o haudraﬂ Besides, he had been so absorbed 1n
ry that he had barely noticed.

?'f.h I aer people around them quickly realized that Kai
* %_}{_'.fas standing with them, and stared throughout
.,{g.& but there was no way to avoid it.

}m daka never budged from Toya’s 51de his eyes

the stage even though he probably didn’t have

voice.

He’d heard that there weren’t any same-day
tickets, and that even the standing room tickets sold out
immediately. It was a miracle that Hodaka had gotten
any at all. '

“But how did you—-—‘?“

“l happen to know someone involved with the
play.” . ' - -

With those words, Hodaka held out the tickets
to Toya. Toya looked at them in shock. They had Marl
Tanaka’s name on them. Toya knew the names of the
star and the playwright, but he hadn’t paid attention tO
anyone else.
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talk about theater, and he had never invited Toya out tg , R — ot W | _
play before. But there was no denying that Hodaka hyg -~ ~ e
opened up some precious time in his schedule to gijye ' wil
Toya what he wanted.

It was sincere and unspoken kindness. It wgg
times like this that Toya could feel that Hodaka loveq -
him, even though at times, his love was clumsy apg
suffocating.

Toya felt as if the end of the play had pierced hjg
heart: there was something moving about it. The flutter
in his emotions suddenly became a raging torrent. He
couldn’t stop it and tears spilled from his pale-colored
eyes. - |

Thank you or I'm sorry.

The words he wanted to say ran through his mind,
and then disappeared.

Hodaka glanced at Toya and saw that he was
crying. He said nothing as he brought his lips to Toya’s
cheek and kissed away those tears, so all Toya could do
was reign them in. Someone might have been watching:
them. But right then, the joy Toya felt when Hodaka’s
soft, cool lips touched him left him feeling warm and
happy. .

[ love you. So much. Forever. .

Toya couldn’t get the words out of his mouth, and:
that frustrated him. He couldn’t hold himself back and
he suddenly grabbed Hodaka’s arm. He pulled Hodaka
away, holding onto the man’s arm so that he could walks
in silence. | q'

Toya heard applause bubble up from the audience
at another curtain call. But he had something mor€:
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important to do. He couldn’t stop the impulsive adorati(;.]:1
that filled his heart.

Toya stopped in the middle of the stairs apq

continued crying silently. Hodaka looked at him with ,
smile, and then touched his lips to Toya’s cheek agaip
Hodaka pressed his lips to Toya’s skin over and over
his kissed like promlses to wipe away all the tears T()ya

would ever cry.

Bonus

\s Hodaka typed at a mechanical pace on his
yoard, he suddenly looked up to see that it was six
ck. He had started to get hungry, but he wanted to
_ 4 ttle more work done before eating. He took a sip
i:offee the mald had brewed for him and let out a

._.:Lln
k ] gh
--7.;;-:" on Wﬂtmg, there was the slightest trace
} ue in his handsome face. If the novel kept
smg at the same pace, he would be able to finish
the deadline.

:reakmg a promise went agamst Hodaka’s
JL

fILES

-ff?ji*_ll he decided to take a short break and clicked

ave button on his word processor. As Hodaka turned

casually from the computer screen, they fell on
165 of Emergence piled on his desk. The day

_ r:* ,t his television appearance, several members of
’s staff had asked him for autographs.

'. bdaka didn’t understand autographs. He didn’t

re was any value to the relics people left behind.

' 1;quu ew there were people who would be happy to

ymething like that, so if someone asked him for an

h he never refused.
ergence was a a special novel for Hodaka. He

1 L“‘




Lo PR

o

e
J

‘.
I'

i

2 0 { Katsura Izumi

The Guilty-Forsaken 93

.
Ol Idn t find cartrldges at most statmnery stores—

.*"
_ %'J
iy J{
’?

had worked without becoming too invested in any of hjc
novels before, but Emergence had been his first JOb With
Toya Sakurai, so it was different.

He knew just how much work Toya had put ing, -
everything, from the cover design, to the plot outlipe
on the back, to the reviews on the jacket. He had evgy
mulled over the paper to use and given Hodaka severg]
~samples to get an idea of which one he preferred.

Hodaka was really satisfied with how the bogk
ﬁnally turned out, though he didn’t particularly cape
about what other people thought of it. He considered
that reasonable.

He reached out and touched the cover of the
book. Just that touch sent his thoughts flying instantly
to his distant lover. He might be calling soon. He had
apparently finished up proofreading yesterday, so he .
would be going home early that day.

Hodaka shook the daydream from his mind and
moved his computer aside to make room for signing
autographs. He used his fountain pen for most things,
including autographs and writing letters. It had a certain
way of writing that made it most satisfying. Hodaka took
the pen from the desk drawer and tested 1t a few times on-
a piece of paper, but frowned. _ |

The letters he wrote on the paper were faint.

He pulled open the desk drawer, certain that he
had stocked up on ink cartridges, but he didn’t see any:
He remembered then that he had been busy and forgotten ¥
to buy them. It was a rare oversight for a person a5
conscientious as Hodaka.

The fountaln pen he used came from abroad, 59*

joh he could probably get to a specialty store in
Jefore it closed. He didn’t need to autograph the
¢s and send them out immediately, but he didn’t like
h astinate.

ut Toya might call while he was out, and what
We ted to go out tonight? Hodaka didn’t want to
,i he  call.

r .ssm get the cartridges tomorrow.

1 Hodaka decided to get a little further in his
m’:'lut the instant he made that decision, the phone

Jaf

"4- ble rang. Hearing the familiar melody, a smile
g rHodaka s lips.



The Forsaken
Chapter One

| Sakural had offered to meet Hodaka at the .
@n but h1s lover had responded, “That’s all
%I; k ke a ca |
"* ware harsh words for someone in the middle
yneymoon, and since Toya wasn’t covering up -
mbarrassment, they seemed even more meager.
__ s lover was Kai Hodaka, Toya couldn’t
the confidence to hear him out no matter
s ;; hecked to make sure the champagne was
oug m and tasted the dressing. Feeling restless and
"Toya opened and closed the refrigerator door
'5 gam The glasses were perfectly polished

|'

i used every skill he possessed for the hors
i‘ f‘

F [

Al *h ﬁlt was left was to wait for Hodaka 1o arrive,
s exactly why it was impossible to relax.

ld have made Hodaka agree to meet him at
‘; Whlle Hodaka drawing stares with his

“Lt good looks was a concern, Toya really just

'''''

p
.. “-
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as Toya wanted to know the things that Hodaka say, he
couldn’t give up his desire for Hodaka to know aboyg
him. Even though he knew it was a selfish desire.

Just then, the intercom buzzed and Toya’s heag
shot up. He returned the champagne glasses to the tab]a
and hurried to open the door. Hodaka stood outside,

Hey.

His arms were filled with a bouquet of scarl
roses, and Toya had to fight the urge to laugh at the
completely overdone image. It was like something gy
of an old television show or movie.

“Where did you get those?”

“] went to a florist and told them I wante
something for a housewarming gift, and they
recommended roses.” ‘J

From the almost glum way he said this, Toya kney o0
that Hodaka was embarrassed. . y
“They must have thought you were going to e Z / R\
your girlfriend.” {

“Were they wrong?”
“You know what I mean. It’s only natural that they

thought a man like you would have a lover who matched
roses this amazing.”
Toya was embarrassed at the petulance he heard
his own voice. But Hodaka didn’t seem to notice and just
said, “You’re my lover.” '
“I—I know.” | r
“Anyway, aren’t you going to invite me in’
are you going to charge me admission before you let me
through your door?” ‘
Toya suddenly remembered that they were

..........
~ LR
'i‘!l_-_-
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the pain, but however gentle the kiss, it sent a sweet

standing in the small hallway inside his door. He Sho :
down Toya’s spine, which only had the opposite

his head.
“No, come in.” E
He gave Hodaka a pair of slippers and led him " § m—it’s not important. There’s more to see.”
the kitchen. The door to the kitchen was right next t0 the onscmus of the blush in his cheeks, Toya led
front door, and a strange look came over Hodaka’s face ! mto his room. The room was slightly larger than
“I'm sorry it’s so small,” Toya said. “It’s jygt an 1] ua even though the apartment was an efficiency;, it
efficiency, so we have to go through the kitchen to gef f li ttle roomier. Toya had hung a curtain to hide the
the living room.’ ec and the dinner table doubled as a desk.
Toya smiled grimly at Hodaka’s curious reaction, "‘-?.‘-.j: Are you surprised at how small it is?”
"I'm close to downtown, so rent is reg] “[t’s more than I expected. I thought it would be a
expensive,” Toya added. Ie wall. It’s bigger than the last place you lived,
“That’s why I said you should live with me.” -“f;ﬁ?;i-i i
“I can’t do that.” h es a little bit.”
Toya worked in the pulp division of Sozy Hg‘ a hadn’t expected Hodaka to call it a hole in
Publishing, an important company in the field, and and he chuckled.
Hodaka was one of the authors he managed. Hod: nly come home to sleep anyway, so this is all
an outstanding, best-selling author of mysteries, hadg -?'-i ff it’s a little humble to invite guests to.”
difficult personality—and some even whispered that I W ant you to think of my apartment as your
he was morally bankrupt. Because of that, the amazing ue
pace of publication that Hodaka had kept up during the My second home is much nicer than my first,
two years that Toya had edited for him was a kind o
miracle. '
“How cold,” Hodaka murmured, wrapping li§
arms around Toya from behind. '
“Oh—" Toya jumped in surprise and hit his ha
on the door of the refrigerator, crying out quietly!
pain.

' "| }:’l_"; ";-'! |

BER s

14 t this is your stronghold.”
ddaka sounded a little whiny after all. Toya had
ﬂemsmn to move and had ruthlessly rejected
v’ to live with Hodaka. It was the one thing
gjt do. He wanted Hodaka to always be equal.
f - were in different positions as author and
‘fa didn’t like to speculate on which of them
, I, and which was lower.

T -,always with you in my heart, sir.”

“I’'m sorry,” Hodaka said with a little smile as |
picked up Toya’s left hand and kissed it.
Hodaka may have meant for it to distract Toy
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“That platitude isn’t like you.”

Hodaka tried to kiss Toya as he said this, py
he stopped just short of it. Toya realized that Hodak,
wasn’t looking at his face; he was looking in an entirely
different direction. Toya turned his eyes in the sampg -

direction curiously.

Hodaka’s eyes rested on a small bookshelf thg;

doubled as a knickknack display.

“Is something wrong, sir?”

“You don’t have Emergence or Incubation.”

Hodaka was rather upset. Those were the twg
books that Hodaka had worked on with Toya. They werg
both deeply meaningful for Toya.

“What? Oh! I do so have them.”

Toya laughed. Had he ever imagined two years ago

that Hodaka would display this petulance so openly?
“You’ve got everything else of mine.”
“They’re over here,” Toya said, pulling back the

curtain that hid a corner of the room. His bed sat in this

slapdash recess to create a modest sleeping area. There
was another bookshelf at the head of the bed, where
Emergence and Incubation sat.

“I told you, I only come here to sleep. | spend
most of my time here in bed. If I keep them here, 1 cat
always reach out and touch your stories.”

“You say such adorable things,” Hodaka said
sweeping Toya up in his arms. He quickly closed the gap
between their lips. The words were so fragile that Toya
wondered if he had heard them at all.

“Mmi—"

Toya felt the warm sensation of Hodaka’s tong®
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1 |-|‘ "'

3’g into his mouth. It tangled nimbly with Toya’s

1€ and enticed him into a deeper kiss.

| Toya remembered the champagne he had chilled,
emg kissed so passionately made him stop
completely The liquid that poured over Toya's
_ brought a much sweeter intoxication than the
_ agne |
Hodaka ran his tongue fiercely over the sensitive
; f Toya’s teeth, and Toya’s shoulders trembled.

g that, Hodaka slid his hands down from Toya’s
- a this hips, holding him up.

Ah—-—mmﬂ

.r i4;)c1::11<1a sucked so hard and suddenly on Toya’s
E'-;?';1:1::1‘[ he felt like it would be torn out of his mouth.

£ kiss was so deep that the root of his tongue ached,

w v heat filled his lower body. Toya took a few
steps back. Noticing that, Hodaka pushed him
to the small bed, making the humble wooden
Ve a pitiful shriek as they fell on top of 1t.

rya was glad that he’d changed the sheets
:mmg It hadn’t been because he’d expected
"'rmn g like this to happen. He just didn’t want
J a to see how he lived.

. @daka pushed Toya’s sweater up, urging him to
ff Toya complied, half in a daze. The rest of his
s were pulled off as well, leaving him completely

I Il'lf_' E
| E@ ngh___

You’re as sensitive as ever.”

m last time they’d had intercourse was only

S ago. Toya remembered drinking a little more
i "
e
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, e ﬁne > Hodaka said.

l@ ya nodded primly. He raised his body slightly,
_ *for a kiss from the man who bent over him. In
him jump. As he squirmed, his left hand struck the gy ' llght pecking kisses, Hodaka’s fingers teased

with a bang. It was louder than he’d expected—Toygy oya’s nipples and belly. All Toya could do was
eyes shot open at the sudden noise, but Hodaka dldn’ , '“fa

t _.}‘
seem to care.
“If you struggle too much, your neighbors wjj

hear. Have you found out how loud you can be yet?” r some reason. Even though Hodaka was only

“Of course not!”’ _ h1m with teatherlight touches, his entire body
Toya had met one of his neighbors the other day, red in a fine sheen of sweat.

a young professional woman about his age. And noy \;ﬁ e
he remembered hearing her television sometimes. The Hodaka took hold of Toya’s crotch through the
walls might be thinner than he thought. | A ii;l_f_'foya let out a quick gasp.
That meant she might hear them... Ye
Toya was yanked back to reality by the sudden
realization that someone might have seen Hodaka come
in. Of course, there was no reason for him to hide the

fact that they were lovers, or to be ashamed of it. But - w the man press down on his body through the
feeling guilty had somehow become second nature (0 ESCIOHRWaS enough to make Toya’s member swell and
him. He felt like such an 1d1ot.

“You don’t have to be afraid,” Hodaka whispered:

ﬁ arp ache ran through the core of his body. He
placidly, wrapping his arms around Toya. His shirt fel o fidget. He felt his body being parted by Hodaka
strangely good agalnst Toya’s skin.

11:ched obscenely, yearning for Hodaka to slip
“I told you, you’re my lover, Toya You don’t nee “ L ya wanted Hodaka to fill the flirtatious cleft in

to be ashamed or scared of anyone.” _ | ao completely satisfy him. He wanted the heat
“Sir...” Toya’s voice trembled with happmess ) an s body to warm him inside and out.
Hodaka would never deny the days they had s ' i ...please—" Toya’s voice was lewdly hoarse.

together in love. He would even heatedly argu€ hﬂ You want me inside already?”

important they were. | il 1t of surprise colored Hodaka’s voice, sending
“If you aren’t afraid of being seen or embarl‘ass mg thrill through Toya’s heart. Hodaka was

wine than usual to celebrate the completion of Hod.q-ﬂ(a '
latest novel, and then tumbling into bed with his loyg -
Hodaka bit down gently on Toya’s nipple, maklng

"JF

?—Illlgh

body seemed strangely sensitive, as if he was

‘ ’re so eager today Just moving around here,
_- 75.- w‘ﬁ ow wet you are.’

loya didn’t need Hodaka to tell him that. He could
- a cltement welling out of him. Because of that,
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T n is is...your f—ah!”
m | think this 1s my fault? I didn’t mean to do
ur body is just so much more obscene than other
s, It devours my fingers and whatever else I offer
you a little bit, and now look at how wet
€ ;f';g;m S that my fault?”
1o daka’s deep, sensual voice combined with his
4, n of Toya’s skin to enflame Toya’s desire.

g ngh!”
*u re staining the sheets.”
barrassed by Hodaka’s cold observation, all
d do was blush. It only added to the heat that
| ﬁ;;._-:. a’s wet erection. The lazy heat that grew out
Ic ér body filled him completely, from his head
W to his toes. But still, compared to the pleasure
_ then Hodaka penetrated him, it was nothing.
‘tlmes feverish, at times languid, Hodaka
d his fingers, now up to two, inside Toya’s slick
;a S control was melting away and he moved
)S ‘.i}w some more decisive stimulation.

. 1" 1.|

“You like 1t here‘?”
m ! No..

the one who had made Toya so depraved. Toya Wanfaq
him to take responsibility for that and do everythmg g
could to drive him wild.

Hodaka ordered Toya to get onto all fours .
then kneeled behind him. He put his hands on Toya’s blltt
cheeks and pulled them firmly apart. Somethmg Warp
and wet touched him and Toya cried out 1n surprise. He
hadn’t been expecting Hodaka to lick him. Toya hag
gotten lube ready before Hodaka had come over, by py
was too embarrassed to delay things by getting it oyt

“If I don’t warm you up, you’ll get hurt.”

“But, nngh—stop...your tongue—"

“You haven’t loosened up at all yet.”

fits. s innghtli

Hodaka’s tongue, wet with saliva, stroked all
around Toya’s entrance, diving into his body like a living
thing. Toya’s flesh exploded with sensation at each tmy.
movement of Hodaka’s wet, wriggling tongue. Hodaka
seemed to realize that there was a limit to how much
he could do with his tongue and pulled his face away.
Instead, he buried his finger inside the same spot, now
moist with his saliva. _

“Nngh—" f aka stlmulated the most sensitive part of Toya,

“You’re so tight today, so tense.” tthe entrance, and Toya’s body gave way.

“Nn—nngh. Mmft!” ;fj_Ure looks like you do. You’re hard, t0o.”

There was still only one finger inside. I havell @ aka circled one hand around to the front of
keep my voice down, Toya thought in a corner of his S [ iy and pinched his left nipple. Toya panted
mind. But when he did, his body tensed and he couldn® : -"
loosen up anymore.

“Don’ t suck me in like that. The main attraction
yet to come.”

22

at is it?”
s body was so excited that he wanted
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Hodaka to do whatever he liked, but Hodaka just teageg
him. Toya felt like he might climax from just the feelm
of Hodaka’s fingers deep inside, but the man drwmg
all toyed with Toya without a drop of sweat on his fagg
Toya didn’t even have to look to know that.

But Toya believed that Hodaka’s detachment yy
one of his most beautiful features. Enthralled, the man’
two fingers moved noisily into Toya’s opening bod
Toya wanted something thicker to penetrate him and jg
twisted his hips up, inviting Hodaka in. '

“Please...” Toya pleaded hoarsely.

Amused, Hodaka asked, “Please what?” . _

“I want your...” _{

Toya wanted to be conquered by Hodaka’s hf ™~ NGk
firm shaft. Fortunately, his wvulgar, unvoiced worg
seemed to satisfy Hodaka and he pulled his fingers oy
Then he pressed his manhood against the dirty clefti
Toya’s hot flesh. '

“Is this what you want?”

TYes-—

Hodaka pushed his hips forward slightly and hi
penis touched Toya, but then pulled away. Toya’s flest
twitched desolately. He wanted it so badly, he thoughti
would drive him insane.

“Don’t be mean...”

e e -h
R e 1Y

.ti

g

“Good boy.”

4" Ahh' o oo .. 2 N

Hodaka thrust deep inside Toya from an unexpect _ ‘_ L -
angle and the sensation penetrated to the marrow of I g

bones. Pleasure invaded Toya’s entire body and he ﬁll
faced his first explosion. Thick, milky fluid shot ovet I
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sheets and splattered Toya’s chin. . . Hodaka held Toya from behind and sweetly
“Toya,” Hodaka whispered to Toya, trying tg - -- ‘Do you like this?”

him to move. Toya rested his hands on the headbo 4 Yes

for leverage. Hodaka was still fully clothed and d

unfastened only one or two buttons, SO €Very time p,

thrust his hips, the cloth ot his pants rubbed against TOYa __

~ buttocks. Hodaka’s movements were SO passionate t S rf p! It’s so—s0 good. ..

the bed creaked loudly, its sound blending with ¢ I ou ch yourself.”

moans Toya found impossible to hold back. ;; ka laid his hand on Toya’s and guided it down
Doing it like that in a dark, cramped room creafe oin, so that Toya began stroking himself. Toya

a tension unlike any other time, and Toya tumbled intgg ‘*eﬂ : htened around Hodaka, wringing a quiet

whirlpool of depraved pleasure. ' he man. That sound, rich with sensuality,
“Ungh—no...no! I’'m coming—" :
Toya grabbed hold of his organ, trying to delay It

second ejaculation.
“Don’t worry about it. Come as often as yg

yid F Hodaka mean does it feel good? Or did he mean
-' ':'H
y take any more ?Toya was losing himself in the
i

iC .-f;i_'j;f o much that the dlstmctlon was becoming hazy.

_'-'L tr @ked himself with both hands, making them
jitk feJ jaculate. His entire body was covered in
g he air was filled with an indecent, sultry

: r.' i
) r,&i

. w § ahl Anngh'ﬁ
1 a ’s big, thick member slid between Toya’s

IS Bouncing his hips up and down, Toya’s
ms unconsciously.

\0- & ""tn going to scream—"
ﬁw ] want me to stop you?”
Ak a used his fingers to wipe up the ejaculate

fﬁl
attered onto Toya’s stomach, and then he
' vmto Toya’s mouth.

! ,"‘H,q ] ._'55

want.”

Toya struggled to withstand the urge, but Hodak
rubbed against his flesh, enticing him, as he sjff?
around to flick the sensitive tip of Toya’s organ. Thi
lewd technique made Toya’s voice tremble and he shog
his head wildly.

“I-I’11 get your books dirty!™

Having sex right beside the headboard threate
to sully Hodaka’s novels. Even if Toya was drowning
lust, he didn’t want to lose that much control. '

“Yeah,” Hodaka whispered, circling an arm aro 1 @

Toya’s waist. He pulled Toya back and sat on the bed *‘% g to hold off on kissing you.”

“Angh!” )in g his tongue wetly around the fingers that

Toya’s own weight pushed Hodaka all the ¥ h exquisite worlds, Toya chased after the
inside him, and he fell back against Hodaka’s ©H Su re Hodaka brought him.

.g E

‘I-": t'i.'; p |

I-I I'.'- ' Hllll :"| .
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| s cheeks were flushed and his moist eyes
s if echoes of pleasure still thrummed

body. Or maybe it was a result of a hot
 : u

"1
.-|.1 .rl

“Don’t you think you should take a Show _
Hodaka asked ‘

“Mm...
Toya felt like he would fall asleep, but
summoned all of his strength and stood up. Whep he g
the proof of their lovemaking trailed down his legg gi
face flushed, but he didn’t think Hodaka had seep. S
he tottered to the bathroom on unsteady feet.
Listening to the sound of the shower, Hodakg 00
on a thoughttul pose, his chin propped in his right pa :
He should have asked Toya where he kept the Spa
sheets before forcing him to go to the bathroom.
He opened the closet but didn’t see any
After some thought, Hodaka looked under the bed g
found some drawers with fresh sheets inside. He chang e beer into a glass on the table.
the bed, quickly but clumsily, and balled up the dirtie ,” Toya whispered hoarsely.
sheets. He looked around for the washing machine, ag ._.'f._.jj-, are YOU apologizing?”
then realized it must have been in the bathroom. a , unblinking eyes always gazed so
There was so much he didn’t know how to do. . ‘1 that they sometimes made Hodaka feel he
Hodaka had lived in a gigantic mansion until hig 'i; uced When he was with Toya, Hodaka
school. When his parents died, he’d received a f;gi- thls self-control.
inheritance and the estate, but he’d decided to give upfli *& bemg a very good host.”
house that took so much looking after. After that, he had been swept away just like Toya had,
refused all offers to stay with relatives and had move ;M reason for Toya to apologize. Hodaka’s
to a condominium in the city. His current apartment né - Into an unconscious smile. He knew such
Hamarikyu was the most comfortable yet. - p pened, but until he’d met Toya, he’d never
Hodaka’s eyes swept over the room, once m0 fem himself.
observing Toya’s new apartment. '
Toya had said that he only came back to sleep,! '-_'
still, such a small apartment must have been stifling.
Just then the bathroom door opened, and 10

all right?” Hodaka asked.

s. I'm sorry, [—”
i:‘a: | lie down if you’re hurt.”

ybe I will,” Toya murmured, then burrowed
|, “Feel free to have something to drink if you

: ? ehﬂled some champagne and white wine.
a beer then.”

'J .pened the fridge and took out a can of
k out the salad Toya had prepared as well,

re 'ught Toya would refuse to have sex in
lﬂ,@ apartment, but Toya had endured 1t

it 13 accepted Hodaka’s advances. That made

I| T
. J"I'jﬁl £ 1.
e
:. .'ll 'Ibl '-:l (1

—ot,
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Hodaka happier than anything. _"'*-;'I‘b'est way to express their feelings. Just looking

“Can I have some of these, too?”” Hodaka aske( as lled Hodaka’s heart with warmth. He had never
he picked up a canapé with a smile, and Toya blusheq, i he would experience anything like it.

“Vog da.ka reached out to touch Toya, but worried

“It’s really good.” . mlght wake Toya, he pulled his hand back

So much time had passed that water had condenggg
on the canapés, but when Hodaka thought about the fagt
that Toya had made them for him, they tasted ab solutely
delicious.

Hodaka saw Toya smile as he lay in bed and askeq_ u
“Do you want something to drink?” 'f

“No, not right now.” |

Just then Hodaka noticed the bouquet of roses that
lay on the table and stood up. There weren’t any vases
hold them, so he moved them into a pot full of water and
put them back on the table.

He heard Toya burst out laughing.

“What?”

“You should have bought a vase,” Toya said, but
obviously, Hodaka hadn’t thought that far ahead.

“I should have bought one with the ﬂowers [w
only thinking about bringing them to you.” i

“A man doesn’t need to keep a vase in b
apartment.”

Toya’s voice was filled with sleepiness as he spok
and Hodaka drew up beside him. When he sat down
twin-sized bed creaked.

“You should sleep,” Hodaka said.

Reassured, Toya slipped into a gentle slumber.r
needed his rest, so they would talk tomorrow inst®
Hodaka was the one who’d worn him out so badly, bt 1 ﬁ

tﬂly He wanted to watch Toya sleep a little
gger '
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Chapter Two

Q0. what are you thinking of putting in the fan

Toya looked up when the conversation turned

| C
e -'-':l""lln

1»"‘1 e editorial meeting. That summer, Chrysalis,
{

a’s new novel, would g0 on sale to complete the
_t@wgﬁﬁf ;
' he had begun with Emergence.

When Toya had told his boss, Makihara, about
}{%ﬁﬁﬁ';- ‘ i

a’s plan to make Emergence mto a trilogy,
2 had suddenly become motivated. He’d

ted that they make a fan book for the trilogy’s
i r"lr .'.,'?: 1:1 7 .

letion.

. | .

| ’a ‘oya had mentioned the idea to Hodaka, and
worised at the man’s positive answer. But since

s

' -II Il

d said he might change his mind depending
e content they suggested, Toya had to create the
‘polished proposal he could. It might have been
Hodaka what he wanted, but Toya wanted

. :
: ¥ .'l: -I..I|:'-- Ir 'I .‘f‘ 5 1 4
[y a -i-! .-.:...;,- | |"r,"i 3 l. .
\ ";'!_.:';';*_;ﬂ.l"‘ @ l 11111 .
BRI
§ ' I| ]

. -_';Z-IJ.- . .
- He’d spoken to Hodaka earlier about his plans

, 1 book, to see what the man thought before

’
|
{

'1 el a

Ing 1t to the meeting.

. “Id like to make the main section a long
of your

.'._: R Ay
{?Iq -'II' Ry .

dew with you, discussing all the details

]
1

¥
N -‘
o

R
e '
 from your debut novel up until now,” loya had
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read calmly from his proposal. " f ater, at the meeting, Toya still hadn’t solved his

“That’s reasonable. What else?” Hodakg ¢ |

=

]
!
I T
a4

| Lf AL

e we can’t create something unique, why put

-.'.'. -
s
Il Y |
WV L
:'p ';! at {'ll-l 15|

h a glossy book like this?” Makihara asked.
wwe’re making a whole book about Kai Hodaka,

'|._‘ *.IH
.1" .I'
* - 1

i ;-:.:I.11ll'.r
AU
i -jl T

_ “ Toya couldn’t help but agree.
person at work who knew about Toya’s
» with Hodaka was Makihara, but Toya felt

5

flushing. He knew it was dangerous to react so

1

asked.

“We were thinking about getting an Ana]ye
on all of your books. Since you’ve already l
some essays for PR, we can republish those to be ..
alongside current ones. We’re also looking for ap
your unpublished short stories. Besides that, we’q like-'"
have reviews from famous people in various fields
if possible, short two- or three-person conferenceg W1
you and other authors.”

“It’s a good start, but it doesn’t seem Verﬁ
original.” "

loya had been startled when Hodaka put
finger bluntly on the point he was most apprehensi?
about. Toya had hit a mental block on the project. He haé
done research on fan books for other authors from many
different publishers, but they all seemed average. Soméf_ |
had polls where fans had voted for their favorite books
or characters, but that approach seemed inappropriate
for Hodaka’s novels.

Ifatall possible, Toya wanted to make something
fans could treasure for their whole lives, something that
would offer long-term enjoyment. But all his ideas were
average and conservative when he wanted to make
something adventurous and different.

The first step was to get Hodaka’s approval
on every detail of the proposal, so Toya had to avoid
bringing him completely outrageous ideas. That was the
heart of Toya’s dilemma.

.,"I' H'_ﬂl ,5_ :.,_-,3';-

¢ work, but he couldn’t help it.

b)Y s

i s anyone have any thoughts?” Toya asked.

' f he have any unusual hobbies, or will he talk
is lifestyle? There are a bunch of things we could

fakihara said.
‘i are great ideas. Nowadays many authors
heir own websites, but not Mister Hodaka. It feels

’s wrapped up in a veil of secrecy, so if we put
i

jer something like that, people would snap 1t up.”
Yoshikawa’s glibness was true to form.

. w | . .
“That’s true. . .” Toya said evasively.
‘There are a lot of people who like Mister

ga just on a visual level, so why not put in a few
jictures? Things they can’t publish in regular

&
o

“Dirty pictures? What do you mean, Mister

s va?” one of the other editors asked, sounding

By
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#Like, if we can get him to take some clothes

.Ir_:

“He’ll never agree to that,” Toya replied, but
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Ve got a pomt ” Makihara intervened. “If
,,fuctlon, you’re the one who’s going to bear
f it. We should just drop the more lurid 1deas.
daka is definitely good-looking, but that’s not
ake s him a great novelist. And he might get upset
gest that.”

? 1al issues of literary magazmes had been
out him before, but the fan book would be
¢ of its kind devoted completely to Kai Hodaka.
ﬁre had been queries about fan books before,
never given the go-ahead. Finally, though, he
g serious consideration to Sozan Publishing’s
so it seemed inevitable that people would think
a ving them special treatment.
13 was grateful for that special treatment, but
jed that he was making unreasonable demands
1 ka’s incomparable genius. Hodaka had always
"ess and pleasure strictly separated. But with
a pportunities, he was bound to make an error in
t He couldn’t keep his personal feelings from
hls actions every time.

h Sakurai, have you thought of any candidates
undtables in the fan book?”

t seemed like they were going to be discussing
'{ﬂ for a while yet. Toya’s stomach started to hurt.

' gﬂg ost rather they asked him about the new novel.

Yoshikawa went on lightheartedly.

“Maybe. We can’t ask him right away, by 1f
waited until the photographer was taking plCtUreS
suggested 1t on the spot, he might surprise us.’

“Don’t say such shameless things!” |

Of course Toya knew Yoshikawa was ]Okmg .
lighten the mood, but if someone took the idea Sel‘lousl
Toya would be in trouble. Hodaka wasn’t the Sort gf
person who would get swept away in the moment, g
even 1f they did the photos, suggesting it to him W()uld
just make him angry.

But what if Hodaka thought it soundg
interesting? |

loya wasn’t sure about it. It was hard for him tg
follow Hodaka’s thought processes because they weré
so completely different from his own. He didn’t knoy
what Hodaka might find appealing. But he could never
tell his coworkers that the reason he wanted to put tha
Idea to the side was because Hodaka might agree to it
loya didn’t want to intrude on Hodaka’s privacy. He
didn’t want to display it to strangers. That might have
been due to the strong feeling of possessiveness deep in
Toya’s heart.

"1 was just joking, of course,” Yoshikawa said
looking completely astonished by Toya’s forcefulness. £

‘ “No, I'm sorry. But if I make suggestions like that f He
to him, it’ll only make my job harder. And if the book “I I haven’t discussed it with Mister Hodaka yet,
mms out too different from our proposal, Mister Hodaka as thmkmg of having people from a variety of
m1ght cancel the project, so I don’t want to try tricking a es
him, either. As far as our company is concerned, Kai Well then, how about Amano?”
Hodaka means novels.” e name came smoothly to Maklhara s lips.

_'_‘f
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- I“t wouldn’t just leave Amano with hard

) _I
p
=
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27
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“You want Mister Amano...?” Toya’s fa¢ !
at the mention of Yo Amano, a young author he )
But Makihara didn’t notice the momentary cham

Amano was a young author Toya had discﬁ b o
young man still in his mid-twenties. He was g pyn g & e rupted work, but then suddenly decided
friendly person who possessed a level of ' he got his cell phone out from the
equal to any scholar. He specialized in stories e
profound legend and he was slowly gaining popul

“I don’t know if they have any overlap ! 2
fan bases, but it might turn some attention tq Ami ' se. He hit the redial button on his phone
books, too. It’d be great to have the comparison be ’ ';-:':i_@daka’s voice.

a new author and an experienced one from the
label. And isn’t Amano a big fan of Hodaka?” Ma ) ;‘:'Sir,”
asked.“ . | - P Is something wrong?”

“Yes...” loya said, being evasive again. U [ need to talk to you about the book

“Wha't ’f; wrong? You don’t like the idea?”’ Do you have a few minutes?”

Nq, It’s not that. I just want a balanced oyt ke politely, so Hodaka’s tone became
50 I'm going to talk to a ghostwriter.” Toya quickly gay u
the name of an agency to bolster his excuse and
ended the conversation. 3

So they wanted to do an interview with Amano,

If they were going to have an interview with
younger generation, Toya thought it should be an author
He knew an actor or artist wouldn’t be a fitting foil for
Hodaka, so since he wanted it to be an author, it would
be good to attract people to Sozan Publishing. There was
no one better than Amano. |

However, Toya had dumped Amano not once
but twice. Plus, Amano knew that Hodaka had been
the reason for it both times. How could he be callous
enough to ask Amano to have a discussion with Hodaka,

I
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g
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i o
o
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| Hodaka, too.
f; ended after a few inconsequential

I
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a oathered up his papers and went back

4 out it in and headed to the emergency exit.
v ever used those stairs, so there was no one
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re formal as he discerned that the conversation
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o over soon, he spoke.

T

As you saw in the tentative plan I showed
ve'd like for you to meet with famous people
arious fields. Some of the people we’ve been

27

oya listed the names of artists, movie directors,
one after another until finally he said the

[/
i

Yo Amano,” with more than a hint of tension 1n
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uneasﬂy as he came back from taking Toya's
¢ ;ave her a reassuring smile.

" was used to the stares he got whenever he
i cafe As long as Hodaka could look at the face

¥ ‘ he loved most, he didn’t care what anyone
of other

“] see. That certainly is quite a variety,” Hody
said, soundmg amused. “Any of those people are
Ing

with me.’
“Is there anybody you particularly wapg

meet i
“I make my own opportunities for that.”

Hodaka’s words were firm, and full of confidenea-
Of all the people Toya knew, Hodaka was surely the : »
one who could say something like that so nonchalantllll '
“I see. Then if we decide to include Mister Amali;

there won’t be a problem?”

“Not at all.”
When Toya heard Hodaka s utterly aloof i

unconcerned response, he felt ridiculous and wondere

if he worrying over nothing.
“Then I’1l contact you when I have more details.*

e,
Toya didn’t mind the curt way Hodaka ended the
call since the next challenge would be Amano. Eveni a
Hodaka didn’t seem to have a grudge against Aman,
Amano himself might not be so magnanimous. |
[t may have been inevitable, but it was Toya’s
fault for becoming romantically involved with someor .
from work. If only I had known things would be this

complicated, Toya thought with a sigh. &' Th
have an mterest in cooking, don’t you, Mister

¢ you going to make a cookbook nextt:

'v(} .ry mysterious.
rry I had to take care of that.”
n . sorry to keep you when you’re so busy.

@ for coming to see me today, » the woman said

. wed her head politely.
‘*had to go out anyway, and this was on my

i1

heard you’re gathering materi

'rg
"U

l

She seemed to be teasing, but

'd curiosity.
. Chrysalis 18 almost finished, so NOW I’'m

J
u r materlal to finish another book,” he said
ed his coffee. “But how is Missus Arimoto

al for your next

her eyes were filled

e
1.0
IRt

I"i':lj; l!
dissus Arimoto is still very busy. There are

R
;;_s ‘1 her calendar. She’s offered to send her
Is. Murata, in her place.”

eamngful «mile came over Hodaka’'s lips,

. woman flush. She seemed SOITy when she

“Is something wrong, sir?”
d another meeting. Hodaka stood up, t00. He

The editor he’d been meeting with looked @
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wanted to get home soon, and the maid wag Probg

wondering what he wanted for dinner. ﬁa at hlS work, and if he was putting the book
When Hodaka stepped outside, he took 0 E 'ff Jodaka could count on it being something
phone. He suddenly remembered Toya’s reactiop il ““ i
They had spoken over the phone, so Hodaka didy’ th 0 iz b
exactly what sort of face Toya had made, byt j hag
been very difficult to detect the hesitation and reluc
in his voice. -
Hodaka wasn’t very good at seeing the char ng
in his own emotions, but he was extremely observ It
changes in others. If he weren’t, it would be much ¢
to write novels. |
Something must have happened to unnerve J
Something to do with the fan book he’d been putt g '
much work into lately.
Hodaka had heard proposals for a fan book fic
every other company. But if they were going to 1 ma
an official book about him, it would take a lot of
and effort supervising to make it something he col
approve of. But since Hodaka wanted to focus his ¢ n
on creativity, he had refused every last request. It WOl s abilities? Hodaka knew that Toya
have been different if there was someone to supery ' B tthe reason Toya was special was simply
for him, but at the time, there wasn’t anyone he iJ:.I;fﬂ" d to understand Hodaka’s emotions.
that much. _ .' dak: h‘ had shown an interest in Toya and
But with Toya involved in the book’s producii a:; te his humanity, but Toya had openly
Hodaka thought the book would turn out close to R

| ' sw - When Toya tried to deal with Hodaka
ideal. Hodaka had accepted Sozan Publishing’s req| | gmally, he’d argued when Hodaka tried
with that expectation in mind. |

% . Hodaka had been eager to make Toya
Hodaka was always impressed by Toya’s ab '

_ o1 c than just an editor.
as an editor—without playing favorites. Because !

f le who dealt with Hodaka as an author
had been a fan of Hodaka’s, he’d read all of his 00 C ;‘e the fundamental parts of his character.

h_,

, didn’t think doing an interview with
f *_ buld be a problem. He had read a few of
'ks and the combination of attractive prose
- _' : lity that was almost jarring because of his
i m Hodaka’s expectations of a budding new
no might not be universally accepted, but
' ’ er he would produce a stunning masterpiece.

h. y

: f I;{}ummary in his field, but Hodaka was not
m e 1dea of talking to him.

t that Toya had discovered the talent of
@w to Toya’s amazing skill as an editor.
H ’t think much of his own abilities. He
i editor was the invisible stagehand who

- ed the path for the author’s storytelling to

,
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No, “ignore” wasn’t quite the right Wor d 14 ﬁ! t@ld him that he’d flatly refused Amano.
wrote off his eccentric, difficult personality 5 : i i ano had apparently not tried to meddle
of being Kai Hodaka. Most people didn’t bot which case, it was immature to avoid him
understand him. That had been the most effectjye soll
for Hodaka and the people who had to work With |
It was easiest to only deal with people profeSSm
whenever possible. That was why Hodaka didn’ tm
everything was done through phone calls and e"ma

According to his mystery author friends, jq da
was an unmatchable author. He never missed a dead]j
and everything he wrote sold well. So even if he i
some odd traits, he was still an impeccable perso
work with.

But still, there were many editors who couldn
deal with Hodaka’s unusual behavior, and there ha
been a lot of turnover. Hodaka didn’t mind that, thoye
Because of it, he’d met Toya, and Toya was dlffer It
Hodaka knew that if Toya ever left him, in either k 1
professional or his personal life, he would fall apart.

Toya was the only thing he had ever been obsesset
with. Toya had taught Hodaka what loneliness was—thg
emptiness that sprang up and refused to be ignored
as soon as the heat of Toya’s body grew distant wa E:aa his hair but Toya selected Amano’s number
called “loneliness.” Toya could never guess how gre 11 ff;fﬂ rectory, oblivious to them.

Hodaka’s shock was when he learned the truth about as almost noon, so Amano would be awake.
that word. “Hello?”

In any case, Hodaka felt he should ask Toya wha %110 this is Sakurai from Sozan Publishing.”

had made him so nervous. Did Toya have a problem It’s so strange to hear from you at this hour.”
because Amano had asked him out? The thought camt 3 .-i'?':m sorry, but I have a special favor to ask of
to Hodaka 1n a flash, but he decided it would be strang
1f Toya was worried about that.

%,: s relationship with Amano had been reset
J 'al Because that was how Hodaka felt, the
__ @ r Toya s reluctance was inscrutable.

.g hlS eyes, puffy with lack of sleep, Toya
m salf in the mirror of his bathroom. There
nct cn‘cles under his eyes and he found himselt
h., inking that he wasn’t so young anymore.
been so hectic that he hadn’t been able to
. and, for one reason or another, Toya had
'_ g11‘[ off contacting Amano. He said he didn’t
ﬂ t anyone, but he knew he was just being a

' 'ri ‘x 'r‘

Jow could a full-grown adult say something so
--‘_i-._?fj]ﬁought self-pityingly.

W@uld call Amano. Telling himself there was
s like the present, Toya went into the living room
*m up his cell phone. Drops of water were still

-;

a could hear the man on the other end of the
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line sitting up a little straighter at the SIncerity in
voice.

“Sure, what can I do for you? I aCtually pas
deadline next week and I have a third of the boo"
to do.”

“«Oh__

Toya knew his reaction was rude, byt he &
struck speechless. Amano was one of the fastest gy
Toya managed and he rarely missed a deadline §
was usually the type who liked to turn his Manuserjs
in long before the deadline and then revise them ye
carefully. For that reason Toya trusted Amano to be g
disciplined, but something must have interfered with b
writing. '

As 1f Amano had sensed Toya’s thought, he Jet
a dispirited, “I’m sorry. I was doing some research i
found a contradiction in the story’s setting. When I fixe
that, I had to rebuild the entire plot. I wasn’t sure it e
even possible to fix it.” - -f e

So that was it. In that case, Toya was even mor .
reluctant to ask Amano for this favor. N LN e

"1 see. I’'m sorry for bothering you when you’re so IR
busy. I’ll ask again later.” f NN VN

“No way! I won’t be able to stop thinking aboutit.
Please just tell me now.”

Toya hesitated for a long moment over Amano’s
concern. But there were some people who couldn’t write
when they were preoccupied with something, so Toya
told him. T . N
“We’re planning to publish a fan book for MistcH ey gy N |
Hodaka this summer. We’d like to include roundtablé IEEERSEERL=SS

e

o
= R
g
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| like he’d Imagined.
faybe Toya ' i,
faybe Toy had just overanalyzed the situation.

e

discussions with him and people from a Variety |
backgrounds, and we were wondering if we COHldzl

you to be one of them.” R . | .
¢ felt embarrassed. He was mortified that he had

“What?! Me?”’ Amano’s voice became immedias . vair '
St st ediatal yain as to think peopl tr -
] . L . . K f.. i "|'|r!pl' 1' Tl e ha
excited. “An interview with Kai Hodaka...?” k- B s G such strong feelings

Amano sounded as if he were speaking to himea
and Toya felt uneasy. Maybe he had been wrong tg aq
Amano after all. il

“I’m sorry. There’s so much between you that B
Well, it must be difficult,” Toya offered gloomily, s
Amano came back with an utterly unexpected resp Onse msidered that

“No, not at all. I really want to do it. [’q & g
thrilled!” Amano’s response was so unexpected, Toy
couldn’t believe his ears.

“R-really?”

“Yes! You must have worried about it a lot, b i
I have a lot of respect for Kai Hodaka as an authe .
Besides, I’'m a fan of his and there are a ton of things
want to ask him. I’ve never talked to him in a busine
setting, so we’ve never had a real conversation,” Aman
said in a much more excited mood than Toya he
expected. i

“Well, uh, in that case I’ll put you on the list.”

“Put me at the very top so I can actually do it
think it would inspire me to write better, too.”

“I'm glad to hear you say that. It makes @
planning much more rewarding.” 1

Toya thanked Amano politely and said goodois
hung up, and then let out a deep sigh. He hadn’t expee
Amano to accept that easily and his reaction had cat

Toya completely off-guard. Maybe the two of f

ST

3ut ne { ' :
j j{t‘?ogv he wasn t_sure how to think about it.
ven if he coyld write Hodaka off as

B having a
IPTOCESS UNlKe a normal person’s, there was
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Chapter Three

Sakural someone called out from behind,
_ 1eoked up, lost in thought.

| e ﬁhlkaWﬂ i

It se med his coworker Yoshikawa had just gotten
e eﬂice He held a plastic umbrella in his hand
- _.3 a carefree laugh. “It’s really coming down out
e were umbrellas at the office in case ijt

rted raining, but Toya still didn’t like rainy
u ad to go to Hodaka’s later that day, but it
a terribly depressing prospect.

wrong? You look really down,”

was closing in fast, so Toya had to
;proposal

.":'l.'fi'_ ¥ '._.._ i
i-_-:t" s I

i ah, eVeryone acts like it’s easy,” Yoshikawa
eugh he acted like it was easy, too—while
f% ands of the problem completely.

_ w (a were the sort of person who let people
afe territory, Toya wouldn’t be agonizing

]1
g
""‘: |
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a , but they were much busier than he expected
f the rain and he gave up on it. As a result, he
)al d through when he got to Hodaka’s apartment.
daka met him at the door, he was shocked to
-et loya was.

| You didn’t take a car?” he asked.

'l just leave it at that for today. ; ere was a huge line. It I'Ill:lSt be because of the
Toya turned off his computer and cleaned up p ﬁ ecause 1t’s Friday night.’

desk. After making sure that he hadn’t overlooked ; :;'j-- aka nodded in understanding. After searching

mail or faxes, he got ready to go home. | i o6 e to put his wet umbrella, Toya stood beside
Chrysalis was progressing quickly and Toy - f .
wanted to wrap up Hodaka’s fan book, too. He felt a lj tle should have told me. I would have taken my
guilty that he might be playing favorites with Hodakg
since he wanted to work with him as impartially as jg
did all his other authors. But Hodaka was way ahead of
the pack in sales numbers, and Toya niotlcecli tha.t he was
often completely wrapped up 1n workmg with hm-l.
If he had time after leaving work, it was typical o
Toya to go straight to Hodaka’s apartment. But did the ;;
mean he was confusing his professional and perso
lives? Toya was confident he could draw a line
business and pleasure, so that meant Amano and Hodz 3:'.
could observe that line and enforce 1t more comfortabl '.
than even Toya could. No doubt that was the reason they
had both given such ready consent to do the interviews |
While Toya agonized and thought his way o

ha
dead end, the interview moved steadily closer. 48
fﬁ L sensed something warm in Hodaka’s voice.

decisiveness might have been natural to the two me8 kg
but Toya was jealous of it at times. :» jﬂoug to free him of his anxiety, his fear, and

Toya reached Hodaka’s apartment mofe . ©8 gative emotions in his heart. What Hodaka
thirty minutes later. He’d planned to take a tax1 I a /as so huge. It made Toya worry that he had

[

k] '
rnulli e I}
'l
CONI
'||I-|T Al
e’ N | F

about it so much. But he wasn’t, so 1t wag
problem.

Compared to two years ago, Toya knew p¢ !
better how to deal with Hodaka, but Hodaka’s fegjjp
were still hard to judge and Toya often obsessed abx
them.

l'et you spoil me that much, I’d really be in
r~

m at does that mean? Who would stop you?”
ydaka’s lips shaped themselves into a smile and
ed an arm around Toya’s waist, drawing him

g awas still carrying his briefcase, which ended
d a,gamst Hodaka’s chest.

a d would.”

re an atheist,” Hodaka whispered as he
tly on Toya’s lips. The kiss was full with
: .4?1 € passion and it tickled Toya s mouth.

Oya started to call him “sir” like always, but just

\: '-,-‘-Tli!,: ,

i€ word left his mouth, he said “Kai,” instead.
} at is it?”

I!‘
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; *»‘i 1ds more like a party game to me.’
always enjoyed meaningless bets and
Jg though there would be no way to be sure
had dropped the brietcase.

a3 word, Hodaka tightened his grip on
d gently opened his mouth. He traced
‘ Liya s gums, but didn’t go any deeper. Toya
as prepared, but sweat covered his brow in

136 Katsura [zumi

nothing to give in return.
“I just wanted to see how it sounded

Toya still wasn’t used to using Hog
name, so it sounded forced when he said it. Jy,

aloud made him feel hopelessly embarrassed.
“Do you have any plans tonight?” Hodaks -
“I haven’t thought of anything.”
But they never did anything special. Usually, ¢

Just went to see each other. | . and it was difficult to stand under the wild
“Do you want to see a movie, then?” ”, gheart and excitement. Saliva welled out
murmured, tugging gently on Toya’s earlobe wlth e outh and dripped from his chin. When he

‘LN
teeth. ] ' ﬂ* es slightly, Hodaka’s shockingly beautiful
“You mean, go out?” S VISIOH

It was a Friday, so there would be late Shows " aka circled the tip of his tongue two or three
the movies, but Toya felt a little listless at the jdes A ¢ e roof of Toya’s mouth, and that sensation

going out in the rain. o ;, ing deep inside Toya ache. His upper body

“If we can do this in the theater, then we 3 ﬁ rise at the sound of his briefcase hitting
go out. Otherwise, can’t we just watch a DVD?” T A ”T hich brought him back to his senses.

asked. 1ost ” Hodaka whispered, licking Toya’s

St Sayj)

1,:':'

"1 think you know which one I’ll choose.”

They could never tease each other like thJS
public, almost sexually harassing each other.

“But 1s it wrong to ask when I already know the
answer?” Hodaka asked, though his teasing words were ‘No ;: the penalty. Why don’t you do the thing
tender. Toya released his grip on the briefcase pinned M ! the st hiiliatine

between their bodies and wrapped his arms around the _ }ﬁ; said that, he took a step back on the
man’s neck. | e

“I like 1t better like this,” Toya said.

“This reminds me of gym class. Let’s play a gam&

to see who drops the briefcase first,” Hodaka said as he
kissed Toya again.

s ”_a s long, slender fingers trailed from Toya’s

'I’Ih

et his cheek, feeling the shape of his face.

;a _]ust inside the door, pulling Toya forward
ya fell to his knees. Still wearing his shoes, Toya
nst Hodaka’s clothes as if bewitched. He rested
' "’i g tly on the man’s groin, and even through the

% 7a could feel Hodaka’s member pulsing.

-*~'.'+ .
R
gy
i .rl II--J:'r
At J;-I |
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Toya felt his mouth go suddenly iry | his hand, too, caressing along the
tongue_ gummy so it wouldn’t move. He kp, e’we .
Stop, since it was so obscene to suck HOdakat
hallway, before he’d even taken his shoes oy nere
that desperate. ' He’l
But if rationality could actually put 5
loya’s behavior, he never would have fallen gq
Hodaka wanted to make Toya do Vll]gar
He liked watching Toya hesitate, and €quivoe
get embarrassed. And that ritual was the best thir? :"i;f,'_'
world to intoxicate Toya. 3
| With a shaking hand, Toya pulled down How
zipper and reached inside. He touched the |
found and kissed it. A long time ago, he wouldn’t i . ? great,” Hodaka answered hoarsely, his
even imagined doing such a thing. rested his left hand on Toya's 'head.
Toya pulled Hodaka’s penis free and, since it of force in it, but Toya’s head felt heavier, as
showed no signs of reacting, kissed the tip of it ge. ’i been placed on it.
He pressed his lips to it again and again, from the -‘ gl
the base, feeling like he could offer this man his loya- '
for the rest of time. )
“Nngh—mm.” _
Toya dragged his tongue from the head to the roof
He drew lines of saliva with his darting tongue, makiﬁ
t!le organ glisten. In order to spread the wetness, Toj!'“?
t11te.d his head at a different angle and brought the man’s
pfems before his eyes, then covered it in fluid. Trailingﬁ
his tongue down the back, loya bobbed his head up and
down until he heard Hodaka gasp.
Toya couldn’t bear this perversion.

| He took the precious tip into his mouth, drawing
his cheeks taut to stimulate the narrowest part of it. He

H “:.‘_s'lightly, cradling Hodaka’s penis with
L e, He tickled the hole at the tip and felt

ste of Hodaka’s fluids on his tongue.

. - _I;F_I:-!‘-r‘. ﬂ :

1 ":-.’55:;_*2 ge shot through Toya's belly at the

” pﬂlled his knees together desperately.

oteact himself from his own pleasure, he
o from Hodaka’s groin, trailing a line of

i
{1t *fl:l‘-,-’l' .
R

.

' _:b_.‘._l % 3 |
r"'l'r lé‘}
ORLo

R
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iNngh—mmi. 5-Sir— i
Swallowing his saliva, Toya lost himself in his

il I| S [ =ty
I b
|.1 _|'|,'!|'| ¥

aking Hodaka further into his mouth. He rubbed

sue over the penis, covering it in fluid, pushing it

out of his mouth, moving his head back and forth
£ Opening his mouth wide, it reached the back of

Ik
(44 [
idy
' ]

|1
|.

&

‘oat and tears filled his eyes. But it wasn't painful.

fe was no longer any denying the intoxication it

Al

i Why did it feel so good to devote himself
, this man? ‘

Toya felt his nipples grow painfully tense, halirdened
lis excitement as they rubbed against his shirt. He

.'
{1
e

| 1tsoon He wanted Hodaka to come. He wanted
proof of his lover’s lust to spill into his mouth.
B0

; -f'-.' '

r Ij--lII ]



- “Come...” Toya said as he looked up at Hodak:
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loya couldn’t even tell if he was s

penis or licking it anymore. His fingers fumbleg tenden,
with Hodaka’s balls, and his face was covered i

sticky mixture of his saliva and Hodaka’s excitem;?]t, L - a= e i ’“ﬁ
“YOU’VG gotten gOOd at ‘J[hiS,” HOdElka Sai d, N X avi ... = i

voice rougher than usual, sensually s '

ears.

tiH]Hlatlng T()ya N ﬁ ._ Ay : . | i *’f

“Ah—anngh—mm...»

"It you suck me off that ea

gerly, you're going;_'
make me come.”

eagerly. “Come, sir.”

Toya felt a thrill of fear at be gging Hodaka to

for him. But he wanted to feel that he was connected

Hodaka, body and soul, so he would take the s

emission whenever he asked. That desire would nevel YN N
disappear, . . L
“Next, I"'m going to punish you if you call me ‘sif
again.”
“Nngh—>

mouth, fondling Hodaka’s testicles at the same 1 G s
when he turned his head and got a shock. - e  —
He saw himself reflected In @ mirror hanging in the ———

=
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entrance hall. His eyes were filled with lascivious teg,

and sweat and spit covered his mouth, his chin, ang hig

hands. He could also see that his own reaction wag .

obvious that he could see it even through his clothipy *You’ve been so good, you deserve it,” Hodaka

Did Hodaka see this taint of indecency, t00? ' ul
When Toya touched Hodaka, he made a ]gy

[ ¥
IJ k| *I'_-I
i ‘I 4

lapping noise, and he felt like he might burst at any a
moment just from his own noises. Shocked by p f '
depraved imagination, Toya shuddered. Sweat trajlgg
down his forehead and fell to the floor. |

“I’1ll let you choose. Where do you want it
Hodaka asked. His voice was luscious, but Hodakg
acted completely detached and that stirred up Toya’s lug
even more.

“Anywhere...you can do it anywhere.”

“If you admit that I own you, then I'll shootif
wherever you want,” Hodaka whispered with uncann
sweetness, resting a hand lightly on Toya’s head.

Toya wanted it inside. He wanted Hodaka’s thick
shaft to invade his trembling walls, so desperate to n-%;‘
flled. He wanted Hodaka to drive him insane, until b
forgot everything else in the world.

“Nngh—!" |

Hodaka’s hot ejaculate struck the inside of Toyas
cheek, and he drank it down before slowly pulling i8
head away. )

He wiped the trailing fluid from the corner of | 8
mouth, licked it off his hand, and then ran his tong
over the man’s penis to clean him off. Wanting 10 11
every trace of seed from Hodaka, Toya puckered his 11

and sucked at the tiny hole in the tip.

"
.od boy. Tell me what you want as your

get a reward for losing the game?”

3 the time they got to the bedroom, it was
f;; ,m ow excited Toya was.

.I_:'-.'_: E 1 o o

’s hazel eyes, filled with lust, called out
ly to Hodaka. Was he anxious about something,
2y ?;- worried? The book they were planning must
N
-?.-; *ﬁ fhe cause of it, but since Toya wouldn’t reveal
cerns, Hodaka wasn’t going to ask him about
_ dlng too far seemed to be against the rules.
' @ aka was bad at giving to others. Since he
hmg he could ever want, he couldn’t really
iend what other people might need. That was
_' ----- a;nted to let Toya escape in the easiest way
le FT’;Ef Toya’s concerns disappeared when they
t 11‘ bodies in pleasure, that was all Hodaka
1S i or
ishing, Toya hid his face behind his arms.
;,jf*u had stared at his disturbingly lewd acts in
; y mirror, he didn’t want Hodaka to see him in
t fay. Hodaka just found such a contradictory
*’»‘u re arousing and interesting.
1 n you get excited, your nipples always get

*.-I_..

4 ‘L.j, ﬂ'._ I r
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«you protest too much. How co
E.-.;{anticipation?”
1 moved his hand loosely and Toya writhed
Each time he moved his body, the sheets

rod like waves in the sea.
“[ et me see, then,” Hodaka said with a smirk as

fled off Toya’s belt. He grabbed Toya's pants and

so hard,” Hodaka said, musing on how fascinating uld you be this wet

human body was.
«“vou'’re terrible,” Toya said with a raspy cry.

“But it’s the truth.”

Sitting on top of Toya, Hodaka pinched Toygy
nipple between his thumb and forefinger. Toya 100]“
up at him, his back arching as tension filled his body: the
taut line of his throat looked like a work of art.

“You get so excited when I play with your nippleg

You shouldn’t be ashamed.”

“How can you—
Hodaka spoke detachedly as he rubbed the shy

nipples that proclaimed their existence from the center
of Toya’s rose-colored areolas, and then licked down

Toya’s throat to his collarbone.

ear, and then made him lift his hips to pull them

»ff at once.

only his shirt remaining, there was nothing

5 cover Toya. His turgid member was already slick
,? and trembled as if it might experience 1ts

d climax at any moment. Toya pulled his knees

jer to hide it, so Hodaka quietly ordered, “Open

o T i .Et’_-., ]

:I'.i" t at "
“Hold your ankles. If 1 can’t see you, I can’t take

o g

“But—!"
Though they were lovers, Toya still resisted
ling his most shameful state 10 Hodaka. Despite

|r_"|
if
13
of

2 r

Toya’s voice became unbelievably luscious
almost at once. His skin was covered in a sheen of sweal.

Hodaka twirled those pert nipples under his fingertips
and felt Toya’s member against his stomach. He realized

that he still hadn’t let Toya come yet, but he couldnt

stop tormenting his lover’s nipples.
“Sir, —I'm—"

“What?”’
“I’m going to...get your clothes...dirty...”

“Are you excited?” Hodaka asked nonchalantly
running his hand over Toya’s member through his
slacks. As soon as he touched the wet organ, he wa
left with a peculiarly vivid sensation. “Looks like Y0¥
already came without telling me.” ; mft you want

&
q-...
=

' at Toya’s body devoured Hodaka so joyously,
her with his mouth or between his legs, he still felt

ed. But that only made Hodaka even more tender
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There was a sweet hesitation in Toya’s almost

29

—
by o
i
r "
[

ttish voice.
me to make it good for you?”
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“I do...” Toya said, his admission like a Sigh is hips franticly into the air.
- , : e ok

“Then I will. Open your legs.’ “Plee se—be quick.

After a few moments’ hesitation, Toya tog hat

«Then stop holding your legs open. Press down
of his ankles in either hand. He held onto them f ' hile I loosen you up. Can you do that?

and spread his legs, exposing his erection. The g ? a spoke gently but firmly, and pressed

. Sl . ' as
had soaked his pubic hair, and dripped even deepey ¢ s right hand down on his own member. As soon

moisten the cleft in his body. ook a firm grip as told, his body leapt in the air,

“Ah—angh! Sir...do I have to...?” aka paid no attention to him. He bent Toya at the
o ; } L turied his face between Toya’s legs.
Toya wasn’t withering under Hodaka’s gga ind burie
far from it: he was getting even more excited, panipg #Ungh—agh Stop!
heavily. 0ya’ _ didn’t
“What are you expecting me to do?” Hog ; the folds at his entrance. But since he didn

&
i'b‘.':'

¥
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X

’s voice wavered as Hodaka suddenly began
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rant Hodaka to stop, it was nothing more than
ton of surprise at having such a sensitive place

5 Fa R
L

asked.
“You wouldn’t—!"
“Tell me what you want.” )
Toya’s face was bright red, and he looked up af
Hodaka with tears in his eyes. His lips trembled, and
even Hodaka couldn’t help but be fascinated by the
provocative display.
“I—I want to come.”
“Is that all?”
“] want you...to make me come, sir...” ;
Toya spoke desperately and urgently, and Hodaka
felt his heart squeezing tight with affection.
“How?” .
“Fill me up...inside...with your huge thing..
make me come.”
“That’s good, but you’re not ready for that yet.”
Hodaka couldn’t bring their bodies togethet
without warming Toya’s body up first. His bud, whicll
knew how to take in a man, rubbed over the sheets a5 he

I]I'.

i 'l Layt s
A b '!. X
1 d r "-_11 i W

“Nngh! Ahh—agh!”

“How does it feel when 1 lick you here?”

e k
l;gg gOOd. .4
1A

it when I fill you up, don’t you? Look,
| ; my finger right 1n. You’re squeezing me
ht, You’re even more eager than usual.”

_angh! Sir—even your finger—It’s SO.. i
Ff rubbed against Toya’s hot, swollen
his finger, kneading firmly against the spot

.'I1

de, making Toya whimper in €cstasy. Because
as holding himself back with his own hand, he
- 5; be mounting toward the sublime without ever
”f His sobs were beautiful. i ’

jf.f‘ka pressed his lips 10 the inside f’f Toya’s
hs, trying to spread the sensation, leaving sharp
oon his delicate skin. He took out some lube and
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spread 1t onto Toya, making him cringe in shock g h* ; head.

cold it was. But because Toya’s flesh was so hot the o R fine—”

melted almost immediately and Hodaka’s fingey Moy, 3 va forced out a voice as sweet as his flesh was

?wiﬁ
a8

In and out much more smoothly.
“So all you want is my finger?”’
“No—don’t be so mean...”
“How selfish,” Hodaka said dismissively. He triqq out stop. |
to pull his finger out, but Toya’s loosened folds caugid «p] y with them yourself,” Hodaka whispered,
weakly at his finger, clinging to it and holding him int ‘ééft-:t:"}_bya’s hands to his nipples. That was enough
But Hodaka massaged the flesh that clung to him anci realize what he needed to do and, his body

b

~ ¥
F f |.|:‘I

'_"'Q.-.nd Hodaka’s shaft. He tried to steal a peek
behind, but couldn’t see Hodaka’s face. Still,

' “ shuddered rapturously as he panted roughly

b
&

gently pulled out. Toya sobbed with exquisite pleasyre ‘ he started to tease his nipples.
Hodaka turned Toya over so that Toya’s back WE;s | Sii

to him, and he pushed his own engorged flesh agajngt :

Toya’s twitching pucker. t
“Do you want this?” Hodaka asked.
“Yes...yes! Give it to me!” Toya slurred these

words over and over.

Pulling the slim muscles of Toya’s buttocks apart,
Hodaka thrust inside. '
“Ahhh!”

Hodaka pushed in as far as he could, and Toya
struggled to bear the fierce friction. To help, Toya
loosened his grip on himself and, a moment later, as he
mounted to the highest peak, he reached his orgasm.

Thick semen covered his lower body and the
sheets, and his flushed walls clamped down on Hodaka,
clinging to him desperately. Grabbing Toya’s hips, still
connected, Hodaka pulled Toya to his knees. Toya’s
weight pushed him down and forced Hodaka further
inside, so that Toya let out a pained groan.

“If 1t hurts, I can stop,” Hodaka offered, but Toya

Y

:

3

\ |
|
;

Vir it really feel that g00d?”
“y__ves. There—harder

R . .
" Toya’s words were halting, repeated again and
y Hodaka found it terribly endearing and he
st

flowed Toya up in his arms. As if even the touch
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“Sir—it’s good. So good...”

‘55

’l ’s shirt against the bare skin of his back was
% Toya’s body slumped as he let out a moan.
e . :

ing his hips, he guided Hodaka to the heights of

* “Ungh! Right there!” Toya cried.
" “Tell me what you feel.”

(e
""IH,-.. 122

*l NO—nO, | CEI.—“"—I]Ilgh
ripping Toya’s slender hips and moving them up
down was all it took to make the overlapping folds
‘{; slurp wetly. Toya became delirious from his
jable desire and the feel of Hodaka rubbing inside

ody. He rocked his hips eagerly, easily greeting
ther climax.

; :..-I'-!-Iil'-i"' ¥

| “Tell me,” Hodaka insisted.
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“I feel y—your—"
“You’re so adorable,” Hodaka whispered

took his hands off of Toya’s hips to stroke his penig ONce
again. Toya’s hips rocked obscenely. It was so entlcm

so poignant and lewd, that Hodaka knew he W()u]ﬁ

remember that night for a long time.

5311

Chapter Four

was still some time before the meeting.

*{; Toya alternated between looking at his watch
ki g at Makihara, who sat beside him.

“What’s wrong? You seem restless.”

ﬂ don’t think I’ve ever met Mister Hodaka with

\ ;_'{ B ter Makihara.”

- That’s true. But Missus Takemoto will be here,

 why worry?”

P 1 'had been almost two years since Toya had
- ﬁ er managing Hodaka, but his previous editor,
jara, hadn’t passed Hodaka on directly. There
g any opportunities for the three of them to
u y had seen each other at the party celebrating
H copy sold of Emergence, but many other

1es ‘had been there, too. It would be the first time

1 the three of them.
vas hard for Toya because Maklhara knew

ﬁ,f; 18 relatlonshlp with Hodaka. He knew Makihara
) derate enough not to discuss private matters,
; was something unsettling about meeting with
Jld his lover for work.

The meeting was about the fan book, and since
’““Ei:*f-’! as going to be in a part of town far from the

hy I:'h_'l.f % i

| had decided to meet at a hotel cate.

8 1"
T
i '|I ']

-'..r




_-",:',_f“ - ~
*:.i lrl \

R
g The Guilty-Forsaken

v It looks like I’ve kept you waiting,”
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By the way, how was the product Mmeet; |

asked, and he saw Makihara’
' dara’s expressi

the mention of the sales depaﬂmelflt On T

“Nothing specific. Th -
: ey reall
problem of returned books again.” Al On
Many of the authors T - .
; Oya managed |
if he1 slacked off, he never knew 1f tﬁe sz(l)is well,
}Jvouhd fall. The hardest job of all was keeping a Umbey
or.t | it t_urmng point. He had to think aboyt Sn 3
;ntlglpatlng the needs of the readers, so ever Si >Mehoy
1 atd J;)med the editorial department, he had alwlal%
tg f(i) ;ﬂbrt Into going to bookstores and iving ZS
dn .oujt reader opinions. Just because a bOQI]J'(W
| Sho didn’t mean it would sell: that was the c
business. HISC Ol
| Toya looked back at th |
| | € entrance once agaj
L saw a tall man coming toward them from the loblgt)yl nTzl;,gl

of at all. We're sorry 1o have called you all the

Uy
kihara grinned cheerfully, and Toya went on.
tissus Takemoto isn’t here yet, either,” he offered
e |
ically, but Hodaka answered generously.

There’s still five more minutes.”

orry I'm late,” said a female voice. They
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y and saw a gracefully beautitul, sophisticated

‘,-: .il i

) standing beside them.

artlst vukie Takemoto was a friend of
2’s from high school, a real star with her own art

tion opening overseas.
¢ friendship with Hodaka was famous since she

24

-|'- d '|‘
g
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i

ened covers for several of Hodaka’s short story

C T . Hodaka had pressed her to do the cover for
jew book and had contacted her directly about it.
& same time, they had discussed doing lithographs
jages from Hodaka’s novels for the book, and so
'd all decided to meet.

] just got here myself,” Hodaka said in a friendly
7‘ she smiled with relief. Yukie was nothing

te than a friend to Hodaka, but Toya found her easy
-angely upsetting.

- Why was that?

| Toya noticed Hodaka’s friendly tone for the first
fie. It was shocking to see him open up his personal
freely with another person, and loya was
prised to realize that he felt jealous. Something bitter
8¢ in his throat, confusing him. It was ridiculous to get

sta;ted tq get up reflexively, but Hodaka saw them firs

and, turning down a waiter’s offer of help. w Ik |

ey p, walked over

A iitodelt(ka w?s so flawlessly gorgeous that it

o zfa ?o t‘Toy::l S breath away. Even at a distance he
ptivating. There wasn’t even a hi Ini

softness in him, but nej i
; ther was he overtl |

i i y masculine.

iﬁ: I\z;)lril Oznirog}fnous didn’t fit, either. Kai Hodaka
. aka—it was the only wa ibe hi

y to describe him.

His mere entrance caused a commotion from a o lmf

women 1n the lobby. L 1

o 1\]/i)ald ];:hlsh man who had everything ever get bored of

e Maybe that very thought was proof that Tova was

Just an ordinary person. 4

i

3
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jealous of someone he was working with.
“What would you like to drink?” Toya askeq i
offered everyone menus. Yukie accepted hers y;
radiant smile and a “thank you.”
She was an impressive woman: she coulq har‘
been an actress or a model, but the aura of intelljggpe
she carried was extremely elegant. It sent waves rippjns
through the air. -
There was nothing flashy about her; instead, 3_
carried a trace of placid kindness that could appeal g
person’s heart. If Hodaka were to choose a life partner
would be someone like her. |
Getting original work from Yukie was the chang
of a lifetime, but why did Hodaka insist on her? ToR
hated himself for thinking something so petty. He
couldn’t be happy.
“What’s wrong, Mister Sakurai? You lool
flushed,” Yukie asked, sounding concerned, but To@
shook his head quickly. |
“You were in the same class as Mister Hodaka
high school, is that right?” -_
“Yes. Somehow, we made it through the wholt ey
thing together.” . e -
She gave a small smile. Her unpretentious attitude e
“That’s amazing. What was he like back then?” b Gl A
“He was always a little detached, so he’s not mut& N WA P e
different now. But I think his age finally fits him.” = S e . Ll
They would have been in high school almost o OMAN
twenty years before. Toya felt an undeniable envy of
Yukie for knowing Hodaka back then.
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“When we were in school and the other ¢ | 1; warmth was surely something only Yukie

were being rowdy d tudy hall, h Studey e Hodaka. When Toya asked himself if he
y during study hall, he acteq I lk

was above it all. But you could really count op hll‘n e same, he could only answer in the negative.

everyone 1n class always adored him.” 3 aka’s history, which he was ignorant of, slept

“You’re not going to get anything by ﬂatte _ That alone put Toya at a disadvantage.
me,” Hodaka smirked, and Yukie laughed. oy H odaka asked Toya about his past, Toya would

“But it’s the truth. Oh! He also wasn’t in any cl ] € erythmg But what would Hodaka do? Would
but he did a lot of work for the student governmepg » I w ya anything at all that was hidden behind that

“The student government?” Toya said, Surpl‘lsed,' . ﬂ; | of secrecy?

Hodaka wusually seemed self-reliant gpg oya Wlshed he’d met Hodaka earlier. He wanted
independent, like he would never fall into step , .-I'-:-j-;:?‘" everything about him.
anyone else. But he had worked with the styde nt
government?

“Whatever job Hodaka took on, it went smoothly,
There was a huge demand for him. When he wag 3
senior, there was a fight between committee memberg
who all wanted him for different jobs.”

“Really? I never knew that.”

“That’s enough reminiscing for now,” Hodaka cut
in, looking warningly at Yukie.

“Oh! Are you embarrassed?”

“No, I’'m not, but 1t’s not why we’re here.” _

“But 1f they’re making a book about you for your
fans, you have to include bittersweet stories of your
adolescence. Especially someone like you, who’s sucha
mystery man. I’m sure your fans want to know that sor
of thing.”

As she laughed brightly, Toya poured three spoonfuls
of sugar into his coffee. He gazed at the unsteady course of
his spoon and his heart filled with bitterness.

Kindness and intelligence colored Yukie’s every

4

1.

_’a’f
mng against the bar, Hodaka put a cigarette
.hls lips and lit it. Yukie sat on a stool beside
chmg him. The corner of her mouth twitched
d in a smile.

that editor your boyfriend?”

daka s face tensed at the unexpected question.
 ce ame into town so rarely that she wanted to stay
, Wlth Hodaka a little longer, so the two of them
; t off from Toya and Makihara after dinner.
;- na the other hand, said that he’d just finished a
' --:_fjh ipt the day before and needed sleep, so Hodaka
hb"’d be in bed.

-f'}fé@ o you really think Mister Makihara 1s my
“You know I meant Mister Sakurai.”
“You’re too smart for your own good.”
e
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1. care about first. I guess that means you have

od quahtles t00.”
you think I only had bad ones?”
: not that. Remember how I said you were

“] knew 1it! I just had a feeling abouyt him_ v
were both acting like you didn’t know each Q.ther
Mister Sakurai didn’t seem to like me at al].” |

Yukie casually swept back her long hau- ts
wedding ring glinting on her hand. She smiled teasm I thought you didn’t have any interest in the
at Hodaka. Discerning his weak spot put Yukie ip 5 200 orld i
mood. . ‘f didn’t, I couldn’t write my novels.”

“So that s why you told all those stories about tery novels were about more than the twist
in high school,” Hodaka said. | :nd: the motive for the crime was also essential.

“l was just being nice. It worked pretty we I, et ar wouldn’t identify with the story if the author
didn’t 1t?” _, '_j ote armchair fantasies about how he thought

“I wonder. Don’t you need to be getting hOm e |
~ You just got married.” “But how could you tell that I was involved with
' “My husband’s in Paris on business. I got bored* ;?fj';fka asked.

Yukie had gotten married three months ago. H ‘ Jodaka and Toya tried to act as inconspicuously as
new husband came from a family of artists and they h | E’lﬁw Hodaka was a little confused. It was almost
met at one of Yukie’s shows. J of for someone to plck up on something he kept

“You should have gone with him.” ..:;‘,', - if he was that easy to read, something had
“Are you saying you don’t want to see me? I don't o
like being brushed off, you know!” "
Hodaka smiled grimly and took a gulp of his
single malt. Judging from its mellow, woody aroma, he §
knew 1t would give him a bad hangover. | ,g@ ] mean, you even remember to think about
“’] just thought that, since you’re a newlywed, you irances for hlS sake‘?”
should put your husband first. I’ll always make time for- ?s
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s just because I’ve known you for so long.
iworry. No one’s going to figure it out.”
right,” Hodaka said, relieved to hear that.

T

.....

}q i

i loc daka s lips pulled into a slight smile at her
Joke

il Tn thinking about how I can be myself. However
h nge [’m still the same Kai Hodaka.”

“I’m surprised to hear you be so considerat€;
Hodaka.” |
“Why?” Hodaka asked frankly, and she knit het
eyebrows. |

“It’s a very human thing to do. You’re putting the
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“That shocking excess of self-confidence haSnt'
changed,” Yukie said with puffed out cheeks, and thep ted to this man.’

laughed. “It’s going to be so much fun working With t was a joke. I'll leave the demgn o you
your lover. I’m so jealous that you found someone like

that.” ) bi: arre You must like him a lot. It almost makes
There was very little Hodaka could do for Toy, ous.’
But he wanted to help him however he could. Wagp’ tit |
natural to wish for that, as his lover?
“I want to do something for him,” Hodaka sajd.
Yukie frowned in confusion, not Quite
understanding him.
“Is that why you introduced me to Sog n

] 1:"‘11 be completely out of season, but...you sound

5 st want to make something good. I can’t wait
W 1t turns out.”

ﬁ.a ydaka wasn’t going to make more fan books.
Would be the first and last chronicle of his

cause of that, he wanted to make it high
e Wanted to make his work with Toya better.

Publishing?” ] Eo L_'_e nights he stayed at Toya’s side and brought
“That was because I wanted you to create my i Ieep would increase at the same time.
covers.” ‘

i r 1mage filled Hodaka with happiness.
“But look at how excited you are about this fan

book. That’s the sort of project you could leave to the
editors if you wanted to.” .
When she offered evidence like that, Hodaka
couldn’t deny it. She might even say it was proof thathe
was embarrassed if he did tried to.
“Does your silence mean I hit the bull’s-eye?™ =
“No, I was just marveling at your perceptivenesss
Hodaka said with a slight smile.
“Well, it’s the first time. I hope your pr0]ect g0
well. So, are there any images you want me to mclu
the cover design? Should I use a cocoon or an ms
tie in with your third book?” "
“What about cherry blossoms?” '
Hodaka spoke the idea absently, and at first YA
didn’t seem to get it, but then she finally chuckled

_ & e ed Toya had drunk a bit too much.

%he meeting, Hodaka and Yukie said they
ng hut for drinks together, so Toya saw them
X1. When he got back to his apartment, it was

Iy the meal, the wedding ring glinting on
wz hadn’t given Toya any relief at all. If
' :J 4 1age had any authority, there wouldn’t be
' %E,S affairs. The guilt of it only encouraged
onshlps He d experienced it himself.
Toya had started his relationship with

d ignored the fact that he had Miwa, his

I
I'
J,i‘
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9 The‘thought struck Toya like a revelation and he
.. up 1n bed. It was so simple! He could get Hodaka
: his upbringing and school life in all the detail
anted in the long interviews. And he would get him
ytouch on it in the essays, too.

] Cf)nsidering the themes of FEmergence and
f:.batzoajz were growth and love, it wouldn’t be unusual
delve into the origins of Hodaka’s creative life in
hildhood experiences and romances.

E Apd that way Toya would know Hodaka’s
pbringing—all in one. |

Suddenly cheerful again, Toya opened the
__,.'.'osal on his laptop that had been left sitting on the
inner table.

fiancée, and abandoned himself to his lust for Hoda
Just how close were Yukie and Hodaka?

Toya thought they might have been lovers one

but if so, they wouldn’t have been able to interact §
elegantly.
When they had talked about Hodaka as a s
Toya got even tenser. He wanted to ask more abouti
but the woman had shared three years with Hoda
time that Toya could never have. When he realized th
Toya felt jealousy plugging his heart.
He understood that he was the only one
loved now, and there hadn’t been any rumors of awo
i1 Hodaka’s life either. Toya couldn’t even tell if Hoda
had any female friends that he saw in private. |
Because of that, Yukie’s existence had come
<hock. There was someone besides Toya that Hodak
let down his defenses for. Such a little thing sent Toya
heart into complete disarray. Was it impossible for
to find out about Hodaka’s past? i
Toya didn’t know what Hodaka had done beft

he became an author. There was a blank of several yea
between when Hodaka graduated from school and whe
he started writing. No one in the industry knew
he had spent those years. If Toya just asked Hodal
directly, he would probably tell him, but Toya was affai
of looking nosy, so he couldn't ask.
Finding out through work was one thing. Toy

could just ask, and try to pry into his private life,
whether or not Hodaka would answer was anoth

matter.
(44 Oh ' 29

»

Hodaka did not seem to have a very receptive
to the proposal Toya had given him. He sat in
_ ‘a:-usual place 1n the living room and crossed his long
Hoc!aka kept any recognizable expression from his
alid it was hard to tell what he was thinking.

b Have you given any consideration to the email |
gnt you the other day, sir?”

Toya hadn’t heard a response from Hodaka, but
_‘i!ara’s reaction to the new idea had been extremely
1t1ve—--maybe because the stories Yukie had told
f-{E al?out Hodaka’s time in high school had been so
esting. The ghostwriter had agreed to the plan, too
f they could just get Hodaka’s approval, they (;oul(i

k|
H
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put together the outlines for the fan book.
“Absolutely not.”
There was no hesitation in his response, H’_-
mistaking it. It was almost instantaneous, and, even:
shocked Toya, he couldn’t help but feel that it Was
like Hodaka. |
“Why do you say that?” :
“The fan book is about Kai Hodaka the auth
childhood has nothing to do with that.”
Had Toya negotiated badly? He felt d
disturbed, but he still had his wits about him ene
keep it off his face. f
“But we discussed from the very beglnn 18
we’d like to explore your past as well as your pre el
“I’m not interested in mixing the professin‘ -
personal,” Hodaka said firmly, staring into Toya’s;;;i
“What do you mean, sir?” |
Toya’s voice shook, disconcerted by the feg
that Hodaka had seen straight through him. |
“The problem is that we don’t need ph 08
stories about my childhood for this fan book.
information you want to know yourself, 1sn’t 1t‘?” 3
“Well..
When Hodaka posed the question like th £8
lacked the confidence to declare that those thin {

absolutely essential elements in telling the story oya could only hang his head at such a thorough

s ;: ng. Was Hodaka not excited about making this
Hodaka knew. He knew that Toya was i

b w after all? Had Toya abused his position as
explore his past for his own sake while pretend_m aka’s lover and pressured him to do something he
for the readers. Toya didn’t want to expose the i

i twant to do?
private life to other people, but out of necessity, i

lempting a cowardly abuse of power.

“Bemdes even 1f [ wanted to give photos to you, I
_ 'thave any,” Hodaka said.

" “Impossible. You must have at least a few?”
. “Not even one.”
What a feeble excuse. Hodaka had been alive
y-some years; how could he not even have one
to from his past? Even if Hodaka hated having his
to taken as a child, there would still be photos of him
a baby, before he had any choice.

‘In that case...you could just tell us the stories
I've enjoyed recently. If you tell the readers something
at about your life, I think it will give them a more
?@f’._lcture of Kai Hodaka the author.”

”Toya had come up with another plan in case
aka was against the first. Hodaka looked like he
ed to comment on Toya’s persistence, but he simply
hlS head.

“I don’t think I can agree even to something like

. y territory belongs to me and it’s not something
IScuss in detaﬂ with strangers.”
j "‘I see. .

“There are things I’ll go along with and things I
Idldn t think I needed to repeat that with you, but
uld have said it at the very beginning.”

Toplt

:;1f that’s all you wanted to talk about, could you




The Guilty-Forsaken 167

166 Katsura Izumi

. “Just do what you can. As long as you make sure
the quality of the proposals 1s high, I don't care.”
B “All right.”
~ So in essence, the idea to talk about his personal
istory meant nothing to Hodaka? Toya still had a lot of
rouble figuring him out.
- “I’m worried about those documents I asked you
or. Do you have any news?” Hodaka asked, turning
he conversation abruptly to the book after Chrysalis
agiching Toya off guard. Hodaka was in the middle of
ollecting documents for that project. He was always
poking toward the future, never stopping for a moment.
ot like Toya, who got bogged down in the present.
1 ~ “We’re still ordering them. I’m sorry it’s taking
«All right. Come again when we can take thingSiggsoions.” . 5
s SR ‘That S fine. Tell me when they come. |
Now. even the sweet words that were so unii “Yes sir. I’'m looking forward to the completion of
Hodaka soimded like mere pretense. Even_ though Sa-Z'is, too...Well then, goodbye.” ?
knew Hodaka would never do something like that. 3 Toya bowed, and then stomped out of Hodakg S
“Thank you very much, sit.” % ment and toward the e@evator. He .felt so pathetic.
Even after taking a shock like that, and 1 he cooled down, qut1ng some distance _between
completely deflated, Toya could act perfectly norm woulq have a soothing effect. Worse things had
¥ his pride as an adult man. : laken their relationship before, and now Toya was
e \YE}S justp want you to know, I don't thmk L '_ident th::_‘tt Hoda}ca ca}‘ed about him. |
proposed book 1s 2 bad idea in itself. I'm - Butstill, hearing his lover speak to him so harshly
forward to it, too, so I don’t want it to be sloppy.” Toya? heart 3011@'_ Toya knew he should talk to
Toya had stood up and turned his back DEIC w again and t.ell him honestly that he wanted to
Hodaka spoke those words. £ low more about his past. He had to go back and talk
“Thank you, sir.” . = '
Hodaka went on, making loya wonder ho_w'“ Toya had already walked out of the building, but
taken his perfunctory politeness. ed to go back. At that moment, a young woman

leave now?”’ Hodaka asked.

“What—?" . o
“I’m sorry, but 1 have an important MEeH

soon.” i
Hodaka had to be lying. He always ke ot 4
certain pace in his life no matter wl}at——l}e. would a
scheduled enough time for the meeting with Toya. .-
didn’t think he would ever make sudden plans.
been almost two years since he’d gotten togeth‘e.r-
Hodaka, but the man had never broken that routme;.:
just wanted to chase Toya away. ' i

“I’m sorry for intruding on you. I have a
to edit for tomorrow, SO 11 be going back to the offic

22

now.
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_;:
alone. He’d made a clean break with the past in order

oive it a clear ending. But maybe that was simply a
tification made after the fact.

- He knew how immature he’d been, so whenever
se memories resurfaced, the bitterness that filled
throat wouldn’t go away. It had been Toya who had
ght him that he was an incomplete human being.

" Hodaka had thought he could live alone. Even if
¢ had needed to borrow his parents’ strength when he
as first born, he wanted to stand under his own power
ifter that.

~ But when he thought about it now, that didn’t seem
ght. Toya had given Hodaka new values. Living on his
yn wasn’t everything. Feeling sad when he couldn’t
¢ Toya, being hurt by his lover’s words, or being filled
y them: such emotions weren’t bad. Hodaka hadn’t
mown that until he met Toya.

. Silent now, Hodaka took out the big glossy
wokbook called Delicious Breakfasts that he had hastily
idden under some papers when Toya came over. It
yas by the food scientist Rikako Arimoto, a former
housewife, and offered an assortment of menus for
sreakfasts. Hodaka had picked it up by chance in the
store, and then become interested in the author.

~ Just then, the intercom buzzed and Hodaka stood

was standing in front of the intercom, tapping in a 1
number. Toya’s fingerprint was registered, sath'
no need to follow such a procedure, but som
stopped him from going up unannounced.

“Mister Hodaka? It’s Murata,” the
proclaimed cheerfully, and Toya’s eyes w1dened

A scallion poked out of her bags. She nq,_____
maid, so what on earth was she doing? A moment la
an unpleasant feeling rose in Toya’s throat. |

Hodaka sat on the sofa for a little bit after To
left. He didn’t think Toya would go to the troub[ :
coming back when Hodaka had a guest coming.

So they want my history, huh? |

Hodaka understood what Toya was saying,
he had a mixed opinion. If he’d known things woul
turn out like this, he would have saved some of his ol
photos. !

When he recalled Toya’s uncomprehending
it made Hodaka feel sorry for him. He drummed hi
fingers on the armrest irritably. He could probably
his elementary school yearbook if he looked for it, but he
had gotten rid of everything else since he’d never really
liked having his picture taken. The few photos he’d ha
left, he’d put into his parents’ coffins after the accident.

Hodaka stroked his lip with his thumb and made
a small sound. [

That was when he’d decided to live the rest of hi§




Chapter Five

Two weeks went by and Toya didn’t see Hodaka at
|, They exchanged phone calls and e-mails in that time,
ut the ghostwriter had taken over and the fan book was
'___g_ressing smoothly.

- Except for the plan he’d mentioned the other
ay for an article called “How Does Kai Hodaka Do
" which had been rejected, everything was going
according to plan.

. As a compromise, Hodaka had dug out two
unpublished short stories. Other important documents
and data were going into an enormous bibliography
for exploring Hodaka’s creative process. He had even
allowed them to take photos of his library and study, but
not the rest of his home.

. Because editing the fan book was taking so much
time, Hodaka gave permission to push back the release
date for Chrysalis. He had a policy to never let anyone
see his manuscripts until they were complete, so if they
weren’t careful, they wouldn’t be able to write articles
about Chrysalis for the fan book until the very last
minute. If there was still time before the release date, 1t
‘wouldn’t pose any problems. Chrysalis was apparently
ready to go, and Toya was eager to read it.

Toya was sure their work would please Hodaka,
but he still couldn’t cheer up. He was getting gradually
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]
more expectant. He was used to receiving special
treatment from Hodaka and being spoiled. That
knowledge scared him. He wondered 1f the day would
come when Hodaka would turn his back on him because
of that brazenness. '

Had that young woman with the food gone to
Hodaka’s apartment to have an affair? Another edl m
wouldn’t playact by bringing food over, so Toya®
suspicions only deepened. He was angry that he coul_ T
demand who she was. And so his thoughts continued {0
grow bleaker. ' _'

Toya had received the documents that Hodaka had
asked for the other day, but he didn’t feel like deliver ;r;%.;:_
them personally, so he wound up taking them home with
him. But at this point it would seem too impersonal {0
just mail them. After long hours agonizing over i, he
decided to drop by Hodaka’s after his roundtable debate
with Amano that night and give the documents to him
then. |

a y were holding the meeting. The restaurants Makihara
ad recommended, many of them high-end Japanese
.taurants, were often used for these sorts of interviews
and discussions because they had private rooms.

~ Toya usually kept his face tightly formal at such
Iassy restaurants, but Makihara had confessed that he
liked the back rooms because he didn’t have to sit so
stiffly through the entire meal.

~ But what would the discussion be like?

- Toya didn’t have much confidence 1n his ability to
act as moderator, so he felt conflicted. Although Amano
and Hodaka had both agreed to the interview, Toya
wasn’t so innocent as to think that meant there were no
hard feelings between them.

~ Thinking these things over carefully, Toya entered
m restaurant and greeted the hostess. He was led to
their private room, and he waited, alone and restless,
for the two writers to arrive. At last, he heard a cheerful
laugh in the distance.

- It was Amano...but it seemed like he was talking
l Hodaka.

~ Toya perked up his ears in surprise. Just listening
fo the tone of their voices through the paper walls, they
sounded very sociable. When Amano said something
that sounded like a joke, Hodaka responded, seemingly
upbeat. There didn’t seem to be any sarcasm or irony,
and that surprised Toya.

| The hostess slid the screen door open. Amano and
Hodaka stood behind her. Amano looked at Toya and
smiled, but it seemed to Toya that there was no more
familiarity in 1t than necessary.

Toya was just wasting time thinking about such
nonsense. If he didn’t leave soon, he would be late.
Makihara was supposed to attend this discussion
as well, but his editing was near a deadline, so he h a'
gone to the printers instead. Amano had said that if
fewer people came, he thought he’d be able to ask
more pointed questions. Toya decided to respect hi§
judgment. |
It made Toya nervous that Makihara, who could
mediate if things got uncomfortable, wouldn’t be there;
but there was no helping it. :
Toya left work and hurried to the restaurant whete
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- It was no longer clear who was playing the role of
jost. Smirking at himself, Toya let Amano set the pace
nd carry the discussion forward. The roundtable ended
smoothly before dinner and the meal itself was very
tiendly.

“I really do respect you as an author, Mister
Jodaka,” Amano said.

“It’s good to see you again, Mister Sakurai. |
wait to get started.” ::
“Likewise. Thank you both for coming today
Toya made the usual greetings and bowed his hea
deeply. The two sat down, seeming somehow shy,
then the discussion went completely smoothly.
Amano was a self-declared fan of Hodaka’s, so
read pretty deeply into the man’s works. And he seemet . They had had some saké, and Amano seemed to be
to have given his questions a lot of thought before Wt alittle drunk, since he was repeating himself. His cheeks
coming. s were flushed, making it obvious that he’d had too much
Hodaka seemed to sense that, and he answere
with real enjoyment. | _ . “But you have some opinions about me as an
“What effect have the general themes : nd v1dual right?” Hodaka asked.
Emergence and Incubation had on the works that will ,!. Amano laughed at his observant statement. “You
follow them?” Amano asked. an tell?””
“If I tell you, it won’t be interesting anymore.” . “Yes,” Hodaka said with a smile as he glanced at
“Oh come on! Give me a hint.” | Toya. “But if you respect me as an author, that’s enough
Analyzing Hodaka’s trilogy as an author made [ don ’t particularly care 1f you respect me as a person.”
Amano’s attempt unique. And as Hodaka wrestled with “Thanks for saying it for me,” Amano smiled,
his creativity, Amano brought invigorating new emotions : eﬁ‘ee but he seemed very drunk.
when he questioned him. Plus, Toya realized that Amano ~ Toya knew that Amano and Hodaka had personal
was confronting Hodaka’s books much more earnestly ssues between them, and, since the interview, there was
than he’d expected. 'L i_problem with relaxing a bit. It would be rude to put an
The two of them could clearly delineate between end to it, but Amano’s eyes had started to glaze over and
professional and personal matters. Toya, it turned ou; he was slurring his words. Whatever he was trying to say
was the only one who couldn’t do that. Toya was so b had become incoherent and Toya felt uneasy.
pathetic. “All that’s left on the menu is the fruit. Would you
“In that case, 1 look forward to seeing what the W like some tea?”” Toya asked, trying to distract Amano,
themes will be i your next book. Don’t you agre but Amano just shook his head feebly.
Mister Sakurai?” Amano asked. y . “Well, then shall we call it a day? I don’t think I
“Uh—yes, I think so, t00.” could eat another bite,” Toya said. “And I want to thank
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you both for coming today.” 3
Toya got up to pay the bill, and then flagged tw
taxis. He had to make sure Amano got home safely.
“Are you all right, Mister Amano?” he asked onge
he’d gotten him inside the taxi and Amano answergt
with a weak “yes.”
Toya had been to Amano’s apartment before,
he knew it wasn’t very far away, which was good, al

he had planned to give Hodaka the documents h f “Do you mind?” Toya asked.
asked for. There were a lot of them, and some valuablé . After he got permission, he took off Amano’s
items, too. Now that something had happened, the acket and necktie. Next, he went to the bathroom 1n
that Toya had left them at home was backfiring. Hodaks 5 arch of a bucket and set it beside his pillow. He peeked
didn’t need them immediately, but Toya was stil info the fridge, hoping to find some vitamin enriched
breaking a promise so he sent Hodaka a text W ter to put by the futon, but there was only milk. So
saying he would bring the documents over tomorrow. 'j-’: oya decided to go to the nearest convenience store to
“Here we are,” the driver said at almost the sam¢ uy some. He had seen one when they came in the taxi
moment that Toya hit the send button. - and it wasn’t far.
“Thank you. Can you walk, Mister Amano?” . He checked his cell phone on the way out, but
Amano had fallen asleep i1n the taxi, but he there were no new messages. Hodaka must not have
would be in for worse later. Toya slung Amano’s arm seen his message yet. He checked the sent message
over his shoulder and started climbing the stairs to hi§ -;:zj‘ﬁ to reassure himself and it looked like the message
apartment. | had gone through.
“Do you have your key?” . He wondered what had happened. It seemed like
“Nngh... "a should have gotten an answer from Hodaka. His
Amano got his key out of his pocket and tried to it thoughts momentarily threatened to dive somewhere
it in the keyhole, but he couldn’t find it in the dark. very dark, but maybe Hodaka was just tired. He had
“Let me try,” Toya said and took the key to w drunk a lot, too. He might have gone to bed without
the door. He helped Amano take his shoes off, ¢ ”ecklng his messages.
then entered his apartment with a quiet apology r As long as Hodaka saw the message tomorrow
intruding. b morning, that was fine. If he saw that Toya had
Toya remembered that Amano used a futon, s0 ' emembered about the documents right away, then he

he hurried into the back and spread it out on the floor.
Amano probably hadn’t been expecting guests, but his
foom was pristine.

| “You should take your pants and jacket off, sir.
ey’ll get wrinkled. Your necktie, too.”

" But Amano burrowed into the futon, so Toya had
.ﬁ ) help him. He had taken care of drunk friends often in
]lege and he was struck with a sudden nostalgia.

o
i
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be waiting for him. It was pretty absurd and irrational.
“We made a promise, didn’t we?”” Hodaka said,
his voice a little tired, lacking its usual force.

“About the...documents?”

“That’s right.”

. “1’'m sorry. But you should have gone in. You have
‘akey, don’t you?”

' “I didn’t want to invade your privacy.”

. Toya was the same way. His thumbprint was
recorded to get into Hodaka’s building and he had a key:.
But when Hodaka was gone, he never dared to set foot
inside. He felt like it was a rule between them.

' “Didn’t you see my message?”

, “I saw it, but I wanted to wait for you. It was an
interesting experience.”

- Even so, it was pretty baffling that Hodaka had
waited there the whole night.

- At first glance, Hodaka was the perfect example
of a man. But that he surpassed that evaluation and all
other thoughts was, perhaps, just a side effect of Toya’s
love. The thought alone made Toya’s heart hurt. It was
bearably painful.

Toya moved before he even thought about it
and clung to Hodaka. The great excitement and his
impulsive embrace were enough to rock Hodaka’s body
momentarily.

~ “Toya, will you please let us in?”

probably wouldn’t mind that Toya hadn’t delivered them
before.

Dawn broke pale in the sky and Toya looked:
outside, rubbing his eyes. Perhaps because his cab driver
was feeling sleepy from working through the night, h
had talked the whole time Toya was in the cab. &

Toya had never received an answer from Hoda-"-";

Maybe Hodaka was angry at Toya for looking:
after Amano. Or maybe he had fallen asleep. That
night—no, last night, when he’d last seen Hodaka, he
hadn’t seemed annoyed that he’d put Amano first. But
even though Toya remembered his promise quickly,
he had still broken it. He had probably disappointed
Hodaka, and when he thought of that, it depressed hi ul

The morning sunlight struck the city at an an
that made it look different from usual. The bizare
sensation of floating, like Toya had gotten lost in another
world, stemmed from his fatigue. -'

He paid the cab fare and sluggishly chmbed m
stairs to his apartment. Toya walked down the ha
toward his apartment, and then suddenly stopped in k
tracks. .1

“You’re late,” Hodaka said, standing there b
Toya’s door. “] want to stay like this.”

“Sir—" Toya’s voice squeaked out of him de a - Toya wanted to continue holding Hodaka in his
his effort to contain it. “Wh-what are you—?"’ ' f' arms. He wanted to convey, even just a little, the depth

Toya never would have thought that Hodaka woul ofhis feelings. Wanted to make Hodaka understand, just

._.r
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im. But of course,
couldn’t stay out in the hallway forever,
his door, blushing.

“Thank you for the discussion yesterday,” Toy
said. ]
He only had cheap bags of tea, but he made som
hot black tea and brought it out. Hodaka shook his hea
magnanimously. '

“It was fun,” Hodaka said.

“R-really?” 1

“1've wanted to have a leisurely talk with
as an author. In private, anyway. I'm glad I was able
do it.” g

“I was sure you would be angry at me for taking
Mister Amano home.”

“You’d be a bad manager if you left him there. ll!.j

not small-minded enough to get mad about that.”
“Really?” Toya asked, reassuring himself, |
Hodaka answered in a placid tone, “I don’t lie.”
“But I was convinced you didn’t care about this
book.” b
Normally, that might have been something Toya
couldn’t say, but he gathered al] his courage to say it ang
Saw a shadow of confusion passed over Hodaka’s face,

“Me? If I didn’t care, 1 would have pulled
the very beginning.” | |

“But you disliked so many of our proposals.” _I
“You mean talking about my childhood?”” Hodak

)
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. “That’s right.” |
~ “...guess I was mixing up business and personal.
thinking of the book. It was just things I wanted
[ wanted to know more about you, b}lt I was ‘Foo
fbarrassed to let you to find out,” Toya said, faltering
vate life.”
“I hated showing anyone else your priv i..d
Joya went on. “But if I didn’t, I didn’t think you wm_,lt 5
r tell me anything. I regret it though. But, whether i ts
Hodaka the author or Kai Hodaka the man, 1 want to
closer to you, sir.” . Lay

'1 Toya expressed everything that }{vas in his heart
nd : tle smile.
and Hodaka gave him a rare, gen |
| “But I don’t want strangers to see my memorle; oltl"
our time together. I’m sorry, but I’'m much more selfis
an you thought.”
yToya’s heart thudded loudly. How could Hodaka
.- . . ‘?
say such things so easily" |

Wl then, will you write about the restaurants
m like in the next book?” -
" “That would be lying to the readers. :
Hodaka cut himself off, but then lforced out t el
of his words, his actions filled with an unusua
hesitation. -
~ “Butit's true that I don’t have any photos.”
- “Can I ask why?” Toya asked after a moment’s
hesitation. | =
" <[ burned them all. I thought it would be easier if I

i rents.”
didn’t have any mementos of my pa »
. “You should have just told me so!” Toya shouted

.~ impulsively.
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ve struggle, it’s just an accumulation of days that have

ne ” Hodaka said quietly. “If you find out one thing,

you'll want to know everything. Then, I’1l spend all my

'if_a e with memories that have ended.”

“Don’t you wonder about my past, sir?”

- “It wouldn’t mean anything. The Toya Sakurai 1n
front of me is everything I need.”

Hodaka said that so easily it made Toya
embarrassed to have dwelled so much on the past.

. “So then who was the woman who came to see
you the other day?” Toya asked.

| “When?” Hodaka frowned dubiously.

“When [ was leaving after giving you the proposal,

Ipassed a woman carrying groceries.”
“Ah, her.” Hodaka stopped speaking briefly. “Can

Itell you some other time?”
“As long as you tell me eventually, I don’t care,’

Toya said and meant 1t.
' The reason he felt so strangely calm was due to

Hodaka’s cool influence.
“I’'m just as confused as you are. I still not sure

how to treat you better,” Hodaka said.

- The sensation of Hodaka’s fingertips trailing over
| Toya s cheek produced a poignant rhythm. Drawing
nearer, and then pulling away. Then drawing near again.

The madness of love was in that repetition.
“You should tell me when you think you’re wrong

about something. And you can say what you think of
me. That’s enough. Being able to start over that easily...

that’s love,” Toya said.
“So I should tell you that I love you?”

“l...couldn’t do that,” Hodaka said, though ﬂ‘""
answer was evasive, as if it was difficult for him tos 5
anything. ..
“Why not?” |

“Even I'm embarrassed by the immature tt u}
I’ve done.” .
Finally, Toya was relieved. The photographs
bitter memories for Hodaka. It wasn’t just the excess
of youth. He felt remorse, trepidation, and indecisi"'
about choosing to throw away those memories. So even
Hodaka wasn’t totally free of such human emotions.

“That’s fine. If you were perfect just as you ¢
then you wouldn’t need me.’

Hodaka opened his mouth for a moment, as if he
wanted to say something, but Toya went on. I

“I understand if I don’t meet all your needs. I j
know there isn’t much I can do for you. But...I thmk1
I can help you be happy. I’'m an imperfect, immature
person, too, so I might make mistakes now and then, and !
say selfish things, but I'm making an effort, so please
don’t hate me.” '

loya got all of this out at once, and was surprised
to see Hodaka with such a gentle expression. '

“Do you think I could hate you?”” Hodaka asked.

“I don’t know. I’'m so confused sometimes.”

Toya was able to relax so much at that moment
that it shocked even him. .

“If you don’t want me to know your past because
you don’t want me to think you’re pathetic, I want to
know that, too,” Toya said.

“The past is just the past. No matter how much
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Hodaka gave Toya the words he most wanted to
hear with utter carelessness, and Toya’s cheeks flushed.

“So you can say it after all...”
“You seem to have underestimated me.”

Hodaka raised the corner of his mouth m
amusement, and then sealed Toya’s lips once more.

Chapter Six

The phone on top of the table rang and Hodaka
looked over at the screen. “Sozan Publishing” was
displayed and Hodaka picked it up without any
hesitation, though a small jolt of pain shot through his
bandaged finger when he did.

' S Xes?’

. “Hello, sir. This 1s Sakurai, calling from Sozan
Publishing.”

Hodaka knew that, but he wasn’t so immature that
he would interrupt Toya’s speech.

“I’ve got the answer on the research trip. It’s
fﬁCIEllly approved!”

Toya sounded excited and it surprised Hodaka.
“The fan book is coming out to commemorate the
mpletlon of your trilogy, and the idea is that we can
incorporate the content from this trip at the same time
hrysaZzs goes on sale. The numbers are coming back
gven b—

Toya cut himself off quickly. He thought 1t was
I de to discuss accounting with Hodaka. But since they
.,_..ere working, it was natural to be restrained, so Hodaka
didn’t worry about it.

- “In any case, I'm glad they accepted it,” Hodaka
said.

| “I agree, sir. Though, I'd like to go over the
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1 - If the theme of Emergence was rebirth and
lcubation was birth, the theme of Chrysalis would be
format!on Officially, there was no link between
is book and the other two, but Hodaka had prepared
_rising twist at the very end to tie it to the first two
- Since Hodaka had taken more time to write this
k than he usually did, he still hadn’t turned Chrysalis
r to Toya. Several parts of the fan book were waiting
the completion of the manuscript for Chrysalis, but
would be too common, but the ghostwriter was adaman iere was still time. Really, Hodaka was more eager to
arguing that they needed to delve into the world of th ¢t Toya read it than anything else.
novels from the outside. Luckily, Hodaka had foun - What would his impressions be?
the creative notes he’d used at the time, and the ~ Until now, Hodaka had never written his novels for
doing a comparative travelogue with those earlier nofg specific reader. Of course he knew that there would be
sounded interesting, so Hodaka had decided to take car i audience, but he had written his novels while taking
of it himself *_ iie market for granted. He had never thought about the
In fact, his debut novel had come out more .f::_;r_ ersonal reaction of people reading his books.
five years ago and he hadn’t been back to its setting For some reason, his ears were suddenly warm.
since then. So they thought going back to that place af ??: Surprised, Hodaka went to the bathroom to
so long might offer a completely new view. | ¢ what had happened, and was shocked to see he
It had been almost two months since they had S Was blushing. He was confused and glad that Toya
officially started work on the fan book, and Hodaks fiadn’t seen him, because, in the end, he was just a bit
knew Toya was getting busier and busier as it neared ifs etentlous The fact that it had been so hard to say what
conclusion. | had happened to his photographs was another instance
Hodaka was doing the final checks on ﬂ of that.
which would be released at the same time as the fan bo Meeting Toya and interacting with him had made
Sozan Publishing had officially announced the title for M Hodaka confront a side of himself he’d never known
the novel following Emergence and Incubation, and it out But 1t wasn’t unpleasant; on the contrary, it made
was already causing a lot of discussion. The fans were W him glad. Toya had become a part of him. He’d become
debating online about Hodaka’s intention for the title. k,_odaka S sustenance.

schedule with you one more time.” A
“I’ll leave the planning to you. I don’t have a
business for a while. But try not to let it overlap
much with the editing for Chrysalis.” -,-'
“Yes sir!” Toya’s voice was utterly exuberant fro
start to finish. . 3
In the end, they had decided on 4 Journey mtd
Worlds of Kai Hodaka for the fan book project. It wou
be like a travelogue of Hodaka’s imaginary worldsi |
Toya had his doubts, wondering whether the boc
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It wasn’t entirely a bad thing to be changed by
someone. He thought he’d had an effect of some sortf
Toya as well. In that way he knew that, little by little, ke
and Toya were compromising with each other and W(;
find the key to understanding each other completely.
felt that someday he would be able to give Toya Wh-'af;".
wanted and free his heart of all its anxieties.

For example, right now there was something he
was working on. 1

Hodaka opened his hand. There were fine cu
even where there weren’t bandages. It didn’t keep 1im
from typing, but he’d had no idea he was so clumsy. -

Hodaka wanted to give Toya a delicious breakfas
the next time he stayed over, so he’d been taking lessé"
that Toya couldn’t know about. Hodaka was burs =': 
with impatience to spend a morning with his lover,

iique to that spot. It had no signs or any other markings
at the entrance. #

 They passed under the archway that served as
the front gate and walked up the stone pathway, an air
of abandonment surrounding them. They couldn’t even
fiear the noise of the road. It was as if, with each step,
they retreated from the world.

. They had gone there to recapture the conception
of Hodaka’s first novel. The building itself had been
built in the sixteenth century. The current owner was the
president of a large company, but he used the place for
business retreats, so it didn’t host guests regularly like
ahotel.

~ Hodaka told Toya that the reason he’d been able
o stay there before was because his late father had been
friends with the owner. The place was full of memories
for him and, in the light of evening, the checkered
buildings defined the scene.

“The garden here 1s famous,” Hodaka said. “I’ve
.e'en told i1t was made by a famous landscaper. It’s very
relaxing to take a stroll through it in the morning or
gvening.”

- As Hodaka spoke, a woman wearing a kimono
came from that direction. The straight-backed, middle-
aged woman looked at them both, and then bowed
deeply.
- “Welcome, gentlemen.”

“It’s been a while, but I’'m glad to be back.”
“We’ve been expecting you,” the woman said with
atinkling laugh before leading them to the entrance.

“Is 1t just us staying here today?”

“Here it is.”

Toya and Hodaka walked up to a traditional black
archw_fay standing between the shops and houses on
old .h1 ghway. Hodaka had wanted to walk from the
station, so it had taken fifteen minutes to get there, b
loya was surprised when he first caught sight of
archway.

“This is it?” Toya asked.

Yes

They had entered an entirely different atmosphere
from the houses around them. It was a feelin g particularly

£

.
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hien than I do now.
Toya wanted to know more about what Hodaka
was like back then. He wanted to know much more.
it he reined in those feverish feelings, born from his
'.-r--iety, and wondered if the day would come when he
lidn’t need to know anything about Hodaka’s past.
- No, he was sure that day would come. If their
nd was strong enough, his anxiety and doubts would

aappear

“Yes. The president told us in no uncertain te
that when Mister Hodaka stays here, we will not i nvit
any other guests.” |

She motioned for them to enter a Spacious room

“This 1s the room you’ll be staying in tonlg
you like, you can stay in a different room every m
That won’t be a problem.” ;‘

“How extravagant,” Toya murmured in SUrprise
but the hostess heard him. 4

“We have many rooms available: it’s a
not to use them. The open-air baths connected to eacl
room are slightly different as well, and they have

excellent reputation. So if you have any interest in tha |
| recommend it.” | -‘;{* ~ Abreeze cut across the tranquil garden.

The hostess made some tea for them, and thet - Toya and Hodaka had finished eating and bathing,
disappeared after bidding them a pleasant evening. Th and they walked through the garden in summer robes
were finally able to be alone. g and sandals. Toya was powertully aware of how far they

They sipped their tea and Toya felt refreshed. E were separated from everyday life.
had been so thirsty that even the thick, bitter green The thong of Toya’s sandal bit into the skin
was like sweet dew. between his toes a little painfully, but he decided to put

“Is this the room where you wrote, sir?” up with 1t. It wouldn’t last long.

“This is it. But all I did was figure out the plot. I ~ “We’re here on business, but we hardly did
gave you the notes, didn’t [?” anything all day,” Toya said, striking up a conversation

“Oh—yes. These?” ff -handedly. -

Toya didn’t want to lose the precious original Hodaka answered, clearly in an excellent mood.
copies, so he had brought a copy of Hodaka’s notes, “That’s a good thing sometimes.”

The originals were locked up tight in a safe at the office. W “Aren’t we mixing business and pleasure?”
Hodaka had told Toya there was no need to go to so much “The night at least is for us.”

trouble for them, but there was only one copy of them | in loya read a lewd nuance into the word “night,”
all the world. Any fan would consider them a treasure. and grew embarrassed despite himself. Distracted, his

"I stayed here about a week. I had more time bac . W foot slipped on a stepping stone and he fell backwards.

|
..g
4 9

f
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Hodaka reached out hurriedly to try and catch him, at

Toya wound up falling entirely into Hodaka’s arms.

felt the heat of Hodaka’s body through his robe.
“Are you all right?” Hodaka asked.

“Thanks to you, yes.” |
“You’ve been quiet today. You’re not thinkit
anything bad again, are you?”
Toya had to admire Hodaka’s perceptiv-e-_f
about other people.
“How did you know?” :

s 1

i

ﬂ

“Tell me what 1t 1s.”
With Hodaka’s arms still around him, Toya sp¢
to his lover. ,
“I was thinking how incredibly happy I an =S 8
Chrysalis is an even more amazing novel than I’d e
and I’m so glad to have this job.” b e
Toya truly meant that, without any dissembling
That was how powertul the trilogy’s final volume was.

S
Ly
¥

¥

b

=

“It’s made me realize that you do so much for me
Even though I say I want to help you be happy, there’s s¢
little I can do,” Toya went on. k.

“That’s your homework for tonight then: think
about how you can make me happy,” Hodaka said. Di

it mean he was satisfied because he had Toya? |

“Your heart is racing,” Hodaka said. He touched

the left side of Toya’s chest and a sweet sigh escaped
Toya immediately. *

“Are you excited?” Hodaka asked. He kept
moving his hand over Toya’s robe, stroking him. Traci

around Toya’s areolas, Hodaka urged the suddenly erect . ' -
nipples with the flat of his fingers. |
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read through his entire body.

~ Hodaka reached down to stroke Toya’s backside
th his palm. He reached the pucker of flesh through
¢ cloth of Toya’s robe and a small cry escaped Toya.

- “Ah—!”

Toya knew there was no one watching them. The
' den was dark, and the only light came from a stone
m beside the carved basin near the teahouse. But
Il Toya was afraid of being seen. He couldn’t stand it
he were caught in such a state.

Still, when Hodaka pinned him down, he longed
x the man to push deeper. He wanted Hodaka to stir up
s tight, hot body with complete abandon, to pour his
sed inside until Toya overflowed with it.

k. Hodaka s fingers toyed with the flesh of Toya's
_._# again and Toya’s mind went blank. The
nar pulatmn of the soft flesh made Toya desperately
mpatient to take Hodaka into his body.

. “Please, sir—stop!”

“What’s wrong?”

Hodaka would get wet.

Toya felt as if the fluid that bubbled out of him had

umed to nectar as it moistened his entire body. Sweat
3:5_ﬂa down his steamy skin. He felt it fall all the way to his
dankles. Drops ran over the arch of his foot and wet the
ole, making Toya rock with a moan.
“Shall we go back to the room then?”
~ Hodaka took his hands away, so Toya could finally
breathe freely. He wiped his mouth off and looked at
Jodaka, his eyes wet with lust. He began walking back
on unsteady legs.

“S-sir—" Toya’s voice was husky with sui
he hadn’t expected Hodaka to play with his mp
in the open. ,I

“Don’t worry. I’m not going to tormer 4
here.”

“But—!”

Being held in that position, Toya could
Hodaka’s member pressing against his buttocks. ¥
he felt the heat of it, his body couldn’t help but sk | -
to its core in a conditioned reflex. His body, which
the ecstasy of being devoured on a whim, was so frag
to pleasure. His leaping pulse refused to go back '
normal. Instead, as his temperature rose, he felt it s -
up. 11

“You’re not wearing anything underneath
Hodaka murmured with a laugh, stroking Toya’s

But of course Toya wasn’t wearing any under
Hodaka had told him not to. It hadn’t been his
Though he didn’t argue as Hodaka’s fingers stroked h
lips, and then thrust inside. When he shifted, the hems
his robe came open and he felt cool night air roll agains
his skin. :

Except for them, the night garden was uttetl
silent. So that meant Toya’s sexual excitement could b
raised to a peak, but Toya feared that. It was hot, andh
was unpleasantly aware of heat building up in his lowe
body. ‘

“Mmif—

Hodaka’s ﬁngers tangled with Toya’s tong Yl
almost cradling it. That alone sent a sharp numb

through Toya’s brain, and the ache growing in his loins

}-'

I
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The bedding had already been laid out in thei
room, so Toya collapsed to his knees on top of '
and Hodaka bent over him. When he touched Toy 4
shoulders, Toya’s entire body shrunk away from h1m

“Toya?”

“I’'m sorry, [

It was a struggle for Toya to remember, but
inn belonged to Hodaka’s friend. Was it all right to u
all the way? a

“You don’t need to worry. I already told my fi w"'_-
I was bringing you along as my editor and lover on t S
trip. There’s no problem.”

Hodaka’s lips formed into a smile, as if he?l
picked up on the reason for Toya’s concern, but Toya

only felt more embarrassed when Hodaka said that and
his cheeks flushed.

“Or do you want me to stop?”

loya shook his head quickly, knowing that Woul 1
only be torture. He was too excited, and his organ w: N
so hard 1t hurt. i
“But sir, if we do it, you have to turn out
light.” -
“Then I won’t be able to see anything,” Hodak _'ﬁ '

murmured softly. “Or is there something you don’ tw nt
me to see?”’

Of course not... .
Toya understood. It wasn’t that Hodaka didn’t
trust him, or was testing him, it was just their ritual.

“Youcanlookatit. 2
“What?”

“The thing...that I’'m most embarrassed of®

Toya whispered, bending his legs. He held the hem of
robe in both hands and pulled it open wide. Since
he wasn’t wearing underwear, he knew Hodaka would
see everything. He had been stripped to the skin, and
his twitching organ, rich with honey-like fluid, was
liid bare. It was shuddering and erect, glistening with
moisture.
. “You shouldn’t be embarrassed. You look beautiful
like this,” Hodaka said, his voice a spice of sensuality
med humiliation.
- Muddled by its taste, Toya opened his legs even
wider, unashamed, exposing himself to Hodaka’s gaze.
The folds of flesh at his entrance twitched hungrily in
the cool air, yearning for the attention of Hodaka’s huge
manhood.
. “I'm so dirty already...just from you looking at
me—
- Toya was so filthily wet, it seemed like he would
maax 1if Hodaka just touched him. His body was that
tense, waiting for stimulation.
: “You do look like you could come any second.”
‘N
Toya needed to do something. He was ashamed
and terrified, crushed by the strength of his lust. It would
8 never end. He needed Hodaka’s touch on his skin.
@ His fluid coursed down his manhood to wet his
fhin pubic hair, moistening him everywhere else. Toya
hated himself for being so dirty; he felt only shame.
Knowledge was guilt and Toya knew. He knew
the joy of the flesh experienced through intercourse.
‘That was why he couldn’t help but squirm at his own
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depravity. He burned for the moment that Hodaka
dominated him, invaded him: he waited to be harshly
exposed before the man’s tyranny. !

But if that desire was the other side of his love,
he couldn’t deny it. Yearning to be taken was all Toya
needed.

Hodaka brought his lips unerringly to Toya s-’
penis, at first only lightly sucking the narrow tip into
his mouth. He tightened his lips around the neck sua
the organ and flicked his tongue over the hole, making
Toya’s hips rock with unbearable pleasure.

“Ungh!” |

Toya felt like his body would dissolve from
Hodaka’s touch.

“Do this part yourself.”

Hodaka guided Toya’s hand to his chest, and Toy&
pulled the collar of his robe wide open so he could pinch
his nipple hard. |

“Nn—ungh! No, 1t’s—ah!” -

Playing with just one nipple made the other,J
abandoned one ache with loneliness. The one Toya
played with was embarrassingly hard, but the other
wasn’t at all. He felt it stiffening with tension, though,
and his frenzy intensified.

“Do the other one, too..

“What?”

. Toya said.

Hodaka pressed lightly on the base of Toya.;’s;-."
penis and looked up at him. Sweat gathered on Toya’s
forehead at the torture of being unable to climax, and he

begged more desperately.
“The other...do it, too. Play with it—"

" 4:'
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“The other? The other what?”
Toya couldn’t say it. Even though he was an editor

and he could speak any of the words that appeared 1n
the books he edited with perfect calm, the word nipple
seemed horribly dirty.

“What’s wrong?”

“Touch my...my nipple,” Toya said, the word

disappearing into a gasp.

“Do it yourself,” Hodaka whispered, and then took

all of Toya into his mouth. It was hard for Toya to bear

the feeling of warm flesh enveloping him, the ecstasy of

being pulled into a hot mouth, and he shuddered as he
‘played with his nipples.

“Ah—angh!”
Toya felt ashamed as he released everything inside

- Hodaka’s mouth, but Hodaka drank it all easily and

smiled at Toya tenderly.
“You’re so flushed. You must have been playing

desperately.” ~
Both of Toya’s nipples were painfully colored.

He’d played with them too hard. Hodaka pressed his

nails into them and sent a sharp sensation shooting up
Toya’s spine.
“When I’'m with you, I can’t stop myself,” Hodaka

B said.

Hodaka had conquered Toya’s body once again,
and claimed his victory by having Toya get on his hands
'~ and knees, lifting his buttocks high into the air. Hodaka
' put his mouth to it without the slightest hesitation.
“Ungh!”

Toya could feel his sensitive entrance relaxing
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from that stimulation. His body, remembering Hodaka’*'
embrace, twitched lewdly, trembling with the desire fo
be penetrated by something thick and hard. i

Toya wanted it. His entire body slipped into
turmoil, the intoxication reaching even his brain
Hodaka’s slippery tongue drew circles around Toya's
entrance, making his body burn with passion.

“Nngh—no! Not there—" 1

Hodaka had taught Toya about all the places i
his body that gave pleasure. When the man stimulated
one spot in particular, Toya’s senses went white and he
released even more nectar. His erection was covered i

The man’s lips twisted into a slight smile.

“Good boy.”

Hodaka pulled his fingers out and turned Toya’s
body over again. Toya found it painful to make love on
his back, but since he wanted to see Hodaka’s face, it
would be worth 1it.

Hodaka spread Toya’s legs wide and put his
manhood against Toya’s bud. The heavy sensation
awoke the ecstasy Toya felt in submitting his will to
Hodaka, and he shuddered despite himself.

‘ Toya was spread open and Hodaka’s shaft entered
him, urging his walls apart. The moment Toya relaxed
Hodaka’s saliva, and his own anticipation gleamed wetly. % his muscles, Hodaka’s organ thrust violently into Toya’s
The drops that fell from him hit the sheets, forming new W flesh, like he’d tear it apart.

stains, and the lewdness of the scene intoxicated Toya 8  “You’re so tight—"

completely. | There was sweat on Hodaka’s forehead, and it

“Ah—please—nngh!” Toya moaned, his h1 fralled down his jaw and neck. It was so beautiful that
rocking helplessly. Toya found himself captivated by the sight. But Hodaka

“If you shake your hips like that, I can’t get youl wasn’t going to give Toya any time to appreciate it. He
loose,” Hodaka scolded. pushed Toya’s thighs even further apart and pounded

Toya felt fire flush his entire body at being tol into him with increasing ferocity. Their flesh collided
something so humiliating. 3 with such force that the sound of i1t rang loudly through

“What’s the matter?”” Hodaka asked. the room.

“Put 1t in...please, put it in!” “Unngh!”

Toya had no shame or worry about what anyonf_ Tears pooled in Toya’s eyes as Hodaka pushed
thought when he was 1n such a state. He wanted Hodaka 3 deeper inside. But it wasn’t from pain: the pleasure it
to drive him crazy. He wanted Hodaka’s domination {0 3 brought was so much greater.
enthrall him, to fill him and prove that he belonged to “Ah—nngh! Yes! There! Rub it—”

Hodaka. Sweat fell on Toya’s burning flesh, but he didn’t

Toya twisted his head around, supporting the 8 know who it belonged to. Gasps of joy poured out of
weight of his body on it, to look back at Hodaka’s face. 3 him as his flesh was filled again and again. Every time



202 Katsura [zumi

g AR LS
[ ] 1
NG

Hodaka plunged into him, a wet noise filled his ears.
“You like 1t there?” Hodaka asked, his voice
husky and alluring. Just hearing his voice made Toyz
happy, and made his heart ache.
“Nngh—mm! Ah!” [i
Hodaka bent down and sealed Toya’s mouth with
his own. Toya responded by thrusting his tongue back

into Hodaka’s mouth rapturously. He clung to Hodaka’s

T
b 1

back, digging his nails in with the cloth of Hodaka’s robe
bunched up 1n his fists. y

X

Toya’s member rubbed between their stomachs
exuberant and dripping with fluid, but he barely noticed
He was drunk from the ecstasy of being joined to Hodaka
above and below, drowning in it, and breaking apart.
S

=

Toya’s breathing was rough, and Hodaka we

so close he could feel his breath as well. Their breatl
mingled, tangling between them.

Toya’s robe was bunching beneath him, but he
couldn’t untie the knotted belt; he didn’t want to bother.

“Ungh—nngh! Yes! Yes!” y Al N y

-
N
1

)
)
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Toya chased Hodaka’s lips, bumping against them,
biting them, but still his moans continued. Hodaka’s
unyielding organ thrust inside Toya’s swollen flesh,
pushing him to his limits, while his skin rubbed againi
Toya through an opening in his robe, leaving a wet mar

-

on Hodaka’s body.
“Ah! Mm—nngh!” .

Toya held Hodaka’s organ tight in his body and

' O T . s
dove into an unending river of pleasure. The fiery lust L % .
spread from the center of their connection through .. . = >

Toya’s entire body, intoxicating him more and more. I
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excitement when Hodaka pulled back again. Toya’s
brain was a melting haze. He couldn’t think or hold back
his cries anymore.

“Ungh! Nngh—so good—"

Without realizing it, Toya rocked his hips up and
down, clinging to Hodaka’s neck.
“It’s so good—ah! I’'m coming. ..again!”

belon%ii? inm. h “Hold yourself here and it’ll pass.”
Toya _‘3_ iO I8—It’s amazing] Ah—nngh!” Hodaka ordered Toya to hold his member and
Hodaka smiled sliohs! - . 'Tf)ya tried to do it But that chance soon bflew past Toya:
oot bS 1ghtly, almost smirking, and the 3 his body arched in a bow as he reached his pleasure.
Rt Y beCame an unending sensation that “Nngh—ah! Ungh!”
“I——-Iocl;i’ t noly . ’ _ Hodaka’s ejaculation started dripping from
“Nnght” Ove: Ah—yes! There, I——ah! Aht1* B between Toya’s cheeks, where they were still connected.

His body was overflowing.

“It’s leaking—"

“Then I can pour even more into you,” Hodaka
whispered, nibbling lightly on Toya’s ear. “As long as
you want. As often as I can.”

In place of an answer, Toya only nodded fiercely.

The instant Toya ejaculated, he squeezed down
hard. At th.e same time Hodaka gave a Jow moan, he
shot potly Into Toya’s body. The evidence of Hodalj(aﬁs
ferocity poured copiously into Toya, but Hodaka didn’t
. Toya just wouldn’t let Hodaka
£0. Whichever it was, Hodaka grabbed Toya’s hip's-l

trembling on top of his tang] :
: gled robe, and
connection even further pushed their

“Ungh!”

Toya was still sleeping.

Hodaka had cleaned himself up in the room’s
‘outdoor bath and lay down on the pillow, his head
' propped up on one hand. He poured some cold saké into
a square cup made of glass, and took a drink. The ice
had melted, so the glass was wet, but the saké was at the

T ‘ : ;
here was no time to rest from his overloading periect temperature.




The Guilty-Forsaken 207

206 Katsura [zumi

write that private novel in his heart, and keep it locked.
There was no need to tell the world how much he loved
Toya; he just wished he could tell Toya his feelings
. whenever Toya wanted to hear them. He wished he
could tell him that an enduring happiness, deeper than
any other, was in the palm of his hand. Every time
" Hodaka felt the warmth of the incomparable man he had
'~ gained when he’d fallen into this guilty love, his heart

burned with happiness.

Hodaka looked over the face of his soundly
sleeping lover. Once Toya had fallen into this exhausted
sleep, Hodaka had gently wiped Toya’s body off as
thoroughly as he could, but Toya would need a bath in
the morning.

The world was silent and Hodaka was filled with
that wonderful fatigue that comes from making love all
night.

Toya said he didn’t do anything to make Hodaka
happy, but he didn’t realize how these moments of
lingering silence filled Hodaka’s heart. Just by being
with Toya, Hodaka’s heart overflowed with emotions.
Day by day, life became more interesting.

Hodaka knew he had been a fool not to experience
this happiness before. It was so good, he wanted to lose
himself in the warmth of Toya’s body and never look
back to the past.

Hodaka could never let go of the man he loved
most. Even if Toya’s happiness depended on Hodaka
letting him go, Hodaka would never be able to do it. A
love that forced him to wish for such things was sinful,
but Hodaka couldn’t stop. He had to keep writing as a
meager form of atonement.

Maybe Hodaka would begin his next novel with
the main character watching over his peacefully sleeping
lover. His eyelashes lowered in slumber, the angle of his
nose, his partly open lips, his cheek, his forehead, his
chin, and the line of his neck.

It he described 1t caretully, Toya would never
know he was the inspiration. .

Hodaka smirked at that, but no. It was better to



A Modest Wish

It was hot and muggy. Rain had been falling all
morning, making the humidity spike suddenly, but the
air in the café was dry and cool.

Kai Hodaka sat across from Makihara, and
Makihara gazed back at Hodaka’s elegant face. Makihara
had the same thought every time they met: he didn’t
know how to deal with this person whose thoughts were
so impossible to read. Sweat beaded on his forehead, and
he wiped it away with a handkerchief before looking up
decisively.

“Mister Hodaka?”

“What 1s 1t?”

“l mentioned to you the other day that 1 was
thinking about having that new editor work with you.
Toya Sakurai.”

“Mister...Sakurai?”

“You may not remember him. I introduced you at

the party.”
' Hodaka nodded offhandedly at Makihara’s words.
- “Right. I got his card. But I would remember a face like
that anyway.” '
' “Really?”

Hodaka never exchanged business cards with an
editor he didn’t like, but he had given his card to Toya
- Sakurai. At the time, it had given Makihara hope for
transferring off of Hodaka. It looked like he hadn’t been
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mistaken, which was a reliet.
“Of course,” Hodaka said.

They had known each other for years, but
Makihara could never get used to Hodaka. Hodaka could
boast the greatest popularity of any mystery author of
the day. Every book he put out became a bestseller. He
was prominent, handsome, and tall. He had been born
into a wealthy family, so he had no worries about money,

either.

Hodaka was so perfect that it undermined even the -

most flowery description.
Except in one particular.
“How strange to hear a reaction like that from you,

i

SIT.
“People rarely ask me, so I just don’t tell them.”

'So Toya was someone Hodaka wanted to talk about
even if no one asked? Toya Sakurai was a strikingly ‘_
handsome young man with a warm personality, but had

some other aspect of him caught Hodaka’s eye?

“I’m sorry that our editors are so unreliable with

29

you.

They were a large publishing house with many
employees and editorial departments, sO staff rotations

were an everyday reality.

The authors were no doubt familiar with changes
in their editors, too, but in Hodaka’s case, there just
weren’t many people who could deal with him. Finding ;
an editor for Hodaka was a headache for every publisher, 1
and Makihara was sure Hodaka knew that better than :
anyone. Toya would be Hodaka’s fourth editor with

Sozan Publishing.
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“No, I know I bear some of the responsibility,”
Hodaka answered in a cool voice, just as Makihara had

expected.
Since there was 1O commercial author as

successful as Hodaka, it would be a major blunder to
assign any of the responsibility to him. The fact that
Hodaka’s editors never stayed long was most likely due

to his eccentricity.
Hodaka always met his deadlines and controlled

the quality of his writing well. He knew that if he
published constantly, the readers would get bored, so he
limited himself to a reasonable number of books each
year. He kept his deadlines, his books sold, his writing
was top quality——everything about it was perfect. But he
was inflexible and had no compassion. If anyone tried
to ask him to work on an unexpected project, he would
refuse, saying he didn’t have the time.

He drew a sharp line between his professional and

personal lives. Makihara thought 1t was wonderful that

Hodaka could avoid being too sentimental, but there
were a lot of people who felt they couldn’t deal with
someone as robotic as Hodaka. It was usually the editors
who gave up.

It was human to make mistakes no matter how
careful one was, but Hodaka didn’t do that. Interacting
with someone who was like a robot, who never made
" mistakes, would wear anyonc out. And since power
. relationships would naturally develop, 1t was difficult

and stifling work.
Hodaka did have some defects, though. He was 100

perfect, and he lacked emotion. That was why Makihara
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couldn’t envy Hodaka. However mediocre and boring
Makihara’s life may have been, he was at least able to
enjoy simple pleasures.

Remarkable people suffer in remarkable ways,
Makihara thought, but he could never bear that sort of
thing. He was sure no one but Hodaka could overcome
it. But he wouldn’t mind it if working with Toya changed
Hodaka a little.

Makihara’d had his eye on Toya for a while. Toya
had only transferred into the department in June, but
his performance record had been improving even in his
former position. He was enthusiastic, befitting of his
declaration that his true wish was to work in the pulp
lines, and he didn’t lack for consideration or concern for
others.

Makihara had heard that Toya had gone to the same
university as Hodaka, so he hoped their relationship
would go smoothly. They might at least have something
to talk about. But Makihara had never dared hope that
Hodaka would actually have any actual interest in Toya.

“You two should meet, then. What about next
Thursday? I’ll be finishing up a project that day,”
Makihara said.

“All right. Have him come to my apartment. He’ll
be coming there often anyway.”

“Thank you for offering.”

While he bowed his head, Makihara looked at
Hodaka’s expression. No emotion whatsoever showed
on that beautiful face, and Makihara gave a bitter smile
at how sad Hodaka seemed.

For Hodaka, an editor was nothing special: just
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another cog to put out books. But they were all tlesh-and-
blood human beings, not machines. Makihara wondered
if Hodaka would ever realize that simple fact.

“Well then, if you’ll excuse me.”
They parted ways outside the caf€, and Makihara

watched Hodaka as he walked away. What would make
Hodaka have interest in the companionship of a flesh-
and-blood human being? Would his writing change 1f he

fell in love?
Makihara knew that if Hodaka ever discovered the

simple fact that blood ran through the veins of all human
beings, his novels would immediately offer even more

depth and enjoyment.
Makihara secretly felt both regretful and useless

that he could do nothing to bring that out.

“Mister Makihara? Are you all right? You were
zoned out.”
- Makihara looked up in surprise as Toya spoke to
him. They were at a party celebrating the trilogy that had
begun with Emergence, and Hodaka was extremely busy

~ greeting all the VIPs.

“Oh. I was just thinking about when I made you

Hodaka’s editor.” _
“What? That was almost three years ago,” Toya

said, confused.
“It doesn’t matter how much time passes, pleasant

memories stay with us.”
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“You were so worried about it at the time. I still

didn’t have a clue what I was doing back then.”

“Of course I was worried! But you exceeded all '

my expectations.”
Makihara didn’t withhold his praise.

| 2 lite}‘ally leamed through experience. Those are
nice memories,” Toya said, and he flushed slightly, as if

embarrassed at the meaning of his own words.
Seeing that, Makihara guessed at Toya’s
thoughts and smirked. Makihara was the only person

at the company who knew that Toya and Hodaka were

involved.

It had been so unexpected when Toya fell for
Hodaka, especially since he had a fiancée at the time.
But 1t somehow made sense that Hodaka went for both
men and women. Or, Makihara realized, since Hodaka
had no interest in people, he didn’t care about a person’s
gender. |

Ever since the beginning of their relationship,
something tender suffused every comer of Toya’s
face, and a faint perfume hung in the air around him.
Makihara didn’t notice such things, but Yoshikawa had
once jokingly confessed to Makihara over drinks.

“Sometimes there’s something weirdly erotic
about Toya, and I can’t stop thinking about it.”

But Makihara couldn’t support everything Toya
and Hodaka did. Toya was kind, but also indecisive, so
the division between business and personal could easily
blur for him. Makihara feared that if anything would be
a problem, it would be that.

“What are you two doing tucked away in this
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corner?”’ Hodaka asked as he approached with a smile.

“You’re the star, Mister Hodaka, not us.”
Toya’s voice was formal, never crossing the line
of professionalism. No one would ever imagine that

* they had a relationship in private. Makihara casually

wondered if maybe he could trust Toya’s judgment atter

all.
“You played an important role, too, Mister

" Sakurai. There’s someone 1’d like you to meet.”

“Who, me?”
Hodaka smiled as Toya spoke, and his face

became gentler. His expression was thoroughly

surprising. Makihara had always thought Hodaka had
a very handsome face, but he’d never known the man

could look so gentle, and so at peace.
“Do you mind if I borrow Mister Sakurai for a

moment, Mister Makihara?”
“Go right ahead,” Makihara said cheerfully, and

. watched the two men walk away.

Suddenly, Hodaka turned around. Reading the
look in his eyes, Makihara gulped, but the next moment
he felt like laughing. He couldn’t believe it. Who could
have ever imagined the day would come when he would
see a threatening and possessive look from Hodaka?

Makihara wasn’t going to steal Toya from him,
even without looks like that. Toya was just one of his

~ employees. Makihara felt nothing for him.

Maybe the one who blurred the line between
business and pleasure was actually the cool, mechanical
Hodaka. Maybe Hodaka was the one exercising selt-
control so he didn’t get too obsessed with Toya.
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Passion.

That was definitely what Hodaka had lacked.
Because he had everything he could ever want, Hodaka

had lost his passion. He had probably never experienced
it. But perhaps Toya had given him that.

“I’'m sorry I’m late.”

Makihara saw Yo Amano come in with a cheerful
voice and greet the two other men. After a while, they

ended their conversation, and Makihara approached
Amano.
“Mister Amano! How’s your research going?”’
“Oh, hello, Mister Makihara,” Amano answered
with a carefree smile. He was handsome, but there
wasn't even a hint of demureness in him. He was the
type who never shied away from anything. And he didn’t

put on a polite act for Makihara, whom he’d met only a
few times.

“There was a lot of turbulence, so my flight home

was delayed. And then I had to g0 home and change, but
I finally made it.”

“I’m sorry you had so much trouble. But you look
like you get some sun while you were there.”
“Just a little.”

Amano had just landed at Narita Airport that
afternoon, so he’d called to tell them he might not be

able to make it. But he’d managed to get there anyway:.

“They still seem so happy,” Amano murmured,
sounding almost jealous.

Makihara looked at him suspiciously.

“Mister Hodaka is on top of his game 1n public
and private. I have to try and follow that example.”
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“Aren’t you satisfied, Mister Amano?” |

“I still have a long way to go. My novels are still
the most important thing to me.” -

“I’m glad to hear that. You have to keep giving us
such good new novels.”

“I’1l certainly try.” S

Makihara’s gaze turned back to the mgh_t s guest
of honor once more. He saw Hodaka introcflucmg T(?ya
to someone who seemed to be a friend of hls.-Watchmg
their peaceful conversation{) B;I.z;.{kihara imagined what

’s next novel would be like.

Hc’dakl‘flleS hadn’t been able to work closely with Hodaka,
so he hadn’t been able to change him. But he thought
he’d been able to pass along a few hints to success from
their time together. Makihara decided that jhe dﬁeserved
a pat on the back for making Toya Hodaka’s editor that
day, and he smiled.




Postscript

Hello, this is Katsura Izumi.

Thank you for picking up the new edition of the
short story collection for the Guilty series. Since this
volume took longer to be released than the rest of the
series, there was a slight delay in getting it into this
new format. But now that all four volumes have been
reissued, I’m ecstatic.

Forsaken 1s made up of several short stories.

This book first came out after some consultation
with my editor back, when the books were still in Novels
format. But I think it might have been a little hard to pin
down before, so this time we changed the order of the
stories to go chronologically.

First is an epilogue I wrote for a magazine when
The Guilty: Verdict came out: “The Guilty ~Precious
Love~.” This story happens between Verdict and
Original Sin. '
. “Felony” and its extra scene are stories [ wrote as
. aweb novel for Dahlia’s website. They happen between
Original Sin and Redemption. This helps you understand
| Hodaka’s transformation up through Forsaken, I think.

For the short story in the new edition, I
challenged myself to write something from Makihara’s
perspective.
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I think he sees our couple a little difterently than

Amano does.
Also, the title “Forsaken’ 1s a little bit of a stretch,

but I had a lot of trouble deciding on it (laugh). I couldn’t
come up with a really good title related to the idea of
auilt, so I still ask myself why it has this title.

Not only was the Guilty series reissued as a mass
market paperback, it was also the first time one of my
stories had been dramatized and sold on CD. The CD of
The Guilty: Verdict is on sale now, so I’d love it if you
picked up a copy.

Finally, my thanks to everyone who helped me.
Hinako Takanaga, who graced all four books of

the series with her amazing drawings. The characters she
draws are really nice to look at, so I’'m happy every time
[ see them. Thank you so much!

[ also offer my deepest gratitude to my editor Ms.
Hayakawa, who stuck with me to the very end despite all
the trouble I gave her, and to my whole editorial team.

And finally, to all the readers who have supported
this series, thank you from the bottom of my heart.

Thank you all so much.

[ hope to see you again soon.

Katsura Izumi

* Website: http://www.k-izumi.jp/
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