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{OThe possessor of the Seitenrikyu
>She has Mei as her Seraph
{>She has been trying to take over the
Tenku Salon but never succeeded
{She is very short in height
but has an attitude
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Girls Kingdom Volume 1



1. Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy

“Oh no! I'm completely late for school!”

|, with a sweating forehead, was running on the street in scattering cherry
blossoms, and wondered, “How could this even happen? | surely did leave

home early enough to be on time...”

Okay, | admit that | should have researched more about the direction in

advance. But, little did | dream that it takes me this long.

My twin tail hair, tied with donuts shaped hair accessories, whipped me, just

like a horse to be whipped to run faster.

It is my first day at new school, and the entrance ceremony will start very

soon. | can't believe I'm running late on this very important day!

My brand new school uniform fluttered shamelessly as | ran. But no one even
paid attention or said something about it. Because | was the only one on this
street, which obviously told me that my situation was hopeless. If | tell you how
clean and untouched the street, covered by the pink carpet of scattered petal,
was you can clearly understand how late | was. Just like falling snow covers old
footsteps in the snow, the clean pink carpet showed that no one had walked on

the street for a while.

| assume that it is around 8:20am now, but | don't know the exact time
because | am not wearing a watch. The last time | saw a clock at a bus terminal

in front of a train station, it was still before 8am, if | remember correctly.

It did not take a long time for me to notice that there wasn't enough time for
strolling. Neither the breathtakingly beautiful cherry blossoms nor the joyful

sunny day of Spring can help me with the current situation.

Amanotsuka All-girls' School, the place | was heading to, is located up on a hill



and seemed to be not so far from the train station.

The first part of my commute was filled with joy as | walked and hummed to
myself imagining how fun my new school life would be. But after | walked for
about ten minutes, | started to break into a cold swear. Five more minutes later,
| heard a warning alarm in my head, saying “There is no way | can make it on

time if | keep walking like this!”

Amanotsuka All-girls' school building is humongous and looks like a western
castle. Additionally, it stands alone in the middle of the vast school site. So |
completely lost my sense of perspective, and | had made myself believe that it

wouldn't be too far from the station.

In order to make up the time, | started running, not knowing that the street
leading to the school is an uphill slope. Even for me, with great physical

endurance, it was pretty hard.

Against all odds, | finally made it to the end of the slope after | ran like hell.
When | got to where the school was right by, another problem came up. There
was about two meter high walls surrounding the entire school site, and | could
not see the end of it. Nor could | see anything that might be an entrance gate.
Well, it was no surprise because obviously | was looking at that must-be-the-
school-building from its back. | could not be surer that the entrance gate was on
the other side. It meant that | had to keep running again along this endless wall

if | want to go to the main entrance.
“Is this for real? Go on the other side?”
“I'm dying already......” | said to myself.
My thigh was cramping already.

| could easily assume that | needed to run for more than ten minutes to get to
the other side. | tried to pull myself together as | was about to go down to my
knees, and looked around hoping to find a rear gate somewhere. But | actually

went down to my knees when | found out that there was no hope.



“But, throwing a pity party does not help this situation, it makes it even

worse!”

“Time does not wait for me! | know what | should do.”

So there | was. | was running and hoping to find the entrance gate soon. But, |
could not help myself whining “Why does it have to be so huge!? Didn't anyone
have enough brain to suggest building multiple entrances for such a huge

school?”

Perhaps, there might be another entrance if | headed to the opposite
direction, but there was no way that | could go back. The only way left for me

was to keep running.
“Everything will be alright.”
| tried to be optimistic about my situation, but maybe | was too optimistic.

It was worth to run like hell. | was finally able to see the part of the front side
of the school building. | saw a clock tower in the corner of my eyes. The clock
hands were pointing at somewhere around 8:30. Precisely, they were pointing
at 8:27.

| had to be within the school premises by 8:30am but there was no way that |
could make it to the main gate within next three minutes. | could not even see
the main entrance yet. | had to find some other way or else | would be late for

the entrance ceremony for sure.

Although | was about to take a first step forward to my new life, | might screw
up my own life on the very first day. If I'm blacklisted as a student who came
late for the entrance ceremony, all my dream and future plan to be accepted in
a major university, hopefully admitted based on recommendation, and to get a

job at major company would be completely destroyed.



Okay, maybe | exaggerated about blacklisting, but still, | did not want to screw

up my first step.
Then....there was only one way left for me.
| stopped running and took a deep breath.
Did | give up? No way!
| turned to the left to face the wall.
You probably know what | was about to do already.

| pulled my bag with the school logo from my shoulder and threw it over the

wall.
| would not make it if | just kept running, but what if | climb over the wall?

Yes, | would be in the school premises in a second. The school building would

be right by there.

“Please don't let anyone see me climbing”, | was praying in my mind as |

stretched my leg to prepare for a jump.

There was still no one around. It meant that there was no one who would

blame me for what | was about to do. It was my only chance!

| ran with all my strength and jumped against the wall to grab the top of the
wall with my both hands. And | pulled up myself to climb to the top of the wall

all at once.

It may sounds like such a cool move as if | was a female Ninja, but in the real
world, all | could do was giving all my strength to keep myself away from falling

and | could barely make it to the top.

The fact was, it didn't matter how hideous | looked, but it was a big success
for me to accomplish this mission on my first try because not much energy was

left for me.

Any ways, now | can sneak into the school premises. There was no way | could



jump off from the top of such a high wall, so | hung down from the top of the
wall and finally landed on the other side of the wall. Just to make, at least, the
landing look cool, | raised my both arms and posed as if | was a professional

gymnast.

“What a glorious landing!” | said to myself.

Now, all | need to do is to attend the ceremony pretending nothing ever

happened.

| shook off dust from my school uniform, and when | turned around to pick up

my bag and to take off, | met a girl's eyes
It seemed like time had stop for a second.
“Well, well, here comes a cute little thief”, she said.
i

| almost screamed but | gave the hardest try to hold it back, and | opened my
eyes widely.

Oh no, | was completely unprepared since no one was there outside of the
school.

Little did | dream that someone was there right on the spot where | landed.

| just wished that she would had sent me some kind of sigh when my bag was

thrown in.
“Are you a freshman? What an entrance you have just made!”

The girl didn't seem to be a freshman. She had a very long and straight
purplish hair and | got a mysterious vibe from her. Her long hair swayed in the

breeze and twinkled from reflection of sunlight.

She was wearing fur ball hair accessory with two white feather above her left
ear. She wore her stainless bright white uniform very well, and she was very

elegant and graceful. It was so obvious that she is from a wealthy family that |



did not need any confirmation for that.

Her eyes which were as blue as sapphire, with beautiful sparkles were looking
at me, but not with criticism. They were looking at me as if they had found

something very interesting.

A red gemstone, which was as beautiful as her eyes, was attached and

decorated with dignity on the bow she wore on the chest of her uniform.

Is this the typical elegant vibe that all the junior and senior students own? Or

is it only her? Is she special because of where she came from? | wondered.

Moreover, it came to my attention that she was wearing a different color
school uniform. Mine had black sleeve cuffs and collar, but hers were in white
instead. Also, the bow | was wearing was made of string, and hers was made of

ribbon with lots of frills.






It made me think that “Did | come to a wrong school?”

“Excuse me. This is Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy, isn't it?” | accidentally

asked.
“Yes, it is, Ms. little thief.”

The girl in the white uniform chuckled covering her mouth with her right
hand.

“Um, | am not a thief, you know. | had no choice other than climbing over the

wall because | was running late.” | replied.

“Oh, is it so? But it is strange that you climbed the wall here. Did you walk to

make a special trip to here?”
“Excuse me?”

“Didn't you get here by bus? If so, it means that you have walked all the way

to the opposite side.”
| agreed with her. In normal situation, most people would say the same thing.
“Well, no.” I answered.
“I ran to get here because | had no money for the bus fare.”
“You ran?!” said the girl in the white school uniform surprisingly.

| would be ashamed if | had to show how much | had in my wallet. It was
empty for some reason. Seriously nothing. Nothing like no one could hear a

slight sound of coins if | jumped on the spot.
“I thought it would be little closer.” | said.

Again, | should have done research in advance. Because of my financial
situation and all other problems, | was unable to do the research at all. And just
for the information, | took the entrance exam for this school locally, so it was

my first time to physically come to this school.



“Okay, | understand you have been through a lot, but didn't you know that all
the students of our school are eligible to take a bus from the train station for

free of charge?” the girl said.
“What? Is it so?”

It is true that | saw some students, in the same uniform as mine, were getting
on a bus at the train station. And it is also true that no other people besides the

students of our school were in the line to get on the bus.
Oh no, | should have watched them closer.

“Well, even for any kind of reasons, | don't give you a credit for climbing over

the wall.”
| know, | understand that 100%.

“But | thought there was no other way for me to make it on time......Anyway,

it is already time for me to go, is it okay if | go?”

| cannot waste any more time chitchatting here. The time goes by and doesn't

wait for me while I'm doing this.
“Yes, you may go, but the time is up already.”

The girl in the white school uniform said, pulling up her sleeve to check her

watch.
Is it already 8:30 by any chance?
“Oh my....”

As | was about to say “oh my god”, | heard the chime magnificently to tell the

time is up.
Ding-dong! Ding-dong!

It was not a mechanical sounds, but it was a sound of a real bell. | saw the

golden bell on the clock tower which was swinging hard.

The sound of a real bell was very powerful, but it was also pleasant. But it was



the last sound | would like to hear at that time.

“Too bad. I'm so sorry that you will be expelled for the school without even
attending your entrance ceremony. You are the first one in our school history, if

| remember correctly.”
“Excuse me? Did you just said | will be expelled?”

“Yes | did. Don't you think it is natural that someone who comes in late for the
entrance ceremony can be considered as being without a will to stay in the

school?”

“No way! It is too much punishment to expel a student for being a little late,
isn't it? Normally on the situation like this, you probably get scolded very badly

by a teacher, and be watched for a while, and that's about it!”

“Maybe it is so in an ordinary school, but not in here. This is not an ordinary
school. Also you are in the Home Economic course, aren't you? You should

understand all that.”

“I have no idea at all. Why should | understand all that just because I'm in the

Home Economic course?”
It's unfair. It is completely unfair.

Yes, it was my fault that | could not make it on time for the ceremony, but is it

that much of a big deal which deserves for expelling?

Then she said,

“Are you asking me why? Don't you really understand at all? What did you

come here for?”
“For what did | come? | came here to study.”
Is there any other good reason for a student to go to school?
“Study? Like a normal student?” She asked.

“Of course. | will study very hard here to get into a major university.”



“Okay, | see.”

As | made a protest, the girl in the white uniform tilted her head a little bit

and looked at me like she was looking at some kind of weird animal.

“You....you really don't have any idea what it is like here. It is very unusual.

Little did | dream that there is a girl like you.”
“What do you mean by that?”
“Because here, it is....”

The girl in the white uniform closed her mouth once for the moment and
looked over my shoulder. There, as | followed and looked the direction she was
looking, | saw someone, who seemed like a teacher, running and rushing

toward us.
Perhaps, she was looking for me.

“Hey you. Shall I help you if you don't mind?” said the girl in the white

uniform.
“Pardon?”

“The teacher, who is running toward us, she is in charge of discipline. There is
a security system above the wall, so she probably was informed by the system.
If she finds out about what you did, you will be expelled for sure either you are
late or not. The academy definitely won't accept any student who climb over

the wall to get inside.”
“What?!”

Oh dear! It is not surprising at all that the wall is equipped with security

systems. It is even more understandable for this kind of castle-like place.

“Let's make a deal. If you can satisfy me with your answer, | will help you

”

out.

l(Huh?H



| had no idea what “answer” she was talking about.

“I ask you really quick. We don't have a time. First, | want to ask you.... Um....
Let's see....Is it true that you came to this academy to study like an ordinary

student?”
“Yes, it is true” | answered.

| didn't understand what was going on but she might be my only hope for that

moment.
“You didn't come to this academy to become a maid, did you?”
“Pardon me?”
| was confused.
A maid? Why on the earth do | want to be a maid?
That was very random question.
Because | looked puzzled to her, she asked me again to make sure.

“You took an entrance exam to be admitted in our Home Economic course,
you were accepted, and you are here. But you are saying that you did all that

not because you wanted to be a maid but to study. Am | correct?”

“Well, yes you are. Although | don't really understand what you mean, | am

not willing to be a maid.”

“Okay,” the girl in the white uniform nodded looking satisfied with my

answers and then asked, “Then you definitely don't know who | am, do you?”
“Huh? No | don't. How do I? | just met you?”
Perhaps, she is someone very famous.
“Are you a celebrity or something?”

| wouldn't be surprised if she was because she was such a beautiful girl. The

only problem was that | would not be able to recognize her even if she told me



her name because | don't have any interest in celebrity's world and in

entertainment industry.
“No way. | am not” she chuckled and said, “Okay | will help you out.”
Looked like that were all | needed to do.

| guess | passed her test. | still don't know why she wanted to know if | want

to be a maid or if | know her, but it doesn't matter, it went well.
The girl asked me “What is your name?”
“....Misaki Hotaru”

“I see, | like your name. Well then Misaki, you will be my Seraph,” with her
hand on her chest, the girl in the white uniform said with a big smile on her

face.
“Excuse me?”
Hello anyone? Can anyone tell me what on the earth the Seraph is?
Her big smile could not help me understand what was going on.
Can anyone explain me what is happening here?

“I don't have a time to explain. Ask someone in your class. Almost everyone in

this academy except you may know about the system.”
“Okay....”
Have | come to somewhere very weird by any chance?
She said,
“Put this on for now” and handed me a golden school badge.
It had a picture of a crown in the middle and feathers around it.
“This is a proof of Seraph which connects me and you, Misaki.”
A proof of Seraph....Okay....

Our regular school badge is in bronze color and with ordinary design.



Comparing to that, this golden badge looks very special for sure.
“Excuse me. Could | ask your name?”

| asked because | felt bad about calling someone who would help me as “a girl

in the white uniform”.
While | was asking the question. | switched my badge to the new one.
“My nameiis ....”
“Ms. Amanotsuka.”

At the girl in the white uniform was about to tell me her name, the teacher

who was running toward us, finally arrived. She was out of breath.
| felt butterflies in my stomach.
If I cannot make through this situation, | won't be able to start my new life.
By the way, | noticed that the teacher just called the girl “Ms. Amanotsuka.”
Amanotsuka? It sounds the same as the name of this academy.

Ms. Amanotsuka whispered to me as like she answers my question.

“My name is Himeko Amanotsuka. Call me by my first name, Misaki. All you

need to do is to follow my lead, okay?”
Himeko Amanotsuka. Shall I call her Ms. Himeko?
“l understand, Ms. Himeko”
“That's good”
As | called her by her first name, Ms. Himeko turned to me and smiled.
“Good morning, Ms. Minegishi”
“Good morning”

Ms. Himeko greeted the teacher in very calm voice. She looked really elegant

when she pulled her skirt out to each side with her hands and curtsied.



The teacher looked at Ms. Himeko and then after she gave me a glance, she

turned back to Ms. Himeko again.
“Ms. Amanotsuka, it seems like someone climbed over the wall....”
The teacher looked at me again.
| broke into a cold sweat.
Better try my best not to look suspicious.
“Oh, | apologize. It must be her. She is Misaki.”
Ms. Himeko put her arm around my waist and pulled me closer to her.
| slightly lowered my head, and let myself go to be by Ms.Himeko's side.
“Ms. Misaki?”

My introduction by Ms. Himeko removed hesitation from the teacher so that

now she can stare at me.

“You are a freshman aren't you? If you are, you should have been in the
auditorium with other freshman students by this time.... Oh wait, you are

wearing that badge....”

The teacher noticed my school badge on the collar of my uniform and opened

her eyes widely. As | thought so, may be this badge is something very special.

“Yes she is my Seraph. We were supposed to meet here because | wanted to
make a contract with her on the day of her entrance ceremony. But | found the
little kitten stuck on the wall, so | had Misaki to help it down. The security

sensor must went off because of that.”
“Oh | see.”
The story couldn't sound any fishier, but the teacher easily believed it.
“I am very sorry for taking your time for the trouble. You must be very busy.”

Ms. Himeko lowered her head deeply and | followed her.



“That's alright. All | needed to know was what caused the alarm.”
“Thank you very much” said Ms. Himeko.

“Anyway, now | know why you, Ms. Amanotsuka, have not have a Seraph until

now. You are waiting for Ms. Misaki, aren't you?”

“Yes. Maybe | should have explained it to everyone else but | didn't feel right

about making it official before | make an actual contract with her.”

“You are right. All the girls were becoming very anxious about it, but | think

what you did was very thoughtful decision.”
“Thank you very much.”

Ms. Himeko lowered her head deeply again. At the same time she gently held

my hand just as she was saying “we did it!”

“Well, then, please join all the other students in the auditorium. The entrance

ceremony will start in no time.”

“Yes, we will. Oh...and another thing, Ms. Minegishi. Misaki forgot to check in

as a new student because she was as in hurry as possible to meet me here,”
Oh, yes. | almost forgot about that issue.

Whatever the circumstances may be, | couldn't be any more suspicious that |
forgot checking in. However the teacher let us go saying, “l don't blame her. She
did the best she could. | will let the teachers at the reception know, so you two,

please be in hurry!”
Thanks to the power of so-called Seraph.
What on the earth is a Seraph? And what a mysterious girl Ms. Himeko is.

“I am sorry for troubling you. | appreciate your help. Well, then Misaki, let's

”

go.
Ms. Himeko took my hand and started walking.

“Um, thank you very much for your help. You saved my life.”



“It's my pleasure Misaki, because you are my Seraph.”

Being in a very good mood for some reason, Ms. Himeko kept pulling me and

kept going.
“Would you tell me what the Seraph is?”
| asked because it kept bugging me.

“It's a secret for now. It would be very funny and interesting how you react

when you find about what that is later.”
“You are mean.”
“I didn't expect to hear that from the person whom | helped.”

“Um....”

| knew | had no choice other than obeying her as long as she is the person
who saved me, but at the same time, | could not help myself from being anxious

about my situation which may be falling into something strange.

* %k %k %

“Here we are” Ms. Himeko said.
We arrived at the auditorium without getting any clue from Ms. Himeko.
This was the castle-like building which | thought it was a school building.

But | found out that it was the building for the auditorium and other special

rooms, not for regular classrooms.

As a result, the place for the entrance ceremony was very close by, but all the

other regular classrooms were in another castle-like building.



The school with two high rise castles....
| sighed accidentally for its greatness.

“Although everyone is here, it looks like the ceremony hasn't started yet.” Ms.

Himeko said and opened the rear door of the auditorium and checked inside.

“Oh, another thing, Misaki. Come and see me at the elevator hall located on

the upper floor of this building at recess tomorrow.”
“An elevator? Is there an elevator in this school?”

“Yes, the elevator takes you to a little space for a tea party. My friends and |

often get together and meet there. So | will introduce you to them.”
“Okay....I...Understand”
“Aww, you are dissatisfied?”

“Well, may be, because | have no idea what is going on at all. Unlike you, Ms.

Himeko. You are having fun.”

| was being a little sarcastic, but it did not work for Ms. Himeko. Instead, she

just smiled for the fun she was having.

“I really am having fun. Also it has been long since the last time | had such a

joyful feeling.”
“l don't understand at all.”

“It's alright. You don't have to understand for now, Misaki. When you start
getting used to your new school life, you will be understanding many things

little by little. Until then, why don't you enjoy this mysterious situation?”
“I' try my best.”

Ms. Himeko chuckled and said, “It has been a great day today for meeting

someone like you, Misaki.”

“Um....”



Ms. Himeko opened the door with some happy energy as if she was going to
hum to herself, and went inside without any hesitation. Being late didn't seem

to be any matter to her.
| followed her to get inside.

All of the sudden, after | stepped inside, | could not stop myself from saying

“wow,” and my discontent disappeared somewhere.

| was expecting that the auditorium would be something like gymnasium, but
the actual auditorium here was more like a church or a music hall. Tons of
chairs, which were not cheap steel chairs but expensive ones with cushions,

were lined up neatly.

All the way in the front, there was a huge pipe organ, which | was almost

overwhelmed by its splendor and grandness.

There were two girls in the white uniform, which was the same one as Ms.
Himeko's, right by the pipe organ. One of them was playing the pipe organ and
the other one was playing a violin. They both were together producing an

elegant BGM, which | have heard before.

| guessed that it was a music called “Spring” from “Four Seasons” by Vivaldi. It
is very happy and pleasant music, which motivate you to look forward and stay

positive.

“Don't you just stand there. Come over here. We have to find which class you

belong to, Misaki.”
“Oh, yes.”

While | was following Ms. Himeko's lead, | was observing the interior of the

auditorium.

We were there for the entrance ceremony. It meant that all the students in

the auditorium were supposed to be freshman.

However, when | looked around, | noticed something strange.



| could see those girls were clearly separated to the left and the right in two
different groups. A group of girls with black uniform like mine, and a group of

girls with white uniform like Ms. Himeko's.
There were more girls in the group with black uniform than the other.
“Ms. Himeko, is there two different type of uniform for this school?”
| asked Ms. Himeko who were leading my way.

“Two different type...Oh, | see. You don't even know about that at all, do

you?”
Ms. Himeko answered and stopped to turn around. Then she told me,

“Students in the Socialite course wear black uniform, and students in the

Home Economic course wear white uniform.”

“Wow, | didn't know there is another course besides the Home Economic
course. No one gave me the information about the Socialite course when | took

an entrance exam.”

“Basically, students in the Socialite course enroll this academy when they
start Junior high school and then they proceed to the high school. So, excepting
a special situation, the academy does not accept new enrollment from other

junior high school as the freshman of our high school.”

“That means you are a Socialite course student and you have been in this

academy since you were in junior high school. Am | correct?”
“Yes, you are.”
She only answered that question then turned around to start walking again.
No other detailed information was given.

Ms. Himeko said to me, “Stay here for now. | wonder which teacher | should

ask. Give me a moment.”

“Yes, | will.”



Just about to reach the rear end of the black uniform group, Ms. Himeko went

to talk to teachers alone to find out which class | belong to.
| felt uncomfortable being there alone.

Because all the students, except me, were already on their seat and politely

waiting for the ceremony to begin.

Being at loose ends, | started to fidget. Suddenly | met one of the student's
eyes. She probably wondered what | was doing there standing. The girl was

looking at me just as if she was saying, “What is she doing out there?”

| didn't want to be rude by ignoring her, so lowered my head slightly, but all of
the sudden, her facial expression changed from “suspicion” to “astonishment”.

Her eyes were widely opened and she stared at me with those eyes.
Oh my god. Is there something wrong with me? Do | look strange?

| was wearing my uniform neatly, and | completely cleaned off the dirt | got

from climbing over the wall.
Is there any holes somewhere on my uniform? No, of course not.
Nothing on me deserves that kind of facial expression with astonishment.
A second after | thought so, one possibility came into my mind.

Just as if it is backing up my thought, | noticed that the girl was particularly
looking at one part of my body. Her eyes to me was so strong that | felt like it

would make a hole on the spot she was looking at.
It was obvious that she was looking at my golden school badge.

| was right about it. The golden badge is not just a school badge .| wish | could

hide it before it cause any trouble.

Although | tried to turn my body slightly to the different direction so that it

makes hard for her to see the badge, it was too late.

“A Seraph?”



The word she said to herself spread out just like a ripple on the water.

| heard the voices saying, “Seraph?” or “What?” or “Really?” here and there

and many students turned to look at me.
Yikes, this is really bad.

The babble of voices got bigger and bigger. The auditorium, where only sound
of violin and pipe organ could be heard, turned into a chaotic place. Students
were whispering about something to each other while they were looking at me.

Their eyes were full of curiosity, envy, and jealousy.

| noticed something weird that only girls in black uniform, in other words, girls

in the Home Economic course were overreacting to this incident.

None of the girls in white uniform, who are in the Socialite course, panicked
like the girls in black uniform did. Only thing they did was giving me the eyes of

curiosity.

That means the golden badge can be something special only for the students

in the Home Economic course.

As my face started to twitch, Ms. Himeko came back looking innocent and

said, “O-oh, it is getting noisy here. | wonder if something happened.”
It's all you. It is all because of you Ms. Himeko.

As | was about to open my mouth to complain, the noise got even louder,

incomparably louder.
“It's Lady Himeko!”
“Lady Himeko!”
“Oh my god!”
| could hear screaming voice here and there calling for Ms. Himeko.
“Oops! It may be because of me.”

Is she an idol or something? | was surprised how famous she was even for a



new student.

“It is not ‘may be,' it is because of you indeed. Looks like they are making a

fuss about my school badge too. What do we do?” | asked “Oh, dear.”
Unlike what she said, Ms. Himeko looked like she was having fun.

“For the moment, Misaki, you need to sit. | see an empty seat in the section

for class #2. So have a seat there.”
“Yes. All I need to know is the location of the seat, then | can go alone.”

| was walking toward my seat with Ms. Himeko pushing my shoulder to show
me the direction. But the eyes...the painful eyes of these girls were all over on

me.

The shrill voices to call Ms. Himeko's name never seemed to stop.

Additionally, | started to hear some words toward me in jealous voice.
“Who is she?”
“Why is she with Lady Himeko?”
“Ahhhhhhh” “
Nooooooo”
Whoa! | hope this is not a red flag of bullying on me.
Is my life falling down to the hell just because | was late for the ceremony?
“Here, this is your seat, Misaki.”

Probably Ms. Himeko was used to this kind of situation, she didn't look to be

annoyed or panicked at all.

After she put me on my seat, she turned around and crapped her hands

twice.
“Please be quiet, ladies. The ceremony is about to begin.”

It only took some words from her to calm everyone down completely.



Wow.

How surprise it was that girls in adolescent age listened and obeyed what one

girl said to them. She is not even a teacher.
Who on the earth is Ms. Himeko?
“Well then, Misaki, | will see you later.”

Ms. Himeko who were smiling at everyone, showed a mischievous smile just

for me and walked away from to get on the stage.

On the stage?

Sitting on one of the gorgeous chairs lined up on the both side of the stage
was Ms. Himeko. | assumed that those seats were supposed to be for guests
and others who gives a speech. | thought how rattle pated Ms. Himeko was but

a second after, a better answer came into my mind.
| got it! Ms. Himeko is a president of the student council.

If she is, it makes sense that even new students know who she is because she
may be on the school brochure. That also explains why she is sitting on the

stage. She probably will give a speech to welcome new students.
Even the leadership she just showed is understandable then,

“Seraph” may be some kind of jargon used among board members of student
council and the golden badge may be representing the board membership of

the council.

| still have no idea why she asked about becoming a maid, but assuming that
it was asked to find out if | have enough time to join the council as a board

member, it makes it all clear.
Okay, | see. It explains everything.

But why did she randomly put me in such a position? As | glared at Ms.

Himeko, she noticed my eyes and waved her hand at me.



“Do you know Lady Himeko? Do you two know each other?”
“Excuse me?”
As | frowned at Ms. Himeko, the girl sitting by my side talked to me.

This girl with very sharp eyes had ponytail tied with star-shaped hair

accessories.

The hair clip she had on her bangs was also with star-shaped decoration. It

must be her favorite thing, a star.

The way she talked to me was very polite but sounded like she has a slightly

sharp tongue.

It was just like she tried not to obviously show her suspicion and jealousy
against me. She might be afraid of being in trouble by saying something bad to

me because she was not sure how close | was to Ms. Himeko.
“Umm...no, not really.”l answered.

“Really? Then where did you get that school badge? Didn't you get it from
Lady Himeko? | wonder if it had been reserved for you for a very long time
because you became her Seraph even before the entrance ceremony. Besides,
you are the only one came in late and why doesn't anyone blame on you for?
Isn't it because Lady Himeko helped you out? What is going on here? Who on
the earth are you for being treated so well by Lady Himeko and you two don't

even know each other?”

Once she figured out that | am not Ms. Himeko's close friend, she started to

talk on and on harshly like she was questioning a suspect.
“Um....”

Do you want to know why Ms. Himeko is being so nice to me? I'm the first

person who wants to know the answer.

There was no way | could answer any questions which | don't know the

answer for. Shall | evade her questions nicely?



But the girl was obviously in the same class, because she was sitting next to

me in the same section so | didn't want to get in trouble for telling cheap lies.

| looked around to see if there was anyone who could help me, but obviously
there was no hope. Moreover, everyone else around us looked like they are
facing straight ahead but trying to concentrate on their hearing to find out what

| would say.
They are all curious, | see.

“Umm, can | tell you later because it takes long if | try to tell everything from
the beginning? Looks like the ceremony will start in no times and.... you

know...teachers will yell at us if we talk during the ceremony...you know?”
| tried to keep the trouble later.

I, myself, had no idea what was going on, so there was no way that | could

explain this situation for her.
Let's hope that time will tell.

Also the girl was very excited at that time so that | was not sure if she would
believe my story even if | told her everything honestly like; ‘I was running late so
climbed over the wall, and | met Ms. Himeko at the other side of the wall, then
she gave me this golden badge when | told her | was not willing to become a

maid.’
....... hmmm, yup, doesn't make sense at all.

At least | need to know what Seraph is in order to organize my story, or else |

can't explain anything to this girl.

Even if | was right about being selected as a board member of student council,

| still needed to find out what position | was selected for.

Speaking of which, | was not willing to become a board member so if | could, |

wanted to say no.

“...0kay. But you need to tell me everything later. | was supposed to be.... no,



never mind.”

| assumed that she was convinced for now because she was not asking me any
more question for the moment. But | could still feel her enthusiasm to find all

out about me and Ms. Himeko.
Instead of asking me a question about what has happened, she said
“Can | ask your name?”in a small voice that only | could hear.
Of course | could tell her my name as many time as she wants.
“My name is Misaki Hotaru. I'm a student here starting from today.”

“It's obvious because you are here. Anyway, | kind of knew who you are, Ms.
Misaki.”

| didn't know why but she sighed when | told her my name.
She sounded like my name was familiar to her.
“Am | famous by any chance?”

“...Yes, you are.....but only among certain group of students. You are the

only student here who hasn't checked in for our dormitory.”

“Dormitory....Oh | see, this is a boarding school, isn't it? But, wait a minute.

Was it possible to check in even before the entrance ceremony?”

“Of course you can. Didn't you read it in the school brochure? You may
actually move in today although everyone except you have come to register in
advance. Some students have done it as early as two weeks in advance, and
even the latest student, except you, have done it by yesterday. | thought you

decided not to enroll because you didn't show up no matter how long | waited.
“Oh, um......I could not make it until today for some reasons.”

Oh dear, | didn't know | could be here that much earlier. If | knew it, | would

neither have had to spend extra money to commute nor had been late.

“But how do you know my....” As | was about to ask, she cut me off and said



“Why do | know your name? Because I'm your roommate Ms. Misaki.”
“I see....”
She is my roommate....which means....

“So don't you even think about playing me. | have plenty of time to listen to

your story.
| guess she reads me like a book
“Hahaha”
| could not hold my empty laugh.

Well, it's not that | don't want to tell her, it is just impossible for me so far to
explain because | am confused by the current situation. So, it would be a

problem to tell her everything if I'm not clear about everything.
Okay, so this girl and | will live together in the same room for a year.

“Hey, um, it's very nice to meet you. Is the dorm room only for two

students?”
“No, it is for four students.”
“Oh, then we have two more roommates.”

It would help me a lot because she may put too much pressure on me if we

were alone in our room.
“By the way, can | ask your name too?”
“No.”
“What?”
“Just kidding.”
She sounded like she did really mean it. Is she treating me like an enemy?
“I'm Kirara Hoshino”

“Ms. Hoshino...Can | call you Kirara?”



Calling her by her first name should help us get along better, | think....
“No.”

“Awww...”

“Just kidding. Do as you wish.”

“Okay....”

| wonder how much bad impression | gave to Kirara by her misunderstanding

that | was close to Ms. Himeko.

Not only does Kirara, | guess, but also may other girls be feeling the same

way.

Better tell her that Ms. Himeko and | are not friends and we don't even know

each other as soon as possible or else, it may cause a big trouble for me.
| sighed secretly.

Finally, the time had come for the ceremony to begin. The music of the

“Spring” stopped.

| gave applause for the two music player as they vowed and left the stage.

Then | straighten up myself.

| may not be able to call this a smooth start but | should appreciate that at

least | was able to stand on the starting line.

My future depends on how much | will try to do my best starting from today.

Yes, | will be alright.

* %k %k %



What would happen during an entrance ceremony of high school is not
much different from school to school. Even Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy,

which seems to be extraordinary school, is no exception for that.

The ceremony kicked off with an opening speech followed by singing school
anthem, school principal's speech, guests' speech, and other simple and boring

program kept go on and on.

Siting there in the ceremony's solemn atmosphere, | could feel my heart

beating faster with the excitement for the first day of my new school life.

Kirara, who were glaring at me until just a moment ago, now has sparkles in

her eyes just like what her name means.

And then finally, the next program was a speech from representative of
enrolled students. | thought it was Ms. Himeko's turn, but she didn't move from

where she was sitting.

Huh? It is usually a principal of student council who gives a speech as a
representative of enrolled students. So | thought it would be Ms. Himeko, but

may be it wasn't.

While | was tilting my head in confusion, a student who was sitting across

from Ms. Himeko stood up and walked up to the center podium.

“Ladies, congratulation for starting new school life here at Amanotsuka All-
girls' academy. I, Rika Yasuki, would like to give you a welcome speech as a
principal of student council representing all the junior and senior students of

this academy.”
Okay, she is a principal of students council, not Ms. Himeko.

Looked like this Ms. Principal was also popular and famous because | could

hear some little voices calling for her “Lady Angelica!”

Again, the only students in black school uniforms, who were in the Home

Economic course, were making some noises for her.



None of the students in the Socialite course seemed to be excited to see her.

Since the principal of student council was wearing the white uniform, | could
guess that she was in the Socialite course as well. | wonder if all the students in

the Socialite course are very special to those in the Home Economic course.

| only have been here for a couple of hours but it is easy to see that the most
of the students in the Socialite course are somehow elegant and graceful. They

look like they are in the spotlight.
But...I mean.... Angelica? Didn't she just called herself “Rika Yasuki”?
“Hey, why is she being called as Angelica?”
| could not help wondering so | asked Kirara.

“When you write Lady Rika's name in Chinese character, it can be also read as

Angelica, can't it?”

She explained it to me writing some Chinese characters in the air with her

finger.
“Oh, okay, | see. So it doesn't mean that she is from foreign country, does it?”

“There is a rumor saying that she is, but no one has confirmed that. So we

don't know. It is true that she doesn't look like an ordinary Japanese beauty.”

“Oh, yeah, that's true. She has soft silver hair, distinctive nose...she is too

beautiful, isn't she?”
She is definitely as much beautiful as Ms. Himeko is.
No question about her popularity.

“By the way, how come you and all other new students know so much about

juniors and seniors? It is not normal, isn't it?”

While | was listening to the speech by the principal of student council, | kept

asking Kirara questions.

“Why? Because it is the way it should to do some research in advance.”



“The way it should be... okay.”

“You are very strange. You came in with Ms. Himeko, but you are saying that
you don't know her, and you didn't even show up to check in to your dorm
room. Sounds like you don't know anything about this academy at all. What did

you come here for?”
Oh, | remember Ms. Himeko also asked me the same question.
“Is there any chance that this school is not an ordinary school?”

As | nervously asked her, Kirara's facial expression turned as if she saw

something unbelievable.

“I knew it. You don't know anything. It is so humiliating that you beat me to
it.”

Now, | can hear the sound of wall building up in between me and Kirara. | felt

that | was getting along with her little by little, but not anymore.
“Umm.”

“You don't have to say anything. You will tell me about it all later, won't you?”

Kirara said and turned away with deep sigh.

“Y-y-yes. | will. So will you teach me about this school too?”

| started to feel like it would be very bad idea to stay here without knowing

anything about it.

“Okay, it wouldn't hurt me to stay friend with you since you have a

connection to Ms. Himeko.”
She gave me a calculating smile.

The next program of the ceremony following the speech from the principal of

students' council was new student's oath.

A representative of us, new students, was a girl in the Socialite course. Every

single move she made was very elegant, | was enchanted just by looking at her.



| wondered if everyone knew about her too.

| decided not to ask Kirara because | didn't want her to say, “Of course we

know her because we are all normal students” with her eyes rolled.

After the new student's oath, when the ceremony was almost over, | finally

got an answer for my question, which | almost forgot about.

It was the question for the reason why Ms. Himeko was sitting on the stage,
Because Ms. Himeko was so natural to be up there, the question almost blew

away from my mind.

“The following program is a speech from executive director of the academy.
However, due to the various reasons, we will have an acting executive director

to give us a speech today.”

As the host of the ceremony said so, Ms. Himeko stood up for some reasons. |
could not help myself from getting confused, but Ms. Himeko was walking
toward the center of the stage just as if it was the most natural thing in the

world. And she started congratulating eventually.

“To all new students, congratulations! I'm feeling joy from the bottom of my
heart for welcoming all of you on this beautiful day with full bloomed cherry

blossoms.”
| could not close my widely opened mouth.

How can a mere student be an acting executive director of the academy? This
is obviously not right. | don't blame if anyone shout out “Objection!” but no one
did.

Seemed to be no one except me had doubt about this situation and they were

all listening to Ms. Himeko's speech seriously.

Especially students in the Home Economic course were even enraptured by

her.

An acting executive director? For real?



Well, it explains her popularity though

| was right about my weird feeling | had when | first heard Ms. Himeko's last

name, Amanotsuka.

Himeko Amanotsuka and Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy. Amanotsuka clan,

the family which Ms. Himeko is from, is the owner of this academy!
Everything make sense clearly now.

| unconsciously sighed, maybe because | was nervous or | was amazed.






2. Golden Contract

Wow, what a surprise! Little did | dream that Ms. Himeko was an acting

executive director.

The entrance ceremony was over and we have moved to the classroom where

we all spend together for a year.
Kirara was sitting next to me, just like she was at the ceremony.

Of course all the students in the class are in the Home Economic course so we

are all in the black uniform

Finding about Ms. Himeko and her family was very surprising but | had to

focus on myself for now.

Because everyone was being kept under teacher's watch at that moment,

they were calm, but | could still feel that they were giving me the fish eyes.

| was having stomachache thinking about highly possible situation that |
would be surrounded by all of them with numerous questions soon after the

teacher leaves the room.

Just hoping that | can make it through or escape from here, but there is no

way.

| felt hat I'm just like a dog food in front of a dog who is on hold. All | can do is

just to wait to be eaten.

“That's all from me for today. Let's have a great year together starting from

tomorrow, ladies.”
The time had come.

A second after we greeted the teacher for the end of the day, everyone in the

room turned to me all at once.



How scary.
They all looked like wild animals ready for hunting.

And as soon as the teacher left the room, they all came together to surround

me at once.
“Ms. Misaki, whose Seraph are you?”
“Is it Lady Himeko?”

“You were already wearing the badge at the entrance ceremony. Does it

mean that it had been promised since long time ago?”
“It's not fair!”

They were throwing so many questions as it came up to their minds, | could

even hear some screaming and screeching voice.
“Um...well.... that's....”

| couldn't answer all of them one by one. There were nothing but chaos in this

room. The storm of questions never seemed to stop.
“Is your announcement done already?”
“What is the Tenku Salon like?”
“What kind of shampoo Lady Himeko is using?”
“Have you met Lady Kagura already?”
“It's not fair!
And here goes the screeching voice again.
It's all panicked.
| never thought that this small school badge could cause such a big trouble.

Even though because it was the only way to save myself from being expelled, |

was too easy and unprepared to throw myself into this.

First of all, | wasn't even sure if it was true that | would be expelled for being



late. It is possible that it was Ms. Himeko's trick for me to accept this golden

badge.
| also couldn't stop wondering why Ms. Himeko gave it to me

“Please calm down everyone. Ms. Misaki cannot answer so many guestions all

at once.”

Surprisingly, it was Kirara who came to rescue me when | was out of any idea

how to deal with all of them.
“Kirara....”

| completely thought that she would be the first one to make everything clear

by asking questions, but she's trying to help me even though we just met.

Without being noticed, a deep bond of friendship has been found in between

me and Kirara.
| was little touched by her.

“I totally understand what you all want to know. Would you please leave it to

me now? | will take time and get all the answers to make everything clear.”
Never mind of what | just said.
Kirara was on fire.
She glared fiercely at me and was fully motivated to disgrace me in public.
All the students were looking at each other in agreement saying,
“That's right. Ms. Hoshino is her roommate.
” “Maybe it's the best to leave it to her.”
“Yes let's do it.”

Is it better to be questioned here and now? Or is it better to be questioned by

Kirara?

There seemed to be no choice for me anyway.



* %k %k %

“Why don't you have a tea and relax a little bit?”Said Kirara.

She served me a tea. It looked delicious but it could hardly help me relax.

Sitting right in front of me were Kirara and two other roommates.

This is Palace Chambord, a dorm building for the Home Economic course

students, located within the premises of Amanotsuka Al-girls' Academy.

It looks like a bed-and-breakfast in a highlands and it is also very stylish for

dorm.

Of course it is very popular for the students, most of them came to register to

move in as soon as they were allowed to check in.
| was placed under house arrest in one of the room.

Maybe | couldn't call it a house arrest because it is Kirara's room but at the
same time it is also my room. But | dare to call it an arrest because | didn't think

it was possible for me to get out from here even if | wanted to.

This one bed room unit with living room, dining room, and kitchen is large

enough for four of us to live together.

We have to share a bed room to sleep and to study but the living room is big

enough to have some friends over.
“Never mind. You are very welcome that if you want to talk before you relax.”

Kirara said to me because | didn't pick up my cup of tea to drink it. And she

sipped her tea once.



“So, you will tell me how you became a Seraph, won't you?”
“Um, yes | will. But first of all, | need to know what Seraph is”

| started to understand that it is something very special for students in the

Home Economic course, but | still didn't know about it in detail.

Since | found out that Ms. Himeko was not a principal of student council, |
could guess that it didn't mean that | was selected as a board member of the

council.
“Okay, | will teach you because you are annoyingly clueless.”

Kirara stood up and cut off the air horizontally with her right hand.









“First of all, you are unbelievably looney for being here without knowing
anything about a Seraph or even about this academy. You need to understand

that. Ms. Misaki, why did you take an entrance exam of this school?”
“Why? Well, of course because everything is free.”

It is true. No educational fee like enrollment fee or tuition is required to enroll
in the Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy. Moreover, all the other living expenses as
a student including costs of textbooks and school uniforms, and even meals are

free. It is like a paradise for a student like me, who is financially challenging.
“Was that the only reason?”
“Um, y-yes.” When | nodded, Kirara ostentatiously sighed loud.

“You are unbelievable. It is too good to be true that everything is free for

doing nothing.”

“What? Will | receive bills for all later? Or is there a forced labor waiting for

me?”

“The latter is correct somehow. Okay, think about why we are in the Home

Economic course and Lady Himeko and others are in the Socialite course.”
“I already did and still have no idea at all.”

“Well, it would probably hard for you to understand. Listen to me carefully
with your open ears. All the students in Home Economic course are here to

become a maid.”
“M-m-maid?”
“You know at least what a maid is, don't you?”

“Yes, | do.”

A maid.... | know that it is a person who serves a master. She cleans house,
does laundry, cook and takes care of other housekeeping chores for her master.

| don't know since when, but nowadays it is publicly accepted to have a maid



even at the ordinary family, like it was in the Victorian Era.

May or may not be true but | have heard that it began as a woman, who were
helping out her own family by doing housekeeping chores, decided to take a

better way to earn money by working as a maid instead.
“I see. Now | know what the Home Economic course is for.”

“Yes, and we are not here to become a mere maid. We are aiming to become
better maid...like highly qualified maid who are allowed to serve wealthy family
in upper social class. Ladies in the Socialite course are them, our goal. We will

study hard every day to meet our goal to serve those ladies.”
“Ahhhh, | totally understand!”

That explained why all those students in the Socialite course looked very

gracefully.

“Listen, Ms. Misaki., you said it is all free here but have you ever thought how

it is even possible?”
| know where this is going...
“Thanks to the ladies in the Socialite course?”

“Exactly! Everything including our tuitions and other living expenses are
covered by donations and contributions from their family. Therefore, we all
have to pay the greatest respect to those ladies in the Socialite course and

appreciate them.”
“I see.”

“As long as you are in this school, you have to understand that every single
part of yourself from the last drop of your blood to the last piece of your fresh

belong to those ladies!”
With the highest excitement, Kirara said it loud being proud.

“Oh, wow. Is it that much?”



“Of course it is. We all, except you, are feeling the same way.”

Okay. | looked at the other two. They looked slightly troubled with empty

smile.

Hmmmm, | assume Kirara is little too passionate about it, but still, |
understand that | need to appreciate the students, or | shall call them ladies, in

the Socialite course.

“Now, you understand what we are here for, | will tell you about the most

important thing, a Seraph.”
“Yes please.”

“Seraph, which is also called a golden contract, is a person who signs an

exclusive contract with one of the ladies in the Socialite course.”
“Oh, Okay.”

“...and you don't understand how special it is to become someone's Seraph,

do you?”
“..noldon't..”
| nodded repeatedly.

“Here is the thing. Our ultimate goal is to serve those ladies or someone else
in the same social class, but obviously not all of us can achieve the goal. Of
course we need to be highly skilled to be qualified, but also we have to be

admired by those ladies to be hired. You understand that, right?”
”Yes_”

“We study and live in the same premises with them. It is natural that we have
so many opportunities to serve them while they are in the school. If we are
lucky enough, it is possible that one of them may like you and she would tell
you ‘Serve me after you graduate from the school.' We will strive hard for three
years in order to make it happen in real. You understand? Even for those ladies,

it is not easy to hire a maid for them. They are very careful about selecting the



right person because it may cause a bad reputation of themselves if they hire a

weird maid.”
“Um.... yes, that's right!”

“So, it is very honor to be promised for employment while you are still in
school. Not all of us come across with such a luck. However, you, Ms. Misaki!

You have already seized the luck on the very first day, even before the entrance

ceremony.”
“Um...well, you mean...”

“Yes. Seraph is a proof of promised future. Signing an exclusive contract
means that you are promised to be treated as a private maid of your lady. It
also promises you a guaranteed employment by your lady after you get out of
the school. Additionally, to inform that you are already taken for an exclusive

contract with your lady, you wear the golden school badge.”
“Wow, that's what it means.”
It is official that | actually was given something very special.
Now | understand why everyone was going crazy about the situation.

But now that | knew about what Seraph is, | couldn't help myself wondering

why Ms. Himeko chose me as her Seraph.

Moreover, because | didn't understand about this academy at all, and | told
her that | am not willing to be a maid. So isn't it odd to pick someone like me for

her Seraph?
What on the earth Ms. Himeko is thinking.
“Okay, now | think you fairly understand about this academy and Seraph.”
“Y-yes, | do”

“Then, it's your turn to answer my questions. Tell me when, where, and

whom you signed the golden contract with to become a Seraph. Is it Lady
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Himeko? I'm all ears. You must tell me everything
Kirara's face with ghastly look was getting closer and closer.
She would kill me if | said “it's a secret, hahaha”.

“Well, actually....”

| decided to be honest and tell everything about what happened? about how |
met Ms. Himeko and about how | ended up being told by Ms. Himeko to

become her Seraph.
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“UNBELIEVABLE!!”

When | was done telling my story about becoming a Seraph, Kirara

overreacted putting her hand on her cheek and looked up to the sky.

“You climbed the wall because you were running late and Lady Himeko was at

the other side, and boom! She made you her Seraph even though you said you

III

are not willing to become a maid?” Doesn't make sense AT ALL!!
“Yeah, | feel the same way.”

When | said so being very honest, Kirara roughly grabbed my uniform at my

chest.
“Are you trying to pick a fight on me?”
“No, no. Absolutely not!” | shook my head.

“Aww, | absolutely cannot believe it. How on the earth it could happen to you,

who don't even know Lady Himeko. Let me tell you that Lady Himeko has never



had anyone as her Seraph, not even once. Moreover, she even has never made

anyone her Exousia.”

Another unknown word that | have never heard before was spoken, but |
better shut my mouth and listen to Kirara's complaints for now. This is how |

smartly make through this situation.

“I can't stop wondering why she picked you, who didn't even know about
Seraph, to sign the golden contract with. | totally understand if you were from
the family which has been serving The Amanotsuka family for years and years,
and it was promised since long time ago to have you as her Seraph. And | totally
understand that it was the reason why Lady Himeko has not had Seraph until

now. But this is not fair that she picked you randomly to become her Seraph.”

Kirara was staring at the ceiling but now she was dropping on the floor with

her hands and her knees. She seems to be in a great shock.

“I have done everything to become a professional maid since a long time
before the entrance ceremony. | researched a lot about the ladies, and about
the academy because | wanted to be the first Seraph of freshman of this year so
bad. But how could such a thing like a fake fairy tale destroy my dream so
easily?”

“Um....well.... I....”
| tried to say something to comfort her but didn't know what to say.

No matter what | say to her, it may sound sarcastically to Kirara for now.

Okay, | had no idea that Kirara was so serious about becoming a Seraph.

That's why she was mad about me not knowing about anything.
“Well, by the way, when is your official announcement party?”
“Official announcement party?”

“Yes, it's their tradition to have an official announcement party with their

friends and school news department people in order to inform that you are



chosen to be her Seraph. Becoming Seraph is that much important.”

“Hmm, | wasn't told anything like that yet. But, oh yes, Ms. Himeko told me to
meet her at the elevator hall tomorrow. She was saying something about a
place for tea party on the upper floor, and she will introduce me to her friends

or something like that....”
“OH MY GOD!”
Suddenly Kirara started to shiver and stepped back for about three steps.

“How amazing that you are invited to the Tenku Salon on the second day of
your freshman year.... well, it is normal because you are Lady Himeko's Seraph.
But it doesn't sound like an announcement party. It also has not been informed

to public yet, so maybe it will be only introduction to her friends...”

Now | am getting used to this situation, | am not surprised by little things. I'm
even relaxed enough to be able to think how knowledgeable Kirara is for

knowing so many things.

“The Tenku Salon is the nickname for the Milk Hall located on the top floor of

the old school building.”

| really appreciated Kirara for explaining about everything even if | didn't ask

for.

“That's the salon located on the highest place of the academy. Only exclusive
members are allowed to enter. It is a true sanctuary. Students call it “Tenku
Salon' and call those chosen ones, who are allowed to enter, as ‘Tenjobito'.
Lady Himeko is one of those Tenjobito and so is you because you are a Seraph

of Ms, Himeko.”

She hatefully said so with her teeth grinder. Kirara's Eyes were bloodshot with

anger.
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No way. | am overestimated.

“Of course you are! It's so frustrating. You can be qualified as Tenjobito just



by being late and climbing over the wall? This is just not right.”

Yes, | agree to that part. And now | understand being a Seraph is a big deal. |

felt dizzy thinking about being called as Tenjobito.

| wonder if | will have to visit the salon the regularly. What will happen to my

dream then?
“Anyway | have told everything about how | became Ms. Himeko's Seraph.”
“Yes. Although it gave me a headache, | clearly understood.”
Kirara was actually massaging her temple.
“So there you are. How will you explain to everyone in our class?”

She will have to report back the result to them. However if she tells all to
everyone as | did to her | think it will cause a huge trouble. It only provokes

everyone's antipathy.
“Well, yes, | think | should not tell everything honestly.”
It seemed that Kirara was on my side for the moment.

“You should ask Lady Himeko for her help as well to pretend that it was

promised to make her Seraph before the entrance ceremony.”
“I agree. That will do the best. | will ask her tomorrow.”
“Well, you can leave it on me, | would explain it perfectly fine to everyone”
“Really? Thank you very much Kirara”

“Please tell me all about the people in the Tenku salon in exchange. | could
not make my dream comes true by becoming the first Seraph of this year, but |
still have my dream to become a maid to serve a wonderful lady. So you better
tell me immediately if you find out that someone in the Tenku salon is looking

for a Seraph, Okay?”

“Yes. | can help you with that as much as you want”



Next day, thanks to Kirara, no one came to blame me for what happened.
Instead, they said something like “you're so lucky to be promised to become
Lady Himeko's Seraph” one after another. | was relieved but little anxious that |
might be falling into worse situation because my ultimate goal was to enroll

major university and to get a job at major company, not to become a maid.

Ms. Himeko is still a mystery. | don't know what she's thinking. So | think |

need to figure out.






3. Tenku Salon

Ever since we met, Kirara told me so many other things in details about this
Academy. So | thought | was prepared but | was wrong. Because Amanotsuka
All-girls' academy is truly something, something completely different from

ordinary school.

Because the Home economics course is for students who wants to study and

learn to become a maid, not so many general education classes are offered.

The first three classes in the morning are usually general education class such
as writing, reading, English, and algebra. But that's about it and all the other
classes after that are practical trainings to become a maid. Maid is not as simple

as | thought.

There are so many different roles. Kitchen maid, nursing maid, laundry maid,
housekeeping maid and so on. It is endless if it is broken down into details, but
the most popular one is the one called as ladies' maid. Ladies' maid is a maid
who serve lady or mistress of the family directly to assist their personal needs.

It is just like a personal assistant.

Most of the students are dreaming about becoming a ladies' maid to serve
one of the ladies in the socialite course. That's the reason why becoming a
Seraph is very special for them.So it is very natural that everyone feel jealous
for the students who are already someone's Seraph. To be honest, it is too

much and too heavy for me now.
With my big sigh, | heard the bell rings to tell the end of the classes of the day.

Today it was the first day so no more classes in the afternoon. It was a
student orientation day, so it went quickly while we toured the school buildings

and listened to Introduction of some classes.



Normally, all we need to do is going back to our dorm room after lunch and

getting to know each other with our roommate but not for me.

| had somewhere else to go. The elevator hall that | was told to meet Ms.
Himeko at. | had so many things | wanted to ask her, and also | wanted to thank

her again for helping me.
“I better take off, see you later.” | said it to Kirara who were seeing me off.
“OK, looking forward to hear all about it.”

She said and waved her hand at me. | headed to the elevator hall located on

the upper floor of the auditorium.
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“This must be it.”

| found the place after going two floors up the stairs located on the side of the
auditorium entrance. A vintage red sofa was on the shiny marble flooring. At
the center front, | could see the vintage elevator with a gate door looked like an

antigue entrance gate.

Just like this castle-like school building, most of the things here are not in a
modern style. It is kind of giving me an illusion that | got lost in the medieval

times. This school is really wicked.

“I guess | can sit here.”

| said it to myself. Ms. Himeko was not here yet so | decided to sit on the

luxury looking antique sofa.

....... This is not really a comfortable situation.



Straight across from me | could see a school building from the half circle

shaped window beside the elevator.

It is a school building but not an ordinary square shaped building. Just like this
building, it looks like a castle. | stood up from the sofa and walked up to the
window. What | was looking out from the window was nothing but a castle from

medieval times.

Originally, regular classrooms were in this building which is currently used for
the auditorium. But when the socialite course was newly established about 10
years ago,the new school building was built to cover the increasing number of
the students. To be honest, | don't know if it was required to build a new school

building for extra hundred students.

Because this building was built as a copy of St. Vitus Cathedral and it is very
huge. Nowadays it is used only for events or ceremony and other classes which
requires special room. Also have some salons to have tea parties. But this
building is too good to be used only for special occasion. Speaking of the new
school building, it was built as a copy of Chambord castle and again this is very

huge.

It is surprising that the dorm buildings for both the socialite and the home
economics course students to live were newly built when the new school
building was newly constructed. | assume that all the expenses required for the
development were covered by donation and contribution from the family of

socialite course students. It almost made me shout, “Hail! Disparate society!”

Kirara said that students in the socialite course live in the different world.

They all belongs to the highest social class. Now | agree with her.

“Ms. Himeko is an acting executive director of the academy where all those

students belongs too....”
| re-realized that she is a big deal.

When | was standing there daydreaming for a while, | heard a voice.



“Oh, did someone get lost here?”
“Oh, did someone get lost here?”

n” n
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Or voices | should have said. | heard two identical voices sounded like a

stereo.
Suddenly someone held me from my back.
Ms. Himeko...? ...noit's not her.
“W-who is it?”

| tried to turn around in panic but | could not because | was being held from

my both side.
Are there two people?
As | struggled to get free, | heard the stereo sound again.
“So cute. She is so desperate.”
“So cute. She is so desperate.”
And the owner of voice chuckled.
“Who on the earth are you?”

When | tried to get free from them hardest with my all strength, they finally

let me go.
“Hard to take care of stray cat.”
“Oh, wait, it looks like someone gave her a cat collar though.”

Wow...

When | turned around | could not stop comparing the two people standing in

front of me.

They were twins!



Standing in front of me, there were twin sisters who look exactly the same to

each other.

The only difference was the color of the bow they were wearing. They both

have silky long hair in traditional princess haircut.

One of them wore a bow with music notes printed on it on the top of her
head, and the other wore the bow with roses and lily printed on it above her
both ears. They both wore black uniforms so | guessed they are in the Home
Economic course but the design of their uniform was slightly different from
mine. Maybe because they were wearing red bow on their chest which means
that they were in Junior year. Not only what they wore was different but also
was their vibe different from all the other Home Economic students. Obviously
they didn't seem to be the ones who serve someone else as maids. More likely
they better belong to the Socialite course. But their uniform were the ones for

the Home Economic course students so | felt very strange.

Looking at them closely, | found the Golden school badge on the collar of their

uniform.
It was the same “proof of Seraph” as the one I'm wearing.

Assuming that they are in junior year, | tried not to be rude and tried to speak

in a polite way. | said “Excuse me, could | help you with anything?”
“Hmm, maybe or maybe not.”

“I think she is the one. Shall we take her with us because she doesn't seem to

know how to use the elevator?”
“Yes, that's a good idea. Let's take her if she is the one”

The twin sisters talked alone and looked like they agreed to each other on

something. And they looked at me and nodded.
“Are you Misaki Hotaru?”

Their voice was synchronized perfectly this time.



Wow. | didn't expect it to synchronize that much.
“Well, yes, but I'm meeting someone here...”

If I don't say anything, | might be taken to somewhere as they agreed to each

other to do.

| thought | was able to prevent getting into trouble in advance but | was

wrong.
“We thought so! Then let's go!”

They said so in synchronized voice. And | was held from the both sides and

forced to get on the elevator.
“I told you I'm meeting someone here!”
Prevention didn't work at all.
“Yeah, yeah, you don't scare us.”
“We are only helping a lost cat.”
“I'm not lost!”

Without having a chance to ask them why they knew my name, the elevator,

which | was forced to get on, quietly went up.
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“Have you seen Misaki around here?”

It was about ten minutes after the twins kidnapped me, when | heard the

familiar voice which sounded little panicked.

“Ms. Himeko!”



| ran to the owner of the voice Ms.Himeko.
This is exactly what is called a life saver.
“Oh, too bad.”

“She got away”

It seemed that the place | was kidnapped to was the place where Kirara called

“Tenku Salon” and the twin sisters were ‘playing' with me like | was their toy.

The room itself is not that big but it is full of greens. The place looks very

comfortable and perfect to spend down time.

There was a big table in the center of the room, and some smaller tables and

chairs were placed as if they were hiding behind plants.

This is exactly the place that can be called as a hanging gardens. It even have

some mysterious atmosphere.

There were some other students in the salon, but they all were looking at us

like we were something heartwarming so none of them offered me a help.

Probably they wanted to avoid putting themselves into trouble by

interrupting the twin sisters.

They were supposed to be in the Home Economic course, but they have a

weird vibe that other don't have.

“Oh, I'm relieved. | didn't see you in the elevator hall so | thought you decided

not to come.”
“I wanted to thank you for saving me, and also I'm not that heartless.”
“You are right. You accepted to become my Seraph.”
Ms. Himeko chuckled and smiled.

“Um, well, about that, | have so many thought but for the moment, will you
do something with that twin sisters? Who are they? They kept touching all over

my body. It's a sexual harassment.”



This is perfect actually. Even though they have some weird vibe it is an
unchangeable truth that they are still students in the Home Economic course.
So if Ms. Himeko, who are in the Socialite course, warn them, they will feel

guilty about what they did for sure.
But | was wrong.
Ms. Himeko said,
“Was that right? It was good for you that Ms. Ayaka took care of you.”
“What part of my explanation made you think in such a positive way?”

How Ms. Himeko reacted was totally unexpected. She didn't seem to get mad

at them at all.
“How was my Misaki? Don't you think she is great?”

Moreover, she even started bragging about me just as if | was her pet or

something.
“Yes she is. She was like a wild cat just as you described about her.”
“It was very refreshing that she glared at us or she was very hard on us.”

When the twin sisters said so, Ms. Himeko clapped her hand once in front of

chest from a joy and said “Wasn't it so? That's what | like about her!”
Sounds like Ms. Himeko spread around about me yesterday.

“Hey Ms. Himeko, don't talk to them so peacefully. No sexual harassment

should be allowed.”
“Oh? We are very offended that you called it sexual harassment.”
The twin sisters said so and tilted their head together.
“We just saved a lost cat.”
“We just fed a lost cat and took care of her until her owner shows up.”

“You did not take care of me! You touched me all over and tried to undress



me too. | would win if | suit you two.”
| don't know what would happened to me if Ms. Himeko didn't show up.
“Calm down. They both enjoy body contact.”
Ms. Himeko would be on the twin sisters' side no matter what.

Comparing myself, who just met Ms. Himeko yesterday, to the twin sisters
who seemed to know Ms. Himeko since long time ago, | guess | can't win over

her trust yet.

“By the way, | would like to introduce Misaki to Ms. Kagura. Has she arrived

yet?”
“Here she is.”

When Ms. Himeko looked around for someone, the elevator arrived and one

student came in.

She was wearing the white uniform which is a proof of being student in the

Socialite course.

She was elegantly walking toward us brushing her blonde curly hair back with
her fingers. She had a long bangs that almost covers her left eye. It added on
mysterious atmosphere to her. Sparkling tiara was on her head and she was just
as gorgeous as if she was wearing a large flower on her back. She must be in her

senior year because she was wearing purple bow on her chest.
“So this is her.”
“Yes, she is my Seraph.”

She said “okay” to Ms. Himeko and looked and observed me from my head to

toe.
“Okay, | see.”
After she said so, she clapped her hands twice slightly stronger.

“Ladies, would you please gather around here for a moment? Ms. Himeko will



introduce the girl to us.”

After the signal of her hand clapping, the people, who were having tea or

enjoying talking here and there in the room, came to gather around.

At the large table in the center of the room, more than ten students were
gathered. Half of them are the Socialite course students and the other half are
the Home Economic course students. All the Home Economic course students
were wearing the golden badge. It means that all of them are someone's
Seraph. And another thing | noticed was all the students in the Home Economic

course there were wearing the same white apron and white headpiece.
They truly looked like nothing but maids.

Oh, Okay | see.

The school uniform for the Home Economic course students will turn into a

maid uniform with a white apron over it.
Now | remember | have received the apron but | haven't tried it on yet.
Got to try it on when | go back to my room.

| was thinking about something like that while | sat down on the main guest

seat of the table with Ms. Himeko.
“Well then, Ms. Himeko, please.”
As the girl with curly hair called Ms. Himeko, she stood up joyfully.

“Ladies, thank you very much for your time to gather here today. | would like

to introduce Misaki, whom | told you a little bit about yesterday, to you all.”
Ms. Himeko lightly touched my back so | thought | would be better stand up.

“I have been causing you trouble for a long time because | didn't have a
Seraph. But finally | have found the one, the perfect girl for me. Please welcome

Misaki to this salon as a new member from now on.”



Because Ms. Himeko lowered her head, | followed her to do the same.
Then, small but warm applause was given to us.

“Good for you Ms. Himeko. Not only a Seraph you have been denying to have

but also have you been denying to have even a housekeeping crew.”

“I never thought that anyone could meet your demand, but who knew. You

found the one.”
“Now you don't have to sneak into this salon anymore.”

Everyone who talked to Ms. Himeko was all the Socialite course students. All
the Home Economic course students were only having a light smile on their face

but never speak a word.

Does it mean that they shouldn't interrupt conversation between their ladies?

“The Tenku Salon is a sanctuary where only exclusives are allowed to enter”

What Kirara said about the salon suddenly came back to my mind.

The Socialite course students who are here must be the ones belong to the

top of the social hierarchy.
That makes the Seraph who support those ladies the best of the best maids.

.... Okay. | feel I'm completely out of place. This shouldn't be the place for

someone who are not willing to become a maid.

However Ms. Himeko was chitchatting joyfully and happily.
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“Misaki, let's go to a different table.”

After Ms. Himeko chitchatting for a while, she took a break and stood up

holding my hand.

“Well then ladies, | appreciate your continuous support for Misaki.”

Should | get continuous support here?

| know | shouldn't say this because she helped me by choosing me for her

Seraph, but | think she should be more careful about her selection.

Now that | understand how important to have someone as a Seraph, |
strongly believe that she shouldn't make a contract easily with someone she

just met.
“This way Misaki.”

Ms. Himeko, who doesn't notice how anxious | am, is taking me to the table
by the window. The table was separated from the rest of the room by a

partition.
“This table has the best view.”
“Whoal”
| was amazed by the view from the window.

It was a truly a view from heaven. Entire academy can be looked over from
here. The approach in red bricks straight from the school building to the main

entrance gate, and well-landscaped garden on the both side.

As | looked carefully, | noticed that many students were enjoying their tea

time just like us here and there in the garden.

Now | can see how far the main entrance gate is. If | kept running to get to the

gate, it may have took much longer than | thought.

On the left, there is a dorm building for us, and | also saw three more



buildings that might be dorm buildings for student students in the Socialite

course.

| could see some of more large buildings. It might be the school buildings for

the junior high school of the academy.
The view reconfirmed that the academy has the humongous premises.

The facilities of the Amanotsuka All-girls' academy are scattered all over on
the top of the hill. And from here, we could dominate the view of the entire

academy. No wonder why they are called as Tenjobito.
“You shouldn't show that kind of damn face.”
“Everyone will know where you came from.”

When | was fascinated by the view almost sticking one the window, | heard

the voice of the twin sisters.
“I will treat you like a guest just for today.”
“Starting from tomorrow, you will be learning how to serve.”

When | turned around, the twin sisters were serving teas for us and brought a

box looked like it had something sweet inside.
| wonder if this sisters' dream is to become the great maids.
It doesn't seem to be though.
“Thank you very much.”
“Thank you.”

| thank them in little panic, but on the other hand Ms. Himeko was very

relaxed.
It is natural that Ms. Himeko is someone who are used to be served by maids.
“Excuse us”

As the twin sisters walked away, Ms. Himeko said



“Have a seat” to me

“Excuse me, the sisters who just served us, they are someone's Seraph, aren't

they?”
| asked Ms. Himeko while | was looking at them walking away.
“Yes. They are Ms. Kagura's Seraph.”
“Ms. Kagurais ...”
“The senior student who came after me when | introduced you.”
“The gorgeous girl with blonde curly hair?”

“Yes. Her name is Kagura Mikage. Her grandfather is a commander-in-chief of

Mikage Group. The twin sisters' name are both Ayaka.”
“They both have the same name?”

“Yes, written in different Chinese character though. Their family name is
Kokonoe. The one wears bow with music note print is older Ayaka. Her name is
written with Chinese character meaning literacy and songs. And the other one
wears the bow with flower print is younger Ayaka. Her name is written with
characters meaning color and flowers. They both are from the family wealthy
enough to enroll in the Socialite course but they are serving Ms. Kagura as her

Seraph enrolling in the Home Economic course for some reasons.”
| thought so. They are not an ordinary Seraph.

“And this Tenku Salon is currently in a possession of Ms. Kagura. The tiara is

the proof of the possession.”
“She was wearing the sparkly one.”

“Yes. There are some other salons in this academy and all the possessors are

wearing a tiara. They are the queens of the salons.”
“It means that you, Ms. Himeko, don't posses any salon?”

“I'm just a sponger here.”



Ms. Himeko smiled but looked little sad.
“Anyway, let's have some tea. | prepared some deserts especially for you.”

“That's very sweet of you but before that, | want to make it clear about

something. Can | ask you some questions?”
“Oh, okay. What is it?”
Ms. Himeko put down her tea cup after she sipped it once.

“About becoming your Seraph, didn't | tell you when we first met that | won't

become a maid?”
“Yes you did. | remember that.”
“Then why did you pick me as your Seraph?”
“Because you said you won't become a maid.”
“It makes no sense at all.... Are you harassing me by any chance?”
“No, I'm not. Don't get me wrong. | am not willing to have any Seraph.”
P
Now it makes me confused even more.

“I'm not willing to but it put me in so many trouble if | don't have a Seraph.
Since | don't have a Seraph, | receive so many silent proposal from students in
the Home Economic course saying ‘please pick me for your Seraph' silently. And
if I actually talk to some of them for just one or two words, they will have a

huge expectation that | might pick them for my Seraph.”
“Then, why don't you let them know that you are not willing to have one?”

“If I do, they will definitely ask me for the reason. And | don't want to tell the

reason.”
“Why is that?”

“It's a secret.”



Ms. Himeko smiled and refused any further questions.
“Misaki, you are like a scapegoat.”
“A scapegoat?”

“It's like a substitution. You are not willing to become my maid, so | don't
have to actually hire you in the future after | graduate from the school. It is a

temporary contract between us only while we are the student of the academy.”
What she meant was that she wanted me to pretend being her Seraph.

“I understand your situation, Ms. Himeko, but | have my life too. | told you the

reason why | came to this school, didn't I? It hasn't changed a bit even now.”

“To study hard in order to enroll a major university and then to get a job at a

major company.”

“Yes. So I'm so sorry but | don't have a time to serve and support you. This
school doesn't offer general education classes as many as other ordinary high

school does. So | would like to use my free time at recess to study on my own.”

“You are right. It is so true that taking only classes offered in the Home
Economic course wouldn't be enough. But as long as you are in the Home

Economic course you will not have a lot of free time.”
“What do you mean by that?”

“All the students in the Home Economic course are obligated to serve
students in the Socialite course as their housekeeper. At recess you would be

ordered to clean their room or go run for errands for them.”
“And if | deny....”

“You can't deny to serve them. Students in the Home Economic course take
turns and serve new Socialite course students as their housekeeper every
month. It's the arrangement by the school offering more opportunities for

students in both courses to meet new girls.”



“Okay....”

“Don't you think it is very tough to have new person to serve every month?
You have to change the way you serve depending on their personalities and
their taste. There may be more opportunities to meet new people but for
someone like you, Misaki, it just makes your school life even tougher. On the
other hand, for those who are already someone's Seraph or Exousia, they
clearly have a specific person to serve continuously. Isn't it obvious that as soon

as you get used to it, it will be much easier for you to serve one person?”
“And | can be very considerate for your situation as well. What do you think?”
Ms. Himeko gave me a cute smile.

What Ms. Himeko said makes sense. | agree that it may be way tougher to

serve new person every month.
“By the way, what is Exousia?”
Kirara mentioned it too, but | haven't heard anything about it in detail yet.
| could guess that it was something similar to Seraph...

“Exousia is another type of contract which is also called as Silver contract. The
importance of Exousia contract is ranked just below the Golden contract.
Sometimes a student in Socialite course have someone special to serve her as
her maid while she is in the school but she is not sure if she can hire the maid
after her graduation. In such case, a silver school badge is given to make a
contract as Exousia. However most of the case, they ended up hiring the
Exousia after their graduation because they don't want to let go their favorite

girls.”
“I see. It doesn't sound like it is easier than Seraph.”
“No, it is not.”

Hmmm, looks like there is no way out for me.



Ms. Himeko continued as she pour slay on my wound.

“By the way Misaki, reason why you want to get a job at a major company is

because you want to make a lot of money?”
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“Do you think it would be great if you can earn money while you are still in

this school?”
“Well, Yes, if | can. | was thinking about getting a part time job.”
Because if | don't, | won't be able to afford daily necessities.
“Okay.”
Ms. Himeko fearlessly smiled.
“Well then you even better stay being my Seraph.”
“Why is that?”
“First reason, there is a special allowance for a Seraph.”
“Special allowance?”

“Yes. Because the students in the Home Economic course work to serve other
students while they are studying and training. So they get paid for that. It is not
a lot but addition to that, for those who are Seraph or Exousia, a special
allowance is paid as a personal contract fee. They make probably about twice as

much as regular students make.”
llWOWH
| never heard about it before but it is very interesting information.

“And another reason, you can make the most use of your privilege to use the

Tenku Salon if you become my Seraph.”

II?”

“Misaki, | know you are gradually understanding how special the Tenku Salon



I”

is for this schoo

“It looks like an exclusive place that not many students, even Socialite course

student, can easily be qualified to enter.”

“Yes. | know it sounds kind of nasty to brag about myself but this place is for
only exclusively chosen people. Of course sometimes we invite some guests.
Anyway, what | wanted to say is that, among those who qualified to use the
Tenku Salon, there are some ladies from the family who owns “major company”
which you are hoping to get job at. You will have a chance to get to know each
other with them by serving them here. | can even casually introduce you to
them if you want me to. They probably consider you as a well-skilled and well-
educated person just because you work here. Don't you think you can take an

advantage of it for your bright future?”
“Are you saying that | should make some connection?”

“Yes. If | say it badly. But | don't think there is nothing wrong about making

the most out of the chance or the environment you are offered.”
“That's true...”
Ms. Himeko sounded like she was saying “done deal!”

She opened the box which seemed to have something sweet inside and pulled
out something from it.

It is so true that this offer is nothing else but a fantastic opportunity.

“By the way, do you like this kind of snack, Misaki?”

“Yes! | love them!”

As soon as | saw what Ms. Himeko pulled out from the box, | exclaimed.

| was allured by the pleasant smelling aroma of sweet chocolate and

strawberry.

Then | just noticed that | hadn't had a lunch yet. So it made my mouth water



even more.

“Good! Since | first saw your hair accessories, | have been wondering if you

may like it or not. I'm so glad that | ordered them for you.”
Yes. What Ms. Himeko pulled out from the box were donuts.
It is my favorite snack!
The fascinating sweet snack which | can only afford when there on sale price!
The special desert | want to eat even if | have to eat less for meals!
| love them so much that I'm even collecting donuts shaped hair accessories.
Aww, looks so delicious.
Ms. Himeko chuckled and said “looks like you love it.”

She cut the chocolate donuts on her plate into some small pieces by fork and

knife just as if she was eating French cuisine.

Wow, that's how real lady do. | was amazed. | didn't know there is the way to

eat donuts other than eating it with a hand.

“If you become my Seraph, you can even eat the most tasteful donuts

everyday.”

Mysteriously, Ms. Himeko used her finger to pick up one of the donuts she cut

into pieces elegantly by fork and knife and raised the height of my eyes.
“Why don't you eat it?”
“Awwww”
Ms. Himeko was swaying the donuts right in front of my eyes.
If | eat it, it must be considered that | accept her offer to be her Seraph.
“Are you going to feed me like your pet?”

“On don't take it that way. I'm only offering food by myself for a hungry

freshman student.”



Ms. Himeko brought the donut even closer to my face.

“Well, taking your situation into consideration, what about serving me as my

Seraph for a year?”
“A year?”

“Yes. Things may change within a year | may turn out to be free from the
obligation to have a Seraph, and also for you, a year as my Seraph won't take
too much time away from you to study, right?” And at last but not least, | need

something back from you, Misaki, for saving you from being expelled.”
That was the last shot. | owe her a big.
There was no way that | can getaway from the beginning.
“Okay” | made up my mind and answered.
“Let's have great time together” Ms. Himeko chuckled.
| feel the sweet taste in my mouth.

The donut Ms. Himeko fed me was the most delicious donut | have ever

tasted in my life.






4. Seraph's job?

“Well then what shall we start with?”

As | accepted Ms. Himeko's offer to be her Seraph, | was taken to her room

already.

It is Palace Francois, the dorm room building for junior students in the

Socialite course.

Unlike the dorm for the Home Economic course which is only one building for
all of us, the Socialite student are provided with one building for each grade

year.

There is no big difference between two rooms regarding the size and plan of

the room.

That means that the Socialite course students can use more spaces for

themselves than Home Economic course students can.

Each students in the Socialite course uses a 1 bedroom unit with living room,
dining room, and kitchen all by themselves instead of sharing it with three other

students like we do.

You may think ‘How spoiled they are...." But everything including our dorm
room fee are all covered by donations and contributions from their families so |

don't have any right to complain about it.

| even thought that our room is way to large enough for four of us. Using the

same room all by myself would be too much for me.
“Hmm, let's see. Okay, | shall let you help me get changed first.”

Ms. Himeko was thinking in the living room but she turned around with very

big smile.



But | could not say “yes” to her.

It didn't mean that | didn't want to help hey get changed.

It was just this room.... hideous condition of this room....

“Um, can | tell you something?”

Instead of nodding to her request, | decided to ask her question.

“Yes, what is it?”

Ms. Himeko seemed to have no question about the condition of this room.

After | looked around the entire room, | opened my arms and exclaimed to

her.
“What kind of room is this? Is this a trash house?”
“Oh?”
There was no extra space in her room.

The piles of cardboard boxes and paper bags one after another, were here
and there, and EVERYWHERE!

The half of the room, which size is 36 square feet was occupied by those

trashes and the room barely had space to walk around.
Inside those boxes and paper bags, were roughly all clothes and books.

“Would you just tell me how you could make such a mess? Don't all the

Socialite course students have a housekeeper? What happened to her?”
| intentionally lunged toward Ms. Himeko.

“I have been denying to have housekeepers. For those in the Home Economic

course, it is their obligation, but we can say no to have one.”

May be because | was very threatening, Ms. Himeko dropped her shoulder in

discouragement when she answered to my question.

“And it is because you thought they would expect you to make them your



Seraph?”
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“Even if it is so, may be you should have them just clean your room.
Otherwise, you should clean your room by yourself if you don't want to have

housekeeper.”
“I don't think it is that messy...”
“Yes, it is MESSY.”
| would praise her for having guts to insist this room was not messy.

“I said | need to get changed, | didn't say | need to clean my room. Help me

getting changed. This is an order.”
“An order?”
“Come on, hurry.”

Ms. Himeko came closer to me with widely opened arm just like as she was

saying ‘undress me'

Well, it is not my room so if the owner of the room is fine with the condition

of the room | have nothing to do with it.
Wait, no. This is not okay.

As long as | am Ms. Himeko's Seraph, | will definitely be here very often. It is
so discouraging to serve someone in such a messy room. This room needs to be

cleaned for sure.
“Okay, Okay.”
| pretended that | obeyed her and started undressing Ms. Himeko.

“Little did | dream that someone who is an acting executive director of the

academy and called as Tejobito can be such a lazy person.”

“I don't mess around in public. Can't | just be myself at least while I'm in my



own room?”
“Yeah yeah, you are right....Whoa! A corset!”

After | took her jacket off, | pulled up her blouse to take her skirt off, and then

| saw something unfamiliar to me.

Ms. Himeko was wearing something that corset and skirt combined together.

She also wore panniers underneath it.
“Is this a uniform for the Socialite course students?”

“Yes. Ours are designed to focus on how it looks, while yours are designed to

focus on how comfort it is to move around.”

Hmm, it makes her look thin on her waist but looks very tight and

uncomfortable.
Mine is very ordinary but | prefer this one.
First of all, Ms. Himeko's skirt looks like time consuming to put it on.
“Ummm, how do | undress it?”
“Loosen up the tie in the front and unzip the zipper on the back.”
“Oh | see. That's how it works.”
“It is designed easy enough for us to get dress by ourselves.”

It must be a big trouble if their uniforms are in too complicated design for
them to wear it alone. Even if that have a housekeeper, they don't get a support

every single morning.

As | undressed her as she explained how, a pure white underwear and her

alluring thigh are exposed. She has a healthy and beautiful legs.
Now | realize how special it is to undress such a beautiful girl.
“Here, take off my blouse then.”

Ms. Himeko may not mind too much about being exposed in her underwear.



She even looks happy with her widely opened arms.

| got little nervous while | untied her bow on her chest then | started to

unbutton her blouse.
It was harder than | expected to undress someone else.

This is completely different from undressing something I'm familiar with. It

may take longer than | expected to get used to it.

Although it took a while, | successfully unbuttoned all and was able to take

her blouse off.
“Here you go.”
“Thank you.”

Ms. Himeko chuckled and started to spin around in the center of the living

room looking very happy in her underwear.
Her long hair spreads out and drew a circle.
“It's good to have a Seraph.”
“Were you longing to have some moment like this by any chance?”

“A little bit. Because everyone else around me have very pretty maids and

being served by them. It is very hard not to envy.”
“Is it so? Okay.”
Ms. Himeko seemed to have her problem she has to put up with.

“Yes it is. Well, dress me in my room wear next. Which one should | wear
today?”

Now, it's the time!
“Excuse me, if you don't mind, will you let me pick for you?”
| cut her in while she was in very good mood.

“Are you going to choose what to wear for me?”



“Yes, please leave it to me.”

| tried to be careful not to be obvious about my secret plan and | smiled.
“Okay. | will let you pick. All of my cloth are in the bed room.”

“Okay”

| replied and went to the bed room next to the living room.

Obviously there were piles of trashes everywhere in the bed room as well, but

did not surprised me.

But it was just too sad to see all those clothes were piled up like they were

trashes. | wondered how many of them that she hadn't worn yet.
Everything was in tasteful designs and looks expensive.
Well,
They are not what | was looking for now.
The one I'm looking for is...
“Haha! | found it!.”
“It” cloth were on the hanging rack randomly with other clothes.”
Althoguh it may be made out of better fabric, it looked the same as ours.
| went back to the living room with it in my hand.
Can't wait to see how Ms. Himeko react to this.
“Ms. Himeko. What do you think about this?”
| showed the cloth the her with a big smile.
“Ewww”
As soon as Ms. Himeko saw it. She exclaimed in disgust.
“What? Why did you bring such a thing? There are so many better ones!”

“There is nothing looks better on you, Ms. Himeko, than this one for today.”



| lunged toward Ms. Himeko holding it in front of me. It is a school's tracking

suit.

“No, | won't wear it. This is a special day for me of having my first Seraph. |

would like to have some tea and chitchat in casual dress.”

“We already had some tea, snack, and talk at the Tenku Salon. What we need
to do is to clean your room. | will not treat you like my lady until we finish

cleaning your room.”

“No | don't want to. We can clean my room any other time. So please, please

do me a favor just for today.”

“No | can't. You never be able to clean this mess because you are trying to put

it off like that. Come on, | will help you too, so let's clean it together.”
| will not give it up no matter what Ms. Himeko says to stop me.

Ms. Himeko was refusing hard to wear it, but | forcefully dressed her in the

tracking suit.
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“Oh, wait. | have something to give to you.”

All of the sudden, Ms. Himeko, who focused on collecting paper bags, stood

up like as something comes up to her mind.
“What is it?”
“Your aprons and maid headdress.”

She started to look everywhere in the room for it saying “where did | put



them?”
“I already have one that | received and a school supply.”

| haven't had a chance to use it in any class but | already have the new one in

my room.

“That is for regular student to wear. For those who use the Tenku Salon, there
is a special one. In order to show which salon the maids belong to, each salon's

possessor produces the original apron and white head piece for the maids.”
“Wow, | didn't know.”
It means that | will be wearing the apron | saw at the Tenku Salon.
“Here it is. There you go Misaki. Put these on.”
“Okay”

| received the apron and maid headdress which was covered in plastic bag

from Ms. Himeko and put it on right away.

The apron has the same school logo embroidered on it but it has longer front

and bigger frills than the regular one.
The white head piece has star shaped decorations on the triangle lacy trim.
“How do | look?”

It was my first time to completely dress up in maid's costume so | felt little

embarrassed.

“It looks good on you. You look cute. You probably do not want to mess up

your new apron so let's stop cleaning for today and...”

“Now | don't need to worry about getting my uniform dirty, so | can focus on

cleaning up even more.”
“Alright.”

Ms. Himeko might expect that she can put off cleaning, but she gave up and



started cleaning again.

After a while, the chime rang to tell it was already 6 o'clock when almost half

of the room was cleaned.
“Shall we call off for today? | better get going back to my room.”
“Yes. It is lot better now so this is enough.”
Ms. Himeko exhaled in exhaustion.

“No it is not enough. We will continue tomorrow. We will have classes
afternoon starting from tomorrow so we don't have much time like today. Let's
focus on cleaning more than we did today. We don't have time to stop by at the

Tenku Salon for some teas.”
| should reserve Ms. Himeko schedule in advance or else she will run away.
“My Seraph is not gentle to her lady at all. She is like a evil maid.”
Ms. Himeko mumbled something like she is fed up with me.

“I am not motivated to serve you in such a messy room. Once the room is

cleaned up, | will do whatever you want me to do. So let's do our best together.
“Really? Are you serious?”
“Yes, I'm serious.”

“Okay, then | will do my best. May be | should start making a list for you to

do.”
“Yeah yeah please do as you wish.”

It seemed that Ms. Himeko had dreamed about her life with Seraph. It is

understandable because she has been alone for a long time.

| don't have any difficulty being nice to her and it is good for me to become



her Seraph because It makes me eligible for the extra allowance.
Well, everything comes after the clean room.
“Well then, | will toss these trashes out on my way to my room.”
| held up four trash bags filled with boxes and paper bags.

Nonetheless, | knew it was not a good idea to make Ms. Himeko hold these
trash bags and walked outside. If | make her do something like that, there's no
doubt that bad rumor about me being an evil maid who make her lady throw
trash away will spread out. It may even cause me being expelled for real for this

time.

Moreover, the trash bags were all filled with something made from papers,

they were not as much heavy as | needed help.

Once | stepped outside, | turned around to Ms. Himeko who opened the door

for me.
| thought it was okay to say this much.
It was true that | felt like | wanted to do something more like typical maid so...
“Um, | know it is still too early to say this but.”

| said to her and prepared my most elegant smile and continued, “May you

have a good night Lady Himeko.”
Ms. Himeko's face when she heard me saying that is unforgettable.

She had the biggest smile, which almost even made me embarrassed to look

at.

%k %k k%



“I'm home!”
| was not that tired but so many thing happened today.

| opened the door of my room wondering if Kirara is going to ask me about
the Tenku Salon, | came across with her just on the spot. Looked like she just
came out from the rest room.

“Hey, Kirara....”

“What's that?” | envy you already!”

She cut me off trying to say ‘I'm home.'

Kirara lunged over to me as if she was going to grab me by the lapels. Or she

did actually.
“Whoa, whoa, wait a second.”

“Isn't this a special apron and white head piece for those who use the Tenku

Salon? | know you would be getting it!”
“Y-y-yes.”

| was shaken back and forth by her grabbing my lapel, and then | remember

that | forgot to take off my apron.

Now | understand why everyone was looking at me when | came back to this

dorm building.

“How was the Tenku Salon? Did you meet Lady Kagura? Have you met any

ladies who are looking for a Seraph?”
“Chill out first!”
If she keep shaking me, | may pass out.

“There's no way | can chill out! Just give me the fresh information of the

Tenku Salon! Have you been staying at the salon until now?”



Kirara's excitement never seemed to loose its temper.

Until my other two roommates noticed about the noise and came to rescue

me, me head was shaken just like a bobble head doll.
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“UNBELIEVABLE!”

As | told Kirara what happened at the Tenku Salon and at Ms. Himeko's dorm

room, she exclaimed in excitement.
Wait, | think | had this kind of conversation with her before....

“Not only were you served tea and snack but you also got invited to Lady

Himeko's room?”
“Y-Yes.”
Kirara's body was shivering. Looked like she envied me that much.

By the way | did not tell her that | made Ms. Himeko to clean up he room with

me because | had a feeling that if | did, she would have slapped me on my face.

“I didn't want to believe but as | thought you are going to be one of Tenjobito,
Misaki.”

| noticed that she was calling my name without ‘Ms."
“No, it is not that much big deal. | would only be treated as mere servant.”

“No matter how you are treated, you will be called as Tenjobito just by being

qualified to enter the Tenku Salon.”

”O-Okay_”



| just cannot stop her being so excited with this kind of topic.

It shows how much she is eager to become a Seraph especially the one who

serve ladies from the families on the top of social hierarchies.

“So you will be staying at the Tenku Salon everyday after school starting from

tomorrow, won't you?”
“I wonder if | will be. But | will be visiting Ms. Himeko's room for this week.”
“What? What will you do there?”
“Um, | will be...”
| cannot tell her that we will be cleaning up her room together.

Kirara will be shocked if | tell her how messy Ms. Himeko's room was, so

better keep it secret.

“...have some talk with her. to get to know each other more. | have to

III
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understand Ms. Himeko's daily routine and schedule as wel
“That's very important.”

| told her something randomly came up to my mind but Kirara seemed to

believe it.

“Even though you were not interested in being a maid at all, looks like you are

eager to do your best.”

“Ah, Yes, Yes | am. When in Rome do as the Romans do. | have the honor of

being Ms. Himeko's Seraph, so | will go all out to serve her.”

“Yes. There you go. Good for you. Prepare yourself to devote everything you

have to serve her.”
“Y-Yes.”

“Aww, anyway | can't stop looking at it. | envy you. You are the only one who

already received salon's special apron. | envy you.”



Until she went bed, Kirara kept saying “I envy you” over and over again.
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The next day, as | promised, | was in Ms. Himeko's room after all my classes

were over.
“Do | have to wear it today too?”
Ms. Himeko was giving me an upward gaze with a cute smile.

“Yes you do. Don't we make a promise that we clean your room together until

all the mess are gone.”
“I' know.”
She nodded reluctantly with a sulky look.

Because it was the second day for me, it was little easier to undress and dress
her. Also because | dressed her in tracking suit, it was easy. | imagined how it

will be if | have an opportunity to dress her in a gown.

Even | want to help her get dressed in something gorgeous like a gown if it is

possible.
Ms. Himeko will look great in a gorgeous gown.
“Okay, let's get started. Hopefully we can finish up today.”
“Okay!”

Unlike yesterday, Ms. Himeko is spontaneously helping me today. So the
progress was incomparable to what we did yesterday. The living room was

already free from the pile of boxes and paper bags, and it went back to its



original condition with larger space.
It shouldn't take us whole week to finish up if we keep cleaning like this.
“Is there any lady belongs to the Tenku Salon who is looking for a Seraph?”

“Why are you asking me that all of the sudden? Are you sick of being me

Seraph already?”

“No. My roommate kept saying that she wants to be a Seraph everyday.
Yesterday, she didn't stop telling me that she envies me over and over again

until she fell a sleep.”
It was just like she was putting a curse on me.

“I see. | don't blame on her because everyone in the Home Economic course

are dreaming about becoming a Seraph. Except you, Misaki.”
Ms. Himeko said is just as she is teasing me.

“I don't want to talk about myself. The girl wants to become a Seraph,

hopefully to serve someone who uses the Tenku Salon.”

“Okay, | see...nmmm, but unfortunately everyone belongs to the Tenku Salon
have their Seraph already. There might be a possibility that Ms. Kagura will
increase more member to reside in the salon, so your roommate should do her

best to become a Seraph for those new member.
“Okay.”
Kirara will be very disappointed for sure.

“Well, there is no rule to restrict us how many Seraph we ca man have. So

probably there may be someone who is willing to have more than one Seraph.”
“I remember now that Ms. Kagura has both Ms. Ayaka as her Seraph.”

“Yes, there is a student who have five Seraph. Although she doesn't belong to

the Tenku Salon.”

“Wow, five Seraph?”



“She probably needs couple of house maid and kitchen maid.”
“Oh, | see.”

Then Kirara still have her hope.

| will be so happy if Kirara becomes a resident of the Tenku Salon.

| feel out of the salon because in the only freshman there. And if she becomes

a resident of the Salon she will probably stop being jealous.

* %k %k %

On the third day, we were almost done cleaning up Ms. Himeko's room. We
were already done throwing all the trashes out yesterday and | was cleaning the

floor. I didn't make Ms. Himeko to help me today.

Because It wouldn't take that long for me to clean the floor and also | had
something in my mind that | wanted prepare secretly for Ms. Himeko. So it

worked better for me that Ms. Himeko was not around.

Therefore, | told Ms. Himeko “I'll finish up the rest” and let her go have a

dinner.
| assumed that she would be back in half or an hour.

After | quietly finished up the floor cleaning, | went to the kitchen. Her kitchen

doesn't look like she uses it a lot, she has all the tools required for cooking.

There are plenty of places to eat here such as cafes and restaurants, so need

for students to cook for themselves.

Even what I'm cooking right now can be easily bought. But, as Kirara also



mentioned to me, | have been thinking about the way to show my appreciation

for Ms. Himeko.

She saved me from being expelled, and she even picked me for her Seraph,

which gave me so many privilege of.

At the beginning, | thought being Seraph was too much for me, but now I'm

glad that | was able to become Ms. Himeko's Seraph.
If it was for someone else but her, | wouldn't have this much of freedom.

Therefore | have been planning to make donuts to show her my appreciation

for everything she did to me.
Hopefully she will like it.
| opened the refrigerator and pulled out the dough | secretly hid inside.
Before | came to her room | prepared it in my room.

Just for the information, | could buy the ingredients at the small grocery store

located inside the school premises.

Until | get paid I'm broke but Kirara lend me some money so | could afford

them.

Although she told me that it will be on her if | could introduce her to someone
who is looking for a Seraph, it seems to impossible for now so as soon as | get

paid, | will pay her back.
“Well, well.”
| had to do my business quickly otherwise she would be back before it is done.
While the oil was getting heated, | cut out the dough.

Only donuts | can make is very basic old fashion style donut, which is not like

pretty one sold at donuts shop, but I'm confident about how it tastes.

| dropped chocolate sauce on fried golden brown donuts.



Just after | nicely plated them and placed it on the table, | heard someone

opened the door. Ms. Himeko must be back.
“Welcome back.”
| went to the door in hurry to greet her, but she looked surprised.
“I'm....home...”
“Is there anything wrong?”

“No, nothing. It's just.... it has been a long time since the last time | had some

one in my room to greet me saying ‘welcome back.' It was pleasant surprise.”
She said so and smiled.
Wow. Such a little thing can make her happy.
Her smile even makes me feel happy.
“Anyway, | can smell something really good.”

“Oh, yes . made some donuts for you. Ms. Himeko. You didn't eat too much,

do you?”

“Did you make them for me? .... No | didn't eat too much. I'm fine | don't
usually eat a lot to fill me up. Well, we all know there is always a room for

desert, don't we?”
Ms. Himeko said and winked at me.

“Okay, good! | will be right back with your tea so please have a seat and wait

for a second.”
“Okay...oh you know what?”

After she stepped inside the room, she raised her voice just like she was

reminded of something.

“The room is all cleaned up. It means that you will treat me like your lady,

doesn't it?”



“Yes you are right.”
Yes | promised to her.

Ms. Himeko said that she will make a list for me to do, and I'm willing to do

her favors as much as | can.
“Well, there is one thing | really want you to do for me.”
“What is it?”
“Well, it is...”
Although we were alone in her room, Ms. Himeko whispered to my ear.

“Wow. Is that what you want me to do? | didn't expect you to be a queen bee

type.”

“No, I'm not! It's the latest trend. | heard that it is called as a holly vow for

better bonding between a lady and her Seraph.”
Ms. Himeko turned red making her excuse.
Well, | think | can do her little favor like that.

“Okay, | understand. But it is not romantic enough here. Let's do it in the

living room.”
IIYeSH
We both went to the living room then | turned to Ms. Himeko.

Hmm, this is little embarrassing. But this is a very special favor asked by Ms.

Himeko. So | looked straight into her eyes.
This is the true beginning for both of us.
| will exclusively serve Ms. Himeko as her Seraph for a year.
Ms. Himeko gave me the golden school badge as a proof of Seraph.
This is how | return to her.

This is the proof of my vow to her.



| went down on my knee and lowered my head deeply.

“Misaki Hotaru, do you take me as your mistress and promise to spend you

school life together with me?”
“Yes | do.”
Ms. Himeko put her right hand out toward me.
| gently took her hand with my hands and gave it a kiss.
This is proof of our exchanges vow.
| officially accepted to become Ms. Himeko's Seraph.
“I will be on your service, Lady Himeko.”
“Yes.”

Ms. Himeko nodded with satisfaction and smiled like she was a real princess.

Yes. This place is just like a kingdom of girls....



The Girls Kingdom.

Girls kingdom Volume 1 ——the end——






Girls Kingdom Volume 2



1. Trouble Monday

l”

“Please! I'm begging you. Please make me your Seraph

It happened on one afternoon about two weeks from our first day at the

Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy.

It happened in cafeteria where all the students in the Home Economic course

were working busy preparing lunch for the ladies in the Socialite course.

Here in Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy, there are two educational course.
One of them is the Socialite course which is for students from very wealthy
families, and the other one is the Home Economic course which is for students
who wants to study and to be trained to become maids that serve those ladies

in the Socialite course.

The students in the Home Economic course need to learn how to become
professional maids obtaining knowledge and gaining experience by serving the

Socialite course students while they are in the school.

Cooking, doing laundry, and cleaning is just the basics. Furthermore they will
be well-trained to be able to take care of everything for the ladies in the

Socialite course.

Sometimes, they are offered an exclusive contract from a lady in the Socialite

course.

They are called as Golden contract or Silver contract. Those who accept the
offer are called as ‘Seraph' or ‘Exousia’ to exclusively serve the lady who offers

the contract.

Seraph or Exousia are very special title for us, the students in the Home

Economic course. The students who signed for the exclusive contract are



considered to have superb skills as a maid.

So they are granted for privilege of getting good grades and getting paid way

better than regular students.

Furthermore, for those who signed the Golden contract to become a Seraph,
the bright future is promised. Because upon their graduation the most of them
will be offered a position of maid by their ladies to serve her and her family as a

professional maid.

Of course there some exceptions, but becoming and having Seraph means

very special in this school.

A student in the Home Economic course made a proposal offering herself as a

Seraph.

This girl was begging so hard by lowering her head as deep as she can, |

thought she would bang her forehead on the floor.
Instantly, a hush fell over everyone in cafeteria.

All the students in the Home Economic course who were moving around and
working busy in the cafeteria stopped at once. While all the ladies in the
Socialite course who were starting to gather in the cafeteria were fascinate by

the scene and kept staring at it.
The atmosphere has become tense all at once.

| could feel a cold sweat running down on my temple while | was looking at

the scene.

Even |, who have been in this academy only for a very short time, could tell

that what this girl was doing was obviously very very bad idea.

And the reason why | could understand how bad the situation, is because my

friend Kirara taught me so many things about this academy.



But....

Ladies in the Socialite course are all from very wealthy families which can
afford huge donation to this academy. Some of them are surrealistically wealthy
ladies such as daughters of CEOs at major companies, famous artists, or doctors

of major hospitals. You can find them everywhere in this academy.

On the other hand, the students in the Home Economic course including me,

are from ordinary families.

All of them are here to achieve their goal which is to become a maid serving

at wealthy families such as ladies in the Socialite course are from.

Ladies and maids, the one who serve is served and the one who serve, that's

how we relate to each other.

Additionally, all the tuition and other living expenses of the students in the
Home Economic course are paid with the donation from the Socialite course
students' families. So it is obviously unacceptable to interrupt them while

having pleasant lunch.

Furthermore, Kirara told me that there is nothing more unacceptable and
forbidden than making a proposal to be picked as a Seraph by begging like

“please make me your Seraph.”

It is natural that they choose their maid among us, instead of us choosing who

we serve.

Naming someone in the Socialite course to be your lady to serve is nothing

but impolite and ingratitude.
Kirara was the one who told me these things again and again but....

Kirara was the one but....

But now Kirara is the one who is lowering the head to beg right in front of me.



| felt little dizzy, but tried to hold myself from fainting and looked at the

person who Kirara was begging to.
Lady Kagura Mikage. That was the person.

The lady who is on the top of hierarchy among the Socialite course students in

this academy.

Lady kagura's family has been donating incomparably humongous amount of

money, it is said to be more than several hundred millions.

As an evidence, she possesses the Tenku Salon, which is the most popular
salon in the academy. She is being respected, recognized, and called as

Tenjobito as a special person even from other Socialite course students.

Becoming a Seraph of such a special lady means more secured and brighter

future than getting a job at a major listed company.

Lady Kagura is a lady that everyone longing to be close but she already has

two Seraphs for herself.
They are Ayaka Kokonoe and Ayaka Kokonoe.

The twin sisters, who have the same name written in different Chinese

characters, are always around Lady Kagura.

They are little different from other ordinary students in the Home Economic

course, but | will set it aside for now.

As long as Lady Kagura already has those two Seraphs, there is a very small

possibilities that she is in need of having another Seraph.

Of course there are no limitation on the numbers of Seraph that one student
can have. Moreover, such a wealthy family like Lady Kagura's can afford to hire

ten or twenty maids.

But no one have ever heard of Lady Kagura saying that she needs Seraphs



other than the twin sisters.
Are you wondering how | know so much about?

It is because fate intervened me and | became a Seraph of Ms. Himeko

Amanotsuka, who is a member of the Tenku Salon.

As you can guess from her one of a kind family name, Amanotsuka, Ms.
Himeko is a daughter of the Amanotsuka family which established this

academy. So she is a distinguishably special student in the Socialite course.

Speaking of myself, | visit the Tenku Salon on daily basis because | became
Ms. Himeko's Seraph. There, not only do | serve Ms. Himeko but | also serve

other Tenjobito.

So, even if I'm not willing to, | hear so many stories and rumors about
everyone. That's how | learned that Lady Kagura does not seem to be in need of

finding a new Seraph.
But that doesn't mean there is no possibilities for Kirara.... | think.

Lady Kagura is a lady of dignity like a queen just as the possessor of the Tenku

Salon should be.

I'm not saying that | know everything about who Lady Kagura is but | believe

that she cannot be someone who turn down a serious proposal.

| think she will answer Kirara ‘a proposal after taking what Kirara needs to say

into her consideration.

Perhaps she will be touched by how serious Kirara is and make Kirara one of

her Seraph.

“Please!”
Kirara lowered her head to beg again.

More and more students came into the cafeteria to see where this situation

was going to.



To see what Lady Kagura would do with Kirara.

But who made a move before Lady Kagura take any action was the Kokonoe
sisters who were standing on the both side of her. They both stepped out in

between Lady Kagura and Kirara with their arms crossed like gate guards.
“How rude. Step back.”

“You cannot present yourself to be picked as a Seraph. Don't you forget your

IH

place






It was completely understandable but they spoke harshly to Kirara.

Because it might cause some confusion and chaos among other students, it

they didn't scold Kirara as junior students and as Lady Kagura's Seraphs as well.
Such a reckless action cannot be tolerated.

| know that. And Kirara must know that too. But she took an action even

though she knew it would be reckless.

I've heard so much about how passionate and ambitious Kirara is to become a

Seraph directly from herself.

Moreover, | know she works hard as twice as other students do to become a
professional maid. Her hard work will be wasted if Lady Kagura blames her on

what she is doing just like the Kokonoe sisters already did.

No one would want Kirara who would be labeled as insane student to serve

them as their Seraph.
Kirara is my first friend | ever met since | came to this school.

| wish | could do something to help her. At least I'm not stranger to Lady

Kagura, so if | beg her with Kirara, the worst case may be avoidable.

But | was not sure if it was a good idea. Because | didn't think Kirara wanted
me to help her. If she did, she wouldn't had been doing something like this all
by herself.

Obviously she wanted her skills to be recognized. That was why she made an

action alone.

However | couldn't stand just being there doing nothing for Kirara and Lady

Kagura because | knew both of them.
As | was trying to determine what | should do, someone touched my shoulder.
“What's wrong Misaki?”

| heard the familiar voice.



“Ms. Himeko.”

It was my lady, Ms. Himeko Amanotsuka.

Ms. Himeko may be able to settle down this situation nicely.
| asked Ms. Himeko for her help as | turned my head to her.

“Ms. Himeko, please help. Kirara is begging Lady Kagura to pick her as a
Seraph, and both Ms. Ayaka are trying to reject her, and Lady Kagura doesn't

say a word.”
“Hmm, Misaki, calm down. | don't understand what you are trying to say.”

Ms. Himeko put her hands on my both shoulder and massaged them gently to

loosen up.

As | cool down, | explained the current situation to her again, but this time |

carefully chose words for her to understand clearly.

“Okay, | see. The freshman girl who is lowering her head to Ms. Kagura there

is your friend.”
“Yes. Her name is Kirara Hoshino.”

Even though Kirara was scolded by the Kokonoe sisters, she didn't seem to

step back and she kept appealing to Lady Kagura.
The longer she sticks with what she is doing, the worse Kirara's situation gets.

“She is doing such a crazy thing just because she is dying to become Ms.
Kagura's Seraph, isn't she? I'll give a credit for her courage but | should say what

she is doing is nothing but reluctant behavior.”
Ms. Himeko sighed shortly by my ear.

“Kirara must have known it because she is the one who taught me everything

about this school.”

“Oh, okay...”



Ms. Himeko was looking at Lady Kagura and Kirara for a while but then she

liftted her hands from my shoulders.

“Looks like it is something | should not put myself getting involved. Let's leave

it to Ms. Kagura.”
“What? Are you not going to help her?”

“Don't get me wrong. I'm not trying to turn her down. I'm just leaving it as it is

because | don't think it is something that might need my help.”
“No0000.”

| don't understand how and which part of this situation can she judge as

something that doesn't require her help.
It is obviously critical condition to Kirara.

Ms. Himeko chuckled looking at sulky look on my face and then pointed at

Kirara and the others.
“Look. It seems like Ms. Kagura will hold both Ms. Ayaka back.”
She told me so | looked at where Kirara was.

Lady Kagura raised her one hand to hold the Kokonoe sisters back just like it

was finally her time to make a move.”

“Ayaka, go back to your work and finish up the preparation for the lunch.

Ladies, please don't mind and enjoy your lunch break.”

Latter part, she said it louder to surrounding students but she never looked at

Kirara, not even once.
“Certainly”

The Kokonoe sisters replied in harmonized voice and went back to do their

own business.

Neither Kirara raised her head the whole time, nor Lady Kagura said a word to

Kirara.



The students in the Socialite course was going back to what they were doing
just like nothing happened, and the students in the Home Economic course is

also going back to where they were but very nervously.
“The problem solved?”
“As for now, yes.”
Yes? | don't see it was resolved at all.
“What will happen to Kirara?”
“Nothing. Ms. Kagura decided not to do anything. So this is it.”
“Whaaat?”
| am totally confused. What is happening in here.

“Come on Misaki, take me to my seat and prepare the lunch for me. Of course

for yourself too.”
“O-Okay, | will but.”
| felt a cold sweat running down on my temple again.

Basically we can sit wherever we want to eat at cafeteria. There is no seat

chart.

But there are some unspoken rule. So most of the time, students who belong
to the certain salon, just like Lady Kagura and Ms. Himeko, sit together as a

group on the certain table.

As Ms. Himeko's Seraph, | am considered to belong to the Tenku Salon. And
while Ms. Himeko is having a meal | have to serve her, so | don't have any other

choice than sitting on the same table to have a lunch with them.
| wish | could enjoy my lunch with my own friends but | just have no choice.
Serving Ms. Himeko should always comes first.

Therefore taking Ms. Himeko to her seat, which is close to Lady Kagura's seat,



means that there will be Kirara who are still keeping her position with her

lowered head.
Very awkward.
What should | say to her? Or, should | talk to her in the first place?
“Let's go.”

As | could not move at all, Ms. Himeko took my hand and pull me towards the

seat.
“Ms. Himeko, What should | do with Kirara?”

“I already told you. We do nothing. As long as Ms. Kagura decided not to do

anything, we also should not do anything to her.”
“Are you saying we should leave her like that?”
“Yes | am.”

Ms. Himeko finally reached to Lady Kagura and said “Hello” to her. Then Ms.

Himeko sat down on her usual seat which is right across from Lady Kagura.
“Here | am, Misaki. Will you bring my lunch?”
“C-certainly.”
Should | really leave Kirara like that?”
Whatever the circumstances may be, isn't it cruel?

| kept glancing at Kirara, but she never looked back at me and has been

staying still.
| wonder if she will keep doing that for the entire lunch break.

| want to talk to her. | really do, but as long as Ms. Himeko said not to, |

cannot disobey what my lady said.

The only thing keeping me away from saying something to Kirara was the fact

that | could not see her eyes due to the position of her head. If | see her face |



would definitely say something to her.

| didn't remember what | ate and how it was for the lunch of the day.

%k %k %k %k

“Excuse me Kirara.”
“What is it?”

As | went back to my classroom after the lunch break, | decided to talk to

Kirara.

She ended up keeping her head down until Lady Kagura left the cafeteria so

she did not have a chance to have her own lunch.

| respect her for having such a strong gut and courage but unfortunately |

don't think it worked well.

Lady Kagura did not deal with Kirara at all. And it was the same to all the
members of the Tenku Salon. They just had their lunch quietly probably

because they understood how Lady Kagura felt about this incident.

Among them I, a only freshman student and Kirara's friend in the group, was

the only one in panic.
Now, | regretted that | should have asked Ms. Himeko more to help Kirara.
“Um, I'm sorry.”
“I can't think of any reason that you should be sorry for me.”
Kirara gave me a curt response.

“Um, | guess you don't, because | know you don't count on my help. But | just



feel bad about not asking Lady Kagura to at least listen to what you needed to

say, even if | would be punished.”

“Mind your own business. This is what | decided to do. It's my own business. |
just wanted to become Lady Kagura's Seraph so bad, so | did take an action
even though | knew it was insane. That was the only way for me to be

recognized by Lady Kagura.”
Kirara was staring at straight ahead.
In her eyes, | saw neither regret nor hesitation.
“Hey, um, | can talk to Lady Kagura about you if you don't mind.”

“I said mind your own business. You just behave as usual. Tomorrow, you can

do the same as you did today, Okay? I'm serious. This is my war.”
Tomorrow?
“Are you going to do the same thing tomorrow again by any chance?”
“Yes. | won't give up until Lady Kagura directly tell me to back off.”

“Awww...”

| would praise her strong will that never give up even though she was
completely ignored. But | would the first one to be beaten by the tense

atmosphere.
“Why do you keep pushing yourself to far?”
“Why?”
Kirara said so raising her one eye brow. And then she gave me a fierce look.
“Who are you saying that to me?”
She sharply pointed her finger at me.
“D-did | do something wrong to you?”

“Yes, oh yes. | knew it! | knew you have no idea how sinful you are.”



“Sinful? Me? | don't know what you are talking about.”

“I won't let you say you have no clue. Try to recall what have happened to you
ever since you became Lady Himeko's Seraph. And also what you have said

about it.”
About things happened to me since | became Ms. Himeko's Seraph?
“Um, well...”
| tried hard to recall what I have told Kirara.

Oh, yes, for example, something like the following story.

%k ko k%

“Misaki, why don't you stay over tonight?”
“Pardon me?”

It was the first weekend ever since | became Ms. Himeko's Seraph. After
having a tea at the Tenku Salon, | walked Ms. Himeko to her room as | always
do.

Ever since | became her Seraph, | visit Ms. Himeko's room almost everyday
because she was being selfish asking me to clean her room and help her get
changed. Seemed like Ms. Himeko was longing so much for her life with Seraph,
because she has been trying to have me around always by giving me so many

tasks here and there.

| told her “you should have picked someone appropriate as your Seraph doing
their favor if you wanted to have Seraph that much” but she always said “it is so

much more complicated than you think” and she changed the topic.



| guess she prefer not to talk about it so | won't put it to hard, but I'm little

confused.

Because | accepted her offer to become her Seraph under the condition of
serving only for a year, just like a contractor, perhaps, it is natural that she

doesn't want to tell me about it.
Give and take. We are having a well-balanced symbiotic relationship.
Anyway....

Ms. Himeko offered her idea of sleep over when | was undressing her to help

her get changed to a room wear.
“Stay over tonight? In your room?”
“Of course.”

Ms. Himeko fully smiled while she was putting on the blouse with frills on,

which | selected for her.
“I don't mind but am | allowed to sleep over?

Since it was just the beginning of Spring, it was little chilly so | had her put on

purple poncho with lace trim over her blouse.
The skirt | chose was a sophisticated gray flared skirt.

These are all part of the gift from her parents. They look like something you
can buy it anywhere but | can tell they actually are very expensive ones from

how soft and silky they feel.
| can't believe they were almost wasted being left in the boxes.

“Of course it is not allowed for regular students. Only Seraphs are allowed to

stay over, not even Exousia are allowed.”
Sleep over....

It means that | have to be with her until she goes to bed, so | have to serve

her for longer hours.



Ms. Himeko continued as if she was reading my mind.
“Are you thinking that you will not have a enough time to study?”
“Yes, a little....”

| enrolled this academy just because all my tuition and other living expenses

are free.
How could | imagine that | ended up having to study to become a maid?

The school does not offer many general education classes so if | want to study

as much as an ordinary high school student does, | have to take care of myself.
Therefore | would like to use my free time to study, but....
“But | don't mind staying over in your room for tonight.”
“Really?”
Recently my mind has been changed a little.
| actually think that working as a maid can be fun.

Before | came to this school | was doing housekeeping chore, including

cooking, cleaning, and doing laundry for myself. And | don't hate doing them.

Also the best thing of being Ms. Himeko's Seraph is that it is somehow very

profitable.

It is not too late to study harder to catch up when I'm in junior year. So |
began to think that it is not bad to enjoy the extraordinary environment during

my freshman year.

“I don't mind staying for the night but I'm afraid how reckless your order will
be...”

Because Ms. Himeko dreamed about her life with Seraph, the sleep over must

be one of her dream.

“How rude. | have never said anything reckless. My order is always within a



common range of ordinary maid's tasks. Moreover it is good for you, Misaki,

”

because you should be getting an extra hour allowance if you stay overnight.
Ms. Himeko had a sulky look on her face.
“I was just kidding.”
Just like | do Ms. Himeko's favor, she always be considerable to me.

| admit that Ms. Himeko is the best mistress for me, or should | call her my

lady.

“But if | will stay over the night in your room | need to go back to my room

once to get my stuffs.”

Obviously | need to bring my underwear and a pajama. May be | can borrow
toothbrush and towels. What should | do if | want to take a shower? | also want
to bring my clothes to wear tomorrow. | should go back to my room once to get

ready for tomorrow anyway.
“You don't need to do that. You can just buy everything you need.”
Ms. Himeko smiles just like she is proud of herself.
“Buy everything?”

“Don't you know that there are some shops on the first floor of this dorm

building? We can buy almost every daily necessities there.”

It is true, as Ms. Himeko said, that there are some nice shops just like the
ones in hotels on the first floor of Palace Francoise, which is the dorm building

for the Socialite course students.

| have peaked the inside off those shops from the window, and | saw nicely

displayed merchandises which all looked very expensive and unfamiliar to me.

There is also a gift shop which makes me wonder if any students would need

to buy gifts.

However it is there for the ladies in the Socialite course to shop so it must be



in need for them for the situation that ordinary people like me cannot imagine.

Among all the luxury shops, the only place | may be able to use is the mart
looks like a nicer convenience store. They offer daily necessities like snack and

other stuffs as Ms. Himeko mentioned.

But....
“I'm broke though.”
Sad, but that's my reality.

Well, actually | do have a very few cash but it is for emergency, not to buy

fancy stuffs.

| was told that | will get paid at the end of the month, so | will have to

patiently wait until then.
“I know that”
She said and sighed as | told Ms. Himeko about my sad reality.

“Who said that you have to pay for it? I'm the one who suggested and asked
you to stay over the night with me. It is obvious that I'm the one who are

responsible for taking care of you.”
llohll
“Forget it, let's go.”

Ms. Himeko grabbed my hand, while | was still confused, and walked toward

the entrance door.
“What does it mean?”
“I said | will pay for it.”
“No, it is too much.”

| felt bad.



| cannot be spoiled by her even if she is an acting executive director and have

a lot of money to spend.

“You don't have to feel bad. | told you to stay for the night suddenly so it

naturally make sense for me to take care of you.”

“But, | won't need you to take care of me that much, if | can go back to my

room and bring my own stuffs....”

As | tried hard to turn down her offer, Ms. Himeko said,“Agh, enough!” in bad

mood and turned to me.

“Can't you understand how | feel? I'm saying that | want to go shopping

III

together with you to prepare for the sleep over

o ”n

Okay, | see. She meant that it is Ms. Himeko's desire to do that together so |

should come with her.
It's not easy to read her mind.

“I understand what you are trying to say. However, | will pay for my own

stuff.”
“Even though you are broke?”
“C-can | pay you later?”
“No you can't.”
Ms. Himeko cooed at me just like she was saying “you give up?”

“You are very stubborn in strange way. It's not good for you Misaki. You can
be spoiled in this kind of situation. First of all, there will be a huge rumor that |
am a good-for-nothing because | can't even take care of my own Seraph, if |

made you pay.”
“Oh no.”

“It happens. Anyway, even if you have some cash with you, it is useless there.



You need a special card to shop there.”
Ms. Himeko said so and pulled out a card from her wallet.
It didn't look like a credit card but it was a black gorgeous card.

“You can pay by cash at the stores in your dorm building but we all pay by this

card here.
IIWOWII

The certain amount of the points are added to the card monthly and she can

shop for whatever with those points. It's like a monthly allowance.

Perhaps, it is to help those students not to carry large amount of cash, or not

to spend too much, or some other reasons.
“How much can you shop with it?”

| asked her and she replied, “I don't know” sounding like she is not interested

in.

“Because | have never maxed out the limit. | cannot guess how much | have in
this card. And because, all the prices are shown in points, how do | know how

much actually they are?”
“Oh okay.”

| don't know if it is because either Ms. Himeko doesn't shop a lot, or she has

as much points as she can't even use up.

“Let's go if you understand. If you still don't want to owe me, you can pay me

back with your hard work.”
As she said that, | was easily able to accept her offer.
”Okay,”

Finally we left to go to shopping.
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“Let's start with your underwear.”
The first store Ms. Himeko took me to was a general store.

| saw some aroma pot and tea sets with very sophisticated designs in the
display window. They obviously looked very expensive. | was mesmerized by

them.

| looked for the price tag and found a very tiny ones which | may not notice if |

don't look carefully.
“Aroma pot 1200 points, tea sets 40000 points....”
It was true. They are all shown in the points.
| wonder if one point is equal to one yen.

| assume that what they offer at the stores located inside school, usually
priced lower than regular price. | often see that cafeterias for students or

employees offer meals in much cheaper price than regular price.

If the pricing at this store is under the same condition, it is unexpectedly

reasonable for those ladies.

It may be some kind of training purpose for them to know how regular people

live.
“What are you doing Misaki?”
“Oops, Yes, I'm coming!”

| was relieved knowing that it is not very expensive store and | followed Ms.

Himeko.



Immediately after the entrance | saw some dishes including the tea sets | just

saw in the display window, stationary, and other goods for interior decoration.

Then, all the way to the back of the store, there was a space, which was
separated from the rest of the store by partition with store's logo, looked like a

boutique.

Once | stepped inside the space, | was suddenly surrounded by very glorious

atmosphere.

In the center of the space there are many dresses? yes, gowns, not a regular

casual dresses, in many different colors.

Who will buy those? | thought but there must be a huge demand for them

because they occupied such a huge space.

These are something that are definitely not sold at the store in my dorm

building.
As | was mesmerized by them, Ms. Himeko asked me,
“Do you want a gown too?”
| don't know why but she looked happy about it.
“No, no, | don't have any opportunities to wear them to.”
“Really? You will need it for a ball.”
“I don't have any plan to attend any ball.”

| could guess there must be actual ball because Ms. Himeko said it so

naturally.
“If you want to go, Misaki, | can take you to as many time as you want.”
“I respectfully decline your offer.”
It is too obvious that | would be embarrassed if | attend a ball.

“That's too bad. | thought it could be fun if you are coming with me.”



It made me realized deeply again how much different the world where they

comes from.
“Let's go get a underwear.”
“Okay we will get a dress next time.”
| don't think there will be a next time.

As | encouraged Ms. Himeko to move to where underwear are, she was not

willing to but finally she did.
The space for underwear was as much glorious as the space for dresses.

| know usually a lingerie store is like a flower garden but it was way beyond

here.

From the one with cute designs to the one with very sexy details, everything
was beautifully displayed in the glass case.They are just like precious stone

display.
“Hello...wow welcome Lady Himeko.”

As we were looking inside the glass cases, a female who looked like a sales

clerk ran toward us in hurry.

If she was a sales clerk she must be used to help students in the Socialite

course, but Ms. Himeko must be very special for them as well.

Ms. Himeko effortlessly draw people's attention because she is a
surrealistically beautiful girl with silky longhair and distinctive feather hair

accessories.

Additionally, she is entitled as an acting executive director of the academy, so
there is no way that she can be treated in the same way they treat other

students.
“How may | help you today?”

The sales clerk who looked as young as | am bowed deeply.



Did she just glance at me like she was trying to estimate how much | worth

for?

“Would you please select some underwear for her? We need the one that

comes in as set of bra and panty.”
Ms. Himeko put her hands on my shoulder and pushed me a little forward.
“Certainly. Well then, shall we measure what size you are?”
“Huh? Oh no no, no thanks.”
| shook my head in panic. | do know my own size.
“I'm 30B.”

I'm embarrassed to say it loud because my breast is not big. It made me even

more ashamed to say that in front of Ms. Himeko.
“I didn't expect it to be so small.”
“Oh my god! What are you doing?”

All of the sudden someone grabbed my breast so | shouted in a very silly

voice. There was no one but Ms. Himeko who would do something like that.
“I thought it would be little bigger....but hey, they are in good shapes.”

She said it like as she was trying to see how rotten a fruit is and touched my

breast without any hesitation.
“I'm trying to push them together and up.”

As | calmed down, | told her being discouraged.






Nowadays, | got used to this kind of casual harassment so | did not get

panicked so much. The Kokonoe sisters would be much worse than this.
“Your breast don't need to be pushed up, Ms. Himeko.”

Ms. Himeko's breast pushed against my back has obviously more volume than

mine.
“Well, Yeah, | have not concerned about it so much.”

Ms. Himeko put her hands a way from my breast and she was thinking

seriously.
“But may be | can do that just like you.”
“No you don't have to.”
What would she want to do with even bigger breast?

“If she would like to pump up the size of her breast, what about this one for

her?”

As soon as the sales clerk found her chance to cut into our conversations, she

made her suggestion.

Pointing at the bra in the glass case, she started to explain about it to Ms.

Himeko rather than me.
“It's not too bad but don't know if Misaki will like it.”

Everything the sales clerk suggested were very elegant and gorgeous with

embroidered roses on.

They all looked very expensive, and | was pretty sure it wouldn't look good on

me.

Ms. Himeko would look good on any gorgeous and flashy underwear but |

would be beaten by them.

For ordinary people like me, simple white underwear or ones in plaid would



be the best choice.

But there are very few, or should | say none of those simple ones offered in

this store.

Well, of course it is the store for the students in the Socialite course, they only

carry merchandise to suit their tastes and needs.
“I need something more subdued.”
“Oh, don't hesitate.”

“I'm not hesitating. It is just that | never worn such a gorgeous underwear

before.”

| don't really care about designs of underwear as long as it fit me, so | always
wear something that are sold for 1000 or 2000 yen. | have never been able to
afford fancy underwear. Even | would accept the ones that are sold at 100yen

shop.
“Oh dear, | will choose for you then.”

Ms. Himeko said so and picked about three kinds of underwear from the glass
case. Then she told the sales clerk that “I take those. With the matching shorts

”

too.

As | looked at them to see what kind she chose, | could see Ms. Himeko took
my consideration into her count. She picked a cute one in white color with pink

flowers on it. However, other two were different.
They were flashier with very detailed embroidery all over.

One of them was in light blue color with embroidered roses. And the other

was in gray color with embroidered bows. Both of them had frills on the straps.

These bras, which has very mature and somehow erotic feeling, would look

perfect on Ms. Himeko.

But | would look hideous wearing those. Even wearing only the bra can be a



disaster to me, | can't embarrass myself wearing it with matching shorts.

“Is there anything else you want?”

“No no, three kinds are enough. Even only one is enough for staying one
night.”

“Oh, I'm planning to have you stay overnight more often so you better leave

some extra underwear in my room, don't you think?”
“Oh | see.”

“Shall we go buy other stuff like toothbrush and chopsticks? Let's buy

matching glasses too.”
Am | moving in? | almost said it out loud.
“I would be able to prepare before if you let me know in advance.”
“Then prepare to have a sleepover every weekends.”
“Every weekends?”
“You don't want to?”
Ms. Himeko gave me an upper gaze with mischievous smile.

“I'm not saying | don't want to, but what are you going to need me for

overnight?”
“Well...”
Ms. Himeko put her finger on her chin and posed as if she was thinking.
“For example, to have dinner together or stay up late to chitchat.”
“Are those included in Seraph's job?”

“Of course they are. Not only do you have to take care of me, but also is your
important job to enjoy my free time together. Seraph always stay together with

her lady.”

It sounds almost like a friend more than a maid, or may be it is like a little



sister to her. But | could feel that she was longing for that kind of relationship.

“And you will prepare a hot tea to wake me up gently in the morning. Don't

you think it would be a perfect beginning of a day?”
“Um...”
Yeah, for the one who are being served, it would be perfect.

“I will try my best to meet your expectations but don't expect too much from

n”

me.

Unfortunately, I'm still a beginner maid, so I'm little worried that | can satisfy

her.

“It's alright. No one is perfect from the beginning. It's one of my pleasure

watching you growing up.”
She smiled very gently.

“Now we got your underwear. Let's go get daily necessities next. Shall we buy

some snacks?”
“Yeah yeah. It's all up to you, Ms. Himeko.”
“Very well, then let's go for a checkout. Oh wait before that...”

Ms. Himeko said to sales clerk who were pulling out the selected underwear

from the glass case, “Could | get the same ones? My size is 32D.”

32D....I knew her breast is that big. | knew but now | realize again how good

her body shape is.

| unconsciously put my hands on my breast to check the size. | wonder if mine

is little bigger, would | look good with those flashy underwear on?
“What are you doing touching your own breast?”
As Ms. Himeko done checking out, she looked at me with confused face.

“N-nothing.”



| put my hands away from my breast in hurry.
“Oh, I will carry the bag.”

“Really? Then | will leave it on you.”

“Yes”

| got a paper bag with underwear for both of us from Ms. Himeko. At the

same time | got a receipt so | checked the price.
It said 13000 points total.
They were about 2000 points per set.
Wait, it's not that expensive? | didn't really think further at that time.

Even though it is for wealthy ladies to use, perhaps they don't offer their
merchandise in such extraordinarily expensive price. Or there may be a
daughter of CEO at a major lingerie manufacturer in this academy and discount

is offered for all the students.

Anyway, no mater what the reasons are, it is fascinating that we can buy such
a nice stuff in that prices. For such a good deal, | was even thinking about
something calculating that | would ask Ms. Himeko to bring me here again when

| get paid.

Later, because Ms. Himeko was in the mood for shopping, she bought us
matching toothbrushes and glasses. And those are for 100 or 200 points. So |

continued to be pleased by such a reasonable pricing.
llem?H

It was about the time we stopped by at the food court as Ms. Himeko said,

“let's bring back some snacks”, | began to notice that something is wrong.

The store which offers many kinds of snacks from pastries to Japanese
traditional pastries and bagged snack seemed to be very popular. | could see

ladies in the Socialite course who looked serious to select the best snacks here



and there.

Even they are from very wealthy family, they are still teenagers who love

something sweet and other snacks.

Some of them were here alone and some others were with other students in

maid costume just like me.

They probably are someone's Seraph because if they aren't they may not be

here.

It seems to be true that ‘Seraph always stays together with her lady' just like

Ms. Himeko said to me a moment ago.

| wonder if those Seraphs will stay overnight at their ladies' room because it is

kind of late already.
Well, anyway...

|, myself, also is a teenager girl who has a sweet tooth. Especially | have a

thing for donuts.

Luckily there supposed to be a donuts shop in this food court, so | decided to

ask Ms. Himeko to get some.
“Yes, | know. That's the reason why | came here for with you.”
Ms. Himeko laughed and led me to the display case of donuts.
Then | saw something very weird there.

All kind of donuts displayed in the case looked so delicious that they made my
mouth watering even just by looking at them. | assume that the donuts Ms.

Himeko brought when | visited the Tenku Salon for the first time was from here.
They should be expensive for such a great taste.

But the points shown as the prices of those donuts were unusually low, like

somewhere from 10 points to 30 points.

That's weird.



For donuts taste like that, it should cost at least couple hundreds yen per

piece.

If one point calculated equals to one yen, they should cost at least more than

100 points.

Even with special offer only for this school, this pricing should be below its

cost.
“Ms. Himeko!”

As | became very anxious about the pricing, | went to Ms. Himeko to check
how much those donuts are. But Ms. Himeko was surrounded by several

students and looked like they are having a socializing party there.

Ladies in the Socialite course came to say hello to her one after another as

they found her. Ms. Himeko was smiling and greeting back to each one of them.



It may take a while

There was no other way so | checked out the prices of some other snacks

around me.
And | learned that most of them are 10 or 20 points.

Although | don't know the actual price of the underwear or the tea sets | saw
before, | precisely know the price of bagged snacks that can be found at regular

convenience stores.
| gulped.
Looked like | misunderstood something very important.
One point is equal to one yen?

NO WAY!

These bagged snacks and donuts would cost at least more than 100 yens, that

means...
| stared at the shopping bag | was holding with the underwear inside.
10 points for the snacks which cost 100 yens...
It means that one point count equal as ten points....
The underwear Ms. Himeko just bought for me was about 2000 points per set.

In other wards, it costs more than 20000 yen per set and 60000 yen for three

sets.
“Eeeek...”
My hand which was holding the shopping bag was shaking.

| didn't realize Ms. Himeko bought me thee sets of underwear's which cost as

ten times as expensive than the ones | usually wear.

I'm pretty sure that if | had that much of money it will be enough for me to



eat for several months.
“Ms..Ms. Himeko...”
| felt fainted and almost falling on Ms. Himeko.

Not enough energy left for me to be considerable not to interrupt ladies

socializing.
| must have had teary eyes at that moment.
“W-what's wrong Misaki?”

Even Ms. Himeko was surprised by how panicked | was. Her eyes were widely

opened.
“This! This!”
| showed the shopping bag to her with my shivering hand.

“What about it?”

Of course Ms. Himeko didn't have any idea that | was panicked by how much

they cost.

As the only thing | could at that time was to open and close my mouth

without saying anything, she said “Wait here for a second” and pet my head.

Then she lowered her head to the ladies whom she was speaking with and
said, “I'm very sorry ladies. | just recall a very important thing to do. Will you

excuse me? I'm going to finish it up first.”
“Oh we are very sorry to keep you.”

“You don't show up such a place like here so often, so we are too happy to be

able to consider if you have a time.”
“Oh no, no worries. Please enjoy rest of your time at shopping, ladies.”
The way she left the scene was so elegant that it even soothe my feeling.

“Misaki, come follow me.”



As Ms. Himeko brought me to the place with no eyes from other people, |

lunged toward her with the shopping bag in my hand. And | said.
“These are very expensive.”
“What? What are you talking about?”
Ms. Himeko had confusing look on her face.

“I'm telling you that those underwear you bought for me are very expensive. |

didn't know it cost that much. | can not accept them.”

“What's the matter with you? They are not as much as you should be

surprised with.

“Yes they are as expensive as | should be surprised with! They are 60000 yen

total for three sets.”
Ms. Himeko must lost her sense for the real value of actual money.
| thought so, but....

“So what? It is not too much at all. | just picked from what they had had there
today, but to tell you the truth, we should get made-to-order ones for the
ultimate quality. If we do so it costs as twice or three times more than what we
bought today. The ones we got today were in very reasonable price, weren't
they?”

“No, they are not.”

Now | realize even more that we are from different planet. There is no way

that these underwear can be called cheap.

“Let me tell you something, Misaki. | don't accept returns. These are the gift
for you. You would disgrace my name if you refuse to accept them. There will
be a bad rumor about me that Himeko Amanotsuka is miserable mistress whose

Seraph didn't accept her gift.”

“Oh no...”



Ms. Himeko smiled like a little devil as if she is having fun to see how | react.

“You don't need to worry about it. | didn't pay by my cash anyway. If | don't
use those points they will be wasted. They are for me to spend. | bought those
underwear for you to show my appreciation to you for doing great jobs as my

Seraph. You earned it, so just accept them, okay?”
“Mmmm.”
| feel like I'm getting into a trap | can never get out of.

A scapegoat Seraph is becoming a real Seraph. That's what | see in my near

future.

One of my belief is not to owe anyone anything that | cannot give back but

this is definitely something | cannot give back to her.

“Don't get panicked so easily by such a small thing like the price of
underwear. Seraph should have the same sense of value as her mistress has. If
you get panicked every time | get something expensive for you, everyone else

may think that | don't educate you appropriately.”
“I understand what you are saying, but...”

“Listen, you are like ladies' maid now. A ladies' maid is responsible for taking
care of her lady's gems and jewelry, and attending evening parties or going
shopping with her lady. There may be a lot of things which don't align with your
value. But do not get panicked every time and pretend it is nothing or else | get

embarrassed.”
“0...kay...”

| started to understand that it may be something inevitable for me to stay as

Ms. Himeko's Seraph.

“If you understand me, let's go back to shopping. When we go back to my
room, we need to have a meeting regarding what just happened. You are in

need of getting know me more.”



“Okay
“I knew we need to have a sleepover to prepare for something like this.”

For some reason, Ms. Himeko smiled really happily when she said that.

%k %k %k %k

So something like that happened one day...

“I was grateful that she bought me those underwear, but sometime Ms.
Himeko can be very selfish. And also | still cannot get used to how she value the

money....”
| said so and sighed quietly.
“WHAT DID YOU SAY???”
Kirara started to grind her teeth and glared at me fiercely.

“She would not do that much for you if she doesn't trust you! Why can't you
understand? It's been only two weeks and you are so much closer to her. How

much are you being admired by her?”
“I don't think we are that close yet.”

Ms. Himeko still hasn't told me the reason why she didn't have a Seraph

before.

“Huh? What are you talking about? It is obvious for everyone that Lady

Himeko and you are having a great maid-mistress relationship.”
“Really?”

“Yes. Even a Seraph usually is not allowed so soon to stay overnight to serve



her lady. It means she trusts you enough to show you her privacy. You bragged

about your sleepover night too.”
“I didn't mean to brag.”
“Huh? What else it can be, if you don't call it bragging?”
Mmm what did | say to her?
| tried to recall what happened after we went back to Ms. Himeko's room.

“Umm, we had some tea in her room, took a bath together, and then we tried
on our new underwear she bought. Oh and by the way, the flashy ones didn't
look good on me as | predicted. Even Ms. Himeko gave me a wry smile. But they
were very comfortable on. The softness was incomparable to what | used to

wear. | realize that expensive product has a quality which is worth for what it

'H

costs...oops
| came back to the reality feeling very sharp eyes on me.
Kirara was so furious that she was almost about to jump on me.
“And you don't call it bragging?”
“Hahaha, you are right. It may sounded like | was bragging”
“It is not ‘may sounded like,' you were completely bragging!!”
“Yes | was. If | think back carefully.”
| promised not to do it again in my mind.

“Oh | envy you. | really envy you so much. Well, is there anything else

happened since you became her Seraph?”
“Let's see. What else?”

| already told her that I'm allowed to stay overnight at her room, | am able to
shop at the stores located in the dorm building for the Socialite course

students, and about the Tenku Salon. Other than those...



“She also helped me study, gave me her used clothes.... and... oh, you know
what there is another thing. In the wood behind the dorm building for the
Socialite course students, there is a small French restaurant. It's Ms. Himeko's

secretly favorite restaurant and she sometimes takes me there for a dinner.”

The restaurant is the another place which the only way for the Home

Economic course students to visit is being Seraph for the ladies who go there.

“It's only been two weeks so that's about it. She said she would take me to
the other salons when | get used to my school life a little more. Supposed to be

someone who she would like to introduce me to.”
“Ugh, enough! How lucky are you?!”
Finally, Kirara's anger exploded.

“If you get so much benefit from being Lady Himeko's Seraph, you understand
how special being Seraph can be, don't you? You said you didn't know anything
about Seraph when you entered this school, but you actually became the first
Seraph among freshman students, and now you are enjoying your life with your

lady.”
“I was just lucky. Or there may be some kind of Karma.”

“Being Seraph is not as easy and simple as you can become just with your
luck! The only student who has a professional skill as a maid will get recognized
by ladies, and be able to become a Seraph. It is not fair and it is completely
wrong that a student like you, who didn't even know anything about being a
maid or a Seraph, to be chosen to become a Seraph of the lady in the top social

class like Ms. Himeko.”
“Don't say that to me, say that to Ms. Himeko...”

“Shut up! | can't take it anymore. | have been studying really hard and doing

my best to become a Seraph. But why can't | become one yet?”

“Come on, it has only been two weeks. I'm pretty sure that you will meet



someone who really likes you, Kirara. Besides, soon you will start meeting new
ladies in the Socialite course while serving them as their housekeeper, won't

you?”

“I can't wait until then. | will beat my own path! And you, Misaki Hotaru! |

won't let you be a winner anymore!”
Kirara was on fire.
No words from me can reach to her.

Only thing | can do is to watch over her... as she told me to.






2. The dream cannot be given up

“Please make me your Seraph.”
It was during the lunch time of a beautiful Tuesday.

As she made an announcement to me in advance, Kirara was begging in front

of Lady Kagura again.
My stomach started aching.

All the surrounding eyes were on Kirara, but | felt very awkward even though

they were not looking at me.

| couldn't look at Kirara straight and | broke into weird cold sweat. | just
wished | could run away from the scene as fast as | can, but | had to stay

because I'm Ms. Himeko's Seraph.

It was even making the situation worse that neither the member of the Tenku
Salon including Lady Kagura nor other students in the Socialite course paid

attention to Kirara.
Not even teachers said a single word.

| wonder if it isn't considered to be a huge problem to the school that a Home

Economic course student was doing something like that.
“Misaki, shall we go shopping together again today at recess?”

Ms. Himeko was not an exception. She was planning what to do in the
afternoon while she was elegantly having her lunch just as if Kirara was not

there at all.

Please don't make such a insinuation!



| screamed inside my mind.

Of course Ms. Himeko didn't know about it, but showing off our great maid-

mistress relationship to Kirara would make her furious again.
But | just couldn't say no to her for no reason.
“Y-y-Yes.”

| stuffed foods in my mouth while feeling a cold sweat running down all over
my body.

Aww, | can't feel any taste of the delicious lunch.
| must had been the most nervous student among all the other.
Hopefully this situation will get better soon.

But unfortunately, my wish was not granted for the next and the following
day as well.

%k %k %k %k

“Please!”

On Wednesday and Thursday, Kirara did the same in front of Lady Kagura
again.

Lady Kagura kept her silence and never even looked at Kirara. But Kirara never

gave up and kept begging.
| think at least her gut deserves appraisal.

If I was her | would be completely beaten and heartbroken for being

completely ignored like that.



First of all, | will not even be able to do such a courageous thing.
Even though I'm getting used to this situation, | still feel pain in my stomach.

Especially today, I'm having a hard time to swallow the food .| will have a

stomach ulcer if this situation doesn't get better.
We, Kirara and I, both need a solution for this situation as soon as possible.
Kirara told me not to do anything but this will go beyond my limit very soon.

It would be so much better to be blamed by her later than to have stomach

ulcer.

So at the recess of the day in the Tenku Salon | decided to take an action in
order to make it clear how Lady Kagura really thinks and feel about the

situation.

“Excuse me, Lady Kagura.”
“Yes? How may | help you?”

While having a tea that | served, Lady Kagura combed her curly blonde hair

with her finger and looked at me.
| relieved from my worries for being ignored just like she did to Kirara.
This was my first time to speak directly with Lady Kagura.

Usually it requires anyone to be brave to speak to Lady Kagura directly. Not
only because she is a senior student, but she also is in the Socialite course and

the possessor of the Tenku Salon.

Her beautiful and crystal clear green eyes made me nervous even more. She
looked really mysterious because her left eye was covered by her long bangs.

But | couldn't afford to be nervous.



Watching over doesn't lead the situation to anywhere.

Luckily, I didn't see the Kokonoe sisters around Lady Kagura. Other members
were also enjoying their own tea time. So it was the perfect timing to speak

with Lady Kagura alone.

Here | go!

| fired on myself up and continued with all my courage.

“About Kirara, would you tell me what you think you should do with her?”
“Kirara?”

She doesn't even know Kirara's name?

No no no | won't let it beat me.

“Yes, the girl who has been asking you to make her your Seraph at cafeteria.”
Using gestures, | tried my best to remind her of Kirara.

“Oh yes.”

Lady Kagura said, “that girl” and nodded.

Good. Seems like it wasn't as bad as she was forgotten.

“What about her?”

“That's what | wanted to know, what about her? You will not keep ignoring
her forever, will you? Kirara will continue to do the same thing until you do

something with her.”

“Wow. What a gut she has. May be it will be interesting to see how long she

can keep up with it.”

“Oh no.”

If she really do that, I'm so going to have a stomach ulcer.
“Just kidding.”

Lady Kagura smiled like she was having fun.



“Do you know the girl, Misaki?”

“Y-Yes. She is my roommate and we are in the same class. So | know so much
about her. Kirara is a wonderful girl. She is well educated, she knows so much

about this school and her skills to become a maid is at better than mine.”

As Lady Kagura showed her interest in Kirara, | promoted Kirara to her as

much as | could.

“She taught me everything | need to know about Seraph, and rules and

customs of this academy.”

“Then why such a smart and well educated girl has been doing such a crazy
thing?”

“Um...”
| could not say anything to her perfect question.

Should I tell her the truth? But what if | say something inappropriate and it

cause even more inconvenience for Kirara? But | can't tell her lie either.
“Um Kirara is...”

When | was desperately trying to use my brain in order to give a good
impression about Kirara to Lady Kagura, “Kirara Hoshino, a freshman in the

Home Economic course.”
“Her grade is middle upper. She has very high vocational skills”
| heard the stereo voice from behind my back. This voice is...
| put myself on guard right away.
“Did you finish your research?”
Lady Kagura spoke to the person behind me.
“Yes”

| heard the exact same voice by my both ears.



| have a bad feeling....

It could be easily assumed that it was the Kokonoe sisters' voice without

turning around.

“Unexpectedly, she is just an ordinary girl to do such a extraordinary thing.”

They said so in perfectly harmonized voice without any incorrect words. And

there words were spoken close enough for me to feel their breath on my cheek.
“Excuse me, Ms. Ayaka.”

The Kokonoe sisters has the same name, Ayaka and Ayaka, but written in

different Chinese character.

Just like other twin sisters, they look exactly a like to each other. The bow
they wear are in two different prints and that's the only way to tell which is

who.

| don't know if it is convenient or confusing that we only have to call one

name, “Ms. Ayaka”, when we call for both of them.
“What is it?”

| felt heavy on my shoulders because the Kokonoe sisters held my shoulders

and put their weight on me, | was almost squished.

While | was trying to hold myself up, | asked the sisters about what they told
Lady Kagura.

“Were you doing your research about Kirara?”
Before they answer my question they both said,

“What do you do first when you see junior and senior students?” and blew

their breath into my ears.
“Yikes!”

| felt chill on my back.



Eeeeeeww!

When | see junior and senior students?

“Um... how do you do?”

“Very well, how do you do?”

“Good job!”

Greeting is very important, | understand that, but....

“I'm not a child. You don't have to pet my head for being able to greet

properly.”
“Oh, then shall | pet your butt?”
“Or shall | pet your flat breast?”
“Neither!”
For the Kokonoe sisters it may look flat, but my breast is not that flat.

The sisters' hands were reaching out to me to do as what they just said, | tried
to get away from those evil hands in hurry. This is the reason why | felt danger

to be around them.
“Oops, too bad.”

“Ugh, enough is enough. If you don't stop doing that, | will tell Ms. Himeko

about it.”
“Even if you do, Lady Himeko will forgive us,”
“Mmmm...”
Probably she will, that's my problem.

“Anyway, let's go back to where we were. You said you did research about

Kirara, didn't you?”
“Yes we did.”

The Kokonoe sisters nodded at the same time.



“l ordered them to do so.”
Lady Kagura said and put away the empty tea cup and saucer to the side.
Does it mean that she is interested in Kirara?

The Kokonoe sisters handed the documents they had to Lady Kagura. Lady

Kagura was nodding to herself while she was going through those papers.

“Kirara Hoshino. A freshman student in the Home Economic course. Her
parents are both care worker. She grew up watching her parents helping others

as their job, she started to dream about having a job to help other in her future.

Kirara had been helping her parents with housekeeping chores including

cooking, cleaning, and doing laundry.

When she was in junior high school, she had a work place experience and fell
in love with maid's job. Comparing to a care worker, a maid might seems to be
more glorious to her. Ever since then she had been dreaming about enrolling
this Amanotsuka All-girls' Academy and studied hard to make her dream comes
true. She has very serious personality. Very tough on herself as well as on
others. She was dreaming about becoming the first Seraph among all the
freshmen but since Misaki Hotaru beated her to it Kirara is very jealous...hmm..

”

see.
Lady Kagura chuckled and looked at me.
How did they know about such things?

“Kirara might felt it was unfair that Misaki was chosen to become Himeko's
Seraph just because Himeko randomly picked her, not because Misaki's skill was

recognized.”

“Excuse me for not having enough skill.”
| made a sulky face.

| was not willing to become a maid at all, so it natural that | don't have any

skill as a maid.



“I'm not judging what Himeko decided to do. I'm sure that Himeko made you
her Seraph because she needed you. For those who knows about what is going
on between you two, it seems to be you and Himeko have a very strange maid-
mistress relationship. Oh, Kirara Hoshino knows about what happened when
you and Himeko made the Golden contract. | thought you two are pretending
that the promise to make the Golden contract was made prior to your

enrollment to this school.”

“Yes | told her because she asked me about it over and over again in our

room. Back then Ms. Himeko and | hadn't coordinated our story.”

“| see that's what led her to take such a crazy action from her desperation and

her strong desire.”
“Y-Yes.”
“She has a great sense that she came over to me in order to beat you.”

Lady Kagura flapped through the report all to the end and put in on the table.

| asked her, “So, will you make Kirara your Seraph?”

Unexpectedly Lady Kagura seemed to be positive about the situation.

But....

“No,l can't make her my Seraph as she is now.”
Lady Kagura said it in very sharp tongue.

| knew | won't be that easy.

“She might be confident about her own skills”
“But what she did was just too outrageous.”
The Kokonoe sisters criticized Kirara.

“No, you don't understand. Kirara knows that she should not have done such

a thing. She is not overconfident about her skills. She felt that it was the only



way left for her to become your Seraph, Lady Kagura.”

It is the fact that at least Lady Kagura is interested in Kirara, so perhaps she
will decide to make Kirara her Seraph if | can make her more interested in

Kirara.

“Well, if the person is qualified to have a great personality and great skills,
there is nothing wrong about having a new Seraph. | give my applause to her
gut that never give up even if she was | completely ignored. And | really like the

person with such a strong will.”
“Really?”
“But | cannot make her my Seraph.”
“Why is that?”

Even though it is confirmed that Lady Kagura likes Kirara, why wouldn't she

accept Kirara as her Seraph?
“It's the simple reason.”
“It's because she broke the unspoken rule.”
The Kokonoe sisters answered instead of Lady Kagura.

“You mean the unspoken rule that doesn't allow anyone to make proposal for

themselves to be picked as Seraph?”

“Yes she should be ashamed of herself for promoting her to be chosen as a

Seraph.”

“Moreover, she embraced herself in public, there is no way she will be

accepted as a Seraph by Lady Kagura, don't you think?”
“Oh, no. Isn't there anything you can do?”
“Nothing more for the current situation”

Lady Kagura turned it down cruelly.



“The rule itself is not an official rule, so | don't blame on her for breaking it. |
also like her enthusiasm very much. However, | just can't make her my Seraph.

Can you guess why?”
“The reason why you can't....”

Lady Kagura mentioned that the problem is not about breaking the rule. That

means there are something else that could be a problem.

“What do you think would happen if | listen to that kind of proposal? What
would happen if it shows that a student can be chosen as a Seraph just by

making a proposal and shamefully begging in front of everyone?”
“Oh”
| clapped my hand because | finally understood.
“There will be copycats.”
“Yes you are right”, Lady Kagura nodded.

“Even if it is not a problem with me, there will be followers if | show them an
example once. And when that happens those who will be in trouble are

someone else but me. | cannot be responsible for that.”
| get it. Lady Kagura was looking far ahead into the future.

But if it is true, the easiest thing she can do to avoid causing any trouble is just
to bark at Kirara to stop her. Instead, she made the Kokonoe sisters to do

research about Kirara.
Doesn't it mean there is still a hope for Kirara?
“Excuse me, will there be no problem if no one become copycats?”

“Hmm, yeah | guess. If there is anyway to make it happen | can give her a

chance to take a test to see if she is qualified as my Seraph.”
| knew it.

“Do you have any idea, Misaki? Any good idea of the way that everyone



would agree with my decision to make Kirara my Seraph, and at the same time,

that no one would become copycats of Kirara?”
“That... would be very difficult....”

Almost entire student of the school knows what Kirara did. So, even a very

small mistake can mislead other students to do the same thing.
“How about you two, Ayaka?”
Lady Kagura asked the Kokonoe sisters who were cleaning up after the tea.
“Hmm, let me see”

They said it together and turned around. Both of them put their hands on

their cheek at the same time.

“How about giving her a horrible challenge or hire her under very severe

conditions?”
“Something like she has to risk her own future.”

“That sounds right. It wouldn't be enough to make everyone agree if she

cannot overcome such challenges.”
| gulped.
Kirara, now you have your chance but it will be a huge challenge.
“I have one thing in my mind that can be used to test her.”
“You are thinking about ‘THAT' aren't you?”
The Kokonoe sisters looked at each other and smiled devilishly.

Whoa, what evil looks they have! I'm pretty sure they are thinking about

something very devilish.
“Let me hear about ‘THAT".”

Lady Kagura may be used to that kind of devilish behavior of them, because

she let them continue without changing her facial expression at all.



“According to the information | have, it supposed to be on today.”
“The shorty will provoke ‘THAT' again.”

THAT? The shorty?

“Oh yes, | just noticed. The open day is coming soon.”

It seems that Lady Kagura and the Kokonoe sisters came up with an idea

which can be used to test Kirara.
“I see, it surely is a good idea to take advantage of ‘THAT'.”
Lady Kagura nodded to herself with understanding.

“I have a great idea about how to give Kirara a challenge under what

condition too.”

“We can find out if Kirara Hoshino is worth to be chosen as your Seraph and

the same time, it can be very persuasive for the surroundings”

The Kokonoe sisters put their hand together just as if they were in the mirror

and said, “we can't wait.”
“What is “‘THAT' thing?”
Please don't put on airs like that, | really want to know.
“Hang in there for a moment.”
“The shorty is just about to be coming.”

The Kokonoe sisters looked down outside the window and seemed to find

someone.

| put myself against the window too and looked down. There was a group of

students coming into this old school building.
“Oh, that's Ms. Himeko...and the principal of students' council?”

There were two more students following the first two familiar face. Latter two

face were not familiar to me.



“Are those people going to provoke something on us?”
“Yes they are. Let's wait for a while until they come up here.”

Lady Kagura closed her eyes and exhaled quietly.

%k %k %k %k

The elevator to come up to the Tenku Salon stopped with ding sound.
The door opened slowly and someone came out.

Two of them were someone | knew, but unfortunately | didn't know who the

other two behind them.

One of them was a Socialite course student. As the Kokonoe sisters called her
“The shorty”, she was very short in the height indeed. She was as short as

average 5th or 6th grade girls.

Although she seemed to be a junior student just like Ms. Himeko because she
was wearing a red bow on your chest. Her bow looked much bigger than others'

so it almost covered her entire chest.

Her twin tailed hair tied with frilled ribbon was in red brown color like a red

tubby cat and it curled at the end.
And the most noticeable thing about her was the tiara on her head.

| remember Kirara told me once that tiara is the accessory which only salon

possessors are allowed to wear.

Her tiara which sparkles on her head was a very cute one with diagonally

layered hearts.



The other girl was a Home Economic course student. Unlike the short lady
with her, she was very tall and slender like a fashion model. She modestly stood

behind her lady with down cast eyes, which made her look very elegant.

With her bangs pinned together with bobby-pins, she has long and neatly
braided hair in the back.

The apron and white head piece she was wearing was in different design from
mine. It must be in original design of the salon she belonged to. The golden
badge on her lapel showed that she was a Seraph. It was obvious that she was

this short lady's Seraph.

| could assume that she was a senior student from the purple bow on her

chest.

It was my first time to see a possessor of other salon, and | felt that she also

has a special aura just like Lady Kagura has.
I'm getting nervous...
“I'm sorry for being late Misaki.”

Ms. Himeko left the group behind and walked up to me. She touched my twin

tailed hair softly and smiled.
“Who are those people came in with you?”
“Let me explain it to you.”
It was the principal of the student council, Rika Yasuki a.k.a. Lady Angelica.

| thought | asked Ms. Himeko in very small voice but looks like Lady Angelica

had heard me.
“Ms. Kagura, will you call everyone to gather around?”
“Sure. Ayaka, please.”

As Lady Kagura ordered, the Kokonoe sisters went to other members of the

Tenku Salon.



“Shall I go with them to help?”
“You don't have to Misaki. Stay by my side.”
IIOkay.II

| still don't know what | should do under this kind of circumstances. At least |
understand that | should work harder than junior and senior students because

I'm, temporarily but, Ms. Himeko Seraph and also a new member of the salon.

However only this time, | was not in need to help because all the other
members, who noticed about what's going on here, came to gather around

without being called by the Kokonoe sisters.

“Looks like everyone is here.”
Lady Angelica said, looking around all of us.

“Well then, you may all know that this is all about but it is an tradition, so

please allow me to explain.”
Lady Angelica cleared her throat once and said,

“Today, on April 24th, there is a someone who challenged the Tenku Salon to

a Salon Struggle.”
A Salon Struggle?
“The challenger is Ms. Asuka Nekoyashiki, a possessor of the Seitenrikyu.”

As Lady Angelica introduced the short lady, Lady Asuka Nekoyashiki, who
stood behind Lady Angelica, she said, “mm-hmm” and stepped forward with

confident.






“Kagura Mikage! Get ready because | will be the one who will win and take

over the Tenku Salon this time!”
She pointed her finger at Lady Kagura like she declared war on Lady Kagura.
But Lady Kagura smiles fearlessly back at her.

“Hehehe, you never learn your lesson. No matter how many times you
challenged me, | would never surrender the Tenku Salon. Shall | horribly beat

you up while trying to avenge previous defeat ?”
“She is right. Why don't you apologize before you start crying?”

“Isn't this your third try? How masochistic you are to challenge Lady Kagura

knowing that you will loose again?”
“Whaaaat did you saaaay?”

Whoa, not only does Lady Kagura act provocatively, but also do the Kokonoe

sisters.
“Is that okay?”
| asked Ms. Himeko before | knew what | was asking.

Even though they are arrogant, | thought they are allowed to be that way only

within the Tenku Salon, like only among family members.

So I didn't think it was not a good idea to behave that way in front a lady In
the Socialite course who belongs to different salon. They don't deserve to talk
bad about Kirara. But......

“They are both special.”

Ms. Himeko answered like nothing was wrong with it.
Looks like there are no problems.

Special? What is special about them?

It is obvious that the Kokonoe sisters' manners and behavior are completely



different from those of other Home Economic course students but | wonder

what kind of reason there are to allow them to act like that.
“Please both stop being provocative.”

As Lady Angelica softly calmed their down, they stopped to give off sparks at

last.

“So as | explained, the Tenku Salon side needs to check the application form
of the challenge and sign it. And please discuss and draw up the date and the

type of battle immediately.”
“Certainly.”
Lady Kagura quickly read the document and signed it.
“We will make an announcement about the type of battle tomorrow.”
“Okay.”

Lady Angelica checked Lady Kagura's signature and put the documents away.

Looked like the contract was made to hold so-called the Salon Struggle.

“Listen. | will definitely and doubtlessly won this battle and take over the

Tenku Salon this time! Let's go Meil!”

After Lady Asuka shouted curses at Lady Kagura again, she called out to her

Seraph and walked to the elevator.
“Well then ladies, please excuse us. Farewell.”

Unlike Lady Asuka Who was fiercely leaving the scene, Ms. Mei was very

peaceful and gentle. She even looked like a professional maid.

| felt that Ms. Mei was more likely a lady than Lady Asuka, who lost her

elegant aura already.

After Lady Asuka left, all the member of the Tenku Salon gathered around the

center table.



“Well, this is what we all expected. Ayaka, you both had a good plan which is

able to rest Kirara Hoshino during the Salon Struggle, didn't you?”
“Yes, it is a super fantastic plan.”

The Kokonoe sisters said it together and both had their devilish smiles again.

It gave me nothing but anxiety when | looked at those smiles.
| hope they are not thinking about doing something crazy.
But first of all, | wonder what the Salon Struggle is.
“Excuse me, could | ask one question?”
| could not hold it anymore so | raised my hand to speak.
“What is it?”
As Lady Kagura picked me like a teacher so | felt safe to ask my question.
“What is the Salon Struggle ?”

“Oh, you don't know about it yet Misaki. The word ‘struggle' means a ‘fight' if
you translated it straight, but we use it as a word means a competition for

salons.”
“A competition?”

“Yes. Basically we all need to pay a fee to use any salon, but the amount of
the fee is not designated. So the person who pays the large amount of the fee
will receive a right to use the salon. Isn't it simple? But if it is the only way to
obtain the right to use salons, all the salon will be dominated by only few
people. So we decided to hold the Salon Struggle once in a while in order to

give everyone an equal opportunity to use salons of their choice.”
“Wow, | see.”

“Of course they are not trying to use salons taking an official procedures,
there are many restrictions on the Salon Struggle challenge. First of all, the

Salon Struggle can be applied for only once in every three months. If the



challengers loose, they are not allowed to challenge the same salon for the next
six months. And current possessor of the salon has privilege to select the date
and the place the struggle will be held and what type of battle they will be

competing with.”

“What? Then the current possessor can choose the type of battle which will

be advantageous to themselves.”

“Of course. The Salon Struggle is the only a saving plan for those who can't
afford the official procedure to use the salon. We don't need to give them such
a mercy, do we? So there are not a lot of student who challenge the Salon

Struggle.”

It seemed like there were a lot more detailed limitations and rules, but any
way, it is clear that the battle always tends to be disadvantageous for the

challenger side.

For the ladies in the Socialite course, it means a lot for their social status if
they can use the famous salon. So | guess it is worth trying even if they know

they will loose.
“Do you understand about the Salon Struggle now?”
“Yes, thank you very much.”

“Okay then let's get to the main topic. About this battle, | would like to make
it an opportunity to test that girl, Kirara Hoshino. Is there anyone who has any

objections?”
Everyone answered “no” to Lady Kagura's question.
She continued after she confirmed everyone's answer.

“Regarding the type of the battle, both Ayaka told me that they have a very
good idea. So | would like to hear that. Ayaka.”

IIYeS.H

The Kokonoe sisters stood up as they were called.



“With all due respect, please allow us to suggest a plan.”
“It is the battle of table manner.”

“Each competitor started with assigned points, and certain points will be

deducted every time they make a mistake.”

“When you look at how well the person behave at the table, you can easily

measure the ability of the person.”

“We can find out if Kirara is worth to become Lady Kagura's Seraph within the

competition.”

It always is very impressing that they bot hare super harmonized to take turn

to speak.

“You are right. It is always said that you will understand your company well if

you eat on the same table.”
Lady Kagura nodded to show that she agreed with their plan.

“And Kirara Hoshino will have to fight for the Tenku Salon's fate before she

get a chance to become a Seraph.”
“Additionally, if she is disqualified to become a Seraph, she will be expelled.”
“What? No!”
| stood up unintentionally.

Isn't that punishment too harsh on her? | can't believe she has to be forced
into such a crucial situation just because she made a proposal to Lady Kagura in

order to be chosen as a Seraph.
“Sit down Misaki”
The Kokonoe sisters said it together and gave me a cold glare.
“This is not too much at all. This is completely appropriate.”

“We can't prevent having copycats if we don't show everyone an example.”



“It may be so... but...”

| sat down weakly because | have nothing | can say to argue with them.

“Next, we need to decide who actually will compete in the battle representing

the Tenku Salon. Lady Asuka and Ms. Mei will be representing Seitenrikyu.”

“From our Tenku Salon, Lady Kagura and Kirara Hoshino will participate.
And...”

For some reason, the Kokonoe sisters was looking at me.

Huh? It may be because...

“Misaki will participate to represent the Tenku Salon as well.”

“I knew it! But why me too?”

“Aren't you the one who asked us to do something about Kirara Hoshino?”
“Then you have to take a responsibility for that.”

“It's true | guess...”
Did | just put myself in a big trouble by any chance?

But | truly wanted their help to do something for Kirara, and I still thought

that it would be so much better if she join the Tenku Salon as a Seraph and
work there with me.
Though | never anticipated that | would be one of them to fight for the Tenku

Salon's fate.

“Um, can't | just reverse what | asked for about..?”
“You can't. Don't even think about it.”

“I' know.”

| dropped my head in a disappointment in front the Kokonoe sisters who

answered to me in their perfectly harmonized voice.

“Misaki just do your best. | will help you too.”



“Awww Ms. Himeko...”
| cried on Ms. Himeko
“Good girl. You will be fine.”

Well, even Lady Kagura and the Kokonoe sisters must not want to loose the

Tenku Salon, so | decided to believe that it was the part of their winning plan.

If it is not, I'm done.

“Well then, we shall inform Lady Angelica and Lady Asuka about what kind of
battle it will be tomorrow. | will directly inform Kirara Hoshino about this

opportunity.

%k %k %k %k

Then, here comes the lunch time on Friday.

As we all expected, Kirara seemed to make the same proposal to Lady Kagura

today as well.

Kirara walked toward Lady Kagura as soon as she sat down. We all were

getting used to the scene but it still drew attention.
Students in the Home Economic course were quietly watching over Kirara.

It even made the audience nervous just by looking at it, but for me, it was

different today.

| didn't have a stomachache anymore. | still had new and other worries, but at
least this would be the last time for Kirara to embarrass herself in front of

everyone.



| could not sit still for this moment, which would cause a huge change in my

and Kirara's life.

When Kirara stood in front of Lady Kagura | met her eyes for a second. She
tilted her head in confusion feeling something was different today, but she

immediately drew back her eyes at Lady Kagura.

She was going to continue begging today as well, but it was Lady Kagura who

took an action first.
“Kirara Hoshino.”

II!!!!H

As Kirara was called by her name, she spontaneously straightened up herself.

| guess she did not expect to be called.
Lady Kagura continued.
“I will give you a chance.”
Her words created a stir among all the students watching the scene.
——Lady Kagura have mercy on her.
——No she would be the last one to forgive such a discourtesy.
——She may give her impossible challenge forcing her to quit.

So many predictions and expectation were exchanged between those
students and they were still watching over the scene being very curious about

what would happen next.
“R-really?”
Kirara said with sparkles in her eyes.

It was natural for her to be excited because it was the first time that Lady
Kagura talked to her and moreover she was given a good new. Or at least it

sounded like a good news.



“Do you know that Seitenrikyu challenged the Tenku Salon to a Salon Struggle

yesterday?”
“Y-Yes.”
-Salon Struggle will be held.

The information about the battle spread out among all the students almost
instantly. Students in boarding school in general is starving for some fun that

stimulate their school life.

It is the same here for both ladies in the Socialite course and the other

students in the Home Economic course.
“You will be competing in the battle.”
llI am?”

“Yes. | will judge you if you are worth to be my Seraph or not during the

competition.”
It created even bigger stir in the cafeteria.

“As long as you want to be my Seraph, you have to be loyal enough to fight
for me protecting my sanctuary together. Are you willing to devote yourself to

the Tenku Salon's fate?”
l(I am'”

Kirara answered with no hesitation, looking at straight ahead. | could feel her

strong will from her voice.
“Very good. And one other thing.”

| gulped. The most important condition was about to be announced by Lady

Kagura. The condition which cannot be accepted feeling halfhearted about it.

“In case that you are disqualified to become my Seraph, you will leave this

academy.”

“Wh....”



Even Kirara could not say yes immediately to accept this condition. Not only

does she have to fight for the fate of the Tenku Salon, but she also have to risk

her own future.

That just costs too much. That's how normal people may think.
However Kirara shook off her hesitation right away.

“I understand. | accept the condition .”

Kirara said to Lady Kagura very clearly.

Lady Kagura smiled looking very satisfied with Kirara's answer.

“Good answer. Then come to the Tenku Salon at today's recess. | will give you

more detailed information there. Misaki, you will show her the way.”

“Certainly.”

As long as Kirara decided to give a shot, | have to be prepared as well. | was
relieved from the threat of having stomach ulcer from being so nervous, but my

stomach will be in pain for other reasons.

%k %k k%

After school, when | went to the Tenku Salon with Kirara as | promised, Ms.

Himeko and Lady Kagura were already there on their seat at the center table.
The Kokonoe sisters were standing behind Lady Kagura as usual.

There were also Lady Angelica, Lady Asuka, and Ms. Mei.

“Welcome.”

“We are very happy to have you as a teammate to fight together at the Salon



Struggle. We all warmly welcome you.”

It was clearly visible that Kirara was very nervous because she was greeted by

both Ms. Himeko and Lady Kagura.

| got used to it already and moreover, | came to this academy without
knowing how honored to be able to speak with those two special ladies, so |
couldn't understand, but normally everyone would react just like Kirara did in

the same situation.

Obviously because Ms. Himeko is an acting executive director of the
Amanotsuka All-girls' academy and Lady Kagura is the possessor of the Tenku
Salon, which is the top rated salon among all the other salons. They are as

special as a god.

“Th-thank you very much for giving such a kind and thoughtful mercy on me. |
will do my best to meet your expectations and devote myself entirely for the

victory of the Tenku Salon.”

Kirara bowed deeply but awkwardly like rusting robot running out of oil and

making squeaky sounds.
“You don't have to be so formal and so nervous. Why don't you have a seat?”
Lady Kagura had her bitter smile on her face for Kirara.
“Y-Yes. Excuse me.”
Kirara was as quiet as a mouse comparing to how she usually is in front of me.
“You too, Misaki. Have a seat.”
“Yes”

Well, | could not tease about Kirara. Because | couldn't help myself from being

nervous if | think about myself competing at the Salon Struggle.
As | sat next to Kirara, | sighed a little.

“Well, now we have all the cast here, let us begin to explain.”



After they confirmed that everyone was on their seat, the Kokonoe sisters

announced it together and brought out the white board from nowhere.

Older Ms. Ayaka would host the presentation and the younger Ms. Ayaka

would be writing down information on the board.

“First of all, the type of the battle for this Salon Struggle will be the battle of

table manner.”
“Table manner?”
It was Lady Asuka Who interrupted immediately.

“Yes. A lady must know the proper table manner, how much more must the

possessor of the Tenku Salon. Please consider this battle as a test to see if you

III

are worth to become a possessor of the Tenku Salon as wel
Unlike yesterday, the Kokonoe sisters acted against Lady Asuka more gently.

Is it because Lady Angelica reproved them for what they said yesterday? Or is

it just because that's how they separate their emotion when they are in public?
“Hump! Whatever.”
Lady Asuka snorted.

In this case, it was more likely that she didn't have a right to refuse the
proposal rather than she didn't care because we had the right to make all the

decision on how to battle. They basically only can agree with it.
“Hehehe. I like how high spirited you are.”

Older Ms. Ayaka showed her smile looking like she was making fun of Lady
Asuka. | could see that she was holding herself back very hard not to be rude to
Lady Asuka.

“Before | move on to explain the detail of the battle, there is one condition

we would like Lady Asuka to accept.”

“What is it?”



“In this battle, Lady Asuka and Ms Mei will participate in the competition
representing the Seitenrikyu, but from the Tenku Salon, three people will

participate.”
“Huh? What's up with that? Two against three? It is not fair!”

It was very natural that Lady Asuka felt it is unfair. Even though we had the
right to decide how to battle, the condition which is clearly and completely

unfair to the other side may cause trouble.
“Do not worry. This condition will turn out to be an advantage to your side.”

ll???”

“Lady Kagura, Misaki, and Kirara Hoshino, the girl who has been creating a stir
in the academy for the past couple days, will be representing the Tenku Salon to

compete in this battle.”

As older Ms. Ayaka introduces Kirara, she awkwardly bowed. Seemed that she

was still nervous.
“Oh, you ended up making her your Seraph?”
“No. Not yet.”
Lady Kagura answered.

“I would like to judge if she is worthy to become my Seraph during this battle.
Therefore, I'm asking you to accept the condition that one of our competitor is

not an official member of the Tenku Salon.”

“I don't really care about that...The most important thing | do care is that if

the condition we have to accept can be our total disadvantage or not.”

Lady Asuka said it in sharp tongue. She was desperate to negotiate for as

better conditions as possible.

“We will explain it later so please hold on for the moment. | just want to let

you know for now that it cannot be your disadvantage.”



Older Ms. Ayaka got the better of Lady Asuka and continued to explain.

“Now, let's get to the very important part, the food. For this battle, French
full-course style meal arranged with some twists will be served. The eight
course dishes including hors-d'oeuvre, soup, Poisson, sorbet, entrée, salado,

entremet, and café will be served.”

Younger Ms. Ayaka wrote down what older Ms. Ayaka said on the board.
| wanted to shake my head as | was looking at it.

Hors-d'oeuvre and soup...okay. Even | know what they are. But what on the

earth is Poisson? sorbet? entrée? No idea at all.

French meal can be nothing but unknown object for me. | felt more and more

discouraged.

“Before serving each course dishes, Lady Kagura and Lady Asuka will draw lots
to decide what kind of dishes will be served. Depending on what type of dishes
will be served, the proper manner to eat and how hard it is to eat properly will
vary. Perhaps some of them have Italian arrange to it or it can be something
more in Japanese traditional style. If you are lucky enough, you may have all
easy and simple dishes. Of course we all don't know what will be served until
lots are drawn. Also we want you to trust us that we will never tell anyone
about what will be served because for us, it will be a test for Kirara to make a

judgement on her ability as well. Are we on the same page so far?”
“Hmm, Okay, | don't have any objection.”
Lady Asuka nodded respectfully.

“Then | will explain about scoring system next. Each competitor will be
assigned certain amount of points at the beginning. And every time they make a

mistake, certain points will be deducted from the initial points.”
“Mm-hmm.”

“Lady Kagura, Lady Asuka, and Ms. Mei will start with 15 points each and



Misaki and Kirara will have 10 points each at the beginning.”

“Huh? Wait a minute. That means that we only have 30 points total while
your side has 35 points total at the beginning. Why do we have to start off with

5 points less than your side?”
Lady Asuka was right about the calculation.
“Oh, don't you see how fair enough this condition is?”
“Huh? How could | see?”

Lady Asuka banged her hands on the table and stood up. Older Ms. Ayaka

shook her head watching how Lady Asuka reacted.

“Okay, take your time and think about it. If the points will be added as the
battle proceeding, it is obvious that we would have an advantage of obtaining
more points with three competitors. However, it is completely opposite if the
points will be deducted as the battle goes on because we will loose points from
three competitors. For example, if all the competitors make the same mistake,
your side will lose only two points while we loose three points. Moreover, the
worse the mistake is, the bigger the point deduction will be. So, the five points
difference at the beginning doesn't mean anything at all. Besides, you have Ms.
Mei who is a very skillful Seraph as a competitor, while we have two freshman
students who just entered this academy. They are hardly familiar with proper
table manner, so we have to train them from scratch. Don't you see how much

more disadvantages we have then your side?”
“Grrrr.”

| see. Now | feel like this condition is pretty fair to both side. In fact, | don't

know anything about proper table manner.

But Lady Asuka wasn't convinced easily. It may be just because it was
explained by older Ms. Ayaka. | assumed that it was mentally challenging to
Lady Asuka to accept whatever older Ms. Ayaka said after being ridiculed by

her.



“Mei, what do you think?”
“Well, let me see...”

As Lady Asuka asked Ms. Mei, she put her hand on her cheek and thought

about it for a while.

“I'm not sure how the difference in the initial points between us and them will
affect the result, but according to what older Ms. Ayaka explained, | don't think
the condition is not bad at all. If it was the Kokonoe sisters who would compete
in the battle, we cannot expect our side to be a winner, but there must be a

chance for us to win if their competitors are freshman students.”

Ms. Mei looked at us in a suspicious way. Or, | should've said she turned to us
because she always closes her eyes so | couldn't tell if she was really looking at

us.

“For instance, how many points will be deducted for the worst mistake you

have mentioned before?”
Ms. Mei asked older Ms. Ayaka.
“Let's see. Outrageous taboo can cost about three points.”

“Then, if two of your competitors make the similar mistake once at the same

time, and if we don't make any mistake, we will be winning already.”
“That's correct.”
“That doesn't sound bad at all.”

Unlike how she was a moment ago, Lady Asuka was excited and happily raised

her voice.

“Mei and | own the perfect table manner. We won't make any mistake at all,

will we Mei?”
“No, we won't, Lady Asuka.”

Ms. Mei respectfully bowed to Lady Asuka. It seemed to be that Ms. Mei was



deeply trusted by Lady Asuka.
“Then, do you accept these conditions?”
“Yes. Bring the battle on.”
Lady Asuka nodded with confidence.

“Thank you very much. And at the last, regarding the date of the battle. It will
be on up coming Monday at the recess. The battle will be held at the Ecole
Kitchen Elise. We will have a guest chef so we will only be borrowing the

restaurant as a place for the battle.”
“Where is it?”
“Where? Don't you know about it better than me?”
Older Ms. Ayaka tilted her head in confusion.

The Ecole Kitchen Elise is a small European style restaurant which is located in
the wood spread behind the Palace Francoise, a dorm building for the Socialite
course students. The exterior of the restaurant is in Provence style, which
makes you feel like you are in the French countryside. It is truly a fantastic
restaurant but it is not popular for some reasons. There are only two or three
groups of customers every time | go. Maybe because they don't do any

advertisements, the place is known to only certain people.

The reason why | know such a secret place is because Ms. Himeko took me
there couple of times. The restaurant is one of her favorite place and she has

been their good customer for a while.
So it was not surprising that Lady Asuka didn't know about the place.
“Do you know where it is, Mei?”
“Um, yes...”

Ms. Mei nodded little awkwardly. Then she started to whisper something to

Lady Asuka's ear.



All of the sudden, Lady Asuka exclaimed, “what?” in surprising voice.
“Elise is the owner of the restaurant? Is she being involved in such a thing?”
”YeS_,_,”

Sounded like Lady Asuka knew the owner of the restaurant. And she didn't

know about the place? | was surprised how little the restaurant is known.
“Now you know where it is, don't you?”
“Yeah, yeah, | know.”
Lady Asuka nodded strongly.

After all the explanations were being made, and after we all agreed on the
conditions, Lady Angelica stood up and said, “Well then, the Salon Struggle will
be held on Monday after school at the Ecole Kitchen Elise. I'm hoping all of you

will have a great and fair battle.”

* %k % %

After Lady Angelica and Lady Asuka left, we were having a meeting to make a

plan and to prepare for the battle.

Nothing comes before learning proper table manner for Kirara and me, or else

we cannot even start the battle.

“We only have two days of this Saturday and Sunday. So the best way would

be having someone to teach you two. | think two days will be long enough.”
Lady Kagura said casually, but for me there are “only” two days.

| cannot imagine myself to obtain proper table manner completely within only



two days. I'm assuming that it would be much harder than studying to pass an

exam.
“We could teach you two but”

“We may accidentally slip our tongue and tell you something about the battle.

So we better count on someone else.”

Unexpectedly the Kokonoe sisters is willing to fight fair and square. | guess we

shouldn't expect them to give us a small hint to win.
| was hoping that it would be much easier battle...

As long as we have the right to make a decision on how to battle, it is

impossible for us to loose, but I'm feeling like I'm on the edge for some reasons.
“I think it is the best to ask Lady Himeko to teach them.”

“You're right. Since Kirara is being tested at the same time during the battle, it

doesn't make sense if Lady Kagura teach them for it.”
“That's true. Himeko, will you do it for us?”
“Yes, with my pleasure.”
Ms. Himeko nodded looking very happy.
“Be prepare, girls. | will be very tough on you two.”
“Y-Yes.”
“I really appreciate your help.”
Now, | can neither run away nor hide anymore.

Kirara and | nodded preparing our mind for many things to happen soon.

%k %k %k %k



The training had begun within the same day.

However, we could not start practicing at the restaurant from the beginning,

so we started with classroom lecture.

Kirara and | were invited to the study room in Palace Francoise and we were

sitting there with a book.
The book was called “Table Manners A to Z”
Looked like this would be our textbook.

Ms. Himeko was full of enthusiasm. She dressed like a female teacher with a

white blouse and a short navy tight skirt. She was even wearing a fake glasses.
She seemed to be having fun being a teacher.

“Today, we will start off with the basics of proper table manner. Tomorrow,

we will begin a practical training. | will contact Elise to set up a table for us.”
“Yes.”
Kirara and | answered at the same time.
“Do you two know how to hold a knife and a fork?”
How to hold, how to hold....

| imagined that there were a knife and a fork in front of me, but all I can do is

just to grab them with my hands.
Who am | trying to battle with?

“You should hold a fork with your left hand and hold a knife with your right
hand. Hold both of them with your forefingers on the back.”

“Correct.”

Oh, | see.

“There you go Kirara.”



“It is just a common sense.”
She gave me a cold reply for my innocent comment.

| never sat down on the table where | have to use knives and forks so there

was no clue for me.

As long as | have chopsticks, | can eat everything. That's my theory....which |

just made up.
“It's alright. No one knows at the beginning.”
Awwww how sweet Ms. Himeko is.
If it was the Kokonoe sisters, they would definitely reproached me.

“I will show you the proper way to hold them tomorrow, so for the moment,

please pretend to hold them in your hands.”

Ms. Himeko pulled up her both hands and held them right below her chest
and took her invisible knife and fork. The way she held them was so perfect that
| could almost see an actual knife and fork in her hands. It meant that she owns

the manner.
She is a true lady. | was mesmerized by her.
“Come one you two, do the same.”

Kirara and | tried to be as elegant as Ms. Himeko was but we were somehow

very awkward.

“First, you need to learn the posture. You basically need to pose like a shape
of number eight in Chinese character like this. And you should never put the tip
of knife upwards. Once you put your fork on food, you gently and quietly cut it
with your knife. If you try to keep the shape of eight in Chinese character, you

will look perfectly elegant.”
Hmmm. | was doing correctly in my imagination.

“Anyway, nothing comes before being beautiful and elegant. That's all you



need to keep it in your mind. And also, you need to memorize the rules of dos

and don'ts for using a knife and fork.”

——Do not make any sounds

——Cut food from the left end

——Do not switch hands to hold knife and fork
.. etc.

“Ugh, that's too much.”

I'm overloaded and confused.

“You are feeling that way because it is your first time to learn these things.
You will get used to it very soon. Also it is good to learn manner now so that

you won't embarrass yourself when you grow up.”

“That's so true.”

| don't know if | need to know the table manner if | decided to become a

maid, but it is always good to know if | will be getting a regular job.

“Okay, to follow what | taught you already, let's move on to what to do in the
actual battle in details. First, hors-d'oeuvre. Basically, you need to cut it into
small pieces to fit your mouth. Use a knife and a fork placed at the very end of
the silverware set. Be aware for a canape? and caviar. You can eat canape? with
your hand but you should use your spoon to eat caviar. If there are some

crackers on its sides, put caviar on it and eat them together.”
What is canape??

It reminds me of other unfamiliar words. | don't know what “Poisson” and

“entrée” are.

| may first need some explanation of these each words or else | can't even

follow what Ms. Himeko says.



For me, it will be tougher, more than | ever imagined, to own proper table

Mmanner.

%k %k %k %k

“Ahhhhh. I'm exhausted.”

As soon as | came back to my own room after Ms. Himeko's lecture about the

proper table manner, | fell on my bed.

Ms. Himeko's lecture continued for almost three hours. My head was all

about table manner.

It's better not to do something you are not used to. | was mentally exhausted

more than | was physically.

“Don't make sound when you eat soup.... Don't pull up a plate of salad with
your hand. Use knife and fork to eat them and for something too thin to use

fork put them together in the layer....”

Right next to me, Kirara Was murmuring to herself to review what she

learned today.

She pretended that there were a dish in front of her to practice how to cut

foods over and over again, so she looked like a good pant-miner.
“Did you get all memorized, Kirara?”

“Fish meuniere, you have to peel off the fin first.... | haven't yet but | will

memorize everything | was taught today before | go to bed.”

She stopped her hand once to answer my question but she started to move

her invisible knife and fork right away.



Kirara is tough.

No......it is natural for Kirara to be desperate because her future depends on
the result of the battle.

| will regret forever for not being able to help her from being expelled.
Okay!

“Kirara, | will practice together with you.”

| pulled up myself from the bed and faced against Kirara.

“Oh well, are you motivated suddenly?”

“Yes. There is no time for me to rest because we can't loose this battle,
right?”
| took my invisible knife and fork, then posed in the shape of eight in Chinese

character.

“Um, when we east fish meuniere, cut it along with its bone using a knife and

put nearer half of it on the nearer side of the plate, am | right?”

“Yes. After we eat it all, we will work on the far side of the fish. Then take out

the bone with knife and fork.”
“We never turn the fish upside down.”

“Neither can for meat with bone. If there is a finger bowl prepared, it is okay

to eat it with your fingers but it is always better to eat it with knife and fork.”

It is very tough to learn proper table manner but | can keep up with it because
I'm not alone. It would make me even happier if we can be better friend by
going through this challenge together. We practiced all the way through until

our bed time over and over again checking each points we learned today.



%k %k k%

“Well today, we will practice using actual dishes.”
IIYeS.H

The next day, we were at the Ecole Kitchen Elise where the battle will be held
with Ms. Himeko.

The place has wall painted in gray and orange roof. Once you step inside
opening its antique wooden door, you will feel as if you are in a salon from

medieval time.

We were the only customer of the day for such a beautiful restaurant. | don't
think they are closed for us. There is no clear reason | can think of for the
restaurant being unpopular. It's true that it is not the busiest hours and still

early for lunch, but no one even come to have tea or coffee?

As long as the restaurant is Ms Himeko's favorite, the place shouldn't be bad.

Speaking of Ms. Himeko, she dressed like a female teacher again today.

| wonder she likes the style. She looked great in what she was wearing. She
always looks mature for her age but in these cloths she looked even more

mature. She was very sexy even | got little nervous looking at her.

“| asked to prepare some dishes which will possibly be served at the battle
guessing from the personalities of both Ms Ayaka. Let's bring them on one by

one to master how to eat them.”
“Yes.”
I'm fully motivated today.
| decided to do the best of my best for the Tenku Salon and for Kirara.

“Well then, please.”



“Certainly.”

It was the chef of this restaurant who answered. In fact, all the staff working
here were students in the Home Economic course. This is not really surprising
because almost all the staff of the shops inside the academy are the students in
the Home Economic course. Even at the general store, the lingerie stop, and the

food court in Palace Francoise, many Home Economic course students are

working part time.

It is prohibited by school policy to work part time outside the academy, but
many students earn good enough money by working part time at those stores
inside the academy. Additionally, it provides those students with great
opportunities to meet ladies in the Socialite course. As a result, there has been
many actual cases that the students in the Home Economic course were
recognized by the ladies that they had great skills while they were working. And

they ended up being selected as Seraph or Exousia.
“Thank you very much for waiting. Here you are.”
“Ugh”
Here came the first dish and | groaned when | saw it.

It was the famous dish that many people may have heard the name, but not

many of them have actually ate it.
“It's Escargot a la Bourguignonne.”
Totally unexpected dish came the first.
It has a green sauce over snail shell.
How can it be appetizing?

Well, of course, it may be is for someone else. But for me, | can't help myself

reminding of a green juice when | look at the sauce.

But there is no way | can refuse to eat it.



When did | start being in the position that | have to force myself to challenge

something unknown? | wanted to complain to no one.
“How can | eat this?”
Looked like Kirara had no idea at all as well.
We have not practiced how to eat this certain dish, not even once.

“You need to use a special tool called a tong. Hold a tong with your left hand

and use a fork with your right hand to pull out what's inside.”

llI See”

It was not difficult at all anymore because Ms. Himeko taught us all about

how to eat it.

“You can eat the sauce left inside the snail shell with a bread if there's any
served along with, or you can drink it directly. But looks like it is not Misaki's

favorite sauce.”
“Hahaha...”
She knew everything.

“The sauce is made of chopped parsley and garlic mixed with butter. Anyway,
it is not a problem at all as long as you can eat what's inside the shell properly.

It is just a waste of your point if you do something unsure and spill the sauce.

Our special training, which started off with unexpected dish, got harder and

harder.

Cling sounds everywhere, cherry tomatoes were rolling away everywhere,

and soup was slopping around everywhere....

It looked like a real battle fields.



| wheezed heavily.
How come | can hardly breathe from only having a meal?

“Ms. Hoshino is getting better, but Misaki, you still need to work even

harder.”
Ms. Himeko sighed deeply as if she was in shock.
“All right, | know, I'm the clumsy one.”
Little did | dream that practical training could be as hard as this much.
When | was practicing with Kirara | thought | could do little better than this.

“I wonder if you understand how to control your pressure.... okay, | will show

you directly.”
“What?”

Ms. Himeko said so and came around to stand behind me then she put her

hands over mine.

“Hold a cherry tomato with your knife like this and put your fork into it
diagonally. Don't try to cut something hard with all your strength. Instead, try to
cut it little by little by pulling your knife gradually.”

“Y-Yes.”

| had never noticed before but Ms. Himeko's fingers were so white, thin, and
very smooth. The hands started to move my hands as if | was on wires. | was
able to cut the cherry tomato, which | had having a very hard time to even

make it stay on the plate on my own, very easily with her direction.

“Don't be relieved until you completely put it into your mouth. If you drop it

before it is in your mouth, your will lose your point.”

My left hand which was controlled by Ms. Himeko's left hand brought the
cherry tomato into my mouth. While she was feeding me, | was being

impressed deeply by how well-educated and trained Ms. Himeko was. It



seemed to be nothing special for her to eat everything properly.

“Okay, we don't have a time to rest. The more you practice, the better you

will get, and the more confident you will be. So let's keep going as long as we

”n

can.
”YeS,”
After that, we continued our training using the entire weekend.

As the result, | was confident enough to feel like nothing can interrupt me to

perform perfectly.






3. Salon Struggle

Monday has come in no time.

Inside the Ecole Kitchen Elise, everything was all ready for the Salon Struggle.

Two large table were set in the center of the restaurant and they were

surrounded by one-way mirrors.
Audience were gathering one after another.
Lady Asuka and Ms. Mei were already there, being ready for the battle.
Now the restaurant is filled with surrealistic excitements.
| knew it will be a big event but | didn't expect it to be this much popular.

A group of ladies sitting in the area with the best view on the second floor

express the popularity of the event straight forward.

| couldn't see how many people were sitting there precisely, but there were

probably five or six people. And all of them were wearing tiara on their heads.

All the existing salon possessors were here together to watch over the result
of this battle. Or they were not really like “Watch over”, but more likely they

were spying on us.

Depending on how this battle ends up, they may think it could be their turn

next time.
| started to shiver.
“It is Monday after school, how do you all do?”

All of the sudden, a cheerful voice broke the tense atmosphere of the

restaurant.

“Today we are here at Ecole Kitchen Elise for live broadcasting of the Salon



Struggle challenged by Lady Asuka Nekoyashiki against the Tenku Salon
currently possessed by Lady Kagura Mikage.”

“What is drawing everyone's attention at this Salon Struggle is the two Home
Economic course freshman students who will be competing to represent the
Tenku Salon. But they are not just ordinary freshman. One of them is a Seraph

of well-known Lady Himeko Amanotsuka.

Let's ask how she feels now for being selected to fight for the right of

possession of the Tenku Salon.”

My eyes were widely open being surprised by what was going on. And
suddenly a microphone appeared in front of my widely opened eyes from

nowhere.

“How do you do? We are from the News department of Amanotsuka All-girls'

Academy. Can we ask you some questions?”
“News department?”
News department is here?
| don't know where it is broadcasted to, but there are cameras too.
“Yes. Hello, Ms. Misaki Hotaru. How are you felling now?”
“How am | feeling now? Um, |-l can only say that | will do my best....”
| can't answer such a question suddenly.

“Misaki has practiced over and over again, like it was now or never to be
ready for this battle. | believe in her that she will definitely bring a victory to our

side.”
“M-Ms. Himeko.”

It was Ms. Himeko who helped me out from this trouble. She hugged me from

my back and smiled to make me not to worry.



“Whoa! This is a very rare moment! Ms. Himeko spontaneously showed up in

front of our camera. | will go and ask her some questions!”
All the cameras and microphones turned to Ms. Himeko at once.

“You go and get ready, Misaki. Just remind yourself of what you have learned

and practiced. Don't be panicked, okay? | know you can do it.”
llYes!”
As she gently pushed my back, | could run away from the scene.

Phew! I'm relieved. How could | know there will be a news department

showing up for this battle?

It is all good now because Ms. Himeko took them over, or else they would
have asked me so many questions and | may forget everything | memorized for
the battle.

“It is just like a show.”
“Kirara.”

| don't know where she has been but Kirara showed up suddenly from

nowhere.
“I would be disgraced in public if they find me.”

Kirara would be a perfect target for them to report because she has been
creating a stir in the academy for the past week and now she will be competing

in the Salon Struggle risking her own future.

Even if those with microphones are the Socialite course students, there is no
way we can casually show up in front of their camera to answer all the

qguestions.

“This is one of my duty for possessing a salon but the situation is a bit

different this time, so shall we start little earlier, Ayaka?”

Lady Kagura who was watching what happened to us, called out the Kokonoe



sisters. Looked like she was trying to be considerable for us.
“Let's get started if we are all ready.”
“Certainly”

The Kokonoe sisters nodded exaggeratedly together and declared the opening

of the Salon Struggle.
“Ladies, thank you very much for joining us today.”

“Here, | would like to declare the opening of the Salon Struggle competing for

the right of possession of the Tenku Salon.”
A small applause answered to the declaration.

The news department crew who were just interviewing Ms. Himeko came

toward us in hurry.
Finally, the Salon Struggle has begun.

We all sit down on our seat, spread out napkin on our own lap, and prepared

for dishes to be served.

On our table, Kirara and | are sitting down across from where Lady Kagura is

sitting.

Lady Asuka and Ms. Mei are also sitting on the both side of their table facing

to each other.

“Before we start the actual battle of the Salon Struggle. There is one

announcement we would like to make.”

“During the battle, no competitors are allowed to talk to each other even

within the same team or to the other team.”

The Kokonoe sisters who are hosting the battle added one more rule in the

last minute.

“No talking?”



“This rule is necessary for this type of battle in order to prevent any cheating.
It can unable any competitors to teach their teammates how to eat served

dishes on the spot.”

“Normally we should all enjoy our meal time with pleasant conversation, but

not for this time.”

| see. | didn't realize that there was the way to ask someone how to eat on the
spot. But | just don't think | can do it properly just by hearing how to do it only

once.

During this past two days, | realized more than ever that | could own proper

manner only by practicing it over and over again.

But, something was bugging me. | didn't know what though. | didn't think it
was missing something, but the new rule sounded very weird to me for some

reasons.
“Well then, let's get started with hors-d'oeuvre.”
“Lady Kagura, Lady Asuka, please draw lots.”
The battle has begun before | clearly know what | felt weird about.

Maybe it was nothing | have to concern. However, soon the truth of what |

felt weird is going to be revealed unexpectedly.

Lady Kagura and Lady Asuka both pulled out plastic cards from their each

boxes.
“Let's see. Lady Kagura drew Escargot a la Province.”
“Lady Asuka drew Smoked salmon with sliced onions.”
Yes!
| fist pumped in my mind

Although it is “a la Province” instead of “a la Bourguignonne”, | can show how

much | practiced from the beginning. The escargots were served with snail



shells and a tong, of course. | felt that | can easily get through this.

Kirara also seemed to be relieved when she looked at me. Since the talking

was not allowed, | replied “yay!” to her with my eyes only.

Speaking of Lady Kagura, she did not move at all, not even her eyebrows,

when she looked at the dish served in front of her.
Wow. How calm she is!
“Bon Appetit!”

As the Kokonoe sisters gave us signal to start, each competitors started

working on their own dishes.
Then, | noticed.
| found the answer of what | felt weird about just before.

| saw Lady Kagura was holding the escargot with a tong and pulling out what's

inside easily.
The way she ate the escargot was as same as the way | was taught.

Wait..., what's the difference between telling teammates how to eat verbally

and showing them how to eat visually?

Without speaking to each other, we would be able to know the proper way to

eat unknown dish if Lady Kagura shows us how to eat.

So the new rule that just has been added by the Kokonoe sisters wouldn't

make any sense at all.
| see. This was what kept bugging me.
The Kokonoe sisters had made mistake?

No way. They would be the last ones on the list who would have made such a

dumb mistake...

It was easy to point the mistake out but what if any points will be deducted



from mine for breaking the no talking rule?
| definitely couldn't afford to have any point deduction.

Or, it was possible that they purposely made the mistake so the best | could

do was to let it be.

Even though | have trained very hard, | still cannot say I'm perfectly confident
about how to eat all kind of dishes. So it would work for me as a hint in case of

something unsure is served because | can refer to how Lady Kagura eats.

If we take it positively, it can be a little help for us offered by the Kokonoe

sisters.

Hmmm, | don't think they will change the rule anymore so | decided to just to

let it be and focus on the battle.

Delayed from everyone else, | started to work on my escargot. | pulled the

plate slightly closer to myself and held the escargot with a tong.
“Mmmm.”
When | put one piece into my mouth, | almost gasped.
How delicious!

It was completely different from what | ate at the training. May be because

the sauce was different, | could keep eating them forever.

| was able to finish up hors-d'oeuvre elegantly and gracefully without any

trouble.

The second dish of the course was soup. Both Lady Kagura and Lady Asuka
drew corn soup. However ours were served in bouillon cups while Lady Asuka

and Ms. Mei's were served in soup bowls.
The only and the most important thing to have soup is not to make a sound.

| was told that we can drink a soup served in a bouillon cup directly by holding



it with the handle but | decided to drink it with spoon as | trained. Looked like
both Lady Kagura and Kirara decided to do the same.

| had to move my spoon go back and forth between the cup and my mouth

over and over again. So much patience required until | finished it up.

| could hear the voice of a reporter from the News department who were on

the other side of one-way mirror behind me.
Does anyone actually enjoy the broadcasting live of this battle?

| felt relaxed a little enough to wonder something like that.

| think we are doing great so far. Seems to be no point has been deducted

from neither side.
If we can keep up with this, we will definitely win this battle.

But we still need to focus on the battle. We are still on the preliminary stage

of it.
The third dish of the course was Poisson, a fish dish.

From now on, it requires well-trained skills to use a knife and a fork, “Lady

Kagura drew, Meuniere of Raibow trout.”
“Lady Asuka drew salt-grilled saury.”
Here it comes.
Probably this would be the trickiest part of this battle.

Lady Asuka's team was served a Japanese style dish unexpectedly, and of

course no chopsticks were provided for them.
On the both dishes for the both teams, whole fishes with bones are served.

The toughest part is to neatly take those bones out from the fish. We have

practiced this part repeatedly as the most important part of the battle.



Peel off the fins, then slice in along with the inner bone, and put the nearer

half of the fish meat on the nearer side of the plate.

| went through the process from the beginning to the end in my head, and
started to work on the dish while checking how Lady Kagura eats just to make

sure.
Yes, yes. It is going very well.

| pulled out inner bone and moved it to the far side of the plate. Then cut the

lower part of the fish meat into small pieces.

Three of us were almost synchronized while we are all neatly eating the

rainbow trout with knives and forks.

The accident happened when we were all finishing up our third dishes.

But it happened within Lady Asuka's team.

While both Lady Asuka and Ms. Mei was eating the saury very neatly, Ms. Mei
stood up all of the sudden. Then she walked up to Lady Asuka and wiped clean

her mouth with her handkerchief she pulled out from her pocket.

| guess Lady Asuka had some piece of saury around her mouth, but what Ms.
Mei did can't cause anything else but point deduction. Ms. Mei must have knew
that but she decided to do so in order to prevent having Lady Asuka

broadcasted with saury on her face.

It might be the right decision as a maid, but we are in the middle of the battle.

| wonder what she would do if it cause Lady Asuka to lose this battle.

| thought Lady Asuka might be mad at Ms. Mei, although, she obediently let

Ms. Mei wipe her mouth and put her knife and fork down.

| could see their trustful maid-mistress relationship.



Looked like Ms. Mei decided to put her first priority on her position as a maid.

The fourth dish was sorbet, a sherbet ice served to clean our palate.
We only needed to eat it little by little scooping it with a spoon.

Only thing we have to be careful about is not to put other hand to cover

under the spoon.

| just needed to make sure not to scoop too much at once so that it would not

spill.

Finally, the next dish was meat. | don't want to make any mistake because we

are doing perfectly fine so far.
Lady Kagura drew fried chicken drumstick.
“Ugh”
When | looked at the dish being served, | groaned.
This may be the harder than the fish.

A meat with bone is already hard enough to eat properly, but addition to that,
this one in front of me looked very unstable because it was a big fat drumstick.
Moreover, a finger bowl wasn't served along, so that meant we had to use our

knife and fork, not our fingers, to eat it.

We have practiced to eat meat with bone, but | just didn't expect it to be

served under such a tough condition.

If I let it rolled out from my plate, | clearly can't avoid having a huge point

deduction.

Speaking of Lady Asuka's team, they were being served sirloin steak of Hida

Beef, which can be called as a typical meat dish, so it would be very easy to eat

properly.



Okay, | have to be very careful. Just focus on being very very careful.

First, | started to peel off the upper meat. I'm pretty sure that this is one of
the trap menu to trick us and make us do something incorrect. Among all the
other trap menu, Lady Kagura must have drawn the worst one. If it was not a
trap, it should have been served with finger bowls allowing us to eat it with our

fingers, or something else to make it little easier to eat.
The harsh fight against the big fat drumstick continued.

| have trained very hard with Ms. Himeko. She showed me all the details. My

skill should be way better than before.

| kept moving my knife very slowly and finally succeeded to take out the

upper part of the meat. Almost felt like | was a doctor with surgical tools.

After | ate the upper half of the meat which represented my hard work, | got

ready to work on the hardest part, taking out the inner bone with knife.
And something happened.
It was Lady Kagura.

Surprisingly Lady Kagura turned the rest of the half-eaten fried chicken upside

down.

Wait a second!
| thought it was the biggest taboo.

According to Ms.Himeko, both meat with bone and fish dish should be eaten

in the almost same manner.
Or, am | the one who misunderstood the manner?
Fried chicken may have a special way to eat, just like Lady Kagura did?

Apparently, it looked much easier to eat that way because the chicken would

not rolled away to be eaten like that.



| didn't know what to do.
Then | heard the sound of heavy breathing.

Kirara was stunned too. | could see from her face that she was struggling very
hard.

Which is the correct way?
Who is right about the proper manner?
Ms. Himeko? Lady Kagura?

| desperately needed a help from Ms. Himeko, but | could not see her because

of the surrounding mirrors.
Or, | wanted to ask Lady Kagura but no talking was allowed.

Little did | dream that the new rule added by the Kokonoe sisters affecting the

battle in such way.

As we stopped eating, Lady Kagura glared at us just like she was saying, “What

are you doing?” but silently.

She was also telling us “Do as | did to eat it!” by pointing her plate with her

eyes The way Lady Kagura ate was correct for sure?

If we eat it in two different way, one way will be incorrect and point will be

deducted from our side.

Apparently, it would be the best that we follow Lady Kagura's way and we all

are correct.
But | just can't make myself admit that Ms. Himeko taught me wrong manner.
“Sigh....”
| exhaled deeply once.
So sorry Lady Kagura, but | believe in Ms. Himeko.

| made up my mind to cut out the inner bone. So | put my knife into the



chicken meat without hesitation.

Lady Kagura pulled up her eyebrow. | thought | heard noise of being surprised

from surrounding.

I'm pretty sure that | will get scolded by her. It's okay though. It is my

decision. | decided to believe in Ms. Himeko. What about Kirara....?

Looked like Kirara made up her mind finally. She slowly turned the fried

chicken upside down. Using her knife and fork.
| see, Kirara decided to believe in Lady Kagura.

Now, it is confirmed that someone will be subjected to point deduction, but if
I'm the only one who was wrong, there still is a hope for our victory The only
possible major point deduction in our team is for this entrée, meat dish, so far.
On Lady Asuka's team, there should be some point deduction for what Ms. Mei

did. Therefore | don't think we are losing yet.

The sixth dish after the major event was salade.
Lady Kagura drew green salad a la Province.
Lady Asuka drew Carrot Rapees

As soon as Lady Asuka saw what she drew, she said “Eeeeewww” in unlady-

like voice.
Looked like carrots were not her favorite food
Her disgust was on her face when she was eating it.

Speaking of our team, we didn't have any problems. There was nothing hard
to eat, and we could easily eat leafy vegetables, which can be hard to put fork

through, by layering them.

The rest of the dishes in the course menu were entremets and café.



The battle was almost reaching to its end.

| didn't want to make any more mistake but Lady Kagura drew Strawberry

Mille-feuille while Lady Asuka drew Fromage cake with blueberry sauce.

Not that | expected donuts to be served but Mille-feuille is another dish which

makes me nervous to eat it properly.

It is made with multi-layered pie crust, with strawberries and whipped cream
in between those pies. It is very hard to eat it without destroying the layers of

the pie.

Ms. Himeko said it is even difficult for her to eat it without making a mess on

the plate.

The best way is to lay it on its side to eat but this one has strawberries and

whipped cream decoration on all the way to the top of the layered pie crust.

It gave me an impression that | should take a certain way to eat it, just like it

was for the fried chicken.

In this kind of case, | was taught to hold it with my fork putting it through
from its top, down to about a half of it. The cut it with knife horizontally and

vertically.

| was told that there is another way to eat by peeling off each layers of the pie

one by one, but | don't think | am skillful enough to do so.

Trying not to destroy the pie, | cut them into pieces little by little moving my

knife very slowly and gently.

| just wanted to grab it and take a bite directly rather than such a time
consuming way. But | tried to hold my desire and used all my energy to cut

them in to small pieces.

And then café at the end.



| still could not be relaxed but this was nothing even for me.

We had Darjeeling tea and Lady Asuka's team had Demitasse coffee. | could

actually enjoy it as long as | was being careful not to make a sound of sipping.

“Now, we had all the eight dishes being served.”

As soon as we all finished drinking our coffee and tea, the Kokonoe sisters
declared the end of the battle.

I'm exhausted, I'm just so exhausted.

If it is so much exhausting to be on the table with proper manner, | honestly
thought that | don't even want to be a lady who has to join the table where the

proper manner is required.

| even felt sorry for those ladies in the Socialite course who have to be able to

use those proper manner in their sleep.
“We will go calculate the score for both team. Please wait here for a while.”
The Kokonoe sisters said and went to the back of the stage.

At the beginning we all thought it will be easy for us to win this battle but now

we all are not sure of about the result.

If we lose, not only will be the Tenku Salon taken away, but Kirara also will

have to leave the academy.
“Misaki.”
Soon after the Kokonoe sisters were gone, Lady Kagura came to talk to me.

She neither sounded like she was going to have a chitchat with me nor she
was going to give me a credit for the battle. Apparently, it sounded like she was

going to scold me for how | did in the battle.



llY_yeS.”

For Lady Kagura, | was the only one who made a big mistake, so it is natural
that she wanted to make everything straight, “We haven't heard the result yet,
so | try not to say anything to you for now. But | have a few things that | need to

say to you regarding this battle. You know that, don't you?”
“Yes...”
| answered weakly.
There was nothing | can do. | was the one who messed up our teamwork.
Awkward atmosphere dominated the scene. But it didn't last long.
The Kokonoe sisters came back.
“We have the result.”
“Ladies, please gather around.”
Well, let's see how it went.

The one-way mirrors were taken away and other members of the Tenku Salon

and the Seitenrikyu came to gather around us.
“Misaki.”
“Ms. Himeko.”
Ms. Himeko put her hands on my shoulders and smiled gently at me.
“I'm so sorry for messing up everything.”
“No, it's not your fault. Let's listen to both Ms. Ayaka for now.”
| felt relieved when | was looking at Ms. Himeko's smile.
Was | able to meet her expectation?
“Well, here is the result.”

“First, we will reveal which parts were subjected to point deduction.”



“There are a few, but we will start with the part subjected for one point

deductions.”

| gulped. | believe that | didn't make any mistake besides the fried chicken
part...but....

“Misaki, you moved your plate of the hors d'oeuvre closer to yourself, didn't

you?”
Huh? Is there anything wrong with it?

“In western style meal, it is the proper manner that you don't move your

plate from where it is originally placed. So one point was deducted from you.”

“Oh, no.”

Because it was placed little too far from me to reach, so | thought | would end

up eating it in very strange posture if | didn't move it....

“It's not your fault Misaki. It wasn't kindly placed on the appropriate spot for

you to reach. | didn't expect that we needed to be in detail that much.”

Ms. Himeko tried to take me under her wing, but the first deduction was from

me.
“The following part was in the third dish, Poisson.”
Oh, this is about when Ms. Mei stood up to wipe Lady Asuka's mouth.
“One point was deducted from Lady Asuka.
“What? Why?”
“Why? Are you asking me why?”
“You don't even have a clue?”

The Kokonoe sisters looked down on Lady Asuka for her both sides as she

snapped at them.

“A real lady should not have food around her mouth while she is eating.”



“Moreover, it is an outrageous attitude that you didn't even notice about

)

your own dirty face and had Ms. Mei came over and wiped them off from you.’
“Don't act like a little baby, and why don't you start taking care of yourself?”

“In this case, it is obviously fair to deduct a point from the shorty who made

Ms. Mei to leave her seat during the meal.”
!H

“Don't call me shorty!!

Although Lady Asuka was cursing, she seemed to be convinced about it. She

did not say anything against the judgement.

Now, both team has one point deduction each. My point deduction was
cancelled by Lady Asuka's point deduction so we all went back to where we

started.
“The next was entrée. There were some point deductions from both team.”

“But, we will reveal the detail about the point deduction from the Tenku

Salon team later.”

Clearly, this is the part of the battle where | chose to eat the fried chicken

differently from how Lady Kagura ate.

There must have been a huge point deduction for being kept later to be

revealed in detail.
Ugh, I'm having stomachache.
“For the Seitenrikyu team, one point was deducted again from Lady Asuka.”

“Because you made clinging sounds with your cutlery. Do you have any

objections?”
“Grrrr...”

| had my hands full with my own problem back then, so that | didn't noticed

that Lady Asuka has made such a mistake.

“Furthermore, the way you ate lacked elegance, so we judged that it deserves



another point deduction.”
”Ugh._.”

Yes! Now they lost two points. Originally our team has five points more than

the Seitenrikyu team, so it added up to seven points now.

“Following is entremets. Both Misaki and Kirara lost one point each from their

points.
Aww, the mile-feuille.... | thought | could eat it without making a mess.

“The reason of the deduction is the same as what it was for Lady Asuka's

point deduction from entrée. You two looked too desperate to eat it neatly.”

“Nothing was wrong with the way you ate it, but you two looked too ghostly

while you were eating, so we decided to deduct one point from each of you.”

Oh no. | was focused too much on not to destroy the pie crust, | wasn't able to

pay attention to anything else.
Now, the points we had ahead of the Seitenrikyu team were cancelled again.
“These are all for the parts which were subjected for one point deduction.”

“Well then, it is the time to reveal the result from the most crucial part of this
battle. Please let us reveal our judgement on how the Tenku Salon team did

with their entrée dishes.”
Here we are. It determines who the winner of this battle is.

So far, our team has five points more than the Seitenrikyu team just as we did
at the beginning. If | was the one who performed incorrectly, the point
deduction would be only three points which means we will be the winner. But if
it was in the other way, six points would be deducted; three points each from

Lady Kagura and Kirara, which means that we will loose the battle.
“I must say this is very disappointing result.”

“This is about our people but this is also a serious battle so we made our



judgement severly.”

What? | have a bad feeling....

“It is totally unacceptable to turn it upside down when you eat meat with

bone.”

“Therefore three points each will be deducted from both Lady Kagura and

Kirara.”
“What did you say?”
It was Lady Kagura who raised her voice loudly.

“Hold on a second, what is going on here? Are you saying that | made a

mistake?”
“Exactly.”
“You are my lady, but what a shame.”
The Kokonoe sisters pretended crying putting their hands on their forehead.
Lady Kagura was in shock.

She must be in a huge shock because she was very confident about how she
did during the battle.

“Why...? | was taught that it was the proper way.”
Lady Kagura staggered along and put her hand on the table to hold herself.
“Oh dear, it is very obvious for EVERYONE that it was incorrect.”

“And you confidently showed it off to freshman students just as if ita was a

perfect reference. | can't help myself laughing.”
“Hahahahaha”
The Kokonoe sisters actually started laughing out loud together.

“There is no way that...Wait a minute, you two are the ones who taught me to

eat meat with bone in that way!”



What?
“Oh, are you going to blame on us for what you did wrong? ”
“What are warped minded mistress we have!”

“Don't be silly. | clearly remember. You both had been telling me since the
long time ago to be careful because a meat with bone should be eaten in

completely different way.”
“Oh really?”
“ don't remember that”

Wow, this is the worst thing it could happen here. The Kokonoe sisters know

what they're doing and they are doing it on purpose.
It's a betrayal. We have traitors in our people
“Hey you guys, keep the domestic fight later. Just let us know the results first.
What was the result?”
Lady Asuka cuts in between us with a big smile.

Obviously she is happy. The point deduction will be six points total for Lady

Asuka and Kiara's mistakes so the situation reversed to their advantage.
“All right. Here is the final result.”

“The total of nine points are deducted from the Tenku Salon team while the

total of three points are deducted from the Seitenrikyu team.”
“With the points deducted from the initial point...”

“The Tenku Salon scored 26 points and the Seitenrikyu team scored 27

points...”

“Lady Asuka Nekoyashiki from the Seitenrikyu team is the winner of this
battle.”

The hopeless result was revealed by the Kokonoe sisters.



We.... lost....

| heard Kirara fell down from her knee with a thud.

“We did it! Mei, we won!”

“Yes, Lady Asuka, congratulations.”

Lady Asuka and Ms.Mei hugged each other in a joy of the victory.

It means that the Tenku Salon is not possessed by Lady Kagura anymore. And

Kirara...she will be...
“What are you doing Kirara?”
“Stand up. We will give you the results of your test.”

The Kokonoe sisters were trying to rub salt in the wound for Kirara with no

mercy.
“Please hold on. It was not her fault. Kirara knew the proper way to eat it.”
| have to do everything | can do to save Kirara from being expelled.
“Move away.”

| was easily pushed away by the Kokonoe sisters even though | tried to stand

desperately against them for Kirara.
“Kirara Hoshino, let me ask you”
“Why did you copy what Lady Kagura did?”
“Because....”
Kirara lifted her head weakly.

“Because?”

“Because...Lady Kagura, she was going to be.... my lady. So if Lady Kagura says

it's the correct way, even if it was not, that's the correct way for me.”

Wow, | didn't know she was thinking like that at that moment.



“Okay, | see.”

The Kokonoe sisters said it together. Then they looked at and nodded to each

other.

“Kirara Hoshino, as the result of this test, you are qualified to become Lady

Kagura's Seraph.”
“What?”
Just like the Kokonoe sisters, Kirara and | exclaimed in harmonized voice.
“All the rules in this world are set by its ruler.”

“You faithfully followed Lady Kagura's own rule because look up to her as

your lady.”
“That's what all about being someone's Seraph.”
“Believe in your lady. That's the most important thing.”

“Then, Kirara doesn't have to leave the academy? Even though we lost the
battle?”

“We didn't say the result of the battle counts into how to test her from the

beginning.”

“We just said that we needed to find out what kind of girl Kirara Hoshino is

watching how she works on her table manner during the battle.”
“Then, is she really...?”
“Yes.”
“Isn't she?”
The Kokonoe sisters and | looked at Lady Kagura.
Lady Kagura made sour face and sighed. Then she said,

“Yes, Kirara Hoshino has passed the test. However, to be considerate about

how influential it is for other students, you shall start with being my Exousia.



Then, | will promote you to become my Seraph after certain period of time, how
about that?”

“Well, well, how can you be so bossy after disgracing yourself in public?”
“Shut your mouth!”

After she yelled at the Kokonoe sisters, Lady Kagura pulled out her hand

towards Kirara and said, “Does it sound okay with you?”
“Yes.”
Kirara took her hand and said.
“I will be on your service, Lady Kagura.”
I'm so glad. I'm really happy for you Kirara.
But...the Tenku Salon....

“Sorry to interrupt you girls in the middle of touching moment, but can

)

quickly hand over the Tenku Salon to me? Starting from now, it belongs to me.’

Lady Asuka approached Lady Kagura to leave the Tenku Salon.

Finally Kirara joined us as a new member, but | can't believe we are losing the

Tenku Salon...
“Oh, yes. That's right.”

“First, please let me congratulate you for winning the first battle of the Salon

Struggle.”
“Huh?”
Lady Asuka was stunned by what the Kokonoe sisters said.
“What are you talking about? Are you not knowing when to give up?”
“Don't get me wrong. I'm just telling the truth.”

“The fee you are paying to use one of the salon is in fact much lower than



what Lady Kagura pays. Even comparing to what we pay, it actually is way

lower.”
“HUH??”

“If you are going to take over the Tenku Salon with that much small amount

of fee, you going to have to beat us.”

“I'm just telling what we should do complying with the official rule of Salon

Struggle.”
“HUUUUHHH?”

“Just for your information, even if you win the battle with us, Lady Himeko is

the next.”
“Lady Himeko, just like us, pays lot more fee to use salons than you do.”
“HHHUUUUUUHHHHHH?”

“In other words, according to the official rule of Salon Struggle, if you want to
take over the Tenku Salon, you will have to win the battles with all the

members of the salon who pay higher amount of the fee than yours.”

“But do not worry, the students who pays more than you do are only us and

Lady Himeko.”
“HHHHHHUUUUUUUUUHHHHHHH?”
“Isn't that right, Lady Angelica?”
The Kokonoe sisters asked Lady Angelica for her agreement.

“Yes it is, basically. It is a very rare case that multiple students pay fees to one

salon, so it is totally normal if you don't know that rule....”
“HHHHHHHHHHUUUUUUUUUUUUHHHHHHHHHHHHH?”
“So, we can have the next battle tomorrow, don't you think?”

The Kokonoe sisters said to Lady Asuka kept screaming in confusion.



III

“Let's have a horseback riding battle

“Let's have a fencing battle!”

And that's how the first battle of Salon Struggle ended....

%k %k %k %k

“Did you know about this Ms. Himeko?”

As the battle had ended, we were back in Ms. Himeko's room.

There were tons of donuts lined up on the table.

Ms. Himeko prepared them for me as rewards of the battle.

| was so happy to have casual food like that after having such a formal meal.

“I had it somewhere in the corner of my head, but we never lost before so |
didn't even thought through about it. Looked like both of Ms. Ayaka knew

about it for sure.”
As the result, we were all just played by the Kokonoe sisters.

When you think about it thoroughly, there were something wrong with

everything.

The ‘no talking rule' was obviously added to set us up. Lady Kagura and Lady

Asuka drew lots from their own boxes, which we never knew what were inside.

| even doubt that in our box, there must had been only fried chicken cards in

it for the entrée.

Besides, the scoring was totally controllable by the Kokonoe sisters if ‘lack of



elegant' can be subjected to point deduction.

“Well, just leave it already. The important thing is that Ms. Hoshino has pass
the test.”

“You are right...”

| wonder if they were going to qualify Kirara anyway from the beginning.
“By the way, | want to ask you one thing.”

“What is it?”

| asked while | was throwing one after another donuts into my mouth without

any hesitation.
“Why didn't you copy what Ms. Kagura did?”
“Because...”
“Tell me why.”

Ms. Himeko said and tilted her head to make a cute posing. She was asking

me why because she knew the answer.
Oh, well. | guess | can tell her the truth.

“Because you are my lady, Ms. Himeko. | believed in what you taught me and

| only followed it.”
“Hehehe, I'm so happy. Glad to hear that.”

Ms. Himeko brought a piece of donuts into my mouth with her big smile on

her face, “Enough!”

| ate the donuts from her wondering if | shouldn't have told her that.

%k %k %k %k



Speaking of the second battle of the Salon Struggle....

The Kokonoe sisters won by a staggering difference beaten up Lady Asuka
badly.

So the Tenku Salon was returned to Lady Kagura in her possession like

nothing ever happened.

Girls Kingdom Volume 2 —— the end ——
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