
 

 

 

 



 

 

TRANSLATION: NARU-KUN / K – PROJECT WORLD 

CHAPTER 7: THE BLUE KING 

 

When he woke up as the "Blue King", Munakata's first impression was "I see." 

He understood it and became convinced that he was a "king". There was no shame or fear. 

Since he was little, he had been thinking about who he was and what he should do. 

It can be said that the confusion has cleared up after becoming the "Blue King". 

Munakata, who was wondering who he was, found a way out when he received the 

answer: "I am the King." 

After becoming "king", he was not mistaken for anything. Even if something doesn't go 

according to plan, it doesn't upset his emotions and, as an "event that didn't go as 

expected," he figures out where it should fit and puts things on top in an orderly fashion. 

Just except that man is involved. 

Munakata was sitting in a tea room set up in his office and thinking about it. 

He wondered if he was confused now. 

Certainly he is a bit confused. When his emotions are altered, Munakata calmly analyzes 

his spirit. 

Now, in the basement of "Scepter 4", finds the "Red King" Suoh Mikoto. At the moment, 

the suppressor's hand of different ability is still, but it amounts to a rest. His intention was 

to stay there. 

Yes, if he really wants to stop the royal authority, the royal authority itself must continue 

to lay down with all its might. Interestingly, as Suoh playfully put it, he stayed for 14 

hours. However, even if it was done, Munakata and Suoh's powers are almost the same. 

It is impossible for Munakata to always beat Suoh, and it is only an act that increases the 

risk of the swords of Damocles falling. 

So, what to do? 

Before the red clan finds the "Colorless King" who is Totsuka Tatara's assassin, Munakata 

must find him first. What will happen to the Weissman deviation from the "Red King" 

who would have lost the brunt of the revenge? And how likely is it that the man will 

quietly stop exercising his power and choose a way to hide, even if it is a grain of sand? 

It is unknown if he is or not, but at the moment there was no other way to do it. 

There are other ways, except for Suoh Mikoto's survival condition. However, Munakata 

has no intention of giving up. 



 

 

He will not die and, of course, no innocent will die, and the case will be solved. He keeps 

thinking and acting because of it. It was because he judged that he was "the right thing" 

as the "Blue King", and at the same time, because of the personality of the human being 

named Reisi Munakata. 

Munakata exhales slowly and opens his eyes. 

When Munakata reached for a tea utensil to calm his mind and make tea, the office door 

was hastily slammed. 

"Captain! The Yuishiki (Wisdom) System" once again caught the alleged assassin of 

Tatara Totsuka!" 

Enomoto, a member of the special task force, reported with a short breath. Munakata lifts 

his eyes with an "Oya." 

"The suspicious child is still moving while he was caught in "Yuishiki's" surveillance net 

several times after being caught passing from the school side to the mainland side under 

the connecting bridge of Ashinaka High School!" 

"Is he still hiding at Ashinaka High School? Awashima-kun reported that the suspect did 

not belong to the school, but even though he was not a student, he made Gakuenjima a 

hiding place. Is there any reason why he could?" 

"What about you, Captain?" 

Munakata got to his feet quickly. 

"It's a dispatch. Let's set up a siege net so the suspect won't notice it. Keep the suspect in 

a place that doesn't involve the general public, not even in battle. Fushimi-kun will be in 

charge of personnel. Awashima-kun She was scheduled to go home today, so sorry, call 

her back as an emergency." 

"Understood!" 

Enomoto greets him and hurries. 

Munakata looked out the window. The rain washes the window pane and the other side 

sinks into darkness. 

"A mysterious boy. Let me show you your true identity." 

Munakata pulled up his glasses and stood alone, adjusted his shoes and left the office. 

++++++++++ 

He couldn't see the downcast boy, and he said something to cheer him up. 



 

 

As he looked at the boy, who seemed to have recovered a bit, Kuro gently touched the 

sheath of the "Kotowari" sword entrusted to him by his master, Ichigen Miwa, with his 

left hand. 

It is true that he cannot kill him until it is determined if the new "Colorless King" is good 

or bad. Ichigen Miwa would never punish based on suspicion. 

But more than that, Kuro knew that he had placed himself on this boy's shoulders. Seeing 

the confused and trustworthy boy, he wanted to be purely useful. 

If, after investigating the truth, it turns out that the boy is really the culprit and has lost 

his memory, could he kill him? 

(Ichigen-sama. I will keep my promise. I am prepared to carry out the mission that 

Ichigen-sama gave me to the end, even if it costs my life.) 

But this guy... at least this guy in front of him, he's not evil. Even if this boy's past may 

be that of a sinner, now that he is anxious because he cannot understand his past and his 

true identity, he is an ordinary person who loves and appreciates his friends. 

(Will I be able to find the true identity of this boy's past, and if it turns out that he was 

evil, can I forget his appearance in front of me and cut him off? I wonder if I am a mature 

and weak-hearted person who thinks about such things. Ichigen-sama…) 

He wanted an answer from Ichigen Miwa and he wanted to press the button on the tape 

recorder. 

However, at that moment, a strong light fell on Kuro and the boy. 

Suddenly, the strong white light hit his eyes, and Kuro covered his face with his arms. At 

the same time that they knew that the night lights were all on at once, they realized that 

they were surrounded by darkness. 

"God of the night sword, Kuro! And his accomplice!" 

A woman's voice with a clear pitch flew through the speaker. 

A stretched-back woman, dressed in a blue uniform, stood at the edge of the stadium with 

members who seemed to be her subordinates. "Scepter 4", Lieutenant Awashima Seri. 

"We are 'Scepter 4'! According to Article 2 of the Special Phenomenon Management Act, 

we will take them into custody!" 

Awashima holds up a PDA and projects his "Scepter 4" membership card into the air with 

a hologram to prove his identity. 

"Wel,l uh... I don't know what's going on, but I'm sorry..." 

"We refuse!" 



 

 

After being dragged away and interrupting the boy who apologized for not understanding 

the meaning, Kuro said that out loud. 

Awashima must have expected resistance as a matter of course. As soon as she stepped 

on the procedure, she changed the air she was carrying for a combative one and touched 

the handle of her sword. 

"Everyone, draw your swords!" 

Under Awashima's command, the members of "Scepter 4" lined up in a row draw their 

sword one after another. 

"Awashima, batto." 

The sword that carries blue light is gently drawn. The spirit that overflowed from 

Awashima's body was a bit different from the other members. Feeling that it was quite 

well done, Kuro was ready. He takes a step forward to hide the restless boy behind him. 

Defeat Awashima while he protects the boy and breaks the siege of other members of 

"Scepter 4." The world was distorted when Kuro was slightly frowned upon under 

difficult conditions. 

When he realized it, the view of the stadium had disappeared, and Kuro and the boy were 

in the middle of the jumbled intersection in front of Shizume Station. 

"What's going on...?" 

The boy leaked a confused voice. The empty night stadium suddenly became a crowded 

city during the day. It seems like he was dreaming during the day, but if he looks closely, 

he can see that there are members of "Scepter 4" behind the crowd, and they are also 

surprised and confused. If it is a "dream", then the city scene he is looking at is a dream. 

Kuro remembered this feeling, chasing the boy in Gakuenjima and being teased by Neko. 

Kuro was at the mercy of the illusions that were unleashed one after another. 

So this is it. 

Neko ran in from the other side before Kuro searched her. The boy rolls his eyes at her. 

"Oh, Neko." 

Neko emerges from the crowd, shaking her long hair and exposing her naked and white 

body, just like when they first met. She quickly took the boy's arm and ran to guide him. 

Kuro also followed them silently and ran through the crowd. 

A phenomenon like they suddenly moved to a different place, "Scepter 4" was confused 

by the appearance of a large number of ordinary people, this was a perceptual interference 

caused by a person with abilities, and it seems that they realized that the people passing 

by were not real human beings. 



 

 

The members lined up at the place where the exit "should be", and began to put a shield 

with their blue power to not let the boy escape. 

"The exit is over there." 

He consults with Neko. 

"Yes! Beyond that blue boy!" 

After that, she turns into a kitten to make it easier to escape. Kuro gave a visual cue to the 

boy, jumped up alone and knocked down the members who raised the shield. 

No matter what fallen limbs they were, Kuro ran in the direction that seemed to have a 

way out. The boy and Neko also immediately follow Kuro. 

However, a blue slash attack passed in front of him as if he was going, and Kuro, who 

was running in front, took a step forward and stopped. Immediately the blade of the sword 

passes over the tip of his nose. 

The blue bar was sharp and straight. There was a deep straight crack in the concrete, but 

it was not destroyed. It was a sharp force that accurately pierced only the target. 

Kuro turns towards the direction the bar was released. As expected, Awashima was 

holding her sword. 

"I'll take care of this! Go protect your place!" 

Awashima gives the instructions while she looks at Kuro. The fallen limbs quickly 

recovered and attended. 

After all, it seems that the fight is inevitable, and Kuro took an offensive stance, holding 

"Kotowari's" sheath with his left hand. Behind the scenes, the boy's annoying breathing 

sounds. 

"Back off." 

Amid the phantom crowd, Kuro confronts Awashima. 

Whether the woman with the sword is standing or the man with the sword is holding it, 

the phantom passersby walk without worrying about it. Kuro disappeared from his 

consciousness. 

"Draw your sword, I don't care." 

Awashima makes a cheering gesture with her jaw, as he keeps his sword in his sheath. 

But Kuro doesn't move. 

"This sword is not to cut you." 

"If so, you will be cut off by someone like me!" 



 

 

Awashima closed the distance in one step. The distance between the two instantly 

disappeared, and Awashima's sword, radiating a blue glow, pierced the place where Kuro 

stood. Kuro jumped at that moment. He kicked the surface of the street with his landing 

foot and Kuro made his way to Awashima. He didn't draw his sword, but he swung a fist 

with Colorless power. The opponent is a strong fighter. He shook the fact that she was a 

woman out of his head and shook his fist mercilessly, but Awashima squirmed and shook 

it. 

Awashima, who flew up and took distance, fired another slash from a distance. The blade 

of blue light came flying, but during the period of the sword, the trajectory of the cut is 

changed by the power of spatial manipulation in the right hand. 

It is a retreat. 

Neither attack has reached the other yet. She didn't feel like losing, but there was 

something that was a bit difficult for Awashima as it was still a fist. It is not good to have 

a long-term battle. 

Still, he had no intention of overtaking her. This sword cannot be drawn due to Kuro's 

circumstances. 

That's something to scoop and shake only when Miwa's mission is accomplished. 

Even though it was at Kuro's waist, it was not Kuro's sword, but Miwa Ichigen's sword. 

++++++++++ 

As he listened to reports of what was happening inside the stadium, Munakata sipped 

relaxed tea. 

Traveling to the assigned place in the specially equipped command vehicle is a good 

thing, as he can enjoy the tea he missed at the office. The field in the rain has a strange 

atmosphere. 

The sound of the rain hitting the umbrella is not bad either. 

"You are missing a deciding factor." 

Fushimi said from inside the command vehicle. Munakata replied with a "Hm." 

There is no distinction between private time and public time for Munakata. If the fights 

are every day, bedtime is for the well-being and order of the greatest number of people. 

Members who know the nature of Munakata are no longer surprised that Munakata brews 

tea and drinks on site. 

"Please go to work now." 

He is not surprised, but Fushimi says that with a slightly displeased voice. Munakata said 

"Hm." Again. 



 

 

The situation inside the stadium that can be heard is quite interesting. 

A crowd that suddenly appeared, what appears to be an extraordinary sensory interference 

ability. 

Awashima, who has the best sword skills of "Scepter 4" except for Munakata, and Kuro 

Yatogami, a vassal of the predecessor "Colorless King" who fights more than equal 

without drawing his sword. 

And the boy who is suspected of killing Tatara Totsuka, who claims to be the new 

"Colorless King" protected by them. 

The night sword god, Kuro, is unlikely to serve the new assassin king, even if the 

"Colorless King" has been replaced, even if the person with the unknown perceptual 

jamming skill is left behind. 

Munakata also learned about Kuro Yatogami's story. He is a vassal called "loyal dog" 

who has sworn "allegiance" to Miwa Ichigen. 

Why is he doing this? Was there any instruction from Miwa Ichigen in his life? 

Munakata remembers the "Colorless King", Miwa Ichigen, that he once saw. 

He was a kind man dressed in Japanese clothes. He seemed to be ill and had a dream 

related to it, but he also sported an aura that was more than compensated for. He had a 

mysterious dignity, a power opposed to violent power, it can be said that his figure 

generated confidence. 

The unique power of that "King" was "prediction". Certainly, he was an impressive 

person with eyes that looked through everything. 

"I wonder if this situation was also foreseen." 

Munakata muttered, carefully placed the empty tea bowl on the floor and stood up. 

++++++++++ 

Awashima's cut was intercepted by Kuro. 

Awashima began to show annoyance at Kuro, who continued to deflect the attack when 

he was slimy from space manipulation. 

She can feel the movement of the muscles throughout her body, the blue light that 

envelops her body becomes brighter and the hand holding the sword gains more power. 

Along with the exhalation of smoke, she put force on the blade and launched a cut through 

space. 

"This is not a problem!" 



 

 

The blue bar turned into a grid and attacked Kuro. In a deadly attack similar to a throwing 

net, Kuro also put his luck in his right hand. 

Attacks with such a wide range are difficult to deflect from the trajectory. 

He extended the power of the colorless extraordinary ability in his right hand in a way 

that made the palm huge, caught the bar in a grid shape from the front, and canceled it 

later with a countermeasure. 

With that impulse, Kuro kicked the ground. 

When he gets close to Awashima, who had a gap right after launching a big move, he 

tries to punch with her. 

The color of his mind changed. 

Horribly, Kuro stopped moving. 

A blue sword hovered over the ghost town of Shizume. 

A mysterious, majestic giant sword that is made of mineral, but has an organic 

atmosphere. 

"The sword of Damocles!" 

The landscape around the sword began to distort into blue like a paralyzed image. The 

blue distortion constantly spreads around the sword and erodes the world of lies created 

by Neko. 

Slowly, a man walked under the sword. 

He was approached by a man with glasses and a fearless smile, with a blue light pouring 

out of his body. He was a man with beautiful eyes, but there was a terrifying horror hidden 

behind his eyes. 

Kuro took a deep breath and involuntarily stepped back and braced himself. 

The "Blue King" Reisi Munakata. 

Munakata approached in front of Awashima and stopped. 

"Thank you for your hard work. Thanks to you, I was able to understand the situation." 

"Huh." 

"Let's go to work, because Fushimi-kun is loud." 

Munakata's bottomless eyes turned to Kuro, the boy, and Neko in the form of a kitten that 

the boy is holding in his arms. 

Munakata looks at them with interest for a while, then laughs and takes a step forward. 



 

 

As soon as Munakata's foot stepped on the surface of the street, a blue distortion spread 

out from under Munakata's foot. He repaints the surface of the street blue with the force 

of the water that overflows and spreads suddenly and spreads through the air. The "correct 

world" appears from the blue distortion. 

The scrambled intersection at Shizume disappears into a wet lawn, and the clear daytime 

sky turns into the rainy night sky. 

Neko, the kitten the boy was holding, turned into a human girl. 

"Nya!" 

Neko, who has reverted to her original form, hides behind the boy as if she is scared to 

see Munakata's figure. 

"I see, there is an unknown third person involved, a Strain? It exerts a force in a specific 

area centered on itself, and interferes with the perception and recognition of humans in it 

at the same time and manipulates it freely. It is a dangerous ability." 

Munakata quickly raised a hand. The bustling and bright city of Shizume, which had been 

disappearing, completely disappeared, and returned to the original stadium at night when 

it was raining. 

The members who gained power with the appearance of the "King" set out to capture the 

boy. 

Before the swordsmen, the boy raised both his hands to show them that he was not 

harmful to them. Neko next to him, she imitates him without knowing why. 

"Um... do you want to join us?" 

The boy said that looking at Kuro. 

Kuro makes his expression steep and takes off the unpleasant situation in front of him. 

The "Blue King". He is not an opponent that he can fight and win against. However, it is 

difficult for three people to escape. Neko's ability is effective for subordinate clansmen, 

but not for the "Blue King". 

However, if only members other than a "King" are involved, there is a strong possibility 

that they can escape with Neko's power. 

Kuro rolled his eyes on one of the subordinates. 

"I'll stop him. You defend yourselves." 

The boy made a confused voice, but Neko showed an understanding demeanor. This guy 

is stupid, but he's such an easy-going guy that he doesn't refuse what is important. 

Assuming he could take the boy and escape, Kuro quickly glanced at the members 

blocking the exit. 



 

 

He activated his extraordinary ability, grabbed the head of one of the two limbs blocking 

the exit and used his ability to withdraw his body from the exit immediately. The member 

whose head was grabbed by the strange hand, was thrown against the other. 

"Let's go!" 

The breakthrough has opened. The boy was still confused, but Neko grabbed the boy's 

hand without hesitation and ran out the exit made by Kuro. 

Kuro stood in a position to protect the exit where the two of them came out on their backs, 

and looked at the colorful limbs at a glance. Awashima calmly orders her subordinates 

outside to block the entrance passage. 

Munakata was smiling an amused smile. 

"I see. So you chose to sacrifice yourself." 

As if swallowed by Munakata's intimidating feeling, Kuro inadvertently grabs the handle 

of the sword. 

"The celebrated sword, "Kotowari"." 

Munakata narrowed his eyes and looked at the sword at his waist that Kuro touched. 

"The seventh king, the 'Colorless King', the sword of Miwa Ichigen. It is a good idea to 

cut me with this sword, but you decided never to take it out except to fulfill Miwa's 

mission." 

However, ashamed of himself that he lost his temper and touched the handle of the sword, 

Kuro removed his hand from the sword and attacked Munakata. 

The attack was evaded without raising an eyebrow. 

The lower part of the palm, which was stretched over and over without rest, could be 

easily avoided. Munakata, who was still in a position with his hands folded behind him, 

even seemed to be waiting for the moment to remind him, watching the childish ruckus. 

Munakata's room for maneuver increases Kuro's impatience and increases the number of 

attacks to desperately eat him. 

When the bottom of his palm, which was pointed at his jaw, cut across the sky, his cheeks 

stretched. His face was fine, so he hit it with a flat hand. 

Instead of punching, a slap that does not recognize the other as an opponent fighting on 

an equal footing damages self-esteem more than the cheek. 

Gently biting his back teeth, Kuro jumps up. Munakata avoided the spinning kick that 

tried to hit him and dodged it with minimal movement, and grabbed Kuro's head that was 

landing with his palm. 



 

 

"Did you get it? I'm saying you still lack." 

Putting strength into the hand that grabbed his head, Kuro feels pain when he seems to 

hear the sound of the piercing of his skull. He suddenly tried to reach for the sword again. 

He heard Munakata say satisfactorily: "Okay." 

He realized what he was trying to do and stopped his hand. 

Munakata frowned at the scene. 

"You are an indistinguishable child." 

From under Munakata's palm, Kuro stands up. 

As if to shake himself off, Kuro shakes his head with all of his might. He could easily 

remove her hand from him. No, he was separated. 

Is he playing or testing him? 

Gritting his teeth, Kuro challenges Munakata again. He slaps the palm of his hand, fires 

a kick, and keeps shaking, biting and killing the sense of helplessness that seems to sprout, 

whether Munakata's move doesn't crack one bit, or there is a gap. 

Munakata removed the sword from his waist and swung it slightly like a guard stick to 

attack Kuro. Kuro puts the scabbard on the protruding arm and moves it, grabs the kicking 

leg. 

At the moment when Kuro was slightly unbalanced, Munakata, who turned around 

slightly, hit him hard with the sword sheath. 

Even though it didn't seem like he had put much effort into it, the blow was strong, 

choking Kuro's breath and his spine screaming at him. He managed to drop it. 

"You can't help being so stubborn." 

Speaking in a sighing voice, Munakata seemed to give up on Kuro drawing the sword 

from him and turned to attack. He used the sword that was still in the sheath to push it 

out, and used the tip and body of the sword to throw it where Kuro avoided it. 

His world spun around and he slammed into the damp ground without being passive. He 

jerked to his feet, lost his sense of balance for a moment, swallowed the ironic blood that 

had spilled from his mouth just now. 

"God of the night sword. Let's finish the game here." 

For Munakata, it was just a play. 

He didn't reward him, but he didn't throw it away, and Kuro took off Munakata and rushed 

in with a loud voice. 



 

 

"I refuse!" 

With power in his right hand, he struck head-on. Munakata stood upright and no longer 

tried to dodge it. Just before Kuro's fist reached Munakata, Munakata moved only his 

right hand. He defeated Kuro's attack with his sword sheath with a thin layer of blue 

power. 

He could see the black night sky as he flew out and raindrops kept falling. The view 

changed, and this time the green grass moved closer to his eyes and slid away as he rubbed 

his face against the ground. 

Shortly after getting up, he felt weight and pain on his back. Munakata's boots were 

trampling on Kuro's back from above his arms that were spinning behind him. His internal 

organs were compressed and an involuntary voice leaked out. 

"Well, let's move on to the main topic." 

Munakata said that with a calm voice that he couldn't believe he was trampling on people. 

"You stayed to face me. It's a wonderful personal sacrifice. Is that boy the Lord you serve 

now?" 

Kuro lowered his head and didn't reply. 

"The "Colorless King". The seventh and weakest "King". Although he is not a powerful 

entity in himself, he is a clown "King" who has the property of controlling the balance of 

power between "Kings". In other words, one of the most vigilant for me. That boy is the 

new "Colorless King" who replaces Miwa." 

Munakata leaned over and approached Kuro, touching the back of his neck. 

"Please answer." 

The hand that touched Kuro's head is full of power. Kuro was small. 

"My master Ichigen-sama said to examine it." 

"Well, what is your decision?" 

Intent on opening the gap, Kuro taps Munakata's foot on his back and leaps like a spring. 

However, the moment he turned to Munakata, Munakata's sword sheath calmly pierced 

Kuro's groove. 

"Guh… No one will lay a hand on him until they can identify him." 

"I see. That may be your intention." 

The tip of the sword sheath pointed at Kuro's throat. Kuro didn't move, didn't change his 

expression and looked towards Munakata. 



 

 

The sword at the throat twitched and Kuro's jaw lifted. 

"As long as he maintains such a warm situation where he is neither good nor bad, you can 

join the guard as the 'Black Dog'. He couldn't ask for a stronger worse. It's easy to fool 

yourself and the people around you with that Strain girl. We may be in on that boy's trick. 

Don't you think?" 

For some reason, Kuro felt a bit weird. 

His whole body hurt a lot. He has the feeling that he is doing it, he is protecting him until 

he is in that state. 

"That could be it. The only things that come out of his mouth are lies and a constant laugh. 

That's the kind of person he is." 

"Is it worth risking your life for such a man?" 

Kuro relaxed his expression and smiled a selfish smile. 

His job is to identify it and he cannot give it to "Scepter 4". That's true, but it doesn't make 

sense that Kuro himself is restricted by "Scepter 4". After all, he realized that he believed 

him and protected him because of his personality. 

Kuro opened his mouth to reply. 

The lights shining in the stadium suddenly went out and darkness fell before Kuro spoke 

a word. 

++++++++++ 

The boy was dragged by Neko and ran down the hall of the stadium. The members of 

"Scepter 4" who come to catch them are defeated by Neko's illusion, and Neko's detection 

ability finds a path without people and points to the exit. 

Escape, escape. 

(Oh I'm just running away.) 

Escaping from "Homura", escaping from Kuro, escaping self-suspicion, escaping from 

facing the truth and trying to surrender, and now again, he is leaving Kuro where he's 

trying to escape from. 

(Are you running away?) 

Feeling scolded by someone, the boy stopped. 

"Shiro, hurry!" 

Neko rushed over, turning to the boy who stopped and stopped moving. 

"I'm sorry, Neko. After all, I can't escape." 



 

 

"Why?!" 

The boy turned to Neko. 

"Neko. Please help me. I will return to rescue Kuro. With your cooperation, I am sure I 

can do it." 

You are a director. Do you understand the production? It's about decorating and coming 

up with various things to make it look "like this." Even if you are not strong, you must be 

strong, and if you are not a king, you must do your best to look like a king. 

The boy told Neko like that and told him his strategy. 

First, he turns off the stadium lights. He really didn't have to turn it off, because he didn't 

have time to search for a power source. Neko's power made it seem like there was no 

electricity. 

Next, the boy appeared in the public seats of the stadium with a small emission of light. 

This emission of light is also Neko's power. All the people with mysterious powers are 

glowing in various colors, so she decided to make the boy glow as well. She enveloped 

him in a colorless light. 

From the public seats in the high place, he can see the stadium. 

Kuro looked hurt, holding on weakly, his clothes ripped and kneeling. The hair that he 

was always tied up is also frayed and falling out. 

The boy frowns when he realizes that he has caused an unreasonable battle. 

Among the members of "Scepter 4" who were upset when the lights went out, Munakata 

stared at the boy without moving. 

"Oh, did you forget something?" 

"Idiot! Why did you come back?!" 

Kuro, who started to get up in a hurried voice, was knocked down by the sheath of 

Munakata's sword and fell to the ground. He looked painful and the boy frowned. 

"Oh, I guess I can't abandon my friends, right?" 

The boy smiled as he scratched his head, Munakata raised the edge of his mouth in a 

laugh and pulled up his glasses. 

"I see, so you shared your destiny again. What a noble gesture, but it doesn't make sense." 

"No, it's not that it doesn't make sense." 

"What?" 

The boy clasps both hands imitating the movement of thanking for the food. 



 

 

"Kuro, I'm sorry! I've been lying to you! Actually, this is who I am!" 

The boy slowly releases the combined hands. Then, a small sword-shaped illuminant 

appeared between the boy's hands, as if it was a substitute for a business card. 

As it grows, it rises upward, becoming a powerful sword and shining brightly on the boy. 

Everyone in the place looked at the sword with a shocked face. 

The Sword of Damocles Colorless. 

(It's false.) 

"Kuro... can you hear me?" 

While everyone's conscience was focused on the boy's sword of Damocles, the boy 

borrows Neko's ability to speak with Kuro's conscience. It is a pseudo-telepathy that 

makes Kuro recognize that "the boy is speaking directly to his head". 

"From now on, I will make a momentary hole in the 'Blue King'. Follow him and flee the 

place." 

The boy smiled and unleashed the vibration of "King" power from his body. 

Munakata erased the fringe of his expression and developed blue power with a serious 

face. To receive the boy's power, he turns his palm towards the boy and focus the power 

on it. 

However, the moment the boy's power and Munakata's power came into contact, 

Munakata looked on suspiciously. 

Kuro correctly captured that moment. He jumped from under Munakata's legs onto his 

back and struck Munakata's side with his fist. 

The blow went straight to Munakata, who was aware of the boy. He didn't stagger, but 

his glasses flew off. 

From the place where the glasses fell to the ground, Kuro ran out and slipped between the 

stunned and useless members. 

The boy took a breath. Then the boy's body disappears as if he is melting in the night 

breeze. The boy who appeared in front of the people from "Scepter 4" was a ghost made 

by Neko. The real boy would hide behind the public seats and observe a number of 

situations. He exchanged a quiet "high five" with Neko who was hiding next to him, and 

we also began to move to escape. 

He went through the passage of the stadium while he hid with the power of Neko. As he 

ran, he heard the sound of destruction and the voices of various men. The boy turns his 

foot in that direction. 



 

 

"Kuro!" 

Sure enough, he saw Kuro running while he defeated the members of "Scepter 4." 

When Kuro notices the boy, he stops and waits for the boy and Neko to catch up. 

Kuro's appearance seen in the immediate vicinity seemed to be more damaged than when 

he saw him from a distance, and the boy tried to hold his breath and say thanks and 

apologize. 

However, Kuro controls the boy who is about to open his mouth and turns to the front. 

"Save the talk for later. Let's go." 

"Yes." 

"Nya!" 

It was not difficult to break the siege without the "Blue King" and the main force. 

They escaped the stadium, shook off their pursuers, and finally stopped and breathed into 

the back alley away from the scene. 

Kuro staggered a bit and knelt like a broken thread. 

"Hey, hey, are you okay?" 

"It's nothing serious. I'll be back in two minutes." 

The boy was in a hurry, but Kuro said that in a calm voice. 

Maybe "Scepter 4" is also closing in on the police, the sirens of police cars have been 

heard for a while. 

The three of them were silent for a while in the dark and gloomy alleys, bathed in 

unstoppable rain. 

The boy looked up at the sky. The sky seen from the back alley was like a thin, unreliable 

crack. The falling raindrops reflected the light that filtered through the building's windows 

and sometimes sparkled. 

The boy caught the raindrops on his face and turned around looking into their eyes. 

The three of them ate a delicious breakfast prepared by Kuro and a lunch box. He thought 

he could prove his alibi. He found a bloody shirt. Kukuri told him that she didn't know 

him. He did not have a family home. He lost sight of Isana's existence, the one he believed 

in. He was cornered by the "Blue King", but Kuro protected him. He knew what he could 

do with Neko's power. 

The boy lowered his eyebrows and smiled. He spoke gently to Neko to show her that he 

had no intention of blaming her. 



 

 

"You know, Neko… you were great a while ago." 

Neko shook her shoulders in surprise. She looked down with an anxious and crying face. 

"The people in blue were amazing, but the sky suddenly cleared up, the landscape around 

me changed and a lot of people came out. And you helped us." 

"What do you mean?" 

It's not always how Neko wants it, she said that quietly and backed away. 

The appearance of being afraid of something makes him want to leave it as it is. But the 

boy can no longer escape. 

"The 'Blue King' talked about how you can interfere with people's senses, was that what 

he was talking about?" 

"It's not just about hallucinations and hearing. She can even manipulate memories." 

Kuro was silent for a moment and slowly stood up. 

"What do you mean?" 

"This girl can implant false memories in your mind, making people you just met believe 

that they are old friends." 

The boy came to mind, all the faces of the friends he made in Gakuenjima. They kindly 

called him "Shiro", shared the side dishes from the lunch box and laughed together. 

Although he was a friend, Kukuri said on the phone that she did not know the boy. That 

was true of Kukuri, who had fallen outside of Neko's range of abilities. 

"Oh... I see. I understand. The story finally connected... So, Neko." 

The boy turned to Neko with a smile on his face. 

"It's like my amnesia, heal it a bit. Then it will be clear if I am the bad king they are 

chasing, right?" 

Kuro was pleased that he led the way to the truth, but he remained bumpy, then said... 

"If you are found to be the evil 'King', I will kill you on the spot." 

"Well... that's correct." 

"It's life threatening. Why don't you think about it and calm down a bit?" 

"I'm calm. I…" 

The sound of rain is strengthened. For some reason, Kuro had a confused look. 

"It's okay to talk about the matter after we've escaped from this place for now..." 



 

 

The boy smiled bitterly. He seems like he is a kind person who tries to give the boy an 

escape route, even though he is trying to find out. Honestly, he is happy for that kindness. 

However, he already felt that he had "escaped" enough. He thought that he shouldn't run 

away anymore. 

"I'm tired of it. For the moment, this place is for the moment. Even if I extend the 

conclusion as usual, there is no way forward. If I don't clarify it here and now, I'm not 

going anywhere." 

Ever since he met Kuro, he has been engulfing himself in smoke. However, Kuro 

continued to face the boy seriously. He should reward that honesty. The boy said in his 

own words, the conclusions he had drawn seriously and his feelings. 

"I don't know what kind of person I was originally, and no matter what I did in the past, 

I feel like now I have to take responsibility." 

"What good words… they don't fit you." 

The boy laughed. 

Kuro's hesitation was only for a moment. The next time he looked at the boy, his eyes 

were full of determination. Kuro touches the handle of the sword. 

"It's okay." 

"Very good, everything settled. Do it, Neko." 

The boy laughed as Neko cowered fearfully. Kuro also turns his serious eyes towards 

Neko. 

"Undo your spell completely. No tricks." 

Neko's eyes trembled. 

++++++++++ 

Neko was confused. She was more confused and lost than ever. 

Neko thought that she had "the power to really lie". Then, she with that power, she made 

the boy and the people around her believe in lies and she made them a "truth", and she 

stayed with the boy "like a white cat". 

But Neko's lie didn't turn into "truth". The boy seems sad because the lie was still a "lie". 

He smiles at Neko, but the boy is really sad. Neko got it. 

Neko has been alone the entire time. She has been wandering alone for a long time, so 

long that she cannot remember when she was a lonely stray cat. 

It was a little better after she came to Gakuenjima and made it her territory. There weren't 

many people who bully cats and it was easy to steal food from the coffee shop. The man 



 

 

in the coffee shop would immediately get angry saying "thief", but even if he raised his 

fist, he didn't actually hit the cat. 

If she doesn't want to anger him, she simply leaves the island and goes to the nearby cafe 

"Yamadaya", where usually goes to school people, and the cat-loving merchant helps her. 

Even the people of Gakuenjima were quite interesting to see. She also thought that 

everyone preparing for the festival was funny. 

However, since Neko was a cat, she was alone looking at people who seemed to be having 

fun from outside. Even if the people there didn't intimidate Neko, she was scared, so she 

didn't want to get close to them. 

Just the boy. Neko wanted to get closer to him, and stay by his side forever. 

(But Shiro is sad, even though I am Shiro's cat. It would be difficult if he lost the "true". 

I can no longer hold on to a lie out of selfishness.) 

Neko closed her eyes. 

(I don't like Shiro being sad. Therefore, I will return the "true" before Shiro became 

Shiro.) 

Neko banishes the false memories she implanted in Shiro. 

It was a lie to be a student of Gakuenjima. 

It was a lie to be friends with Kukuri and the others. 

The boy's memories were also a lie. What Neko saw in Gakuenjima and what the boy's 

own memory related in a spongy way to make him look like this. 

His name Isana Yashiro was also a lie. 

Neko met the boy who had fallen from the sky. 

That day was a cold night. 

Gakuenjima was relatively safe and comfortable territory that Neko found during a long 

journey, but cold winter nights were no different than anywhere else, and Neko wanted a 

warm and soft bed. She got into the gym and curled up on the mat. 

Suddenly, the roof of the gym cracked with a loud noise and something large fell. 

Neko was amazed, jumped up and flew away. 

It was a child who had fallen. 

At the boy who fell on the gym mat, Neko panicked and lifted the hair from all over her 

body, curled her back and raised her ears and tail to look bigger, and puffed up her entire 

body. 



 

 

The boy got up slowly. He lifted his half body onto the mat and looked mysteriously 

around him. 

Whether it was a demon or a monster, Neko was even more intimidating. 

"Hm? Hey… what about you?" 

The boy spoke to Neko in a soft and somewhat relaxed voice, despite the ridiculous 

appearance of going through the ceiling and falling. He apologized to the intimidating 

Neko and lowered his eyebrows. 

"Ah, were you surprised? I'm sorry." 

The expression of the boy who scratched his head and smiled like he was in trouble was 

so gentle that Neko suddenly didn't know what to do. 

The boy's eyes looking at Neko were deep and soft. Neko was confused by the eyes that 

seemed to absorb all of Neko's fear. 

He was different from a cat-loving person (that scared her) that has a desire to stroke a 

cat all over her body. Her alertness melted and disappeared, his gaze seemed to catch 

Neko. Neko stopped threatening him and gently approached the boy's heart. 

Neko's power begins when she touches the other person's heart. She touched his heart and 

assembled the parts and memories of him, giving it the shape she wanted. 

There were many blank spaces in the heart that Neko touched, and in those spaces the 

feeling of "loneliness" rolled without protection. She felt that it was very similar to Neko's 

heart shape. 

The boy looked at Neko with a kind smile. 

Neko was afraid to approach the boy. The boy did not hesitate to approach, he just 

approached and showed his willingness to accept her. 

Neko dares to jump onto the boy's arm. The boy took Neko and caressed her with a soft 

hand. 

(Hot.) 

The boy's hands were hot. It was someone else's temperature, which she felt after a long 

time. 

In the gym at night, when the moonlight pierced through the perforated ceiling, the 

moment she felt the boy's body temperature, she felt as if were the two of them alone in 

the world. 

The boy who made Neko recall his memory, was confused. 



 

 

He certainly remembered the moment when he became "Isana Yashiro". It also means 

that the memory of him as "Isana Yashiro" started from that moment. He also remembered 

that he for some reason broke the roof of the gym and when he fell he ran into Neko. 

However, the previous memory is still pure white. 

"This is the end? What are my memories before this?" 

"This comes first! Shiro fell from the sky!" 

"It's over...?" 

Kuro also seems confused. 

"Wagahai found Shiro! Wagahai picked Shiro up! That's why Shiro's mine! Shiro's from 

Neko!" 

Neko appeals with all her might from him. But she can't convince him here. What the boy 

needs is the truth before he becomes "Isana Yashiro". 

"I wonder if I can remember what happened before Neko found me. I want to know that." 

"So... will Shiro disappear somewhere? Will Shiro no longer be Shiro?" 

Neko said that while being filled with anxiety. 

However, the boy smiles. Isana Yashiro was a non-existent person. But still, the fact that 

Neko called him "Shiro" was not a lie. The boy's existence won't go away. 

"Okay, because I'm Neko's Shiro, right?" 

Speaking proudly, Neko smiled again. 

"Then I'll try!" 

The boy's body was exposed to strong winds. 

The hem of the boy's hair and clothes were violently fanned by the cold, strong wind. It 

is a high place. He was in a very, very high place. The sky where the stars are scattered 

was near. The air felt thin. In such a place, the boy clung to somewhere with just his arm. 

Somewhere? Things that fly in the sky. It was not an airplane. It was not a helicopter. 

That was an airship. The boy barely clung to the floor of the airship's open hatch, his legs 

swinging in the air. 

A great laugh was heard. 

There was a man standing in the hatch, looking at the boy and laughing. 

A white man with long silver hair blowing in the wind. 

He looked at the boy with a distorted smile, lifted one leg slightly and kicked him. 



 

 

"Goodbye." 

The boy who was knocked down falls. He could hear the roar of the wind cutting off his 

ears. The silver-haired man quickly walked away, and when he thought that he could see 

the full image of the airship, it soon became smaller and farther away, the sky was far 

away, a tall building was reflected on the edge of the field of vision. He then he hit his 

back against something and broke it. 

Suddenly, the boy opened his eyes. 

The boy's consciousness, who made a brief journey through the memories, quickly 

regained his sense of reality. Whether in the cold air behind the rainy alleys or in the brief, 

but shocking memories he remembered, the boy winced. 

"Now... who was he?" 

Neko eagerly looked at the boy, and Kuro also turned his eyebrows and dropped his hand 

on the sword's handle. 

"Shiro...?" 

"What happened? Do you remember something?" 

The boy couldn't answer immediately and looked at the sky silently. A ship "flying" 

crossed the narrow sky between the buildings. 

++++++++++ 

Inside the airship, the man was humming a song. 

The airship was quite comfortable. However, he lay down on the couch placed on the 

large floor and looked through the monitor. 

Many photographs were projected on the monitor located on the ground. 

"I wonder if the chaos has been reduced well." 

Looking down at the ground, he laughed deep in his throat. When he rolled over on the 

couch and lay down, his long silver hair flowed softly from his shoulders and fell to the 

floor. 

"But I don't like you, Isana Yashiro. Why are you still alive?" 

The images on the floor monitor were of a boy with a red umbrella. 


