
 

 

 

EPISODE 4: THE PROBLEM OF KUSANAGI IZUMO WITH WOMEN 

TRANSLATION: NARU-KUN / K-PROJECT WORLD 

 

At that time, Izumo Kusanagi had just returned from shopping for the bar HOMRA. 

Bar HOMRA is like an idol lounge in "Homura Entertainment Office". It is a place of 

relaxation for the idols belonging to the group with strong horizontal connections and at 

the same time it is also a place for the staff to enjoy the drink. In particular, Kusanagi's 

skill as a bartender was highlighted and there were many enthusiasts in the industry. 



 

 

A hideaway-like resting place for the same liquor lovers Kusanagi meets at the bar 

HOMRA. 

Then, the moment he entered the bar, Kusanagi noticed the atmosphere. 

"Guys, what's wrong with you?" 

It seemed that several idols were near the couch seats in a corner of the bar and were 

discussing something. They looked at Kusanagi when he entered the bar, then they looked 

back and started secretly talking about something. 

Kusanagi frowned. 

In the world of entertainment, the hierarchical relationship between seniors and juniors is 

absolute, and it is impossible to make eye contact but not say hello. No matter how long 

they are in the office, tolerating their current attitude is even worse for them. He had to 

make things clear here. 

Kusanagi put the shopping bag on the counter and shrugged angrily and approached them. 

When he clenched his fist, Misaki Yata, one of the idols, suddenly stood up and looked 

at Kusanagi. 

"Kusanagi-san, I have something I want to ask." 

Kusanagi was embarrassed by the angry voice. Yata is a loyal and sincere person. He had 

never seen him get so mad at himself. 

Looking closely, the idols behind him, Rikio Kamamoto, Eric Surt, and Yo Chitose, 

looked at Kusanagi with guilty eyes. 

"What?" 

"This that is written, is it true?" 

Taking the magazine spread out on the table, Yata placed it in front of Kusanagi. 

In the magazine he says: 

"Homura Performing Arts Office" staff. Izumo Kusanagi midnight orgy! Sexual 

harassment is insanity against underage idols!" 

Kusanagi's mouth fell open. 

Meanwhile, Yata approaches the magazine with an indignant expression. 

"What are you doing? Is that true? If so, I can't stand it! I knew Kusanagi-san loved 

women, but more than anything, you're an idol! I never thought you were that kind of 

person?!" 



 

 

After hitting Yata's head with his fist, Kusanagi took the magazine. It was a weekly 

magazine with a reputation for scandal articles from animators. He turned the pages as he 

felt cold sweat running down his cheeks. 

That day… 

About a month ago, the day the movie where Kusanagi appeared was released. At the 

commemorative party that brought the people involved together, Kusanagi had a drink, 

sexually harassed all the actresses and female staff in line, then took an underage idol he 

liked and went to the bar next to the stairs, and he finally disappeared into a city hotel 

with the girl. 

"It is a hoax!" 

Kusanagi threw the weekly magazine on the ground. 

As he rubs his beaten head, Yata looked at Kusanagi. 

"Are you sure?" 

"Obviously! Do you think I'm such a person?" 

"You are a lover of women." 

"You are a healthy person." 

"You are kind to everyone." 

Kamamoto, Eric, and Chitose responded. 

"You guys…" 

Kusanagi spoke desperately. Yata took the magazine and hit him. He couldn't find the 

color of the joke in his eyes. 

"At first, we thought that Kusanagi-san couldn't do this, but when I thought about it, it 

was true that Kusanagi-san was drunk and he came back like that about a month ago." 

"Kusanagi-san, you are normally calm, but when you get drunk, I think you can become 

a conqueror. So I wondered if it was something like that." 

The eyes of the youths pierced Kusanagi. Kusanagi was full of words and looked at each 

of them. 

"Please remember. Do you really remember?" 

"Well, wait. Let's remember for a moment." 

Kusanagi opened his PDA and active the calendar application. 



 

 

One month ago. Certainly, there was a record of attendance at the commemorative kick-

off party. That said, he had gone to parties three times that week alone. In the current 

situation where President Suoh is not, Kusanagi is the actual leader of "Homura 

Entertainment Office" and also plays the role of manager of his idols. There were more 

relationships within the natural industry and more opportunities to drink. 

That's right, if you get drunk, you'll be in a good mood. Not that he has never lost his 

memory. There is no doubt that he likes women who value themselves and others, and if 

he sees a beautiful woman at a party, he is the type to speak positively. However, no 

matter how drunk he is, sexual harassment is serious business. 

"Kusanagi-san? Did you?" 

Yata proclaimed holding the magazine looking like a prosecutor. Kusanagi had been 

exhibiting for a while, but when he opened his eyes, he seemed to be ready. 

"If it's just a light body touch, maybe..." 

"After all, you did!" 

"It's the worst! Kusanagi-san, you are the worst!" 

"It's the name 'Homura'! Clear your head now and hold an apology press conference." 

Kusanagi was quick to contain the young people who denounce him. 

"Okay, wait! Guys, listen to the story to the end! It's true, I made friends with a grown 

actress, but I would never date a minor idol!" 

"I cannot believe it!" 

"You are a liar, Kusanagi-san!" 

"Womanizer!" 

"Sex stalker!" 

He hits Yata's head again. Kusanagi yelled, ignoring the protest "Why am I the only one?" 

"I'm not lying! I have that kind of sense! Anyway, if you're an actress, you shake hands 

with idols! Have they never done that?" 

"I don't know about Kusanagi-san's female itinerary!" 

"Really! Trust me! We are friends!" 

The words were sucked into the air of the bar with an eerie sound. 

Yata muttered as he clenched his fist. 

"That's right. We are friends. If you can't believe what your friends say, you're done." 



 

 

"Sorry, Kusanagi-san. We only have blood on our heads." 

"I want to get close to a beautiful woman, and any man can do it." 

"No, I think it's just Chitose and Kusanagi-san." 

Through Eric's calm plunge, Kusanagi shuddered. 

"Did you get it?" 

"However, if so, this magazine is joking. It wrote a rumor that has no roots or foundations 

like this! Kusanagi-san, let's go to the editorial department to complain!" 

Yata was outraged and threw the magazine on the table. Kusanagi had to stop him this 

time. 

"So you want them to say what they want?" 

Kusanagi shakes his head at Kamamoto's words. 

"Of course, I will protest. But it will take the form of an official announcement from the 

office. The pen is mightier than the sword." 

"Well, if Kusanagi-san says so, it can't be helped." 

Yata appeared to be dissatisfied. Injustice cannot be forgiven. Kusanagi laughed as if he 

was impressive, as his righteousness was like Yata's. 

"But why did this article appear?" 

Kusanagi shook his head as he took the magazine. 

It is an exaggeration to say that there are no roots or foundations, but it is true that he does 

not remember it. If so, is it someone's conspiracy? The first thing that came to mind was 

the face of the "Green Idol King", but he immediately denied it. That guy would be a little 

more elaborate and aim for "Blue" or "Gold" first. 

No matter how much he thought about it, he couldn't come to a conclusion. Kusanagi 

stopped shaking his head and tried to put the magazine back on the table. 

It was then that the bar bell rang. 

"Oh, Totsuka-san! Anna!" 

Yata greeted happily. At the entrance to the bar, he saw all the faces he knew. 

Totsuka Tatara and Anna Kushina. 

Like Kusanagi, Totsuka is the oldest member of "Homura Entertainment Office". A light-

skinned boy who always smiles, but was born into extreme poverty to the level of eating 

wild grass, and was shot with a pistol by an avid fan and wandered between life and death. 



 

 

Anna is the only girl idol in "Homura". Although she is only 12 years old, her singing 

ability is outstanding and she is in charge of the voice of the group "No Blood". 

For some reason, she has been in the position of president since the former president, 

Mikoto Suoh, moved to the United States, but of course, Kusanagi is doing most of the 

work because it parallels her studies. 

When they saw Kusanagi, they made the strongest faces for some reason. 

"Izumo." 

Anna spoke to him. She had something to say, but she didn't know how to say it. Anna, 

who usually does not express her emotions, was looking at him sadly somewhere. 

"Don't do it, Anna." 

"Anna. I'll ask him around here, so go over there, okay?" 

Totsuka ignored Kusanagi and made a soft voice. Anna had been comparing the two to a 

funny face for a while, but she finally ran off to the bar. 

Totsuka approached Kusanagi. His kind face unusually was not laughing. When he 

reached Kusanagi's eyes, he muttered with eyes lowered in pain. 

"Oh, Kusanagi-san, I knew you love girls, but I never thought you would get close to 

minors." 

"You too?" 

Kusanagi involuntarily pushed him away. Totsuka was orderly. Kamamoto explained 

with a bitter smile. 

"Well, we get it wrong. It's an entertainment magazine scandal, right? But Kusanagi-san's 

mouth tells me it's a complete hoax." 

"Hey, are you making noise in the entertainment magazines?" 

Totsuka said anxiously, but Kusanagi felt a hundred times more anxious. 

"But…" What was wrong? 

"Are you making noise elsewhere?" 

Chitose spoke for everyone's ideas. When Totsuka looked at the others in turn, he made 

a small face and took the PDA out of his pocket. 

"Yes. You are doing it right now." 

Then, Totsuka projected the image of the PDA. 



 

 

It was a video of a press conference. In a place like a hotel lobby, people who appear to 

be related are swaying in a row. In the center is a female idol who, of course, is underage 

and looks embarrassed. 

"So when did you start dating Izumo Kusanagi?" 

A sharp question flew out of the reporter. 

The female idol was silent for a moment, but when she blushed and turned her eyes 

slightly, she made a good voice. 

"Oh, yeah, I've been dating him since last month." 

So is. 

Kusanagi felt that the sensitive temperature of the bar had dropped below freezing. 

++++++++++ 

He really doesn't hate being seen by women with cold eyes. 

Of course he has always liked to be seen with hot eyes, but cold eyes are not so bad. It is 

often said that the opposite of love is indifference, and cold disgust and contempt are a 

type of "interest." You can repaint it with a different color. It is better than indifference. 

However, that also has limits. 

That day, Seri Awashima turned to Kusanagi, piercing him with the cold and staring at 

him at absolute zero. 

"Good morning, Seri-chan." 

At the regular theater studio, Awashima had a meeting with the staff. Until then, she 

should have responded calmly, but the moment she saw Kusanagi, all of her emotions 

were lost from Awashima. 

"Good morning, Kusanagi-san." 

As if drawing a sword, Awashima averted her eyes from Kusanagi. The expression on 

her profile is like ice, but Kusanagi, who has seen many women, read the phrase "Don't 

ever talk to me again, lolicon." hidden under the thin skin. 

There was a crack in his heart. 

However, Kusanagi swallowed it and went one step further. If she throws him away with 

that degree of rejection (although it's terrible), a loving woman's name will be broken. 

Above all, this problem cannot be solved by pulling him here. 

"Oh, can't I have some time? There's something I want to talk about." 



 

 

"I'm sorry, but I'm about to record, so I'm sorry." 

It was a line that flowed unhindered. Although somewhere in his heart he was impressed 

that she was the actress of the current generation, the relentless one that she does not stop 

treading. 

"Isn't filming finished? I checked. It's just a little while." 

"Did you check it?" 

Awashima made an expression as if he had touched the kitchen waste. His heart was about 

to shatter with a screech. 

However, Kusanagi was forced to smile. 

"Oh, I looked it up. After all, Seri-chan is the right person to solve my problem now." 

It was a lithe smile, but Awashima only frowned. Or it may have been a manifestation of 

anger against the background of cold contempt. 

"Problem? No way, it's not the scandal with that girl, is it?" 

He had to answer carefully. If he gave a bad answer, Awashima would get rid of Kusanagi 

and never turn around again. 

After thinking about it for a second, Kusanagi replied. 

"Trust me, Seri-chan. They framed me." 

Awashima looked at Kusanagi. 

Kusanagi stares into his eyes. The smile has already disappeared. Now is the time to show 

the "real blow". 

If he gets rid of it, even for a moment, Awashima will instantly see him. 

Finally, Awashima turned her back on Kusanagi and started walking. 

"……" 

Kusanagi closed his eyes and gritted his teeth. As long as he couldn't get Awashima's 

cooperation, he thought there was no way he could. 

"What are you doing?" 

"Eh?" 

When he looked up, Awashima looked back a few steps away. From the terrible facial 

expression, the aforementioned contempt faded and the expression that seemed 

astonished returned. 

"I don't want to get caught up in the scandal. Let's go somewhere hidden." 



 

 

For the first time in a few days, Kusanagi's expression glowed again. 

++++++++++ 

"Hanazono Kaon, 16 years old. A female idol belonging to "Alaha Productions". At first, 

she seems like she was an underground idol, but she made her big debut a year ago and 

she seems to be very active." 

As she manipulated her PDA, Awashima said that clearly. 

In terms of information processing capacity, there is no office that exceeds "Promotion 

Center 4". Perhaps it is the intention of the president, Reisi Munakata, to take over every 

corner of the entertainment world like a labyrinth. Kusatsu is also familiar with the 

situation, but if he wants information about the "enemy", it is natural for him to be more 

precise. 

Kusanagi repeated Awashima's words. 

"Alaha Productions." 

"Needless to say, it is unofficial. Currently, there are only four government-approved 

offices in the industry." 

As she cleaned the PDA, Awashima looked at Kusanagi. 

"The unofficial offices are cobbled. Of course, there are many idol offices that may be 

small, but 'Alaha' is more like a stone. People come and go, and some financial problems 

happen. It's an office I don't want to have too close." 

"Well, that's correct." 

"Kusanagi-kun? Once again, you have nothing to do with this office, do you?" 

Kusanagi shook his head slowly at Awashima's serious gaze. 

"I remember hearing the name 'Alaha Productions'. I certainly knew this girl." 

Kusanagi quickly excused himself when he saw Awashima's expression turn steep. 

"No, no, don't get me wrong. But surely, I was greeted by this girl and the manager of 

'Alaha Productions'." 

A month ago, at a commemorative movie party. 

The film in which Kusanagi appeared is a series that enjoys a considerable degree of 

popularity among Japanese films, and naturally many people from the industry gathered 

at the commemorative party. 



 

 

Kusanagi played a central role in the party. Originally a sociable person with many 

connections. He brought the actors the producer was watching, spoke peacefully with the 

presidents of the investment companies, and discussed the work with the director. 

"Did you meet this girl?" 

"Oh. I was with the manager, and a newcomer who just debuted, so he told me to cheer 

her up." 

"Well, from your point of view, there are a lot of people like that." 

Kusanagi vaguely occupies the image of a famous idol with many connections. There are 

many people who are willing to participate in the title and they are swept away. Hanazono 

Kaon and "Alaha Productions", he didn't remember them and when he tried to do it, his 

head hurt. 

Awashima crossed her arms to think. 

"So it's easy to talk about it. A publicity stunt scandal is something a bad agency might 

think of. You can think of many ways to deal with it." 

"That's correct, but…" 

"Homura Entertainment Office" is one of only four official offices in this country. Its 

status, honor and power distinguish it from unauthorized offices (so it can be involved in 

such disasters). Regardless of what's wrong with this, there is no gamble on wielding its 

power to dispel the falling sparks. 

Still, something was trapped in Kusanagi's heart. 

Awashima saw it precisely. Mysteriously she looked at him and said. 

"What are you wondering? If you are the usual person, you will act immediately." 

"……" 

Kusanagi closed his eyes and tried to remember. 

About a girl named Hanazono Kaon who came to see him with her manager at the party 

venue. 

"That girl couldn't speak at all." 

"What?" 

"Even in front of me, she was nervous and she made her face bright red. It was just what 

the manager said and she couldn't say much of anything. All she could say was a 

greeting." 

"I don't think so, but you…" 



 

 

Awashima said that, in a tone that made him wonder from the bottom of his heart. 

"Isn't it said that you caught the attention of Hanazono Kaon?" 

Instead of answering, Kusanagi scratched his cheek and looked away from her. 

Awashima sighed deeply. 

"Do you know who the other person is? Someone tries to take advantage of you, either 

with a scandal or a fire. If you give affection to such a person, you will be unilaterally 

hurt." 

Awashima's words are correct. Kusanagi knows better than anyone that he can be eaten 

by showing a breach in the devilish world of the entertainment world. 

But still… 

"Idols are what light people's hearts." 

Kusanagi said that in a low voice. 

"I'm not saying there should be a norm for people, but in front of Kokujoji. For us, a 

simple story, it makes someone smile. It makes someone brilliant. I think, if I could do 

that, I would be older." 

"……" 

"I'm sure she wanted to be like that too. I want to be an idol, and I want to become an idol 

and give energy to all the fans. I think I thought so." 

"But now Hanazono Kaon is betraying her fans. Anyone who wants to lie and lift her 

name is not qualified to be an idol." 

Awashima was always calm. Kusanagi also has no intention of putting it there. 

"That's why I want to know. Hanazono Kaon, the true heart of that girl." 

Awashima opened her eyes slightly and looked at Kusanagi. 

She then she shook her head as it was hopeless. 

"I thought you were a bit more rational, but apparently you were just pretending." 

"I'm also a "Homura Entertainment Office" idol." 

Kusanagi jokingly saying that, Awashima shrugged and returned the gesture. 

"Well, it's your problem, so you can do whatever you want. At best, behave however you 

want. But don't fly here." 

"Of course. Thank you, Seri-chan." 



 

 

Instead of answering, Awashima shook his hand and left. 

"Well, now…" 

Kusanagi looked at the PDA, handled it lightly, and requested her contact information. 

++++++++++ 

"No! I'm glad you had a press conference, Kaon-chan." 

Hanazono Kaon felt a reflection of disgust for the manager who was smiling on the room 

couch. 

On the one hand, she was grateful to him. She uploaded song and dance videos on the 

internet, and she was so happy and excited with the number of views and the number of 

people registered, that she made her big debut. She has never doubted that skill or policy.  

Up to now. 

"That's why you have been interviewed by several performing arts magazines, but can I 

accept all of them? I also posted information that I had not published before, so I'm sure 

it will be a great promotion." 

"That…" 

Intercepting the manager's words that he is good at it, Hanazono Kaon squeezed her skirt 

tightly. 

"Yes?" Hanazono Kaon caught the manager's gaze. She was not good at seeing someone's 

eyes and speaking. She can sing and dance in front of a lot of people, but when she goes 

out in front of people, she hangs out. Hanazono Kaon was such a girl. 

Finally, as usual, the manager read what the phrase meant and shrugged as if he was in 

awe. 

"What? Maybe you still feel bad? Kusanagi Izumo asked for it." 

"Okay." 

Hanazono Kaon barely replied, the manager giggled. He took the cigarette out of his 

pocket and lit it. 

"Kaon-chan, you're also a professional, so let's be a little more illustrious. It's fine, but 

since he's a celebrity there, he's used to this scandal." 

"So is." 

"Isn't that the case? So what? Betrayal of the fans?" 

Kaon's voice was violently dominated. Like using Kusanagi, what hurts the most is that 

some fans feel hurt by her love reports. 



 

 

But even at that, the manager laughed. 

"Ahahahahaha! Do you care about that? Okay, because if you become famous, they will 

follow you! Rather, the fans so far are just a burden to Kaon-chan who will be great in 

the future. I'm thankful that you were." 

It wasn't from the cigarette smoke that she suddenly felt congested, it was from anger. 

He laughed at the fans who have supported her so far and cut off her efforts to do so 

without fear. She felt angry at her manager as if she had been stomped on the back of her 

chest. 

The more the muscles in her hands stretched, the tighter she held her skirt with a noise. 

When he realized that, the smile on the manager's face faded. 

"What is that face? I'll tell you." 

The manager stood up. That only made him sound terrifying and she backed away. The 

adults were scary and the men were even more scary. The manager sighed as he 

approached Kaon with her back against the wall. 

"Kaon-chan, you are also an accomplice, right?" 

With just that word, she felt her entire body weaken. 

"No, I can say that I am the main culprit. You read the script that I wrote on my own 

initiative. Whether I betray the fans or use Izumo Kusanagi, Kaon-chan said, "I want to 

do that.", do you blame everything on me?" 

"Ah, uh..." 

"What's the difference? You said you wanted to be more famous and shine more, right, 

Kaon-chan. I just set it up to be able to do that." 

The manager laughed deeply, putting his hands on both of Kaon's shoulders that she 

couldn't say anything. 

"It's natural, isn't it? Because I'm Kaon-chan's manager. That's why." 

His eyes narrowed and housed a beast light. 

"You just have to listen to me." 

The sound slipped into place. She looked down with a scared look, the manager said to 

Kaon. 

"So, I'll take all the interviews. Read the script correctly. If you can act well, it can be 

treated like a drama, and it will be a hit." 

After that, the manager left the room. 



 

 

The manager's points are all correct from one to ten. 

She wanted to be famous. It's been a year since she made her debut, and she has done jobs 

like singles and mini-lives, but she couldn't get any results. If the title of "Rookie Idol" 

disappears, it will become even more severe. When the manager said that, she felt 

impatient as if she was on fire. What was far scarier than losing a job or going unsold was 

losing the dream that had been shining within her. 

But was that dream only possible in this way? 

Was the shine she wanted so dirty? 

Kaon no longer knew what was right. She killed her voice and began to cry, burying her 

face between her knees. 

At that moment, the PDA sounded a dial tone. 

She could answer later, and now she didn't want to talk. The moment she saw the name 

of the caller with a blurry vision, that idea disappeared. 

It was shown as "Izumo Kusanagi". 

++++++++++ 

Seating on the balcony of a cafe facing the main street. 

He was reading a paperback in a shady seat where the breeze was nice, and he giggled 

when he noticed Kaon had arrived. 

"Hello, sorry to call suddenly." 

Kaon remained in place and couldn't even make a voice. 

Kusanagi Izumo, that person. Even if he is in disguise, it is not just about being aware 

that there is an idol as famous as him. Also, Kusanagi is in the middle of a scandal, yes, 

the scandal created by Kaon. 

The moment she thought about it, Kaon was fragile and she wanted to apologize. 

She barely stopped because she thought she would hurt him even more. She hardly notice 

it now, but if she attracts attention, Izumo Kusanagi will be here. If Hanazono Kaon was 

there with him, her scandal would be difficult to handle. 

Kusanagi smiles as if to calm Kaon who is not moving, he said... 

"Sit down for now. If you stay standing, we won't be able to speak calmly." 

"Ok." 

Kaon sat on the seat, guided by a soft voice. 



 

 

Still, Kaon couldn't see Kusanagi's face properly. She lowered her head like a defendant 

brought out in front of a judge, or in a weak voice. 

"Sorry." Kaon said. 

She could only say that. She didn't expect him to forgive her. But unless she apologized, 

she couldn't be in front of Kusanagi again. 

After a moment of silence, Kusanagi said in a low voice. 

"Raise your face." 

Kaon trembled as if struck and raised her face. 

The form of anger she had imagined was not there. 

Kusanagi had a serious expression. He looked at Kaon with a direct gaze that has never 

been seen in any drama in which he has appeared. 

"It doesn't matter if the idol is down. The idol must always be facing forward." 

Kaon forgot to breathe and looked back at Kusanagi's face. 

Kusanagi smiled to ease her feelings. 

"Idols cheer on their fans with their own brilliance. It's a shame that I can only cloud the 

brilliance of myself." 

Kaon gritted her teeth and held back the tears she was about to shed. 

Don't shed tears. She was not qualified to do such a thing. 

Kusanagi said what an idol is. He is a person who encourages people with his own 

brilliance. 

So she can't afford to break. No matter how boring or dirty she is, Kaon is still an idol. 

She couldn't have shed tears of self-pity for an apology. 

With her eyes closed and the signs of suppressed tears, Kaon opened her mouth. 

"I'll tell you everything." 

She wanted to be an idol. She didn't want to lose the dream that she finally had. She then 

tried to use Kusanagi while she was impatient. She spills a scandal without foundation, 

and even neglecting the fans, she was the shallow girl trying to climb. 

After hearing everything, Kusanagi calmly said. 

"You told me all that. Thank you, Hanazono-san." 



 

 

Kaon shook her head. She has done nothing to make him grateful. She was just doing 

something harmful to Kusanagi. She cannot complain even if she has no questions and 

she is excluded. 

She thought a lot and suddenly it hit her. 

Why did Kusanagi do that? 

"Um. Why did you listen to me?" 

"Eh?" 

"Kusanagi-san, you must have a scandal that you don't remember. I think you should have 

taken a 'countermeasure' without asking about my circumstances." 

Kaon looked around at the audience. 

There are many customers on the open terrace. Why did he listen to her even at the risk 

of meeting her alone in public? 

When she asked him, Kusanagi laughed lightly and... 

"Well, I'm sorry. I don't want to pay for the sparks that fall on me. I will do it in formal 

protests with this in mind." 

With that said, he stared at Kaon. 

"Hanazono-san, at the party, my fans told me." 

"I didn't talk much about it, maybe it's lip service. It's against my belief to eliminate fans 

without asking questions. Be it an idol or Izumo Kusanagi." 

Kaon clenched her fist in her lap and murmured that. 

"Belief…" 

"Wow. My 'Homura Entertainment Office' colleagues and I, we move based on our 

beliefs. Of course, risk management is important. Still, there is a trade-off." 

Kusanagi's gaze, looking into her heart, did not take his gaze away from Kaon. After 

swallowing just once, she opened her mouth. 

"Even me, can I do that?" 

"You can." 

There was no hesitation in Kusanagi's answer. 

"If you are an idol, you can always do it. You can fight for what you think is right because 

of your beliefs. That is the brilliance of idols." 

Kusanagi said that was his belief. 



 

 

Kaon saw the glow of the idol named Izumo Kusanagi there. He trusts idols and Kaon. 

Even though she used Kusanagi, she still hasn't lost the brilliance of the Hanazono Kaon 

idol, and says it based on his belief. 

When she realized it, Kaon blinked. 

There was no longer a trace of tears. A clear sight spread out in front of him. Izumo 

Kusanagi glowing, seemed to indicate to Kaon what he should do from now on. 

Kaon stood up and thanked Kusanagi deeply. 

"Thank you, Kusanagi-san. I already know what to do." 

"You are going to do it?" 

"I will speak to my manager. I will act for what I think is correct." 

After resolutely stretching her back and saying it, Hanazono Kaon smiled for the first 

time in a long time. 

"Because I am an idol." 

Seeing that, Kusanagi also smiled and took control. 

"Oh, yeah. Go ahead." 

"Yes. Thank you. And I'm sorry for the inconvenience!" 

After saying that and bowing again, Kaon left. 

She no longer turned around to Kusanagi. 

++++++++++ 

One month after Kusanagi Izumo's lover scandal. 

The usual routine has returned to the bar HOMRA. 

"Oh, Kusanagi-san, hello!" 

Kusanagi casually replies "Hello." while he cleans a glass, Yata and Kamamoto ring the 

bell and enter. Joining Akagi and Bando, who were lounging on the couch, he began 

spreading the manga and entertainment magazines that he bought from the store while he 

came. Kusanagi knocked on the refrigerator door in an attempt to prepare the ingredients 

as he glanced at the everyday scenes. 

At that moment, Yata made a strong voice. 

"Oh! Kusanagi-san, there is an article about that girl!" 

Kusanagi raised his face, and approached the juniors who were making noise around the 

couch. Akagi and Bando looked at each other and made a mysterious voice. 



 

 

"Who is this girl?" 

"She is Hanazono Kaon-chan." 

"Hanazono...? I remember hearing somewhere..." 

"A girl who became a scandal with me." 

Yata handed the entertainment magazine to Kusanagi, who looked down at the table. It's 

a small black and white page with no photos, but it had her name on it. 

"The first mini-live after breaking free from her idol office, the idol called Hanazono 

Kaon." 

"Is she a fiery idol? This is another tough headline." 

Kusanagi says with a bitter smile. Kamamoto crossed his arms with a difficult expression 

"Well, it can't be helped. After that, there was a lot of noise." 

Hanazono Kaon conspired with the office and invented a love scandal for the purpose of 

selling. 

The public already knew that. None other than Hanazono Kaon herself confessed 

everything in the interview she received. 

Thanks to that, the stigma of Kusanagi dissipated, but the wrath of the world turned to 

"Alaha Productions". Hanazono Kaon has announced that she will be leaving the office 

and continuing her activities as an independent underground idol. Criticism focused on 

her, but she never said that she would stop being an idol. 

Then a week later, and two weeks later, new news broke out in the entertainment world 

and her name was no longer remembered. 

"But, I'm not convinced. According to Kusanagi-san, that girl isn't bad, right?" 

"No, that's not true. Even if the office told her, it doesn't change the fact that that girl used 

Kusanagi-san for her own convenience. It's her own business." 

"Yata-san, you're too strict! She couldn't help herself, if the office told her." 

"Huh?! So, if your office tells you to die, will you die?" 

"Please stop, that way of speaking is like that of an elementary school student!" 

"Who is an elementary school student?" 

Yata puts a key on Kamamoto's head. Akagi and Bando rush to stop him. Kusanagi thinks 

as he reads the article with such fuss. 

Could she act on his own beliefs? 



 

 

Kusanagi has not been in contact with Hanazono Kaon since they met at the cafe. So he 

doesn't know exactly what kind of interaction she had with the manager or the office. At 

least from what he saw in the interview article, Hanazono Kaon clearly acknowledged 

her responsibility. She said that she used Kusanagi of her own free will, rather than 

blaming the manager or the office. 

Idols inspire their fans with their brilliance. What Hanazono Kaon did was, in that sense, 

betray the fans. 

But at the same time, the idol is a human being. She may get lost or discouraged. Kusanagi 

thinks that how to act in those moments determines the value of the idol. 

Hopefully she's lucky, Kusanagi thought. 

So that she doesn't regret her actions. 

The doorbell rang again. When he looked back at the door, he was about to see Totsuka 

enter. 

He had an envelope in one hand. Totsuka shook him while he laughed softly. 

"Kusanagi-san. The letter has arrived." 

When he received it and turned it over, he couldn't find the signature. 

Anonymous letters, etc. should not be opened. However, he had a premonition at the time. 

When he opened the inside, it was written with a fine brush. 

 

Izumo Kusanagi: 

Please forgive me for the sudden letter. I thought that I shouldn't talk to Kusanagi-san 

because I had done such a thing in some way, so I refrained from contacting you, but now 

that my personal situation has calmed down, I would like to apologize and report back, 

so I am thanking you in writing. 

After telling the truth and leaving the office, I disappointed many fans. Most of the fans 

have abandoned me. Looking at the disappointed faces of the fans, I once wondered if I 

could stay as an idol or if I should retire. 

Still, some fans said that they still wanted to see me as an idol. They told me not to stop 

as an idol because they would keep supporting me no matter what. 

Kusanagi-san said that idols can fight for what they think is right, and that belief makes 

them shine. 

Now I think the right thing for me is to do everything possible for the fans. As long as 

there is at least one person who supports me, I will not stop being an idol. 



 

 

Then I will continue to be an idol. I want to reach as many people as possible with my 

previously dull brilliance. Like Kusanagi-san said, never look down, look ahead. 

Thanks for telling me that. And I am very sorry for the inconvenience. 

Hanazono Kaon. 

 

"Hey, I'm not a good boy." 

Totsuka, who was watching from the side, said such a thing. Kusanagi put the letter in his 

pocket and poked his head out. 

"Letters from people, you are stealing." 

"Ah, I'm sorry. I'm sorry, Kusanagi-san, so I wonder what happened." 

Kusanagi smiles bitterly when Totsuka's fluffy smile catches him. Totsuka took the 

entertainment magazine and said as a soliloquy. 

"Is it a mini-live? I'm a bit worried too. Let's see it." 

"Oh, go ahead. Better to have as many clients as possible." 

"Won't you go, Kusanagi-san?" 

Kusanagi laughs a little and shakes his head. 

"When I went, I made her worry more. I'll do it without being stingy at first." 

Kusanagi remembered the text of the letter, shrugged slightly and said. 

"I already know the brilliance of that girl." 


