Chapter 6

A few weeks passed and nothing had really changed. Erika, Azuki, and Skie had become good friends, Skie was finally understanding the lessons, and Skie and Hatsuki have been getting a little bit more along together. She had finally memorized the school campus so she didn’t need anyone to help her getting from class to class and where everything was. She was still depending on Tokono to help with her work, but she was becoming more and more independent on working by herself. This morning was quite different from other mornings, especially when she was walking down the halls. She had waken up early this morning and decided to leave without Hatsuki and wander around the school. She walked along the walls and peeked into all the passing classrooms, but wasn’t watching where she was going at all. Suddenly she crashed into a cute girl carrying a bunch of books that were towered so high they covered her face.

“ I’m so sorry! Sorry for crashing into you, I wasn’t paying attention!” Skie said frantically.

“ No, no, I’m sorry for bumping into you!” the girl said behind the pile of books while she bowed. Suddenly all the books came sliding down, bumping into Skie, one by one and onto the floor. Both Skie and the girl stopped and stared at all the books on the ground for a few seconds and then realized what had happened.

“ Oww…” Skie said as she rubbed her stomach, where the books had fallen. Now she could see the girl’s face. She was a cute little girl with her light blue hair tied back to show her sparkling blue eyes. Suddenly she dropped to the ground and started crying.

“ I knew I should have just carried a few, but I insisted that I take the whole pile so no one else would have to carry it… I’m such a failure…” the girl wept and continued.

“ I’M SO SORRY!!!! I SHOULD’VE JUST LISTENED TO WHAT THE TEACHER SAID AND NOT CARRY THEM ALL!!! ALL I DID WAS JUST CARRY SOME BOOKS AND NOW LOOK AT WHAT’S HAPPENED!!! A GIRL THAT I DON’T EVEN KNOW WAS STABBED BY BOOKS, MY BOOKS!!!” the girls screamed frantically as she ran across the halls. Now kneeling at the window of the closest she said, “ Oh dear God, please come down and punish me. Punish me for what I have done.” Skie, a bit nervous about what might happen if she said anything, cautiously said, “ Oh, it’s ok, I’m fine.”

“ Are you sure your not hurt badly?” the girl questioned with concern, popping up from behind Skie.

“ Uh, yea, I’m fine,” Skie answered. “Maybe I can also help you carry these books to where you were supposed to take them to,” Skie suggested, as she was a bit scared that the girl would go back to yelling and screaming.

“ Are you sure you can do that for me?” the girl asked in a nervous tone.

“ Yea, it’s no problem,” Skie replied in a casual voice. “ Where does it need to go?”

“ Uh, um, they go to homeroom A-2,” the girl answered in a small voice.

They walked the nearly empty halls quietly, making barely any conversation, but were getting more comfortable around each other.

When they finally got to the classroom, a girl with purple hair and very dark purple eyes came up to them and examined Skie thoroughly. When she finished she asked, “ Kuma-chan, Who’s this?”

“ Oh she’s a person I met in the halls and was nice enough to help me carry our books,” the girl said in a quiet voice.

SMACK!!!! The purple haired girl bonked the little girl on the head with a wooden hammer that cam out of nowhere and said, “ I told you this before Sakuma!! Don’t talk to strangers, especially old men!!”

“ Oh, okay, I won’t...” the little girl answered in a voice that kept getting smaller as she kept talking.

“ Well at least did you tell her who you were and thank her for helping you?” the purple haired girl questioned. The girl stayed quiet and said nothing, but it seemed like the other girl knew what she was thinking.

“ Well, my name is Chiisato Moukino and this little girl here is Sakuma Minamoto and if you can’t tell we’re like best friends,” Chiisato explained. “ I’m 16 years old and Kuma-chan here is only 15 but will be 16 in a couple of months and our homeroom is A-2. Who are you?”

“ Oh, ah my name is Skie Moriyama and I’m 15, too. I just started at this school a few days ago.  How about let’s become friends?” Skie asked.

“ Sure! Let’s all be friends, it’ll be great!!” both of them screamed with excitement.

“ Ok cool!” Skie shouted with joy. I’ve only been there a few weeks and I have a bunch of friends! This is so great!! Skie thought.

Everyday since then, Chiisato and Sakuma came to their classrooms and met everyone and have been always coming to talk and chat. Sakuma has still stayed shy and not very social towards the others, but she sometimes seems to loose herself in all the commotion of the group. Don’t know if it’s good or bad, but Chiisato always seems to have her hammer of “truth” with her at those times and wakes Sakuma up from her sadness and depression. Chiisato seems to be really accepted into the group, especially considering her attitude and how she acts around Sakuma. Skie looked back at when her classmates met them.

“ Hey you guys, I meet these really nice people!” Skie exclaimed. As Sakuma stepped into the doorway, Skie introduced her to everyone.

“ This is Sakuma Minamoto and she’s from homeroom A-2,” Skie explained.

“ Hello, it’s nice to meet you all,” Sakuma said in a small cute voice. At the time all of her friends were thinking different things as Skie introduced Sakuma.

What they all were thinking at the time:

Erika: OMG!! Another cute girl!! Let’s play dress up sometime!!

Azuki: What’s up with all these girly girls? I am not babysitting these girls…

Tokono: Hey it’s raining girls all over again! Heheh, just kidding!!!

Hatsuki: Hey, I’m hungry….


“ This is Chiisato Moukino and she’s also from homeroom A-2,” Skie said as she pointed to Chiisato in the doorway.


“ Yo, was sup? Thanks for letting us join you little group!” Chiisato said.
Now thinking about them:

Erika: OMG!! I like her style… Maybe I can learn a few things from her…

Azuki: This person seems like a normal person.

Tokono: Maybe I can help these two out with their homework later…

Hatsuki: What should I have….?


“ Yes, thank you very much for letting us become friends. Sometimes I think I don’t deserve things such as this…” Sakuma said while she bowed and suddenly sunk to the floor. “ I really don’t deserve friends such as you all. For a selfish person like me to have such kind people as friends are not even possible…” She stopped for a second like her heart gave out and she had died there and then, but then she suddenly stood up quickly and grabbed Azuki’s leg and stayed there for a few seconds. Then she quickly dashed to the windowsill and started running everywhere in the classroom, screaming, “I SHOULD DEFINITELY BE KILLED RIGHT NOW AT THIS MOMENT FOR HAVING SUCH GREAT FRIENDS!!! NO ONE SUCH AS ME SHOULD HAVE FRIENDS!!! O GOD PLEASE KILL ME NOW SO I MAY NOT BURDEN ANYONE WITH MY EXISTANCE!!! LET ME JUST DIE SO EVERYONE ELSE CA---” Suddenly with a swift movement, Chiisato bonked Sakuma with a hammer on the head that made an extremely loud noise that made Sakuma suddenly quieter.


“ You know what I’ve said before! You shouldn’t do that in front of people or new friends, they’ll think you crazy!! You should be more careful with what you do, ok?” Chiisato told Sakuma in a stern voice.


“ Okay, I will try my best…” Sakuma said in an embarrassed voice.


“ Yes, that’s good. Normally she doesn’t act this way, it’s normally much worse!” Chiisato said cheerful voice.

Mostly everyone’s thoughts:

ARE YOU KIDDING?!?! THAT’S NOT BAD?!?! WHAT ARE YOU TWO ON?!?! CRACK?!?! PLUS WHERE THE HECK IS THAT HAMMER COMING FROM?!?! THIN AIR?!?!

Hatsuki: Maybe I’ll have a cheeseburger or maybe like shougayaki…

