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1. Coincidence

&nbsp;l&rsquo;m Mizuino Tenshi, I&rsquo;m a freshman at Shoukai Acadamy. It&rsquo;s a
private school only rich people are able to attend. Personally | wouldn&rsquo;t mind just going
to a public school, but my parents want the best education for me.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;l don&rsquo;t like to talk with people, in fact people just talking bugs the crap out of me!
Someone who really gets on my nerves is that Kitsuto Nekota. He is the most popular kid in our
class maybe even the school. All the guys are friends with him, | really don&rsquo;t understand
what everyone thinks is so great about that guy.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;lt was 10 minutes till school is out for winter break, everyone in the class was jittery
waiting for school to end, but | didn&rsquo;t really care. 1t&rsquo;s not like | have any reason to
look forward to Christmas anyhow. Outside the clouds are darkened it almost seems like night.
Hmm... now that | notice Nekota isn&rsquo;t here. | bet he&rsquo;s too cool for school on the
day before winter break.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;By the time school had ended and | had walked out from the school, it had began to pour
down rain. As | take my usual route home | see that its under construction and blocked off. Oh
well, 1&rsquo;ll find another way to get home. | go through an alleyway. Passing by old
dumpsters and trashcans. Hmm? Is that&rsquo;s someone&rsquo;s voice?

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Get him dude!"

&nbsp;l see on the corner of my eye what looks to be Nekota and 3 other guys surrounding him.
&nbsp;"You think your such a big-shot, Nekota, we&rsquo;ll take this!"One of them slammed
his fist into his stomach.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;l watched as Nekota coughed up blood. Even though | hardly knew he guy | can&rsquo;t
just stand here and watch this!&nbsp;l quickly ran in front of Nekota.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Hey punk! What do you think your doing?!"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Out of the way or your gonna get some too!"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;l shook my head. " You have no right to do this to him, kindly leave!"

&nbsp;

"Ya right, punk!"

&nbsp;

"Youvé&rsquo;e got some nerve!"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;Man | must have been out of my mind to do this for this guy | hardly knew! | think i can
hear sirens...

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Dammit man! Lets get out of here!" They run off out of the alley.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;l turn toward Nekota. He looked up at me and | got a first look at what he really looked
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like. His hair brown and in a messy way, his eyes big and blue. His face even slightly reminded
me that of a young girl&rsquo;s.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Mizuino!" He shuddered.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;He knows my name? "Yes?"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Why&rsquo;d you save me from them?"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;Well | really didn&rsquo;t understand it myself too well, so what could | tell him? "I
couldn&rsquo;t just stand there and let those guys go and beat up someone!"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"T-thank you..." He attempted to stand up, but he groaned in pain and clutched his
stomach.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"You need some help?" | ask.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"No it&rsquo;s ok | got it." He struggled but finally stood straight up.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Should | walk you home? In case of any more people like them?"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"W-would it be okay if | wen to your house?" He asked nervously.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"Why would you want to do that?"

&nbsp;

&nbsp;"My Father wouldn&rsquo;t want me at home anyway." He looked down nervously at the
ground.

&nbsp;

&nbsp;l really personally already had a feeling | wouldn&rsquo;t like this guy, but he looked so
desperate.l hold out my hand. " Alright, lets go.”

&nbsp;

&nbsp;He looked surprised, he took my hand smiling. "Thank you!"
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