LET's OmAkE DEAL
Part One: Back in My Little Town..

The town of Feldingford lay sprawled out in a snnadér valley below the hill from which two horsasd
four riders sat regarding it. Well, actually theothworses couldn’t have cared less — they were busyching
on some convenient grass — but the riders wererigak the town with some interest and a variety of
emotions. Darkling, on one horse along with Kanas imterested in the fact that the town purportédiy a
school with a library that held a selection of aedooks — at least according to Anna, who satlehi
Wolfson on the other horse, and who had purportatiBnded said school before being sold into sjaver
But more immediately, Darkling was trying to wraip mind around the name of the school.

“It's called what?” he asked in disbelief. Darkling was dressedsnusual loose-fitting black shirt and
breeches, a wide sash holding the long shirt ioeplilis katana was thrust through the sash. Agéndeze
ruffled his short, dark hair.

“The Feldingford School for Magical Girls,” Annapeated brightly. Like Kana, she was wearing a
leather vest that laced loosely up the front, astat leather skirt. Her long brown hair hung ddven
back, and she looked at the town with large, widgifown eyes.

“You mean that they train girls to be magic-usem®atkling inquired.
“No, silly, they train them to be magical girls,’hAa replied, giving him an exasperated look.
“Magical girls,” said Darkling, blankly.

“You know,” Wolfson explained, “ordinary girls wheansform into super-powered vehicles of justice.”
Wolfson was clad in his black-and-silver shirt atwdiblet, along with black trousers. He wore higgkword
at his hip. His hair was lighter and longer thamidlag’s, and he sported a mustache and goatee.

“Uh... yeah,” agreed Anna, a little hesitantly. “I svgoing to be ‘Magical Girl Apple Blossom’,” she
added.

“Magical Girl Apple Blossom’,” Darkling repeated.
HYep!H
“So you think that they'll let us use their libra@hiisai-chan?” Wolfson interjected.

“Hai, Oukami-sama!” Anna replied brightlyOnna ShujirPrescott can be stuffy, but she’s basically
nice.”

Wolfson looked over to Darkling. “Well, there’s hatg for it, then. This is the closest library that
know of, and possibly the easiest to access thghitraiontain the type of lore we’re looking for.”

Darkling looked a little unconvinced, but said, ‘afg | suppose it can't hurt to go look...”

As they started the horses forward and down towsdown, Kana, her long, brown hair adorned with
a small braid at either temple, held onto Darklimglightly concerned expression in her violet eteser
private misgivings about going to an all girls’ ech

Evening was falling by the time the quartet (seKtgbu counted the horses) reached the town itS&léy
made their way through the narrow streets as tte khops were beginning to close their doors anttexrs
for the day. It wasn't long, however, before theefiraf something cooking slowly tickled their noses

“I'm hungry, Oukami-sama,” Anna suddenly said.

“Hmmm...” pondered Wolfson as his stomach growledort@ to think of it, it's been a while since
I've eaten, too. What do you think, Dark?”

Darkling paused to consider for a moment. “Wel, iinlikely that we could get something to eathat t
school — even if they let us in at this late h@urd whatever’'s cooking right nodoessmell good.” He
glanced at Kana, who was looking back and fortheadjoining side streets in concern. “What’s wyy®h
he asked.
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Kana lowered her eyes with a blush. “Um... nothingt & littledéja vy that'’s all.”
Darkling gave her a perplexed look, shrugged, antetd to Wolfson and Anna. “Okay, let's go eat.”

Anna let out a little cry of delight, and the grastarted out in search of the source of the sasmsil.
A short time later, they found themselves in froh& tavern called’he Goblin BelchDismounting, they
tethered the horses and went in.

It was packed to the gills. A couple of serving alees bustled about the place, dropping off food and
drinks to the motley assortment of customers, wthigebarkeep took heed of the orders that weredalif
to him. The only place to sit was a table that waly occupied by a lone dwarf. Wolfson led the oghia
that direction.

“Pardon me, Master Dwarf...” he began.

“Oleg,” grunted the dwarf.

“Excuse me?” Wolfson asked in a little confusion.

“Name’s Oleg,” clarified the dwarf.

“Ah,” Wolfson replied. Then he continued, “Well, €9, do you mind if we sit here?”

Oleg glanced at Wolfson and Darkling with a frownticed the two girls, and immediately recanted his
initial reaction. “Go ahead.”

The group sat around the table and Wolfson inquifedieg, “Do you come here often?”
“Yep.” Oleg took a pull off of his mug.

“What do you recommend for good eating?”

“Minced wallaby pie.”

“Minced... wallaby... pie,” Darkling said, trying to lmire that he had heard correctly.
“Ask for extra radish péaté,” Oleg explained. “Yduiardly taste the wallaby.”

“Right,” said Wolfson. “Beef stew it is.”

Catching the attention of one of the wenches, Vdalisrdered for the group, asking for an extra nfug o
ale for Oleg.

Anna finally asked, “Oleg-san, why are you so short

Oleg gave her a funny look. “I'm a dwarf.”

“Really?” Anna’s brown eyes were as big as saucers.

“No,” said Oleg in exasperation. “I'm an elf.”

“Really?” Anna’s eyes got even bigger, if that wpossible.

“Is she for real?” Oleg asked Wolfson.

“He’s a dwarf,” Wolfson clarified to Anna.

“Wow! I've never seen a real live dwarf before!” Aam enthused.
“Still haven't,” Oleg commented. “I'm dead.”

Anna gave him a cross look. “You're picking on ragen’t you.”

“It's unusual to see one of the Mountain Folk avirayn their halls,” Darkling interjected. “What bga
you here?”

“Had to leave,” explained the dwarf.

“Slew some kin, or something like that?” asked Diagk
“Nope. Stripper fell in love with me,” Oleg replied
“Huh? What's so bad about that?”
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“Ever seen a naked dwarf woman?” asked Oleg.

“Uh... no...” Darkling admitted.

“Scary.” Oleg gave a shudder.

“Uh... then, how do you guys... you know... reproduce@tking inquired.
“Very dark rooms and lots of fumbling around,” exipled the dwarf.

The serving wench showed up with the food and didmkl everyone fell to eating. Wolfson finally
spoke up. “Where’s a good place to stay the nighé?asked Oleg.

“Inside,” Oleg replied.
“Eh?” Wolfson said in confusion.

“Feldingford’s got a slasher cutting people upighh Ain’'t safe to be out after dark,” Oleg expiad.
The two girls let out soft little cries and huddlegpl close to their respective masters. “Three deddr in
the last month,” the dwarf went on.

“Great,” said the two heroes.

“Well,” commented Darkling to Wolfson, “I guess tlaefinitelyrules out going and chatting up
Mistress Prescott tonight.”

“Be kinda hard anyway.” Oleg finished off his drirf6he was the first victim.”

Next: Funny Meeting You Here...
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Part Two: Funny Meeting You Here...

Many of the evening’s diners @he Goblin Belclhad already finished their meals and quit thegglao it
had quieted down considerably. Which was not totsayit was quiet — just not as noisy as when ¥dwlif
Darkling, Kana and Anna had entered the placeh@ditoment, however, all of their attention wasdixe
the expatriate dwarf, Oleg, and what he had to say.

Oleg wiped his mouth with his sleeve, opened it belched loudly.
Silence fell upon the table again.

Finally, Wolfson inquired, “Are you sure we're talk about the same persohffe Mistress Prescott
that runs the Feldingford School for Magical Gitls?

“Yep,” Oleg confirmed. “Used to come in all the @iiked to knock back shots of whiskey. Quite a
drinker.”

Anna let out a little whimper, and Wolfson put hisn around her shoulder.

“Came in about a month back,” the dwarf continii&hme as usual. Never made it home. Found her
the next morning...” He cast an eye at Anna, who widg-eyed, with big tears streaming down her cheeks
“Uh... I'll skip the details,” he finished.

“Damn!” Darkling said. “That’s going to put a crinip our plans, I'm sure.”

“No, it won’t,” Wolfson said, reasonably. “We’re maorse off than we were before. We'll just do as we
were, and go to the school in the morning to askeiftan borrow the use of their library.”

“But we have no connection now,” protested Darklit#t least Anna knew—" He noticed that
Wolfson was looking at him rather levelly. “Righitm shutting my mouth now.”

“The immediate problem,” continued Wolfson, “is wédo stay the night. Oleg... do they have any
rooms in this place, by any chance?”

“Might,” answered the dwarf.I“camp here. Stay in the cellar, though. Kinda reisime of home.”

“Well, there’s only one way to find out,” Wolfsoredided. He gave Anna a small kiss on the forehead
and got up to go speak with the barkeep.

“Are youokay?” Darkling asked Kana.
“Yes, oniichan,” she told him.
Oleg stared at them. “Youwisters your slave?” he asked Darkling, dubiously.

“Uh... no... It's not like that at all,” Darkling stamened. He hissed quietly to Kana, “You're not
supposed to call me that in public!”

She blushed and looked down. “I'm sorry, Kurai-sdma

“Ain’t gonna ask,” Oleg sighed. “Bed time for mehdnks for the brew.” He got up and tromped off
toward the back of the tavern.

A moment later, Wolfson returned and informed & of the group that they could indeed stay there,
but that the only available place was a loft ughimattic. On the bright side, they wouldn’t be rcjedl,
seeing as they were paying customers. That walsadlivas necessary to convince Darkling, and sdotine
of them made their way upstairs, and then up a&tycladder to the attic loft.

The four slept fitfully, dreams filled with shadowsking in the night. More than once, Anna’s
squirming and softly crying out in her sleep awaakVolfson. She was curled up against him, and avoul
only calm down after he stroked her hair for a wlaihd spoke quietly and soothingly to her. Darkling
snuggled up with Kana, noted that she seemed sesBeit in those moments when he was awakenedrby he
movements, and he was sure that she was awakdidstesay anything, and they would eventually drif
back into uneasy sleep.

The horses, on the other hand, having been tendegthe tavern’s staff, slept soundly, and only
dreamt of large buckets of oats.
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The next morning found them standing in front ¢drge mansion that was fronted by a gilt-letterigd s
proclaiming it to be ‘“The Feldingford School for §leal Girls’. Ornate brass knockers adorned the
mansion’s double doors. Wolfson and Darkling ststading at the huge, oaken doors, Anna behind \&folfs
and Kana behind Darkling.

“Well,” Wolfson said as he reached for one of thedkers, “nothing for it but to try.” He rapped tiy
on the door.

After several minutes, one of the doors openeeéveal a lovely girl, perhaps a little older thamida
dressed in a French maid’s outfit. It certainly dathing to hinder the curves of her body, or hite
pleasing shape of her legs. Her long, auburn haiglireely down to the small of her back, and €uyarded
Wolfson and Darkling for the barest of moments vgithtty brown eyes before saying, “I'm sorry, wentio
give to charities.”

“Uh... Well, actually—" Wolfson began.
“Ohayou, Misao!” Anna interrupted brightly, pokimgr head out from behind Wolfson’s back.

“Anna-chan?” Misao said in surprise. “What g doing here? | thought you were sold into slavery,
or something.”

“Hai!” Anna confirmed. “But my new master, Oukana@rea — he’seal cool, and he’s awful nice, too —
he wants to use your library.”

“Uh...” Misao was still a little bewildered.

“Oh,” Anna added. “And his friend, Kurai-sama, wsi use it, t0o0.”

Misao appraised the two adventurers. “Well, it'sals/ not open to the public...”

Anna put her hands together and looked at Misalo pippy dog eyes. “Ple-e-e-ase!”

Misao smiled and said, “Well, since they’re kindde; I'm game. But I'll have to ask the headmistrés
There were four looks of confusion, and Darklingds&ut | thought the Headmistress was... uh...”
“They just hired a new one a week ago. Pleaselvead.” And she closed the door.

As they waited, Darkling felt Kana’'s eyes on hislbaHe turned around and saw her frowning at him.
“What?” he asked in confusion.

“Couldn’t we findanotherlibrary, oniichan?” she suggested.

“Why?” Darkling inquired.

“Maybe in a logging camp or some place like that? tried.

“Huh?”

Kana sighed. “Never mind.” But she continued logkat him as if he'd just kicked a dog, or something
Women Darkling thoughtl’ll never understand thentHe gave up and went back to watching the doors.
More time passed, and Wolfson, who had been thinkurned to Anna. “Chiisai-chan...”

“Hai, Oukami-sama?”

“Wasn't Misao in the same bishoujo game that yovevie?” he asked.

“Hai, Oukami-sama!”

“Uh... How did that come about?” Wolfson inquired.

“Oh, that’'s easy,” Anna answered brightly. “See—"

At that moment, the door opened up again and Mssadh “The Mistress says that she’ll speak with

”

you.

Misao led the four of them into a lavishly appothteyer. It was plain to see that the school haiyl
of money invested in it. Darkling wondered idly wiiney didn’t bother contributing to charities. Ay
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crossed the foyer, a large, fat, orange tabbyocdkield up at them lazily from a plush cushion onahogany
chair. The tabby’s green eyes clearly indicatetl dlidhis noise had disturbed its sleep.

To the side of the foyer was a sturdy door withi@bke plaque that read ‘Headmistress’. Misao kndcke
lightly on the door, and then opened it, indicatihgt the group should enter. She gave Anna adigen
smile as they went in. “See you later,” she whisgdb her.

The Headmistress’ office was plush, but not scslalyidone as the foyer. Heavy velvet drapes were
pulled back to allow light to seep in through thmé bay window at the back of the room. A modesated
oak desk was in front of the window, and the Heatih®ss was seated behind the desk on a comfortable,
overstuffed chair.

The Headmistress was dressed in a rather provecélive, renaissance-style gown that showed plenty
of cleavage. Needless to say, she was young erangyhttractive enough to wear it well. Her browir ha
framed her face and fell loosely around her shaslde she regarded the group with expressive lykee e

Wolfson, Darkling, Anna and Kana stared. Kana bagdrel the rest of her personal ghosts
materialize. Darkling was astounded at what seambé an impossibility to him. Wolfson was amazed a
the way fate sometimes played its hand. Anna wascpnfused.

Kana gripped the back of Darkling’s shirt as thadmistress smiled and said, “How interesting to see
you all again.”

“Yumi?” all four exclaimed.

Next: Like Lambs to the Slaughter...
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Part Three: Like Lambs to the Slaughter...

For a moment, nothing stirred in the headmistresifise. Yumi sat behind her desk, smiling at tbarf
travelers. Wolfson stood with his arms folded astis chest and an ironic smile of his own, whilenA
perched just to the side of him with her head sljgtocked to one side. Kana hovered behind Dagklin
clutching at the back of his shirt, wearing a wedrexpression. Darkling stood frowning at Yumi dor
moment, and was the first one to break the taldsaus hand moved to the hilt of his katana, hesey
darting narrowly about the room.

“Right,” he said. “Where’s Yuta, then? I've got@ose to settle with that prick.”

Yumi lost her smile for a moment. “Why would | haamything to do withihat disgusting cockroach?”
Darkling gave her an accusing look. “But you—"

“Yumi had a change of heart,” Wolfson interjectddyuess | forgot to mention that bit.”

Darkling scowled at Wolfson. “Uh... yes. That woulaMe been a good thing to know. Dare | ask how
that came about?”

“I saw Yuta for what he was,” Yumi explained. “Béss, your Wolfson haar more charm.”

“And he’scooler, too,” added Anna.

“Uh... yes, | suppose so,” Yumi agreed.

“But then how did you end upere?” Darkling asked, still not quite convinced.

“Public Transit,” Yumi replied. “Carriages aresary convenient way to travel.”

“No,” said Darkling, with some exasperation. “I me&ow did you end up in charge of this school?”

“Oh. Well, when | arrived here a couple of weeks,ddeard that there had been an incident invglvin
the former headmistress, and that the positiononagntly unfilled. So | submitted my résumé to Beard
of Trustees, and managed to convince them thailtlao the job. I've been Headmistress for a wemk.h

“It only took a week for them to decide?” Darkliegclaimed in disbelief. “Committees and
bureaucraciesevermove that quickly.”

“Well, this is a fantasy setting,” Wolfson reminded him.
“Ah,” Darkling replied.

“But Misao tells me that you wish to use the scholdbrary,” Yumi said, changing the topic to
business.

“Yes,” Wolfson admitted. “That's pretty much why e here.”

“I'm afraid,” sighed Yumi, “that the library is n@upposed to be for public use.”
“Awww!” Anna groaned.

“However,” interrupted Yumi, “emwilling to make you a deal.”

“What kind of deal?” asked Darkling, suspiciously.

“Right after | started here,” Yumi explained, “teehool’s guardian, Master Totman, went out looking
for the Feldingford Slasher. | gather that thegug was rather fond of the late Mistress Preseotd, wanted
to exact a little vigilante justice.”

“And...?”

“I guess he found his man,” Yumi continued. “Weriduvhat was left of Master Totman just outside
the school grounds the next morning. From whatdleustand, he was the third victim. It was bad tgnin
because the girls have become spooked... They'vetegbthat they’'ve heard noises at night and seen
something moving outside of their windows.”

“So what are you proposing?” asked Wolfson.
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“That you two act as security to the school fordieation of the crisis. That way, you'll technigabe
‘employees’ of the school, and can therefore acttesibrary without breaking any rules.”

Darkling and Wolfson looked at each other, and tbeked back at Yumi. “What'’s the catch?”
Darkling asked.

“You have to reside at the school,” Yumi pointed. ou

Darkling and Wolfson looked at each other, and tbeked back at Yumi. “Not much of a problem
there,” Wolfson stated. “Anything else?”

“The girls have to stay in a separate room,” sl sa
“What” cried Anna and Kana.
“That sucks,” pouted Anna.

“Those are the rules,” Yumi explained. “Men and vemnaren’t allowed to share rooms within the
school.”

Kana was shaking, and cried, “No! You just wangéb my Kurai-sama alone!”

Yumi glared at her. “Oh, don't bust a kidney, Kahiavouldn’t be good for you. Besides, | find
Wolfson more interesting than your Darkling. Nowe ou going to play ball so that they can use the
library, or are you going to turn this into a cgfi?”

Kana was still infuriated, but Darkling pulled hdf to the side. Embarrassed by her outburst, Kana
looked down at the floor. Darkling lifted her chip with his hand so that he could look her in these

“You don’t have anything to worry about, Kanhan. I'm not too keen on Yumi, either,” he told.he
“I'm sorry, oniichan,” she whispered.

“Just try not to stress, okay? Hopefully this waake very long, and we can be back on the roadrevh
things will be more or less normal.”

“Yes, oniichan,” she replied.

They returned to the group, and Darkling nodded/adfson. Wolfson turned back to Yumi and said,
“All right. We'll do it.”

“Oh! Oh! Onna Shuijiti’ cried Anna, raising her hand.
“Huh?” Yumi was a little startled. “What is it?”

Anna put her hands behind her back and looked ati th big eyes. “Um... While we’re here, could
| sitin on the classes?”

“Uh... In order to attend classes here, you muselestered as a student,” Yumi explained.
“But | am” Anna insisted. “l was a student here before raygpts sold me.”

“Oh. But the rules require that you have to haweappropriate attire for—"

“I bet Misao still has my stuff!” Anna chimed intightly.

“Oh.” Yumi seemed a little bewildered by Anna’s asi$. “Well, as long as | can find your file, andwy
can find your clothes, then | suppose that thare’seal problem...”

Anna smiled. “Thank youQnna Shujifi Then she turned and grabbed Kana’s hand antkdtar
dragging her out of the room. “Come on, Kairean! Let’s find Misao so we can find our room anyl
stuff!”

Mildly protesting, Kana was pulled out of the rooviumi stood up and approached Wolfson and
Darkling.

“Now,” she said, “I suppose I'd better introduceuyto the students and faculty, so that there wlhb
surprises. This way, please...”

The three of them walked back through the foyeiictwvhadn’t changed much — except that the tabby
appeared to have gone off to some other place th@mdwvent down a long gallery which was filledtwit
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paintings. They mostly appeared to be of previoeadtistresses. The gallery ended at a series of,doo
one of which Yumi stopped at and opened.

As they entered the room, a rather pretty bruneitte winsome green eyes was addressing a class of
nine teenage girls. She was dressed conservativaljavender tunic with white trousers tucked ile@ther
boots. The students, on the other hand, were umijadressed in short-sleeved white blouses withb@as
at the neck, and short plaid skirts that seemeelypaapable of covering any panties that they might
wearing. Wolfson and Darkling immediately sense@relthey might begin having problems.

“And does anyone know the proper protocol for deplvith a Mysterious MaskeBishounenshould
one show up?” the instructor was asking.

Nine pairs of eyes had already drifted in the dioecof the doorway where Yumi, Wolfson and
Darkling had entered. “Excuse me, Mizubensei,” Yumi said, “but | need to interrupt fomament in
order to introduce a couple of people.”

“Of course,Onna Shuijiti’ Mizuho deferred to Yumi.

Yumi proceeded to introduce Wolfson and Darklinghte girls as the new guardians of the school. For
the most part, the two heroes felt very much lik@i of salamis hung out in a delicatessen thajist
opened in a famine-ridden corner of the wovlékll, perhaps I'm overreactinghought Wolfson, as eighteen
eyeballs bounced back and forth between him an#lingr Maybe | feel more like a science experiment...

After the brief spectacle was over, Yumi said te piair, “Now, let me show you around the rest ef th
facilities, so you'll know where you'll be stayingnhd where to find things.”

As they exited the classroom, Yumi leaned over tf¥én and whispered, “And if you have sex with
any of the other girls, you'thetterhave sex witlme...”

Next: Let the Games Begin...
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Part Four: Let the Games Begin...

The afternoon sunlight streamed through the brocadains that hung over the window of the comfalsta
furnished room that would serve as home for Dagkiind Wolfson for the next little while. Wolfsont san
an ornately carved, dark wood chair, and appliedhetstone to his longsword. Darkling stood and reeg
a painting of a wooded landscape.

“Well, what do you think?” Wolfson asked.

“The auburn-haired girl sitting in the front wasfty cute,” Darkling replied.

“Sanae.” Wolfson filled in the girl’'s name.

“Oh, that's right... | guess all of these girls wénghat one game.”

“It seems so,” Wolfson agreed. “But | was actualbking about the current situation.”

“Ah,” Darkling replied. “Well, Yumi aside, | suppeghings could be worse... | mean, what are the odds
of the Feldingford Slasher actually breakindhere, or something?”

Wolfson cocked an eyebrow and looked at his youngempanion. “It's us, remember?”

“Oh, yeah. | suppose that means if he comes lur&iognd outside, we’ll be out in the dark chasing
after him.”

“Oh, well,” sighed Wolfson. “At least we can chewlt the library and see what we can find.”

There came a knock at the door, and it suddenly digen to admit an excited Anna and, a moment
later, a somewhat less-enthused Kana. Anna hagldiacher leather outfit for the school’s uniforiohouse,
bow and exceedingly short skirt, although she wiilie the leather collar that marked her as a slave

She stopped in front of Wolfson, and posed witlswatched arms. “How do | look, Oukami-sama?”

Wolfson thought she looked cute, although his &gt being drawn to the portion of legs between the
knee-high socks and the skirt that barely passegdhties he hoped she was wearing. He swallowed ha
and said, “Uh... you look great, Chiisai-chan!”

Anna hopped up and down, clapping her hands, wdficinded Wolfson (and anybody else who cared
to notice) a brief glimpse and a confirmation thia¢ was indeed wearing a pair of white pantiesis‘kh
going to be séun!”

“This is going to be sboring,” Kana said unenthusiastically. “I have absolutatyhing to do.”
“Oh!” Anna looked at Kana.

“Actually,” interjected Wolfson, “you could probabhelp us research in the library.”
“Really?” Kana’s violet eyes shone. “You mean re&dti@ books?”

“That’s probably not a bad idea,” Darkling agre€khere’s going to be a lot of information to sift
through just to find the sort of thing we’re loogifor.”

Kana smiled. “Thigs going to be fun.”

“Nyan”

Everyone looked at Anna. “Nyan’?” Wolfson inquiré@re you okay?”
“That wasn't me.” Anna pointed behind her. “It wastotta.”

Wolfson looked and saw the large orange tabbygitiehind Anna and looking back at him with bright
green eyes. Apparently it had followed the girt®ithe room. “The cat is named Futotta?”

“That’s what Misao said,” Anna told him.

“Ah,” Wolfson replied. “Well, we've got a little the before we have to start patrolling the halls. allSh
we start our research?”

With degrees of motivation ranging from high (Damgland Kana) to low (Anna), the group set off to
the library.
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Night was falling, and the four investigators haeltiwith little success. For one thing, the libreugs huge.
For another, there didn’t seem to be any patteto asw the books were organized. Anna wasn’t
contributing much. She was sitting at one of theemwith her head resting on her hand, while watch
Wolfson with a rather bored expression. Her legseveavinging restlessly under the large chair. Kama,
the other hand, was enjoying herself immenselipalyh the book that she was immersed in had nothing
do with amulets or Zarstat — both of which were iWNalfson and Darkling were really after. Those j\ay
their part, had been pulling out books, skimming ¢bntents, and then returning them to the shéfiviesy
seemed impertinent, which pretty much accountedldhe books that they had examined so far. Futot
just slept on one of the tables.

As it became too dark to read, Darkling complairf&dijs is going to take forever.”

“Well, it's not like we have to accomplish it in emlay,” Wolfson said, reasonably. “We're likelylie
here for a little while.”

“I suppose. And | also suppose we should grab sangeto eat and start our watch.”

“True enough,” Wolfson agreed. “Chiisai-chan, makee you two get something to eat, and then stay
in your room, where it's hopefully safe.”

“Hai, Oukami-sama!” Anna replied, and pulled the reluttéana out of the library, saying, “Let’s eat,
Kanachan!”

“What do you think?” Wolfson asked, turning to Diamly. “Patrol together or separately?”

“We can keep an eye on more ground if we separBKling decided. “I'm pretty sure both of us can
yell plenty loud if there’s a real problem.”

“Fair enough,” agreed Wolfson. “Then let's go eataell, and then hope it's a quiet night.”

It was night, and all was quiet in the Feldingf@chool for Magical Girls. A few oil lamps burnedtire
hallways to provide a slight amount of illuminatji@o Darkling could see where he was going, althdhg
eerie shadows played tricks on his eyes. On ther dtlind, the thick carpet allowed him to move dyiet
with no effort. Occasionally he passed a window #ll@wed the moonlight to bathe him in its faihb\g.

The girls had all retired to their rooms for thght, and Misao had finished with her work, so the
hallways were empty. Apparently each student had¥wa room, so there wasn'’t even the sound of girls
chatting, although Darkling supposed that occadliptizey visited each other. He idly wondered witaim
Kana was staying it might be kind of nice to drop in and see,ler thought.

One of the doors abruptly opened, and Darklingnosvely stepped back into a shadow. A cute girl
stepped out of the room. She was only about tetingeters shorter than Darkling, and her hair wak ea
apparently dyed a deep hue of red that made itédmkst purple — and hung just to her shoulders.\&ks
wearing a white linen shift, and appeared to beyoay something heavy in her right hand. Darklietaxed
a bit and resumed walking.

At Darkling’s sudden appearance, the girl noticed Wwith a start and let out a little squeal. Sheisgy
the object that she was carrying with a fury, anchpacted Darkling on the side of the head witbual
spang!lt appeared to be a bed-warmer with a long handle.

“Ow!” Darkling grimaced at the sudden pain.

“Fiend!” the girl cried, punctuating it with anothielow from the bed-warmegpand
“Ow!” repeated Darkling. “Hey!”

“Pervert!” Spand “Molester!” Spand “Peep—"

Darkling managed to grab the errant bed-warmerrbafe next impact. “Stop it!” he interjected.
Several doors had already opened up, curious famring out to see what was going on. “I'm suppdsed
be here t@rotectyou!”
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“Then why are you jumping out at girls in the ddrit®e girl asked indignantly, trying to wrestle the
bed-warmer away from Darkling’s unrelenting grip.

“That’s not what | wasrying to do. Andyou're just jumpy. What are you doing carrying this thing
around for, anyway?” The other girls went back ith@ir rooms.

“Just in case | run into someone nasty while I'ying to go to the privy.” She glared at Darkling.

“Oh, for crying out loud. Put it back under yourdband I'll escort you to the ladies’,” he said in
annoyance.

She looked at him suspiciously. “You aren’t plammnam trying somethingeird, are you?”
“Like what?”

“Like watching me pee.”

Darkling sighed. “I'm not into that sort of thingiie said in exasperation. “Hurry up.”

As she deposited her implement of destruction, aykubbed the new bruises on his head. Then they
quietly walked down the hallway to where the neiagesrderobe was located, and Darkling waited while
she took care of business.

On the way back, however, she suddenly said, “¥othie one thabnna Shujirsaid was ‘Kurai-san’,
aren’'t you?”

“Yes,” Darkling replied. “And I'm guessing that yoe Kazumi.”
She stopped up short in surprise. “How did you kAbw
“| played the bishoujo game that you were in.”

Her purple eyes opened wide, and her hands fletw pr mouth, which also opened wide. “Oh my
god!” she cried. “That means you’'ve seen me—" Slgglenly turned and ran down the hallway,
disappearing into her room. Darkling heard the ddeam shut.

Darkling sighed and rubbed his head ag@his is going to be a long gige thoughtBut shes cute...

Downstairs, Wolfson prowled through other sileritways. He knew that the students had their rooms
upstairs, and that only Misao and Yumi kept quarteawn here, so he expected things to be relatopalst,
although he suspected that Kana and Anna weralalso here somewhere, since they weren’t studeratts —
least officially. The thought of Anna in her schoawoliform sent a little thrill through hinBetter keep my
mind on busines$Volfson thought.

The sound of a door opening and closing reachedséfuk ears. As he moved to investigate, he was
somewhat surprised to see an attractive girl conamgrd him down the dimly lit hallway. She was Ipsgos
half a head shorter than Wolfson, and was towaedihger long, honey-colored hair, which hung in gam
locks down to the small of her back. Her greemsaitjhtshirt clung to her shapely body and left lbag,
tan legs bare.

Wolfson stopped, moonlight shining through a windtbwminating the side of his face, as the girlwre
abreast of him and spok&dnban waOukami-san.”

Thinking back a bit, Wolfson responded. “If memssrves me correct, you are Kanami?”

She stopped and tilted her head a little to the. 8Molfson could just make out the golden coloherf
eyes in the moonlight. “How did you know that?” steked.

“You were in a game with Anmehan,” he explained.

“Oh, yeah.” Kanami looked thoughtful. “I heard shgbur slave, or something.”
“Well... yes. That's how it's ended up working out.”

Kanami regarded Wolfson for a moment and then askamlyou have sex with her?”

“Huh?” Wolfson wasn’t sure how to respond to tha¢ o
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“I mean do you fuck her? Or does she give you htmws? That sorta thing.”

“Uh... | know what youmean” Wolfson said, finding himself a little embarrass “I'm just surprised
that you'daskabout something like that.”

“It was just something that | was kinda thinkingpah” Kanami explained. “I mean, ifwas your slave,
I'd probably give you blow jobs.”

Wolfson found his body reacting to just the thougb... sure... Thatis... uh... Why were you
thinking about that?”

Kanami looked a little wistful. “Well, the game were in kinda got me interested in sex, you know?
And then we came back here, and we never get targseguys. But then you two showed up, and you're
kinda cute, so...”

“l see,” Wolfson saidThis could be a very interesting predicamédra thought.

Kanami's eyes drifted past him and she let outtle khriek. Suddenly, Wolfson found himself with a
pleasant armful of slightly damp and rather cueméle. Although it felt good, he quickly looked oés
shoulder to see what might have set Kanami off.

He caught just a glimpse of a shadowy figure dgrtint of sight from outside the moonlit window.

Next: And for My Next Trick...
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Part Five: And for My Next Trick...

Try as they might, Wolfson and Darkling were unabléind any sign of the intruder with only theHigof
the moon to go by. It was as if he had vanishedltim night. Of course, whoever he was, he haggott
plenty of a head start before the two of them vedale to really get a search going. Wolfson dectued
would have to go out by the light of day and lookfotential clues.

The rest of the night passed uneventfully and aasdcame around and the school began stirring, the
two adventurers stumbled off to bed in order talta few hours of much-needed rest. Research in the
library would just have to wait until the afternoon

When they awoke, it was around lunch time, but tthegided to bathe first, since the bath would be
unoccupied at this time of day. Of course, it ooedrto them that it might be more interesting te e bath
while it was occupied, but they figured that miglst lead to problems.

The bath was a large sunken pool that was dowastaith an adjoining fixture for showering off be¢o
stepping in. Judging by its size, it was obviouslyant to be used by several people at once, h&dashion
of public baths. Darkling and Wolfson soaped upktturns rinsing off, and then stepped into thelpoo
finding that the water was a comfortable tempegatur

“Oooh!” said Darkling.
“Ahhh!” agreed Wolfson.

At that moment, the door to the bath opened upMisdo came strolling in with a cheerful smile. “Do
you two have everything you need?”

The two adventurers more or less gurgled incohgrestthey covered their naughty bits.

“You should have said something. | could have canmand scrubbed your backs for you.” She thought
for a moment. “Oh. But then | probably would hawal o takemy clothes off, too.” She smiled again. “But
then | suppose one of you could have scrulshgdack. Well, just call if you need extra towelsaoiything.”
And she breezily left the room, closing the dodnibé her.

Wolfson and Darkling stared at the door for a mormand Wolfson finally asked, “Do you get the
impression that guys just don’t come around theg@loften enough?”

Thinking back to the night before, Darkling repli€éddon’t know... Mostly | just seem to be getting
impressions.”

“I'm thinking,” said Wolfson, after some thoughthat after we grab some food, you can go ahead and
start in with the books. I'm going to go outsideldrave another look at the grounds to see if Ificeh
anything that last night’s visitor may have lefhived.”

“Sounds fine to me,” Darkling agreed. “I just hope have better luck today.”

The courtyard to the rear of the mansion was litheyafternoon sun but shaded by several treeabSiand
flowers were placed here and there in a mannendieid to be pleasing to the eye. Wolfson examined th
area that he estimated to be near the window wieeend Kanami had been standing the night befate, b
still wasn'’t able to find anything save a singlebimprint in the dirt. It didn’t tell him much erpt that
someone had definitely been there.

The sound of a guitar producing a jarring chorddsundly broke the silence, causing Wolfson to start a
bit. Looking back into the garden, Wolfson saw \gith short black hair, wearing the school’s wnif
and leaning against a tree. She had a guitar itepeand proceeded to wrench another jarring sounof
it.

He strode over to her. “Uh... Ayumu, right?”

She looked up at him with large, dark eyes. “Hutgaly. How did you know?”

Wolfson sighed. “I played the bishoujo game.”

“Oh. That. Well, it was a way to raise money, | ggié& Ayumu looked a little embarrassed.
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“Uh... What are you doing?” Wolfson asked.

“Practicing.”

“l see,” Wolfson said, thinking that was definitelygood idea.
“I'm going to be a bard.”

“Ah,” Wolfson replied, thinking that was definitelybad idea.
“I've got a song,” she went on. “Want to hear?”

For a moment, Wolfson wondered if he could find@ainatic way to say “no”, and run away very
quickly, but before he could come up with a plaguu started in with another jarring chord, andithe
began to sing with a voice that would have donditte Bob Dylan:

“Thou dissembling wretch, thou art a fucking asshole
Thou hast left mine heart as dead as road kill!

Thou didst say thy love was mine most verily,

But thou didst only want to take my chetry!

Then, in another tribute to Dylan, she stuck a kanto her mouth and started in with a cacophonous
solo, accompanied by jarring strums on her gutétten she was finished, she asked, “What do yolk®iin

“It brings tears to my eyes,” answered Wolfson, dsily.
“Cool,” Ayumu said, fortunately missing the poiff€an you play?”
“A little,” Wolfson admitted.

She nodded and held out the guitar to him. Wol&sighed and sat down across from her as he took the
instrument. Ayumu sat up on her knees, lookingmatdxpectantly with her dark eyes.

“Your songdoesremind me of a little piece | once wrote,” Wolfssaid as he checked the tuning on the
guitar. “Here’s part of it, anyway.” He strummedtzord, and then began delicately picking out a
melancholy tune. Then he sang, in a rough but ateasnor:

“Come, fair lady, bind me in chains. Let me now paskion’s sweet pain.
Holdest thou mine heart in thine hand, to live @ dt thy command.

My heart cries for thy sighs; | could die in thieges.

| shall be ever thy fool.

Come, fair lady, bind me in chains. Let me now f@skion’s sweet paih.

As he finished, Ayumu’s eyes were shining. “Wowliesbreathed. “And you can use a sword, to0?”
“Uh... yeah.” Wolfson handed the guitar back to Ayyrand she cradled it in her arms.

“l bet you can do magic, too, huh?”

“Well...” Wolfson hedged. “I don’t know if I'd callti‘magic’, per se..”

“Oh my god!” she enthused. “You're an actual bard!”

“Uh... I don’'t know if I'd gothatfar...”

“Teach me, sensei!” Ayumu pleaded.

Wolfson gave her a funny look. “Aren’t you supposedbe studying to become a magical girl?”

She let out an exasperated sighv&ryonds doing that. | mean, I've got a cool name and-dWagical
Girl Lotus Blossom’ — but no one’s going to getywhereunless they get an animal companion.”

“Huh?”

“In order to become a magical girl,” Ayumu explainéyou have to have an animal who tells you what
to do.” A bell chimed in the mansion, and she lab&esappointed. “I've got to go back for afternadass.
But you'vegotto teach me, sensei.” She jumped up and ran baakel with her guitar and kazoo.

“Oh, boy,” Wolfson sighed to himself.

*kkkk
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In the library, Darkling felt that he was on a fatsearch through endless books. Kana was neaappili
reading after having finally escaped from doingrelsavith Misao all morning. Yumi had put her to wen
that she’d be ‘technically employed by the schaoli therefore eligible to use the library. Kanartiglked
that at all.

Suddenly, an energetic, short young girl, withwsbarry-blonde hair that was tied up in ribbons gbur
into the room, school uniform fluttering around Héfei-sama!” she exclaimed happily.

“Wha?” Darkling looked up in confusion.

“You're our protector, right?” She sat down acrérssn Darkling.

“l suppose so...” he replied.

“So you're our Kei-sama!” she explained cheerfully.

“And you'vegot to be Nanase,” Darkling guessed.

“Yep!” She gestured downward. “That’'s an interegtiword you've got, Kei-sama.”
“Uh... it works for me.” Darkling tried going back tas book.

“Do you use it often?”

“As often as necessary.”

Nanase tilted her head to one side. “It seems &ihong.”

Darkling cast her a funny look. “It works for me.”

“Why does Oukami-san’s seem to be so much thidier yours?”

There was a long pause as Darkling stared at Wz are talking about my katana, right?”
Nanase giggled. “Oh, Kei-sama, you're so cute...”

Suddenly, Darkling realized that Kana had sidleahet to him and was snuggling against his arm. He
looked at her and saw that she was gazing at himdwie-like violet eyes. “Oniichan?” she cooed.

“Eh?” Darkling responded in confusion.
“Huh?” Nanase added, also in confusion.

Still looking at Darkling with wide eyes, and rungia finger back and forth along his arm, Kana said
her best ‘helpless’ voice, “I need some help ggttirbook down from a shelf, oniichan.” She empteakthe
word ‘oniichan’.

“Is there something between the two of you?” Naresded.

Kana looked at her in wide-eyed innocence. “Ohs igst my master.” Then she gave Nanase a
saccharine smile as she hugged Darkling, pres&ngrieasts up against his shoulder. Just then alieled
from somewhere in the mansion. “Oh! Does that m@anhave to go to class?” Kana asked, all wide-eyed
innocence again.

With brow furrowed, Nanase looked from Kana to Diack and then back to Kana again. “Yeah, |
guess so,” she said, and quickly left the room.

“Kana-chan?” Darkling said, as he looked at her.

“Yes, oniichan?” Kana replied, still the pictureiohocence.
“I think you've been hanging around Yumi a bit tmoich.”
Kana pouted and looked down at the floor. “Thateam”

Darkling laughed softly. “It's okay. She was a pasyway.” He stroked her hair and gave her a light
kiss. Then, sitting side by side, the two of theemtvback to reading.

As evening was closing in around the Feldingforddat for Magical Girls, Wolfson and Darkling stood
the downstairs hallway, making their battle plan.
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“Same patrol as last night?” Wolfson asked.

Darkling gently rubbed at his head with a worriggression.

“Am | to take it that you'd prefer to trade floofsfiquired Wolfson.

Darkling sighed. “No... | think it'll be all right. Hpefully any misunderstandings have been—"

Suddenly a scream came from the bath.

Next: Oh, What Tangled Webs...
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Part Six: Oh, What Tangled Webs...

Without thought or hesitation, Wolfson and Darklugw their weapons and rushed to the bathroom,
throwing open the door. They stopped up short a@twey saw. The lovely auburn-haired girl, Samaes
standing practically right in front of them in &lér glory.

She turned as she heard the door open, and thedwvemturers were confronted with her full, ripe
breasts and their large pink nipples. Her aubuinthang loose, halfway down the pale skin of herlha
matched by the small patch that nestled betweethigirs. Her chestnut eyes were wide. She screamed
again.

So did Wolfson and Darkling.

Then they dove into the room, slamming the dooirzkethem. Wolfson quickly grappled an armful of
soft, supple female and clamped a hand over hethmadile Darkling franticly searched for somethiiog
cover her up with.

As Darkling seized a nearby towel, Wolfson hiss&thhhh! We're trying tdelpyou. Calm down!
Now, what made you scream? Other than us.”

Sanae pointed over to a dark corner of the roorerevthere were some storage shelves. A gleaming
pair of eyes peered out of the darkness.

“ Nyarln

Darkling rolled his own eyes as he folded the toavelund Sanae, who had stopped struggling. “Oh, for
the love of Lambult. It's just the damn cat!”

Sanae heaved a sigh and sagged in the heroes’\&ioifson uncovered her mouth. “I'm so
embarrassed,” she said, blushing. “But there haes lso many things going on that it just scared me.

“False alarm,” said Wolfson, gently. “It's okay. B&r safe than sorry.”

Sanae regained her feet, the two heroes reluctiettiyg her go. “Still, I'm sorry to have causadth a
panic.”

“No problem,” Darkling reassured her. “Uh... | guess|l be going now...”

The pair stepped out of the room and closed the loeloind them. Darkling looked at Wolfson. “No
problem at all.”

“Smart cat,” agreed Wolfson.

Wolfson trod through the quiet, dim hallways of thevnstairs floor. He had seen a couple of thes girl
heading back upstairs, having finished with theithls, but beyond that, the place was devoid af life
Wolfson wasn’t sure whether he hoped it stayedipa whether he hoped something interestingialty
happened.

As he passed one door, he suddenly heard the mhsiflend of Anna’s gigglé.wonder what she’s up
to, he thought, realizing that he hadn’t seen herivhile. He reached for the doorknob, figuring hatust
be Anna’s room, when he heard the sound of anettiee. It sounded like Misao. Wolfson hesitated.

“Oh, but Annachan,” Misao was saying, her voice somewhat mutfigthe door, “you’re so cute!”
“But you're so grown up,” Anna complained. “I somme¢s wish | had breasts like yours.”

“But there are advantages to small breasts. Her&.sHuffling sound.

“What are you—" Anna began, and then gasped. “Ah!”

“See?” Misao asked.

There were more indistinct sounds, punctuated hyafsweet, soft moans. “Misao,” she finally said,
somewhat plaintively, “I think I'm getting all wet’..
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“Oh my!” Misao replied. “Then you'd better get tleopanties off before they get soiled.” Then a few
moments later, “l see... Yes, yawe wet. Here, let me take care of that...”

Suddenly, Anna let out a little cry of pleasure. i recognized that sound, and found himselttie li
annoyed.

“Anna-chan?” Misao said after a few moments.

“Hai?” Anna gasped.

“Make me feel good, too.”

“Huh?”

“Just share with me, like I'm doing with you,” Mis@&xplained.
“Hai, Misao...” Anna agreed.

As the sounds of the two girls indulging in thesceet passions escalated behind the closed door,
Wolfson walked away. He wasn'’t sure if he was nmdisappointed that Anna had let herself be seduged b
Misao, or that they hadn’t come and invited hinpkay along...

Darkling was edgy. He was actually less concernigd midnight prowlers than with the girls themsedve
These girls are downright dangergume thought to himself. The fact of the matter e he felt better
about encountering a knife-wielding slasher thanarihe girls he had bumped into so far. At Ideshad
an idea about how to deal with the slasher.

As he rounded a corner near the stairwell, Darktiegrd a door open from down the hallway, and
Nanase’s cheerful voice cried out, “Kei-sama! bt tyou?”

“Waah!” Darkling replied, and dove for cover outsajht down the stairwell. He promptly collided lwvit
something substantial in the semi-darkness thatuea squeal, and he went tumbling down the sitaias
tangle of clothing and limbs.

As his head stopped spinning, Darkling realized tieawas lying on top of something rather soft.
Lifting his head and turning it, he found himseadhéronted with a pair of purple eyes that staredight into
his from a distance that could be measured inmetdirs. Putting the situation together, Darklirgjired
that he was tangled up with Kazumi, him on topirtaems wrapped around one another and him placed
neatly between her legs in what could only be vidag a rather compromising position. He could
practically just pucker his lips and kiss her...

She apparently had also assessed the situatidy wedt. Kazumi’s right fist came around and thurdpe
Darkling solidly on the head. #Hnewyou were a pervert!”

“Ow! It's not like that,” Darkling protested.
“Then why are you jumping on me in the dark?” Kazdemanded.
“No... I was running away...”

“Oh... Fine protectoyouare, then,” she offered up snidely. “How are wepgised to feel safe if you're
running from intruders?”

“l wasn’trunning from an intruder,” Darkling defended himfisangrily. “l was... uh... running from
Nanase,” he added a little lamely.

Kazumi glared at him for a few moments. Finally stifly said, “If you're nota pervert, how long do
you plan on staying like this?”

“Gah!” Darkling quickly pushed himself to his fe&azumi sat up. Then she looked at Darkling.
“Well?” she asked.
“Well, what?” Darkling asked back.

“Aren’t you going to offer to help me stand up?esffemanded.
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Darkling was glad that the lighting was bad so #iet couldn’t see him blush. He reached down aad sh
took his hand as he helped her to her feet. Thes&od looking at him like she was going to say
something, but then settled on “oyasumi nasai”’lamdied up the flight of stairs.

These girls are downright dangerguee thought to himself one more time.

In a small alcove of the main hallway, below a yietof Headmistress Applethorp, Wolfson sat on allsm
stool and smoked. He was trying not to think, itasn’t doing a very good job of Ruff. The fact of the
matter, he realized, was that there actually werparameters on the relationship between himself an
Anna, other than the fact that she was his slauff. And he had certainly never forbidden her to eegag
sexual acts with anyone els&uff.

It didn’t alter the fact that he felt a little huRuff. But Wolfson was mature enough and worldly enough
to know that it would be a passing thifuff. He'd just have to sort it out as time permittedff.

A figure moved down the lamplit hallway and int@ kine of sight. Wolfson glanced up to see who was
there. Long, honey-colored hair and golden eyekhh that it was Kanami. She hadn’t changed ouneof
school uniform, even though it was pretty late. 8fgarded him sitting there.

“Taking a break?” she asked.

“After a fashion,” Wolfson replied. He emptied lpigpe and began putting it away.

“You sound kinda bummed,” she observed.

“Just some personal stuff | have to work out.”

Kanami tilted her head slightly to one side. “Pegdstuff?”

Wolfson chuckled a little. “I guess you could sty some girl trouble. That sort of thing.”

Kanami gave a knowing nod. “Anna’s not treating yigit, huh? Can’t you just order her to behave?”

“I'm not really that way,” Wolfson admitted. “If ghwants to get her sex somewhere else, that's
business.”

“Oh... | see.” Kanami regarded Wolfson for a moméhthink | can help.”

Without warning, she kneeled down in front of Wolfisand undid his trousers, working his manhood
out. Wolfson let out an exclamation of surpriset, fie body reacted to Kanami’s touch, and he wag bga
the time she leaned over and began licking himewubile hand held him in place, her golden haimfglli
softly around his lap.

“Uh... what are you doing?” Wolfson finally found hisice.

Kanami paused for a moment, and glanced up at“Mau can't tell?” And she went back to her self-
appointed task.

“Well, yes... but...” Wolfson stammered.

She paused again, and began unbuttoning the buttoher blouse as she explained. “Since there was
no named hero in that game we did, all the sexwitdisstand-ins and stunt doubles. | learned adot,I've
been wanting to do it with someone thaicked out.” Her blouse fell open to reveal hett pipe breasts,
the nipples already hard with anticipation. Thisej when she leaned over, she took Wolfson's glfictfie
way into her mouth.

Wolfson groaned in pleasure and leaned forwardhabhte could massage Kanami’'s firm breasts. She
also moaned in pleasure, which reverberated arédmitson, sending thrills of delight through him. Ase
passed, Wolfson came closer and closer to orgadmie\We would have been happy to just let thinggaigo
that, he figured that she should get somethingbtlte experience, so he eventually stopped Kaazuchi
stood her up.

She looked at him quizzically, but as he reachettuher skirt and pulled down her panties, she gave
him a silky smile. Kanami pulled one foot from tinedergarments so she could spread her legs, ardyeag
leaned forward as Wolfson reached out and begaragse the sensitive area between her thighs. From
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that position, their faces were close, and theylenly found themselves kissing passionately, hojues
seeking each other out.

After a while, when Wolfson deemed her wet enodnghpulled Kanami’s hips forward, and had her
straddle his lap, lowering her down on his memBée let out a cry of pain and pleasure, and thgarbe
moving her hips in rhythm, losing herself in thememnt. Her breasts were now in front of Wolfson'sefa
and he began licking and kissing them while he Keldami’s hips and moved his own to match her pace.

Their cries and groans increased in intensity,soah Wolfson knew he was getting close. He held on
until Kanami seemed about to climax, then he grdlttee head, pulling her down for another kiss tegke
her from crying out in her passion, while the tvidleem exploded in their heat. Then Wolfson leaback
against the wall, Kanami collapsing against hissthrecontentment.

Anna, on her way back to her own room from Misao®m, heard noises coming down the hallway and
went to investigate.

Down the dimly lit hallway, it took her a momentrieygister what she was seeing, but as it sunkm, s
felt a hollow feeling growing in the pit of her stach. She watched for a while, but she couldniekelthat
her Oukami-sama would be doing that with any gidides her...

Anna’s vision blurred, and she quietly ran backéo room, where she cried herself to sleep.

Futotta, sitting in a dark recess of the hallwagfahed the proceedings with enigmatic feline irgere

Next: Who Let the Cat Out of the Bag..
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Part Seven: Who Let the Cat Out of the Bag..

The next afternoon, Darkling and Wolfson sat inltheary and sifted through books, while the faamge
tabby slept on one of the chairs off to one sideuAlly, it would be fairer to say that Darklingtsd
through books, while Wolfson made a show of pullingm off the shelf, pacing around with them, dneht
putting them back on the shelf again after onlyisary glance.

Finally, Darkling heaved a sigh, and looked upiatdider partner. “Right. So what are you goingito
about it?”

“Hmmm?” Wolfson stopped his pacing to glance atkbag.
“Anna. What are you going to do about her?”

“Oh,” Wolfson said, looking down sullenly at theddohe was holding. “Whatan| do? She can make
her own decisions. Realistically, we never setamameters on our relationship...”

Darkling snorted. “Well, istill sucks.”

“Maybe. But I'm just as guilty asheis.” Wolfson looked a little wistful. “Not thatrhindedthat
much...”

“Well, there you go,” Darkling told him. “Some gugse just that way. But girls are supposed to be
faithful.”

Wolfson looked at Darkling like his head was oresidys.

“What?” Darkling asked.

Wolfson resumed his pacing. “I don’t know why I'mes letting it bother me.”
“Sotalk to her.”

It was Wolfson’s turn to sigh. “I suppose | should.

Darkling watched his companion for a moment and gadd, “There’s just a couple of things I'm
curious about.”

“Hmmm?” Wolfson stopped and looked at him again.

“Who'd you guys make it with?”

Wolfson shook his head with an exasperated lookr@suimed pacing.
“Well, you know, inquiring minds want to know,” Diding offered lamely.
“What's the other thing?” Wolfson asked.

“Was it good?”

Wolfson stopped and fixed Darkling with a gimledrst

“Right,” said Darkling. “I'm going back to the boskow.”

Wolfson glanced at the book that he'd been spamign. “I don't know if it's much use. There
doesn’t seem to be any information about Zaxstélis amulet here.”

“That’s because it's banned materi@/an” said a rather nasal alto voice.
Wolfson stopped again, and he and Darkling lookeshah other. “What did you say?” they both asked.
“l didn’t say anything,” they both replied.

Slowly they both turned to look at the chair whEtgotta was lying. The cat was gazing at them with
intense green eyes. They looked back at each oty they both said.

“Yes,” came the voice again. “All written informati concerning Zarstat was banned by the Church of
Lambult in the twenty-third year of the Second Aggan”

They looked back at the cat.
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“You'rethe one talking?” asked Wolfson.

Futotta’s tail twitched a bit in annoyance. “It @énly wouldn’t be the chainyan”
“You're intelligent!” exclaimed Darkling.

“Arigatou, nyan” Futotta replied, half-closing his eyes in appdgeasure.

“No! I mean, you're not an ordinary cat,” Darklictarified.

“Oh. | thought that would be obviousyan” Futotta’s tail twitched some more. “I was thingithat
perhaps you were actually being observayan”

Darkling looked at the cat suspiciously. “Hey... woere in the bathroom on purpose...”
“Purely academic interestyan” Futotta replied, taking a moment to groom hirfisel

“I'll bet,” muttered Darkling.

“Why do you hang around here as an ordinary cah2hasked Wolfson.

Futotta turned his gaze on the older adventurie teen looking for a proper candidate for a malgic
girl, nyan But none of the girls who have been attending $kthool are really qualifiedyan”

“That’s too bad,” Wolfson commiserated.
“It's not necessarily a lost causgjan” Futotta responded.
Wolfson narrowed his eyes a little and asked, “Bg are you talking tois?”

Futotta looked at him for a moment, and then relpliebelieve my research is finished, and youivaitr
is what facilitated itnyan Consider it a favonyan”

Darkling regarded the cat. “Did your research idelthanging out in the bathroom?”

Futotta continued looking at Wolfson, but his fhdked back and forth. “Is your frienalwaysso
impertinent?”

Responding to the sound of the knocker rappingasgéne door, Misao went to answer it. When shi&ddo
out, she had to adjust her gaze downward to finctc#tller — a rather unkempt-looking dwarf with aafof
rolled-up papers folded under his arm.

“I'm sorry,” she told him “We don’t give to charés.”

“Pity,” the dwarf replied. “Good tax write-off. Aihhere for that, though.”
“Eh? Then what—"

“You got a couple of swordsmen here. With cutesgithe dwarf explained.
“Well... uh... Yes, but—" Misao looked a little confube

“Tell ‘em Oleg wants a word with ‘em.”

Wolfson and Darkling were interrupted when Misaddenly entered the library to announce that a rathe
scruffy-looking dwarf named Oleg wanted to speathtam. She didn't appear very happy. Futotta, fer h
part, resumed his role of simple cat, and jumpédhef chair with a quietriyari’ just before exiting the
room. The two adventurers followed Misao towarddber.

“Anna’s upset with you,” she suddenly said quig¢tyVolfson in a disapproving tone of voice.
“She’s upset witme?” Wolfson looked at Misao in amazement.
“She saw you in the hallway last night.”

“Ah,” Wolfson replied. With Darkling right there ehdidn’t want to advertise the fact that it hadrbee
Misao that Anna had been keeping company with esjp$t shut his mouth and walked along quidtiy.
sorry that Anna’s feelings have been hbad,thoughtput | can't believe that she’s holding me to sach
double standard.
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They reached the doorway where Oleg stood waitimggatiently for their arrival. Misao left them there
returning to her duties. Turning his attentiontte situation at hand, Wolfson greeted the dwaréyHDleg.
What's up?”

“Me,” Oleg grunted. “Too damn early, too.”

“Uh... yes,” observed Wolfson. “So what do you waiithwus, then? For that matter, how did you know
we were actuallgtayinghere?”

“Grapevine,” Oleg answered.
“Ah,” Wolfson replied.
“Geez,” Darkling added, “word of mouth must be prefood for it to get around in a town this size.”

“No,” Oleg interjected. TheGrapevine.” He pulled the papers from under ms and unrolled it to
reveal a thick tabloid that was entitl&tde Feldingford GrapevindRight below that was a large headline that
read, ‘The Feldingford Slasher Strikes Again!’

“You mean we were in the local paper?” Darklingexskn disbelief.

“Interview with the new schoolmistress,” the dwexplained. “Said she’d hired a couple of skilled
swordsmen. Figured it was you two.”

“Swell,” muttered Darkling. “Leave it to Yumi to &b all over town about us being here.”

“A little free advertising never hurts,” Wolfsonti@nalized. Then to Oleg he said, “So why did you
want to talk to us?

“Plot device,” he replied. “I'm here for expositioBame as parts one and two.”

“Ah,” Wolfson replied.

“So what'’s the deal?” Darkling asked.

“Seemed you might want to know about the slash@iety explained. “School connection, and all that.”
“Alright... What happened?” Wolfson inquired, glangidown at the paper.

“Local priest named Father Caplan. Cut up in hisrch last night. Real mess.”
“Sounds bad,” admitted Wolfson. “But | don'’t seattit really connects to the school.”
Oleg leveled his gaze at Wolfson. “Ready for moqgosition?”

“Might as well hit us with it.”

“Caplan was confessor to Prescott and Totman,”tgtuthe dwarf.

“Prescott, Totman, Caplan... Who was the other vietiDarkling suddenly asked.
“Old local named Warren,” the dwarf informed him.

Wolfson pondered for a moment and asked, “Any ex@gsinformation we ought to know about
Warren?”

“Nope.” Oleg rolled up his paper and turned to &d%Got me on that one.”
Wolfson regarded him. “What are you going to do Abw
“Get drunk.” And the dwarf started down the patragfrom the school.

Wolfson stood and waited for the afternoon cladiish. As the girls filtered out of the room, treed to
catch Anna’s attention, but as soon as she sawhanpwer lip trembled, and an angry look flashetbss
her face.

“I don’t want to talk to you!” she cried, as sherted in a swirl of short skirt and began runningvdo
the hallway.
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“Anna—" Wolfson tried to call out to her, but shit the stairs and was gorieor crying out loud he
thought,as mature as she wants to be, she can sure gdisthdometimeszeeling a presence next to him,
he looked over to find Kanami standing there, lagkilown the hallway.

“This is my fault, isn’t it,” she observed.

“Not really,” Wolfson assured her. “It's too comgdited to really blame anybody.” He reached out and
stroked her hair, and she smiled a bit. Then sble liis hand and squeezed it just before she disd\g
Wolfson continued to stand there, he thou8lt, there will probably be some serious falloutobefthis is
over...

Next: I Just Happened to Be in the Neighborhood...
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Part Eight: I Just Happened to Be in the Neighborhood...

All things considered, Darkling and Wolfson hadided that switching floors for the night might bg@od
idea. Darkling was worried about his encounterdaifss and Wolfson wasn’t sure that he might notinio
Anna downstairs — something that he wanted, buiooisty she didn’t. He figured it would only lead to
further strain at this point.

Darkling slipped quietly through the lower hallwdgeling very relieved, and much more confident,
since he was unlikely to accidentally run into erthNanase or Kazumi. As usual, the area was dimigrid
the occasional window let in the outside moonlight.

Suddenly, Darkling heard a door open, and he tensed
“Oniichan?” came Kana’s soft voice.

Darkling relaxed considerably and approached tlem @wor, where Kana stood looking at him. He was
somewhat taken aback to realize that she was readapt for her collar, her pale skin almost whit¢hie
moonlight and near darkness. Her long dark hamég her face in shadow, and formed a stark corttvast
her skin where it hung down over her body.

“Uh...” He wasn't sure what to say.

“Can we talk?” she asked, regarding him with hegdaviolet eyes.
“Uh...”

“Anna told me that she’s angry with Oukami-samé&g said.

“Well, uh... yeah... So I've heard,” Darkling repliemhpre or less finding his tongue, although his eyes
were still trying to find their way down to the dhwef Kana’'s small pert breasts, or the invitinggraof dark
hair at the mound between her legs.

“That’s why I'm so afraid of this place.” Her vidleyes glistened as she spoke.
“Huh?”

“I don’t want a girl to take you away,” she explagh

Darkling frowned. “That's noaboutto hap—~

She placed a finger to his lips, stopping him id+®&ntence. Then she threw her arms around his neck
and pulled him down toward her, meeting his lipghiers in a passionate kiss, and pressing her body
against his. After a few minutes, she stopped aokidd into Darkling’s eyes again. “Just love meeff gou
won't needanyone else.”

Why fight destiny®arkling thought. Glancing into the hallway to readure that it still seemed secure,
he stepped into Kana’s room, and closed the ddandenim.

Her room was rather dark, but Darkling could makekana’s slim, pale form as she moved over
toward the bed. He easily slipped out of his lodséhing and went over to her. After sitting nextiach
other for a few minutes, Darkling realized that Kawas still shy and awkward when it came to this g
thing, so he reached over and pulled her to himfamadd her lips with his for another long kiss.

Once she was lost in the moment of the embracéliBadet his hand slide around to one of her soft
breasts. Kana stiffened for a second in mixed se@nd excitement, and then relaxed again as iDgrkl
worked on stimulating her nipple. She let out #elimoan of pleasure. Darkling gently placed Karaiad
on his member, which was already growing erectoeraging her to touch his body also. Slowly, bueby
they kissed and touched, working their way towaasispon. ..

Wolfson stalked through the dim light of the upstdiallway, trying his best to keep his mind onibess |
wish Anna would just settle down and tdik,thoughtNo... That's not business. Damn! I've got to keep my
head clear; there’s someone lurking around here @ might be dangerous.

A door opened up, and a cute red-headed girl pbkethiead out. “Kei-sama?” she inquired.

Let's Omake Deal 26



Wolfson, having been apprised of the situationliedp“Uh... no. He's in a conference with thana
shujin”

“Oh,” she said with some disappointment. Then sbatwack into her room, closing the door.

NanaseWolfson thoughtWhat a single-minded person.

He didn’t get much farther down the hallway befan®ther door opened up and Kazumi stepped out in
her linen shift. “Oh!” she said, looking a littlerprised. “Oukami-san.”

Wolfson considered her for a moment, and thenheld “Darkling is patrolling downstairs tonight.”
“Good!” she replied angrily. “He’s such a pervert.”

“Uh... yeah.”

She turned to go back into her room, and Wolfsartestl onward down the hallway.

“Oukami-san?”

Wolfson turned back to look at Kazumi, who washa tdoorway again, looking a little embarrassed.
“Hmmm?”

“What kind of girls does he like?” she asked.

“Huh?”

Kazumi's face was now a brilliant shade of crimstturai-san. What kind of girls does he like.”

Wolfson thought for a bit, and then said, “I'd hdeesay that he likes assertive girls who knowrthei
own mind. But he likes them to be a little vulndealtoo. And cute, of course.”

Kazumi looked at the floor for a moment, then labkack at Wolfson and said, “Okay. Thanks.” This
time, she shut the door behind her as she disaggbe@n her room.

Hmmm thought WolfsonDark sure seems to have gotten popular...

Once again, Wolfson resumed his patrol of the ufiper. He made the mental observation that it
seemed much busier up here than downstairs. Asdre lanother door open, he turned to see if he/d ta
deal with another girl inquiring after Darkling.

Instead, he saw Kanami coming out of her room)dray honey-colored hair hanging loosely down her
back. She was dressed in her green satin nightahiitther ripe breasts were straining a littldatfimsy
fabric. Wolfson felt himself getting aroused intspof himself.

“I thought | heard you out here,” she commented.

“Uh... yeah. Darkling and | traded floors for the Inig Wolfson explained.
“Cool.” She regarded him with her golden eyes. “Soh... how're you doing?”
“What do you mean?” Wolfson asked.

“You know... With you and Anna.”

“Oh. Well... uh...”

Suddenly a shriek came from one of the rooms ddwrhallway, and they both turned to look that
direction.

“That came from Rinko’s room,” Kanami observed.
“Show me,” Wolfson commanded.

Kanami ran down the hallway with Wolfson right bedhiher, and then stopped, indicating a door.
Wolfson drew his sword, opened the door, and rughed

Rinko was standing near her wardrobe, her coppetiéd back to leave a pair of long tresses framin
her face. She was only wearing a pair of pink @sntnd her pert breasts were only partially cal/byethe
pink cotton nightshirt that she was holding up vatie hand while she stared at the French doorerof h
room with wide, frightened eyes.
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Barely glancing at Wolfson, she pointed at the dpathere the curtains were slightly pulled back] an
stammered, “S—someone was out on the balcony!”

Without stopping, Wolfson moved across the roomthinelw open one of the doors. He leapt out onto
the balcony with his sword at the ready, but tiveas no-one there. Quickly going to the edge of the
balcony, Wolfson glanced out over the moonlit gardmit saw nothing unusual. However, when he looked
down, he noticed a dark figure carefully makinga#esy down the vine-covered trellis.

He looked back into the room and saw that Kanamidwane inside. “Tell Darkling that someone is in
the garden,” he told her. Then he sheathed hisdsamd climbed over the railing to pursue the prowle

Darkling could make out Kana's slender figure béiméam as he rode on top of her, his passion mognti
Her hands clung desperately to his back, and hiel ¢eel the sweat of their bodies mingling in their
lovemaking. She occasionally let out little gadpat told him that she was keenly aware of his body
touching hers.

At that moment, he heard someone out in the hallvaatically calling out, “Kurai-san! Kurai-san!”

Shit, he thoughtNot now!But, knowing that he was supposed to be perforraifap, he stopped and
told Kana, “Hold that thought; I'll be right back.”

Kana whimpered a little, her body trembling on Itleel, as Darkling pulled out and quickly rolled off
the bed to throw his clothes back on. A moment Jéte was out the door — a little disheveled, bateror
less together.

He saw a golden-haired girl, whose name he vageehgmbered to be Kanami, running down the
hallway, and called out to her. “I'm here, I'm he¥ghat's up?”

She turned and ran back to him, and trying to ché&stbreath, panted, “Someone... in garden...
Oukami-san... chasing...”

“Damn!” Without further thought, Darkling rushedtite doors that opened up onto the back grounds of
the mansion. Shoving them open, he ran out andkigumoked around. He saw Wolfson just hitting the
ground below an open balcony and, some ways from &idark figure running across the yard.

Darkling took off like a shot to intercept the fieg prowler. Whoever the guy was, he was fast, but
Darkling knew that he was faster. Within momentarkling was upon him from the left and behind.
Darkling made a diving tackle, and the mysteriousuder went down with a loud grunt.

Although he struggled to get up and get away, Dagkheld him in place long enough for Wolfson to
get there. Between the two of them, the prowler guaskly subdued.

He was not very large — a little taller than Dargli but much shorter than Wolfson — and had blonde
hair. He was dressed in a black doublet and tighitdack cape, and a black domino mask. As the two
adventurers regarded the strange get-up, they liegealize that the various residents of the scivece
starting to trickle out of the mansion and gatheuad.

Voicing what was pretty much on everybody’s mindrking asked, “Who the hell ag@u supposed to
be?”

“I'm Silk Doublet Masque,” the intruder replied tjung his chin out a little bit.

“Saywhat?”

“Don’t tell me you're supposed to be a Mysteriouadied Bishounen?” one of the girls, Shiina, asked.
“Yeah, that’s the ticket! I'm one of those!” Silkdbblet Masque replied brightly.

“Then what are you doing peeking in our windows$Red Rinko.

“Uh... making sure you're all safe. Yeah, that's it responded.

“If you're a Mysterious Masked Bishounen,” inton€dzumi, rather coolly, “show us some of your
mystic power.”
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“Er..."” Silk Doublet Masque thought for a momentcdn only use mystic powers against forces of
Evil. Union rules. Yeah, I'm sure that’s right!”

“That sounds like a lot of crap,” observed Kanami.
“Kanami, watch your mouth,” chided Mizuho.
“Well, it does,” insisted Kanami.

Yumi, who had been watching all of this go on, fiynaaid, “Why don’t we just unmask him and see
who he is?”

There was a rousing round of agreement from athefgirls, so Wolfson reached over and pulled ludf t
mask. There sat a rather plain-looking kid withdgeyes and blonde hair. He gave a cheesy grin. “Hit’..

“Takeaki?” the girls exclaimed in mixed surpriselaonsternation.

“Uh... I'm sure there’s a perfectly good explanatfonall of this...” Takeaki suggested.

Next: Allow Me to Introduce Myself..
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Part Nine: Allow Me to Introduce Myself..

Chaos erupted amongst the members of the Feldoh@chool for Magical Girls. The emotions rangedrfro
surprise to outrage, but they were all being vaedliat the same time. As Mizuho and Yumi triedesiore
some semblance of order, Darkling turned to WolfS@akeaki? Am | missing something?”

“He was in their bishoujo game,” Wolfson remindech *The kid who started up the club they were all

in.”
“Oh yeah... Now | remember...”
As the pandemonium died down a bit, Mizuho askdde@ki, “What are you doing here, anyway?”

“Uh... | thought I'd drop by and say ‘hi’. For oldties’ sake.” The girls all stared at him silentligr ..
I'm selling vacuum cleaners?” he tried.

Darkling grabbed him roughly and demanded, “Whyhbk are you lurking around here and peeking in
windows?”

Takeaki sighed. “All right. The fact of the matterthat | had a crappy part in that game. | wagpesgd
to start up this cool club, but all the girls igadrme and went off to have sex with a protagohest didn’t
even really exist. Then the directors wouldn't eletrme do a bit as a stand-in for any of the sexes
since the ‘hero’ was supposed to have dark hait | anight accidentally be recognized in some ofghets.
So basically, | was working with twelve girls andmlt get squat. So | just wanted a chance to dlgtsae
some of them... er... You know...”

Kazumi angrily said, “You're a creep, Takeaki!”
“But I'm a charmingcreep!” he replied with a cheesy grin.

“None of the girls wanted anything to do with yoechuse you're a perverted jerk. Only Ayumu was
nice enough to give you a mercy date.”

“Don’t remind me,” Ayumu interjected, somewhat glym
“What should we do with him?” Wolfson asked Yumi.

“Well, unfortunately,” Yumi replied, “he hasn’'t aclly done much of anything criminal, so we can’t
really hand him over to the guards. Give him to miewant to have a little chat with him.”

“If you say so.” Darkling glowered.

“Alright girls... back to bed!” Yumi commanded. “Yatill have classes in the morning.” Then to
Wolfson and Darkling she added, “You guys havetpmeuch taken care of what seems to have been the
problem, so you can relax for the night. I'll tatkyou tomorrow morning.”

As the girls started to disperse, Wolfson caugiitrapse of Anna, but as soon as she saw him, sdte ca
him a cold look. She turned her head sharply iwid sf long hair and stalked off back to the mamsi
Geezthought Wolfsonsometimes her stubbornness can really be a problem...

Darkling and Wolfson tossed Takeaki down in fron¥ami, and they headed back inside themselves.
Darkling was anxious to get back to Kana. Wolfs@iclhied as his younger companion, with a smilepstip
into her room. He turned to go to their own roonqd avas surprised to find Kanami standing there.

“Hey,” she said.
“What's up?” he asked.

She looked down, shyly. “I was kinda wondering... Waoyou mind if | went back to your room with
you?”

Wolfson’s brain did a number of flip-flops in arstant.Would | just be making the situation worde
wondered to himself.don't really want to hurt Anna any more... Of carshe seems to have already
settled the issue imermind. And | don't really feel like being alonehitgnow... but would it be fair teither
of the girls?

“Is there something wrong?” Kanami asked, lookirlijtie worried.
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Wolfson realized that he was just standing thecklaoking at her. “No... it's just that—"
“You still like Anna.”
“Well, yes,” Wolfson admitted. “But | like you, tab

Kanami searched Wolfson’s face for a moment. ‘¢tsl. Things just aren’t settled right now... |
understand.”

Wolfson sighed, and Kanami leaned forward on hes to kiss him on the cheek.
“You're okay,” she told him. As she turned to gabaown the hallway, she added, “I'll be around.”

Wolfson sighed again and went into his room alone.

The next morning, Wolfson, Darkling, Kana and Amvent to Yumi’s office. No-one particularly noticed
Futotta slipped in with them. Yumi smiled up at treup.

“Well, it looks like everything is pretty much det,” she said.

“What did you do with Takeaki?” asked Wolfson.

“I hired him,” Yumi replied.

“You what?” gawked Darkling. “That’s like setting the wolinang sheep!”

“If he's in here, we're in a better position to ke@n eye on him than if he’s running around outside
Yumi calmly explained. “Did you two find what youene looking for in the library?”

“No,” sighed Wolfson. “It's apparently not there.”

“That’s too bad,” Yumi commiserated. “Well, if obusiness is concluded—"

“l don't want to go!” Anna cried petulantly.

“What” exclaimed everyone in surprise, except Wolfsamy wasn't the least bit surprised.
“l want to stay here. Oukami-sama doesn't like mgnaore, anyway,” Anna declared.
“That’s ridiculous,” Wolfson told her.

“I'm not talking to you,” Anna said, turning her &g away from him with a lift of her chin. “I dorlike
you, either. You'd rather be with Kanarohan.”

Yumi looked at Wolfson suspiciously. “Um... whattsgs all about?”

“Eh-heh! Just a little misunderstanding...” Wolfsamged sheepishly.

“They shouldn’t leave yet anywagyan” said a slightly nasal alto voice from the cornéthe room.
Everyone looked over to where Futotta was sittingua@hair and looking at the group.

“Wha!” exclaimed Yumi. “You can talk!”

“The human capacity to state the obvious has alaaysunded meyyan” Futotta observed with a flick
of his tail.

“But why?” asked Kana.

Futotta’s tail lashed back and forth. “Because & tlagical Animal Companiomyan Magical Animal
Companions can speakyan”

“No,” said Kana. “Why shouldn’t we leave yet?”

“Oh, nyan” Futotta sat for a moment in what must pass éiné embarrassment. “That should become
apparent in a little whilegyan”

“Fine,” said Yumi. Looking askance at Wolfson, slomtinued, “In the meantime, what'’s this about
Kanami?”

*kkkk
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Responding to the sound of the knocker rappingagitie door, Misao went to answer it. When shkddo
out, she saw a rather unkempt old man in plainitapklothes. He looked a little nervous as he stood
waiting on the porch.

“I'm sorry,” she told him. “We don’t give to chaiess.”

“I'm not here for money,” he replied. “| want toegk to the Headmistress and the two swordsmen that
you have working here.”

Misao regarded him for a moment. “Regarding what?”
“It's a private matter.”

She regarded him a moment longer, and then saiwly'iiYhave to wait here, please.” Misao closed the
door and went to Yumi’s office with the unusualuest.

Misao’s arrival to announce the unexpected visitored Wolfson from a potentially awkward interrogat
Curiosity getting the better of everybody, Yumi Hdisao bring the old man in.

Upon entering the room, he bowed slightly to Yumdl éntroduced himself. “My name is Delevan
Swayne. | want to ask you for sanctuary and to thiese two” — indicating Wolfson and Darkling — “as
bodyguards.”

“Why?” asked Yumi.

“Because I'm the slasher’s next victim.”

Next: An Offer You Can't Refuse...
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Part Ten: An Offer You Can't Refuse...

For a moment, silence reigned in the office offeadmistress, as all eyes were upon the old man who
called himself Delevan Swayne. Short, thin andmoth to look at, he certainly didn’t seem to begdbs
who would attract the attention of a serial killer.

Wolfson cleared his throat. “Uh... what leads yobétieve thaiyyou're going to be the slasher’s next
victim?”

Swayne shifted a little uncomfortably. “Becauseshélled the rest of us.”
“The rest of whom?” asked Wolfson.

The old man gave a sigh. “About forty years aga=r er... Miss Prescott, Harold Totman, Dean
Warren, Father Caplan and | were an adventurinty péfe roamed around, treasure hunting and exorin
old ruins... that sort of thing.”

Wolfson nodded, seeing that there was indeed aettiom between the slasher’s victims and Swayne.
“Go on,” he said.

“We accumulated a fair bit of loot,” Swayne contdu “That's how Eliza was able to afford to open up
this posh school. Not that she was a magical girbélf... but she was pretty wiz with the spells. Bug
often wondered if getting all of that treasure vemi come back to haunt us some day.”

“So you think that someone is exacting retributbmer some looting you did in the past,” Wolfson
clarified.

“All that I'm sure of is that Eliza, Harold, Deancthe Padre are dead. Eliza was our spell-caster,
Harold and Dean were our swords, and Caplan waspatual backup. Itheydidn’t stand a chance against
this guy,I’'m not going to be able to do anything against hilhwas just along to pick locks and disarm
traps.”

Wolfson and Darkling exchanged glances.
“Look,” interjected Swayne. “I'll make you guys aal.”
“What kind of deal?” asked Darkling.

“A good portion of the treasure that we accumulatdtihasn’t been spent. The four of them obvigusl
don’t need their shares any more. Give me sanctuatyyour swords, and you're welcome to what'sdéft
their wealth.”

Darkling gave Swayne a narrow look. “How do we kritvat you're not selling us a pig in a poke?”
The old man sighed. “I can actuadiifowyou the treasure, if you want.”

Wolfson regarded him for a moment and then lookddaakling. “I'm inclined to trust him.” He looked
at Yumi. “What doyouthink?”

Yumi sighed. “I'm not too thrilled with the idea ofviting danger into the school, off-hand. But ean
alwaysuse the extra money... The job didn’t come with kiss Prescott’s inheritance attached to it. I'll
give it the go ahead if you two are going to defam.”

Wolfson looked at Darkling.

“We definitelyneed the money,” Darkling said, a little reluctanthen he gave in. “What’s one more
enemy to face? | think the two of us can handlaitekvielding slasher.”

Wolfson looked back at Swayne. “All right,” he saidou’ve got yourself a deal.”
Relief flooded over Delevan Swayne’s features, ladeplied, “Thank you very much!”

Wolfson sat under a tree in the back garden andadnbis pipe. There was not much he and Darklingdco
do until they resumed their night-time vigil, anel\Wwas doing his best to stay out of Yumi's way. $as all
too interested in finding out about Kanami, andiits’t want to find himself wrangled into a sessafrsex
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with yet another woman at this point in time. Thirgetween Anna and him were bad enough as it was.
Which was another reason that he was staying aheofvay and in the garden.

He sighed and drew a long puff on his pipe. He aalhadow approaching and vaguely wondered who
would be coming out here at this time of day.

“Sensei?” he heard Ayumu inquire.
Oh, geezhe thought.

Ayumu stood in front of him and squatted down. Woif tried to ignore the fact that she was giving
him a clear show of her panties when she sat thgtinvher short skirt.

“What are you doing?” she asked, gazing at him Wiéhdark eyes.

Wolfson sighed again. “Just sitting and thinkinigg' replied, and took another draw on his pipe.
“Oh. I thought that maybe you were composing a songomething.”

“Heh. It's been quite a while since | did anythiiige that,” Wolfson admitted.

“But you're sogood” Ayumu cried in shock.

“That’s because I've had years of practice.”

“Years?” Ayumu asked with a look of dismay. “How myayears?”

“More than you've been around,” Wolfson repliedotk... if you want to be good ahything you've
got to dedicate yourself to it, and be preparespend a great deal of time learning and practidiaghing
comes quickly or easily.”

Ayumu looked down at the ground. “I don’t know ifidive the patience for that.”
“Then find something that will drive you long endugp havethe patience.”
“l just want to do somethingool,” Ayumu declared, looking up at Wolfson again.

Wolfson shook his head a little as he started tptgmut his pipe. “Cool isn’'t an act of doing, iBsstate
of being”

Ayumu stared at him in amazement. “Wow! That sodnste Zen! Youare a sensei!”
Wolfson shrugged. “If you say so. Just be yourseit] do whatever comes naturally.”
“But I'm so... ordinary.”

“Don’t sweat it,” Wolfson told her. “You'll find yar niche.”

Ayumu smiled and stood up. “Okay. Thank you, sefhsei

As she turned and walked away, Wolfson rolled hiesea little, and thought suppose if everything
else falls through, | could put on some sackclatth move to a mountain top...

Darkling sat in the library, brooding@his has been all messed up from the statthoughtThere was no
point in coming here... Nothing important was inlibeary, all that was accomplished was that Ann& go
pissed at Wolf, and now we’ve got this bodyguasigasnent... And there’s just something about it khat
don't like. Well, at least Kana'’s still happy withe... as long as we can get out of here soon...

The library door opened and Darkling looked up.dfater girl shyly entered the room, adjusting a pair
of glasses that she wore. She had shoulder-lesaptidy brown hair, and stood just a little shottent
Darkling.

“Sumimasen, Kurai-san...” she hesitantly said.
“Yeah?” Darkling recalled that her name was Mutsumi
“May | talk to you?” she asked.

“Isn’t that what you're doing now?” Darkling inqeid.
“Uh...”
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“What can | do for you?” Darkling decided that redtprobably better keep the conversation moving.
“l was wondering... Is there something about my siftat you don't like?”

“Your sister.” Darkling gave Mutsumi a blank look.

“Nanase,” she clarified.

“Ah,” Darkling replied.Aside from the fact that she’s noisy and clingg?hought a little wryly. But he
answered, “Not particularly. Why?”

“She says that you keep avoiding her,” Mutsumi tesirout.
“I see,” Darkling said. “Well, you see... | like soome else.”

Mutsumi blushed. “Oh. | see. She was a little vagipeut that. I'm sorry. | mean... I'm not sorry that
you like someone else — I'm sorry to have bothgad..”

“It's okay. It's a sister thing,” Darkling respondiewith a smile.

As Mutsumi turned to leave, Darkling suddenly oledr “Say... you're older than the other girls,
aren’'t you.”

Mutsumi looked back at him. “Uh... yes.”
“When do you graduate?” he asked.

She looked a little nonplussed. “Um... as | undeidignvhen a Magical Animal Companion shows up
and chooses me.”

Darkling raised an eyebrow. “Oh? How often does tiagpen?”

Mutsumi sighed. “Actually, I've only seen it happence, and that was the first year that | was h&re.
girl named Momo was attending the school when am gmowed up and declared that he was her
companion.”

“An emu.”

“Yes,” Mutsumi replied. “The whole place was in gguan uproar. Of course, it looked rather odd — her
being rather small, and him being rather largealigdays figured that a Magical Animal Companion ¥aou
be of a slightly more handy size.”

“An emu.”
“Yes,” Mutsumi repeated. “Um... is there somethingpng?”

“Er... no,” Darkling replied. “Well, if you'll excusene, I've got to go get ready for watchdog duty.”
Darkling stood up and, shaking his head sligh#ft, Mutsumi in the library.

Having no better plan to work with, Wolfson and Klarg sat in the downstairs hallway outside themoo
that had been designated for Delevan Swayne. Wolfswked his pipe, and Darkling sulked.

“How long are we going to have to keep this up?tkag asked, for the third time.

Wolfson shrugged. “Who knows. As long as Swayngsstaside, he’s probably safe, though. Look at it
thisway... it's easy money.”

“Right,” snorted Darkling. “When do we collect? Whthe old guy finally kicks off from old age, or
when the slasher drops us a postcard from PoreBibstt says the weather is great and he wishesere
there?”

“You're too tense,” Wolfson observed. “You shoutdax more. Maybe you should try meditating.”
“I'm notdoing the ‘Mihiro’ mantra.”

“No, no, no,” Wolfson gently chided his younger qmamion. “The mantra has to fit the student. I'm
thinking you might do better to think ‘Azumi’ or ‘Mo’.”

Darkling stared at Wolfson.
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“Well, it's just athought” Wolfson suggested.
“You're trying to get me into something spirituaten’t you,” accused Darkling.
“Who knows? Next thing you know, you might be hagliaThunder Slaslor something.”

“Are you trying to tell me that thinking about Mribiis what empowers your elemental blasts?” asked
Darkling in disbelief.

“Well, actually—"

Suddenly, from behind the closed door came thedotishattering glass, followed by a cry of terror
from Swayne.

Next: Mother Warned Me About Guys Like You...
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Part Eleven: Mother Warned Me About Guys Like You...

Wolfson and Darkling jumped up, drew their weapand burst into the room. They stopped up short at
what they saw, however. Swayne had rolled off bi$ &nhd was cowering on the floor. The window alibve
was a shattered wreck, the curtains flutteringyamithe night breeze. None of that was what kdrthe

two adventurers, though.

The slasher was nothing at all like what they heeibexpecting. A lizard that stood head and shoailde
over Wolfson loomed over the bed holding a naginaeblade of which was currently buried in the
mattress. The reptile wore a rotting leather harméth tarnished brass fittings, and its eyes ghbwiéh the
eerie green fire of the undead as it turned iengitin to Wolfson and Darkling.

“Get out of here!” Wolfson ordered Swayne.

The old man didn’t need to be told twice, and siledb on his hands and knees for the open door. The
lizard pulled its naginata from the mattress amgi@ver the bed, attempting to go after him.

“Thunder Slash Wolfson cried as he swung his longsword in tivection of the large reptile.
“Zippad” Darkling shouted, out of force of habit.

As elemental energy lashed out of Wolfson’s blaat slammed into the beast with no apparent effect,
Darkling cursed, remembering that Yuta had lockedrdthe Amulet of Zarstat so that it was uselesg T
two of them sprang at the lizard with swinging s#sin order to prevent it from chasing after Swayne

Darkling, being the fastest, threw himself in frafithe lizard and drove his katana across its/bAll
yellowish pus oozed out, but the lizard didn’'t s¢emotice. It brought the haft of the naginatausmich
slamming it into Darkling’s face with unnaturalestigth and throwing him back against the wall.

Wolfson struck the reptile from behind, but it didaistract the beast from bringing its naginatausrd
in the other direction to slash at Darkling. Onlgrkling’s reflexes allowed him to roll to the sideough to
keep the gash to his chest from being lethal. Buwhs feeling dazed and stunned.

All the same, Darkling stumbled to his feet as Woif struck at the lizard from behind one more time.
But as Darkling readied his katana for anothekstiihe reptile, moving with preternatural speedubht
the naginata around for another blow.

Darkling felt a sharp pain in his right arm as biede of the naginata bit. He reflexively let loasdis
sword, and it clattered uselessly to the floor. énment later, the naginata struck him on the sidb®head,
and Darkling’s world went black...

As Darkling tumbled to the floor, battered and dieg from several nasty wounds, the lizard turreed t
face Wolfson. Pus seeped from the gashes thatchBarnkling had inflicted upon it, but that didn&#em to
slow the reptile down any.

Wolfson took a step back, readied his sword agaid,faced off with the monster.

Anna, in a long, pink cotton nightshirt, was attéimgto sleep. She wasn'’t having much luck, however
Thoughts kept running around in her head: how sheamgry at Oukami-sama; and how she was angry that
he hadn’'t gone away today, and taken Karelmain with him. She was also vaguely surprisedn tiat

Futotta could talk, and wondered why he was slepjirner room, but those thoughts were pretty much
quickly buried behind how she was angry at Oukaamnis.

Futotta, lying on a chair near the door to the rosaddenly twitched his ears and lifted his head,
looking at the door. “I believe that your Widén is in troublenyan”

Without rolling over, Anna sulkily replied, “So“hhte him anyway.”
The cat looked back at Anna lying on the bed. “Realyar?”

“Yes,” Anna said adamantly.

“Why, nyarf?”

“He was having sex with Kanami,” Anna wailed.
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“But you were having sex with Misanyan” Futotta pointed out.
Anna was silent for a moment. “That was differesté reasoned. “We're both girls.”

“Oh, nyan” Futotta blinked at Anna’s back. “So if Wedbin was having sex with a boy, it would be
okay,nyan”

“No!” Anna cried. “It's... well... uh...”
“Besides,” Futotta continued, “he heard you andadjsand | believe he was rather hastan”
“Oh_”

“Well, it doesn’t matter, since you hate hinyan” Futotta said reasonably, as he laid his hea#t bac
down and closed his eyes. “He’ll be dead in a ndratywaynyan”

“Whaf” Anna cried, bolting upright in her bed with widges.

Futotta opened his eyes and raised his head dgEcan’'t defeat the creature he’s fighting by haths
nyan”

Anna jumped out of bed, threw open the door torbem and raced down the hallway, crying,
“Oukami-sama!”

Futotta looked at the open door for a moment. Skewoung, cute, energetic, emotional, and prone to
acting without thinking. Yes. She was absolutelgfge. He stood up, stretched, jumped off the caad
followed Anna out the open door.

Wolfson knew that his only hope lay in keepingkiifocused. He wasn’t sure how long it would take t
wear down this thing, but it looked like it wouldve to be hacked into pieces in order to stopatwds
certain that it was undead.

The lizard brought its naginata around to slickiat, and he moved to block the attack.
“Oukami-sama!”

Anna’s cry startled Wolfson, and he lost his coricgion. The naginata grazed his stomach and drew
blood.Great,thought Wolfson wrylyNow she’s trying to get me killed.

He was vaguely aware of Anna appearing in the dagmag she let out a little squeal of surprise and
fear. He tried to put her out of his mind as hdeitéd another blow, and brought his own sword dowan
futile attempt to chop a piece off of the lizard.

Another sudden lash of the naginata forced Wolfsack a step in order to avoid a severe wound, and
the undead reptile’s supernatural strength anddsfoeeed Wolfson to remain on the defensive. Hentbu
that he couldn’t get any solid blows in, and hetethto worry.

The lizard impassively stared at Wolfson with itkly glowing green eyes as it pressed its attack.
Wolfson was forced to back another step as hermaedi to attempt to protect himself, knowing that an
purely defensive fight was a battle that would d¢welty be lost.

Futotta ambled up next to where Anna stood in timway to Swayne’s room. She had her hands held to
her mouth and was watching with anxiety writtefn@r brown eyes as Wolfson was inexorably forcedkbac
across the room. Soon he’d run out of space, ard th

“You'd better help himnyan” Futotta pointed out.

“Help him?” Anna cried in perplexity.Me?”

“Yes, nyan”

“What couldl do?” Anna asked plaintively.

“Think about it,nyan” Futotta answered. “You're Magical Girl Apple Blsom, aren’t yowyar”
“But...” Anna looked down at the cat.
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Futotta was staring at her with intense green eyes.
“You mean...?” Anna hesitantly asked.

Futotta continued to stare at her with intensergmes.
“But | don’t know what tado!” Anna cried.

Futotta looked into the room, where Wolfson had een pushed against the bed and had stumbled
backwards. The lizard’s naginata slashed him bdttiink you had better figure it out quicklpyan”

Anna looked in the room and saw the situation. §e&panic and frustration formed in her eyes. But
she tried to recall what she could from the claisasshe had taken before. She closed her eyestdd her
head, and clasped her hands together.

“By the power of the chthonic blossdh#sina said, in a quavering voice which grew strengs she
progressed,|“am driven by light and love to stem the tide Ibthangs evil as | emerge through the veil as
Magical Girl Apple Blossoth

As she spoke, a light formed, seemingly from withén chest, and suddenly flashed outward. Her
nightshirt was shredded in the expenditure of gndegwving her momentarily naked — had any intexkst
party been available to observe — but then the Gghlesced into another set of clothes: a shiwated red
skirt; a thin, green tube top with spaghetti stridyas tied at the shoulders; and — where her siailar had
been — a red velvet choker with the image of agolapple at the front.

Magical Girl Apple Blossom looked up with wide bnowyes to survey the scene.

Such was the nature of the light and energy reteasAnna’s transformation that both Wolfson and th
undead lizard were momentarily distracted. Wolfe@s amazed to see Anna standing there as Magidal Gi
Apple Blossom, but he figured that he’d save thtbseights for later — no matter how cute she lodketiat
outfit.

He quickly rolled to the side and away from thetite@as the naginata once again buried itself & th
bed. The distraction was over.

Anna looked down at Futotta, who was watching Wifs deadly game of cat-and-mouse with the lizard.
“Nowwhat do | do?” she asked.
“Think about Wolfsan, use your heart, and do whatever comes ngturgn” the cat told her.
Anna blushed. “I don’t think we could do that rigiaw.”
Futotta glanced up at her with an annoyed flickisftail. “Look a littledeeperinto your heartnyan”

Anna looked back in at the fight, bouncing up andnd in agitation as she frantically tried to conpe u
with an idea. She was finding it difficult to comteate in the face of Wolfson’s plight. All thateshould
really think about was the fact that he appeardzktimsing, and she really didn’'t have any idehaw to
help him — even if she had a cat and a costume.

Suddenly the beast reversed its naginata and sldivadfson haft-first dead center in the chest. With
grunt, Wolfson landed against the wall near therddoing his best to keep a grip on his sword. [T4aed
quickly followed through while Wolfson was stunnéid.naginata came around blade-first, tearingegpde
gash in the warrior's chest.

Anna shrieked, but Wolfson, in a sheer act of vadlld onto his longsword and brought it to the yead
But it was obvious that he was weakened and in. pain

“Stop thinking as Anna, and think as Magical Gigge Blossomnyan” suggested Futotta.

Anna closed her tear filled eyes, and concentrated apple blossoms. Suddenly a thought came
unbidden to her mind and she gasped. Opening lesr slie held out her hand and criddystical Apple of
Purity!”
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An apple-shaped ball of golden energy materialindter hand, and she hurled it at the reptile.tAs i
impacted, streams of golden light enveloped thathéanding it tightly. With its arms caught in mégving,
the lizard’s naginata flew impotently across themacand clattered uselessly on the floor.

Wolfson, realizing through his haze that somettiad happened, and that the undead monster was
somehow paralyzed, summoned up his remaining streHgs blow decapitated the lizard, sending itache
to join the naginata on the floor. Its body, haldmended by the golden bands of light, stood éoect
moment. Then, as the light dissipated, the bodp@treature collapsed.

Wolfson stood there for a moment regarding thegthamd then he, too, collapsed.
“Oh no!” cried Anna, rushing in to where Wolfsondhiallen.
“I think they couldbothuse a doctomyan” Futotta recommended.

Next: It's Been Real...
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Part Twelve: It's Been Real...

Wolfson and Darkling lay in their room, convaleggidside from the aches of their wounds, they were
essentially happy. Darkling was happy becauseithat®n was over, they were now loaded with pleofty
money, and their Adventurer’'s White Cross insuramoald cover any expenses incurred during their
recovery. Wolfson was just happy that things wittnA appeared to have been resolved.

As a matter of fact, Anna, once again in her schodbrm, fussed over him, while Kana did much the
same for Darkling. Despite protestations that tlveye fine, and that they’'d suffered worse, thesgefused
to let the two adventurers out of their sight dgritaylight hours. And, admittedly, Wolfson privaté&hew
that the two of them had never been in quite sibgosra situation before as facing the lizard rewrdn

“What now?” asked Darkling, suddenly.
“Eh?” Wolfson cocked an eyebrow and looked ingivMsly at his companion.

“Aside from garnering us some money for the timmdgethis was a bust. We've got no information
about the Amulet of Zarstat,” Darkling explaine&o‘where do we go next?”

“Hmmm.” Wolfson thought for a moment. “I'm reallyohtoo sure, since the information is apparently
scarce...”

“There is lore about Zarstat at the Enchantersodin Tinker's Damnpyan” said Futotta from where
he was lying on a chair in the corner of the robia.didn’t even bother to open his eyes.

All four of the travelers regarded the fat tabbinafy, Wolfson said, “Well, | haven’t got any bett
suggestions.”

“No real objections here,” agreed Darkling. “I gsege’ll head to Tinker's Dam.”
“Not until you're all better,” admonished Kana.

“Yeah!” Anna agreed.

“No,” said Wolfson with a chuckle. “We won't go thisg off just yet.”

Several days later, the group finally prepareagtwvé. As Wolfson and Darkling gathered their things
together, there came a light tap at the door.

“It's open,” Wolfson called out.

Kazumi shyly poked her head in the room. “Kurai®an

Darkling involuntarily flinched. “Uh... Me?”

“Can I talk to you for a minute?” she asked.

“Er... I think I have to use the head,” Wolfson sadd sidled past Kazumi and out of the room.
“Uh... what is it?"” Darkling asked.

“l wanted to apologize for yelling at you so much.”

“Oh. No problem,” Darkling said.

“And I'm sorry for hitting you so much,” Kazumi add.

“Ah. Well... I'll live.”

“And | wanted to know...” Kazumi hesitated for a marhe

“What?” inquired Darkling.

“In the game... | was wondering what you thought...fé& $ooked down, blushing.
“About what?” asked Darkling.

Kazumi looked up with a glare, still blushing. “Wido you think?” she snapped.
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“Uh... the plot?”
“Oooh... You're hopeless!” she cried, and spun onhesl, opening the door.
“What?” Darkling asked in confusion.

Kazumi paused for a moment with her back to hind, #uen said quietly, “I hope you come back again
someday.” Then she left, closing the door behind he

As Wolfson waited in the hallway, Ayumu walked @phim and bowed. “Sensei.”
“Oh, cut that out!” Wolfson insisted.
“l just wanted to thank you for all of your advitsehe said, giving him an earnest look.
“Just be yourself,” Wolfson said. “It's all good.”
She smiled. “Okay. I'll try.”

Kazumi stalked out of the room, looking like a sturl emotions. As she stalked down the hallway,
Wolfson told Ayumu, “Well, I've got to finish getig ready to go.”

“Okay, sensei. Goodbye.” She stood on her toegyamd Wolfson a little kiss on the cheek. Then she
ran off after Kazumi. Wolfson shook his head édjtand went back into the room.

After Wolfson and Darkling had almost finished packup, there came another knock at the door. Hire p
looked at each other.

“It's open,” Wolfson called out.
Kanami quietly came in. “Is it okay if we talk farminute?”

“Uh... I'll go see how the girls are doing,” Darklirdgecided, and hastened out of the room, closing the
door behind him.

Wolfson regarded Kanami, many different feelingsigdhrough his mind. “What’s on your mind?”
Kanami cast her golden eyes toward the floor. ‘fdnbdidn’t cause too many problems.”

Wolfson went over to her and put a hand on herldgieou‘Hey. Itold you... It wasn’t anybody’s fault.
And it's not like | did anything unwillingly.”

Kanami looked up at Wolfson and met his eyes. “Yke her a lot, don't you.”

“Yeah,” admitted Wolfson. “But | like you, too. Antithings were different, I'd probably find an
excuse to hang around here and get to know yousriiked. “Or I'd just drag you off kicking and
screaming.”

Kanami smiled a little. “That woulda been fun. lwan’t have kicked and scream&x much.”

Wolfson shrugged. “Who knows. Relationships arafymnd sometimes things change. If they do, I'll
come see if you're still interested.”

Kanami suddenly threw her arms around him and hietctightly. “Okay,” she said. Then after a
moment, “I'd better get going before | try somethlvad.” She let go, and suddenly ran out of thewoo
Wolfson was pretty sure that she was crying.

He sighedLife is too complicated sometimésg thought to himself.

The four travelers were finally prepared to lea¥ell, actually it was five, since it appeared tRatotta was
going to be going along with them, as Anna wasyoagrthe rotund feline in her slender arms. Thepdtin
the foyer of the Feldingford School for Magical IGjralong with Yumi, and said their final farewells

“l guess everything is square now,” Yumi said.

“Yeah,” agreed Wolfson. “You've caught your prowlare’'ve seen your library. Thanks, by the way.”
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“No problem. You nevedid tell me what the deal was with Kanami, though...”
“Oh... nothing to worry about, I'm sure,” Wolfson pmnded, dodging the issue.
“What do you mean?” Anna cried. “You—"

“Well! Look at the time!” Darkling interrupted. “We better get going.” He started dragging Kana out
the door.

“But—" Anna started in perplexity.

“Yep! Gotta go get the horses!” interjected Wolfsdie'll see you the next time around.” He began
pulling Anna out the door behind Darkling and Kana.

“But—" Anna tried again.
“Bye!” finished Wolfson, and closed the door behthdm.

“Trust me,” explained Wolfson. “It’s better if Yundioesn't know all about Kanami.”

They were walking up tdhe Goblin Belchand Anna was still sulking over being so rudetgirupted.
“If you say so.”

As they went in, Darkling said, “I'll go fetch therses.”

Wolfson saw a lone dwarf sitting at a table and @arkling, “Okay. We'll be over with Oleg.”
“Right.” Darkling went to talk to the barkeep.

Wolfson, Anna and Kana walked up to Oleg'’s tabléey, Oleg... how's it going?” Wolfson asked.
The dwarf looked up from his mug. “Hmph. Heard yao got the slasher.”

“Was it in theGrapevin®” Wolfson asked.

“Yeah. Heard it from Swayne, though. Has a big rdut

“Ah,” Wolfson replied.

“Figure he didn’t play as big a part as he saydil¢ Oleg observed.

“Probably not,” agreed Wolfson. “Butwtashis treasure that lured the thing here.”

“Headin’ out?” asked the dwarf.

“Yeah. | guess we're going to Tinker's Dam.”

Oleg shuddered. “Wouldn’t take the shortcut throtighTiger Woods, if | was you.”

“Why not?” Wolfson asked.

“Fairies,” Oleg replied.

“Well, we'll see.”

Darkling returned, having settled the bill for therses, so the four travelers said their goodby&ieg
and made their way out of the tavern.

The horses, for their part, were a little disapexno be off their vacation.

Two horses and four riders were on a hill that lmaiked the town of Feldingford. They were considgri
the river that flowed away to the east and thedfatteat stretched off to the north. Actually, tledes
couldn’'t have cared less — they were munching omesconvenient grass — but the riders had a dedision
make on the best route to take them to Tinker’s Dam

“The river will eventually get us there,” Wolfsowipted out. “But it's the long way around. Going
north through the Tiger Woods is the more direated

“I'd rather take the shortcut,” Darkling decided.
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“Oleg was worried about fairies,” Wolfson mentioned
Darkling shrugged. “Dwarves and fairy folk don’tt@gdong. | think we’ll be okay.”
The decision having been made, the group headéld imbo the wilderness.

The End..?

Let's Omake Deal 44



