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    Chapter 1: It’s dark under the lamp
Who is the most talked-about person these days?

The hero known as the strongest?

The leader of a villain organization that exists only in rumors?

An atrocious chef who sells mint mixed with chocolate?

[TL Note: “Atrocious” means extremely bad or awful. This is likely a joke about how some people strongly dislike the combination of mint and chocolate, treating it as an unforgivable culinary crime.]

The answer is the dark hero who ruthlessly suppresses the villains hiding throughout the city every night.

I’m not exaggerating just because it’s my story, but it’s impossible for that dark hero not to be popular.

An always blunt and charismatic appearance, overwhelming power, and his own firm conviction.

Thanks to a combination of all sorts of cool elements besides these, I’m enjoying explosive popularity both in reality and on the internet.

Though it’s all just a concept.

My true personality is so different that people would say it’s the complete opposite of when I wear the mask.

On top of that, I only direct my abilities to look overwhelmingly strong; in reality, they’re ambiguous powers full of flaws.

Of course, that conviction doesn’t exist either.

If something like that existed, this wouldn’t be a concept, would it?

Anyway, you could say that everything I show as a dark hero is a concept.

So why did I adopt such a concept?

‘…Honestly, isn’t being a dark hero cool?’

If people knew how happy it feels to be cheered on for suppressing villains every night, everyone would surely act like me.

Probably.

Anyway, the name I call myself is Fear.

Besides that, you could say there’s no other revealed information at all.

The only information that exists is a presumed ability to open dimensional portals, but even that isn’t accurate.

That’s what makes it much more charming.

‘A dark hero whose identity, let alone his powers, is shrouded in a veil… no matter how I think about it, it seems so cool.’

In any case, this dark hero who is gaining explosive popularity is currently…

“Rea? Is the weapon maintenance finished?”

“I’m going to do it now!”

…working as a sidekick under the hero who could be called his arch-nemesis.

[TL Note: “Arch-nemesis” refers to a character’s greatest, most persistent enemy — the opposite of a best friend, but in the most dramatic way possible.]

But they only call it a sidekick; in reality, I’m just an unfairly treated civil servant who cleans up after the heroes.

The pay is better than other jobs, but considering the difficulty of the work and the stress involved, you could say it’s actually not enough.

More than 70% of people quit within three months of joining, which says it all.

Besides, the work is full of dangerous tasks, so almost no one walks into this crazy workplace of their own free will.

Thanks to that, there’s a lot of demand for sidekicks, but the supply is ridiculously low.

So how do they deal with the shortage of hands?

Obviously, they just give more money to the remaining people and make them do triple the work.

So why did I choose such an absurd, difficult, and dangerous job?

Obviously, it’s for the money.

‘…If anyone knew how much money is spent on dark hero activities, they would all understand my situation.’

The situation has improved now that I’m receiving support from a like-minded friend, but I’m still suffering from financial hardship.

That’s why there’s no other workplace for me besides a place like this.

Normal workplaces prefer to hire people with supernatural abilities suited for the job.

For example, someone with healing abilities would go to a hospital, and someone who can generate electricity would work as a human power generator.

Of course, if I revealed my abilities, I could probably get a comfortable job.

Though I’d probably go to prison first.

Thus, faced with this unreasonable situation, I have no choice but to earn money today by assisting my arch-nemesis hero.

After roughly finishing the weapon maintenance, I was finally able to return to the office where the air conditioner was blasting.

“You’re back?”

As soon as I returned, my arch-nemesis… no, my boss, greeted me with a smile.

The name of the woman in front of me is Iris Dikea, the hero with the nickname ‘the strongest’ I mentioned earlier.

Her appearance is long, straight blonde hair and sapphire-blue eyes, and she’s very pretty.

She is a woman with such an overly upright and bright personality that it can be described with the single word ‘righteous’.

“Is the weapon maintenance done?”

“Want to go see for yourself?”

“Then what about handling the civil complaints?”

“That’s the other department’s job.”

“You don’t have anything to do anyway, so go help them.”

I don’t really have anything to say to that.

Thanks to Iris being overly competent, the amount of work I have is small compared to other sidekicks.

‘But telling me to go back to work right after coming back from the scorching sun is too much, isn’t it?’

In the first place, it’s just that my work is less compared to the others; compared to other jobs, the workload is overwhelmingly large.

When I sent her a protesting gaze, the answer I wanted came back with a sigh.

“Alright, rest for about 30 minutes before you go.”

It’s a shame I can’t rest for longer, but still, getting to rest even a little is something.

While having such thoughts, I sat comfortably in a chair in front of the air conditioner, cooling my sweat-drenched body, when a slightly unpleasant voice was heard.

“Um… shouldn’t you start carrying yourself a bit more properly?”

“You know my situation.”

I was a man from the moment I was born.

Although I’ve temporarily been turned into a woman because of some d@mned villain, I’m definitely a healthy man on the inside.

So there’s nothing strange about me sitting comfortably like a boy.

“Even so, it’s already been half a year, right? So you should at least carry yourself properly….”

“It’s fine, I’m sure I’ll return to normal if I just wait a little longer.”

Although the villain who made me like this told me directly there was no way to change back, I’m sure that was a lie.

Even if it is the truth, it doesn’t matter.

There must be at least one person in this world with the supernatural ability to turn a woman into a man.

So if I just wait a little longer, the moment I can return to being a man will surely come.

It definitely has to.

“…Why are you looking at me like that?”

“It’s nothing.”

I felt a gaze looking at me pitifully from somewhere, but it was probably just my imagination.

As I was once again enjoying the cool breeze of the air conditioner, another unwelcome voice was heard.

“By the way, the higher-ups were pointing out your attire.”

“Did you explain my situation to those guys?”

“When I explained, they shouted even more vehemently for you to wear the female uniform.”

“…Why on earth?”

“How would I know? But I managed to get them off your back somehow.”

I’m not sure, but they’re probably doing it because they think I’m violating the regulations.

The top brass aren’t crazy people who’d want to make someone who is a man on the inside wear women’s clothes.

‘Anyway, what a bunch of d@mned old geezers,’ I grumbled inwardly as I pulled a file containing information on villains from the bookshelf.

“What are you looking at this time?”

“Just trying to organize some documents.”

Of course, that’s a lie.

I’m just looking to see if there’s a villain worth defeating tonight.

First, I have three principles when choosing a target.

The first is to choose a villain I can definitely defeat.

The second is to find a villain with bad public opinion, meaning a villain whose defeat would earn me cheers.

The third is not to seek personal gain.

If I did that, I’d get a heavier punishment if caught… no, it’s because that would be no different from a villain’s actions.

As I was carefully selecting a target based on my own principles, Iris let out a sigh.

“It would be nice if we could arrest that dark hero by the end of today….”

“…Why so suddenly?”

“Because it looks like we’re going to be busy for a while.”

In Iris’s voice, I could clearly feel anger directed at me… no, at the dark hero.

‘Did I do something recently to earn her resentment?’

‘No, shouldn’t Iris be grateful to me instead?’

‘At least her workload has decreased thanks to me.’

“But is there a reason to catch the dark hero first?”

“I think it’s better to catch other villains first.”

“On the contrary, we must catch him first.”

“In the first place, he’s also a villain who arbitrarily commits illegal acts.”

“But thanks to Fear, the crime rate has dropped significantly.”

“If criminals are going to maintain public safety, then why do heroes exist?”

It’s true that I committed illegal acts.

But I’ve never killed anyone or acted for personal gain.

Besides, although it wasn’t my intention, I think it’s an exaggeration to call someone who protects the city’s security for free a villain.

“But he didn’t act for personal gain, right? So can’t you at least….”

“Why do you think he goes to the trouble of hiding his identity while he operates?”

Of course, it’s because I think being a dark hero is cool.

Because there’s nothing cooler than a mysterious entity protecting the city.

“It must be because he isn’t righteous enough to operate in the open.”

I swear to the heavens, I have never once in my life committed an illegal act for personal gain.

Then why did I choose the path of an illegal and penniless dark hero instead of a legal and well-paying hero?

‘…Honestly, isn’t a dark hero much cooler than a hero? I think so.’

“I’m sure he has his reasons.”

“Having reasons doesn’t justify illegal acts.”

“Th-That’s true, but….”

I have nothing to say.

No, actually, I have plenty to say.

I’m just not saying it because I think I’d be suspected if I did.

It’s definitely not that I can’t refute her because my logic is lacking.

Just as I was feeling a little resentful towards Iris, I heard a vow mixed with anger and passion.

“No matter who the opponent is, there should be no exceptions before the law.”

Suddenly, a chill ran down my spine.

It would be strange to be okay when the strongest hero is declaring she’ll catch me right in front of my eyes.

For now, I think I need to tone down the dark hero act for a while.

Otherwise, my life might just end right here.

Making that resolution, I hurriedly left my seat.

“I-I’ll go help the other department then!”

“Oh, okay. See you later.”

And so, with Iris seeing me off, I left the room as if I were fleeing.




  
    Chapter 2:  Not a repairman
A sidekick is usually a job that refers to assisting a single hero.

Depending on the sidekick, they might perform different tasks like assisting in combat on the front lines or maintaining weapons, but helping the hero is the same for all.

And I, a sidekick who must always stay by the hero’s side, am currently…

“Can you fix this for me.”

…handling hero-related civil complaints at the counter in the first-floor lobby.

‘…But how is this in any way a hero-related complaint?’

Anyway, the reason I’m handling such tasks here is, of course, thanks to my wicked boss.

Perhaps because I’ve been treated this way for over a year, this work now feels much more comfortable.

I’ve even made friends with the people in this department, to the point where I’m invited not just to company dinners but also to internal clubs.

‘…Am I really a sidekick?’

First, let’s get to work.

There’s plenty of time for idle thoughts later.

“Sir? For that, you should go to the service center in the building over there.”

“They told me they couldn’t fix it there either.”

‘Then you should go to another service center, why did you come to the hero headquarters, which has nothing to do with repairs?’

Still, this isn’t the first or second time I’ve dealt with a troublemaker like this.

So I should be able to handle this one smoothly as well.

“Sir. We are heroes who protect the city’s peace, not repairmen.”

“Aren’t heroes beings who help people?”

“Yes, it is a hero’s duty to help people in trouble.”

“Then why can’t you fix this?”

“Because we’re not repairmen.”

“Can’t heroes these days do something as simple as that?”

I take that back.

I have no idea how to persuade this crazy old man.

‘Why are you asking us to fix a pistol in the first place?’

‘Usually, something like that….’

…A pistol?

“Uh, sir? Where did you happen to get that?”

“It was a gift from my grandson.”

‘It’s probably a toy gun.’

‘In the first place, there’s no way a crazy person would come all the way to the hero headquarters to ask for a real gun to be fixed, right?’

‘Right, even though it really looks like a gun, it can’t be real.’

‘Besides, possessing a gun is illegal, isn’t it?’

“By the way, what is that?”

“It’s a pistol.”

“…What?”

“If you pull the trigger here, something called a bullet comes out of this hole. It’s a lethal weapon. Is my explanation insufficient?”

‘Right, in life, you can even meet a grandfather who asks you to fix a pistol he received from his grandson.’

Just in case, let’s check one last time.

“So, you mean a pistol that fires live ammunition, right?”

“You know your stuff.”

“The kind that kills you if you get hit?”

“The bullets are small, so it seems they don’t die instantly.”

“…How do you know that, grandpa?”

“Don’t ask for details.”

“This sh*t….”

Feeling my life was in danger, I immediately tried to press the emergency button, but the old man was much faster at aiming the pistol at my head.

“My apologies. I dislike commotions.”

The grandfather’s friendly tone from just a moment ago now felt like that of a seasoned assassin.

No, maybe he really is a seasoned assassin….

‘…Do assassins these days go to the hero headquarters and threaten people to fix their pistols?’

‘Besides, they said they couldn’t fix it at the service center over there.’

‘Doesn’t that mean they just sent him over here without saying anything?’

‘What is the world coming to? No matter how important your own life is, you send a crazy old man with a gun to the hero headquarters?’

But on second thought, sending him to the hero headquarters is the right thing to do.

It’s the heroes who deal with crazy people like that.

‘No, but still, you could have at least made a phone call.’

‘Is that so difficult?’

While I was trying to make sense of this utterly chaotic situation, a woman suddenly appeared, snatched the pistol from the grandfather, and cheerfully shouted.

“Alright! This has been a hidden camera prank!”

Still bewildered and unable to grasp the situation, I noticed the woman smiling pleasantly and filming me with a camera.

‘Right, what kind of crazy person would ask to have a gun fixed at the hero headquarters?’

“This has been a hidden camera prank with the theme, ‘What if this old man was actually in the mafia?’! So, what are your thoughts?”

“…Don’t ever pull a stunt like this again.”

“Yes, I’m sorry. Well then, have a good day~”

The woman smiled awkwardly, put away the camera, and then led the grandfather next to her outside.

‘And they probably think that was fun.’

‘Kids these days have no sense.’

Only after leading the old man to a secluded alley with few people did the woman finally open her mouth.

“Old man, didn’t I tell you the world up here is different from our underworld?”

“…My apologies. It’s my first time in this world, so I didn’t know.”

“Do you really think it makes any sense to ask heroes to fix a pistol?”

“Down below, everyone fixes them, so I thought it would be fine.”

“…This is my fault for not explaining.”

The woman spoke in an annoyed tone as she lightly lifted a manhole cover on the ground.

“Let’s get out of here quickly before we get into unnecessary trouble.”

“Understood.”

And so, the two of them quietly returned to where they came from.

For some reason, work felt easier than usual today.

It was probably because of that d@mned hidden camera prank.

It felt terrible when it was happening, but thinking about it now, it feels even worse.

Why did a troublemaker like that have to latch onto me of all people?

Still, since it’s almost time to go home, my soured mood is gradually improving.

‘I should rest well today instead of doing that concept act.’

First, let’s start by going to bed early.

As I was making such happy plans, a dreadful voice was heard.

“Rea, it looks like things will get much busier starting tomorrow.”

“…What?”

“Do you happen to know who this is?”

On the paper handed to me by the department head from the next section was the name of a villain called ‘Clown’.

“Isn’t he the villain they can’t catch because they don’t know who he is?”

It’s certain that he’s a villain who must be apprehended, but he’s a headache because his location can’t be specified.

Of course, if I put my mind to it, I could probably find him within a week.

But I’m not sure if he’s a villain worth that much effort.

“That’s right, but the higher-ups ordered us to arrest him as soon as possible.”

“Why him, of all people?”

“How would I know? Anyway, we’ll have to pinpoint his location starting tomorrow, so get a good rest today.”

‘This is why the demand for sidekicks is so d@mn high, but there’s no supply…’

‘But isn’t this work unrelated to sidekicks?’

“By the way, you do know I’m not from this department, right?”

“Rea. They’re saying sidekicks should track this guy in the field with the heroes. Are you sure you’re okay with that?”
“….”

“I won’t stop you even if you say you’ll go out in this scorching sun and wander around until late at night.”

This is why being a sidekick is such a horribly absurd job.

If there’s not enough work, you should hire more people, why do you give more work to the people who are left?

No, wait, they probably can’t hire people even if they want to because no one applies.

Grumbling inwardly, I hardened my resolve.

“So, all I have to do is catch this guy, right?”

“Yeah, so rest well today and from tomorrow, let’s work har….”

“It’s fine, I’ll start today.”

Tonight, no matter what, I’m going to arrest that b@stard.

Then at least I won’t have to work overtime.

For the record, this isn’t for my personal gain.

I’m only doing this to save the hero headquarters’ precious labor force.

That… what was it, it would be a huge problem if another incident occurred while everyone was out looking for him, right?

I’m trying to prevent that situation.

Repeating such self-justifications in my head, I asked the department head.

“Alright, then should we start by pinpointing the villain’s location?”

“Let’s just start tomorrow. It’s not an urgent matter anyway.”

“Didn’t you just say it was urgent? So starting today is… Section Chief? Where are you going?”

“Then turn off the lights and go home.”

That d@mned b*tch who doesn’t have a shred of loyalty… no, the department head, left in an instant.

Left alone in the office, I did a simple stretch, then shouted with burning enthusiasm.

“I hope they all drop dead!”

After investigating that d@mned villain by myself for a whole hour, I managed to get some useful information.

First, his ability is to create electric orbs, and if you get hit… it would probably hurt a lot.

‘How would I know when I’ve never been hit by that attack?’

Anyway, the guy uses that ability to manipulate electronic devices like CCTVs and then carries out surprisingly planned crimes, like focusing his attacks on university professors.

Thanks to this, it’s hard to pinpoint his exact location, but looking at the areas with broken CCTVs and the crime scenes, it’s certain that he’s in this city.

This is all the information I found.

They really did a sh*tty job investigating.

For now, I think I can take down that villain easily… no, I think I’ll struggle a bit.

But I can definitely defeat him.

I have a strong feeling about it.

Even if I’m not certain, I have no choice but to fight.

Otherwise, I’ll be stuck working overtime.

I’m already exhausted from my dark hero activities every night, and now they want me to work overtime? I might actually die from overwork.

So tonight, no matter what, I have to catch that villain.

It’s a shame that I’ll get less attention than usual because this villain isn’t well-known, but I don’t have time to worry about that now.

…Let me say it again, this is absolutely not an act for personal gain.

This is for the sake of others, not myself.

Probably.

Alright, now let’s hurry back and get ready to fight.

As I was heading home with that resolve, I noticed the light was on in Iris’s office.

‘She probably forgot to turn it off.’

With that thought, I entered the office and came face-to-face with Iris, who was diligently investigating something.

“You’re still working?”

“Because I absolutely have to arrest that dark hero by the end of today.”

Come to think of it, today was a very bad day to be active as a dark hero.

After today, I’ll probably have a chance to escape like usual.

But I can’t put off today’s work until tomorrow.

If I do, a mountain of tasks will bury me.

Then, naturally, the time I have for my dark hero act will shrink, and I won’t have time to catch that villain either.

So tonight, no matter what, I must arrest him.

Having made that decision, I resolved, on the verge of tears, to prepare even more thoroughly than usual.




  
    Chapter 3:  Prepare thoroughly
If a hero has a sidekick, then a dark hero has vast resources and even a capable assistant.

For example, this ridiculously large mansion in front of me, and…

“Welcome back.”

The woman, characterized by her maid outfit and neatly arranged long black hair—my capable assistant—greeted me politely, looking at me with her ash-gray eyes.

Her name is Alessia Diallo; she is my friend’s exclusive maid, but since she helps me, she is indeed a capable assistant.

Anyway, just as I always did, I handed Alessia a few documents and made a request.

“Could you find out where the villain written here is?”

“Understood.”

Alessia took the paper without a word and went outside, so she’ll probably return within two hours with the villain’s location.

I don’t know how that’s possible either.

Maybe she has a supernatural ability related to finding things?

For now, I should get ready so I can leave as soon as Alessia returns.



With that thought, I went to the bathroom and started filling two giant bathtubs with water.

Then, using the temperature control, I set one tub to be filled with boiling hot water and the other with water so cold that ice would form.

Normally, I wouldn’t go to such atrocious lengths, but given the circumstances, I have no choice but to commit this cruel act.

Anyway, the reason I’m filling the bathtubs like this is to use my ability to its fullest extent.

My ability is to create dimensional portals, and as long as I set a point, I can open a portal anywhere.

Of course, I can open portals without a set point as well.

Up to a distance of a whopping 100 meters, no less.

But just as there are no perfect abilities anywhere in the world, my ability also has its flaws.

First, I can open a maximum of 15 portals a day.

Though I collapse from mana exhaustion after using about 12.

This means I can realistically use about 10 portals, and since I use two for transportation, I can only use 8 portals as I please.

Of course, if I’m lucky, the opponent might get stuck in a portal.

But if the opponent has any common sense, they won’t let that happen.

Anyway, I’m going to use the portals to pour this hot and cold water directly onto the villain.

…I know that dropping something like a steel beam would be much more effective.

But if I did that, the opponent would die.

Besides, people like a dark hero who moderately breaks the law, not an extremist one; they would actually feel repulsed by that.

‘Imagine claiming to act for justice while committing mass slaughter.’

‘That would just make me look like a crazy villain.’

So, if you want to be a cool dark hero, you have to maintain a proper line, overwhelmingly crush your opponent but not take their life, and shout flashy, cool movements and plausible lines.

It’s also good to have a signature line.

If nothing else, you must have a line for when the battle starts and a finishing line….

…The topic strayed a bit, but I have plenty of other things I use to suppress villains besides this.

To give an example, there’s bringing out a suspicious-looking but ineffective liquid and smoke.

You may not believe it, but this completely ineffective liquid and smoke are my most useful weapons.

If I feel like I’m at a disadvantage, I just pull them out, and everyone makes a huge fuss and creates distance on their own.

I don’t really know why they do that.

It’s probably due to a fear of the unknown.

If they find out it’s nothing, I just have to create a serious atmosphere and then…

‘…Are you immune as well?’

…shouting a line like that not only diffuses the situation but can also throw in a hint about a secret birthright.

Though there’s no such thing as a secret birthright.

While having such important thoughts, I began to prepare the things necessary for my dark hero activities one by one.

The preparations were all finished.

Everything was in order, from the suspicious purple smoke and liquid to the giant eyeball model that emitted a red light.

Moreover, the costume is perfect.

The sharp, stylish coat and even the decorations all shine without a single speck of dust.

The mask’s voice modulator is working normally, and my condition isn’t bad either.

So now, there’s only one thing left for me to do.

And that is to prepare so I can execute cool movements naturally.

But there’s a limit to practicing alone.



So, to get an evaluation from someone else, I ran to the room where my brilliant assistant was.

“I’m here to practice my pose….”

“Get lost.”

The boy with silver hair and green eyes, Aire Tempest, suddenly started walking toward his sleep mask and earplugs.

“Is it that hard to just watch me pose?”

“Would it be fun?”

“Of course, it’s fun! You have a cool dark hero right in front of you!”

Aire started glaring at me as if he were looking at an insect.

“…Why are you looking at me like that?”

“….”

“No, at least try to explain.”

“…Do you even have a conscience?”

“Is that all you have to say?”

Before Aire could put on his earplugs, I quickly shouted a cool line in my dark hero tone.

“Your voice tone is too high.”

“Is that all you have to….”

“You’re speaking too fast.”

“Is that all you….”

“I don’t like your voice.”

“…Hey.”

“If you have a problem, get out.”

Aire tried to go for his sleep mask again, but I blocked his path with one hand and shouted.

“That’s far enough.”

“You raised your hand too high.”

This might seem like a pointless critique, but it’s actually quite insightful.

It’s these small elements that determine the overall quality.

So, I lowered my arm slightly to give off a subtly arrogant feeling.

“Good, now do three backflips in a row.”

…This was just a shallow criticism from the start.

“Can’t you be a little more serious?”

“Does this look like a joke to you?”

Judging by his tone, I could tell he was being serious.

I don’t know what it is, but there must be something important hidden in it.

Although my athletic skills aren’t that great and I barely use my body when fighting, it must have some meaning.

With that thought, I tried to do a backflip, but thanks to my pathetic athletic skills, I ended up falling flat on the floor.

As I lay on the floor groaning in pain, I heard a slightly guilty voice.

“Actually, it was a joke.”

“This sh*t….”

For a moment, I wanted to smash my fist into his face, but I held back because I would obviously be kicked out of this house if I did.

“So, what’s the score?”

“Lines, 63 points. Actions, 87 points. Backflip, 3 points.”

Aire corrected his posture and, in a much more serious tone, began to critique my actions one by one.

“As I said before, your voice tone is too high. A dark hero should speak in a darker, more solemn tone. And your pronunciation is a bit slurred, so be careful.”

“I see. Is this how I should do it?”

“Better than before.”

It’s definitely good to have someone watching from the side.

Thanks to him, I learn about problems I wasn’t aware of.

I need to practice sufficiently like this to be able to have a threatening voice for the villain.

“But doesn’t that mask have a voice modulation function?”

Aire suddenly made a ridiculously stpid remark.

Surely he wasn’t being serious, right?

“You know that a true artisan is one who pays attention even to the unseen parts, right?”

“But it’s going to be modulated anyway….”

“What do you plan to achieve with that kind of mindset!”

I slammed my hand on the nearby desk and then launched into a passionate speech about the most important thing: mindset.

“If you’re going to do something, you have to do your best! You must pay attention to even the things that aren’t very important! It’s those little things that determine the final quality!”

“…Crazy b*tch.”

“What do you know!”

I still had a mountain of lectures left to give, but since there was no time now, I cleared my throat and made a request.

“I’ll buy you an ice cream on my way home, so please help me practice seriously.”

“Alright.”

Finally, Aire’s gaze turned serious.

‘Now we can really practice.’

“That’s far enough.”

“Try again with a different line.”

“Did you think you could escape?”

“Another line.”

“You wouldn’t be hoping for something like salvation, would you?”

Aire brought a hand to his chin, contemplated something for a long time, and then finally opened his mouth.

“Make your voice a little calmer, but on the other hand, make your movements a bit bolder.”

After composing myself again, just as I was about to focus and shout the line,

“The investigation is fin….”

“This is the end for you.”

At a bad time, Alessia returned.

‘I still haven’t practiced enough….’

As I was feeling that regret, Alessia asked in a voice mixed with anticipation.

“Are you clocking out now?”

“Um… can you at least film the video?”

“Understood.”

Alessia’s face, which had shown a hint of joy, returned to being expressionless.

‘I should buy her a snack later and apologize.’

‘No matter what anyone says, I’m always indebted to Alessia.’

“Alright, so where do I need to go?”

“That villain is hiding in a small cave on the mountain behind this university, targeting a professor.”

Alessia unfolded a map she pulled from somewhere and pointed to a fairly famous university.

‘Iris is hell-bent on catching me today… so if I stall for about 4 minutes, Iris will arrive where I am.’

In other words, all I have to do is show off my coolest side in front of the villain for 4 minutes, and when Iris arrives, I can just dump all the cleanup on her and run away.

‘I’m finding and subduing a hidden villain for free, she can at least do that much, right?’

Coincidentally, I’ve set a point on the rooftop of that university before.

So getting there should be relatively easy.

“Alright, I’m off then!”

“Get mint chocolate for the ice cream.”

“…Why would you eat something like that?”

“…Why would you not eat this?”

For a moment, we looked at each other as if we couldn’t understand one another, but we will still respect each other’s preferences.

Though I still can’t understand it.



After putting on my mask, I opened a portal and moved to the university rooftop, where I luckily spotted the villain trailing a professor below.

“Are you ready to film the video?”

“I’m ready.”

Alessia answered in a voice tinged with annoyance as she filmed the villain with the camera.

Alright, let’s take a deep breath first and then go down.

After a simple mental preparation, I opened a portal 10 meters away from the villain.

“You must be prepared.”

I walked towards the villain with as much leisure and dignity as possible, and then, hiding my personal feelings as much as I could, I spoke nonchalantly.

“There are no personal feelings involved.”

Actually, there are.

Quite a lot, in fact.




  
    Chapter 4: High-quality concept is indistinguishable from the real thing.
The villain known as Clown was an ordinary university student.

That is, until she went to graduate school.

Skipping the intermediate process that no one would be curious about, she became a villain.

And she vowed to eliminate all professors in the world to prevent the birth of more graduate students like herself.

As for why she came to hold such an ideology…

Skipping the intermediate process again, today she found another professor ruthlessly exploiting a graduate student.

“You, you tormented a poor graduate student again today, didn’t you?”

“Who are you?”

“If you’ve made a graduate student suffer, you must be prepared to suffer at the hands of a graduate student, right?”

She let out a laugh bordering on madness and began to slowly approach the professor.

“…If you come any closer, I’m really going to report you to the police.”

“What are you going to report me for?”

‘She’s crazy.’

Thinking this, the professor immediately took out his phone to report her, but the graduate student was faster, smiling brightly as she threw an electric orb at him.

At that moment, all electronic devices around the professor, including his mobile phone, were completely fried.

Although she failed to control the power in her excitement and her own phone was also destroyed, the objective was achieved, so it was fine.

“P-Please save me!”

“You’re the bad one for tormenting a graduate student.”

Just as the crime was about to be committed, a dimensional portal suddenly appeared, and from beyond it, the dark hero emerged.

“There are no personal feelings involved.”

“Kyaaah?!”

With a light gesture from the dark hero, a stream of water, not hot enough to cause burns but sufficiently hot, poured down on the graduate student’s head.

“Ugh… this much… is more bearable than graduate school life….”

The graduate student felt a pain so intense it nearly drove her mad, but it was nothing compared to the moment the professor stole her thesis.

However, the real problem was something else.

Her body was now drenched, which meant her powers were sealed.

Using her powers in this state would be tantamount to suicide.

‘To think he’d aim for my weakness… the rumored dark hero is different, as expected.’

This was clearly a thoroughly calculated act.

After all, her opponent was a pro among pros who had been active for over half a year without leaving a single trace.

With that thought, the graduate student decided to flee first.

Confronting a monster like that head-on would be certain death.

Having made her decision, the graduate student immediately started to run away from the dark hero.

‘It’s okay, there are still many chances.’

Just as she was trying to create distance while looking forward to the next time, a portal appeared in front of her, and a purplish smoke spewed out from beyond it.

“Hiiik?!”

The graduate student felt a surge of extreme fear and fell backward.

This might seem like an overreaction, but anyone who knew the true nature of that smoke would understand.

Because that smoke was the smoke of death, one would die if they inhaled it.

Of course, that might be an exaggeration, but inhaling it would lead to a terrible end.

After all, her opponent was a dark hero who didn’t shy away from any means.

Why would such a being bring out smoke that was merely ominous?

Therefore, this must be dangerous smoke.

The opponent wasn’t a fool who would use harmless smoke for the sake of mere style.

At the very least, even if the opponent were a novice operating on a concept, they would use a non-lethal chemical weapon like tear gas, not harmless smoke.

‘Ominous-looking smoke… if he used something like that, it would have been exposed long ago.’

Thinking the obvious, the graduate student was backing away from the clearly dangerous smoke when she heard the dark hero’s voice from behind her.

“Did you think you could escape?”

The graduate student’s mind went blank.

No, it would be more accurate to say that fear prevented her from thinking.

As she lay there dazedly on the ground, the dark hero lightly raised one hand towards the sky.

“You wouldn’t be hoping for something like salvation, would you?”

Then, the space above cracked, and from beyond it, a giant eyeball appeared, emitting a red glow.

“Repent, until the moment you die.”

At the same time, the graduate student instinctively felt that her death was near.

This is bad.

Suppressing the villain was fine and all.

But there was one problem I had overlooked.

And that was that the villain wasn’t resisting at all.

As I’ve said before, people like a moderately bad dark hero.

Not a thug who ruthlessly tramples on a non-resisting villain, but a dark hero who stylishly and overwhelmingly suppresses a wicked villain.

Of course, I can overlook one or two negative opinions.

Unfavorable views will arise no matter what I do.

But a dark hero who mercilessly suppresses a graduate student is a bit much.

That’s not a dark hero, that’s just an a**hole.

So, I can’t upload today’s video.

But why isn’t this villain resisting?

Shouldn’t she at least try to land one hit?

It feels a bit bad if she doesn’t resist at all….

Of course, that doesn’t mean I’ll stop my act.

The highlight is about to start, so why would I stop?

“You wouldn’t be hoping for something like salvation, would you?”

As I raised my hand to the sky, I simultaneously opened a portal connected to the basement of my friend’s house.

Just as the portal fully opened, I secretly operated a remote control hidden inside my coat to turn on the lights.

Then, the eyeball model on the other side of the portal lit up, making it look as if a giant eye was floating in the sky.

Thus, using a simple prop, I succeeded in creating an atmosphere as if a divine being was intervening.

Although it cost quite a lot of money to make that one thing, the satisfaction is top-notch.

‘…Honestly, isn’t the concept of a dark hero fighting with a contract from a divine being cool?’

Anyway, I cleared my throat again and delivered my decisive line.

“Repent, until the moment you die.”

I’ve felt this before, but this signature line seems a bit cringy.

I want to establish a different signature line right away, but this one has become too widespread, making it an awkward situation to change.

As I was having these rather important thoughts, Iris finally appeared.



“Stop that at once!”

Iris blocked my path with a very wary expression and shouted loudly.

“What you are doing is simply an illegal act!”

“…You again.”

Honestly, I’m incredibly glad to see her.

Now I can just dump all the cleanup on her and escape.

First, I snapped my fingers and hurriedly closed the portal floating in the sky.

If that thing got shattered, not only would my concept be broken, but the repair costs would be enormous.

‘No, if the concept is broken, is there a need to repair it?’

While contemplating this grave matter, Iris began to verbally harass me.

“Do you realize that what you are doing is no different from a villain?”

“I know.”

Honestly, I have no idea.

In what way is a dark hero the same as a villain?

Then why did I give such a nonsensical answer?

Obviously, it’s because she’s so upright that she’s impossible to reason with.

If I were to retort with something…

‘Do you not know why the law exists?’

…she would counter with an irrefutable question, so what am I supposed to do?

Honestly, this is quite unfair.

I prepare a whole bunch of things like my values and my own sense of justice, but what I get back is…

‘That doesn’t justify what you’re doing.’

…only answers like that.

What I wanted was to show the public what cool ideas and values I have as a dark hero, not to inform them that I’m committing illegal acts.

Thanks to that, dealing with Iris is burdensome in many ways.

Because it blocks my most important act.

On top of that, there are minor problems like her being too strong, making it hard to escape, and the fact that she’s my boss.

As I vented these frustrations that had been building for over half a year in my mind, another statement that saddened me was heard.

“In that case, you’ll have no complaints if you’re arrested.”

“I have no intention of being caught meekly.”

I have a lot to say, but it would be pointless anyway, so I won’t.

‘But shouldn’t she at least ask how I became a dark hero?’

‘I really prepared a lot regarding my backstory….’

While I was appealing this injustice only in my head, Iris approached with unbelievable speed and grabbed my wrist.

“I won’t let you go this time!”

I was surprised for a moment, but… huh?

That… I mean….

Ah!

For now, Iris is still wary of me.

If not, why would she just grab my wrist and watch the situation?

This means Iris has concluded that I have a hidden ability, which means my bluff might still work.

Anyway, if I stay still like this, my life will really be over.

So it’s better to try something as a last-ditch effort.

Having made that judgment, I opened a portal with a ‘whatever happens, happens’ mindset.

“Then I have just one question.”

Not towards myself, but towards the graduate student villain.

As the villain fell under the portal, I quickly closed it, trapping only her upper body in the portal.

“The execution of justice and a person’s life. Which will you choose?”

“…What does that mean?”

“Look behind you.”

As soon as Iris looked back, her relaxed face instantly turned pale.

“I-I’ll save you right now!”

Thankfully, Iris let go of my wrist to save the villain and started running towards her.

While Iris was distracted, I opened a portal behind me and walked leisurely towards it.

“So that is your choice… I’ll keep it in mind.”

Honestly, forget the cool lines; I just want to run away in a panic.

But that’s not cool at all.

Besides, the only reason I just survived was all thanks to this bluff.

So maintaining this concept might actually be beneficial, just like a moment ago.

Thinking that, I walked with grace and leisure, and finally succeeded in returning to the safety of my home.

For a moment, I thought I saw a scene where Iris seemed to tear apart the portal that held the villain with her strength, but it was probably just my imagination.

‘…It was my imagination, right?’

Anyway, as soon as I returned to my safe home, my legs naturally gave out.

“Gasp… gasp….”

When my wrist was caught just now, I was so surprised I thought my heart would stop.

It was fortunate that I used my wits well then; if I had fumbled even a little, my life would have been over.

As I was calming my startled heart, a thought suddenly occurred to me.

“I think I was pretty cool today!”

I wasn’t cool at all when fighting the graduate student villain, but everything after that was truly perfect.

A dark hero who remains calm even when the enemy is right in front of him, and even a scene where he tests the hero in return!

Although none of it was intentional, from the outside, it would all look calculated.

First, I need to ask Alessia to edit out the usable scenes and upload the video.

Thus, having turned a crisis into an opportunity, I went to explain to Aire how cool I was.




  
    Chapter 5:  Very disappointing response
Today is a truly happy day.

Because I managed to get back at Iris, my wicked boss and nemesis who always gives me a hard time.

What’s more, the process was incredibly cool.

It’s not embarrassing for me to say it myself, but I could definitely rank among the greatest dark heroes in history.

So what’s next for me?

Obviously, to boast about my achievements.

To do that, I first went to Aire’s room, threw the door wide open, and shouted.

“I was amazing today!”

“Where’s the mint chocolate?”

“I was in a hurry, I didn’t have time to buy it. First, listen to my story….”

“Then get out.”

“No, I’m telling you, today was really amazing! Just hear me out….”

“Good night.”

I was kicked out of Aire’s room just like that.

Is it really that hard to just listen to one story?

It’s not like I talk all day, I’m just saying I’ll talk until 7 AM, and getting upset over that is a bit much, isn’t it?

Feeling a little dejected, I was lying in my room, wasting time, when Alessia came in.

Come to think of it, I forgot to bring her back.

I’ll definitely have to buy her some snacks so delicious they’ll rot her teeth.

With that thought, I made another request to Alessia.

“Right, could you edit the video for me?”

“Can’t you just upload the whole thing as usual?”

“If I show people that I tormented a graduate student, my public image will be completely ruined.”

“Then should I just exclude that part?”

“Yes! Take out all the graduate student parts!”

“Understood.”

Alessia’s face was as expressionless as usual, but she somehow looked sad.

I should go wash up.

It’s not like I’ll be much help here anyway.

After thoroughly washing every corner of my body, I applied some good lotion to my skin and took all sorts of supplements.

You might not understand why I, a man, am acting like a girly girl, but there’s a reason for all of this.

First, why do you think I’m popular?

Obviously, it’s thanks to an overwhelming coolness that can never be felt from other heroes.

A mysterious dark hero who always subdues villains with ease and dominance; with a setup like this, it would be strange not to be popular.

On top of that, although I want to deny it, my current appearance is close to that of a perfect, beautiful girl.

My face is so lovely you’d think it was a gift from the heavens, and my figure is curvy in all the right places.

Thanks to this, I’m also gaining popularity in other ways.

To give an example, it’s probably a feeling like a charismatic female executive.

But honestly, though they say female executive, aren’t they all just following me because of this body?

In the first place, even I, when I first changed into this body, would look in the mirror at night and until the sun came up….

…I won’t bother with unnecessary stories about myself.

On second thought, nothing happened back then.

Anyway, that’s when I realized that even this body could be used as a weapon.

Since then, I started to take thorough care of my body.

Because someday, this could be used as a trump card.

Just as I was finishing these trivial thoughts and coming out of the bathroom, I luckily ran into Alessia.

“You’re done editing already?”

“Yes. Is there anything else you need me to do?”

“Yes, you worked hard today.”

“You worked hard too, Rea-nim.”

Alessia was still expressionless, but now she looked happy somehow.

Maybe I should get some rest too.

With that thought, I went to the living room and started watching the video I filmed today on the giant TV.

‘The execution of justice and a person’s life. Which will you choose?’

It’s a line I said myself, but no matter how I look at it, it’s so cool.

How could I have said such a cool line in that situation?

And Iris’s greatly flustered appearance is perfect too.

Yes, this is a true dark hero.

Let’s just rewind that last scene once more.

Once isn’t enough to satisfy me.

And so, I kept replaying that video until 2 AM and fell asleep in the living room.

One of the advantages of my ability is that getting to work is very fast.

While everyone else struggles on the subway to get to work, I can get there in 10 seconds without spending a single penny.

Of course, I don’t prefer that method.

Not only could it arouse suspicion from those around me, but it also reduces the number of portals I can use for my act at night by one.

So, when I go to work, I walk.

That is, unless I oversleep because I was doing important work until 2 AM.

“…I really have to go to bed early starting tomorrow.”

To use a precious portal for something like this, what kind of act can I put on with this mindset?

With that thought, I came out of my private bathroom and walked to Iris’s office as usual.

If you ask why I have a private bathroom, I’ll ask back if you know I’m a man on the inside.

As soon as I arrived at the office, the first thing I saw was Iris, her face furious, investigating something.

“What are you doing?”

“I’m tracking that d@mned dark hero.”

“What did he do this time?”

“Do you know what that b@stard did last night? He tried to kill a villain as a test for me!”

Unlike usual, Iris had lost her composure and was spewing out her anger.

“Playing with a person’s life, isn’t that just what a villain does!”

“W-Well, he probably didn’t really mean to….”

“A person’s life is precious! It’s not something so light that it can be used for a game!”

I’ve never seen Iris this angry before.

I didn’t mean for it to be like that either….

As I was feeling a slight sense of hurt and a larger-than-expected sense of guilt, Iris suddenly became very flustered.

“S-Sorry… I took it out on you for no reason….”

“I-It’s okay. By the way, is there anything you need me to do?”

“For today, please do a thorough maintenance of the weapons… oh, and prepare the villain restraint device too.”

Iris usually fights with just her fists.

She sometimes uses other weapons, but only when the opponent is a truly threatening villain.

Now she just treats me like a dangerous villain; maybe I should lay low for a while.

As I was contemplating this and leaving the office, I heard Iris’s mutter, filled with clear anger.

“I will never let him get away this time.”

…I should probably take a break for a while.

After finishing the weapon maintenance, I was on my way down to the first floor to help the other department as usual.

“Oh, Rea, you’re here?”

The section chief greeted me with a lively face.

It was probably because the overtime schedule was canceled thanks to the dark hero.

But it’s better to speak as if I don’t know anything here.

It’s partly to rule out the possibility of arousing suspicion by saying unnecessary things, but more importantly, because I want to hear the section chief praise me.

“Yes, so we’re working overtime starting today, right?”

“We were. But it’s been canceled.”

“Then who’s arresting that villain?”

“He’s already been arrested.”

“What?”

I desperately suppressed my laughter and showed a look of surprise.

‘I know what a cool thing I did.’

‘So hurry up and praise me!’

“Do you happen to know someone called Fear?”

‘Of course I do, who else but me is that rumored dark hero!’

“Isn’t he that famous dark hero?”

“Yeah, he subdued that villain yesterday.”

‘I know that very well! I even know how he was subdued, so just praise me already!’

I waited with great anticipation, but what came back was the section chief’s somewhat suspicious mutter.

“But something’s a little strange….”

“What is?”

“Do you know why we couldn’t catch him?”

“Wasn’t it because you didn’t investigate?”

“We couldn’t investigate. He manipulated all the surrounding CCTVs and everything, obstructing the investigation, so how could we track him?”

“…He had that kind of ability too?”

“They said he manipulated things by touching them with an electric orb… I’m not an expert, so I don’t know a thing.”

I didn’t know he had that kind of ability.

Is that why they told us to catch him as soon as possible?

“But how on earth did Fear manage to find that villain?”

I don’t know that either.

Wouldn’t Alessia know?

‘No, forget that, just hurry up and praise me already!’

“Still, it’s good that he was arrested, isn’t it?”

“Yeah, as long as you get to Seoul, it doesn’t matter how you go. Then at the company dinner tonight, we should raise a glass for that dark hero!”

‘Yes! That’s what I wanted! But it’s not enough yet, so praise me a little more!’

“Ah, I shouldn’t say things like this at the hero headquarters….”

‘No, it’s fine, there’s no one else here besides us, right?’

‘So just a little more praise….’

“I’m going to be late for the meeting at this rate. I’ll get going first.”

…Is it that hard to give one compliment?

As I was feeling secretly resentful towards the section chief, a somewhat comforting suggestion came.

“So you’re coming to the company dinner tonight, right?”

“Yes, of course I’m going!”

I haven’t received enough praise yet, but I’m sure I’ll get a lot of it at the company dinner.

The power of alcohol will help him spill his hidden inner thoughts.

“Alright, I’ll be off then. Please watch the counter downstairs today as well.”

“Yes, take care!”

After a brief farewell with the section chief, as I was going downstairs, the current situation felt a bit empty.

“…It’s still not enough.”

To get just one word of praise after going through so much trouble, isn’t this too harsh?

Still, it’s okay for now.

Even though he acted that way on the outside, I could clearly feel that he was very grateful to me on the inside.

If he wasn’t grateful, he wouldn’t have said he’d raise a glass for me.

Besides, the praise isn’t over yet.

I’m sure the section chief will shower me with praise at the company dinner.

With that anticipation, I went down to the first floor and started my work as usual, looking forward to the company dinner.




  
    Chapter 6:  Fucking Competitor
Not long ago, I was really into my dark hero act, but lately, I’ve been taking a break.

If I were active now, I’d obviously get caught by the furious Iris.

All the posts on the community forums were about dark heroes, but it felt like they were talking about someone other than me.

So, after digging through all the posts, I came face to face with a terribly dreadful truth.

_____

[Title: Upvote if you think Fear is a has-been lol]

[Upvote if you like the new guy better than the has-been dark hero who isn’t even active lol]

______

And that was that a new dark hero had appeared while I was on break.

“Wh-Why…?”

I can’t understand this situation at all.

Is there any reason to make such a fuss just because a new dark hero appeared?

With that question in mind, I scoured the entire community and finally realized how that d@mned guy was gaining popularity.

First, watch this video, then you’ll understand why he’s popular.

‘Huhu… there is no salvation for you?’

On the other side of the screen, a sultry woman with black hair and red eyes was smiling suggestively as she overwhelmingly subdued a villain.

The fact that she has no chest is a demerit, but with that level of charm, she can more than cover for it.

Anyway, that’s the new dark hero who just appeared.

Right, that can happen.

Nothing lasts forever, right?

So it’s understandable that a new generation like that would appear.

“What do you mean, ‘that can happen’?!”

No, if you’re a dark hero, you should compete with a serious and cool demeanor, why are you wearing a d@mn dress?

She’ll only come to her senses after a villain grabs her and rips all her clothes off.

Kids these days have no sense.

Still, I can understand up to this point.

But I can’t for the life of me understand why people like her more than me.

What do I lack compared to that guy!

If anything, it’s an insult to compare me to someone who doesn’t even have the right mindset!

Look at me, I’m always serious and cool!

On the other hand, that guy is just a generic character with no features other than being lewd!

With those thoughts, I ran to Aire’s room, and immediately after, I threw the door open with force and shouted.

“Aire! Did you see the new dark hero that appeared?!”

“You mean Appension?”

“Who’s that?”

“The lewd-looking one.”

“Yes! That’s her!”

It’s a relief I don’t have to explain the new dark hero to Aire.

With that thought, I began to vent my frustrations.

“Isn’t it just absurd? How is that thing a dark hero! And why on earth are people cheering for her instead of me!”

A dark hero is popular because of the coolness that flows from their very being.

It’s not about forcibly gaining popularity by stimulating base desires with provocative actions.

“First of all, what do I lack compared to her? What’s so lacking about me!”

“Then what’s so superior about you compared to her?”

“First of all, I’m way cooler than that guy!”

“On the surface, you do look much better than her.”

“On top of that, I’ve been active for much longer!”

“And?”

“And I….”

I am clearly overwhelmingly superior to that guy, but for some reason, I can’t explain why.

Right, it’s difficult because I’m trying to explain an obvious fact.

It’s the same principle as how it’s hard to prove that one plus one equals two.

But I have to explain why I’m superior to her.

This is a matter of my pride.

After wracking my brain as much as possible, I discovered an incredible strength that made me incomparable to that guy.

“My chest is bigger!”

It is this perfect body, which feels like a gift from the heavens.

“…What?”

“Look at that guy, her chest is just a flat board, right? On the other hand, how about me? It’s so big I can’t hide it even if I try!”

Other things can be imitated with effort, but this is something that guy can never follow, no matter how hard she tries.

As I was proudly looking at my chest, I noticed Aire looking at me with genuine disgust.

“…Do you have no pride as a man?”

Aire looked at me as if he were looking at a disgusting insect, but I didn’t mind and instead scoffed in response.

“It’s common sense to use anything that can be used as a weapon, right?”

“…Crazy b*tch.”

“It’s not me who’s crazy, it’s this world that’s enthusiastic about such a fake!”

No matter how I think about it, I don’t know why I’m losing to her.

Should I emphasize my s*x appeal a bit more?

No, that’s breaking my conviction.

A dark hero is a noble hero, not some low-class prostitute!

But maybe it’s okay to show my face?

It’s not exactly exposure, after all.

As I was seriously contemplating this, Aire pointed out a minor problem.

“But it doesn’t matter anyway since you cover everything up, right?”

“Right, until now, that’s how it was.”

“…Until now?”

“Yes! From now on, I’m going to show my face too!”

An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth.

If that guy challenges me with her insignificant body, I’ll just retaliate with a body so perfect it feels like a gift from the gods.

It was a good thing I’ve been taking thorough care of my body all this time.

As I was having such thoughts, Aire suddenly grabbed me by the collar and started shaking me.

“Get a grip, you crazy b*tch!”

“It’s not me who’s crazy, it’s this world!”

“If you show your face, your identity will be revealed too! The moment it’s revealed, you’ll go straight to prison!”

“I can endure that much!”

I can just quit my job right now and live quietly in hiding for the rest of my life.

Although my relationship with my precious childhood friend, Iris, will be completely ruined, and I won’t be able to see people like my section chief, it will surely be worth it.

…Actually, I don’t think this is right.

No matter how important popularity is, it’s not worth sacrificing my life for.

Of course, it’s true that this body can be used as a tremendous weapon.

But then, I’d be no different from that guy.

From ancient times, dark heroes have been popular because they’re cool, not because they’re lewd.

Besides, I wouldn’t accept cheap popularity gained through exposure even if it was offered to me.

This is partly a matter of my pride, but also because I’m sure the target audience would only be men.

In the first place, my mind is still that of a healthy man.

So if a guy says my body turns him on, I’m sure I’d feel disgusted rather than pleased.

Of course, if it were girls saying that, it would be a different story.

I haven’t actually heard it, but I don’t think I’d feel disgusted if it were girls.

Anyway, I think I’m happiest when I’m praised for being cool.

So I’ll continue to work for that kind of praise in the future.

But it does piss me off that people talk more about that fake guy than me.

I guess I’ll have to deal with that guy separately.

As I was contemplating how to eliminate that guy, a perfect plan came to mind.

“Right, this was a problem that didn’t even need to be considered from the start.”

“What, are you going to go around showing your tits this time?”

“…Are you crazy?”

I distanced myself from Aire and gave him a pathetic look.

“No, you were the one who first… never mind, so what are you going to do this time?”

“I’m going to arrest that guy.”

I wasn’t caught because I didn’t show my face and didn’t leave any particular traces at the scene, but that foolish guy already revealed her face with her own hands.

So it’s clear that finding her won’t even take a week.

She should have kept her act in moderation.

As I was vowing to enforce justice, Aire let out a disbelieving laugh and asked me an obvious question.

“Do you really think it makes sense to do this just because you’re jealous?”

“Why? Is there a problem with a sidekick helping a hero arrest a dark hero?”

Before being a dark hero, I am the designated sidekick of the hero ‘Guardian’, who belongs to Justice, the 6th Hero Headquarters.

“But that guy is only a dark hero in name; in reality, she’s a villain who disrupts the law, right?”

“…Can you say that in front of a mirror?”

“I’m just faithfully carrying out the duties of a sidekick, you know?”

The role of a sidekick is to help a hero arrest a villain.

So, I can be seen as faithfully fulfilling my role.

“In the end, what that guy is doing is an illegal act, right? That’s an act that can never be tolerated, no matter what the story is.”

“….”

“There should be no exceptions before the law. Wouldn’t it be unfair otherwise?”

I usually didn’t understand Iris, but at this moment, I completely understand her feelings.

Of course, that doesn’t mean I’ll turn myself in or stop my activities.

A dark hero is something to be understood with emotion, not reason.

As I was vowing to team up with Iris to arrest that d@mned fake dark hero, Aire spoke with a fed-up expression.

“…I’ve never seen someone as pathetic as you in my life.”

“What’s wrong? I’m just doing my sidekick activities, you know?”

Of course, I don’t want to harm a fellow practitioner with my own hands.

But because of my profession, I have no choice but to do it, even if I don’t want to.

In the first place, this is the fault of that guy who started the dark hero activities.

If she wanted to gain popularity, she should have become a legal hero; why did she start illegal activities?

So even if she’s caught by me, she has nothing to say.

It was she herself, and no one else, who vowed to break the law.

Anyway, tomorrow seems like it will be a busy day in many ways, so I should go to bed early.

With that thought, I made my way to my room.

Alright, I’m going to show that d@mned fake dark hero the fear of the law.




  
    Chapter 7:  Bad day
Today, I went to the hero headquarters an hour earlier than usual.

The reason, of course, was to arrest that d@mned fake dark hero.

While everyone else struggles to live by the law, she’s the only one who doesn’t follow it; isn’t that too unfair?

If you want to enforce justice, you should become a hero. Why did you have to dabble in something like being a dark hero?

With those thoughts, as soon as I entered the hero headquarters, I found a hero putting on a clown show in the lobby.

“I will take responsibility for arresting any dark hero who pulls insidious tricks from behind the scenes!”

Surprisingly, that guy is the most popular hero at our headquarters.

Of course, if you don’t know anything, you can’t help but think he’s cool.

I thought so too at first.

But there are truths in this world that are better left unknown.

For example, the fact that it’s all an act for money.

Still, I can somehow understand that much.

But what I can’t understand at all is how he adjusts his power during a fight with a villain just for a cool scene.

Even I, a dark hero, try not to harm civilians at the very least, but a hero doesn’t even care about that; isn’t this a bit much?

As I was looking up at that clown with disapproval, I heard a contrived line.

“For this city, I am prepared to sacrifice my own body! So you can go about your day without worry!”

If Aire were here, he would surely have spat out curses like, ‘You morons rotting in peace,’ and walked out.

He might even have a stronger reaction than I think.

He’s the type who loathes heroes like that.

By the way, I’m really glad I became the sidekick of a real hero.

If I hadn’t, I would have been five times more stressed than I am now.

With those thoughts, I walked to the office and met eyes with Iris, who was already working early this morning.

“You’re early today.”

“I have something important to do.”

“Something important?”

“Have you ever heard of Appension?”

“You mean the new dark hero, right?”

“Yes, and today, no matter what, I’m going to arrest her.”

‘Letting a wicked villain who breaks the law roam free in society? As a true hero’s sidekick, I can’t just stand by and watch, can I?’

Just as I was burning with a sense of justice for the first time in a long while, an unexpected question came.

“Why so suddenly?”

“Uh… well….”

I hadn’t anticipated this situation at all.

I thought Iris would just let it slide.

Still, it’s not that big of a problem.

I can just cook up a reason somehow.

With that thought, I tried to create a story, but no matter how I thought about it, there was no reason for me to be so passionate about this.

As I was racking my brain, Iris came up with a plausible reason herself.

“Don’t tell me you want to see that dark hero in person too?”

“Uh-uh… yes! I want to meet her in person too!”

It wasn’t exactly a lie.

I want to meet that fake right now and punch her in the face.

“But why do you want to meet her?”

Iris’s expression gradually turned sullen as she asked me again.

What excuse should I make now?

‘…Should I just tell her the truth?’

Right, maybe this is better.

I might get scolded a lot, but at least it’s a story that makes sense.

“Well… I know I shouldn’t say this, but honestly, I think dark heroes are cool….”

Iris probably got even angrier.

There’s no way she’d be in a good mood with someone who likes her nemesis right in front of her.

As I was bracing myself, Iris chuckled and said.

“That’s a very you-like answer.”

“…You’re not mad?”

“As long as it doesn’t interfere with work, I don’t care.”

Iris was more flexible than I thought.

I really thought she’d fly into a rage.

Well, it’s good for me that I’m not getting scolded.

With that thought, I sat down in front of the office computer, and just as I was about to dig up information on that d@mned fake dark hero, I heard a slightly anxious voice.

“But the reason you want to meet that dark hero is really out of admiration, right?”

“What else would it be?”

“Right, of course.”

Iris grinned and then started working with her usual energy.

Well then, shall I start digging up dirt on that fake?

But this feels a little strange.

Why would someone who admires a dark hero try to arrest a dark hero?

Well, let’s just call it twisted affection.

Iris didn’t make a big deal out of it, so it should be fine.

With that thought, I began to fervently dig into her personal information.

“…Something’s strange.”

“What is?”

“You know the new dark hero? She’s not even registered.”

No matter how much I searched, no information about her came up.

Just in case, I also looked for people with supernatural abilities to change their appearance, but even then, there wasn’t a single person who could be her.

‘So that’s why she went around with her face uncovered.’

‘She wasn’t completely clueless after all.’

Anyway, with this, the means to track her have completely disappeared.

Of course, there is one last resort.

And that is to ask Alessia to find her.

But there’s no justification for me to act as a dark hero.

First, the opponent has broken the law just like me, but she hasn’t acted for personal gain.

So, for me to defeat her as a dark hero would be to deny my own existence.

On top of that, her public opinion is overwhelmingly positive right now.

If I were to suppress her, I would be met with all sorts of insults.

“This is driving me crazy….”

I have no justification to act as a dark hero, and as a sidekick, I have no data to arrest her.

The thought of having to stand by and watch her act freely is so frustrating it’s driving me mad.

Just as I was perfectly understanding Iris’s feelings, I noticed an unfamiliar object on the table.

“By the way, what’s this?”

It was a rectangular box with a single red button, looking like a toy.

If I press that, will a sound effect come out?

Let’s press it first and think later.

“Wait! Don’t touch that….”

“Kyaah?!”

As soon as I pressed the button, a rope shot out of the box and bound my body.

I feel like I’m tied up in a slightly suggestive way, but it’s probably just my imagination.

“I told you not to touch it….”

Iris put a hand to her head as if she was dizzy and started walking towards me.

“…What on earth is this?”

“It’s a new villain restraint device, but it’s still in the testing phase, so you shouldn’t touch it.”

“If that was the case, you should have told me sooner.”

“Haven’t you ever thought that it’s your fault for pressing the button without even knowing what it is?”

“…There are some things a man can’t resist. Please understand.”

There’s a red button right in front of me, and you expect me to resist?

There’s no way that’s possible, right?

“Just wait a minute, if I press this one button, it should release… kyaaah?!”

As soon as Iris pressed the button, another rope shot out of the box, pulled me and Iris close, and then tied us both up at once.

Having made the situation even worse, Iris said with an awkward laugh.

“It’s a test version, so it has a lot of bugs.”

“Are you sure you didn’t press it wrong?”

“…People can make mistakes.”

I guess Iris is human after all.

Right, there’s no way a perfect person exists in this world.

“So how do we get out of this?”

“We can’t get out while we’re tied up like this.”

“Then can’t we just break out with force?”

“Well… it also has a function to seal supernatural abilities….”

Iris certainly has power befitting her nickname ‘the strongest’, but all of that power comes from her supernatural ability.

Iris’s ability is that her body is strengthened in proportion to her sense of justice.

So, an Iris without a sense of justice has physical abilities close to that of a normal person.

And right now, her ability is sealed, which is the same as her sense of justice being at rock bottom.

“…Aren’t we in big trouble?”

“It’s okay, the battery will probably die in about 30 minutes and it’ll release automatically.”

“If that’s the case, isn’t it meaningless as a restraint device?”

“It’s still in the early stages of development.”

Still, it’s a relief that we’ll be free after just 30 minutes.

Shall we pass the time by chatting a bit?

I tried to start a conversation with that thought, but I was too embarrassed to speak.

But considering the current situation, that’s only natural.

First, being in such close contact is embarrassing enough, but our legs are also tangled together.

On top of that, our chests are pressed against each other, but most of all, our faces are too close.

Feeling Iris’s fragrant scent and soft skin all over my body is making me so embarrassed I could die.

And to make matters worse, the way we’re tied up is also a bit suggestive.

But no matter how I look at it, it seems like this was intentionally designed to tie us up like this.

As we were silently blushing, an announcement came from the speaker.

____

[A villain has appeared in Sector C! All

heroes on standby at headquarters, please dispatch immediately!]

____

As soon as the announcement ended, Iris started twisting her body, trying to get out of the ropes.

“I-Iris…? Please calm down… hngh?!”

Suddenly, a big problem arose.

Every time Iris moved her legs, that… down there….

…I won’t say it.

“C-Could you please keep your legs… hngh… still…?”

“My legs, why… ah.”

Only after looking down did Iris realize what situation I was in.

I’m so embarrassed I could die.

Still, it should be better now….

“S-Sorry! I’ll move my leg right away!”

“No, don’t do that, just stay still… hngh?!”

Contrary to my expectations, Iris panicked even more and started moving her body more violently.

Then I would let out another suggestive moan, and hearing that, Iris would panic again and move her body violently.

“P-Please don’t move… hngh….”

“I’m sorry! I don’t want to be doing this either!”

“No, then just stay still… hyaat?!”

And so, I continued to… that… for 30 minutes.

…I want to kill myself.




  
    Chapter 8:  Amnesia Concept
Immediately after being released from the ropes, I took a half-day off and went straight home.

I didn’t bother asking for Iris’s permission.

How could I bring it up when I was too embarrassed to even face her?

As for what happened at work just now…

…let’s just pretend nothing happened.

Anyway, I have something important to do today.

And that is, of course, to deal with that d@mned fake dark hero.

But as a sidekick, I have no particular way to handle her, and as a dark hero, I have no justification to suppress her.

So what’s left for me?

Obviously, to crush her with skill.

If public opinion has turned against me because I took a break, then I just need to be passionately active again.

I can just crush her insignificant looks with the inherent coolness of a dark hero.

So today, I’ll find a suitable villain and then overwhelmingly suppress them.

First, the villain’s public opinion must be bad, and I must be able to defeat them somehow.

But finding such a villain is like plucking a star from the sky.

A villain with bad public opinion also means they are that much harder to catch.

“Isn’t there a moderately weak villain with a terrible reputation….”

As I was muttering to myself and maintaining the weapons to be used in battle, an emergency dispatch request came through on my mobile phone.

What kind of villain has appeared this time?

As soon as I turned on my phone with that thought, a perfect prey came into view.

[A villain is currently rampaging on Street 36 in Sector F. All available heroes, please dispatch immediately.

Please check the attached file for details.]

First, the attached file listed the villain’s exact location, personal information, and most importantly, their abilities and weaknesses in detail.

This is why I continue to stay at this job.

Even if I stay still, they’ll throw suitable prey my way.

First, the opponent is a villain rampaging on the street.

In other words, everyone will be watching me fight coolly.

Of course, I will do my best to suppress the villain.

I don’t want to harm civilians just for the sake of popularity.

First, for the heroes to arrive at the scene… it would probably take only about 3 minutes for Iris.

Time is very tight, but if I go all out, I think I can suppress them within the time limit.

“Alessia! Get the camera, now!”

It’s a good thing there’s a point near the villain.

With that thought, I immediately went to where the villain was.

Iris, the righteous hero, was running towards the street where the villain was rampaging when she spotted another group of villains robbing a bank.

‘Not long ago, there weren’t this many villains….’

The appearance of villains is a natural phenomenon.

It’s absurd to think there are no people dissatisfied with society.

However, the current situation is certainly strange.

A large number of unregistered villains appearing, a group of allied villains showing up; it’s impossible not to be suspicious in many ways.

‘Could it be that this is happening because Fear hasn’t appeared?’

As soon as that dark hero disappeared, the hidden villains started to cause a ruckus; the timing is too perfect to be dismissed as a coincidence.

Although that person is a criminal, could it be that they were a necessary evil?

‘What necessary evil, this is just happening because we’re not enough.’

It’s just a saying, a necessary evil; in the first place, this problem arose because there are many people who are not truly committed to their hero activities.

If everyone moved for justice instead of for money or fame, this world would surely be much more beautiful.

‘It’s okay, I just have to set an example first. Then people who agree with my thoughts will appear.’

With that vague ideal, Iris first rushed towards the villains robbing the bank.

The other heroes who heard the emergency dispatch request will surely take care of the villain rampaging on the street.

If the heroes can’t go due to circumstances… that won’t happen.

Probably.

This is bad.

No, this is f*cked.

It’s not that I lost to the villain or anything.

In fact, I won so easily it felt anticlimactic.

Although it was unintentional, after reflecting a few attacks, he went down on his own.

First, everything was perfect until I shouted my finishing line.

“Repent, until the moment you die.”

Right, it was perfect up to saying that and then showing the giant eyeball model beyond the portal.

When the heroes arrived, I would have just shouted a plausible line and then left, and it would have been over.

But it’s been over 5 minutes past my expected time, and there’s not even a sign of the heroes.

“What are you doing?”

The villain started walking towards me cockily with a nasty smile.

Let’s maintain the act for now.

Although it looks like I’ve been doing nothing for over 5 minutes after summoning the eyeball, the bluff should still work.

“If you want to be judged right away, I’ll do so….”

“Go ahead and try.”

The villain laughed wickedly and threw a fireball made with his ability at the giant eyeball model, but I quickly closed the portal, so nothing happened.

Thanks to that, I protected the d@mn expensive eyeball model, but….

“See? You can’t do it, can you?”

The fact that this was all a bluff has been exposed.

Of course, it’s not over yet.

I still have one portal left, so I can escape right away if I want to.

But my life as a dark hero is over.

How can I continue to be active when it’s been revealed that this is all a bluff?

No, but what on earth are the heroes doing that they’re not coming?

Why isn’t Iris coming either?

But it’s too late anyway.

I can’t think of any way to fix this situation.

To think that my cool image, built up over half a year, would disappear so futilely, where’s the sense in that….

I wish I could just lose my memory.

Then at least I wouldn’t be in so much pain.

‘…Lose my memory?’

Right, if I add a setting where I lose my memory, couldn’t I somehow get away with it?

Of course, if it fails, it will have an even greater negative effect.

And the probability of this failing is ridiculously high.

Now that it’s been revealed that this is all a bluff, it’s obvious they’ll think this is also an act.

But a life without attention as a dark hero has no value anyway.

So, I bet everything and collapsed onto the floor, and then began to act more fervently than ever before.

For some reason, the dark hero is currently unable to use her abilities.

Therefore, the villain was convinced of his victory and resolved to kill the dark hero.

There was no particular malice.

It was just that he coveted the bounty placed on her by a villain organization in the underworld.

Just as he was about to attack the dark hero, she suddenly collapsed defenselessly on the floor.

Now would be the perfect time to attack, but anyone could see that this was a trick.

There are no fools who would openly expose their defenseless state to the enemy.

‘Don’t be fooled, that one calculates everything before acting.’

Thinking this was all a trick, the villain was on high alert, ready to attack at any moment.

After a little time passed, the dark hero got up and started looking around.

“Um… excuse me, where am I?”

The dark hero asked the villain in a gentle tone, as if she knew nothing, but the villain still did not let his guard down.

He suspected she might have lost her memory, but he also thought that it could be a trick.

‘Should I try a light attack first?’

If it’s a trick, she’ll surely counter it easily as she has done so far, and if she’s really lost her memory, she’ll be knocked down.

So, the villain created a small fireball as a test and then threw it at the dark hero….

“Kyaah?!”

The defenseless dark hero was hit directly by the attack and was knocked down.

And the villain was convinced that she had indeed lost her memory.

If she had her memory, she wouldn’t be trembling like that.

Just as the villain was relieved and about to end the dark hero’s life, the hero known as the strongest unfortunately arrived on the scene.

“Excuse me.”

In the blink of an eye, Iris subdued the villain and then taunted the dark hero lying on the floor.

“To be taken down by a villain like this, it’s not like you.”

To see her nemesis, who always put her in trouble, be so miserably defeated by a mere nobody, it was so absurd she almost laughed.

But it didn’t matter as long as justice could be served.

With that thought, just as Iris was about to arrest the dark hero, the dark hero began to spout incomprehensible words.

“Um… thank you for saving me. But by any chance, where am I?”

“…What on earth are you talking about?”

“When I opened my eyes, I was in a place I’d never seen before, and that person suddenly attacked me. Do you happen to know anything?”

The dark hero seemed to have no idea what situation she was in.

Moreover, she had just been unilaterally beaten by a villain she would normally have subdued with ease.

And most importantly, this woman was not showing the sharp and intimidating demeanor of a dark hero, but the gentle and kind speech and behavior of an ordinary person.

‘…Could it be that her memory is gone?’

Assuming her memory is gone, the story more or less fits, but there are still plenty of questions.

From how the dark hero lost her memory, to why now of all times, and what memories have disappeared, everything is unknown.

But one thing is certain: that person has forgotten that she is a dark hero.

‘Should I arrest her in this gap? No, it seems more urgent to treat her first… but what if her memory comes back during treatment? Wouldn’t that be a huge problem?’

As Iris was contemplating the dark hero’s fate, a slightly worried voice was heard.

“Right, could you give me a phone? My family will surely be worried since I left without a word….”

As soon as the word ‘family’ was mentioned, the dark hero’s atmosphere suddenly changed.

“…No, they’re gone now.”

Not a gentle civilian, but the usual cruel dark hero’s atmosphere.

As the dark hero was subtly showing a sad expression, she spotted the villain who had been subdued by Iris and began to show more anger than ever before.

“If it weren’t for you people… if people like you didn’t exist in this world…!”

When the dark hero swung her arm forcefully, a giant portal appeared in the sky, but the portal closed after a short while.

It was because the owner of the portal collapsed on the floor, crying out in extreme pain.

“Kuh… is this the limit….”

The dark hero struggled to her feet, opened a portal, and then began to stumble towards it.

Iris immediately tried to grab the dark hero, but her body wouldn’t listen.

As she helplessly watched her nemesis escape, a somewhat guilty voice was heard.

“…I owe you one.”

With those last words, the dark hero disappeared.

As soon as I got home, I collapsed on the floor.

Luckily, it wasn’t revealed that this was all an act, but I paid a steep price.

First, I got burned from being hit directly by a fireball, and on top of that, I overused my ability to maintain the act, leading to mana exhaustion, and to top it all off, I twisted my ankle when I fell just now.

It really hurts like hell.

Especially my ankle.

As I was grumbling, I called for help.

“Alessia… help me….”

But come to think of it, I left Alessia behind again this time.

Tomorrow, I’ll really buy her a snack so delicious it will melt her tongue and thank her.

“Hehe… still… it was pretty cool….”

With those last words, I passed out.




  
    Chapter 9: Explosive Reaction
The moment I opened my eyes, a thought crossed my mind.

This is bad.

It’s because I pushed the act too hard yesterday and wrecked my body.

I got burned, I have mana exhaustion symptoms, and my ankle hurts a bit from falling yesterday… ah, this is a little better now.

Still, I can somehow make it to work.

I can just go to the hospital and get the burns treated with a body-restoring ability, and mana exhaustion has no symptoms other than lethargy.

I overused my ability by about three portals’ worth yesterday… so my mana should be back to normal if I just endure for four days.

As I was thinking that, I looked at the clock and the hour hand was pointing to 11.

“…I guess I’ll have to take another day off.”

Using poor condition as an excuse again, I sent a text saying I would take a leave of absence without Iris’s consent, and then started getting ready to go to the hospital.

No, wait, since I’m taking the day off anyway, there’s no need to go to the hospital early.

Let’s do something much more important first.

‘I really hope my public image is good….’

The more I replayed last night’s events, the more awkward parts I found.

For someone who lost their memory, my actions and lines were too calm, and most of all, the emotions in the last part seemed excessive.

A dark hero who always shows a calm demeanor getting angry at an irrelevant villain; that seems a bit pathetic.

No, a dark hero is a person too, right?

So there should be at least one flaw like this.

If anything, being too perfect isn’t cool.

With that thought, I turned on my phone, and after praying really hard, I entered the internet community that mainly deals with heroes and related topics, and what I saw was….

_____

[Title: Upvote if you think Appension is a has-been, lol]

[Upvote if you think Fear is cooler than some horny one-trick pony with no substance, lol]

_____

…people praising me to a suspicious degree.

I definitely mean to brag, but this one doesn’t seem to be enough, so I’ll show you another post.

____

[Title: So does this mean Fear has been fighting while losing his memories all this time?]

[And we didn’t even know…]
└555 : So hot
└RedTrain : ?
└GreenGoblin : Dud

____

Ignore the comments below; the person who wrote the post is a malicious user who used to badmouth me all the time on the community.

For such a person to suddenly praise me, is there really a need for an explanation?

Honestly, there isn’t, but I just want to brag, so I’ll show you another post and add an explanation.

____

[Title: How about this for Fear’s new nickname?]

[DarkOrphan]

…Let’s skip this one too, for now.

[Title: Upvote if you want to make a family with Fear lol]

[Upvote if you want to fill the void of his family lol]

…Let’s also skip this post, which has a strangely high number of upvotes.

[Title: I feel a bit sorry for Fear]

[But apart from that, it’s pretty cool that he keeps fighting even though he’ll lose memories of his family when he fights]

____

Right, I was talking about a normal post like this!

I was talking about this kind of post, not some s*x joke or family insult!

…Anyway, the community is full of talk about me, and all of it is posts praising me.

Honestly, it feels a little scary.

Nine out of ten posts are about me, so it’s bound to be scary.

Actually, that’s a lie.

I’m so happy I feel like my mouth is going to rip at the corners.

Right, this is a normal reaction!

It’s only natural that the attention is on me, not some fake dark hero!

Well, I can’t enjoy such a glorious moment by myself, so I went into Aire’s room again today and shouted.

“Look at my public image….”

“Get out.”

“Just look at this post first!”

____

[Title: What’s the deal with this Fear guy?]

[Did his parents really get killed by a villain? And what’s this about losing memories?]

____

It’s a short sentence, but it’s not bad for explaining what happened last night.

Seeing the perfect concept I had improvised, Aire, for some reason, sighed and looked at me as if I were pathetic.

“What did you do this time?”

“My act was about to be exposed yesterday, you see? But I came up with a plausible concept and got through it!”

“…Your filial piety is truly ardent.”

“Why so suddenly?”

“It’s nothing. So you went with a concept of avenging your parents and losing your memory?”

“Yes! But aside from the other things, isn’t the concept of losing memory really cool?”

Aire rested his chin on his hand and thought for a moment, then replied in a slightly serious voice.

“It’s not bad, but I think it feels that way because it’s a fake concept.”

“I think it would have been cool even if it were real.”

“Do you remember going to the hero theme park with me and Alessia last month?”

“Yes, how could I forget?”

That was really fun.

Because there was also a dark hero section there.

The hero and villain sections were fun in their own way, but the dark hero section was overwhelmingly fun.

If it hadn’t been a limited-time event, I would have gone at least once a week.

As I was recalling those happy memories, Aire asked a slightly chilling question.

“Then how would you feel if such happy memories remained only as records?”

“Uh… wouldn’t it be sad?”

“It’s definitely written in your diary that you went to the theme park and had fun. Everyone around you also said they went with you. But you have no such memory. Would you still just feel sad?”

“…That’s a little chilling.”

“It’s not just happy memories. A friend of ten years becomes a stranger who’s only written about as being close since long ago in your diary, and thus, even the past you gradually becomes a stranger. What do you think now?”

“…Losing one’s memory is much scarier than I thought.”

It’s a relief that this is just a concept; if it were real, I would be trembling with fear.

For now, I should write down the feelings I just felt in a notebook.

It’s these small things that determine the perfection of the concept.

So, as I was trying to force myself to tremble in fear, Aire spoke again in a serious voice.

“But in terms of concept alone, there’s nothing more effective than this.”

“I guess it is cool to be active while taking such risks.”

“No. It’s not like that.”

Aire began to passionately explain something to the bewildered me.

“Think about it, the more you use your ability, the more the memories of your parents, whom you cherish so much, disappear.”

“Isn’t that taking a risk?”

“Don’t just look at the tree, look at the forest.”

I’m not sure what Aire is talking about right now, but it must have an important meaning.

His serious words have always been helpful, one way or another.

Let’s think big for now. Losing one’s memory means becoming a stranger to oneself, so….

“…Doesn’t that mean you’d also forget the reason you fight?”

“Exactly.”

Aire grinned with satisfaction and began to coax an answer out of me.

“The anger towards villains, the sadness for your parents, the resolve at that time, have all turned into mere records. And yet, to continue fighting means….”

“That there’s a conviction you want to protect, even if it means risking everything!”

I became a dark hero because I lost what was most precious to me, but to uphold my conviction, I must personally discard what is most precious to me.

To know that and still continue to be active; I can only lament not having adopted such a cool concept until now.

No, isn’t the build-up usually important for something like this?

So, at an important moment, that is, after gaining quite a bit of experience like yesterday, I should pretend to have lost my memory….

“…But I don’t think I can use that concept.”

“I don’t think there’s a more perfect concept than this.”

“It’s true that I went with a concept of losing my memory, you see? But I ended up acting as if I lost the memories of that moment, not past memories….”

“You started off on the wrong foot like that, so what can you do?”

“Ugh… but I had no other choice….”

To suddenly cry out that the memories of my parents have disappeared would be too awkward.

Losing the memories of that moment is also awkward.

Since I know the past, I should be able to grasp the situation.

Then what’s left is the past and the present… it’s probably much better to say that they disappear randomly and two just happened to get hit at the same time.

Of course, I have no intention of saying this myself.

It would be a huge problem if a setting error occurred because I said it, but more importantly, it’s not cool to say it myself.

“Still, the concept of memories disappearing randomly seems pretty cool too!”

Although it’s not as good as the former, this one also involves taking an excessively large risk.

Besides, I still have the concept of acting for my parents’ revenge, right?

So it should be fine.

With those thoughts, I clicked on every single post praising me and then bragged about all of them to Aire.

The woman living in seclusion in the mountains was wasting her time on an internet community again today when she found a title that piqued her interest for the first time in a while.

[But it’s kind of sad that Fear is losing his memory…]

“Losing memory… interesting.”

She smiled faintly, got up from her seat, and began to prepare to go out into the world for the first time in a long time.

“It wouldn’t be bad for killing time.”

And so, the woman, who really did lose a little bit of her past memories every time she used her ability, headed to the Hero Association for the first time in a long time.

To find the dark hero who seemed to be in the same situation as her.




  
    Chapter 10: New Boss
Last week was really fun.

Not only did I get three days off in a row thanks to the weekend following my leave, but more importantly, my popularity exploded.

People who liked me started to praise me even more fervently, and even those who disliked me began to show me favor.

So what happened to the horny one-trick pony fake dark hero?

Of course, she was banished to the back corners of the community.

I’d love to spend today searching for stories about myself on the community again, but sadly, it’s Monday.

So, with a slightly lethargic body, I’m forcing myself to go to that d@mned hero headquarters.

Still, this time doesn’t feel bad.

Because reality is no different from the internet.

“Hey, my future dream changed today.”

“To what.”

“I’m going to be a dark hero.”

“I think it’s possible if you just remove the word ‘hero’ from the back.”

From the chatter of middle schoolers in the back of the bus to office workers and even the elderly, everyone is praising me.

The elderly, in particular, are praising me to the level of high acclaim.

Saying things like other heroes are clowns who don’t know crisis, while I am a true hero.

Thanks to that, my mouth feels like it’s going to rip at the corners again today.

If I had known, I would have come out and walked around a bit sooner.

As I got off the bus, which was full of such pleasant talk, a truly dreadful building came into view.

That is, of course, my workplace, the hero headquarters.

“…I want to quit.”

After letting out a sigh as usual, I entered the building with an emotionless smile, and the first thing I saw was overly busy people.

Our department… no, the people in the next department were all cleaning the building to be dust-free, and the sidekicks were diligently carrying something that looked heavy.

Even in this situation, our righteous heroes….

“To think that dark hero is losing his memory… but it’s okay! As long as I exist in this world, I will not let him lose all his memories alone!”

…were spouting insincere words in front of people to ride on my popularity.

‘Weren’t you guys badmouthing me and claiming you were superior just a little while ago, saying you’d arrest me?’

‘So why are you saying you’ll help me now!’

While I was pouring out such anger only in my heart, the section chief came to me with a handful of what looked like high-end desserts.

“Rea, you’re here?”

“Um… I haven’t done any sidekick work yet today, so I’ll help you later.”

“It’s not that. I just came to cheer you on.”

“Why so suddenly?”

“You’ll find out soon.”

The section chief gave a meaningful smile, put an expensive-looking chocolate in my pocket, and then went on his way, saying.

“Right, it’s a secret that I gave you that, okay?”

This is just my guess, but Iris seems to be very angry because of the dark hero.

He probably told me to hang in there because now I’m the one who has to deal with the aftermath.

With that thought, as I was going up to the office, a question arose.

‘Why is it so busy today?’

Although I’m enjoying tremendous popularity, it doesn’t affect my work.

No, wait, it would have a negative impact on the heroes who are clowning around on the first floor.

Anyway, with my appearance, the villains have quieted down a bit again, so work should actually be easier.

So why does everyone look several times busier than usual?

As I was walking while contemplating this, I arrived in front of the office before I knew it.

“Um… you’re here?”

Iris greeted me with an awkward smile.

Alright, let’s just respond as if nothing is wrong.

“…Yeah.”

Honestly, it’s strange to act as if nothing happened after something like that.

No, I’m fine.

Because at that time, nothing really happened.

As I was in denial, Iris brought up the reality I didn’t want to remember.

“Th-That time, I’m really sorry. I never intended to….”

“Can we not talk about that anymore…?”

I tried to speak as normally as possible, but my voice came out slightly tearful unintentionally.

Alright, this is an event that never happened from now on.

Nothing really happened back then.

As I was forcibly forgetting reality and starting to organize documents, a somewhat unreasonable instruction was given.

“Right, from today, you’ll be in charge of another hero besides me.”

“…What?”

“The higher-ups said a rather dangerous hero has returned, and an ordinary sidekick won’t do.”

“…You know I only have about a year of experience, right?”

“It’s okay, you’re still one of the good ones.”

Iris placed a hand on my shoulder and then, for the first time in a long while, started to praise me.

“You’re clumsy sometimes, but you’re meticulous with your work and have a kind personality, right? I’m sure you’ll do well.”

It wasn’t a bad sweet talk, but compared to the compliments I heard over the weekend, it was far from enough, so this time I could make a rational judgment.

If nothing had happened over the weekend, I would have just smiled foolishly and let it pass.

“Be honest with me, why me of all people?”

“Well, because I trust you….”

“I know that’s a lie.”

Iris scratched her head as if it were a headache, then avoided my gaze and spat out a painful truth.

“There’s no one else left but you.”

“…So you’re going to make me do the work of 1.5 people?”

“It’s okay, it’s just that your workplace is changing from another department to another hero.”

I wanted to retort, but since I also knew the situation here, I decided to just let it go.

‘But if my work increases, won’t it interfere with my dark hero act?’

‘If so, I have to stop it by any means necessary.’

I don’t know.

I’ll have to go and see for myself and then decide.

“Hah… so where do I go?”

“You can go to the room at the end of that hallway.”

“Alright, I’ll be back then….”

“Be careful.”

And so, with Iris’s send-off, I went to meet my new boss.

I finally realized why the section chief told me to hang in there this morning.

It’s because the hero who came this time is no ordinary person.

Although I haven’t seen her in person, seeing the pile of things that look more expensive than my salary in front of that room, I can roughly guess what kind of person she is.

She’s probably an incredibly important person.

The reason people were so busy today must be because of her.

…But why are they entrusting such a person to me?

No matter how short-staffed they are, entrusting such an important person to someone with only a year of experience doesn’t make sense.

In the first place, why do I have to work under her?

It’s not like my salary will increase or anything.

‘…But if I do well, won’t my salary increase?’

It doesn’t make sense to handle two heroes and only get paid for one.

So if I do well here, my salary might go up.

To be honest, I’m a bit short on cash these days.

Now that I’ve adopted the concept of losing my memory, I have to modify my props to match it.

Alright, let’s just do it and think later.

What’s the worst that can happen, other than getting fired?

With that thought, I entered the room and saw a woman with short red hair and red eyes rummaging through some documents.

“Um… are you the new hero, by any chance?”

“Yeah.”

The woman answered perfunctorily without even looking at me.

It seems like things will be tiring in many ways from now on.

With that thought, I put on my usual business smile and then bowed politely.

“Hello, my name is Rea Lili, and I’ve been assigned as your sidekick….”

“I don’t need one. And I want to be alone, so get out.”

I was kicked out immediately.

It’s a bit sad, but my salary will stay the same.

Still, it’s not bad if I think of it as my workload decreasing.

Just as I was about to leave with that positive thought, the woman suddenly stopped me.

“Wait, you look like that dark hero.”

‘It’s not that I look like her, I am her.’

With that thought, I dealt with it nonchalantly.

“I get that a lot.”

When I’m doing my act, I’m careful to look like someone else by putting insoles in my shoes, making my shoulders look a little bigger, and compressing my chest a bit.

On top of that, I wear thick clothes and a mask, so it would be even harder to find out my identity.

“But your hairstyle looks too similar.”

“What’s wrong with it?”

A hairstyle like mine, with strands of purple hair mixed in, is not exactly common.

But if you look for it, you’ll find more than you think, so it’s hard to call it a unique hairstyle.

Most people with purple-glowing abilities have purple hair sprouting in between like me.

On top of that, having black hair as a base is common, so if you look for it, you’ll find a surprising number.

But speaking of hairstyles, it reminds me of how pitiful people with rainbow-glowing abilities are.

Especially those who are going bald.

The sight of different colored hair coming down from the shining spot is like a personification of the light from the sun….

“Kuh…!”

“Why are you laughing?”

“No, it’s nothing.”

“So, do you know anything about the dark hero named Fear?”

It’s me.

“I wonder? We don’t know much about her either.”

“Hmm… then go and do some weapon maintenance first.”

I wanted to argue that she just said she didn’t need it, but I didn’t have the courage, so I obediently walked to the armory.

It seems I’ve been caught by a wicked boss this time.

As I was walking with that thought, I kept feeling a presence behind me.

“Um… why are you following me?”

“Just because.”

My wicked boss number 2 replied while still looking at me with suspicious eyes.

…Something feels ominous.




  
    Chapter 11:  Phoenix
Maintaining my new boss’s weapons didn’t take very long.

The weapons were just a gun larger than my forearm and a few bombs.

“The weapon maintenance is finished.”

The woman was still looking at me suspiciously, but there was no proof at all that I was the dark hero.

“…Alright, you can go back now.”

Just as I was thinking I was lucky to get through this safely and was about to leave, the woman suddenly stopped me.

“Right, come see me once every day from now on.”

“…Why?”

“You’re a sidekick, aren’t you?”

Unfortunately, it seems I’ve been marked by that woman, but it’s not all bad.

This amount of work is several times easier than the work in the next department.

It would be nice if I could negotiate my salary with this.

With that vague hope, I first asked for her self-introduction.

“Then, could you please tell me your name?”

“No.”

“But it’s strange for a sidekick not to even know their assigned hero’s name.”

“…Pike Poinikas. Happy now?”

With those last words, Pike left.

She’s got a d@mned bad attitude.

Still, since the workload is light, I can tolerate this much.

It’s gotten to the point where I think Pike is better than Iris.

With those thoughts, I returned to Iris’s office.

“You’re back? So how was the new hero?”

“She has a bad attitude.”

“What did she do to make you say that?”

“She said she didn’t need a sidekick, then suddenly made me do weapon maintenance, and then told me to come and work every day from now on.”

“…She’s a rather whimsical person.”

Iris sympathized with me for a moment, then went back to staring intently at her computer screen.

“By the way, what are you doing today?”

“Just looking for that dark hero.”

Iris replied not in her usual cheerful voice, but in a somewhat sad tone.

“You seem sad today.”

“…Is it that obvious?”

“Who wouldn’t notice when the once-energetic girl has become like this?”

It was Iris who would always step up enthusiastically, vowing to arrest me whenever my name came up.

She sometimes showed anger or annoyance towards me, but she had never once shown sadness like this.

“…Do you know that Fear loses his memory every time he uses his ability?”

“Who doesn’t know that?”

“Yeah, I’ve just been thinking a lot about that.”

Iris took a light breath before continuing.

“He seemed to be a person who cherished his family very much. If he keeps fighting like this, he’ll eventually forget his family too, right?”

‘No.’

“What kind of conviction could he possibly have to be able to discard even his most precious memories?”

‘He has no conviction whatsoever.’

“Right, I used to think he was hiding his identity and operating because he had something to hide, you see? But now I have a different thought.”

‘It is true that I have something to hide.’

“If people around him knew about his situation, they would surely try to stop him, right? How could he operate in that situation?”

That’s not wrong.

If I told anyone I was committing illegal acts behind the scenes, they would all try to stop me.

As I was feeling a surprisingly large amount of guilt, a completely unexpected statement was heard.

“We need to arrest him as soon as possible….”

“…Why?”

‘Wasn’t the atmosphere good just a moment ago?’

‘Isn’t this the timing to say you’ll fight by his side?’

“If we leave him alone, he’ll surely continue to operate.”

“Then isn’t there a way to help him instead? Wouldn’t it be a bigger problem if you tried to stop him and made him lose more memories?”

“Everyone is equal before the law. And….”

Iris lowered her eyes and then continued in a slightly trembling voice.

“Revenge has no end.”

I have no intention of revenge, nor a target for it.

Probably.

Well, it’s certain that I’ll continue to be chased by Iris.

But is it a relief that she’s not angry?

As I was trying to see the situation in a somewhat positive light, an instruction was given.

“Right, can you go down there and get some equipment for me?”

“Did you order something?”

“I ordered a generous amount of villain restraint devices… oh, and I bought some sleeping pills and smoke bombs too.”

I take back what I just said.

This time might be even more dangerous.

It’s the first time I’ve seen Iris prepare so many tools.

Still, it’s okay for now.

Since I’m the one receiving those tools, I should find out what functions they have before I get caught.

With that thought, I went downstairs to get the equipment.

After getting the equipment, it was just an ordinary day.

I went to the next department to help people again, and as soon as it was time to leave, I bolted from the company.

By the way, today is a bad day to be active as a dark hero.

There’s a new hero, and Iris is trying to catch me more enthusiastically than before.

So today, I was preparing to do my dark hero act again.

To just rest when the tide is coming in; if I do that, the fake dark hero will snatch the throne in an instant.

It might be a bit burdensome to be active, but I plan to be very active this time and imprint the weight of my existence on people to a degree that a fake can’t even dream of.

As I was preparing for battle with that simple resolution, an emergency dispatch request came through on my phone, as usual.

“Alessia! Get the camera, now!”

I know this is a crazy thing to do.

It’s obvious that various heroes will rush to that place with clenched teeth and show off all sorts of style.

So why am I still trying to go there even though I know that?

As I said before, it’s to imprint my existence.

There’s no better stage than a crowded street.

And so, after arriving at the villain’s location first with Alessia, I uttered my signature line again today.

“You must be prepared.”

A rather very plain signature line.

After safely subduing the villain again today, I was about to utter my finishing line and create a plausible performance.

“You wouldn’t be hoping for something like salva—”

“Wait just a moment!”

The most popular clown in our hero headquarters dared to interrupt my signature line and appeared.

“The golden flash that sacrifices everything for justice! Electric Justice has arrived!”

It’s a thought I always have, but being a hero seems to be a really tough job to make a living.

Not only do you have to calmly shout such embarrassing lines, but you also have to always act as your righteous self.

Instead, they sell merchandise related to themselves to the public or appear on famous television programs, earning an amount of money that can’t even be compared to mine.

In a way, that seems harder than being a celebrity.

No, wait, most celebrities these days are either heroes or former heroes.

For now, let’s put these useless thoughts aside, and I sent a cold gaze to that clown.

“Do you intend to interfere?”

“A warrior of justice who accepts both evil and justice should at least….”

“You’re that Fear, right?”

Turning my head in the direction of the voice, I spotted a woman sitting on the railing of a building above, looking down at us: Pike Poinikas. 

But according to the setting, I don’t know her, so let’s not act friendly.

This is definitely not because I’m sulking out of personal feelings.

“Who are you?”

“Pike Poinikas. A being similar to you.”

Pike, for whatever reason, was grinning as she jumped down from the railing and landed in front of me.

By the way, when I asked for her name, she clearly showed her reluctance to say it, whereas she told the dark hero her name without even being asked.

It’s obvious she’s trying to ride on my popularity.

In the end, she’s just like the other heroes.

“Every time you use your ability, your memories—”

“Please wait a moment. I have something to say to that lady.”

Pike’s face darkened a little after being interrupted by the clown.

Serves her right.

“You seem to be short on time, so I’ll get straight to the point. Would you like to work with me—”

“Move.”

Pike pointed a gun larger than her forearm at the clown and then pulled the trigger.

Bang!

The clown, sent flying with a huge explosion, crashed into a wall and passed out.

“…What have you done?”

“It’s fine, I definitely controlled my power.”

The crazy girl with the mindset that it’s okay to shoot people as long as you control your power started acting friendly to me with a grin.

Let’s get out of here before something happens.

If I get involved with her, I feel like I’ll end up like that clown.

As I was looking for a chance to escape with that thought, Pike asked again with a smug smile.

“Anyway, I heard you lose your memory every time you use your ability. Is that true?”

“You don’t need to know.”

“Don’t be so cold. You and I are in the same boat, aren’t we?”

Pike started walking slowly towards me, showing a defenseless posture.

First, let’s make her regret showing a defenseless posture.

With that thought, I opened a portal under Pike’s feet, and as she was falling to the floor, I closed the portal and restrained her.

‘…That was kind of lame.’

To fall for such an obvious trick, how is she a dangerous hero?

“I don’t have time to deal with you.”

Just as I was about to leave with those last words.

“Wait a minute.”

Pike put a gun to her own head and….

Bang!

…pulled the trigger and blew her own head off.

“…Huh?”

My head isn’t working at all.

Did she really die?

She killed herself just because she was restrained?

As I continued to be confused, a huge flame shot up from where Pike had died, and from beyond it, a woman emerged.

“I still have a lot I want to say.”

The woman was, surprisingly, the person who had just died, that is, Pike.

“Then shall we introduce ourselves again? My name is Pike Poinikas. My ability is….”

Pike pointed at the spot where she had died with her giant gun and explained what had just happened.

“The ability to come back to life in exchange for memories, just like you. Nicknamed the Phoenix.”




  
    Chapter 12: Real and Fake
Deciding to go with the ‘losing my memory’ concept was my best choice ever.

It’s thanks to that I was able to gain this explosive popularity.

But now, I feel like it was my worst mistake.

Because a real one, not a concept, has appeared before me.

“A Phoenix?”

“Yeah. Because of this ability, I can’t die no matter what.”

Pike spoke as if it were nothing, but I could feel all sorts of negative emotions from beyond her words.

‘So that’s what someone who is actually losing their memories feels like.’

‘I should make a note of this when I get back.’

“Do you lose your memories too?”

“Yeah, they disappear one by one, starting from the past. What about you?”

“I don’t know exactly which memories disappear.”

“They disappear randomly… that must be a headache in many ways.”

Pike seemed to feel a sense of kinship with me, but I couldn’t feel anything at all.

That’s because my memory loss is just a concept.

If she found out, I’d be in huge trouble, right?

No, I’ll definitely be killed.

She’s the type to shoot another Hero without a second thought, so what’s stopping her from killing one person?

Running away is the right call.

If I make even the slightest slip of the tongue, I could die right here.

Having made my decision, I began looking for another chance to escape.

“Then, may I ask a few questions?”

“I believe I told you I have no time to deal with you b@stards.”

“Well, if you say so, I guess I have no choice.”

Pike aimed her gun not at me, but at the tall skyscraper next to us.

“…What are you trying to do?”

“I heard you’re only interested in villains, so if I become a villain, wouldn’t that solve the problem?”

I used to think Iris was my biggest enemy.
No matter how much I thought about it, I couldn’t come up with a way to overcome her overwhelming power.

But now, my mind has changed.

This crazy person in front of me is the greatest enemy of all.

A Hero taking civilians hostage… it’s the d@mn end of the world.

“…What is it that you want?”

“It’s fine. I just came to have a conversation.”

After lowering her gun, Pike threatened me again with that slick smile of hers.

“So, can I ask a few questions?”

“…Do as you please.”

Honestly, I don’t think I can overcome this situation.

It’s impossible to subdue an opponent who keeps reviving with force, and I can’t just take a chance and run away.

To think that all I can do in a situation like this is pray to God. I thought my luck had been too good lately.

Still, I had no intention of just standing by and watching, so I started doing the best I could.

‘Oh God, please protect this poor little lamb from that crazy b*tch….’

Just as I was praying to God with all my might, a glimmer of hope suddenly appeared.

“What do you fight for?”

‘Maybe this is a chance.’

‘A chance to reveal to the world the philosophy I’ve honed for so long!’

Usually, heroes like Iris try to arrest me without even asking about my circumstances, and those clowns stuck in the wall over there are too busy boasting about themselves.

On the other hand, look at our Pike.
She even provides a stage for me to speak myself.

This is an opportunity, an opportunity for me to gain even more explosive popularity!

“Before, it was for revenge, but now, it is for the world.”

I was originally going to reveal my philosophy first, but for today, I decided to sprinkle some tasty bait instead.

If I drop such a huge piece of bait while everyone is focused on me… just imagining it makes me happy.

“Revenge, you say? By any chance, were your parents killed by a villain?”

“…That is correct.”

It’s not exactly a lie.

My parents really did die because of a villain.

But that’s a separate story from when I started this concept.

I only started this because I wanted attention.

…Somehow, this makes me feel guilty, like I’m exploiting my parents for my concept.

“It seems your parents were very precious to you. But at this rate, you’ll forget both your parents and your reason for fighting. Are you okay with that?”

“It does not matter.”

“You still don’t know anything, do you? Well, I suppose you’ll find out eventually.”

Pike gave a meaningful smile and then asked another fascinating question.

“So is what you’re doing now just you venting your anger?”

“It is an act for the world.”

“It seemed to have personal feelings mixed in. Can you really say it’s for the world?”

“What does it matter, when those feelings will soon disappear anyway?”

Hearing my answer, Pike showed a clear look of surprise.

By the way, I particularly like that last line.

It shows my resolve to discard even what is most precious to me, while also clearly stating my intention to exclude personal feelings.

“So you really think what you’re doing is for the world?”

‘Giving me time to not only establish my character but also explain my beliefs… Could she be an angel sent from heaven?’

As I was inwardly thanking Pike over and over, I began to explain a plausible-sounding belief.

“It is for the world, but I do not believe I am right.”

“Then do you plan on turning yourself in after you achieve your goal?”

“If I can survive until then, that is.”

The explanation of my beliefs is a little disappointing, but I’m still satisfied enough.

Thanks to establishing my character earlier, the belief that followed seemed all the more plausible.

And if I reveal too much information at once and a plot hole appears, that would be a disaster, right?

So it’s right to stop here for today.

Besides, with the memory loss concept just added, there’s a lot to refine.

“You’re interesting.”

“The opposite of me.”

‘Actually, I find it interesting too.’

‘How could I not be excited to finally reveal to the world the concept I’ve been secretly preparing for over half a year?’

Anyway, my evaluation of Pike shot up drastically.

There’s a risk of death if she finds out I’m just a concept, but the return is great enough to bear that risk.

I can use a person who is actually losing their memories as a reference to strengthen my concept, and she even sets up my stage for me.

I hope I meet more people like Pike from now on.

As I was thinking that, I began to prepare to head back…

‘…But how do I get out of this?’

“How long will you be able to remain as you? Well, I suppose we’ll find out soon enough.”

Pike completely lowered her gun from me and then slowly started to approach.

I didn’t sense any intention to harm me, but that didn’t mean it was a good idea to let her get close.

So, just as I was about to step back to create distance, I heard a sound from under my feet, like a box was rolling…

Wait a minute, is that the Villain Restraint Device…

“Keuk?!”

In the blink of an eye, the box turned into ropes and bound me.

Yeah, that was the Villain Restraint Device from back then.

“Finally caught you…”

Iris appeared on the scene, letting out a sigh of relief.

But it doesn’t really matter.

I can just escape using my ability…

‘…Come to think of it, didn’t this thing also have a function to seal abilities?’

‘Help me! Please, help me! I swear I’ll never do this sh*t again, so please just give me one chance!’

‘Oh God, please grant this poor little lamb salvation just one more time…’

“…You b@stard again.”

But separate from that, I need to keep up the concept.

If I play my cards right, I might be able to bluff my way out of it like last time.

Even though I can’t use my ability and my opponent is the strongest hero, I’m sure I can get out of this.

‘…If I confess, will my sentence be reduced?’

While I was pondering that, a ball of fire shot from Pike’s gun and flew toward me.

“Keuk…!”

A pain that felt like I was losing my mind washed over me, just like last time, but by somehow holding back my scream, I was able to maintain my concept.

Just as I was slammed into the wall, exactly like that clown had been, I noticed that the ropes binding me had also burned away.

I should quickly open a portal and escape in this opening.

Now that Iris is here, she can stop Pike for me even if she goes on a rampage.

As I was opening a portal on the floor, I caught sight of Iris arguing with Pike.

“What in the world are you doing!”

“Sorry, my hand slipped.”

“Do you really think an excuse like that will work?”

“Calm down. It’s not like he died, right?”

‘It’s a relief they’re fighting.’

‘If they weren’t, I wouldn’t have been able to open a portal and would’ve been caught again.’

Just as I had almost completely escaped without Iris noticing, Pike quietly waved her hand in my direction.

‘…I love you.’

Not only did she set the perfect stage for me to act out my concept, but she even helped me escape.

If I’m not to love an angel like her, then who in the world am I supposed to love?

As soon as I arrived home thanks to Pike’s help, a thought occurred to me.

I left Alessia behind again.

‘…Next time, I should take her to a fancy restaurant or something.’



Realizing the dark hero had escaped, Iris began to vent her anger at Pike, who had obstructed her.

“Why on earth would you do that!”

“Who knows?”

Seeing Pike reply so nonchalantly in such a serious situation, Iris became even more furious.

“Do you even know what kind of situation he is in right now?!”

“He’s in the same situation as me, his memories slowly disappearing every time he uses his ability.”

“…What?”

“By any chance, do you know what it feels like for your memories to disappear?”

Unlike when she was facing the dark hero, Pike glared at Iris with eyes that were nothing but cold.

“Do you know the fear of your very existence slowly fading away?”

“…What does that have to do with this?”

“So you were planning to lecture him on his situation without even knowing that?”

“But we can’t just let his memories disappear…”

“Do you know that such pathetic goodwill only makes us suffer more?”

Pike turned her back to Iris and then spoke in a voice filled with malice.

“What you’re doing isn’t helping him. It’s actually making things harder for him.”

As they were moving away from each other, Iris also showed clear malice toward Pike.

“Are you aware of the fact that I have been pursuing him as a Hero for the past six months?”

“…”

“I am simply carrying out my legitimate duties as a Hero. Unlike you, I’m not playing some pathetic game.”

Pike turned around for a moment and then began to glare at Iris as if she wanted to kill her.

“…You, I don’t like you.”

Iris also replied, exuding an air of displeasure.

“I was just about to say that. What a shame.”




  
    Chapter 13: Shrimp’s back gets broken in a whale fight
I thought Pike was just a rude person, but the more I see her, the more she feels like a good person.

That’s obviously because she set up a stage for me to explain my concept yesterday and then even helped me escape.

But that doesn’t mean I have no complaints about Pike.

First off, my first complaint is Pike’s existence itself.

Pike has a whole slew of elements that are bound to be popular, like a past where she lost her memories a long time ago, a neutral disposition that is neither good nor evil, and overwhelming strength.

Thanks to that, my own standing has been pushed back a bit.

Of course, Pike and I being linked has made me popular in a different way, but I’m still a bit unhappy that she’s stealing the attention I should be getting.

Second, Pike is ridiculously dangerous.

My ‘losing my memory’ concept is good.
But the problem is that it’s just a concept.

For now, we’ve barely encountered each other, so she hasn’t found out, but it’s obvious she’ll figure out it’s a concept if we interact for a long time.

What will happen to me then?

I’ll naturally disappear from this world.

My last complaint about Pike is that her relationship with Iris is excessively bad.

Iris, who always follows the rules, and Pike, who acts only for herself.

It’s a combination that can’t possibly mesh.

But even so, what Pike did yesterday was definitely wrong.

For a so-called Hero to do something like that… if it had been an ordinary hero, they would have gone straight to jail.

However, the opponent is a Phoenix who cannot die even if she wants to.

And to make matters worse, her abilities are as strong as Iris’s.

Thanks to that, we have no choice but to stand by and watch Pike act as she pleases.

But there is one person here who extremely dislikes breaking the established rules.

That person was now trying her best to impose the maximum punishment on Pike.

“Let’s see… she attacked a fellow Hero, interfered with the suppression of a dark hero… ah, right. If I play my cards right, I might even be able to charge her with collusion.”

Though the punishment would probably just be a few written apologies at most.

“Uh… are you okay?”

Iris was calmly writing something with her right hand, while her left fist was trembling from extreme anger.

“No.”

“…Thought so, right?”

I want to say something to lighten the mood, but now is definitely not the time.

If I say anything even slightly grating here, it’s obvious the sparks will fly my way too.

‘Alright, shall I go help out the department next door today?’

‘They looked busy too, so this is perfect.’

Just as I was about to hastily get up and leave, Iris handed me a mountain of apology letters and made a request.

“Oh right, while you’re going to maintain that person’s weapons, please deliver these too.”

“…I thought you’d tell me not to go anywhere near Pike.”

“I can clearly distinguish between public and private matters, you know? Unlike some people.”

Even as Iris was spouting complaints, she started to take care of Pike in her own way.

“And tell that person to try using other weapons too.”

“Why all of a sudden?”

“No matter how much I dislike that person, I can’t just let her memories disappear.”

Still, it’s a relief that Iris has a good personality.

If she didn’t, one of them wouldn’t be here by now.

As I was leaving with those thoughts, I heard a voice worrying about me this time.

“Oh right, if that person does anything dangerous, scream right away. I’ll come help as fast as I can.”

“Got it. I’ll be back then.”

And so, I walked to the room where Pike was, carrying a pile of apology letters.



Pike is beyond this room.

So from now on, I have to be really careful.

It’s not just about my identity being discovered; if I do anything to get on her bad side, I might end up like that clown from yesterday.

After steeling myself mentally, I entered the room and made eye contact with Pike, who was busy writing something.

“Uh… Iris asked me to deliver the apology letters…”

“Throw them away.”

I hate situations like this the most.

If I throw away the letters, I’ll get scolded by Iris, and if I force them on her, I don’t know what Pike might do to me.

If you’re going to give her these, why don’t you do it yourself? Why ask an innocent person?

“Um, well, I’ll just leave them here then…”

Pike didn’t show any signs of being particularly uncomfortable.

Looks like I’m safe for now.

Now I just need to do the weapon maintenance and go back.

If I stay here and say something I shouldn’t, I’ll be in big trouble.

As I was hastily maintaining Pike’s weapons with that thought in mind, a question arose.

“Um… if you don’t mind me asking, what are you writing?”

She’s someone I should avoid, but at the same time, she’s also someone I can learn a lot from.

First of all, I know too little about memory loss right now.

And what I have in front of me is a perfect reference.

Although it would be the end of me if my identity was revealed, conversely, as long as I’m not found out, it would be a huge help to my concept.

So, I took the risk and began to observe Pike’s actions one by one.

“A diary.”

“Is there something you can’t forget?”

“No.”

Pike’s voice was still calm.

It should be okay to ask a little more.

“Then what’s the reason for writing a diary?”

“So that I can remain as myself.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“Without this, the past me would truly become a non-existent being.”

Pike’s voice sounded somewhat empty and, at the same time, poignant.

It really is helpful to refer to an actual case.

As I was analyzing Pike’s actions one by one, she stood up from her seat and started walking toward me.

“Come to think of it, what were you doing last night?”

I expected it, but I’m still under Pike’s suspicion.

I really hope I can get through today safely as well.

“I-I was watching a movie with a friend…”

“Don’t be so nervous. It’s not like I’m going to eat you, right?”

Pike, who had come right up to my nose, gave a sly smile and…

“Although, that’s a different story if you’re that dark hero.”

“Kyaa?!”

She knocked me to the floor and then grabbed both of my wrists with one hand, subduing me.

‘Was I really found out?’

‘What on earth made her decide I was that dark hero?’

‘No, maybe she only found out my identity.’

‘She might not have found out that the memory loss is just a concept yet.’

But isn’t it already over the moment my identity is revealed?

When I was active as a dark hero, I talked as if I had nothing precious, but in reality, I have quite a few connections.

As I was in a state of confusion due to Pike’s sudden action, I heard a somewhat suspicious voice.

“…No matter how I look at it, you look alike.”

‘Thankfully, it’s still just at the suspicion stage.’

‘My heart almost dropped.’

Breathing a sigh of relief inwardly, I asked Pike as if I didn’t understand what was going on.

“Um… what are you talking about?”

Pike just looks down at me without a word.
Still, knowing that my identity hasn’t been discovered puts my mind at ease…

Rip!

Suddenly, I heard the sound of clothes tearing, and at the same time, my stomach started to feel somewhat empty.

Just in case, I looked down and saw my completely torn top and Pike staring intently at my stomach.

“Wh-what are you doing?!”

“No burn marks… no, or maybe she healed them in that time.”

“First, please calm down… Heut?!”

As Pike’s hand lightly touched my stomach, a moan that could be felt as slightly lewd escaped my throat.

But this can’t be helped.

My skin is quite sensitive in the first place, and I’m extremely nervous right now.

“P-please, calm down… Eut…”

“Stay still.”

I looked up at Pike with a tearful face, but she didn’t seem to care in the slightest and was busy stroking my stomach at will while muttering to herself.

“There’s a trace of recent regeneration… So you are the same person.”

As I was letting out unwanted moans, Pike this time brought her face to my shoulder and started to smell me.

“You smell similar to him.”

“P-please… stop… Heuuu…”

As I said before, because my skin is overly sensitive, I feel a strange sensation every time Pike’s breath touches my skin.

I’m not sure what this feeling is, but it’s probably not related to pleasure.

Probably.

“Hahh… if you keep this up, I’ll call for someone…”

“I need to concentrate, so be quiet.”

“Eup?!”

Now Pike is even covering my mouth with her left hand.

Still, thanks to this hand, it’s nice not to let out that d@mn moan.

Although my body is trembling, as I said before, this has nothing to do with pleasure.

As I was being unilaterally subdued by Pike and subjected to embarrassing acts, someone entered the room.

“I forgot to mention, the weapons are in the 3rd-floor armory…”

It’s embarrassing to say it myself, but I’m currently in a situation that’s easy to misunderstand.

My top is torn, both my arms are restrained and unusable, and my body keeps flinching.

It would be a relief if it ended there, but Pike is also on top of me doing suspicious things.

‘…Come to think of it, isn’t this not a misunderstanding but the real deal?’

‘Let’s just scream for help first.’

Iris seemed to have had a similar thought, as she started shouting at Pike with a beet-red face.

“Wh-what do you think you’re doing in the Hero Headquarters!”

“Mind your own business.”

Pike didn’t even glance at Iris and continued what she was doing.

In other words, I’m being subjected to embarrassing acts by Pike right in front of Iris.

‘…Wouldn’t it have been much happier to just have it revealed that this is all a concept?’




  
    Chapter 14:  The shrimp’s back really burst.
Thanks to Iris’s help, I managed to escape from Pike, but the things that were done to me won’t disappear.

I won’t bother mentioning what was done.

I don’t even want to think about that sh*t anymore.

Anyway, I hid behind Iris’s safe back and quietly began to watch the two of them argue.

“You do realize what you did was s*xual harassment, right?”

“I didn’t have any impure intentions.”

“…Are you being serious?”

“Then would I be lying?”

Pike put on a shameless face and spouted a lie that not even a child would believe.

“I was just checking if she was Fear.”

“So you’re saying you ripped her shirt, covered her mouth, and then sniffed her scent just to check if Rea was Fear, correct?”

“You know it well.”

“…Where do I even begin to point things out?”

Iris placed a hand on her forehead as if she was dizzy, then started to point out Pike’s actions one by one.

“First of all, Rea is definitely not that dark hero.”

“But they look so similar.”

“Do you really think she could act like that dark hero?”

“Have you ever considered that the persona she’s showing now could be fake?”

“Give it a month, no, just one week, and that thought will completely disappear.”

It’s nice that Iris is defending me, but a corner of my heart aches terribly.

“She’s incredibly clumsy, has no motivation so she can’t produce any decent results, and she’s a huge coward. You think someone like that could act as perfectly as Fear? You have to make sense.”

This hurts a lot.

No, I think I’m going to die.

I’ve worked really hard all this time… even without motivation, I tried my best to earn my keep…

“What about the possibility that that’s also an act?”

“She’s been like this since elementary school.”

“What, were you classmates or something?”

“We were classmates until middle school, then we separated and recently met again.”

“…I guess she is a different person.”

My innocence is proven… well, it’s not really innocence.

Anyway, even though my heart was deeply wounded, I managed to get through it safely.

“So now you understand that Rea has nothing to do with Fear, right?”

“Well, I still don’t know.”

‘She tormented me this much and still won’t admit it. Is she going to admit it only if I go to a mental hospital or something?’

As I was spouting such complaints in my mind, Iris and Pike started fighting over me.

“It’ll be easier for you to just admit she’s not. You won’t be able to see her anymore, anyway.”

“Even though she said herself that she’s my sidekick?”

“She’s my sidekick too.”

This might look like two cute girls fighting over me, but in reality, I’m just caught up in their fight.

Still, it doesn’t feel entirely bad.

If they’re cute, anything can be forgiven.

“But why are we deciding this? Shouldn’t Rea be the one to decide?”

Iris was sending me silent pressure, telling me to choose her over Pike.

First, I take back what I just said.

This isn’t just cute, it’s scary.

If I choose Iris, I feel like I’ll be physically killed by Pike, and if I choose Pike, it’s obvious I’ll be socially killed by Iris.

If they’re going to fight, why can’t they just fight between themselves? Why drag me into it?

But since I’m the one who caused this fight, I guess I’m not in a position to say anything.

“S-so, uh…”

If I choose either one, I die.

But if I don’t choose, I die, and if I choose both, I die.

So what is the wisest choice?

“Oh right! I’m going to go help the department next door!”

That’s right, run away.

This way, I can at least prolong my life until tomorrow.

After dashing out into the hallway and heading to the next department as fast as I could, I ran into the section chief.

“Section Chief! Perfect timing! What should I do today?”

“…”

“Why are you looking at me like that?”

“…Wait a moment.”

The section chief looked at me with pity, then started taking off his outer coat in front of me.

“W-why are you suddenly taking off your clothes?”

“That’s what I wanted to ask.”

“…Ah.”

I had just escaped after being pinned down by Pike and subjected to embarrassing acts that I’m ashamed to speak of.

Right now, since I haven’t run into anyone but the section chief, I can get away with it, but if there had been anyone else… I don’t want to imagine it.

“For now, wear this.”

“Thank you…”

I hastily covered myself with the coat I received from the section chief.

I was lucky this time.

“But I don’t really have anything for you to do today.”

“Then I’ll go watch the counter.”

“That place is full too, so just go to the office and rest today. I’m off to a meeting.”

“Section Chief? I can really do any work…”

“See you later.”

The section chief coldly went on his way without even listening to my answer.

Maybe I should just hang out in the bathroom until quitting time.

But if I did that, Iris would scold me several times over.

Even at this moment, I’m in a situation where I’ve run away without doing the weapon maintenance she ordered.

Still, I can defend myself somehow.

I can just say I did it because I was scared of Pike.

By the way, my evaluation of Pike has dropped quite a bit.

Before, she was an angel who helped my activities; now, she’s a malicious boss who s*xually harasses people at will.

I should probably spray a lot of perfume next time I do my concept.

It’s too pathetic to have my identity revealed just because of my scent.

“Now what do I do…”

Reality is hopelessly bleak, but my salary will be a different story.

It’ll really go up this time, right?

If it doesn’t, I’m really going to submit my resignation this time.

If they’re going to stick me with a weird hero, it’s only normal to pay me more.

As I was wasting time lost in such thoughts, a loud assembly order echoed through the hallway.

[Three villains have appeared at Building 15 in Sector B! All heroes in the headquarters, please deploy!]

Normally, I would have made an excuse to stay here, saying it’s a bother, but right now, it’s a welcome development.

Because that’s also a way to create a legitimate reason not to go back.

‘I guess the heavens aren’t entirely heartless.’

With that thought, I happily deployed to the scene.



I’ve been a sidekick for about a year, but 

I’ve never seen a situation like this.

I’ll probably never see a situation like this again.

What exactly is the situation, you ask…

“The hero of justice who vanquishes evil…”

“I, chosen by the light…”

“I’m enough on my own.”

It’s a situation where 20 heroes have gathered to catch three villains.

How did a situation like this come about… it seems like everyone just has nothing to do.

Usually, they’d all be out for fan service or TV appearances. Why did they all show up today?

Could it be that as a butterfly effect of me and Pike gaining insane popularity, no one is calling them anymore?

I really hope so.

“This makes us no different from real clowns…”

Iris shook her head, let out a lament, and then simply got into her stance.

“Well then, I’ll be back after finishing this up quickly!”

As soon as she finished speaking, Iris disappeared from my sight.

She probably went into the middle of the enemy camp.

Even in a situation like this, the other heroes are just posing in front of the camera.

They’re still the same even in a situation like this.

As I was looking around with a pathetic expression, Pike, who was surprisingly at the scene, let out a dry laugh.

“What in the world am I looking at?”

“They’re just ordinary heroes. Is there a problem?”

“This is ordinary?”

“Yes. It’s been like this for the past few years, hasn’t it?”

“…What in the world happened in just a few years?”

“What, were all heroes righteous in the past or something?”

“I don’t know about righteous, but at least everyone was serious.”

Pike glanced over the heroes around her and let out a deep sigh.

“There wasn’t a single person who joked around like they do now.”

“Weren’t they always like this?”

“…Something’s a little strange.”

Pike took out a diary from her pocket and began to read it one by one.

‘But shouldn’t that be called a history book instead of a diary?’

‘I heard she doesn’t even age and has existed since hundreds of years ago.’

It’s unlikely, but if that’s true, that diary should be designated a national treasure immediately.

While I was having thoughts that were rude to Pike but would be a great help to humanity, something round was at my feet…

“There’s a bomb here…!”

Before I could finish shouting, everyone here began to run as far away from the bomb as possible.

In the first place, it would be strange to stand still when a bomb has fallen on the floor.

Like Pike over there.

‘…Why is she standing still?’

Could it be that she doesn’t know it’s a bomb?

In the first place, with all this commotion around, why is she only looking at that diary?

You only have one life, it’s over when you die.

Miracles like coming back to life don’t exis… oh, they do?

So that’s why she didn’t run away.

Alright, then I’ll just run away like I was going to.

Thus, I decided to run away, but for some reason, my body was right behind Pike.

“This is f*cking sh*t…”

‘I should have just acted selfishly. Why did I try to show some half-@ssed goodwill?’

Anyway, at this distance, it’s too late to avoid the explosion anyway.

So I should at least minimize the damage.

With that thought, I pushed Pike away before the bomb went off, managing to prevent her from taking a direct hit from the explosion.

Instead, I got caught in the explosion.

“…Huh?”

And so, I lost consciousness while looking at Pike’s greatly flustered face.

‘Still, if I get hospitalized, I won’t have to go to work for a while, right?’




  
    Chapter 15: No lying
When I opened my eyes, I saw the ceiling of a pure white hospital room.

Thankfully, it seems I didn’t die.

For now, I should be able to rest comfortably at home for a while.

Even though my body can be healed with my ability, the aftereffects linger for about a week.

The hospital bills will, of course, be paid by the Hero Headquarters.

I threw my body on the line for another hero, so there’s no way they wouldn’t do at least this much, right?

But can I still get compensated for protecting a hero who can die and come back to life?

I feel like they’ll grit their teeth and say no.

Anyway, while I’m recovering, I should watch my awesome videos at home, read posts praising me on the community forums, and buy some snacks for Alessia to eat.

As I was making these delightful rest plans, my eyes met with Pike’s, who was sitting in a chair and staring at me.

“…Why are you here?”

“I have something to ask.”

It seems Pike is going to bother me again, asking if I’m actually Fear.

Treating a patient who protected her like this… she’s got some real nerve.

“Why did you save me?”

“So I should have let you die?”

“I come back to life even if I die.”

“But your memories disappear.”

“Even so, they’re memories that will disappear someday anyway.”

Pike continued to speak nonchalantly, as if she were talking about someone else.

“No matter what I do, the past me disappears.

The me of now, the me of the future, and even precious bonds are all fated to end as mere records of the past.”

Pike started to tremble slightly as she looked down at the diary she was holding dearly.

“So don’t do that kind of thing from now on.
It’s a meaningless act anyway.”

After finishing her words, Pike quietly started to head out of the room.

For now, I’ve gathered enough data on the situation of losing memories.

All that’s left is to analyze all those feelings and make them completely my own.

“Even so, I’ll save you next time too.”

My mouth carelessly spouted unnecessary words.

I feel like I’ll be in real trouble if I provoke Pike now.

“…Did you not hear what I just said?”

Pike’s voice rose slightly.

It’s not too late, let’s take it back quickly.

“I heard you loud and clear. So what?”

“In the end, all that’s left for both of us is pain. So just butt out.”

“The pain will be forgotten someday too, so is there a problem?”

Pike probably didn’t expect me to say something like this.

Because I didn’t know I would say it either.

What the hell am I doing?

Did I hit my head hard in the explosion earlier?

“…Don’t talk so freely when you know nothing.”

“Then tell me.

Why are you stopping me?”

“Because no matter what you do, it’s meaningless anyway.”

“Then you stopping me is also ultimately meaningless, right?”

I tried to hastily make an excuse, but what came out were only words I didn’t mean.

As we were both confused, I continued to spout only lies.

“You said it’s meaningless no matter what I do.

So just let me act as I please.”

“…Were you always this kind of person?”

“No. I don’t know why I’m saying these things either.”

Pike snapped her fingers as if she had realized something, then said as she walked out of the hospital room.

“I’ll go get the doctor.”



According to the doctor, until the treatment is over, I can’t lie, and my ability will also become unstable.

But something feels strange about that.
The words I just spouted were definitely not what I meant.

No, if I interpret it differently, it kind of makes sense.

It’s true that I want to save Pike, but if I think of it as just a way to get more reference material from her side, it’s not entirely nonsensical.

In the first place, if I had said the wrong thing there, I could have really died.

So my survival instinct must have spouted some plausible words.

I’m not a good enough person to go around saying such kind things.

Anyway, there’s one way to prove what that doctor said.

“I want to blow up this d@mn company.”

I tried to say I love the company, but as expected, what came out of my mouth was my true feeling.

“No matter how I think about it, I’m too cool.”

The lie that the dark hero isn’t cool naturally came out as my true feeling.

“I like mint chocolate… wait, what?”

Only the truth should come out of my mouth, but what came out was a blatant lie.

I guess it’s not that I only speak the truth.

There’s no way I’d like something like mint chocolate, right?

…Right?

“So from now on, you can only speak the truth?”

“Probably so.”

Pike suddenly started to smile slyly.
She’s probably planning to ask some embarrassing question.

But I can just not answer such questions.
I can’t lie, but that doesn’t mean I have to only speak the truth.

“You….you’re Fear, right?”

“…”

I’m f*cked.

I’m really f*cked.

“What’s wrong?

If you feel wronged, you can just answer yourself and prove your innocence, right?”

Pike giggled and started to climb onto the bed where I was lying.

“…I don’t want to answer.”

“Then I’ll take that as you being Fear.”

As soon as she finished speaking, Pike grabbed both of my wrists with one hand and subdued me, just like she did this morning.

“Kyaa?!”

“Don’t even think about escaping.”

Whichever option I choose, it’s only death.
If I answer, I die for sure, and if I stay silent, I die quietly.

No, there’s still hope.

It seems like lies sometimes slip out, so maybe I can use that to my advantage.

So what’s the condition for a lie to slip out?
Something ambiguous with the truth… ah, right, there was that method.

“I am not that dark hero!”

I’m not a dark hero, I’m just a person with a dark hero concept.

“…So you’re saying you’re not Fear?”

“How many times do I have to tell you I’m not that dark hero!

I’m just a mere sidekick!”

I didn’t lie.

I just twisted the truth a little.

“That’s strange… the scent is similar…”

“Heut?!”

Pike brought her face to my collarbone and started sniffing, just like she did before.

“I’ll ask again just in case.

You’re not Fear?”

“How many times do I have to say no!”

I’ve said I’m not Fear many times before.

Although that was a lie, the fact that I said it multiple times is the truth.

“…I guess you’re not.”

Pike still looked at me suspiciously, but thanks to my perfect improvisation just now, the room for doubt had actually disappeared.

Therefore, Pike let go of my wrist and obediently got off the bed.

This should prevent any more suspicion in the future.

Convinced that the tables had turned in my favor, I started to push Pike back in reverse.

“Could you perhaps do it a little more?”

“…What?”

“No, what I meant was not that, but to subdue me like before… no, that’s right…!”

I definitely said not to do this kind of thing again.

But why did nonsense come out of my mouth?

This is definitely slander.

It must be that a blatant lie just happened to come out against all odds.

“So can you do it like before?”

“Uh… alright.”

“Thank you!”

The curse ‘get lost’ came out refined as a ‘thank you’.

This is also definitely slander against me.
It’s just that an extremely low probability event happened consecutively.

“Are you done now?”

“No, I’m saying what I said just now wasn’t a slip of the tongue but my true feeling?!”

“…So you’re into that kind of thing.”

“No, that’s right… Aaaah!!!”

As I was being subjected to this terrible slander, a scream full of embarrassment came from the door.

“Wh-what are you doing to a patient!”

The moment Iris tried to hastily separate me and Pike, Pike said something unnecessary.

“This is what she asked for.”

I shook my head from side to side to deny those words.

Right, only my words come out strange, my actions aren’t corrected, right?

“Rea said she didn’t ask for it, though?”

“…Ah, that’s possible.”

After getting up from her seat, Pike muttered as she meekly walked out of the hospital room.

“Still, it’s a relief she seems to know what shame is.”

‘…Wouldn’t it have been much happier to just have it revealed that I’m Fear?’

As I was seriously contemplating that, Iris showed a full expression of anxiety.

“Y-you didn’t really ask for that just now, did you?”

I nodded my head to deny that fact.

It’s true that I asked for it, but it wasn’t sincere, so it’s a no anyway.

“That’s a relief… Oh right, are you okay?”

“I’m not okay.”

“…Huh?”

“No, it’s that… as a side effect of the treatment, I’m in a state where I can’t lie…”

“I understand what you mean.”

Thankfully, because I explained the situation to Iris first, there wasn’t an unnecessary misunderstanding like when I was with Pike.

As I was letting out a sigh of relief, Iris asked with a slightly serious expression.

“Then I’ll ask a few questions.
Do you like boys, or do you like girls?”

“Why that all of a sudden?”

“Well… I have to check if what you’re saying is true, right?”

Iris was flustered in a way that was unusual for her.

She must have been that worried about me.

Feeling touched on the inside, I answered Iris’s question with all my heart.

“Of course it’s girls.Am I crazy? Why would I like another guy?”

“Okay, do you have any intention of dating?”

“But what does that have to do with lying?”

“Just answer first.”

Iris’s face was endlessly serious.

So there must be a deep intention hidden in this question too.

By the way, dating… I haven’t even thought about it recently.

That’s obviously because I’ve spent all my time on my dark hero concept.

Besides, I’m so busy with work these days that I don’t even have time to meet friends, so what kind of dating are you talking about?

“If I had the chance, of course I would.”

But I said I don’t have time, not that I don’t want to.

How nice would it be if a kind and pretty girl who only looks at me suddenly appeared by my side.

But can I even date in this body?

Even if I’m okay with it, I feel like other people would feel a sense of rejection toward a same-s*x relationship.

“It certainly seems like you’re not unable to lie.”

Iris laughed with relief, got up from her seat, and started to walk out with vigorous steps.

“Well then, I’m going to go clean up the mess caused by the villain.                           See you later.”

“Uh, see ya.”

Now I can rest comfortably until I’m fully recovered.

With that thought, I went on the community forum and was looking at posts praising me when I found a post that grated on my nerves.

_____

[Title: Do you guys know that the villain provoked Fear?]

[This villain is Fear’s natural enemy, so of course he’ll run away, right?]
└ThreeCircles: No way Fear would chicken out and run lol
└MagicRing: LMAO ikr

______




  
    Chapter 16: Finding the band
A d@mn villain provoked me, but there’s no need to go and punish him.

A dark hero isn’t swayed by such personal feelings; he acts solely for his own beliefs.

So, I’m just relaxing, watching television with some snacks by my side.

I am definitely not running away because I’m scared of the villain’s ability-sealing power.

While I was taking a comfortable rest for my rehabilitation, some rather unwelcome news came on.

[If Fear doesn’t appear by midnight tomorrow, all these hostages will die.]

It was a villain, cowardly holding hostages and making threats.

Even Iris can’t do anything about that.

If she could use her powers, she would handle it with ease, but that villain can seal them.

Attacking from a distance might take down the villain, but the hostages would obviously get caught in the crossfire.

If I go there, I’ll obviously die.

What can I do without my powers?

To make matters worse, because of the side effects of my treatment, my powers aren’t working properly either.

If I try to open a dimensional portal right in front of me, it opens 10 meters away; the ability itself is out of my control, so even if I could use it, the result would be the same.

“This is sh*t….”

My natural enemy has taken hostages in the middle of the city and is calling me out; no matter how I think about it, this has to be some kind of smear campaign.

First of all, I absolutely have to go there.

If I don’t, my popularity will plummet for letting people die.

How can I get through this situation smoothly?

To solve this problem, I burst into Aire’s room again today.

“Aire! Help me!”

I explained everything that had happened to Aire, but I didn’t get the answer I wanted.

“This is hopeless.”

“But I can’t just let people die!”

“You’ll just die a dog’s death if you go. Just run away this time.”

“I can’t run away, I absolutely cannot run away!”

I tried to act like I had no choice and agree with Aire, but my true feelings slipped out unintentionally.

“If I run away alone again, just like that time… Mmph!”

Before I could say anything more, I clamped my severely trembling hand over my mouth.

‘It’s all in the past anyway. I don’t need to be trapped by it anymore.’

After emptying my mind for a while, the trembling subsided to some extent.

“I’m not okay now, so is there any way?”

“…What?”

“Ah, right now, because of the side effect of the treatment, I can’t lie… Anyway, is there a good method?”

“Well, how about using a stand-in instead?”

“A stand-in?”

“The stand-in confronts the villain up front, and you use your powers from hiding.”

That plan certainly isn’t bad.

The villain’s ability has a maximum range of 50 meters, but my ability’s range is twice that.

But finding a stand-in is difficult.

First, it’s not common to find someone who wouldn’t mind if my identity was revealed, and who can properly imitate a dark hero.

“Aire, be my stand-in.”

Luckily, there’s a perfect person to be the stand-in right in front of me.

The perfect person who has been correcting my actions and speech to make me look like a dark hero all this time.

“Get lost.”

“You know there’s no one else but you! Just close your eyes and help me this one time!”

“Do you have any idea what you’re saying right now?”

“Stop acting like a girl and man up and do some cross-dressing for me!”

“How is that a manly thing to do?”

“No, think about it, my body is female right now so I can’t cross-dress, right? But you’re a man, a man who can cross-dress!”

“…Crazy b*tch.”

“Then live like a little girl forever, you mental little girl!”

Sometimes, it’s helpful to just keep quiet.

A good example would be a situation like this, where I can only speak the truth.

As I was ruining the situation due to the side effect of the treatment, Aire said something ridiculous.

“By any chance, do you like mint chocolate chip?”

“Yeah! Actually, if you give it to me, I’ll eat it well… Mmph!”

I hurriedly clamped my hand over my mouth to stop the truth from coming out, but it was too late.

‘…To be honest, if someone gives it to me, I do eat it deliciously.’

‘It’s just that other ice creams are tastier, so I don’t eat it often.’

‘So it’s true that I like it, but other things are much better.’

‘It is absolutely not my favorite.’

While I was thinking about this obvious fact, Aire smiled with satisfaction.

“Alright, I’ll help you out just this once, but on one condition.”

“What’s the condition?”

“Buy me three tubs of commercial-grade chocolate ice cream.”

“What’s that?”

“You know that ice cream they have at the exit of barbecue restaurants? The kind you scoop out yourself.”

“Ah, that stuff!”

I knew Aire really liked ice cream, but this was a bit unexpected.

‘It’s not like he’s buying it with his own money, so is there a reason to buy the cheap, large-quantity stuff?’

‘In the first place, that guy has a lot of money, so he could probably pile up expensive ice cream just like the commercial kind and eat it.’

“But wouldn’t it be better to just buy the expensive kind?”

“This is just my taste.”

‘Well, if it’s a matter of taste, it can’t be helped.’

With that thought, I went to get the costume I used to wear.

“Alright, let’s start with practicing how to imitate me!”

Making Aire cross-dress… no, making him look like me wasn’t that difficult.

He was taller than me, but since I usually wear insoles, he looked about the same height.

The chest was naturally replaced with padding, and the voice didn’t matter since it would be modulated anyway.

As I watched him act, I felt that something was slightly off.

“Something’s a little strange.”

“Why.”

“The disguise has gotten weird.”

For some reason, the chest had gotten bigger, and the voice felt much higher pitched despite the modulation.

Furthermore, his height had shrunk, and the clothes had surprisingly become a perfect fit.

It was perfect at first, so why did the disguise suddenly become strange?

“Let’s fix the costume first.”

‘Anyway, the costume and voice can just be readjusted.’

‘We have until tomorrow, so there’s no need to rush, right?’

With that thought, I took off Aire’s mask and wig, but what appeared wasn’t Aire, but a beautiful girl I had never seen before.

“…Who are you?”

“Why are you spouting nonsense again?”

The beautiful, silver-haired girl whose hair gradually turned green towards the tips was staring at me with light green eyes.

“Oh right, the chest part feels a bit tight, I think we need to readjust it….”

As the beautiful girl took off her top, the padding fell to the floor, and at the same time, breasts as large as the padding bulged out from under her t-shirt.

“…Huh?”

Right after confronting her own chest, the beautiful girl began to examine her entire body.

That beautiful girl was waving her arms around and swinging her legs back and forth, just like I did in the moment I first turned into a woman.

Her face was also exactly the same as mine back then.

That expression filled with terror….

“…Are you, by any chance, Aire?”

“…I’m asking just in case, but answer me honestly. How do I look to you?”

“A beautiful girl with big breasts.”

The beautiful girl—no, Aire—sank to the floor.

How can he be so identical to me, even in this state?

Then again, reacting like that after suddenly turning into a woman is probably normal.

“B-but, why did you suddenly turn into a woman?”

“How would I know?”

Aire answered with an even sharper tone.

‘He’ll soon be desperate for a way to turn back into a man.’

While I was thinking that and recalling what it was like when I first transformed, Aire asked in a trembling voice.

“…Come to think of it, you said you turned into a woman before.”

“Yeah, it’s been about half a year.”

“Then, is it by any chance contagious?”

“How would I know? If it were contagious, wouldn’t it have happened long ago?”

I’ve lived with Aire for almost half a year; if this was contagious, it would have spread a long time ago.

Then why did Aire suddenly end up like this?

As I was also wondering how things turned out this way, Aire came up with a hypothesis.

“I’m asking just in case, but did you wash this costume?”

“Ah right, I forgot.”

“That means your scent, like your sweat, is sticky all over this… Ugh!”

Aire let out a retching sound, showing his disgust with his entire body.

“W-well… I may be like this, but on the outside, I’m a beautiful girl, right? It’s more like a reward….”

“Ugh!”

Aire clamped his mouth and ran out of the room.

After a short while, Aire returned holding two paper cups, his expression much better, as if he had emptied his stomach.

“Spit in here for a moment.”

“Why spit?”

“Just do it.”

I didn’t really know why, but I spat into the two paper cups Aire gave me.

And those paper cups were….

“Alessia, feed this to a passing man and woman. And film it for me.”

“Understood.”

…going to be fed to passersby.

“W-what on earth are you doing?”

“It’s just an experiment.”

“No, that’s just a crime….”

“I said, it’s an experiment.”

I wasn’t sure what was going on, but Alessia took the cups she was given and went outside.

After a little time had passed, Alessia returned with a camera.

“What are the results?”

“See for yourself.”

On the camera Alessia showed me, there was a tanned, blonde punk hitting on two women.

[Hey ladies, wanna hang out with m— Mmph?!]

The punk was forced by Alessia to swallow the suspicious liquid—that is, my saliva—and his body began to change strangely.

[M-my body, what’s happening to it?]

Amazingly, the punk had transformed into a cute, beautiful girl, just like Aire had a moment ago.

While the punk wore a look of utter despair, the two women who had been showing their displeasure just moments before approached him with kind smiles.

[You said you had something to say earlier, right? Shall we go to that motel over there and talk?]

[I-I have an urgent matter to attend to… Kyaa?!]

[It’s okay, we’ll be gentle. Right?]

[Yeah! It’s your first time!]

[L-let go! I said let go, you crazy b*tches!]

[Such a foul mouth, huh? Looks like it needs some correction.]

[I’m sorry! I’ll never do it again… Mmph?!]

And so, the punk was dragged away somewhere by the two women, his mouth covered.

After watching this truly horrifying scene, I….

“By any chance, is there more to this video?”

“… .”

“… .”

“Honestly, it’s kind of a turn-o…n.”

Thanks to the true feelings I blurted out due to the treatment’s side effect, I was receiving contemptuous stares from both of them.

For the record, when the girl drank my bodily fluid, there was no change at all.

Anyway, this confirmed one thing for sure.

The villain’s ability that turned me into a woman is transmitted through bodily fluids.

“For now, the person who drank your bodily fluid turned into a woman. So what do you think happens to someone who wears a costume soaked in your scent for a long time?”

Aire was smiling without a word, but his fists were trembling.

‘I should at least try to comfort him.’

‘After all, I know better than anyone what Aire is feeling right now.’

“Think positively. At least now it’s not cross-dressing, it’s just a disguise, right?”

However, due to the treatment’s side effect, I once again blurted out my true feelings.

“Those are some nice last words.”

As Aire spoke with a smile, a strong impact hit my abdomen.

‘Still, it’s a relief that Aire turned into a woman with a similar body type to mine. Thanks to that, he’s become the perfect stand-in, hasn’t he?’




  
    Chapter 17:  Completely ruined
I unintentionally made Aire into a girl, but surprisingly, he wasn’t that angry.

He just beat me for about two hours, and I had to buy 20 more tubs of ice cream instead of the original three, but I’d say this ended on a good note.

I wasn’t kicked out of the house, and he still agreed to be my dark hero stand-in.

I feel bad for Aire, but honestly, I’m pleased with this situation.

That’s obviously because Aire’s body shape has become almost identical to mine.

Our heights are similar, and our body structures are nearly the same.

Aire’s chest is a little bigger, but that can be hidden with something like a compression bandage.

In other words, Aire looks exactly like me just by changing clothes.

‘Now I just need to correct his actions and speech.’

With that in mind, I began to evaluate Aire’s actions one by one.

“Alright, say something I would say. Anything is fine.”

“Repent, until the very moment you die.”

“Perfect.”

There was no need to evaluate him.

His lines, his actions, everything was identical to mine.

No, it was far more perfect than me.

While I tend to feel a bit conscious of what I’m doing, Aire acts naturally, as if he really is a dark hero.

What on earth did this guy do before to be able to pull this off so perfectly?

“Come to think of it, what did you do in the past?”

Thinking about it, it’s strange.

What are the chances that a rich kid would suddenly appear, feed me, give me a place to stay, and even help me with my dark hero concept?

In the first place, where did he earn that much money at his age?

Did he hit it big with crypto or something?

If that’s the case, I can sort of understand the situation.

It’s easier to think of helping me as just a form of entertainment.

“Well, I guess I was something close to a cleaner.”

“Just how hard do you have to clean to earn that much money?”

“Who knows.”

Aire intentionally avoided my gaze, making it clear he had no intention of answering.

Well, everyone has a past they want to hide, so I’ll let it slide.

“Alright, then all that’s left is to head out!”

The joyful moment of confrontation is approaching.

The villain will surely be flustered when he sees me using my powers freely.

And then Aire will…

‘Did you really think you could stop me with such a pathetic ability?’

…shout cool lines like that and boost my popularity even further!

While I was imagining this happy future, Aire’s expression only grew darker.

“What’s wrong this time?”

“You’re asking because you don’t know?”

Aire said, still glaring at me with sharp eyes.

But honestly, he has every right to be like that.

However, just as every cloud has a silver lining, turning into a woman doesn’t only have downsides.

“Still, the female body has a few advantages!”

“Seems to me like the disadvantages are far more numerous.”

“Just listen. First, people around me treat me more kindly!”

“I don’t have anyone around me other than you and Alessia.”

“A-and second… um… you can see a girl’s naked body whenever you want?”

“… .”

Once again today, a look of contempt was directed at me.

I think I’m starting to get used to this.

“A-and besides, this body feels much better!”

“…What?”

“…Huh?”

I was just trying to say that I feel good when I look in the mirror, but thanks to the d@mn side effect of the treatment, my true feelings came out.

‘Please just let it slide, please just let it slide….’

“I’m asking just in case, but you don’t mean it feels good in a sexual sense, do you?”

“… .”

“Answer me, you crazy b*tch.”

Whether I answer or not, it’s all an affirmation of that act.

No, if I do it right, I can get through this smoothly like last time.

By skillfully twisting the truth to make it seem like a lie.

That should definitely be enough to smooth things over.

“Yeah, especially the chest area feels goo… sh*t.”

I guess I was just lucky last time.

There’s a reason they say staying quiet is half the battle.

“I’ve met all sorts of people in my life, you know? But I’ve never seen a b@stard like you.”

“W-what’s wrong with being true to your desires! If you try it once, you won’t be able to get out of… this is sh*t.”

“…A world without lies is a more horrifying world than I ever imagined.”

“… .”

From now on, let’s just not bring up useless topics.

No, let’s not speak at all.

Whatever I say, it will only lead to an embarrassing end.

There were a lot of disgustingly shameful moments, but finally, the preparations were perfectly complete.

So, with hearts full of excitement, we headed to the place of the decisive battle.

“Maybe I should just quit.”

“Is there, by any chance, additional pay?”

I stand corrected; only I headed to the place of the decisive battle with a heart full of excitement.

Aire is in a bad mood because he’s turned into a woman, and Alessia finds this kind of thing bothersome by nature, so I guess it can’t be helped.

With that thought, as soon as I arrived at the location where the villain who provoked me was, I first began to survey the situation.

“There are about three hours left, huh?”

The villain is grinning from ear to ear, pointing a weapon at the hostage, as if he finds something so amusing.

He might be able to laugh like that now, but soon that face will be contorted in anger.

“Alright, is everyone ready?”

“Yeah.”

“I am already recording.”

Everyone is in perfect condition, so is there really a need to observe the situation any further?

I think not.

Having made that judgment, I immediately opened a dimensional portal near the villain.

“Now! Go quickly!”

“I get it, so stop rushing me.”

Aire walked through the dimensional portal leisurely and gracefully, just as I usually do.

Then I took out the walkie-talkie I had prepared and gave instructions to Aire.

“Alright, start by having a conversation!”

“You must be prepared.”

As Aire perfectly recited my signature line, the villain smiled slyly and provoked him.

“To walk right into a trap on your own, you’re quite kind, aren’t you.”

“Do you not know who the hunter is?”

The moment Aire lightly snapped his fingers, I tried to open a portal connected to a bathtub full of hot water above the villain’s head.

However, for some reason, the portal appeared not above the villain’s head, but in a completely random spot.

“…Come to think of it, I can’t use my powers properly because of the treatment’s side effect.”

“… .”

If it were an ordinary person, they would have been greatly flustered there, but Aire, an expert in this sort of thing, instead acted nonchalant and provoked the villain.

“You didn’t really think that precious superpower of yours would work on me, did you.”

“…What trick did you use?”

“Try to figure it out with that dull head of yours.”

Aire lightly extended his hand towards the villain.

‘Now I just need to pour oil on the enemy here.’

With that thought, I opened a portal again, but it once again opened in a strange place.

Seeing this, the villain began to grin as if he had noticed something.

“Heh heh, so you can’t block my power, but you can interfere with it?”

“… .”

“First, let’s see who’s behind that mask!”

The villain laughed like a villain and rushed at Aire, then began to unleash merciless violence.

‘But isn’t it natural for a villain to laugh like a villain….’

“Sir Rea, what will you do now?”

“Ah, right. This is no time for idle thoughts.”

Aire is cornered right now.

The villain is too close for me to help with my powers, and if we run, the hostages will die.

On top of that, Aire is just a normal person.

A normal person far removed from combat….

“…He’s fighting better than I thought?”

Aire is holding on surprisingly well.

That is, he’s not just taking a one-sided beating; he’s guarding against the villain’s attacks and minimizing the damage.

Did he do some martial arts in the past?

As I was thinking that, I heard a reprimand directed at me.

“Is this the time to be a spectator?”

“No, then what can I do? Do you really think anything will change if I go down there? It’ll just be one more hostage.”

“What a garbage thought.”

“You think I want to say things like this? It’s just my true feelings coming out because of the treatment’s side effect.”

“…What garbage true feelings.”

I can’t believe those words came out of my own mouth.

I really was a selfish person.

Still, I’m in a position where I can’t just stand by and watch.

If Aire gets caught, I’ll be caught as an accomplice too.

As I was pondering a way to break through this situation, a voice came from over the walkie-talkie.

“Hey. What should I do now?”

“Don’t do anything weird, just run away! No matter how important the concept is, it’s not more important than a person’s life!”

I was about to say he should protect the concept that’s more important than life, but once again, some completely random words popped out.

Is this thing really only letting out my true feelings?

Just before I could get lost in idle thoughts again, a voice with a different tone than usual came from the walkie-talkie—a voice that sounded like a real dark hero.

“Then I’ll just do as I please.”

‘If he could make a voice like that, he should have done it from the start. Why did he just stay quiet until now?’

As I muttered such complaints, a groan of pain came from the walkie-talkie.

“Keuk!”

It wasn’t Aire’s groan, but the villain’s.

‘Could it be that Aire is winning?’

With that doubt, I looked out the window and what I saw was….

“Geoh…! S-save me… Aaaargh!”

It was the sight of Aire brutally assaulting the villain, so cruelly that it could never be broadcast on a public program.

“…Alessia, I think we’re in big trouble.”

“Master and the hostages are both safe, so isn’t it fine?”

“This will lower my public image!”

A dark hero who overwhelmingly beats down a villain is cool.

But a dark hero who commits an assault so severe that you start to feel sorry for the villain is a bit much.

Look at the villain’s teeth over there, they’re all broken.

And yet he’s hitting him in the mouth again. Isn’t he crazy?

For today, let’s just edit everything out… but there are too many people watching around here.

“Nothing ever goes right….”

And so, I let out a sigh under Alessia’s contemptuous gaze.

‘How am I supposed to clean up this mess….’




  
    Chapter 18: Split Personality
Aire, disguised as Fear in Rea’s place, was dispassionately slamming his fist into the villain collapsed on the floor.

“S… stop… Keuk!”

The villain coughed up blood and passed out, but Aire’s fists had no intention of stopping.

That fist probably wouldn’t stop until the very moment the villain died.

As the villain continued to die, a hero with flowing blonde hair rushed at Aire.

“Stop it, right now!”

Iris shouted as she pushed away Aire, who was continuously attacking the villain.

“Life is precious. Once you die, that’s the end!”

“Strange. Weren’t you fighting to protect people?”

Fear—no, when Aire asked the question as if puzzled, a furious answer came back.

“He is a person before he is a villain!”

“Have they not already given up on being human?”

“They can definitely be reformed! They’ve just gone down the wrong path for now!”

“Giving them a chance, how merciful. To think some died quietly without a chance.”

Aire began to directly refute Iris’s ideology with a nonchalant tone.

“No, you were the one who said that once you die, that’s the end. So I guess the people this guy killed don’t matter anymore.”

“I-I didn’t mean it like that….”

“Then answer me. Who will take responsibility for the futures that disappeared because of him?”

“…But it’s not like the lost futures will come back.”

“But we can protect other futures instead.”

Aire pointed at the nearly dead villain and revealed the ideology of someone other than himself.

“If we divert all the money and manpower used to isolate villains like him to the right places, we can protect far more people.”

“Then who will isolate the villains?”

“Can’t we just kill them all.”

“…What?”

“Protecting a bomb that will go off someday, stop with the nonsense. What you’re dreaming of isn’t an ideal, it’s just a fantasy.”

After finishing his words, Aire began to slowly walk over to end the villain’s life.

Just as his fist was about to fall on the villain’s face again, Iris grabbed Aire’s wrist with a trembling hand.

“…Still, I can’t just watch someone die.”

Aire looked at Iris with a momentarily surprised expression, then lightly shook off her hand.

If Iris had been her usual self, brimming with a sense of justice, it would have been impossible, but in a moment like this when her conviction was shaken, anyone could have done it.

Of course, Rea was an exception.

He was usually too busy preparing his concept to do even basic exercise.

Aire thought Rea was pathetic and blurted out.

“Well, I guess a fantasy is better than an illusion.”

Aire silently glared at the clown-like heroes who were just watching the situation from the sidelines.

Not long after, a dimensional portal appeared a short distance away from Aire.

Aire slowly walked towards the portal, but Iris once again couldn’t catch the dark hero in front of her.

“Oh, and you’d better watch your step.”

And with that, Aire left a short warning and disappeared beyond the dimensional portal.

“…Why did I just stand there?”

There were many things she could have said in rebuttal, but Iris couldn’t utter a single word.

It was because her opponent held a firmer conviction than she did.

Fear’s life must have been incredibly harsh.

But she had lived in a safe place without any major crises.

Did she have the right to deny that person’s conviction?

As Iris was questioning her own beliefs, Pike, who had been watching the situation, appeared.

“Serves you right.”

“… .”

“Why? You want me to give you some advice on your troubles?”

Normally, Iris would have been prickly and said she didn’t need it, but right now, she desperately needed someone’s help, so she asked, grasping at straws.

“Did he become like that as a side effect of losing too much of his memory?”

“Probably.”

“Then what memories did he lose to become like this? I remember him being a pacifist, just like me….”

Fear should have fought as usual, without endangering the villain’s life.

But today’s Fear, for some reason, tried to kill the villain.

And in a very familiar manner.

It was as if he was a completely different person from the Fear who would only subdue even the most heinous criminals and then flee.

“If my guess is right, that was probably a different person… no, a different personality would be the right expression, I guess?”

“…A different personality?”

“Yeah, you said the memories disappear in a jumble, right? So what do you think would happen if only the memories in the middle disappeared?”

Pike continued, her voice full of conviction.

“This is just a guess, but that’s probably a personality made up only of past memories.”

Unaware that the hypothesis she had constructed was a complete lie.

“The gap between the past and present is too large for them to merge, so they probably split into different personalities to protect the mind.”

Hearing this hypothesis, Iris felt a slight doubt, but she still thought it was the truth.

After all, there was no way Fear would call for a stand-in, and that stand-in would just happen to be a dark hero who disregards the lives of villains.

“What happened to him in the past to make him like that?”

“His parents were murdered. He must have held a grudge against the very existence of villains.”

“Then why did he choose pacifism now?”

“How would I know?”

As the conversation continued, Iris felt as if things were getting more and more twisted.

The dark hero she had thought was just a violent person was actually a pitiful one.

But no one knew what had happened to her in the past.

As she was thrown into confusion by Fear’s identity, her own conviction also began to waver greatly.

After somehow managing to open a portal, I finally returned home with Aire and Alessia.

How did I open the portal?

I just kept opening them until one appeared next to Aire.

Thanks to that, I reached the mana exhaustion stage again, but at least it ended safely.

“What do you mean, safely!”

I immediately grabbed Aire by the collar and was about to shake him back and forth, but I didn’t have the strength, so I just settled for grabbing his collar.

“Why did you do it! Why on earth did you do that!”

“What did I do?”

“Everything is ruined! Every single thing is ruined!!!”

Just now, it was so full of flaws that finding a reason why it wasn’t ruined was much faster than finding a reason why it was.

I trusted him because he had been guiding me all this time, but for him to bring back a result like this, I’m never going to use a stand-in again.

“First of all, the lines were weird! I don’t have that kind of ideology! And my way of speaking isn’t that arrogant!”

“That’s why I said I’d do as I please.”

“There’s a limit to that, this is too much!”

I can let the speech and actions slide, but the actions are absolutely indefensible.

A dark hero who always insists on pacifism trying to kill a villain?

You might as well go rob a bank like a villain.

There are a ton of other things I’m dissatisfied with, but if I said them all, I’d be up all night.

So I’m going to say them right now.

I’m resting at home for rehabilitation for a while anyway, so what’s the problem?

“First of all, the actions…”

“First, calm down and how about you see the public opinion for yourself?”

“It’s obviously going to be full of insults.”

“You never know, they might suddenly start praising you, right?”

Aire said as he took out his phone and showed me a hero-related community, but I couldn’t bear to look at it.

‘How can I look at something that’s obviously filled with insults about me….’

I wanted to escape reality with that thought, but human curiosity is a truly frightening thing.

To look at the reactions even when I know I’ll be criticized, I guess I have a peculiar disposition.

Then again, considering how I felt goo…d when I was pinned by Pike before, it’s clear I don’t have a normal disposition.

With those idle thoughts, I prepared myself mentally and then looked at the post on the community…..

___

[Title: What do we call the dark personality of Fear now?]

[Evil Fear? Dark Fear? Seriously what do we call him?]
└NoQuestions: BadOrphan

___

I realized that a dual personality setting had suddenly been created for me.

I managed to grasp the situation after reading several posts on the phone I snatched from Aire.

First of all, Pike had once again gotten ahead of herself and created a plausible setting.

But that setting is surprisingly popular.

There’s the righteous me, who always maintains pacifism, making me seem a little frustrating.

And the twisted me, who holds the ideology that all villains must be annihilated.

Because you can just pick and choose which one you want, it has actually brought in new fans.

On top of that, the villain we fought this time was worse than imagined, so public opinion didn’t get that bad.

As I was marveling at this completely unexpected result, Aire showed a subtle sign of surprise.

“It all worked out somehow this time too, huh?”

“Yeah! It actually worked out even better! But the part about the ideology sounded really real! So, you don’t actually have that kind of ideology, do you?”

“If I had an ideology like that, I would have been in prison long ago.”

Aire answered perfunctorily while scooping up the factory-made chocolate ice cream he had taken out at some point.

‘True, if he had that kind of ideology, he wouldn’t be helping me; he’d be out fighting himself.’

“Oh right, you fought really well earlier. Have you ever learned how to fight before?”

“I learned a little self-defense.”

“Then can you teach me too? Oh, and from now on, about twice a month, as a stand-in for the other personality… Kyaa?!”

Aire suddenly grabbed my arm and threw me onto the cold, hard floor.

“Ugh… I’m not a pervert….”

I’d like to ask him to teach me more self-defense, but I’m too tired today.

Starting with mana exhaustion, the after-effects of the treatment, the release of tension, and all sorts of other factors have overlapped, making me feel like I could fall asleep right away if I lie down now.

Let’s just sleep for today.

I’m off tomorrow anyway, so there’s no need to stay awake, right?

“Alright then, good night. I’m going to go do something that feels good and then sleep… this is sh*t.”

Come to think of it, I had the fatal side effect of only being able to speak the truth.

Why did I forget this basic fact?

As I was regretting it, Aire smiled brightly and gave an order to Alessia.

“Alessia. Bring me earplugs right now.”

“Understood.”

As Alessia was heading out of the room with a blank expression, she also asked me a question.

“Do you, by any chance, need any tools as well?”

“I do!”

I definitely said I didn’t need any, but some nonsense just popped out again.

This is really nonsense.

It’s not my true feelings, it’s nonsense….

“…Uh… yes. Understood.”

Alessia started staring at me with a look of contempt.

No, I really didn’t mean it like that….

But it was already too late to make excuses.

Besides, they say if you can’t avoid it, you should enjoy it, right?

I’ll just act according to that saying.

With that thought, I hurriedly fled to my room, and the tools that were somehow already in my room….

No, I just slept.

I really didn’t do anything and just slept.

…I should never go to that hospital again.




  
    Chapter 19:  Blood Revenge
I opened my eyes to see the clock hand pointing at one o’clock.

As expected, last night… No, nothing happened.

I stretched lightly and immediately started getting ready to head out.

Today, I was planning to help Aire, who had suddenly turned into a girl.

In situations like that, I know better than anyone just how badly help is needed.

Especially because when it first happened to me, no one helped me.

Of course, people tried to help.

But the boys were clueless, and the girls… their emotions were just on a different wavelength.

They said stuff like how the clothes suited me because I was pretty, or gave weird tips about hair and skincare, and spent the whole day tormenting me with nonsense.

Still, they were more helpful than the boys. At least when it came to clothing.

I couldn’t blame anyone. I was the only one who’d ever turned from a guy into a girl—who would even know how to help?

And now, Aire is in the exact same situation I was in.

The difference is, she has someone next to her who can help with exactly what she needs.

“Aire! Let’s go buy some clothes!”

I kicked her door open and yelled at full volume.

“Get lost.”

“You don’t have anything to wear anyway, right? So let’s go out and—”

“I can buy them online.”

I hit an unexpected wall.

Back then, I had to learn everything by wandering around myself… the world’s gotten pretty convenient, huh.

…Though it’s weird I’m saying that after just six months.

“Still, wouldn’t it be good to go out and walk around a bit? You know, get used to that body?”

“I already fully adjusted while fighting yesterday.”

“Fighting and everyday life are completely different things!”

“I said I don’t want to go out looking like this.”

I was like that at first too.

I hated showing myself to others, so I locked myself up at home and lost my mind over it.

But nothing changed because of that.

Except my hand skills… No, forget I said anything.

Anyway, I have to get Aire out of the house, no matter what.

That tiny step outside is more important than she thinks.

“Oh, right! Since you said you turned into a girl, there must be a ton of paperwork to deal with!”

“I’m not even registered at birth, so it’s fine.”

“…Isn’t that kind of its own problem?”

“I’m in no position to be talking openly.”

Aire clearly had some complicated family issues, but I had no intention of reporting anything.

There’s no reason to stab a close friend in the back—and more importantly, I’d be kicked out of this house if I did.

“Then how did you prove this house is yours?”

“It’s under Alessia’s name.”

“Then shouldn’t you be her maid?”

“Are you saying you want to get kicked out?”

I immediately shut my mouth and started reading the room.

This wasn’t the time to be saying whatever popped into my head.

“So why are you trying so hard to drag me outside?”

“To make fun of someone in the same situation I was in and—ah.”

“…So you were packing your stuff?”

“I’m not sorry! No, wait—I am packing but I’m seriously not even a little sorry—no, wait, I mean it, I—aaagh!”

Thanks to that quack doctor, I’m about to get kicked out of the house.

Seriously, what good has he ever done for me?

First things first, I need to come up with a decent excuse.

Otherwise, I really am sleeping on the streets tonight.

“Hey… right! Want to go confront the villain who did this to me?”

“I’ll get ready right now.”

Finally, Aire started rummaging through the closet to get ready.

It wasn’t exactly a lie, but hey—at least it smoothed things over.

Relieved, I went to the living room, plopped down on the couch, and waited for her to come out.

It didn’t take long before I heard a voice that still sounded unfamiliar.

“I’m ready.”

When I turned around, I saw Aire.

Her hair was tied into a ponytail, and she was wearing a loose hoodie and sweatpants.

I know I shouldn’t say this, but…

Her hair looked exactly like a green onion.

The top was white, and it turned green toward the ends—it’d be weirder not to think of a green onion, honestly.

“Your hair looks like a green onion.”

What I meant to say was, ‘Let’s get going.’

Why the hell did that come out instead?

Obviously, it’s that d*mn quack’s fault.

He’s sabotaging me so I can’t say anything properly in moments like this—if this isn’t sabotage, then what is?

“You packed everything?”

“No! I didn’t want to say that just now!”

“Fine, just hurry up. I want to get out of this body as soon as possible.”

“Ah—got it!”

And so, I dragged Aire with me to the prison where the villain who turned me into this was being held.

Somehow, we managed to get there and secure a visitation.

And then, Aire heard the shocking truth firsthand.

“There’s no such thing.”

“…What?”

“There’s no way to turn back into a guy.”

Hearing the villain’s words, Aire just stared blankly into space with a stunned expression.

“Still, it’s not all bad. At least you can still have kids.”

“…What the hell do you mean?”

“You can have children and carry on your lineage. Unlike that guy.”

Aire gagged in disgust, but the villain didn’t care and kept ranting.

“Yeah! No matter what, that guy can never leave behind descendants! That’s because every man who comes in contact with him turns into a woman!”

The villain glared at me like he wanted to kill me, barking with over-the-top threats.

“Did… did I do something to you?”

“Of course you did.”

“What the hell did I do?”

“A childhood friend of the world’s strongest hero—who’s also a girl so pretty anyone would fall for her at first sight? Fine. I can stomach that.”

The villain slammed the table and screamed even louder than before, his voice filled with rage.

“But I can’t forgive the fact that she likes you!”

…Now he was just talking nonsense.

There’s no way Iris has any feelings for me.

“What if that childhood friend keeps liking him even after he turned into a girl?”

Aire, who had been quietly listening, threw out a jab to mock the villain.

But instead, the villain grinned like he was satisfied.

“If it’s yuri, that’s totally fine.”

“You do realize that nothing’s actually different, right? And you’re still okay with it?”

“Yeah. In fact, I welcome it!”

“…You’re out of your f*cking mind.”

“What are you two even talking about?”

“What do you mean?”

“You said Iris likes me? That’s not possible.”

Iris is a good person who treats everyone kindly.

It’s not that I’m special—she makes everyone feel special.

Aire and the villain just stared at me like I was saying something insane.

“Then why do you think the strongest hero specifically chose you as her sidekick?”

“Probably because I’m easy to be around? I mean, Iris doesn’t even need a sidekick to begin with. She does everything on her own.”

“She literally radiates ‘I like you’ energy whenever she’s near you.”

“…You’re weird.”

The two of them sighed in sync, then moved on to a more serious conversation.

“So, there’s really no way to turn back?”

“Heh… yeah. You’ll never return to your original form.”

“Then there’s only one thing left to do.”

Suddenly, Aire tackled the villain to the floor and pinned him down.

“Rea! Get the spit ready!”

“Huh?”

“We’re gonna turn this guy into a girl, just like us!”

Aire grinned with mad glee as she kept talking.

“You said there’s absolutely no way to turn back, right? Let’s test that out for real.”

“S-Stop! I’ll do anything—just not that…!”

“You said yuri was fine, right? Well, now you get to be the main character.”

“I was always just an observer, not a participant—aaagh!”

Aire forced the villain’s mouth open and gave me a cruel order.

“Hurry up and spit!”

There’s no one who understands the pain of turning from a man into a woman better than me.

That bitter, isolating pain of watching all your relationships shift just because of your gender—I couldn’t force that on someone else.

So instead, I started thinking about delicious food to make myself drool.

“Alright!”

If he had turned someone else into a woman, he should’ve been prepared for the same fate.

Once I’d gathered enough saliva, I spit directly into the villain’s mouth.

“Ptooey.”

The moment my bodily fluid entered that bastard’s body, his form began to change.

His muscular frame shrank smaller and smaller…

“What… what the hell is this…?”

He’d turned into a little girl.

Having carried out justice, I silently high-fived Aire and began walking out of the visitation room.

“W-Wait! Just in case, try spitting again! Maybe I can go back!”

The villain—no, the cute little brat—clung to my leg, tearing up.

“You said there’s no way to go back, remember?”

I gave a smug smile and threw his own words right back at him.

We could’ve ended it here, but honestly, my anger wasn’t gone yet.

Yeah. I’ll make him feel shame.

The kind of humiliation you can only feel in that kind of body.

To be honest, I didn’t feel even a shred of guilt.

If anything, the idea of bullying him made me happy.

So I grabbed the tiny girl’s waist, lifted her into the air, and shouted.

“Whoosh~ The airplane’s taking off~”

“W-What the hell are you doing?!”

The villain flailed to break free, but there was no way a little kid could overpower an adult.

“And now~ We’re descending~”

“Put me down! I swear I’ll blast you into next week!”

“Taking off again~”

“I’m gonna f*cking kill you!”

As I continued humiliating the villain, Aire laughed wickedly and added fuel to the fire.

“This kid’s kinda weird. Think she’ll calm down if we strip her naked?”

“…What?”

“Actually, maybe if she experiences a woman’s pleasure, she’ll start acting like a proper little girl. Don’t you think?”

“Yup! I wouldn’t touch a real kid, but if it’s an adult in a kid’s body, I’ve got no problem at all!”

Finally realizing what kind of situation he was in, the villain began acting like a child to survive.

“A-Airplane rides are fun…”

“Her voice sounds fake. Maybe she just needs a little pleasure…”

“Wheee! Flying high is so much fun, big sis! Do it again!”

The villain started squealing like an innocent child in a desperate attempt to stay alive.

I kinda wanted to mess with him a bit more, but that felt like going too far.

So just this once, I decided to let it slide.

“Alright, here we go again!”

Instead, I kept playing airplane with him—until every last bit of his pride was completely shattered.




  
    Chapter 20: Suspicious Fortune Teller
Even though I got my revenge on the villain, I didn’t feel that great.

“Hic… why am I doing this sh*t….”

Of course, it wasn’t because of the villain sobbing pathetically on the floor.

That guy deserves it.

The reason I’m sad is because nothing has changed.

Aire and I are still women, and there’s no way for us to go back.

They say you never know what life will bring, but there’s nothing more foolish than pinning your hopes on some vague miracle.

So where should I vent these directionless emotions?

Obviously, I’m going to take it out on that villain.

“Aire. Don’t you think it would be better to teach that guy the pleasures of being a woman?”

“Hiccup?!”

The villain trembled and looked up at me.

You should have watched your mouth.

“Let’s just go.”

“Why? You became a woman because of that guy too.”

“To be precise, it’s because of you.”

“Hey, I didn’t know it was contagious either, you know?”

It was definitely fun at first.

Just looking at his face, smeared with shame, was so satisfying.

But as time passed, that pleasure faded and only my arm ached.

“You’re right, let’s head back soon.”

But contrary to my words, I was walking toward the villain.

“D-didn’t you say you were going back…?”

“Yes, I’m just going to punish the bad child and then go back.”

I sat down in a formal kneeling position, then placed the villain on my lap and pulled down his pants and underwear.

“Wh-what are you doing?!”

“It’s spanking time.”

Smack!

Before the words were even out, my right hand forcefully struck the villain’s butt.

“Kyaa?!”

The villain let out a girlish scream and looked up at me with a pathetic gaze.

Not that I plan on stopping.

Smack!

“S-stop it! No, please stop! I’ll be a good boy from now on… Kyaa!”

“A good boy should accept his punishment obediently.”

“Wh-where is there such a… Kyak!”

And so, I completely shattered what little pride the villain had left.



Thanks to finishing my revenge so perfectly, I did feel a little better.

As for the cleanup, Alessia said she’d take care of it, so I can go back without any worries.

Of course, I don’t know when Alessia followed us or how she’ll handle the cleanup.

But I’m sure Alessia will handle it well on her own.

As I was heading home with Aire, I ran into a familiar face.

“Hello, how are you feeling?”

Iris greeted me warmly as always, while sending a wary glance toward Aire.

“I’m fine. Except my mouth has gotten a little weird.”

“That’s a relief. But who’s this next to you?”

“Ah, remember I said I was crashing at a friend’s house? This is the owner.”

“So you’re saying she’s just the owner?”

“That’s right.”

I can’t talk for long.

If I do, I’ll surely end up spilling things I shouldn’t.

“Um… are you here for something? If so, I can help you.”

Iris seemed somewhat anxious, trying her best to continue the conversation.

I appreciate the sentiment, but given the circumstances, I have no intention of accepting her help.

If I make a slip of the tongue, it’s game over.

“Help me bully this person a bit.”

“…Huh?”

“This person turned into a woman like me… Ah.”

Adults always say lying is bad, but without lies, truly terrible things happen.

Anyway, my mouth is the problem.

I really need to sew it shut until I’m fully healed.

“…So that’s why you were dressed like that.”

Iris instantly regained her composure and began to scan Aire with a somewhat familiar gaze.

I know that look well.

She’s probably thinking of doing something terrible, like making him try on all sorts of clothes.

“Alright, while we’re at it, let’s go buy some clothes for your friend.”

“I refuse.”

Iris grabbed the wrist of Aire, who was refusing with a firm attitude, and started dragging him somewhere.

‘I should just go back and rest. If I get caught up in this….’

“Rea, it’s about time you bought some new clothes too.”

“I’m fine….”

“What do you mean you’re fine? Just follow me for now.”

Very unfortunately, I too was dragged along with Aire to a large shopping mall.

If I’d known this would happen, I would have just rested at home.

What kind of fortune was I trying to gain by dragging Aire out of the house?



I feel like I’m going to die from exhaustion.

I’m not kidding, I’m so tired I feel like I could collapse right now.

Making someone who already has no stamina change clothes for over three hours, what is this if not torture?

“Let’s rest a bit now….”

“Then let’s rest after you try on just this one.”

That’s the 17th time she’s said that.

It’ll soon become 18.

“But why are you only doing this to me…? Why are you leaving Aire alone…?”

“Well… I can’t just force clothes on someone I’ve just met, can I?”

Iris avoided my gaze while handing me yet another feminine outfit.

Honestly, I don’t understand the situation at all.

Why is Iris so intent on making only me wear these clothes?

“Um… my mind is male, you know? So could you please stop making me wear clothes like this?”

“But your body is a woman’s now, isn’t it?”

“Yes, a woman to the bone… no! I swear to the heavens I’m a woman… Aaaargh!”

Once I’m fully healed, the first thing I’ll do is sue that quack doctor.

A quack who causes such severe side effects doesn’t need to exist in this world.

Besides, there are plenty of doctors with the superpower to heal others, right?

So it’s fine if just one of them disappears.

While I was having such rational thoughts, Aire shot me a sly smile.

“You’ve become quite the woman.”

“You’re a woman now too!”

“At least I’m not a woman to the bone.”

I want to say something, but if I do, I’ll just be digging my own grave.

So, with my head hung low, I cursed the world, and Iris hurriedly tried to change the mood.

“It’s a little early, but should we get something to eat?”

“I would love that, please.”

“Alright, then let’s go eat after you try on just this one.”



8 PM. A bit late to be eating dinner.

If you ask how it got to be this late, I’ll naturally answer that it’s because of Iris.

But it’s all over now.

I received a pile of feminine clothes that don’t suit me at all as a gift, and we’ve even finished eating.

‘I’m going straight to sleep when I get home.’

As the three of us were heading home, we discovered a shop with a slightly unique concept.

“Parallel World Fortune Telling?”

It’s a plain fortune-telling shop with no other letters or decorations besides the sign.

Does that mean they’re that confident?

I do want to go in there.

A mysterious fortune-telling shop located in a secluded place.

No man can just pass that by.

“Should we go in there?”

“It seems suspicious. Let’s just go back….”

“Let’s go right now.”

Aire, who can perfectly understand my psychology, took the lead and entered the shop.

There’s no harm in going, anyway.

If it’s an illegal shop, Iris will take care of it, and if it’s legal, we can just enjoy it.

With that thought, I followed Aire, and Iris sighed and followed after us.

“You’ve finally arrived.”

A woman with a mysterious atmosphere and squinted eyes had already finished her preparations, as if she knew we were coming.

‘This must be a trick.’

‘All she has to do is always be perfectly prepared and then say something plausible.’

“Rea-ssi, please go to the first room. Aire-nim to the fourth room, and Iris-nim to the eighth room.”

It’s a little creepy.

This should be our first time meeting this woman, so how does she know our names?

“It’s still ominous. Let’s just go back.”

Iris seemed anxious about the situation, but I, on the other hand, became even more intrigued.

If that woman can really see the future, then of course she would have known we were coming.

So Aire and I sat down and waited for the woman to explain the current situation.

“Ah, I seem to have skipped a step. So, you need an explanation, correct?”

“Of course.”

“There are countless worlds. There are worlds where the only difference is whether you ate breakfast this morning or skipped it.”

The woman picked up a new-looking shape from a desk littered with shapes of similar size and appearance.

“There are similar worlds like this, but there are also completely different worlds. There’s even a world where I am an atheistic saint, you know?

Anyway, what I will show you is the future world, to be precise, the world that will inevitably be reached without anyone’s intervention.”

The woman continued speaking as she casually tossed the shape she was holding behind her.

“Still, it’s best not to trust it too much. Just by seeing another world, the future can change completely.”

Based on my impression so far, I feel like it was a good idea to come here.

Everything I hear from now on might be fake, but it has hit my specific sensibilities squarely.

So, without a shred of hesitation, I entered the room the woman had guided me to.

But there’s nothing here.

It’s not a metaphor; it’s an empty room without any props.

“…Don’t tell me I got scammed?”

I’m a little anxious, but it should be fine.

Who knows, maybe some kind of screen will appear in front of my eyes now.

However, what appeared before my eyes far surpassed my expectations; it was as if I had been transported to a completely different world.

“…My goodness.”

If this place is indeed the future, I have to assume that our city has no future.

Most of the buildings are collapsed, so you can’t find a single one intact, and everywhere you look is covered in bloodstains.

On top of that, a group that looks like villains is moving around in a pack.

No, are they running away?

For now, it seems like they can’t see me.

Well, she did say I would ‘see’ it, not that I would ‘go’ to another world, right?

As I was having such thoughts and watching the villains flee in a vehicle, a person appeared in front of them.

“I won’t let you escape.”

As that person made a light gesture, a small dimensional rift opened, and not only the villains but even their vehicle were split in half.

“Missed two… I should finish this quickly and track them down.”

That person was muttering to himself while brutally murdering the fleeing villains.

“… .”

I froze upon seeing this scene.

Because the person effortlessly slaughtering the villains—was me.




  
    Chapter 21: The future?
The moment I entered the suspicious fortune-telling shop, the sight I saw was nothing short of shocking.

Because I, who thought I would stick to my no-kill policy forever, was nonchalantly murdering villains.

Of course, as the owner of this place said, this isn’t a confirmed future.

But the possibility of reaching this future is quite high.

So, what happened to me to make me become like this?

“S-save me….”

As my future self made a light gesture, another dimensional rift appeared, and the villain’s head fell to the floor.

As a bonus, the massive building behind him was also cleanly sliced along the dimensional rift.

“Two left now, I suppose….”

My future self grinned madly and opened a portal to chase the villains.

Just as I was about to leave, the building that had just been sliced began to slowly fall to the ground.

If that hits the ground, it will undoubtedly cause a massive number of casualties.

But I left as if it were nothing, without even a thought for the innocent civilians who might be nearby.

With that scene as the last, my surroundings returned to the small, original room.

I’m confused in many ways.

Especially the fact that it wasn’t just an act.

The way he spoke, the way he acted, it all came out naturally, not consciously performed.

And how did I, who could only open dimensional portals, become strong enough to slice through buildings?

In the first place, why did the world end up in such a state?

Wasn’t this supposed to be a peaceful world?

Unidentified villains have been appearing frequently lately, but not to the extent that things would turn out like that.

“…Is this really the future?”

“It’s another world, infinitely similar to this one.”

The mysterious woman, who had appeared behind me at some point, answered my monologue while reading a book.

“…What happened in the future to make things turn out like that?”

“You’ll find out soon enough.”

“If I just knew what happened in between, I could prevent it all! So hurry up and tell me!”

“Calm down. It’s not a confirmed future anyway, is it?”

“I’m not in the mood for jokes! This is a matter of people’s lives!”

“That’s all the more reason why I can’t.”

The woman’s expression turned serious, and she opened her eyes wide to meet my gaze.

“If you learn that fact now, you’ll cross a river you can’t return from.”

“But there’s no guarantee it won’t turn out that way! So….”

“Are you aware that there also exists a parallel world where I did tell you that fact?”

“…Then what is the path that leads to the best possible future?”

“The one where I don’t tell you anything.”

It’s unfair, but it seems I have to remain ignorant here.

I don’t know why it has to be this way.

In fact, I think I need to know what happened in between.

But I’m scared of becoming that twisted version of my future self if I do.

Therefore, I left the room without a word.

She said this was the best way for now, anyway.

While making such self-justifications, I returned to the lobby and saw Aire with a sour expression and a beet-red Iris.

“What did you two see?”

“I didn’t see anything.”

Aire rested his chin on his hand and glared at the owner of the fortune-telling shop.

“Didn’t you say I’d see the most similar parallel world?”

“That means you don’t exist in that world.”

“Ah. So that’s why.”

Aire replied nonchalantly, then… wait a minute.

She said this place shows the parallel world closest to the future.

And Aire not being there means, of course, that he died.

Yet, Aire shows not a shred of agitation.

Normally, one would be trembling and denying reality.

“Um… are you okay?”

“I’m fine.”

“No, that means you’re going to die in the future! And you’re not scared?”

“It’s not the real future anyway.”

Aire’s face scrunched up as if he didn’t understand my words.

I probably made a similar expression.

In times like these, it’s best to just drop the conversation.

Trying to force it will only lead to a fight.

“Sigh… forget it. So, Iris, what future did you see?”

“Uh… huh?! W-well… I, I….”

Iris tries to avoid my gaze however she can, as if she’s incredibly embarrassed about something.

What on earth did my future self look like to make her act like that?



I didn’t answer Rea’s question.

No, I couldn’t answer.

Because in the future I saw….

‘Hngh, hah, I-Iris… please, slowly… haah, ah?!’

‘Rea, you’re the bad one.’

I was… stickily entangled with Rea like slugs… ah, anyway, we were doing something very embarrassing.

Of course, it’s not a confirmed future.

But since she said it shows the closest future, it’s safe to assume it will happen.

That means, before long, Rea and I will be in that kind of relationship….

“What on earth did you see to be acting like this?”

Rea suddenly thrust his face close to mine.

Come to think of it, in the future, that face was melting, drenched in pleasure.

This is why I can’t meet Rea’s eyes.

No matter what I think, it eventually leads in that direction.

“I-it’s nothing!”

I ducked my head down again and tried my best to think wholesome thoughts.

‘A cute puppy is running around, a cat is lapping up milk with its adorable tongue… come to think of it, I was also using my tongue on Rea’s….’

‘No! Think wholesome thoughts! Not those kinds of thoughts, something calm and wholesome!’

As I barely managed to think about cute animals again, a slender, soft hand touched my forehead.

“You’re really okay, right?”

‘Come to think of it, in the future, that slender hand and my hand were intertwined….’

“Yes! I’m really fine!”

I hastily slapped Rea’s hand away and tried again to think only wholesome thoughts.



Iris is acting very strange.

Still, it’s a relief she doesn’t seem to have seen a terrible future like I did.

“So, is it correct that what we just saw is a world that’s practically no different from the future?”

“Well, it’s possible the future has changed thanks to seeing that fragment just now.”

The moment the woman finished speaking, Iris flinched strongly.

Could it be a side effect of seeing the future?

“Still, you’ll most likely reach that future. Even if you saw the future, it was only a fragment.”

Iris, who had been a little anxious just a moment ago, suddenly started grinning and blushing.

Is she sick somewhere?

‘I should take her to a hospital first.’

‘There’s no harm in going.’

“We should probably get going, so where can we pay?”

“Only those who saw the future need to send 3 million won to this account.”

“…Excuse me?”

“What’s wrong? You get to see the future for just 3 million won. Isn’t that quite cheap?”

Certainly, 3 million won as the price for seeing the future is incredibly cheap.

The future is something you can’t see even if you offer hundreds of millions.

But judging by the money I have on hand, that is by no means a cheap amount.

On the contrary, it’s an excessively extravagant sum.

A refund… I can’t do that. Should I just try to bargain?

As I was scheming to survive, I heard a small chuckle.

“I’m kidding. I don’t take money.”

“…Really?”

“Yes. Instead, I have two conditions.”

The woman smiled brightly and hugged a titleless book tightly.

“May I write a book based on your stories?”

“Absolutely not.”

I would rather pay the 3 million won than allow something like that.

It’s partly because my story is embarrassing, but more importantly, I’m anxious about my identity being revealed.

“Don’t worry too much. I plan on changing all the important settings and character names anyway.”

“Well… I have my circumstances, so having my past revealed is….”

“It’s okay. I have no intention of showing this book to others anyway.”

It’s a little unsettling, but that seems pretty reasonable.

That person saw my future anyway.

That means she already knows that I’m that dark hero.

So if she’s the only one who reads the book, nothing particular should happen.

“Okay. So what’s the second condition?”

“If you don’t reach the future you saw, please come back here and tell me your story.”

The woman pointed to the untitled book and continued.

“If the future changes, the plot of this book must also be revised.”

If I really did change the future, I’d need someone to brag to about it.

But I don’t really have anyone to brag to.

Aire doesn’t seem very interested in the future, and if I told anyone else, I’d go straight to prison.

But that person is different.

It’s good for me because I can brag to my heart’s content, and it’s good for her because she gets to hear the story.

“I can do that much for you anytime!”

“Thank you. Then, I hope we can see each other again.”

And so, we were seen off by the woman and left the fortune-telling shop.

Come to think of it, I didn’t even get her name.

‘Well, I’ll ask next time we meet.’



The woman, exuding a mysterious atmosphere, sat before her book and began to ponder something.

“By the way, what should the title of this story be….”

The woman tapped a pen on her desk, deep in thought, then snapped her fingers and exclaimed cheerfully.

“Ah, this title wouldn’t be bad either.”

The woman titled the book ‘I Became a Dark Hero’, then placed it on a bookshelf and smiled quietly.

“Another story has been added today.”




  
    Chapter 22: I was sexually harassed again today
I must’ve seen a false future.

I’m not a good person, sure, but I’m not the kind of b*stard who’d go around killing people either.

But if that future were real, then it means I’ll gain an absurdly powerful ability at some point.

An ability strong enough to slice through buildings and villains without a second thought.

Maybe I can already do it now. Maybe I just didn’t know how to use it properly.

Just like what I saw back then, I barely managed to open a thin dimensional portal.

Anything that touches it should be cut clean in half.

Thinking that, I cautiously brought an apple toward the portal.

But instead of getting sliced, it just felt like it hit a solid wall.

“…So I really did see it wrong.”

It’s a bit of a relief that I’ll never become someone like that.

But at the same time, it’s kind of depressing.

That overwhelming power turned out to be nothing but a fantasy?

Then don’t show it to me in the first place.

No, maybe I really can get that strong someday.

Maybe my ability just hasn’t fully matured yet.

Even though it’s rare for abilities to grow—especially to a noticeable degree—it’s not entirely impossible, right?

“…Yeah, right.”

A sudden, explosive evolution of an ability?

That kind of thing doesn’t just happen.

The only real chance was the Awakening, but that window’s long gone.

“D*mn this unfair world…”

The more I think about it, the more bitter I get.

Just because of some innate power, our statuses are worlds apart.

Makes all that effort feel worthless.

…Though I’m probably not the one to talk, since I actually do have a decent ability.

Still lost in those thoughts, I finally started getting ready for work for the first time in a while.

Sadly, it meant my body had fully recovered.

But the good news is—I can lie freely again.

Which also means I can go back to doing my dark hero thing without any problems.

Tonight, I’m definitely taking down a few villains after work.



“You’re here?”

Iris greeted me with a happy smile.

Did something good happen?

“Hey. Did something happen?”

“Not really.”

“Your face is basically shouting, ‘I’m happy!’ though?”

“Is that so? Oh, hey—want to hang out this weekend?”

“Sure. Where were you thinking?”

“Hmm, how about an amusement park?”

An amusement park, huh?

I haven’t been to one since I went with Aire and Alessia.

I don’t have any plans that day anyway.

If I just stay home, I’ll end up scrolling through endless posts about how amazing I am.

Going out sounds way better.

Actually, it’s the best choice.

Sure, she’s just a childhood friend with no real chance of anything happening…

But she’s also a sweet, beautiful girl who wants to hang out with me.

“Not bad. What time are we going?”

“How’s 8 AM?”

“Same meeting spot as always?”

“Yup. I’ll make the reservation!”

Iris started hammering away at the keyboard like an excited kid.

Come to think of it, we used to do that kind of stuff a lot when we were younger.

Back before we drifted apart because of my situation in high school.

“I’m gonna go check on Pike’s weapon maintenance.”

“Okay~ Take care~”

And just like that, I left for the place where my tyrannical superior was waiting.

Although… Pike might not be that much of a pain anymore.

Thanks to that little twist I added during the hospital talk, she now believes I’m not Fear.

Everything should be fine.

At least, that’s what I told myself as I made my way to Pike’s room.

Suddenly, anxiety started creeping in.

What if she pushes harder, demanding more proof that I’m not the dark hero?

The only reason she was even somewhat friendly was because she thought I was Fear.

“Well, whatever happens, happens.”

If she kicks me out, I’ll just leave.

If she lets me stay, I’ll just work like always.

Sure, it’d ruin any leverage I had for a pay raise…

But money’s not more important than my life.

“You’re here?”

Surprisingly, Pike greeted me like she normally does.

Wait… did she actually get attached in that short time?

“Hello. I’ll just get started on the weapon maintenan— kyaaa?!”

As usual, Pike threw me to the ground and pinned me down.

Except this time, she gently started pulling off my top.

At least our relationship’s improved…?

The first day, she ripped my clothes and went wild…

“W-What are you doing?!”

Okay, no—this is still a huge problem.

This is basically s*xual assault!

There’s nothing okay about this!

I tried to escape, but my weak, delicate arms were no match.

“I already proved I’m not Fear!”

“Yeah. But what if Fear has a split personality?”

Pike leaned closer again, pressing her face to my collarbone as she continued speaking.

“I think the current you is just a normal person… and that your other personality is Fear.”

“Then could you at least let me go first—hhngh…”

“Sorry, but I need to memorize your scent. You know, just in case something happens.”

Pike brought her face right up to mine and grinned with an unsettling look.

“And didn’t you say you liked this kind of thing?”

“T-That was just nonsense… ngh…”

“Sure, but your body seems pretty honest, huh?”

I swear to the heavens—I absolutely do not enjoy this kind of situation.

A guy, born male, enjoying getting pinned down by a girl? Please, that insane future I saw is starting to sound more believable than this.

The reason I’m breathing heavily and feeling these weird chills is only because Pike’s a total beauty.

Yeah, I’m a guy. It’s perfectly normal to react this way when a pretty girl gets this close. If it were a dude or if I were naturally a girl? I’d be completely disgusted right now.

While I kept telling myself all that over and over, Pike placed a hand on my lower stomach.

“If you want… I could do something even better right now. What do you say?”

“…”

“No answer? Should I take that as a yes?”

They say silence is a form of agreement, but not in this case.

I wasn’t saying anything because I was too dumbfounded—not because I wanted it to happen.

I mean seriously, this is so absurd that my brain just kind of shut off. Probably will be like that for a few more minutes.

While I was trying to look away from her eyes—maybe with a teeny bit of expectation—Pike suddenly stood up with a satisfied grin.

“Kidding. What kind of person do you think I am?”

“…”

“Aw, what’s wrong? You wanted me to, didn’t you?”

Pike chuckled with that smug smile of hers.

Of course she was just messing with me. She probably did all that just because she found my reactions amusing.

Honestly, if I’d just ignored her from the start, none of this would’ve happened.

Muttering silent regrets to myself, I began rebuttoning my shirt.

“I don’t need anything like that.”

“Unexpected. I was sure you’d beg.”

“…It’s not funny. Don’t mess with me like that again.”

“You think I was joking?”

Pike slowly started approaching again, clearly trying to pin me down like before.

But I wasn’t planning to just sit and take it this time, so I stepped back in sync with her.

We kept doing that until—bam—my back hit the wall.

No big deal. If I can’t go backward, I’ll just slide to the side.

Just as I was about to dodge right—

Thud.

Pike slammed her hand into the wall beside my head.

“Looks like there’s nowhere left to run.”

“I already told you, it’s not funny.”

“Still think this is a joke?”

She leaned in, dead serious now. Just as she opened her mouth to say something—

[Emergency alert! Villain rampage reported at Building 21, Zone A! All heroes in HQ, deploy immediately!]

Talk about timing.

And I mean for Pike. Yeah. Pike must’ve been the one who was disappointed. Not me. Definitely not me.

“Guess it was a joke this time.”

Pike gave me a breezy smile and went to grab her gear.

That look on her face just now? Yep, 100% teasing.

Still… if she’s heading into combat again, there’s a chance she’ll lose her memories again.

But that has nothing to do with me.

She’s got nothing to do with me. Feeling pity won’t help—if anything, it’ll just make things worse for her.

“Just… don’t go throwing those memories away so easily.”

And yet, my annoying mouth spoke again—saying stuff I didn’t even mean.

It’s not like I’m still dealing with the side effects of recovery anymore…

“Don’t worry about it. I’ll forget them anyway.”

“Then there was no point in responding to the alert, was there?”

“I get it, I’ll try.”

She answered halfheartedly and started walking out—but then, for some reason, my body moved and blocked the doorway.

“Then promise me. Promise you’ll survive—if there’s even the slightest chance.”

“And if I say no?”

“Uh… I guess I’ll have to find a new sidekick?”

Sometimes, doing nothing is better than offering hollow kindness.

Helping someone doesn’t always lead to good results.

There are times when even kindness can be cruel—especially when you know how it’ll all end.

So really, helping someone like Pike—when it’s all just going to crash down—is probably only going to make things worse.

While I was busy regretting my decision, an unexpected answer came.

“Alright. I won’t throw my life away for nothing.”

As soon as she said that, I let out a quiet breath of relief.

Next time, I should just stay quiet like usual.

That’s what I told myself as I followed Pike to the scene of the villain incident.




  
    Chapter 23: It’s because of me!
As soon as I arrived at the scene, the first thing I saw was Iris struggling with a villain.

“I’m f*cked….”

The thought that it was all over now came to me instinctively.

A situation where that Iris would struggle has never existed before.

What on earth is that villain’s identity?

What kind of ability does he have to be able to fight on par with Iris?

While watching the fight with a head full of such questions, I felt a sense of unease that was hard to ignore.

“Was she always that sluggish?”

“No way.”

As Pike said, Iris wasn’t putting out her usual amount of power.

‘It’s a relief the villain isn’t strong.’

Even while feeling that sense of relief, Iris was being pushed back more and more.

But if Iris gets hurt, that in itself is a big problem.

However, separate from that, this situation is also an opportunity for me.

“Pike-ssi, do you happen to know what a sidekick’s job is?”

“Aren’t they the ones who clean up after heroes?”

“That’s true. But sometimes, they also assist their hero.”

I quietly took out the villain restraint device from my pocket and, seizing the right opportunity, threw it at the villain.

“Like right now!”

However, the villain dodged the restraint device as if it were nothing and resumed his fight with Iris.

“Didn’t you say you were assisting?”

“…If that were possible, wouldn’t I be a hero by now, not a sidekick?”

“With your ability, I think you’re more than capable of being a hero.”

“I don’t have any special abilities, so I absolutely can’t.”

“Not falling for it. What a shame.”

While I was chatting like this with Pike, the villain plunged a dagger into Iris’s leg.

“Keuk….”

“A-are you okay?!”

Without hesitation, I scrambled toward Iris, completely forgetting the fact that there was a villain nearby who could subdue me in an instant.

‘…This is why half-assed kindness is a bad thing.’

‘If I had just stayed still, it would have been half as bad.’

As I was resigning myself to that, Pike instantly slammed a knee kick into the villain’s abdomen.

“Keuk!”

The villain went down so easily it was hard to believe he had been fighting on par with Iris just moments ago.

Moreover, Pike’s speed just now was definitely slower than Iris’s usual speed.

Although I didn’t see it directly, my gut is screaming that it’s true.

Then the reason Iris has gotten so weak is because she thinks she isn’t righteous… and I think this is the biggest problem.

A belief that hasn’t crumbled for years has now been shattered, meaning it will take just as long to recover.

While I was worrying about Iris like this, Pike casually lifted the villain with one hand and taunted him.

“How about you worry about your own life before you worry about others?”

“…I’m sorry.”

That was a close call, but I’m glad I got through it safely again.

First, let’s take Iris to the hospital.

In her current weakened state, it’s obvious she won’t be able to withstand even a wound like this for long.



Iris’s treatment was quick, and they say the aftereffects will be all gone by today.

It took me a whole week, but for Iris it’s just one day. Is it because we’re fundamentally born different?

…But it is strange to equate being hit directly by a bomb with being stabbed by a knife.

While I was having such stupid thoughts, Iris, who was lying in the hospital bed, let out a sigh.

“The strongest hero, taken down by a mere villain… what a sorry state I’m in….”

“Well, you have days like that. How can a person always be perfect?”

“I suppose….”

The usual Iris would have replied that a hero must be perfect in front of villains.

Not shrinking back dejectedly like this.

“Is there something bothering you lately?”

“No, it’s nothing.”

“Then why couldn’t you use your strength today?”

“That’s because I was in bad condition….”

“The usual you would never have been taken down, no matter how bad your condition was.”

“…Is it that obvious?”

“You’d have to be an !diot not to know.”

Iris hesitated for a moment, then erased the smile she had been forcing and spoke with difficulty.

“To be honest, I’ve been having a hard time because of Fear lately.”

“…Is it because that person tried to kill a villain recently?”

“No. I just started having some doubts.”

“Why? Are you getting tired or something?”

“That person showed no hesitation in killing people.”

“…Huh?”

“Besides, that technique was by no means that of a novice. It must have taken at least a few decades of dedication….”

“Isn’t that going a bit too far?”

Aire is definitely not that kind of person.

All he usually does is shovel ice cream into his mouth while watching TV; there’s no way something like that is possible.

The reason he fought well back then must be because he went to a gym or something in the past.

You know… how rich kids sometimes learn all sorts of martial arts?

The reason it looked that way was probably thanks to the image I had created beforehand.

Even as I was mentally defending Aire like this, Iris continued to spout nonsense.

“I’m sure of it. You can believe me, because this is coming from someone who has fought villains for years.”

Iris’s voice was filled with conviction.

Even though it’s all probably a lie.

It’s probably a lie.

I don’t know the full details either, but it just feels that way.

“But what does that have to do with you getting weaker?”

“It’s… because when I compare myself to that person, I look so pathetic.”

“…I must have misheard you just now, right?”

“But it’s true, isn’t it? That person must have gone through something that completely shook their entire life, right?”

That’s not exactly wrong, but it’s not the truth either.

What happened in the past did have a big impact on my life, but it wasn’t the reason I started my dark hero activities.

“On the other hand, I… I’ve just lived comfortably in a safe place.”

Iris looked like she would burst into tears if I poked her even a little.

“Protecting people is the right thing to do, and villains who commit crimes are bad, so I just became a hero.”

“B-but, you said helping people was your reward, right?”

“Yes, I did… But is this really helping people?”

Iris continued to speak, not even realizing that she was over-analyzing everything she had been doing.

“Because of me, that person just loses more memories, and no matter how much I fight, the other heroes don’t change… Am I really doing the right thing…?”

“Well… I don’t know about the dark hero matter, but if you keep fighting, people will change….”

“They were all just watching… Even when I was struggling, they were all just watching….”

“W-well… everyone must have had their reasons….”

“What on earth were their reasons for looking at me with those eyes…?”

Iris finally couldn’t hold it in anymore and burst into tears in front of me.

The same Iris who always said she had to show a strong front in front of people.

“All I did was fight hard… why did everyone just watch me as if they were glad to see me fail….”

This is definitely the work of those other clowns, who did this out of jealousy for Iris.

While they have to force themselves to maintain their pathetic popularity, Iris was immensely popular without any of that.

On top of that, she possessed immense power that they could never hope to match, so it’s somewhat natural for them to feel such jealousy.

But that doesn’t excuse them for just standing by and watching at a scene where people’s lives were on the line.

The fact that the heroes were just standing by was probably all caught on video.

If I just reveal that to the world, heroes like that will….

“I think it’s better to just quit being a hero….”

A statement I couldn’t believe came out of Iris’s mouth.

“Q-quit? Why?”

“Even if I try my best, the world doesn’t change, so is there any reason to keep fighting…?”

It seems that what had been building up inside Iris has finally exploded with this incident as a trigger.

Why didn’t I realize the obvious fact that since she always had to show a strong front in front of others, she must have been rotting away inside all alone?

In the first place, this whole thing is because of those clowns, no.

Because of that d@mn dark hero….

‘…Me?’

“Yeah, sometimes it’s good to rest.”

I silently hugged Iris.

This was partly a ploy to comfort Iris, but also because I absolutely couldn’t show my face to her.

If I showed her this face, covered in guilt, she would obviously figure out my identity.

“Hic….”

Fortunately, Iris buried her face in my chest and began to pour out her tears.

And the biggest cause of those tears can be said to be me.

“…You’ve had a hard time, haven’t you?”

I shamelessly started comforting Iris while patting her back.

But for now, this is the best choice.

If I reveal my identity here, Iris’s mental state will be completely shattered.

On top of that, my life, Aire, and Alessia would all be completely ruined.

So, for everyone’s sake, I have no choice but to hide that truth.

But separate from that, I’m still going to be a dark hero today.

After all, Iris won’t be coming to stop me today.

“…I’m sorry.”

“Why are you… hic! saying sorry….”

Iris continued to vent her pent-up anger, unaware of the true meaning of my words.

If the day comes when Iris realizes the truth… it’s certain that it will be at least as bad as the moment Pike found out everything.

No, it might be even more terrible.




  
    Chapter 24: A genius who excites people
After returning to the Hero Headquarters, Iris truly began preparations to leave this place.

Of course, since they couldn’t just let their strongest hero go, it was processed as a leave of absence rather than a resignation, but she’s leaving today all the same.

This office will just gather dust now.

What’s going to happen to me, by the way?

Will I be formally transferred to another department?

I hate that idea.

Having to deal with people I can’t even communicate with—I’d rather just quit.

The option of becoming another hero’s sidekick doesn’t even exist.

I don’t want to help the d@mn b@stards who tormented Iris.

“…It’s not really my place to say this.”

As I placed my hand on the desk where Iris always sat, feeling a mix of guilt and nostalgia, Pike entered the room.

“She’s leaving. Is it true?”

“Yes….”

“She was a kid I quite liked. It’s a shame.”

“…You liked her?”

“Her mindset was solid. Even if it’s completely shattered now.”

Pike’s words sent an even greater wave of guilt crashing over me.

If only I hadn’t used a stand-in, wouldn’t Iris still be fine right now?

The problem was creating the amnesia concept in the first place.

Because of that, I ended up being harassed by Pike too.

But in exchange, I gained immense popularity.

If it weren’t for that, I would have been pushed aside by that d@mn fake.

“So, you’ll be my exclusive sidekick now, then?”

“…Excuse me?”

“Well, your original master is gone, so you have to serve a new one.”

“A sidekick is an assistant, not a s*ave who serves a master… Kyaa?!”

Suddenly, Pike pushed me down onto the desk.

The very desk where Iris always worked.

“I-if you’re going to do it, please do it somewhere else….”

“Are you disobeying your superior’s order?”

“But this is Iris’s… hngh….”

This time, Pike did something different and slipped her hand inside my clothes, then began to freely caress my lower abdomen.

‘She’s not tearing or taking off my clothes. Pike is also growing as a person.’

By the way, my body is heating up much more than usual.

It’s probably not because of the perversity of doing something indecent in Iris’s room….

I’m just embarrassed.

There are absolutely no strange feelings.

“Please, I’m begging you… haah….”

“Anyone would think I’m doing something weird.”

I don’t know if it’s because she loses her memories, but Pike seems to lack basic common sense.

Touching someone’s stomach is, by anyone’s standards, sexual harassment… right?

Technically, it is sexual harassment, but is it severe… not really.

In the first place, when defined by physical gender, this act could be dismissed as just playing around between same-s*x friends.

And I’m the weirdo getting turned on and panting from that act….

“It is something weird!”

This is horrific sexual harassment.

So Pike is the weird one, and I am perfectly normal.

“Isn’t your body the weird thing, getting excited over a mere prank?”

“Even so, it’s not normal to harass someone as you please!”

“You were the one who said you liked this kind of thing, weren’t you?”

“Th-that was just some nonsense that slipped out because of the treatment’s side effects!”

“Then the fact that you’re not Fear must be nonsense too.”

“Where’s the logic in tha… hyaang?!”

Pike touched my chest.

I’ll say it again.

Pike just committed an act of sexual harassment that has no excuse.

“Wh-what are you doing…?”

“Why? You don’t like it?”

“Of course I don’t! Who would like it!”

“You.”

Pike brought her face right up to mine and smiled like a lecherous s*x offender.

“In the first place, someone who dislikes it wouldn’t make a sound like that, would they?”

“Th-that’s because my body is sensitive….”

“Actually, you want it too, don’t you.”

“N-no, I don’t!”

I lightly pushed Pike away.

I’m not doing this because I like the current situation; I’m doing it because I know resistance is futile.

In the first place, my opponent is a terrifying phoenix who can kill me without a second thought.

Isn’t it a much more st*pid act to resist such an opponent?

Resigning myself to my fate, I looked forward to the next situation… that is, I looked forward to being rescued, but unfortunately, Iris really did arrive.

“Wh-what are you doing in my office right now!”

Iris hastily pushed Pike away from me, then examined my body all over and shouted.

“Are you okay?! Nothing happened to you, right? If it did, tell me right now, I’ll take care of that crazy b*tch….”

“I-I’m okay! Nothing that serious happened!”

If I were to tell her exactly what was done to me, the apocalypse would surely descend upon this place.

No, Iris is weak right now, so she could be defeated one-sidedly.

But that’s only when fighting villains.

If it’s to protect a close friend like me, she could definitely be in top condition.

Either way, it leads to destruction.

“Are you really okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine.”

Iris looked at me suspiciously, but she couldn’t press me further, so she obediently got up.

“Haa… you should tone it down a bit too. No matter how much of a prank it is, isn’t this going too far?”

“Yeah, but have you ever considered that she might actually want this situation?”

“Rea is not that kind of person.”

“You still don’t know anything, do you?”

Pike smiled slyly again, walked toward me, and pointed at my lower abdomen, spewing a lie.

“This one gets turned on just by having her stomach touched. She even gets excited from just a little sniff of a scent. If you don’t believe me, try it yourself.”

“H-how could I do such a thing….”

“Ah, I guess you can’t do it with a third wheel around.”

Pike giggled, as if she found something so amusing, and walked out of the office.

I shouldn’t have approached her in the first place.

No, maybe she’s acting aggressively on purpose to put some distance between us.

“…Is it… true?”

“Of course it’s a lie! I’m not a pervert, do you think I’d get excited over something like that?!”

Getting excited over a mere prank—no matter how much you search the world, you’ll never find a person like that.

I only got excited because Pike is a beautiful girl; if the opponent were a boy, I would have obviously kicked him away in disgust.

“Th-then, could I maybe test it…?”

“No.”

“N-not even just sniffing?”

“Absolutely not.”

“…Yeah, I guess so.”

Iris started packing her things with a dejected look.

Come to think of it, she said she was leaving today.

‘…As a farewell gift, a little bit should be fine, right?’

“W-well… you can smell my hair.”

“…Really?”

“Yeah. In the first place, I’m not a pervert who gets excited by that kind of thing, am I?”

Iris stood awkwardly and looked at me, then, as if she couldn’t resist, she came up behind me and started sniffing.

By the way, this puts no strain on my body.

Iris is out of my line of sight, and I don’t feel anything touching me.

As I was proving my innocence like that, Iris said something out of the blue.

“…Come to think of it, didn’t we used to play doctor a lot when we were kids?”

“We did. But why do you ask?”

“Then wouldn’t it be okay to touch my stomach?”

“…Why are you being like this too?”

“N-no, Pike was being annoying first! And if you’re innocent, can’t you just prove it?”

Iris’s face was completely red as she started spouting random words.

“Right, if you really feel nothing when I touch your stomach, there’s no reason to refuse, so why are you doing this?”

“Th-that’s because it’s embarrassing….”

“We used to play doctor a lot when we were kids. Just think of it as playing like we did back then.”

“Still, I really don’t want… Kyaa?!”

Iris pushed me onto the floor just like Pike always did and climbed on top of me.

“I-Iris…?”

“Just a little, I’ll only touch you for a little bit….”

Just like before, I felt someone’s slender hand touch my stomach.

But there was no way I would let out a lewd moan like before.

Because I was forcing myself to hold it in, even biting my lip.

“What, see? It’s nothing.”

“R-right…?”

“I mean, you’re not a pervert who would get excited just from having your stomach touched, are you?”

Iris suddenly brought her face to my collarbone, like Pike, and started sniffing my scent.

“…Ngh.”

“And you’re definitely not a pervert who would get excited from just a little sniff like this.”

Right now, Iris looks strange.

Her eyes look like Pike’s.



Ever since I started smelling Rea’s hair, my mind seems to be getting stranger.

That tendency only grew stronger the more I smelled Rea’s scent.

It went beyond just wanting to smell this scent; thoughts of wanting to touch that soft skin, and even wanting to take that body, seemed to fill my mind.

I have to stop now.

That’s what my head was thinking, but my body showed no signs of stopping.

“What’s wrong? You’re not a pervert who would get excited just from our bodies touching like this, are you.”

I instinctively pressed my body against Rea’s and uttered words I couldn’t comprehend.

Rea’s face was now on the verge of tears.

It was obvious that if I went any further, something bad would happen.

But for some reason, I couldn’t stop.

On the contrary, I only felt the urge to ruin that face.

As I was exploring Rea’s body like that, I heard Pike’s annoyed voice from the doorway.

“Don’t you think it’s about time you stopped?”

Hearing that voice, my mind cleared in an instant.

What on earth was I just doing?

“Hey, no matter how much of a prank it is, don’t you think this is going too far?”

“… .”

Having my own words thrown back at me, I had nothing to say.

In the first place, I don’t even know why I did that just now.

Separate from that, the desire to smell Rea’s fragrant scent again began to emerge.

Could it be that Rea’s scent has some kind of special power?

‘…That can’t be right.’

‘In the first place, it’s normal for a person to have only one superpower, right?’




  
    Chapter 25: The words you say are bad, but the words you say are good
Lately, the women around me—specifically my female bosses—have been acting weird.

Not that Pike was ever normal to begin with, but now Iris is starting to act more and more like her.

I really hope it doesn’t happen, but at this rate, I wouldn’t be surprised if I became their personal plaything within three months.

“You kept going on about how Lea wouldn’t like it, but in the end, you did the exact same thing. Actually, even worse than me.”

“…I’ll admit I was at fault just now, but that doesn’t erase your sins either.”

“Fine, fine. Now why don’t you get lost? You’re not even assigned here anymore, are you?”

“I said I was taking a break, not that I was quitting.”

“Then let me rephrase. Could you get off my personal sidekick?”

Iris, apparently forgetting she was straddling me just moments ago, suddenly looked flustered.

“S-Sorry… That must’ve been really uncomfortable… right?”

“I-It’s f-fine… I’m… totally o-o-kay….”

Yeah, no, I’m not fine. There’s no way I could sound this breathless and melted if I were.

If this had happened back in the day, I would’ve immediately taken the rest of the day off. But since I’ve been through way too many of these incidents lately, I guess I’m less embarrassed now.

Not that I’m not embarrassed. If I could, I’d hole up in an empty room and scream into a pillow.

“Anyway, hands off. That’s my personal sidekick.”

Pike glared at Iris, firmly asserting ownership—over me, apparently.

Funny, considering I’m the one who owns this body.

Iris is probably going to get into a turf war with her now, claiming she’s the rightful master or whatever.

“A personal sidekick? If your relationship is that close, I suppose I can allow it.”

Instead of getting angry, Iris just smiled casually. Guess she’s still riding that post-resignation high.

“Besides, in the end… hehe…”

She murmured something to herself with a cryptic expression, but it was too quiet to make out.

More importantly, Pike letting someone else play with me without putting up a fight? That’s kind of disappointing, actually.

“Well then, I’ll be on my way. And please don’t go putting your hands all over Lea.”

“Yeah, yeah, just scram already.”

Iris obediently left the office. That’s… really unlike her. Maybe the shock was worse than I thought?

At least now I probably won’t get pounced on again.

Or so I thought—until the second I stood up and Pike hugged me from behind.

“Y-You said you wouldn’t touch me….”

“Why would I listen to her?”

Pike buried her face in my hair and started breathing heavily.

At least this time it didn’t give me that weird electric thrill like before. My stomach feels a little tingly, but it’s bearable.



I was stuck in Pike’s clutches until the end of the workday—but thankfully, she didn’t do anything too weird.

She just hugged me from behind and sniffed my hair. No aggressive pinning, no random harassment.

Good. Not that I’d ever want her to treat me like that again. I’m not a pervert or anything.

Anyway, I finally arrived at my friend’s cozy home. Time to take a break from all that dark-hero posturing and just rest.

Good thing Alessia left some useful tools last time… Not that I’m thinking of using them or anything.

“Welcome home. You must be tired.”

As soon as I stepped through the door, a maid I’d never seen before greeted me.

“…Who are you?”

“I’m the new maid. Magia Diallo.”

Never heard the name before, but that surname I definitely recognize. Same one as Alessia’s.

“Are you related to Alessia or something?”

“She’s my older sister.”

“…Yeah, now that you mention it, you do look alike.”

Now that I knew they were sisters, I could see the similarities—especially that same cool, emotionless vibe.

“But do we really need a new maid?”

Alessia always did most of the work herself, but she never once fell behind. If anything, she had time to spare.

So why bring someone else in? Don’t tell me she was hired as my personal maid?

Just as I was getting my hopes up, Aire—sitting on the couch eating store-brand chocolate ice cream—crushed my dreams.

“She’s my personal maid now.”

“Isn’t Alessia enough?”

“You don’t need to know.”

I was curious, but I wasn’t going to pry. Not like she was mine anyway.

Let’s just go upstairs and get some rest. After everything today, my body feels annoyingly hot.

Just as I turned to head up, the TV Alessia was watching blared with some unbelievable news.

[Breaking: Appension has gruesomely killed a male villain.]

That damned name—I could never forget it.

The one fake dark hero who nearly stole all my fame.

If I hadn’t pretended to lose my memories, I would’ve been completely overshadowed by him.

Stupid phony with nothing going for him except being hot.

He’s not much of a threat now. But even a small threat is unacceptable.

I’ve been waiting for the right excuse to take him down—and now I’ve got one.

“Alessia! Find out where that bastard is right now!”

“He’s fighting a villain on the rooftop of Building 71 in Zone H.”

Alessia replied nonchalantly, sipping coffee beside Aire like she didn’t care at all.

Good thing I already marked a teleport point near there—it won’t take more than a minute to reach.

Changing into my outfit takes 17 minutes. A quick warm-up, 2 minutes.

Wait—why am I wasting time thinking?

Let’s move.

And so, I began preparing to sentence that fake once and for all.



After completing my preparations, I opened a dimensional gate to the impostor’s location—and luckily, he was in the middle of a confrontation with a villain.

“…?! …! …!!”

At a glance, it may look like the impostor and the villain girl are engaged in a scene that’s far too intimate for a battlefield.

But knowing his ability changes everything.

The impostor’s power involves creating special bodily fluids that can influence the opponent’s state of mind. In this case, he uses that ability to subdue villains through physical contact—such as through a kiss.

That’s why people say his methods are… suggestive. When fighting a female villain, he often leaves her incapacitated through his ability alone, without throwing a single punch.

From his perspective, it probably feels like a win-win. And honestly? It seems like his targets are caught in a state of confused euphoria—until the ability wears off and the realization hits them later.

He can also weaponize his blood, turning it into a toxic substance when facing opponents he doesn’t favor. A useful skill, but certainly one that walks a fine moral line.

Let’s be real—if he didn’t look the way he does, public opinion wouldn’t be nearly as forgiving.

Thinking that, I continued observing his “battle” from a distance.

…I mean, I’d be lying if I said it wasn’t visually engaging.

“Fufu… There’s no salvation for you anymore.”

The impostor looked down at the dazed villain girl and delivered a dramatic line that sounded way too familiar.

That’s my line! Word for word!

Do you know how much effort I put into coming up with that phrase? I spent days making sure no other hero or villain had used anything remotely like it!

Holding back my irritation, I made my entrance.

“I’ve seen enough.”

(Though I’ll admit… I have been watching his fights lately. Every night. For research, obviously.)

“…Wait, are you really Peer?”

The impostor looked stunned as he stared at me.

Not surprising. My reputation is light-years ahead of his.

Sure, my powers aren’t flashy, but I’ve worked hard to turn my limited abilities into something formidable. That’s more than he can say, having been handed an ability that basically does the job for him.

But now’s not the time to flex. I’ve got to stay in character.

“You’re not… lying, are you?”

With a snap of my fingers, I opened a portal directly above him—this one linked to a bathtub full of steaming hot water.

Water poured down instantly, but the villain girl had already backed off by then.

“Isn’t it obvious?”

I had aimed to hit him, sure. But since I missed, I played it off with an air of indifference, like I meant to miss all along.

Still, in my anger, I overlooked a crucial detail: this guy is objectively stronger than me.

He’s faster. His power is more versatile. In a straight fight, I’m at a disadvantage.

But I’m not planning on losing. I still have plenty of tricks to play.

While I was calculating my next move, he suddenly appeared right in front of me.

‘…Yeah, I’m in trouble.’

Let me rephrase that. I’ve already lost.

At this rate, I’ll be the one on the ground, defeated and humiliated. Then Pike and Iris will find out what I’ve been hiding and torment me out of sheer disappointment.

As I spiraled into that depressing thought, the impostor grabbed both my hands and started shaking them enthusiastically.

“We finally meet! Senpai!”

[TL Note: Senpai = someone senior you admire or look up to, often used in schools or clubs.]

His eyes sparkled like a starstruck fan.

“I’ve admired you for so long!”




  
    Chapter 26: Obsessive junior
The sultry-looking dark hero, Appension, was gripping my hand and shaking it enthusiastically like she was genuinely thrilled.

But honestly, I couldn’t make sense of the situation. This fake claiming to admire me? That just sounded completely ridiculous.

Maybe it was all part of her act. She was probably buttering me up with sweet talk, planning to pounce the moment I let my guard down.

Still, I’m a dark hero whose concept is always staying calm. No matter how pathetic I felt on the inside, I had to keep looking cool on the outside.

“Did you think sugar-coated words could absolve your sins?”

“Sugar-coated? My feelings are pure! I can prove it right now!”

Appension pulled out what looked like dozens of photos from her coat and held them out to me.

“They’re a bit blurry since I took them from far away, but I followed you around before your public debut and snapped these secretly.”

They were photos of me that hadn’t even been posted on the community forums.

“I have more, too!”

Looking visibly excited, Appension handed me a camera. It was packed with hundreds of photos—every single one of me.

At this point, it was getting kind of scary. But compared to that other stalker I’d seen on the community board before, she wasn’t as terrifying.

That one tried to commit actual crimes just to meet me.

Good thing they got caught before they could go full villain. A bit later, and it would’ve been too late.

As I was thinking about that, I heard something even more shocking.

“I’ve got more at home. Too bad I can’t show you right now.”

“…More?”

“Yep! I started collecting photos and videos of you from the moment you became active as the fourth dark hero!”

Appension looked at me with adoration in her eyes as she said something completely bone-chilling.

“Not a single day missed since then.”

She was scarier than my old stalker. Where the hell had she even been hiding to watch me? Could she know my true identity too?

I mean, this was full-on stalking. That’s a crime. Does she even realize that?

…Then again, I’m not exactly one to talk.

“What does that have to do with your crimes?”

I forced down the tremor in my voice and asked as calmly as possible. Maybe, since she said she admired me, she’d just turn herself in?

I mean, she claimed to idolize me, right? Then it’d only make sense for her to follow my no-kill policy too. What kind of fan can’t even manage that?

“Oh, are you upset about the people I killed? I can stop doing that!”

When Appension smiled innocently, showing no hint of guilt, a cold chill ran down my spine.

“…You don’t even feel remorse for taking a life?”

“But you’re the one who said you’d kill all the villains first, didn’t you? That’s why I thought it was fine!”

Sure, Aire did spout off things like that sometimes, but I follow a strict no-kill policy. There’s no such thing as a life that’s okay to take. That kind of thinking is bullsh*t.

“Then I suppose I’ll have to pass judgment.”

“If it’s by your hand, I don’t mind.”

“…What?”

“To be killed by you, senpai? I’d welcome it any day!”

I’ve met all kinds of people in my life, but I’ve never seen someone this completely unhinged.

Even if she does admire me, isn’t this way too much? This is nightmare fuel. I’d probably see her in my dreams if I slept tonight.

While I was still wrapped in that fear, Appension started saying things that were oddly pleasant to my ears.

“In front of your beautiful convictions, even my death would surely become beautiful too!”

It was the first time someone had praised my ideals, but I wasn’t going to fall for something like that.

“And I’d get to see that cool execution move from a first-person point of view! I could die happy.”

She was also the first to compliment the finishing move I practiced every single day, but that doesn’t erase her sins.

“I’m also looking forward to hearing you speak to me with that dignified voice of yours! It’ll probably sound like an angel’s hymn!”

She was the first to compliment the tone I’d painstakingly trained for through countless late nights.

That said, executing someone the moment they commit a crime feels a little too harsh.

Honestly, a dark hero like her risking her life to keep the city safe without asking for anything in return might actually be what the world needs.

No, wait. A human life is still sacred. This isn’t something to smile and wave off!

After shaking her arm off, I tried to open a dimensional gate—but my hand didn’t budge. That fake was just too strong.

If she found out the truth, I’d probably end up like the villain still twitching in the corner—subjected to something horrific.

“This time, I’ll let you live. But on one condition.”

Sometimes, you have to show mercy. Being consistent all the time is exhausting in its own way.

It’s not because I was afraid of stepping in and then getting overpowered and f*cked like a dog.

This weird feeling in my lower stomach is probably just stress. There’s no way I’d actually be hoping for something like that, right?

“Yes! I’ll do anything!”

“Whoever your opponent is, always put the sanctity of life first. And only pass judgment on those who are truly evil.”

With those words, I opened the dimensional gate behind me. Then, that fake—no, my junior—finally let go of my hand.

“If you pull this kind of stunt again, you’ll never see the light of day.”

As I calmly walked away, I heard a slightly ominous question from behind.

“Oh right, senpai—can I keep handling villains the way I do now?”

“…Do as you please.”

“So that means I can go even harder than now?”

“I said do as you please.”

As I continued walking away, I heard a sound no man could ever ignore.

“Hnngh… hick?!”

When I turned toward the lascivious moan, I saw my junior violating the completely subdued villain without a shred of restraint.

“….”

That was absolutely a problem. Sure, when subduing villains, sometimes life or death situations leave no choice—but this was just one-sided abuse.

At least, that’s what I told myself in my head.

But as a man… my instincts forgave her.

Yeah. If you become a villain, you deserve that level of humiliation. The problem isn’t the world—it’s the villain.

I decided to leave quickly. If I stayed watching that any longer, the image I’d worked so hard to build would shatter in an instant.

So I gave a subtle signal to Alessia to start recording, then turned back toward the dimensional portal.

Even though Alessia and Aire looked like they were about to vomit, this couldn’t be helped. I was bound to get involved with that junior more often in the future. Better to collect as much data on her abilities now rather than just stand and watch.

Not that I plan to use the footage for any… other purposes or anything.



After subduing the villain, Appension thoroughly humiliated her opponent, then tossed the unconscious body aside like trash and got ready to leave.

She wanted to stay longer, but lingering would only attract more heroes, which would be troublesome.

To be clear, Appension told herself it was about justice — punishing villains and making the world a better place. Without that excuse, she’d be no different from a criminal.

But fighting alone, for people who don’t even know your name, is exhausting. So she justified her excessive behavior as stress relief — twisted, but logical in her mind.

She murmured softly to herself:

“It’s a shame… I wanted to see my senior glare at me with disgust.”

She figured one day, when she ruined everything, Fear would just laugh like a fool. So this was the only time she could enjoy receiving his hatred. Even so, she didn’t really want to be hated by the one she loved — and causing true chaos wasn’t something she wanted either.

Then she tilted her head slightly and glanced toward where Aire had been hiding.

“Keeping up the childish sulking, huh? Maybe it’s time to—”

But instead of Aire, there was now a girl. Not quite as striking as Fear, but still eerily aligned with Appension’s tastes.

“…Chuu…”

Just as she licked her lips, a gust of wind sliced across her cheek — a warning.

“…That’s quite a pretty form you’ve taken.”

There’s only one person who could wield that kind of power. Appension backed off immediately, knowing that staying longer meant certain death.

After fleeing to a quiet alley, she pulled out a device — a tracker she’d planted on Fear while pretending to be affectionate.

“Fufu… Now I can finally see your face up close.”

She planned to visit him in secret. Of course, sneaking into someone’s house in the dead of night wasn’t exactly normal behavior — but in her twisted logic, it seemed justified.

She told herself that if Fear resisted while awake, he might kill her. So the better plan? Wait until he was asleep.

Still, even if he were awake, she believed she could handle it. After all, memories could always be erased.

But Fear wasn’t just any man — he was the Dark Hero. Even one slip-up could be fatal.

So Appension decided.

If she was going to cross that line… it would be under the cover of night, when resistance was least likely.

And with that, she began walking toward Fear’s home — eyes gleaming with obsession, and steps driven by a madness only she understood.




  
    Chapter 27: Scary Watchers
After returning home, I immediately started checking the community for reactions to me.

First, it was obvious that I would gain more popularity than before.

Since that lewd girl personally said she admired me, a good number of fans from her side would probably cross over to mine.

But the people who liked the me who insisted on pacifism would obviously be disappointed.

Fear is supposed to judge anyone, but today, I let the judgment pass ambiguously.

[Title: Honestly, upvote if you were hoping Fear would get f*cked lol]
[I’ll start]

I’ll skip this post with its suspiciously high number of upvotes.

That b@stard always just sexually harasses me anyway.

‘What a pathetic guy who doesn’t even know my coolness.’

With that thought, I went into another post.

[Title: Fear is a bit off…]
[Appension is a villain who committed murder in the end, so it’s a bit much to protect her just because she seems useful…]
└Typhoon: From the way Fear talks, it seems like he’s killed a lot of villains
└Clown: But Fear doesn’t kill anymore
└Typhoon: Appension said she won’t kill anymore either

Thanks to the image Aire created before, the public opinion in favor of letting it slide is bigger than I thought.

A professional at creating a concept is truly different.

[Title: By the way, what should Appension’s nickname be now?]
[Honestly, “Horny Dragon” is a bit much… Are there really no other nicknames?]
└HotSteel: OrphanAdmirer

It seems my public image hasn’t gotten that bad.

The people who left can’t be helped, but the situation just now was truly unavoidable.

‘It’s okay, from now on, my junior’s fans will continue to flow into my fanbase.’

‘I’ll become even more famous in the future.’

Feeling a little down, I scrolled through the community until I was about to fall asleep.



Appension, keeping a certain distance from the mansion where Fear was, was observing Fear’s every move with a telescope.

“Hehe… As expected, I really like his looks….”

She had thought he would be pretty, but she never imagined he would be that pretty.

It was to the point where it went beyond hitting her preferences dead-on and made her think he was born just for her.

The thought of being able to freely toy with the body of such a beautiful person while he slept sent a shiver down her entire body.

Tonight, no matter what, she would take Fear for herself.

Even if it meant Fear might break.

“It’s your fault for looking like that.”

If she broke him, the world might really end, but she couldn’t possibly suppress her desire.

But she had to hold back for now.

In this moment, while Aire was awake, it was obvious she would be caught if she revealed even the slightest presence.

As a result of restraining herself as much as possible while watching Fear act cute, the time when everyone was asleep finally came.

Now, all she had to do was secretly take him to a secluded motel, enjoy him to her heart’s content until morning, and then return him to his original place.

Just as she was thinking that and climbing up to Fear’s room window, she made eye contact with someone who was waiting near the window.

That someone was… Pike, who had come to assault Rea, just like Appension.

“…What are you doing here?”

“…Why are you here?”

The two of them blurted out the same words at the same time.

“… .”

“… .”

They even looked at each other with the same dumbfounded expression.

‘She must have figured out my plan and came to interfere.’

The two of them, under the same misunderstanding, quietly threatened each other.

“Hey. You know I can’t die, right?”

“Yes, and by the way, I quite like you too. How about we go to a nearby motel and have a chat?”

“Get lost.”

Pike wanted to put a bullet in Appension’s head, but if she did, Rea would obviously wake up, and then her chance to pounce would disappear.

Appension also wanted to use the person in front of her as an appetizer before pouncing on Fear, but if she did, it would obviously become too noisy and Aire would wake up.

‘I can’t pounce on him because of her…!’

‘I can’t pounce on him because of her…!’

Both of them, harboring the same dark intentions, hoped the other would run away, but even after several minutes, neither showed any sign of fleeing.

‘Isn’t there a way to take care of her as quietly as possible….’

‘Isn’t there a way to pounce on both of them….’

As the two were pondering how to deal with each other, a voice came from the rooftop.

“What are you all doing there?”

On the rooftop was the newly hired maid, Majia Diallo.

“If you happen to have nothing to do, board….”

“Tsk.”

“Tch.”

The two of them clicked their tongues at the same time and immediately started to run away.

Now that someone had spotted them, assaulting Rea had become next to impossible.

Of course, there was a way to deal with that maid, but she wasn’t confident she could handle the aftermath.

And so, Rea’s purity was safely protected today thanks to someone’s hard work.



This might sound strange, but I feel like someone is watching me.

No, maybe there really is a stalker watching me.

There’s no telling if someone is watching me right now.

“…It must be my imagination.”

Watching me while I sleep, who would do such a thing?

In the first place, if they did, Majia would obviously catch them.

‘Let’s quickly get rid of these thoughts and think happy thoughts.’

‘Today is a fun holiday where I’m supposed to go to an amusement park with Iris.’

Going to play alone with my incredibly pretty childhood friend, it’s fun just imagining it.

As soon as I went to our usual meeting spot, I met Iris, who was all dressed up differently.

“Hey, you’re dressed up really pretty.”

“Hehe… you think so?”

Iris is constantly smiling, as if something is so exciting.

I probably had a similar expression.

Ever since I started the “Concept,” I haven’t had a chance to hang out with a close friend like this.

That was especially true in the early days of starting the concept.

At first, there was so much to prepare that I couldn’t even rest on weekends.

Even after that, I never had much free time.

I had to keep up my activities to maintain a decent level of popularity.

Now, I’m lucky enough to have hit it big, so I can afford this kind of leisure, but in the past, I would have been too busy maintaining my popularity to come.

Alright, let’s take a good rest today.

If I don’t play at a time like this, when will I?



As soon as we arrived at the amusement park, I ran into someone I absolutely did not want to see.

“What a coincidence, running into you in a place like this.”

It was my wicked boss, Pike.

But she comes to places like this too, huh.

“…Why are you here?”

“Why? Is there a law that says I can’t come to an amusement park to have fun?”

“Yes, there is. Well then, see you later.”

The moment Iris grabbed my hand and tried to pull away from Pike, Pike grabbed my other hand.

“Since we’ve run into each other, how about we hang out together?”

“What if I say no?”

“I wasn’t asking you, I was asking Rea.”

Pike brought her face right up to mine and asked in a tone that was close to a threat.

“If you say no, I’ll go back. So, what will it be?”

Pike is scary, but of course, I’m going to say no.

If I don’t, I feel like I’m going to be in big trouble with Iris, who is sending a much scarier glare from behind me.

“Oh, we’ll just play by ourselves today….”

“Alright. See you tomorrow then.”

Contrary to my expectations, Pike meekly started to head back.

Still, it’s a relief that it ended well.

“Oh, and you should probably bring clothes you don’t mind getting torn.”

‘My clothes getting torn is a daily occurrence.’

‘Let’s not fall for such a low-quality provocation.’

“And if possible, don’t wear perfume. I don’t want to smell that kind of artificial scent.”

‘Being pinned down and harassed like that every day is also a daily occurrence.’

‘So I absolutely must not fall for the provocation.’

“I’ll prepare things like a muzzle and a whip…”

“Okay! Let’s play together!”

I had no choice but to choose the worst option to save myself.

I really hope Iris is less angry.

As I was earnestly praying, Iris began to send a contemptuous glare at Pike.

“How pathetic.”

“What did I do?”

Pike paid her no mind and started walking next to me again.

Surely she’s not going to touch my stomach or anything here, right?

“It’s fine, you won’t be the one left at the end anyway.”

And so, I started getting dragged around by my two superiors.



While Iris and Pike were fighting over Rea, there were about three people watching the entire scene from a distance.

“D@mnit… If I had a connection, I could have joined in over there….”

First, there was Appension, who was just watching the situation with clenched teeth, and,

“Sister, so what should we do about that?”

“Let’s just leave it. It’s all Sir Rea’s karma.”

…there was Majia, who was watching this situation with amusement, and Alessia, who had many complaints about working overtime.

As a rule, a stalker named Appension should be dealt with.

But Alessia basically has a grudge against Rea, so she’s actually hoping Appension will crush Rea.

Majia has no feelings about Appension, but she didn’t want to lose someone to play board games with at night, so she was deliberately just watching the situation.

Of course, both of them would step in if the situation became even slightly serious.

It’s just that the upper limit for that is excessively high.

And so, Rea, being watched by these three women, was now….

“Rea, let’s ride that one first!”

“I want to ride that one.”

“I’d appreciate it if the person who butted in without any sense would be quiet.”

“Why? I just said what I was thinking.”

“Then I guess it’s okay if I act as I said.”

“What are you talking about? We have to follow Rea’s decision.”

…in the delightful and terrifying situation of beautiful girls fighting over him.




  
    Chapter 28: Fun Amusement Park
I feel like I’m going to collapse from exhaustion.It’s not a joke; I’m genuinely, deathly tired.
That’s obviously because the inscrutable Pike has inserted herself between us.

Before, I could feel her keeping her distance, saying she had no intention of getting close, but lately, she’s suddenly trying to possess me.

Even though I’m a person, not an object someone can own.
On top of that, Iris is also stranger than usual.

It’s as if, starting from yesterday, she’s started to feel a slight obsession with me, just like Pike.

Still, if I think positively, the current situation isn’t all that bad.

The experience of two beautiful girls fighting over me probably won’t happen again.

“Rea, let’s ride that one this time!”

“I think the roller coaster over there would be better.”

“…Can’t we just rest for a little bit?”

Still, what’s tiring is tiring.

This is too harsh for someone who has no stamina to begin with.

“But it hasn’t even been an hour yet, has it?”
“…It’s only been that long?”

Normally, I would have been happy that we still had plenty of time to play, but right now, I’m not enjoying it one bit.

That’s probably because it feels less like playing and more like being dragged around.

As my shoulders were slumping on their own, Iris chuckled and started walking towards a nearby cafe.

“Alright, let’s rest for a bit before we go.”

Still, it’s a relief that Iris is so considerate of me.
I can finally catch my breath.

Just as I was about to go to the cafe and rest, my extremely malicious boss, Pike, grabbed my wrist.

“What’s wrong? We can play more, can’t we?”

If I refuse here, I’ll be in for a horrible time at work on Monday.

Honestly, I’m a little lookin… not looking forward to it, so of course I’ll agree.

“I’ll just rest for a little bit….”

But right now, I’m physically at my limit.
So I really have no choice but to rest.

Although things will get considerably harder starting tomorrow, tomorrow’s me will take care of it.

“…Alright.”

Pike looked at my face, then, showing a hint of apology, obediently started walking to the cafe.

‘…Right, as long as nothing happened, it’s fine.’

As I was finally sitting down and drinking a cool fruit juice, Iris suddenly started to apologize.

“Um… I’m sorry I acted so selfishly….”

“It’s okay, I still had fun.”

“That’s a relief. By the way, is there anything you want to ride?”

“The carousel.”

Other exciting rides are good too, but right now, it seems better to start with something that requires less stamina.

It’s obvious I’ll get caught up in another power struggle before long anyway.

‘How nice would it be if those two were close?’

‘Then we would have just had fun without any fighting.’

As I was muttering such complaints to myself and sipping my juice, a perfect idea came to mind.

“Ah, but how about we take turns deciding what to ride? Then I don’t think we’ll fight over the rides.”

This way, at least they won’t have a power struggle over me.

Instead, they’ll just fight amongst themselves.

Then I can just watch from a distance and have fun riding the rides.

The moment I said my thoughts, what came back was Iris, frowning as if displeased.

“Um… we work at the same place, right? So, to build some camaraderie….”

“We came here to play by ourselves in the first place. So why do we have to listen to the person who forced her way in?”

Iris’s voice got a little louder.

It’s definitely understandable to be angry in a situation like this.

She must have been looking forward to playing with her childhood friend after a long time, only for her plans to be completely ruined by an intruder who barged in.

Pike, whether she has a minimum level of sense or has nothing to say, just frowns and stares at Iris.

“I-I just wanted you two to get along….”

“…Alright, since today is a fun day, I’ll let it slide just this once.”

Iris, who agreed surprisingly easily, muttered under her breath.

“Because I’ll be the one to win in the end anyway.”

Seeing her stay calm in a situation where she would normally fight, it certainly seems like Iris is in a good mood today.

And so, I let out a sigh of relief and began to prepare to play in earnest.

Because now, there was no way I’d get caught up in a power struggle.



Appension, who was watching the situation from a distance, slammed the ground hard, expressing her anger.

“These d@mn b*tches…!”

Until now, she had managed to endure it somehow.

That was because she could see Fear’s pained face.

There would be almost no opportunity to see such a precious face if not for now.
However, Fear was now smiling brightly and purely like a child.

That must be thanks to Iris and Pike stopping their fight.

Those two should have started fighting before long, but because Fear was smiling so happily, they couldn’t even think about fighting.

“To show that face in front of other people… this is unreasonable!”

Appension was greatly angered by the fact that the target of that smile was someone other than herself.

“…Should I just barge in now, after all?”

She could deceive people’s eyes if she disguised herself, but she would also deceive Fear’s eyes.

And if she went with her bare face, the surroundings would become chaotic.

“Or perhaps, taking care of them one by one wouldn’t be so bad either.”

Fear is a person too, so he’ll probably go to the restroom or somewhere, and she could use that opportunity to quietly take care of Pike or Iris.

Since both of them are people whose looks wouldn’t lose out anywhere, she could go beyond just dealing with them and enjoy herself enough.

No, it would definitely be ecstatic.
To feel the pleasure of dealing with someone who’s hitting on Fear and the pleasure of violating a beautiful girl at the same time, her body trembled just imagining it.

“Hehe… Just you wait a little.”

While Appension was making a plan to violate all three of them, our competent maid, Alessia, was talking on the phone with Aire.

[Hey, are there any kids aiming for Rea right now?]

“If there were, I would have taken care of them already.”

[Right, there’s no way you’d do your job carelessly. Well then, I’m counting on you.]

“You can leave it to me.”

While Alessia was shamelessly neglecting her duties, the new maid, Majia, was….

“Seven stamps, just three more and I’m done.”

…with a blank face, riding all sorts of amusement park rides and collecting stamps, having a more enjoyable time than anyone else… no, she was acting like she was having fun.

She didn’t want to do this either.

But to watch over Rea from right beside him, she had no choice.

Although she wore a hair accessory sold at the amusement park and bought a lot of delicious-looking snacks, she was really doing this for the purpose of surveillance.

Although she showed off her skills at the dart-throwing game and received a giant doll, and even set a new record on the rhythm game in the arcade, she really didn’t do it with the intention of playing.

Although she went into the haunted house and scared the ghosts in return, and even took 20 commemorative photos with the amusement park’s mascot, it was all for the sake of watching over Rea.

“Ah, that looks fun… no. It looks tiring.”

She is really not having fun.
The proof is that she always walks around with a blank expression.

Although she was born with a constitution where her emotions don’t show well on the outside, she is not having fun anyway.

Majia, while making such rationalizations, started to ride the roller coaster that was far away from Rea this time.



Only when it was time for the amusement park to close did the three of them come out.

“Today was really fun! Let’s come again later!”

Rea said regretfully as he looked at the amusement park where the lights were going out.

“Yeah, next time, let’s really come with just the two of us.”

“Right, just me and Rea.”

Iris and Pike were still in a power struggle, but they too had enjoyed themselves enough.

To the point that when they were on the rides, they even stopped competing and just smiled brightly.

As the three of them walked, they arrived at a fork in the road.

“Well then, rest well and see you tomorro… no, see you later.”

Iris tried to say goodbye as usual, but she was no longer a hero.

So there would be no more running into each other at work like usual.
How many more chances would she have to see Rea?

Probably none, except on weekends.
On the other hand, Pike would see Rea again tomorrow.

If she had her way, she would go back to Headquarters right now and keep Pike in check, but with her conviction shaken, she couldn’t use her powers properly, so she couldn’t go back.

“Yeah! Let’s play again later!”

Rea smiled brightly and saw Iris off.
Just as Iris thought it was over and was about to go home, an unexpected voice was heard.

“See you.”

Pike, who was always cold and annoying, was the first to say goodbye to Iris.
Hearing that, Iris was briefly flustered, then smiled faintly and greeted her back.

“Yes, you too.”

As Iris parted with the two and walked alone, she let out a chuckle.

“It wasn’t so bad after all.”

It deviated a little from her original plan, but she did have a fun time with Rea.

She even felt like she had gotten a little closer to Pike, whom she thought she would never befriend in her lifetime.

At this rate, maybe they wouldn’t fight even when they go to the Hero Headquarters….

“…Not anymore, I guess.”

As she continued to walk with a bitter smile, a mysterious assailant covered Iris’s mouth and started to drag her away somewhere.

“Mmph?!”

Normally, she would have subdued them without any problem, but with her conviction shattered, her resistance was of little use.

As Iris was being kidnapped by what appeared to be an organized group of assailants, Appension, who was watching from a distance, muttered to herself.

“…They beat me to it.”

Appension considered rescuing Iris and then raping her herself, but she gave up, fearing retaliation from the organization those assailants belonged to.

To mess with that organization was nothing short of suicide for her current self.

“Well, I’ll just think of it as one less competitor.”

She thought it couldn’t be helped and nonchalantly left the scene.




  
    Chapter 29: The boss was kidnapped
I overslept again today.

That’s obviously because I used up way too much energy at the amusement park yesterday.

Still, it was really fun.

I guess I’ll have to commute through a portal today too.

Otherwise, I’ll definitely be late.
I guess I should take a break from my dark hero concept today.

My body and mind are too exhausted.
With that thought, I opened a portal to my private restroom as usual, and then went to Iris’s office, but there was no one there.

“…I’m still not used to this.”

It feels so empty now that the person who was always bustling with work here is gone.
It will probably take quite a while for Iris to come back.

Anyone would break down in a situation like that.

“The world is ending….”

I don’t really care if heroes are just looking out for their own rice bowls, but I wish they would at least prioritize people.

But those guys probably won’t change.
They’ll keep doing this until a major incident shakes the world.

For now, let’s go and maintain Pike’s weapons.

When Iris isn’t here, you could say I’m Pike’s exclusive sidekick.

As soon as I went to Pike’s room, I found her staring blankly out the window with dead eyes.

“Is something wrong?”

“It’s nothing much. I’m dying today.”

“…What?”

“You should know the situation if you’ve seen the news.”

Pike was treating me with the same cold attitude as when we first met.

Did the controversy over her s*xual harassment finally erupt?

I mean, she has been too much lately.

It was at a level where she would obviously be socially ostracized if she got caught, wasn’t it?

As I was looking pitifully at the socially dead Pike, she spouted some nonsense.

“Iris has been kidnapped.”

“…What did you just say?”

“I said your former superior was kidnapped.”

“T-there’s no way that’s possible!”

Iris is strong enough not to lose to anyone.
I even think she could beat that Pike.
There’s no way a girl like that could be kidnapped….

…The current Iris is considerably weakened.
Her physical abilities are lower than a normal person’s, but her powers are practically non-existent, so she could easily be taken down by a mere villain.

In other words, for a villain, now is the perfect time to eliminate Iris.

“But it still doesn’t make sense! In the first place, ever since Iris got weaker, she’s always had bodyguards with her, so how could they kidnap her!”

“Have you ever considered that those bodyguards were all taken down too?”
“They’re people carefully selected by our headquarters! They’re not just some riff-raff!”

“Right. If the opponents were just some mere villains, they would have subdued them instead.”

In the middle of a serious conversation, Pike suddenly asked a question.

“Have you ever heard of ‘Immortal’?”

“…What’s that?”

“They were guys who pursued eternal life, but they disappeared without a trace after the bloodbath. But now they’re back.”

“So is Iris safe?”

“Yeah, not a scratch on her. And she’ll be back here soon.”

“…Really?”

“That’s right. I wish it were a lie.”

Seeing Pike’s bitter smile, anger began to well up inside me.

“…This isn’t the time for jokes.”

“Why do you think those guys left Iris unharmed?”

“A hostage situation… I guess.”

“Right. Then what do you think they’re demanding in exchange for the hostage?”

Pike spoke as if she were talking about someone else, completely unfazed.

“We’ve already negotiated a trade, me for Iris.”

“…What?”

“This is the best we can do for now. I won’t die anyway.”

Seeing Pike, who showed no signs of life, an ominous feeling began to rise.

“…What happens after you’re exchanged with Iris?”

“Well, first, I die.”

“But you just said you wouldn’t die.”

“This body won’t die.”

“…What on earth are you planning to do when you get there?”

“I have to burn it all. So that not even a trace remains.”

As the ominous feeling was turning into certainty, Pike drove the nail in the coffin.

“Oh, and when you find me later, give me this diary.”

In this diary were Pike’s memories… no, the lives of people who resembled Pike were written down.

On the off chance, I opened the diary and looked at the last entry, and it was a story about the three of us going to the amusement park.

Only after seeing that did the reality of what Pike meant by “dying” begin to sink in.

“It was full of things I’m sorry for, but thanks to you, I had fun. Well then, goodbye.”

Pike grabbed her huge gun and began to leave the room leisurely.

The Pike I know will now be gone forever.
That back will be the last I see of her; Pike will exist only in records.

Just as it has always been.

As soon as my thoughts reached that point, I hurriedly grabbed the arm of the departing Pike.

“D-don’t go!”

“Don’t worry about it. It’s a memory I’ll forget anyway.”

“But you’ll disappear! Your very existence will disappear from the world!”

“That’s why I said it. It’ll only hurt us both.”

Pike turned to face me and gave me the same cold look as when we first met.
“You must have been prepared for this much.”

“…Are you really okay with it ending like this?”

“A person’s life is far more valuable than a memory that will disappear someday.”
“By that logic, a person’s life will disappear someday too!”

“You talk as if you want Iris to die instead of me.”
“… .”

I would never wish for Iris to die.
There’s no way I’d want to lose a friend I’ve spent my life with.

But I don’t want to lose Pike either.
Compared to Iris, she’s just a fleeting connection, but I don’t want to lose her just as much as I don’t want to lose Iris.

I don’t know if this is simple sympathy, or if I’ve grown attached to her in that brief moment, but I’m certain that I don’t want to lose the person in front of me.

As I was wandering, unable to choose either side, Pike shook off my arm and said calmly.

“You know which life weighs more, don’t you?”

Pike started walking towards death again.

There must be a way.

There must be a solution left to overcome this situation.

Even if there isn’t, I have to create one.
The best option right now is for the heroes to join forces and wipe out the villains entirely, but I doubt that’s possible.

The heroes here are more like celebrities than combat personnel.

Still, they’re stronger than most villains.
They should be able to at least draw attention from the front.

…No, it’s probably impossible.

If I cause a ruckus, Iris will obviously be in danger.

Then I have to deal with it as quietly as possible, which means I only need a small number of people.

Someone who can infiltrate secretly and has no problem running away….

“…Where is Iris now?”

“Don’t get involved, just stay put. You’ll only die a dog’s death if you go anyway.”

Pike answered perfunctorily and went on her way.

She probably doesn’t trust me.

I didn’t want to resort to this, but I have no choice now.

Because I’m the one who made the situation this serious.

“If Fear goes, what do you think will happen to the situation?”
“… .”

As soon as Fear’s name came up, Pike turned to look at me.

So she can trust this one.

Still, it’s a relief that Pike continues to suspect me.

Thanks to that, I don’t need to explain the situation.

My life is going to get a lot harder from now on.

With that thought, I started walking towards Pike.

“So, where is Iris now?”

However, Pike’s eyes were, for some reason, shaking violently.

“Why are you looking at me like that? You’ve been suspecting me all this time.”

“W-well, I did think it was a possibility. But I didn’t know it was real.”

“…What?”

“I mean… you’re usually a bit of a ditz, right? So the thought that you could be the same person as Fear started to disappear.”

Pike answered, scratching her head awkwardly.

It’s certainly hard to think that I’m the same person as Fear.

Although it’s a lie, I created an alibi at the hospital saying I wasn’t Fear, and I’ve been careful in many other ways.

“…Then why did you pounce on me all this time?”

“… .”

“Hello?”

“…Let’s just skip the trivial stuff.”

Pike continued, avoiding my gaze.

“So you’re Fear?”

“Yes. Do I need to use my power in front of you for you to believe me?”

“Forget it. Don’t waste your precious memories on something like that.”

Pike closed her eyes for a moment, pondering something deeply, then finally looked me straight in the eye and spoke.

“So, do you have a plan?”

Right now, there are two options.
During the exchange between Iris and Pike, I jump in and rescue Iris.

But I don’t really want to choose this option.
The opponent is not some common third-rate villain, but a pro among pros.

So it’s only natural that they would have prepared a countermeasure for a situation where someone intervenes during the hostage exchange.

Then the only thing left is for me to secretly infiltrate the enemy’s base and rescue Iris, but I don’t know if that’s possible.

Honestly, I think it’s impossible.

So far, I’ve done well because the opponents were mediocre third-rate villains, but there’s no way I can win against the real deal.

In the first place, I’m just a concept.
So how on earth can I face real villains, and not just one, but several?

But I’ll be able to do it.

No, I absolutely can.

Because Fear, unlike me, is the strongest dark hero with overwhelming power.

Of course, it’s all a false image, but if the opponent doesn’t know the truth, there will definitely be a chance of winning.

I’ve deceived them well so far, so I have to try and deceive them somehow this time too.

“I’ll secretly infiltrate the enemy base and rescue Iris, so please buy me some time.”

The current situation can be described as the worst, but it’s not without a silver lining.

If I rescue Iris here, my popularity will skyrocket.

Yes, that’s worth risking my life for.




  
    Chapter 30: Perfect Stealth Operation
Pike scoffed at my plan as if she found it ridiculous.

“You’re going to infiltrate the enemy base alone?”

“Yes, that way the chances of getting caught are lower.”

“…Well, if you’re Fear, it would be more convenient to act alone. Then I’ll try to buy as much time as possible.”

It seems the image I’ve built up for Fear is quite impressive.

Even though there’s really nothing to it.
As I was thinking that, Pike discreetly slipped a piece of paper into my pocket.

“We have to retrieve the hostage, so the enemy base is probably near the exchange point. I’ll leave the rest to you.”

“…Is that all?”

“If the villains were stupid enough to reveal their own base, Iris wouldn’t have been kidnapped. And tracking like this is your specialty, isn’t it?”

To be precise, it’s not my specialty, but Alessia’s.

I don’t know anything about that kind of stuff.

Of course, I’ll ask Alessia for help this time too.

After that… it’ll work out somehow.
Just as I was about to head home, Pike started to grin slyly.

“Oh, and be prepared for when you get back.”

“What are you going to do this time… W-what are you doing?!”

Pike shamelessly tried to put her hand inside my pants, but thanks to me stopping her, that didn’t happen.

‘If you’re going to do it, do it where no one is around… no, you shouldn’t do it.’

‘In the first place, this goes beyond sexual harassment and could even be considered s*xual assault.’

The moment I was about to confront Pike, I remembered that she had a huge weakness on me.

From now on, if I try to resist, she’ll threaten to reveal my identity.

In other words, I have no choice but to watch quietly as Pike harasses me.
As my face turned bright red, Pike spoke playfully.

“I’m going to do what you like best.”

“I-I don’t like that kind of thing!”

“I haven’t said anything yet.”

The person who tried to put her hand in my pants shamelessly spouted words she didn’t mean.

‘Let’s just go back quickly.’

‘The situation is urgent as it is, so I can’t waste time on pranks like this.’

As I was hurrying back, someone came to see Pike.

“Lady Pike, you must depart now….”

“I’m not going.”

“What?”

Pike sent me a wink, then started to be rude to the woman in front of her.

“Then I’m going to go rest.”

“L-Lady Pike! If something happens to Lady Iris….”

“Hey. Do you think I’m a hero?”

Pike aimed her huge gun at the woman and spoke in a voice full of killing intent.

“The decision is mine.”

With those last words, Pike started to return to her room.

And the woman left behind burst into tears.
I feel sorry for that person, but that’s just how life is.

After opening a portal where no one was around and returning home, I made eye contact with Aire, who was scooping up mint chocolate chip ice cream.

“You took a half-day off again?”

“Well, yeah. Oh, and I need to borrow Alessia.”

“…What are you going to do this time?”

“I’m going to rescue Iris.”

Aire looked at me pitifully and let out a deep sigh.

“Listen carefully, your tricks won’t work on the ones who kidnapped your friend.”

“You don’t know until you try.”

“If you have a brain, think a little! It’s a fight with no chance of winning!”

“It’s okay, if things go south, I can just run away.”

My portals can connect to anywhere as long as I have a point.

So if it seems even a little dangerous, I can open a portal and run away immediately.

In other words, Iris’s safety might be uncertain, but my own safety is guaranteed.

“You think you’ll have a chance to run away?”

“If I bluff a little, I’ll get one.”

“I’m telling you, that kind of bluff won’t work!”

“It’s okay, it’ll work out somehow.”

“…Haa.”

Aire muttered a small curse, then stood up and said as he returned to his room.

“Alright guys, get ready to work.”

“Understood.”

Alessia, who was washing dishes in the kitchen, put down a plate for a moment and then started to head out the front door.

“Oh, and I’ll be borrowing this.”

As a bonus, she also took the paper from my pocket.

How did she know that was a useful clue?
I should get ready as quickly as possible too.
I’m in a hurry today, so I’ll just throw on some clothes and head out.



This time, it took longer than I thought to get ready.

That’s because I prepared some really threatening weapons.

What I prepared were obviously things that would cause casualties, like a box full of sharp blades or oil and a lighter.

I didn’t want to use things like this, but since the opponent is who they are, I have no choice but to commit such dangerous acts.

As soon as I finished preparing and went outside, I came face to face with Aire, who was already waiting.

“Are you finally ready?”

“Yeah, now we just have to go.”

“Alright, then let’s go.”

Aire handed me a map with the location of the enemy’s headquarters and continued.

“Their base is underground here. So if you go to the surface and open a portal right below, there should be no problem entering their base. The problem is what comes after.”

“Still, being able to enter at all is something, right? It’s better than getting caught while loitering around nearby.”

“…You’re frustratingly optimistic. So, do you have any points marked near here?”

“Just a moment… Ah! I have one!”

The enemy’s base was located at the foot of a rather remote mountain, but I had already marked a few points there.

I had obviously marked them to use for my escape later.

Almost no one would come to such a deserted place.

Is that why the villains set up their base under there?

‘I’ll put off the idle thoughts for later, and let’s just get going for now.’

‘Time won’t wait for me.’

“Alright, I’m off!”

After moving to a location above the enemy base through a portal, I unfolded the map I received earlier and began to check where exactly the enemy’s base was.

“…But where is this?”

Come to think of it, opening the portal is also a problem.

As long as I don’t know the exact location, the portal could open in the middle of nowhere underground, or right in front of the enemies.

On top of that, I don’t have that many portals I can use.

I have 7 left now, and if I squeeze them out, 12, but I have to use 1 of them to escape.
That means I can effectively use 11, and if I misuse even one of them, the loss will be too great.

“Maybe I should have just left it to Pike….”

A sudden wave of regret washes over me.
Is there any need to fight a battle with no chance of winning, as Aire said?

As I was seriously contemplating turning back, Alessia, who was suddenly beside me, asked.

“So, when are you going to infiltrate?”

When I turned my head in the direction of the voice, not only Alessia but also Aire, and even Majia were all there.

“…Why are you guys here?”

“If you get caught, we’ll obviously be caught as accomplices too.”

“But don’t you think this is too chaotic?”

It’s one thing if there are one or two people, but four is too many.

There’s no point in infiltrating like this.

“At least it’ll be safer than sending you alone.”

“Still, the four of us moving together is a bit much.”

It’s understandable for Alessia to move with me.

She would definitely provide all sorts of help from the side.

But I can’t imagine the others helping me.
I don’t know about Majia since I’ve barely met her, and I don’t trust Aire since he doesn’t usually do this kind of thing.

I guess it’s right for just me and Alessia to go here.

“Let’s just the two of us….”

“If you want to get kicked out of the house, then go by yourselves.”

“…Still, it’s a matter of life and death, isn’t it a bit harsh to do that?”

“That’s how untrustworthy you are.”

Aire probably has no experience with this kind of activity.

So the most untrustworthy person here is Aire.

But I didn’t want to get kicked out of the house yet, so I decided to obediently listen.

“So, where should I open the portal?”

“Can you open a portal the size of an eyeball?”

“Probably.”

“Then open a portal underneath with that and take a look yourself.”

“…There was that kind of application too.”

I was so caught up in the fixed idea that a portal is a means of transportation that I never even thought of something like that.
This ability would certainly make infiltration much easier.

I don’t have to go a long distance myself; I can just check from afar and then move.
I opened a small portal underneath and observed the surroundings, but I didn’t see anyone in particular.

I guess I can enter.

“Alright, then let’s go!”

I opened the portal wide, then took the kids and went through to the other side.

At the same time, I made eye contact with a villain who was patrolling behind us.

Come to think of it, my portal can only be entered from one direction.

That means I can only peek in one direction.
I was so nervous that I even forgot about that.

Anyway, the villain and I started to exchange blank stares.

“… .”

“… .”

“…Hello?”

“…Nice to meet you.”

Still, seeing him return the greeting, he’s not a bad person….

“Intruder!”

The villain shouted loudly and started to run away in the opposite direction.
As expected of a villain, he has a bad personality.

Still, it’s not over yet.

If we just take care of that person, we’re practically not caught.

With that thought, just as I was about to open a portal in front of that villain, I discovered a surveillance camera filming us.

At the same time, a warning sound loud enough to tear my ears began to blare.

“Hey. Explain.”

“… .”

“I said explain, you crazy b*tch!”

Aire grabbed me by the collar and started shaking me.

But actually, this was all planned.

“Um… I’m an invincible dark hero, right? So according to my concept, a frontal assault is much more fitting than infiltration!”
“… .”
“…I’m sorry.”

The infiltration plan failed perfectly as soon as it began.

What do I do now?




  
    Chapter 31: Worst Torture
Getting caught by villains the moment you start infiltrating might be a talent, if you can call it that.

No, actually, this is for the best.

An invincible dark hero infiltrating?
That’s an action that goes against the concept.

Of course, if this keeps up, the enemies might take Iris hostage, but then I can just surrender meekly.

I’m not saying this with the intention of giving up.

I’ll just pretend to be taken away obediently and then escape with Iris.

This time, it’s a truly perfect plan.

I will absolutely not fail.

While having such delusions, I noticed two villains passing in front of us.

I needed someone to help me, so this is perfect.

With that thought, I opened a portal under those villains’ feet, and when their bodies were about halfway in, I closed the portal to restrain them.

Now I have about 10 portals left… this should be enough.

First, I lowered my voice to a dark hero tone and looked down at those villains intimidatingly.

“Now, tell me the location of the Guardian.”

It’s been a long time since I’ve called her by this name.

Come to think of it, when I was active as Fear, I always just called Iris “you.”
But this can’t be helped.

Arch-enemies can’t have a conversation calling each other by name in a friendly way.

“If you’re going to kill me, then kill me.”

The villain, as expected, sneered and began to prepare to accept death humbly.
However, what I’m about to do is far more terrible than death.

“You’ll regret it.”

I took out a small bottle containing my saliva from my pocket and forced it into the villain’s mouth.

“…What did you just feed me?”

“You’ll find out soon enough.”

“Don’t think I’ll be defeated by a mere drug.”

The villain began to laugh at me.
Unaware that his own body was turning into that of a girl.

“Look down, you dullard.”

“I don’t know what you’re plotting, but in the end, it’s a futile effort….”

The villain, with wildly shaking eyes, began to stare at his own chest, which should never have existed.

“W-what did you do to my body…?”

“Can’t you tell by looking?”

“Change it back! Change it back to normal right now!”

That foolish villain struggled to get out of the portal, but he’ll never be able to open it without the strength of someone like Iris.

Now that the conditions for negotiation are set, I made a very sweet proposal to the villain.

“Alright. I’ll change you back to normal.”

“Really?!”

“Yes, if you tell me where the Guardian is.”

“…I have my pride.”

The villain, looking resentful, glared at me and showed his will to resist.

Unaware that this would only make him suffer more.

First, I took out a small bottle containing a clear liquid and began to threaten the villain with it.

For reference, this is just water.

“…What is that?”

“An aphrodisiac. If you drink it, your mind will go blank for days.”

“I-I won’t succumb to something like that…!”

Contrary to his words, the villain’s face was on the verge of tears.

I just need to provoke him a little more.

“What tear-jerking loyalty. Though it will soon be broken.”

“My heart will never be shaken by your tricks!”

“Do you think you’ll still be saying that after being violated by your comrade?”

“…What?”

I could feel gazes full of disgust from my surroundings, but I paid them no mind and deliberately let out a wicked laugh.

“If this enters your body, you will surely be shamelessly grinding your hips in front of your precious comrade.”

“Are you insulting my comrade?”

“Strange. Who exactly will prove your existence?”

If a girl he’s never seen before claims to be a missing villain, how will people react?
They’ll obviously treat her like a crazy person.

It was the same for me.

Of course, if he’s lucky, he might be able to reveal his identity.

However, if he’s drenched in an aphrodisiac, that guy won’t even have a chance to reveal his identity to his comrade.
Of course, an aphrodisiac doesn’t even exist.
Why would I carry something like that around?

“How foolish. Have you forgotten that I have a living witness right next to me?”
“You still don’t understand the intention of the question.”

I once again took out a small bottle containing my saliva and began to threaten the still-male villain next to him.

“If this guy turns into a woman too, not a single person will know your identities.”

“…It doesn’t matter. It’s something I was prepared for anyway.”

“Right! Whatever you do is useless, so hurry up and feed it to me!”

The still-male villain began to stare intently at the bottle I was holding, unable to hide his smile.

…Could it be that he wants to become a woman?

While harboring that suspicion, the villain whose heart was already female asked with a hint of impatience.

“S-so when are you going to do it?”

“…Could it be that you want it?”

“Shut up! I absolutely do not want to become a woman! I absolutely do not wish to be transformed into a beautiful girl, completely launder my identity, and then live a new, honest life!”

“I understand. I will spare you.”

“…What?”

“I said I will spare you, as you wish.”

The villain’s face turned pale.

So he really did want to turn into a woman.
It’s an overly peculiar taste, but I can use it to my advantage.

“Then let’s make a deal.”

“No matter what you say to persuade me, I will never succumb!”

“If you tell me the Guardian’s location, I’ll give this to you too….”

“If you go down three floors, you’ll find our boss’s office. If you push the bookshelf to the side, a secret passage will appear. The Guardian is there.”

The villain confessed everything he knew without any resistance.

I really think that guy is not in his right mind.

With that thought, I began to mock the villain who had first turned into a woman.

“What a wonderful bond, indeed.”

The villain who became a woman first, that is, villain number 1, eventually burst into tears and started shouting.

“You fcking btchhhhhhhh!!!”

“What! Just enjoy the life of a beautiful girl!”

“Don’t you have any pride as a fcking villain? Don’t you, you crazy btch!”

“What pride does a criminal have! And you guys were the ones who held my weakness over me and forced me to work in the first place!”

As villains 1 and 2 were arguing, villain 1 suddenly began to beg me, as if grasping at straws.

“S-still, I told you the location, so at least change my body back to normal….”

“Sorry, it was all a lie.”

“…What?”

“There’s no way to turn back into a man.”

If I knew that, I would have turned back into a man a long time ago.

The villain who turned me into this would have too.

Hearing this cruel truth, the two villains began to show conflicting reactions.

“I-it’s a lie, right…?”

“Thank you! I’m really thankful!”

“I’ll do anything, so please… please change me back to normal….”

“Thanks to you, my life has meaning! From now on, I’ll follow the law and live an honest life!”

One of them shows a normal reaction, while the other shows a reaction that is hard to understand.

The process was chaotic, but I achieved my goal.

Now that I know where Iris is, all that’s left is to take her and run.

‘The location is three floors down, so… where should I open the portal?’

I don’t know.
I think it would be faster to just be guided directly.

With that thought, I released villain number 2 and then gave him an order.

“If you don’t want to turn back into a man, guide me to where the Guardian is.”

“Y-yes, sir!”

Villain number 2 began to guide us with all his heart.

And the kids started to send me looks of contempt.

“…A person can become this ugly for the sake of a goal.”

First, Alessia was openly showing her disgust.

“…If I knew it would be like this, I shouldn’t have helped in the first place.”

Aire was looking at me pathetically while also wearing a hollow smile.

“By any chance, do you have any plans to start a business with that?”

Majia, still with a blank expression, made an unexpected remark.

“…You think this would sell?”
“It will definitely sell.”

It would certainly make money.

There are quite a few people in the world who get gender reassignment surgery.
If a time comes when I’m desperately in need of money, maybe I’ll really try starting a business like that.

As I was thinking that and being guided by the villain, Aire started to stray off the path.

“Where are you going?”
“I’m just going home. It’s not like I’ll be of any help here.”

“If that’s the case, I’ll open a portal….”

“It’s fine, Alessia is with me, so I’ll be able to get back safely.”

Aire took Alessia and left without any consideration.

Thanks to that, only Majia and I are left here.

“…Are you good at your job?”

“Not as good as my sister.”

“You’re better than me, right?”

“Why do you ask the obvious?”

Still, it’s a relief to have Majia by my side.
Honestly, I don’t think there’s much difference between being alone and with one other person, but it just gives me a sense of psychological stability.

And so, the two of us were once again guided by the villain to rescue Iris.



Aire, who walked in the opposite direction of Rea, finally came face to face with the villains who were pursuing them.

“Enemy! It doesn’t matter if you kill them….”

Suddenly, a huge gust of wind blew towards the villains, and their bodies were torn to shreds, making it difficult to find even a trace of their original form.

“Are you planning on returning soon?”

“Sorry, I prefer the unemployed life.”

“Then why did you come here?”

“If I sent him alone, he’d obviously die.”

“It seems you’ve taken quite a liking to him.”

“There’s no suitable replacement.”

While Aire and Alessia were having a pointless conversation, the villains’ corpses disappeared without a trace.

That was thanks to Alessia’s ability to make any trace disappear.

Although the price she pays each time she uses her ability is great, it’s well worth it.

The fact that the flaw-ridden Rea has never had his identity revealed is proof of that.
If it weren’t for an ability like this, Rea would have been dragged to prison or imprisoned by Iris a long time ago.

“So, what are you going to do now.”
“I have to take care of all of them. It’ll be a big problem if there are any witnesses.”

And so, the two of them began to take care of all the villains in this place.




  
    Chapter 32: Crazy rescue operation
Thanks to Villain No. 2’s help, I managed to reach the room where Iris was being held.
Now, all I have to do is go over there and rescue Iris, and this will really be over.

As I entered the hidden room with that thought, I found Iris, truly bound by all sorts of restraints.

‘It’s a relief that this is ending more easily than I thought.’

As I let out a sigh of relief, I tried to open a dimensional portal, but for some reason, my ability wouldn’t activate.

“…Huh?”

I was sure I was still far from my limit.

‘I can still open seven more portals.’

My body was nowhere near its limit either.
‘If I had really reached my limit, I wouldn’t even be able to stand like this right now.’

While I was confused by this completely incomprehensible situation, the entrance we came through slammed shut with a loud bang.

“I was planning to use this to capture the Phoenix… Oh well, it doesn’t matter.”

A man holding a pistol emerged, turning on a device that looked suspicious at a glance.

“Are you the one who sealed my ability?”

“I’m not sure what you’re talking about.”

The villain, who looked strong at a glance, grinned slyly and aimed his pistol at me.
And I painfully realized what it felt like to have death right before my eyes.

‘Now that any chance of winning has been completely blocked, I can only see a future where I fail no matter what I do.’

‘Should I just offer to surrender now?’

‘Maybe I can at least save my own life.’

‘No, the enemies aren’t fools; they won’t leave me unharmed even if I surrender.’

‘Even if I’m lucky enough to be kept alive, I should be prepared to lose my limbs.’

As I was desperately trying to think of a way out of this hopeless situation, I noticed Majia aiming a pistol at the villain.

“…Where did you get that?”

“I borrowed it for a moment from the villain we just subdued.”

“Did you take it in preparation for a situation like this? Good job.”

“To be honest, I brought it because I wanted it.”

“…”

“What’s wrong? Hasn’t everyone thought about wanting a gun?”

‘Majia is an unpredictable girl in many ways.’

‘It’s not that she’s hard to predict because of some brilliant strategic mind games.’

‘I just have no idea what she’s about.’

‘Well, as long as she does her job well like Alessia, I guess that’s all that matters.’

“Drop the weapon.”

The cowardly villain threatened us, aiming his gun not at us, but at Iris.

‘Then again, it would be strange for a villain to fight fair in a situation like this.’
For now, I have no choice but to obey that guy’s words.

Otherwise, Iris’s life will be in danger.
But for some reason, Majia didn’t drop her gun; she kept it aimed at the villain.

“Majia, drop the weapon.”

“No.”

“Why not?”

“I’ve already grown fond of Bang-bangy.”

“…Bang-bangy?”

“Ah, that’s the name I just gave this gun. Isn’t it cute?”

‘Majia was even crazier than I had imagined.’

‘Prioritizing a mere gun over a hostage, isn’t this going too far?’

Just as I was about to forcibly take the gun from Majia, I heard a rather plausible excuse.

“Besides, if we drop the gun, won’t we be in much more danger?”

“So you intend to let the Guardian die?”

“We have to save her no matter what. But isn’t the other side in the same position?”

‘Come to think of it, she’s right.’
We did come to rescue Iris, but to be precise, we’re intruders who cut in the middle.

They were the ones who proposed a trade with our headquarters in the first place, Iris for Pike.

So what do you think would happen if they killed Iris here?
It would just end with both sides suffering a loss.

‘No, since the Strongest Hero would be gone, our loss would probably be greater.’

“Besides, what do you think will happen if we drop the gun? We’ll definitely get a hole in our heads.”

‘That’s a credible statement too.’
Dropping the gun here is no different from committing suicide.

On the other hand, if we keep aiming at the villain, he won’t be able to make a rash move either.

Because if he kills Iris, he’ll be taken down by us immediately.

“And finally, Bang-bangy is my precious friend. So I can never abandon her.”

“…”

‘I’ll ignore that part.’

Anyway, surrendering here is the most foolish thing to do.

There’s no reason for us to drop our weapon when they can’t kill Iris either.
If anything, this is a situation where we could even take Iris hostage ourselves.
‘Of course, I would never do something like that.’

‘Not only would it go against my Concept, but I could also lose a precious friend.’
While we were in this standoff, aiming pistols at each other, Majia made a frightening statement.

“Come to think of it, wouldn’t it be more advantageous for me to shoot first?”

“…What?”

“If we just stand here, enemies will come. So it seems the best course of action right now is for me to shoot and take care of him first.”

“What if you miss?”

“I’ll just have to shoot again.”

Bang!

Majia really did shoot at the villain, but perhaps because of the considerable distance, the bullet went wide.

“As expected, since it’s my first time, it’s difficult to use.”

“…Are you sane?”

“…You’re insane.”

The villain and I had the same reaction, but Majia just looked at us strangely and said.

“A gun is meant to be fired.”

As Majia said that nonchalantly, she sent me a signal.

‘The direction her finger pointed was toward the seemingly broken machine… Ah.’

‘Majia was far more competent than I thought.’

‘There was a reason Aire trusted her with this.’

First, the machine that seemed to have the function of suppressing abilities was now broken thanks to the bullet Majia just fired.
So I should be able to open a dimensional portal again now.

‘To rescue Iris in this state… creating a portal connected to the headquarters right under her feet would be the fastest way.’
I opened a portal with that thought, but because the villain grabbed Iris, the flimsy rescue plan failed.

“Did you think I wouldn’t notice something like that?”

The villain used Iris as a shield and started firing wildly at Majia.

‘He was probably able to do that because he realized our objective was to rescue Iris, thanks to my earlier action.’

For now, I opened a portal right in front of me that connected to an empty desert, then hid behind it and began to think of another way to overcome this situation.

Although the fact that the villain has seized our weakness is critical, at least I can use my ability again.

But the villain sticks close to Iris, showing no intention of letting her go.

At this rate, we won’t even be able to counterattack, let alone rescue her.

‘If only he didn’t have the pistol, there might have been a chance to approach… No, maybe there is a way to counterattack.’

“Majia? How good are your physical abilities?”

“I can confidently say they are much better than most heroes.”

“Then can you force-feed this to that villain?”

From my pocket, I took out the horrifying liquid that turns men into women—that is, a bottle containing my saliva.

“What are you going to do by feeding him this?”

“Do you know that when a man becomes a woman, his physical strength decreases significantly?”

Right after Aire and I turned into women, our bodies became smaller and our physical strength weakened considerably.

So if that villain also turns into a woman, he won’t be able to withstand the gun’s recoil so easily anymore because of his weakened strength.

‘Of course, he might be able to endure it.’
But his close-quarters combat will definitely be weakened.

He won’t be able to fight like before in a situation where his reach is shorter and the weight of his fist has changed.

“So you’re saying I should approach him, feed him that, and then beat him down?”

“Exactly.”

“Impossible. I’m not confident I can even get close to him.”

“Approaching him isn’t a problem. I can just open a portal right behind him.”

“If that’s the case, can’t you just open a portal inside the villain’s mouth?”

“If I could control my ability with that much precision, I wouldn’t have asked for your help.”

“You’re as incompetent as my sister said. Anyway, I understand.”

Majia took the bottle of saliva from me, opened its cap, and immediately began to prepare to feed it to the villain.

“But on second thought, can’t I just go behind him and aim Bang-bangy at the villain’s head?”

“…You’re right?”

“You’re as stupid as my sister said.”

‘Come to think of it, that was an option.’
‘Why didn’t I think of that?’

Anyway, this villain isn’t the type to be easily taken down by a surprise attack.
If he knows I can open dimensional portals, he’ll surely be watching his surroundings.
On top of that, a portal takes a few seconds to open.

That’s more than enough time for him to realize we’re launching a surprise attack.
So I’ll deliberately draw his attention from the front.

Although there’s a chance I’ll get shot in the process, getting hit by a gun from this distance is almost impossible.

He couldn’t even land a single shot when he was firing wildly at Majia just now.
So it’s obvious he won’t hit me this time either.

Having steeled my resolve, I prepared to jump out from behind my cover.
‘Honestly, I feel like I’m going crazy with fear, but despite appearances, I am the sidekick of the Strongest Hero.’

‘So I can endure this much fear.’

“Alright, I’ll open the portal on the count of three. One, two, three!”

I rushed out and simultaneously opened the portal for Majia to move through.

‘I really hope this works.’

And very unfortunately… no, fortunately, bullets started flying at me like crazy.

“Aaaaaaah!”

In the process, I ended up taking bullets in several places.

‘My luck is so d*mn bad.’

As I collapsed on the floor, shedding tears and screaming in pain, I saw Majia with her gun aimed at the villain’s head.

‘At least the plan seems to have succeeded.’

‘Now I can allow myself to be in agony without worry.’

With that, I let out a sigh of relief, then began to let out pained screams.




  
    Chapter 33: I will be sexually harassed tomorrow too
After screaming for a few minutes, the pain felt like it had lessened a bit.

Of course, it still hurts like hell right now.
‘Since my Concept is already broken, maybe I should just burst into tears and make a scene… no, wait, I’m already crying.’

‘It’s a relief my face can’t be seen behind the mask.’

‘If they saw this pathetic state… I don’t even want to imagine it.’

While I was having such thoughts, the villain let out a dry laugh and took out a syringe.

“…So I have no choice but to use this after all.”

With those last words, the villain injected himself with the syringe.

Then, he was engulfed in red lightning and…

“──!”

He let out a scream so loud it was hard to believe it came from a human throat, and then vanished without a trace.

And where the villain had disappeared, a single, mysterious syringe was left behind.

“Wh-what was that just now…?”

“I-I don’t know either…”

As we were confused by the villain who had suddenly self-destructed, Iris was jolted awake by the scream.

“Ugh… Where am I…”

As Iris looked around to grasp the situation, her eyes unfortunately met mine.

“H-how did you get like… “

“I came to save you.”

It hurts so much right now that I can barely speak properly, but I must maintain my cool dark hero Concept in front of Iris.

If Iris sees my true self, it’s the same as showing this pathetic appearance to the public.

As I was forcing myself to maintain a calm voice, Iris asked with tears in her eyes.

“H-how did your body get like that…?”

“Don’t worry about it.”

“How can I not worry about it! You’ll really die if you don’t get treatment quickly!”

“Do you think I would die from something like this?”

‘Of course I’ll die from something like this.’
If I go to the hospital right away, I can probably be healed by an ability and survive, but then a flood of questions will come asking where I got shot.

What should I answer then?

‘Of course… no, let’s think about that later.’
‘For now, it’s right to focus on ending this conversation quickly and getting back.’

“…Why did you try to save me?”

“Does one need a reason?”

“But because of me… you lost your memories over and over again…”

“They were memories that would disappear anyway. Don’t worry about it.”

I perfectly mimicked the catchphrase Pike used before.

This is why I tried to stick with her.

Anyway, I opened a portal connected to the Hero Headquarters and prepared to toss Iris in there.

They’ll take care of the restraints over there, so I can just take off my disguise immediately and go to a suitable hospital.
‘This time, it’s a truly perfect plan.’

Just as I was about to open a portal at Iris’s feet, an unexpected question came.

“…What is your justice?”

Iris, who had always denied my justice, now began to ask about the plausible conviction I had prepared for hours every night.

‘Well, she must be deeply moved right now.’

The person she thought was her nemesis saved her; it’s understandable she’d feel this way.

If I could, I’d want to explain my conviction all day long, but since my body wasn’t in good shape, I decided to say something Iris would like.

‘Alright, let’s finish this as quickly as possible and go back.’

‘For the sake of my own life.’

“It is to create a righteous world.”

“…No matter how hard you try, the world won’t change. Can you still keep fighting?”

“If I can change the fate of even one person, that is enough.”

I said, pointing at Iris.

‘By the way, I liked that last line.’
‘I should write it down in my notebook when I get home and read it again before bed.’

‘It’s a pity Alessia isn’t here in this situation.’

‘If she had recorded this on video, I could have gotten an all-time-high reaction.’

As I had such random thoughts, I struck a pose again and shouted a line that was, even in my own opinion, incredibly cool.

“More importantly, are you hurt anywhere?”

“…Sob.”

The current Iris seemed so moved by me that she looked like she would burst into tears at the slightest touch.

‘Honestly, I would have been the same.’

‘No, I would have cried several times more emotionally.’

‘In a situation where everyone has betrayed her, the dark hero she thought was her nemesis pushes himself to the limit to rescue her and then worries about her.’

‘No matter what, she’s bound to become my fan.’

‘Come to think of it, I needed to do some mental care for Iris too.’

‘A few words of praise from Fear will probably make her feel better.’

‘Because I am an incredibly cool, lovable, amazing, perfect, excellent, beautiful, and dashing dark hero!’

With my ego overflowing, I stretched out my arm and gently stroked Iris’s head.

“I’m glad you seem to be okay.”

I immediately opened a portal at Iris’s feet to send her to a safe place, while simultaneously spitting out a line so touching it would make you bawl your eyes out.

“Thank you for many things.”

After Iris was gone, I collapsed on the floor again and started crying and making a scene.

“Aaaaaaaah!!!”

As I cried out in unbearable pain, Majia tilted her head and asked.

“You were fine just a moment ago, why are you acting like this?”

“I got shot! I got shot multiple times!”

“Isn’t it your fault for not dodging?”

“How was I supposed to dodge that!”

“You’re as weak as my sister said.”

‘I am by no means weak.’

‘Although I have the physical strength of someone who’d probably lose a fight to a middle schooler, I’m still stronger than an elementary schooler.’

‘…So what if a person is a bit weak? Isn’t it amazing that I made it this far with a body like this?’

As I was having such thoughts, I opened a portal connected to my home, and as soon as I returned, I lost consciousness.



When I opened my eyes, I saw the ceiling of a hospital room.

‘It’s a relief I didn’t die.’

First, let’s think of an excuse.

I can’t just honestly say I got shot while rescuing Iris.

While I was pondering this important matter, Pike, who for some reason was sitting on my hospital bed, asked.

“You really rescued her. As expected, Fear is different.”

“…”

“Why are you looking at me like that? 

Despite appearances, I’m the benefactor who brought you, who was quietly dying in the living room, to the hospital.”

The reason I survived is probably thanks to Pike’s help.

‘She’s so reliable… wait a minute.’

“Can I ask you one thing?”

“I already explained that I was the one who shot the gun. It’s more convenient for both of us that way, isn’t it?”

“No, that’s not it. Why were you in my house, Pike?”

I’ve definitely never told Pike the location of my house.

I certainly never mentioned anything about a house key or an emergency entrance.

“…Isn’t it fine as long as the result is good?”

“No, this is trespassing!”

“Don’t sweat the small stuff. And are you really in a position to talk about the law?”

Pike smiled viciously, climbed on top of me, and blatantly began to unbutton the top of my patient gown.

‘Still, Pike has developed in many ways.’
‘In the past, she would have roughly unbuttoned it, but now she has a certain leisure to it…’

“Wh-what are you doing?!”

“Just because you’re infuriating.”

Pike continued to undress me with a lecherous smile, but I couldn’t even put up any resistance.

That’s because Pike has a fatal weakness on me.

If I displease her even slightly, she’ll probably threaten to expose my identity.
So for now, I have no choice but to meekly endure her vicious acts.

‘I’m definitely not letting her do this on purpose.’

“So, how did it feel?”

“Wh-what…?”

“I mean, the feeling of hiding your true identity from others.”

“…”

“What do you think will happen if your childhood friend finds out this fact?”

‘I’ll definitely die.’

‘She’ll probably curse me out, asking how I could do such a thing, and I’ll rot in prison for the rest of my life.’

I must prevent that situation no matter what.

So, I desperately began to play along with Pike.

“Y-you can do… whatever you want…”

“I was planning to, even if you didn’t say so.”

“Kyaa?!”

Pike brazenly stuck her hand inside my hospital gown and squeezed my chest tightly.

To be unable to resist even in such a humiliating situation, how on earth did my life end up like this?

“Hic… I-if you’re going to do it, at least do it where no one is around…”

“I told you, you don’t have a choice.”

As the atmosphere was getting hotter and hotter, Pike smirked and got off me.

“It’s a joke. Who would lay a hand on a sick person? Though, it’s a bit of a stretch to call you sick.”

Pike said, pointing at my body, which had no scars left.

‘It usually takes a few days at the fastest. It seems the doctor here has a good ability.’

‘No, perhaps the more effective it is, the more terrible the side effects might be.’

“Um… by any chance, what was the price for the healing?”

“Your lifespan.”

“…What?”

“It’s fine, it only shortened by a week.”

It’s nice that my body is fine, but the fact that my lifespan has been shortened is a bit unsettling.

Even if it doesn’t have the slightest impact on the rest of my life.

‘If she was going to take me somewhere, why did she have to come to a place like this? Couldn’t she have gone somewhere without side effects?’

While I was having such spoiled thoughts, Pike said as she walked out of the hospital room.

“Oh, right. Tomorrow, wear clothes you don’t mind getting wet. Or you can prepare a change of clothes.”

‘Tomorrow, I’ll probably be subjected to some terrible, humiliating, and enjoyab… not enjoyable, act.’

‘Things have gotten pretty serious.’
If my identity is revealed to the current Iris, I’ll be subjected to something several times worse than what Pike would do.

Moreover, if Pike finds out that my memory loss is a lie, I’ll be subjected to something on a similar level as what Iris would do.

And above all, from now on, I can’t stop whatever Pike does to me.

Because I’ll end up experiencing all the things I mentioned above.

“My life is so f*cking twisted…”

Letting out such a lament, I earnestly prayed that tomorrow would not come.
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