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Step 1.




Code of the Badass.
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When blood from a victim is released into hands of those who desire to use violence as a resolution to their problems? In the same breath, the gloves that adorns those hands, the accessory if you will...ends up equally as stained.

Purin has heard similar words spoken to her once in the past, so she cannot help but keep her mind locked in this train of thought as she walks home now alongside Anna and Nushiru, with Nushiru carrying Ginko on her back.

It has been roughly 4 days since Nushiru killed two men in the division supervisors' break room after an incident where they lost track of Ginko and had to go searching for her.

The end result found a half-baked plot of stark corruption devised to remove Bibika Katayama from her position of praise (and perhaps her job as a whole), leading to the demise of the two men targeting Unit Chamber 265's division supervisor.

Their death came through a type of irregular possessive, overprotective anger that overtook Nushiru's mind and soul, to the point that killing seemed ridiculously easy.

At least that's what you would think, given how come she is now as they walk home.

She was no different on the evening the double murder took place.

Smiling, whilst remaining cool and confident. One has to wonder where she sources the motivation to tackle every situation so impressively well, regardless of whether her responses are moral or immoral.

That being said, as transparent as they claim Purin is under normal circumstances, she is doing quite a good job of hiding the fact that this has been bothering her.

It's not that she has lost any faith in Nushiru. Given the choice, Purin would still trust Nushiru's decision making skills over anyone else she's met so far.
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..."Someone who could kill in the name of love is someone you don't want to mess with, after all."...
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But it is not simply fear forcing respect, there is more to it than that.

But given the complexity of her feelings towards Ginko, Purin can't ask Nushiru much about the murder. It's not exactly something that comes up in typical conversation either, since everyone is acting like it didn't happen.

Not in an evasive way, Everyone else just seems to think it's not that big of a deal.

Which is fine, really. Purin would not know what to say if she was to bring the topic up...Because truth be told? She wouldn't want to hurt the feelings of her friends by telling them how they should have handled the situation when she was the one who did nothing.

Purin doesn't even know if she fully disagrees with what they did...

So maintaining her silence is all she can do, at least until she comes into contact with an impartial party who she can also trust.

With said party not likely to exist on their walk home, Purin just acts as dysfunctionally natural as everyone else whilst they talk amongst themselves.

Anna: So I said to her, right? ..."You do that one more time and I'll lick your ass!" and then she tells me it's "kick" not "lick"...making me look like a total idiot for the first time in my life.

Nushiru: So what you're telling me is that moment was the first time you were ever self-aware in your entire existence?

Anna: I see what you did there, you're trying to make Bibika sound like she's the more intelligent one in the discussion that I had. Well I'm not having it.

Nushiru: What do you mean you're "not having it", exactly? You can't change basic facts...

Anna: No. But this is my story we're talking about now, so I can add as many details as I want.

Nushiru: Meaning?

Anna: Meaning in my version of today's story of "Anna Fukuda's, What happened in the office! 3, an Anna Fukuda story by Ann Fukuda Incorporated"...Bibika canonically failed every single exam she has ever taken in her life, she can't read or write, she has trouble with big words, and she has no head.

Nushiru: As in...she was decapitated, and her blood was spraying everywhere whilst you were talking?

Anna: As in, yeah, plus she was a dumb dumb.

Purin: I'm not gonna pick faults with your insanely improbable plot, I'm just going to say when applying a title in your story, excessively plastering your name over everything can be considered narcissistic at best.

Anna: How else are they going to remember how dynamic and electric I am when consuming my media?

Nushiru: Trust us, Anna. People don't seem forget you after meeting you. You're like one of those things people just can't get over, like choking on a fish bone.

Purin: Or surviving a tax audit...

Nushiru: Or getting charged with indecent exposure in a unisex bathroom.

Purin: Or stepping off of a bus and missing the curb, only to face-plant on the ground where a wet puddle of water is likely ready to greet you.

Nushiru: A person's first paper cut is kind of in that ballpark too.

Purin: I've never had one, but a first hangover must be in the deck also.

Nushiru: Is a person's first gynaecology appointment something that could qualify?

Purin: Or second, they come right after first, and it doesn't get anymore fun.

Nushiru: Maybe I should've said dentist instead. That would make the discussion more friendly for all ages.

Purin: Unless it was in a small community and the gynaecologist was the same person as the dentist?

Nushiru: That is not something I'd want a person to get confused with...

Purin: Especially when asking for braces that require the use of drills.

Anna: Hey! Hey! HEY! Meeting me for the first time is not like getting drilled in the vagina! You hear me!?

Nushiru: I hear you, I just don't care.

Purin: It was actually starting to get kind of fun, listing off comparisons like that.

Nushiru: Shall we continue, in spite of her protests?

Anna: You better not, because I'm bad news and I won't hesitate to show you why if you keep on testing me.

Nushiru: I hate to be the type who incites violence, but could you please give us an example?

Anna: You got it, baby! Hold on to your hat, because this is going to be a hot one.

Anna, without providing much clarification to what it is she actually intends to do here, runs away from Purin and Nushiru and into a nearby 24/7-hour convenience store where she can be seen skulking around the back of the store waiting for the clerk to turn his back on her.

The moment that he does?

Anna swipes a bottle of something off one of the shelves and high-tails it out of the store, running all the way back Purin and Nushiru's side with the bottle in hand as she shouts to them both.

Anna: Five! Finger! Discount! Bitches! How do you like me now?

Thankfully they move far enough away from a convenience store as she shouts this, meaning there isn't anyone around them who rightly cares what she is talking about (mostly due to how late it is they're coming home).

In reality, Purin and Nushiru aren't really impressed by the act of theft.

But for some reason, after witnessing the act of murder the other day? This crime doesn't seem like much of anything more than another source of playful banter for them.

Namely Purin and Nushiru centre focus on the exact thing she's stolen, as it is clear it's not the most...
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..."Hardcore!!!!"...
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Thing a person could steal, which is made evident when Purin asks.

Purin: Why did you steal a bottle of liquid hickory smoke?

Anna: Correction! Why did I expertly steal a bottle of liquid hickory smoke...

Nushiru: Just answer the girl's question already. I myself kind of want to know why you think this makes you a badass.

Anna: Because this is the stuff that all of the world's most dangerous and radical people of society drink.

Nushiru: Are you sure you've got that the right way round in your head?

Purin: Yes, I too have some doubts about this. I have never even heard of the stuff before I literally saw this bottle right now. I only knew what to call it because I read from the label.

Nushiru: You mean you've never heard of it before?

Purin: No, never.

Nushiru: That's strange. I just figured everyone would have at least tried it once in their lives.

Purin: I don't exactly come from what you could describe as an esteemed culinary background.

Nushiru: It's not like it's an ingredient that is exclusive to fine dining. I wouldn't have been able to try it so readily if it were.

Purin: Then what is it exactly?

Nushiru: It's basically just a condensed smoke liquid used as a flavouring to substitute for cooking with wood smoke to keep a matching flavour. Or...at least that's what I was told.

Anna: And the suckers say you need to be over 21 to buy it! So I just scored big by getting it for free, without ID, bitches.

Purin: Stop calling us bitches, it's very unflattering.

Anna: Oh yeah, you wanna see something else unflattering?

Nushiru: That's “horse and the gate” logic for every time you open your mouth, wouldn't you say?

Anna: Shhhhh, don't interrupt, just watch.

Anna takes the bottle of hickory smoke in hand and pops the lid off to expose the scent of it to the three girls in all of its glory.

Nushiru and Purin don't have time to comment on the unique scent it boasts however, as they are instantly forced to do a double-take when Anna guzzles the entire bottle in one go.

Needless to say... this goes above and beyond the serving suggestion that is printed on the label of the bottle, and this decision on her part does have consequences.

Bad consequences...

Within seconds of knocking back the fine southern concoction, Anna's face turns red, then blue, green, and finally purple, before she is forced to lean over a waist-high wall that they pass by to throw up in some poor bastard's garden violently.

This has Purin and Nushiru stopping to watch with a pinch of uncertainty in their minds as they both don't know whether they should say something or leave the girl be.

Either option would be acceptable in the end, as it makes no difference by the time Anna finishes puking her guts out and she falls to a sitting position on the pavement saying.

Anna: I give up, I don't think I can keep up this hardcore game anymore, it's for the young whipper snappers to handle.

Purin: Whipper snapper?

Nushiru: What are you, 90 now, or something?

Purin: She looks more devastated now, I'd say.

Nushiru: That goes without saying, along with how undesirable it is to squat on the pavement like this.

Purin: She was literally just sick, Nushiru.

Nushiru: As true as that may be, I don't want society looking down on her. Come on, Anna. Up you get. Before anyone sees you...

Anna: I don't wanna...

Nushiru: Now, Anna...

Anna: Ugh, OK...

Not willing to defy Nushiru's stern yet somehow simultaneously compassionate tone, Anna gets up from her grounded position and she follows Purin and Nushiru's lead back to their respective Wards.

All in all, learning a rather hard lesson about the morals of...
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..."Stealing only what you need."...
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..."Lying egregiously about pre-established truths"...
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And most important of all...
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..."Failing to adhere to the recommended medical dose of liquid hickory smoke."...
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Hopefully the lessons learnt from today will stick and she will never have to go through such a pain ever again.
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