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Fallacy 1.




The Object to Conformity.
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Getting criticised sucks. It's rarely a good day when you have to hear an unflattering remark in relation to your character, or when you are given harsh feedback on something you poured your heart and soul into doing.

Simple work, passion projects, appealing to the love of your life, all bets are off when someone feels it is their duty to point, laugh and critique you on the way you look, how you live your life, or even your general skill level.
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"The question of how much the harsh words of others must hurt our soul depends on something that has nothing to do with the specific attacks we face, and instead is more dependent on how much we love ourselves."
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Magniloquence in word form perpetuated by Bianka in order to make Bambi feel better about herself whenever her insecurities make the girl feel down.

Usually this becomes more than necessary whenever Bambi is forced to come face-to-face with the reality that she is still utilising a crutch in the form of a what is referred to in psychology as a comfort object, transitional object, or security blanket.

These items are used to provide psychological comfort, especially in uncomfortable or perhaps perilous situations.

It's emotional camouflage, and Bambi's choice pattern happens to be an appealing eyepatch designed to mask the damage that has been done to her right eye socket.

Bianka learned about it on her first day at Saint Annia's All Girls Catholic High School, upon returning to her private dormitory where she met Bambi originally.

Since then Bianka is the only other soul Bambi confides in on the matter whenever it bothers her, or indeed other students give her a hard time about it.

To be honest, ever since the arrival of Bianka Nakahara at this school, Bambi has not had to deal with much in terms of bullying in regards to her missing eye.

This isn't because people gave up, but rather... Bambi has been too busy to stop and get tested by the other girls who barely know her, but still want to see her suffer all the same.

The break has not been long but it has been enough to build a microscopic ounce of confidence within the soul of Bambi.

This confidence is what has her standing in front of a mirror within her dorm room right now, placing the eyepatch on as she looks at her reflection and says.

Bambi: I must do my best for Miss Nakahara's sake.

Clearly talking to herself, playing up the idea that she owes something to her new idol Bianka Nakahara.

Bianka herself would outright tell Bambi that she doesn't owe her a thing. But that doesn't change the fact that through the opportunity of her service duties alone, Bambi wants to give Bianka the world and more if she can.

That is perhaps why, in spite of Jo always being the one who seems more eager in their training, Bambi happens to be the diligent one who is always getting it right...

...Or as close to "right" as either of them get with how strict and demanding Daki's training regimen is.

After taking the time to perfectly style her hair for another day of discreetly hiding her eyepatch under her fringe once again, she exits her dorm room just in time to be called upon by Daki to help Bianka get ready.

It's more of that routine...
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..."Fussing over the mistress who doesn't want to be fussed over"...
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But Bianka has gotten used to being attacked and forcibly glammed up to beauty queen standards in the early morning ever since she assumed this life, so it is merely something she takes as bad medicine at this stage.

What reason would she have to complain?

They're only trying to help after all.

And in the end, if helping with one's hair, make-up and wardrobe is something that puts a smile on their face when their life is otherwise filled with such unpleasantness?... Then it's worth the hassle.

Strangely there is some kind of odd satisfaction that comes from letting someone find that reason to smile in a day.

As a smile in itself can be infectious (in a good way).

Once a smile starts to spread and others begin to feel happy, everything in the world just starts to seem a little bit brighter.

If only maintaining a status quo of constant happiness was as simple as allowing one to have their way with a frivolous chore.

Bianka wishes she could keep Bambi smiling about nothing in particular forever.

But unfortunately the reality of the job she has been assigned here to do is not going to accommodate such complacency... at least not today.

This is something the girls of the Nakahara dormitory are going to have face as they depart from the structure now and head on out to school.

Making their way across campus grounds it is soon revealed to them all that today, for seemingly no clear reason at all, the school's disciplinary committee has organized an obligatory uniform check at the school's main building, just outside of the front entrance.

Naturally, standing in supervising position, Chieko looks over a clipboard of assorted rules and regulations covering the "dos" and "don'ts" of what is allowed to be worn in Saint Annia's All Girls Catholic High School.

It's all basic stuff, with Frieda and six assigned prefects joining her to halt, look over, and lecture every student that comes within striking distance of the main entrance.

No one is getting in today without first getting their uniform checked.

This rule is evident to them from the sign that has been positioned just outside of the main doors which reads.
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..."No check!? No entry! All students must be dressed in the correct apparel or they will likely die!!!"...
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With Frieda's presence here alone making it too obvious, there's no prizes for guessing who is responsible for making this sign.

But ignoring the gross legal overstep of threatening bodily harm to the point of murder on the students of Saint Annia's All Girls Catholic High School, as Bianka, Daki, Sparrow, Jo and Bambi draw close, Bianka herself stops the group dead in their tracks in a safe enough distance for them to analyse the situation by stopping to evaluate the situation herself.

Bianka: Oh great, just what the fuck are they up to this time?

Daki: It looks like a uniform check?

Sparrow: They're not really gonna get many results if they don't have men with assault rifles positioned by the door.

Daki: That's a little extreme, wouldn't you say? Why would you deem the use of projectile firearms to be necessary?

Sparrow: Because out of the eight people they've got there, no one is really marking the door. I could literally just run past them right now and get into the school with no problems on my end. Meanwhile, what would they do? Shout "Stop!... Or I'll say stop again!"...?

Daki: They know which class you attend, they could easily find you.

Sparrow: And why should that scare me? What would they do if they did "find me"...

Daki: Give you detention.

Sparrow: Not happening. That threat only works if they could make me turn up.

Bianka: She's got a point, even I have my doubts about what this school in it's entirety could do to punish Sparrow if she really cut loose and went as psychotic as I know she can... But then again if you haven't seen that bloodbath first hand? It's kind of hard to stress how piss-poor a threat giving the girl lines sounds.

Jo: Hey, are we gonna be making a break for the door or what? Because honestly, that sounds kind of exciting to me.

Daki: Nobody is going to be running through the main doors in defiance of the school disciplinary committee.

Jo: Awwwww, why not?

Daki: Because none of us have anything to hide. Though some within this group may exhibit questionable behaviour on occasion, we at the very least wear our uniform. So there's nothing they can do to punish us in this exercise of their authority.

Bambi: I-... I-... I don't feel well...

Daki: Excuse me?

Jo: What's wrong, Bambi!? Talk to me, comrade! Do you need me to carry you to the nurse's office?

Bambi: No...It's just-... I'm scared... Sorry, I know that sounds pathetic... But if they take one look at me they're going to get really mad...

Daki: How so?

Bambi: Because I'm not conforming to the uniform...

Daki: Would you care to explain this to me in greater detail. Right now, from taking one look at you, it appears to me that you are well within the school's guidelines.

Bambi: Maybe it seems that way, but...well- ...

Jo: OMG! You're totally shaking right now, you look like you're about to pass out.

Bambi: I'm not...I swear...But... I am still nervous...

Daki: Please elaborate. In what way are you failing to adhere to the school guidelines?

Bambi: I can't say... it's too embarrassing...

Sparrow: Oh, I get it. Don't worry, Bam-Babe. I'm in the same court you are.

Bambi: You are?

Sparrow: Hell yeah. I totally fail at sticking to the school guidelines in an embarrassing way as well.

Bambi: In what way?

Sparrow: Every piece of underwear I own is designed for nothing short of lewd sexual baiting and erotic stimulation of the grandest sexual intent. If they saw the store where I bought them from? They'd suffer from internal hemorrhaging with how physically sick it would make them.

Daki: I don't think they're going to check your underwear... you'll be fine

Sparrow: You hear that, Bambi? Whether it's lace, leather or edible, it seems today's inspection has nothing to do with undergarments, we're good.

Bambi: Oh my goodness! I'd never be able to wear anything so suggestive...

Sparrow: Wait...So it's not ethically questionable underwear you're worried about?

Bambi: No...

Sparrow: Then what the hell's goin on?

Bambi: Like I said...It's really not easy to talk about.

Daki: You do know you're not supposed to keep secrets from me, don't you?

Bambi: I know...but this isn't so much a secret as it is... well... I-...

Sparrow: I honestly can't see anything else that could cause any problems. Unless... it's that eyepatch that you hide under your fringe.

Bambi: You can see it!?

Sparrow: Is it supposed to be hidden?

Bambi: I thought I did rather well at hiding it if I'm being honest... But then again, Miss Nakahara saw right through it the first time she ever met me, and since you're eyes are likely almost as sharp as hers? It's probably unsurprising that you can see it.

Jo: Wait, for real, she's being serious!? No way!? How did I not know you were wearing an eyepatch!?

Bambi: Well... I-...

Daki: I must confess, I had no idea about this either. How long were you planning on hiding this from me?

Bambi: No, I wasn't hiding it from you, I swear...I just-... I just-....

Bianka puts a stop to the rising tensions and confusion immediately by stepping into the middle of the conversation circle they've formed here where she wraps her arms around Bambi and hugs her upon seeing she is about to cry.

Eventually Bianka then uses this as a means to shift all of the focus on to her as she takes the loss in this one by gently pulling back and saying.

Bianka: Bambi is not at fault here. I found her out, like she said, on the first day I met her. At that point she was going to come clean because she was afraid of losing the position she had earned. However, I told her to keep quiet about it until I deemed it necessary to discuss the matter.

Daki: What reason would you have to keep it a secret?

Bianka: Dormitory efficiency, mostly. I was offering her private training to help improve her positional awareness, and the perception of her surroundings. Both of which were seemingly damaged when she picked up the eye injury.

Daki: What caused the injury to begin with? I recall no mention of it during the lottery process.

Bianka: That's a long story. One that we do not need to go into right now when we've got more pressing matters to deal with.

This is obviously a lie on Bianka's part, as she doesn't have the full story of what happened to Bambi's eye either, but she also knows she doesn't want to lose the grip she has over the girl...in a sense that which commands her loyalty.

Bambi sees Bianka as a beacon of hope and protection that will never defy her expectations, and given that this situation (in the eyes of a person who has averted world disaster countless times) is, objectively speaking small time? Bianka knows she can find a way around this.

Eventually...

Right now Bianka is not 100% sure just how vehemently against accessories these disciplinary girls are going to be when it comes to examining their uniforms.

It's all up in the air right now, but in order to get through this situation Bianka is going to need to ensure that everyone in her circle is on Bambi's side, and not hung up on the concept of "secrets" that challenge their past perceptions of her.

Quickly coming to terms with the fact that she'll do whatever it is Bianka
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