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Chapter 1: She Summoned Me to Play Support
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“Hira Yuzu,”

I opened my eyes to see...

“Oh... oh my god...” I said, almost screaming in excitement. In front of me was a very pretty dark-haired woman with wings. We were in what appeared to be a mostly empty wooden cabin. 

“Did it happen? Did it finally happen?!” 

In my many years of being a degenerate Otaku, I had seen this exact premise so many times! It had to be! After countless hours of reading novel after novel and watching show after show just to escape my gruesome 9-5 job...

“Did what finally happen?” the lady in front of me asked blinking and tilting her head to the side. 

“This is it!” I said jumping with joy, “Woooooooo Isekai adventure! Let’s fucking gooooooooooooooooo.”

“Ummm...” 

I went up to her, putting my face close to the woman with gleam in my eyes causing her to blush a bit. 

“Go on then! Tell me what happened! Did I die from a sudden heart attack? Did I just get teleported out of nowhere?! Oh oh! I know, did I get hit by a truck?!” 

“Umm well...” 

“Either way I don’t give a fuck!” I said turning around and jumping for joy, “Finally! After all this time! I’m free!!!” 

“Ummm...” the winged girl started to have an annoyed look on her face. 

“Are you sure this is the one...” She began talking to what looked like a headset of some sort.

“Really... that’s what we’re basing this off of?” 

“Huh what? Who are you talking to, come on tell me what’s going on! What do I have to do now huh huh?” I said, still as excited as a puppy. “Tell me tell me tell me!” 

“Oh my fricken... you are so annoying you know that?” 

She snapped her fingers and tape suddenly appeared on my mouth so I couldn’t talk.

“Mmm Mmmm Mmmmm.”

“Okay... you’re sure he’s qualified because... what... is that really what we’re going off of?” 

“Mmmm Mmmmm mmmmmm!” 

“His ranking in... really... in some random ass video game where he happened to play support?” 

“Mmmm?” 

“Well, I suppose it is the easiest job... alright fine! Good as anyone then I suppose.” 

She sighed, snapping her fingers again as the tape came off my mouth.

“Yes Hira... you have in fact been ‘isekai’d’ as you humans would call it. Congratulations... I guess.” 

“Woooooooooooooo I knew it!” I said.

I stared back at her, mouth almost drooling. 

“Why was I brought here exactly? To defeat a demon king! Ohh ohhh or to stop an evil witch! Maybe to become a king! When do I meet the beautiful heroine of this universe?! I always knew I had what it takes to be a herooooo!!! Wait...” 

I gasped. 

“Is it you!? Are you the heroine of the story who’s going to...” 

She snapped her fingers as the tape reappeared on my mouth. 

“No... not a chance in a million years. You also were not sent here to be the hero either. Rather...” 

A book appeared in her hand suddenly that she handed to me.

“Mmmm Mmm Mmm?” 

“You were chosen to be the support of the Hero’s party. And there are no demons in this world... you’re just going to defeat a regular ole human tyrant.” 

“Mmmm Mmm Mmm?” 

“Well... he’s definitely a monster though, in a way. Which is why you and the rest of the hero’s party were sent here to defeat him.”

“Mmmm?” 

“A nasty one this Tyrant. Reports say that he’s trafficked children as slaves for other corrupt nobles while doing nothing at all to help his people other than make them fight each other. He needs to go... one way or another. It’s too bad us Angels can’t interfere directly. That’s why we summoned you and 3 others from your world who know the truths of the matter.” 

“Mmm Mmm Mmm Mmm...” I mumbled nodding my head.

“Uh-huh... Anyways, my name’s Koyuri, but I’ll be leaving soon. There are other problems in parallel worlds for me to attend to. This book is a list of support spells for you to learn in your quest and...” 

A voice began to talk in her headset again. 

“Okay, so the other party members are done with the introductions? Not yet? 1 of them is? Yes, I know it’s confusing... just muzzle them and explain like I did. No, it’s not harsh, what are you talking about? Okay... so what if they’re women? They’re the god damn heroes! Urghh... alright, send in the one that’s finished.” 

“Mmmm?” 

Did I hear that correctly? All the heroes in the party are women?

“Mmm...” my heart began to flutter with excitement. Koyuri must have noticed as she facepalmed. 

“Urghh... what sort of guy enjoys being the fucking support?!” 

As she finished, suddenly the door behind me opened and in came...

“MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM...” I scream mumbled as the door opened. 

“YOU!?!?” 

When Koyuri mentioned the heroes were also from my world... I didn’t think she would be referring to... people that... I already knew. 

Flashback 10 Years Ago: 

“Hahaha what a loser, you actually thought I would go out with you?!” 

“...” 

Allow me to introduce you to Shiru. 

“Maybe gain some muscle first dumbass, then I’ll think about it!” 

She’s one of my... childhood friends.

“Alright alright I get it! Fricken...” 

I put my head down in shame as I headed towards the gym. It wasn’t a big deal at the time I mean... you should always take your shots, right? Not like Shiru wasn’t the first girl who said no either, only...

“Ugh... whatever, at least I have the bros to hang out with.” 

I texted one of them to head to the gym. 

“Yo man, I’m heading for a lift, you trynna com...” 

“Yoooooooooo did you ask Shiru out man?”  

Before I could even finish typing, a message was shot my way instead.

“Huh? What the...” 

“Yeah, I mean... she’s kind of out of league man! It is what it is!” 

“...” 

*Beep* 

Before I could message back, another text shot my way. 

“Yo man? Did you just ask out my sister? That’s so weird dude!” 

“...”  

And then another text.

“Shiru really? She’s like not your type at all though...” 

“Did that Bitch...”

I pulled up Shiru’s number to text her. 

“Shiru have you been telling everyone I asked you out...” 

She sent me a laughing emoji.

“...” 

“...” 

Texts continued to blow up my phone and for the rest of high school and college, I could never get past the label by my social groups at large.

“WHEN IS THIS GOING TO END...” 

I complained to my friend. 

“Well, I mean... you kind of did this to yourself man. Why did you just yolo ask her out?” 

“...” 

I couldn’t escape either as for some reason Shiru was connected to every one of my social bubbles at the time, all who I could see laughing whenever she was in my general vicinity. We didn’t really stay in touch for much longer after college but even to this day, these guys back home still teased me relentlessly for it. I had gone through many relationships after college, but the power of logic doesn’t seem to work like that with people you’ve known for longer periods of time during your school days. If there was one person I definitely didn’t want to see in my wish-fulfillment Isekai fantasy... it was for sure her.

Present: 

“Yo angel or whatever, you know this fool asked me out in college?!” 

“Ummm...” 

“Mmmmm mmmm mmmmm!” I couldn’t say anything since my mouth was still covered by tape. 

“And then he started crying when I said no?! AHAHAHAHAAHA you should have seen his face.” 

“MMMMMM MMMM MMMMM....” 

That definitely didn’t happen... but I couldn’t protest with words at the moment. 

“And he went through a whole edgy emo punk rock phase afterwards? HAHAHA who even does that?!?” 

“MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM...” 

What’s wrong with edgy emo punk rock... I liked those things before her just to be clear.

“Yeah, I mean... he’s been copying me his whole life to be honest! What a simp! You know he dyed his hair because of me?” 

That is also not true...

“And got a tattoo because of me!” 

Also not true... it was because of my favorite K-pop Idol at the time. 

“He even picks the same video game characters because of me hahahahahaha who does that am I right!?!” 

...

“Uh-huh...” Koyuri the Angel nodded slowly, “Uhhh... yeah, I don’t really care about any of that to be honest. There’s an evil pedo-trafficker tyrant currently ruling here, I just need you 2 to work together to defeat him.” 

“Oh, that won’t be a problem! The other angel that sent me here already gave me the rundown on the plot and yadda yadda yadda.” 

Due to the shock of seeing Shiru again, I did not notice initially that on her back was what appeared to be a giant shield. 

“I’m supposed to be a tank, right? Sounds cool af to be honest. I am so down. We’ll defeat this pedo-tryant or whatever, no problem! Or at least, I can do my part!” 

She blew me an ironic kiss as I turned away in disgust. 

“I’m just not sure this simp can focus hahahahahahaha. I am perfect after all.”

She flipped her hair.

“Mmmm...” I mumbled shaking my head. 

“Well maybe if you give him a simple role or something we’ll be fine. Like healer maybe?” 

“Uhhh... well actually, the official title is support but...” 

“BWHAHAHAHA what a pathetic role,” she said pointing and laughing at me. Which I had gotten used to by now. 

“That’s basically a healer, right?” 

“Uhhh... that’s one of his jobs yeah?” the Angel Koyuri said, “there will be healing spells in the book I gave him but...” 

“What? Is he also going to boost our stats or something?! Seems about right for what he’s worth I’d say!” 

“Uh-huh... yes, he has to do that as well.” 

I looked at the angel with mercy as she did seem to begin feeling a little bad for me at least. Only for a moment though as it appeared someone had begun speaking into her headset again. 

“The next party member is ready?”  

“Uuuuwwwwuuuuu is it a hot guy joining next?!” Shiru asked learning towards Koyuri.

“Alright, send her in.” 

“Oh...” Shiru said disappointed at the mention of ‘her.’ Walking in behind her however... was another surprise. 

“Yooooooooooooooo, is that my favorite boss? What is up!?” 

“Mmmm?” 

It was Katatine. My other childhood friend. I mostly know her from... running an online store. 

Flashback: 

“Oh oh Hira, what’s that? Are those iPods! OMG, I love iPods, how did you get so many?!” 

She’s quite hyperactive.  

“And are those... Cameras?! Cool! And OMG... GAMEBOYS!” 

When she’s not playing video games at least. 

“Uhh... yes Katatine, these are Gameboys. I acquired them in an online liquidation auction. I’m starting a store now actually to make some money! I’ll be needing pictures of the items to post listings of and... Katatine?” 

Without asking permission however, she had taken one of the Gameboys and loaded up what looked like a Pokémon game ignoring now everything that was in the outside world. 

“Uh-huh... alright just don’t break anything, okay?” 

If you didn’t catch that first part, my “job” so to speak for many years starting in college was working on an online reselling store. That’s how I really began my friendship with Katatine. Friendship... but more like...

“Yo Hira?” 

“Hmmm?” 

I was on my laptop making listings when Katatine barged into my room. 

“How do you like... make money?” 

“Uhhh... I mean... there are many ways...”

“No, I mean like... how do YOU make money?” 

“Oh, that’s simple, you see. Due to an excess of inelastic products, there are liquidations websites where you can “bid” on items for a cheap price. Then on this separate website, I’ll charge a higher price. And then the difference in price is what is known as the profit margin. It’s a bit tricky but...Katatine?” 

She had stopped listening already and begun playing with one of my Gameboys again. 

“...” 

I went over and took the Gameboy away from her for that one had just sold and needed to be packaged.

“Hey, what the heck!” 

She began to pout, which would be an unstoppable bribing tactic if I wasn’t a broke college student at the time. 

“You have to earn these you know?” I said to her, “Tell you what though. How about I pay you 2$ to pack this up for me? And 2$ for packaging other ones as we? You said you wanted to know how to make money right?” 

“But...” 

“Plus, it says here that this item sold to an orphanage! It will probably be going to a new home now and a child.” 

“But but... I’m a child!” 

“You’re 22 Katatine...” I said taking the Gameboy away from her, “now do you want to get paid and EARN a Gameboy or not?” 

“Alright...” She said sighing. “I just have to tape this with bubble wrap and place it in the package right?” 

Yep... that was 8 years ago now. And she’s since gotten a real job as I’ve been meandering through life. 

5 Years ago. 

I was on the phone with...

“Yes IRS... I forgot to report my employee’s income that year because I had no idea how taxes and such things even worked. Uhhh... 5$ per package. Hourly Rate? I don’t know... 20$ an hour? Do I look like I knew what I was doing!? ... Okay okay I’ll fill out a W2!” 

Meandering alright... but it is true though. How is one supposed to understand something as complicated as capitalism and how much corruption there was out there in the world as a broke college student? Who knows, but hopefully the IRS did not follow us here as well.

Present

“Oh...” Katatine said as she saw who else was with us. “And you...” 

Her excited energy turned into annoyance as Shiru also rolled her eyes. 

“What the hell are you doing here... looking for employment again? HAHAHAHA?” 

“Mmmmm...” 

“I don’t know Shiru! I just wanted to see my favorite boss! I didn’t know there would be a basic ass bitch with him as well!” 

“Mmmm....” 

The two of them used to room together as well so they are indeed quite familiar with one another. 

“Well at least I got employed by a REAL COMPANY... you were employed by this guy here I rejected already!” 

“Mmm....” 

“So what! Money is money! At least I have normal hobbies like playing video games and photography! You literally think bubble tea is a personality!” 

“Grrr...” 

“Grrr...” 

Can I get reroll actually...

“Okay... there’s a pedo-trafficker on the loose right now girls...” Koyuri said snapping her fingers as tape suddenly appeared over both Shiru and Katatine’s mouth, “And we need him gone... so you 3 are working together whether you like it or not. Understand?” 

“Mmmm...” 

“Mmmm...” 

“Mmmm...”

“Okay good... and Katatine, here’s your sword.” 

Koyuri manifested seemingly out of nowhere what looked like a super cool divine sword in its sheath and handed it to Katatine. Her eyes lit up in fascination examining the sword. 

“It says here your qualifications are... 1000 hours of fire emblem gameplay...” 

“Mmmm!” Katatine nodded, “Mmmm, Mmmm, Mmmmmm!” 

“Sure... why not... Oh! And looks like the 3rd party member’s also ready. Send her in.” 

“Mmmm...” Shiru and Katatine both groaned in disappointment as, yet another girl was about to join the party. Both of them should learn why they should wear berets then if they have complaints! That’s all I have to say about that. Unlike perhaps this 3rd girl...

“Mmmm...” 

I blushed seeing her again. 

“Riusu, right?” Koyuri said seeing her. 

This is my childhood friend, her name’s Riusu.

20 Years Ago

She’s the one I’ve known by far the longest out of the 3. All the way back since kindergarten in fact. 

“Hey?” she said waving to me one day at lunch with a cheerful smile. I waved back blushing slightly. She giggled and motioned me to go to her. 

“Oh, hey Riusu, what’s up?” I asked, “You need help with the homework or something.” 

“Oh no no, nothing of the sort,” she said turning away for me. It was February 14th but to be honest, at that age, I didn’t really have a good concept of what the holiday was for exactly. 

“I just uhhh... wanted to give you this,” she managed to blurt out handing me a card, “But it doesn’t mean anything okay! I’ve given this to a few people!” 

“Oh uhhh... thanks?” I said, taking it. “Is that all you wanted?” 

“...” She gave me a disappointed look. “Yes... you go back to your table now.” 

“Uhhh... alright!” I said walking back to my table.

“...”

Present

Of course, I kept that card with me in my bedroom drawer for 20 some years. We didn’t go to the same college and that kind of drifted us apart. She was a high achiever after all, majoring in medicine and becoming a legitimate doctor soon after that, unlike me who... I already mentioned running an online business, right? 2 different paths for sure, but my childhood friend, nonetheless. One that I had many dreams about and shared many memories with. She still had the same youthful charm to her as she smiled walking in. 

“Mmmm...”


“Mmmm...” 


Shiru and Katatine groaned in unison looking away. They both knew Riusu well.

“Wow, you made the top orchestra! As a freshman?” one of Riusu’s friends said to her as they looked at the audition results. “That’s unbelievable! Barely anyone has do that!” 

“Oh uhh... it’s nothing,” she said waving her friend off, “I probably just got lucky haha!” 

I was there as well since I had also been a part of the orchestra for a while and did not even come close to making the top orchestra as a freshman. And I can tell you... Riusu very much did not simply get “lucky” in making the top orchestra. She was a prodigy honestly. None of her parents were part of the music industry but she was able to play the violin as if she was born to do it. I know because I had watched her elegance for many years. The way her bow moved in perfect motions. The way her rhythm was in perfect tempo. The way her vibrato... 

*Smack*

Shiru hit me with her shield. 

“Mmmm MMMM MMMM MMMM...” She glared at me as if reading my mind.

“...” 

Oh yeah... Shiru also played violin, but she wasn’t as good. 

“Okay, I don’t know what’s going on but once again, I don’t care at all...” Koyuri said this time snapping her fingers so that Shiru hands were tied up as well. 

“This is going to be the archer of your party.” 

She manifested from thin air this time, a bow and some arrows inside a quiver handing it to Riusu.

“Cool, thanks!” 

Riusu didn’t talk much, she didn’t need to. Her merit usually spoke for herself. Afterall, when it came to being a high achiever at almost everything, one couldn’t ask for anything less then...

*Owwwwwwww 

I received a swift kick on my behind from Shiru.

“Oh my fricken... you know what I’ll allow it. If you hurt your support, it will probably make him learn his spells faster so whatever!” 

“Mmmmm?!?!” 

I mumbled in terror as I could tell an evil grin even behind the tape, appear on Shiru’s face as she stood up over me.

“But save it for training!” 

She snapped her fingers, releasing our duct tape and manifested what looked like 3 more guidebooks handing them to Shiru, Katatine, and Riusu. Each one had on the cover a symbol of role each person had. 

“Neat!” Katatine said picking up her book with the sword on it and flipping through the pages. 

“Pshhhh I won’t need this, I’m perfect at everything!” Shiru said picking up her book. 

“I’ll... I’ll try my best,” Riusu, who was actually perfect at everything, said picking up her book. She immediately began flipping through the pages and studying the contents inside. 

“Hmmm interesting, so in order to level up, we have to take down monsters in the world?”

“That’s right,” Koyuri said, “we can’t just randomly make you girls the most powerful warriors right off the back! What fun is that?” 

“Uhh...” 

“Oh, I mean, that’s only secondary of course,” She said waving her hand, “I will be observing the 4 of you from afar but we can’t actually make you too overpowered!” 

“Why would being overpowered a problem?” I asked, “And speaking of which, since I never asked, where exactly are we?” 

She smiled as she began walking out the door. 

“I’m glad you asked, follow me!” 

We looked at each other shrugging our shoulders following her.

“Wait, where were you guys before this room?” I asked the girls. 

“In another room.” 

“Here we are!” Koyuri said, beginning to open the door at the end of the hallway. “This is...” 

“In this same building?” I asked ignoring her, “Like, did you just spawn here too?”  

“Ummm yes?” Riusu said, “Is that weird?” 

“Ahem...” Koyuri said snapping at us, “This, humans, is...” 

“Nah that’s pretty normal for Isekai stories these days.” Shiru interrupted, “Hira just likes asking stupid questions because...” 

“CAN YOU GUYS LISTEN FOR ONE SECOND...” 

Duct tape reappeared on Shiru’s and my mouth. 

“And stop reading the guidebooks! We get there when we get there!” Koyuri said closing the book Katatine still had open. 

“Hey! I was trying to find out how to counter!” Katatine said pouting at her. 

“As I said... we get there when we get there!” Koyuri said facepalming, “you guys are ruining my exposition!” 

Riusu raised her hand. 

“Oh good, someone who’s respectful, yes Riusu? Do you have a question before I continue?” 

“Are we stuck here forever? Or is this one of those stories where we have to kill the tyrant in order to return to our world?” 

“Good question, your other party members should take notes...” Koyuri said glaring at Shiru, Katatine and I. Even in a fantasy world it appeared Riusu got along most easily with the authority figure.

“When the tyrant of this land, named Prumt is defeated. the 4 of you will be treated as heroes of this land and embraced with riches! But he’s actually only the tyrant of this specific country. Like your human world, there are many countries that exist, many of which have their own rulers who may or may not also be evil. Once you bring peace everywhere, you’ll basically be worshiped by everyone.” 

I couldn’t say anything due to the tape, but I was salivating at the opportunity. Next to me I could see Shiru and Katatine excited as well. 

“But umm... I’m a doctor in my world.” Riusu said, “And well... I kind of still care about humanity. So do we get the option to go back?” 

Shiru, Katatine, and I groaned in unison. 

“Wow... you really are a saint, how’d you get mixed in with these degenerates?” Koyuri said glaring at the rest of us. 

“But yeah, if you really want to, you’ll be allowed to return as well! Though no one I’ve ever transferred has ever wanted to return.” 

“Yeah, there’s no way I’m going back!” Katatine said, “You’re telling me I get to be a real actual cool swordswoman?! No way I’m ever leaving!” 

“Mhhmmm!” Shiru and I agreed in unison. Immediately after however, Shiru kicked me and gave me an angry look as if to say something along the lines of “stop copying me, I hate you!” 

“Well, you’ll have the option to do either. No time will pass at all if you choose to return home of course. But I assure you, of all the worlds us angels control, this one is by far the most beautiful. Behold!”

She smiled and this time with our full attention, she opened the door. 

“Woah...” 

“Woah...” 

“Mmmm...” 

“Mmmm...” 

She wasn’t lying. In front of us were 2 suns in the sky on opposite ends, one high in the sky while one half-way into the horizon. Beneath it, the most lushes green grass hills I had ever seen. On the hills appeared to be dirt roads filled with carriages with all sorts of animals but mostly horses suggesting a feudal age setting. 

“Beautiful, ain’t it?” Koyuri said nodding, “This here is the world of Ichino, and the country you’re in now, is the country of Ayubraska.” 

She looked at Shiru and I before sighing and snapping her fingers releasing the tape again. 

“Now before I take my leave, I will answer any questions you may have... as long as they are relevant to your quest... understand?” 

“Yeah dumbass Hira, that means no asking questions about her breast size, understand!?” 

“What... when have I ever asked that?” 

All three girls this time groaned at me.

“Yes yes of course!” I pleaded, “As uhhh... as I was saying before! I read through the first page of the guidebook, why do we have to level up in this world exactly, Koyuri? Wouldn’t it be easier just to give us powers strong enough to defeat the tyrant from the start?” 

“WHAT! Have you no pride?” Katatine said with gasp, “What fun is a game if you get max levels from the start? Obviously, we have to go through the whole leveling up experience first.” 

“Yes but... if this pedo-tyrant is as bad as claimed and causing real actual damage to the people of this world, wouldn’t it make more sense for us to defeat him as soon as possible?” 

“Sigh well... I don’t exactly have the power to do that you see,” Koyuri said. 

“What! No way, aren’t you omnipotent?” Shiru asked. 

“No... What makes you think I’m omnipotent?” Koyuri replied raising an eyebrow. 

“I don’t know... I just assumed if there was a deity, they would be omnipotent, but clearly Christianity was a lie!” Shiru said. 

“Oh, that silly thing you humans call a ‘religion’” Shiru laughed waving her hand, “No no, it doesn’t work like that at all. It’s more like the older religious systems of your world, actually. I am only a minor God who is in charge on this section of the universe. The laws from the greater gods say that we’re not allowed to start any transfers with anything but the base level of the world, in order to maintain ethical consistency and equal opportunity or whatever. That’s also why once you enter this world, you’re not allowed to change your warrior class either, since we want things to always remain balanced. And yes, it’s true the people here are suffering from the tyrant, but for the greater Gods who control hundreds of galaxies let along planets at once, such an issue is nonconsequential compared to the maintenance of fairness among all worlds.” 

“...” 

“...” 

“...” 

“... I guess.” 

“Like I said... I don’t make the rules so don’t think of me like a God or anything... more like... a moderator.” 

Katatine raised her hand.

“Yes?” 

“So, I was reading over the first few sections of the guidebook. It says here we have to kill monsters to increase our skill levels to defeat this tyrant and that for some reason the max level is... 420? That doesn’t make any sense, why isn’t the max level 99?”  

“Because do you believe in original world design or not! The greater gods are all pretentious you know!” Koyuri smirked

“... right.” 

A beeping sound suddenly came from Koyuri’s headset again. 

“A solar flare?! That doesn’t sound good, alright I’ll be there in a second.” 

She turned to
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