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Prologue: The Art of Isolation

Raiyan Kurozaki sat in the back corner of the classroom, his gaze fixed on the window as he let the buzz of voices around him fade into a dull hum. The world outside was just as meaningless as the people in it. He didn’t need to participate in their games. Their smiles, their laughter—they were all performances. Everyone wore a mask, pretending to care, pretending to feel. But in the end, it was all about what you could get from someone else. No one was immune to selfishness, no matter how they packaged it.

"Raiyan Kurozaki."

The sharpness of his name cut through his thoughts, and he raised his eyes to meet the gaze of Ms. Mizuki, the teacher. Her eyes weren’t warm; they were calculating. The kind of eyes that saw everything, but only let you see what they wanted.

“You’re needed in the teacher’s lounge after class,” she said, her voice too calm, too controlled.

Raiyan didn’t answer. He simply nodded, already certain he wouldn’t care about whatever she had to say.

After the bell rang, Raiyan followed Ms. Mizuki down the hallway. The atmosphere here was different—charged with the sense that he was about to be dragged into something he had no interest in. The teacher led him into the teacher’s lounge, where the principal and two other teachers sat around a table. Their eyes met his, and for a moment, Raiyan could almost taste the pretentiousness in the air.

“Sit down, Raiyan,” the principal ordered, his voice carrying the weight of authority, the kind that didn’t bother with politeness.

Raiyan slid into the seat, leaning back as if the conversation meant nothing to him. It didn’t.

“Raiyan, we’ve noticed you’ve been keeping to yourself,” the principal began, his voice attempting to sound concerned, but falling short. Raiyan didn’t miss the way his words were carefully chosen. “You’re a bright student, but you isolate yourself from the rest of the class. You don’t engage, don’t participate. You’re distancing yourself.”

Raiyan tilted his head, studying the faces in the room. “What’s your point?”

“We think it’s time for you to join the Resolution Club.” The principal’s words were heavy, as though he expected some kind of reaction.

Raiyan didn’t flinch. The Resolution Club—a group for those who thought they could fix people. A joke. People didn’t need saving; they needed to face the truth about their own failures.

“I don’t need a club,” Raiyan said, his voice flat. “I’m not interested in pretending to care about someone else’s problems. Life’s not some puzzle to be fixed.”

The principal’s eyes darkened, a faint shift in his posture that spoke of his growing irritation. “We didn’t ask if you were interested. It’s an order.”

Raiyan said nothing, his eyes cold and distant. He didn’t care. They could force him into this ridiculous club, but it wouldn’t change a thing. The truth was simple: people were weak. They needed distractions, not solutions. The truth didn’t come in packages wrapped in promises of friendship or understanding. It came in cold, hard reality.

He didn’t belong in this world of masks and illusions, and he never would.

As Raiyan walked out of the lounge, he didn’t feel anything. No anger. No frustration. Just the usual numbness that came from being dragged into other people’s problems. The Resolution Club would just be another pointless exercise. People would come to him with their issues, expecting him to solve them, but in the end, it wouldn’t matter. None of it did.

Because life wasn’t about solving problems; it was about accepting that some problems couldn’t be solved. People were selfish, self-serving creatures. That’s all they ever were.

And he was fine with that.


Introduction

The World of Illusions and Truths

This is a story about the game we all play—the one where appearances matter more than substance, and where people wear masks that hide their true selves. It's about detachment, cynicism, and the harsh truths that we all try to avoid.

Raiyan Kurozaki, a high school student who doesn’t believe in people or their so-called "connections," finds himself caught up in a club designed to help others. But help isn’t what Raiyan believes in. He knows the truth: relationships are driven by selfishness, not sincerity. Yet even someone like Raiyan can’t escape the effects of human interaction. His cynical outlook on life is challenged by people who, for better or worse, make him reconsider everything he thought he knew about the world.

This is not a story about happy endings or perfect resolutions. It’s about growth, about confronting the lies we tell ourselves, and about the truths that are hard to swallow. Are we really as detached as we think? Or are we just afraid to face the reality of connection?


Chapter 1: The Club of Misfits

Raiyan Kurozaki had never been one for crowds, and the Resolution Club was no exception. He didn’t need fixing. He didn’t need help. The world didn’t solve problems, it ignored them, buried them under distractions, and carried on. And this club? It was a collection of broken people pretending they could solve each other's problems. He didn’t buy it. He had no intention of buying into it.

As he entered the classroom, the stale air of the room felt oppressive, like a trap disguised as an opportunity. It was exactly what he expected—another group of high school kids, each hiding their personal failures behind fake smiles. The Resolution Club was supposed to “help” students, but Raiyan knew better. It was just a place to throw around empty words and avoid confronting the harsh reality of their lives.

He moved to the back of the room, deliberately distancing himself from the others. He didn’t need to be involved. He didn’t need their validation. As he settled into the seat, he let his gaze fall on the others—Aina Yukishiro and Hina Fujisawa—both the kind of people he despised.

Aina sat in the front, her eyes glued to her notes, the perfect image of a person who had everything under control. Calm, composed, like a marble statue. Raiyan had no doubt that Aina believed in her own ability to solve problems, to find meaning in helping others. It was laughable. People didn’t need help. They needed distractions, something to keep their minds off the mess of their lives. That’s all it was.

Hina, on the other hand, was the picture of forced cheerfulness. She sat with her hands folded, the same fake smile plastered on her face, as if the world would get better if she smiled hard enough. Raiyan could see through her act, though—he always could. She wasn’t happy. None of them were.

Hina broke the silence, her voice too bright, too loud for Raiyan's liking. “Raiyan! So glad you could join us!”

He didn’t respond. His eyes shifted briefly to Aina, who was looking at him now, calm but expectant. She was waiting for him to play along, to give in to the same game everyone else was caught up in. But he wasn’t here to play. He wasn’t interested in pretending.

Aina’s eyes narrowed slightly as she spoke. “Today’s task is simple. We’re going to discuss the things that are bothering us. We’ll help each other find solutions.”

Raiyan snorted, a















Conclusion of Chapter 1:
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Chapter 2: The First Request – A Love Dilemma


























Conclusion of Chapter 2:
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Chapter 3: The Truth Hurts
























Conclusion of Chapter 3:



Chapter 4: Aina’s Hidden Struggles

d2d_images/cover.jpg
DIARY
THROUGH %

MASKS

th
THESOLUTION CLUB
CHRONICLES





d2d_images/scene_break.png





