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Fallacy 1.




The Thing About Sparrow is...
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After the incident in the girls' bathroom, Bianka sent word out to Daki to summon her to the nurse's office. A feat she could only really perform because Byakuren Jo happened to be passing by the nurse's office at the time of her own arrival.

Jo herself didn't seem to even register that Bianka was covered in blood, carrying a fellow blood-drenched student, or that Bianka was in the process of knocking a school nurse out cold because she was refusing to let her make use of the medical supplies.

Daki, after passing by the restroom with the "out of order" sign on the door, steps over the unconscious nurse at the entrance and makes her way inside to see Bianka finishing off performing some kind of surgical procedure on Sparrow.

Alarmed that the Bianka she knows would never risk attempting such a thing on account of a lack of any medical experience to speak of, Daki tries to quickly ascertain what Bianka is doing to this bed-ridden student.

Daki: Miss Nakahara, please tell me we're not harvesting parts from the student body to sell on the organs' black market?

Bianka: No, that shit is small time. You can't get REALLY rich off of that. Trust me, I've played the stock market in there once or twice for my own investigations, so I happen to know a thing or two about the subject.

Daki: Then what are you doing to that girl right now?

Bianka: You mean Sparrow here? I'm just fixing some damaged parts of her internals that the doctors who must've found her after her near death failed to fix.

Daki: You think you're more well-equipped to fix whatever it is they couldn't?

Bianka: I know I can.

Daki: How?

Bianka: Because I'm the one who transformed her body into what it is in the first place.

Daki: You make it seem like you turned her into a machine.

Bianka: Not exactly. Though I have heard some of my enemies describe her as a cyborg before. But she isn't dependent on machine parts to survive. Nor do they specifically enhance her body in any way. What I did was removed her reproductive organs so she could carry and smuggle delicate items into dangerous locations. All she'd had to have done to retrieve the items back then was cut herself open, take it out, and stitch herself back up...simple, really.

Daki: It's only simple if the person you are speaking of is disciplined enough to handle such a delicate procedure whilst ignoring the pain simultaneously.

Bianka: She never really was a screamer when it came to pain...in fact I think she kind of enjoys it.

Daki: Who is this girl, anyway. You say you know her in this complicated manner...yet I've been around you for most of, if not all of your life and I've never seen her before.

Bianka: It's complicated. Just pay attention if you ever see me talking to this girl and you'll clearly see she knows me better than anyone.

Daki: I would safely assume that is how people would describe me, not her.

Bianka: I'm not trying to make this a contest. But you should know this girl is going to have full access to our operation in the same way that you, Jo and Bambi will.

Daki: Operation? You mean the dormitory and it's security network?

Bianka: Correct.

Daki: It's difficult for me to believe anyone outside of whom we've assigned now could be more trustworthy. But if she knows her place, and you say it is mandatory with your final word? Then I will entertain her presence.

Bianka: I'm afraid I'm going to be doubling down and saying she's definitely a must. I not only can make use of her...but I also kind of owe her for abandoning her unintentionally.

Daki: What is this girl to you?

Bianka: My oldest friend.

Daki: I think that's me again. I'm going to need a better answer than that.

Bianka: Right, I'm a little swept up in the moment right now, so I'm skipping the particulars and forgetting there's tons of crap you're not going to be aware of. Listen, just treat it like this. For now, Sparrow is my old protégé who'll be taking time out of her schedule to help us with security concerns that I'll decide she's adept at helping with.

Daki: That's slightly more believable, I suppose.

Bianka: In addition to her looking up to me, she will talk to me with an oldest-friend-esque vibe...So please don't get up in her grill about who is more important than who.

Daki: I would never be so immature. So long as you understand how loyal I am, and how much I care about you? It is of no consequence what others think. But I must ask, is that all you brought me here to discuss?

Bianka: No. I wanted you to talk to the principal about the girls' bathroom that I'm sure you passed by on your way to get here.

Daki: Yes, what about it?

Bianka: It's kinda tricky to explain on short notice, but I guess if I'm going to be blunt? Me and Sparrow murdered a bunch of guys who were trying to kidnap... or kill me maybe? I forget. Their leader was Maximum Impact Steve.

Daki: Are you serious!?

Bianka: About what part?

Daki: The fact that the Maximum Impact Steven made his move and we didn't even notice!?

Bianka: Sparrow killed him, if that's worth noting in relation to your current state of shock? She also took out two of his other guys. I took out three more by the door. It's wall to wall blood and guts in there, so I was wanting you to talk to Sister Bezio so you could tell her that I'm sorry for the mess, and perhaps pay for any inconvenience this may cause.

Daki: I still can't believe this, are you sure THE Maximum Impact Steve is dead?

Bianka: Ugh...Yeah, I'm wearing a few pints of his blood now because Little Miss Stab Happy in bed here couldn't curb her excitement when gutting the son of a bitch. But it was still nice to see her smile again. So I'm not going to hold it against her.

Daki: I see. Well. I'll get right on that then, Miss Nakahara.

Bianka: Hold it, I've got one more thing I need from you.

Daki: I'll do anything, young Miss. So please do not hesitate to ask.

Bianka: That nurse you stepped over on your way in? Take her to my dormitory and string her up somewhere out of sight.

Daki: String...her...up?

Bianka: Yeah. She's in league with the Maximum Impact Steve posse, meaning she's not an actual nurse who works here. That's all I could really get before she passed out on me. So...take her and detain her somewhere that I can pick up where I left off at my convenience, will you? I've still got some business here that I need to take care of.

Daki: Yes...of course.

Uncertain of whether or not she is specifically allowed to legally detain people in Bianka's private dormitory or not, Daki just assumes that if indeed what she is being asked to do is illegal?...She'll just have to throw hush money around until everything is OK.

Either way, a request from Bianka is like a gift from God in Daki's mind, so she doesn't hesitate to throw the unconscious nurse into a potato sack to make the relocation of her body seem inconspicuous.

Once Daki lifts the sack up and walks off to the office of Sister Bezio, Bianka turns back to Sparrow and whispers in her ear.

Bianka: She's gone now, you can quit pretending to be asleep to sponge some details in.

Sparrow opens her eyes and sits up excitedly quick, acting as though she didn't have any surgery performed on her at all as she then moves to a sitting position on the end of the medical bed.

Here Sparrow stretches, yawns, and acts more relaxed and informal around Bianka as she squints her eyes briefly before asking.

Sparrow: So level with me. I know it's you in there, but I'm struggling to figure out how you changed your body this drastically. I mean your past chick disguises were something else in their own right when you needed to seduce men for random crap, but this is on a whole other level.

Bianka: If it's any consolation? It FEELS really different too.

Sparrow: Then what's going on? I would've guessed it was some kind of body suit, compression technology or something..maybe put together with rubber mask engineering. But that's not really jiving with what I'm seeing now, or what I felt when I hugged you. I mean, did your lab boys make a ray gun that could take your broad shoulders and your decent height and reallocate them in to those monstrously huge knockers you've got on right now?

Bianka: Come on, knockers? Really?

Sparrow: They look so fucking legit, it's amazing. Can I borrow them when you're done this job for our next party gig? I want to make generous contributions at a fund raiser with my "impressive endowment" if you know what I mean.

Bianka: I can't take these thing off, there all me.

Sparrow: You're not shitting me with this, are you? Did you finally get that loonish doctor's electric switchboard body swapping thing to work or something?

Bianka: No...

Sparrow: But you're telling me you're all woman under there now?

Bianka: Yeah.

Sparrow: Cool! Lemme see!

Sparrow leaps off of the bed sticks her head underneath Bianka's skirt to confirm some terrain facts for herself, but after briefly pulling down Bianka's panties, Bianka grabs Sparrow by the collar of her shirt and pulls her back up to sit on the edge of the bed once again as she says.

Bianka: Do you mind!?

Bianka takes now to pull her underwear back up and fix her skirt, whilst Sparrow lets it all sink in that her master is now a girl who is a year younger than her....and surprisingly it doesn't bother her too much as she seems to care more about the fact that she doesn't get a limitless pass to see Bianka naked right now.

Sparrow: What's the problem with me sneaking a peek? It's not like I haven't seen you naked before.

Bianka: True. But even then I do recall complaining about that when I was a guy.

Sparrow: You're tone isn't matching up with how you should be reacting...you didn't do this willingly, did you?

Bianka: No. I was just kind of thrown into this body at the last minute.

Sparrow: By who?

Bianka: You might never believe me if I tell you.

Sparrow: Bullshit. I take whatever you say to me as gospel. If you want me to believe something? I will, even if it contradicts what you told me to do entirely mere minutes before.

Bianka: I'm well aware of that but it still doesn't change facts. The explanation is really out there.

Sparrow: Try me.

Bianka: OK. I died on Nice Island and took Dr Black Hayashida with me. After that? God wanted me to take care of something here. So the legendary angel that had this island named after her had me sent into this body to attend this school. It's all ultimately so I can save a wayward soul from turning into the world's next nefarious superpower.

Sparrow: Oh...OK.

Bianka: That's all you have to say. You don't have any questions?

Sparrow: Nope. It seems legit. After all, if God can't trust you to get a dirty job done, who can he trust?

Bianka: That's a weird logic to excuse away all the potential criticisms a sane mind could have with my story. But if you're good with that explanation, then I guess we
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