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      Double-checking the room my class is assigned to, I opened up my phone and scrolled over to a photo of my form 5, detailing my class schedule and room assignment,  I took after paying for the first semester. 
    

    
      
    

    
      After escorting Fujimura to her first classroom, I quickly rushed towards my first class as I really wanted to be early and have my pick of seating.
    

    
      
    

    
      Smearing my index and thumb on the screen I zoomed in to confirm that the room number is correct. Looking at the 
      large
       amphitheatre style classroom with three columns of staggered long desks each lined with their own long bench, and behind each bench is space for students to shuffle in without disturbing anyone. 
    

    
      
    

    
      You could still smell the evidence that this is a newly constructed university, as the volatile compounds of the paint, varnish, cut wood, etc. lingers in the air. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “They really went all out, huh?”
    

    
      
    

    
      This University was originally supposed to be just a project between both the Gremory and Sitri Heiress. It was supposed to be a test bed for their management skills and a place for them to source allies and potential servants. 
    

    
      
    

    
      After all Kuoh is situated along Japan’s major magical leyline but unlike Fuyuki, Misaki, Kyoto, Miyazaki, Yashirogi, Souya, Matsusaka, Yoshino, and even to a certain extent Tokyo and Yokohama, Kuoh doesn’t have a second-owner.
    

    
      
    

    
      Well technically Kyoto doesn’t have a second owner as it’s run by the group of youkai under the shinto pantheon. Plus, they don’t want to directly compete with Mahoutokoro.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Do you mind?” A girl with long silver grey hair asked me. As I looked around to see a lot of empty seats–.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Umm– I prefer seating at the back corner.” The girl explained.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Understandable.” As I understood the sentiment as I gestured towards the free space beside me, acquiescing to her request. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Well for me my reasoning for picking the back corner seat is more due to practicality and to a certain extent my Japanese sensibilities.
    

    
      
    

    
      I wouldn’t want the effects of my allure to bother the class too much, despite the god-, ouch, side-effect of occluding my actions towards those who don’t find me attractive, attention can still be taken when you have a  girl bouncing on your lap while you are seated in front or in the middle. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I don’t want to block anyone’s view of the lecture, well technically it’s fine since the seats are staggered but people might pay attention to my rutting instead of paying attention to the lecture if I’m in line of sight. 
    

    
      
    

    
      I’ve already experienced a lot of this back when my aura was unleashed during my last year of senior high. When Taiga said free-use-homeroom, that actually was what it was like; though it was more the classroom’s free use of me.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Ummm–” My thoughts were interrupted again by the girl who sat beside me, she initially sat quite the distance from me but now she scooted a bit closer. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Kujou, I was the class president of 2A back in Fuyuki”
    

    
      
    

    
      Wincing a bit at that information. “Emiya-,” I bowed slightly in my introduction. “I apologize for all the racket caused by my classroom. I’d imagine we weren’t really good neighbors.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Yeah, most of the racket caused by my classroom was mostly due to our homeroom events, to put it lightly, and of course due to Taiga being loud and obnoxious.
    

    
      
    

    
      “I actually know of you, as you are quite popular in highschool, will you be starting the service club here as well?” 
    

    
      
    

    
      Well 
      Runeas
       did tell me to meet my course adviser later, she’s one of Taiga’s childhood friends whom I regularly serve at my part-time job. Maybe I can ask her, though I will still need to talk with the others first.
    

    
      
    

    
      “It really depends, as I need to ask the others as well. Are you interested in joining?” 
    

    
      
    

    
      Blushing a bit as she crosses her left feet around her right ankle, and tucking a stray hair behind her ear.
    

    
      
    

    
      “I’m thinking about it, I’m torn between an activity driven club or if I join the student council.” 
    

    
      “Hmmm, well this is this university’s first year, so you can also ask your course adviser on what to do as you can probably start your very own club.”
    

    
      
    

    
      At this point she has already scooted quite close to me, her left pinky is currently on top of mine, I can already smell her very subtle perfume, something that smells like wood and spice; quite the mature smell for someone so young.
    

    
      
    

    
      “...Bang!
      ”
    

    
      
    

    
      “Good morning, class!”
    

    
      
    

    
      The noise suddenly startled us as she kept her distance, she smiled at me shyly and scooted back to the part of the table where she layed out her notebooks.
    

    
      
    

    
      The professor who came in was escorted by an assistant as the thumping sound of her crutches echoed all throughout the classroom. 
    

    
      
    

    
      This was the same professor whom I offered my seat on the train ride on the way to Kuoh, while I was still inside Ayako, fucking her with reckless abandon. It was actually a bit embarrassing as my panicked actions led me into slipping on the juices our coupling produced.
    

    
      
    

    
      Apparently, the three of them were college friends from Korea and they decided to uproot their lives together when Cha Sumin’s, the professor with the broken leg, husband filed for divorce.
    

    
      
    

    
      Luckily, Kuoh just opened and they were easily accepted.
    

    
      
    

    
      “Welcome to Math 17, College Algebra and Trigonometry.”
    

    
      
    

    
      Suddenly, a multitude of noises randomly blared around the classroom. 
    

    
      
    

    
      “My assistant just sent you a copy of our course outline, please make sure to keep your mobile phones or tablets silent as you’ll also be receiving copies of my powerpoint lessons before the start of each lecture.” 
    

    
      
    

    
      “Please open the file my assistant sent you as I’ll be highlighting our curriculum and if you have any questions please take note of it, I shall provide time for questions as my curriculum highlight might eventually answer your question.” 
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Stretching out arms as I left my last class of the day, just outside the class I spy Fujimura waiting for me and standing beside her was Rin and Ayako.
    

    
      “We ran into each other outside the building.” Ayako, who now is much more energetic than the state I brought her to this morning. 
    

    
      “Morning was fun, I’d love to see you do that to Rin someday.” Ayako whispered into my ear, blushing a bit as I shifted my eyes towards Rin, in which she gave me a wink in return. 
    

    
      “Anyway, our next class is actually here. So we’ll see you later.” Rin said as she pats me on my shoulder.
    

    
      “Wait, do you guys know where Sakura is?” Reaching out to Rin’s wrist.
    

    
      “Hmm–” as she placed a finger on her lip why she thought of the answer. “I saw her near the faculty building, she was with Yui and Yuki. Why?”
    

    
      “Will you guys go home together?”
    

    
      “No. Ayako and I are going on a date, so no need to wait, but I think I heard Yui and Yuki joining you guys for dinner.” She said this as she wiggled her eyebrows suggestively.
    

    
      “Oh. It’s going to be that kind of night.” 
    

    
      Giving me a consoling smile, and a fist in the air. “Don’t forget Taiga so ummm– Goodluck!”
    

    

    
      
    

    
      In the end I just texted Sakura, since I’ll be heading home first, I asked her not to bother with the groceries.
    

    
      Before we start heading we first need to stop by the faculty building as Runeas told me that my course adviser needs me for something. I plan to give Fujimura the tour of Fuyuki while I purchase groceries and items for the house, as Ayako apparently already did the campus tour.
    

    
      Fujimura requested that we should also walk around Kuoh town, which I readily agreed to.
    

    
      So after showing my student I.D. and signing in at the front desk, we currently are at the faculty room for the department of materials engineering. 
    

    
      “Why not just put each department’s faculty within their college’s building instead?” I grumbled under my breath.
    

    
      Fujimura, who is currently walking in front of me, looked back at me in askance. 
    

    
      “Sorry, 
      was
       just grumbling to myself.” 
    

    
      “How was your day?” I awkwardly asked, we haven’t actually really talked that much as the train ride was derailed and everyone aside from Ayako was busy during the car ride here.
    

    
      “I think it was good, most of the classes just did their introductory classes though my economics class went straight to lecture and the professor of the social studies class just talked about their cats.”
    

    
      “Hmmm– that’s weird, though I’ve heard some equivalent stories from one of my seniors when she went to Toudai.”
    

    
      Double checking the number of the door before knocking twice.
    

    
      “Well what made you choo— ahhhhh”
    

    
      The door suddenly opened inward and an arm suddenly shot outwards grabbing at my shirt, pulling me into the room. 
    

    
      I could already smell the musk within the room.
    

    
      “Do Haruno first she’s close– oh hey look it’s little Ritsuka! I haven’t seen you since I was a teen.”
    

    
      As my senior pulled me towards the back of the room as I brace myself for another round of my charm’s blessings
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