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Danganronpa: Hope Strikes Back
by Theodyne

Summary

Jun Komomura, the Ultimate Soccer Striker, is invited to join among the ranks of Hope's
Peak Academy. Little does he realize, the horrors that await him and his fellow classmates.

Will he be able to endure the dangers the lie ahead?

I don't own any of the characters of Danagronpa.
They are the property of Kazutaka Kodaka and Spike Chunsoft.

Only person I have any sort of claim over is my Oc.

Thank you beary much for taking time to give my story a read!

Notes

Just gonna squeeze this right in here. . .excuse me. . .

*Ahem*

Some characters may have some slight changes into how they would usually talk but I tried
to stay true to their personalities as best I could. If I mess up on how your favorite character
would usual talk in or out of your head cannon, my apologize!
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Hope Strikes Back

“OH CRAP, I’M GONNA BE LATE! UH BYE DAD!!” I yelled out as I began running my
way towards the downtown train station.

I sighed in relief as I made it just as the train doors were about to close, taking a seat at the
first empty seat I could find. I took a moment to reminisce about the events leading me to
today.

Hope's Peak Academy. . .

It brings in the top students in every imaginable field. It's a government-funded school of
privilege. . . The rumors online say if you make it here, you're practically set for life.

At least those are what the forums and articles covering it say. That’s the word about it
buzzing online, there’s also those that were scouted from the school themselves. With a
promising reputation and a high success rate, you’d have to be a fool to turn down an offer
from the school. Which brings us to the here and now, no matter how long I stare at it, I still
can’t believe I made it into here at all. 

While searching up more stuff about the school, I was able to find forums about my future
possible classmates. Folks labelled them as ‘Ultimates’ since they are the very best in what
they do. An example being, the ‘Ultimate Pop Idol’ who's been sweeping the nation. There’s
another big name like the ‘Ultimate Baseball Pro’, the middle school student who played in
nationals at a level that matches adults who’ve played the sport for years!

There were other forums talking about the rest of the rooster of students but it seemed too
overwhelming for me to look into it. Still, just because our sports are different, I hope we can
get along pretty ok if we bump into each other. Looking down at the pamphlet in my hands, I
reread the contents of it mixed in the letter I received a week ago.

‘Dear Jun Komamura,

We’ve searched and interviewed all promising students across Japan and am happy to inform
you that you’ve chosen to attend our school.

As a result, you are invited to come join us and many others like yourself as the ‘Ultimate
Soccer Striker’.

Included with this letter is an orientation guide for Hope’s Peak Academy.’

That about sums up how I ended up here near the front gates of this giant of a school. I
haven’t ran into any other students yet, did they come in earlier than I did?! Oh man. . Do I
really deserve a spot here?



I mean I did pour my heart and soul into practice and continued honing my skills even after
hours, yet I don’t really feel I should’ve been elected to come here. I mean, the coach and
everyone else practically begged me to take them up on the offer to attend here, so I guess
better not let them down. I took in a deep breath and prepared myself for the incoming
sensation as I slapped the sides of my cheek. Fear can’t take over if your body is distracted by
something else right? The only other thing worrying me is if I get kicked out due to my attire
being wrong. . .

“The orientation guide didn’t say anything about a dress code so hopefully there’s no
problem with what I’m wearing.” I said while giving myself a quick look down.

My white hair stayed nice and fluffy in the front, no signs of any bigger bags under my dark
green eyes than usual. Since it’s still a tad warm, I brought my sleeveless bear-shaped jacket
with an angry bear design along with my yellow collared shirt and black pants. I also brought
my mom’s lucky charm along with me too, a gold medallion with feathers from grandpa’s
farm in Okinawa.

“Wish me luck mom, today’s the day I start my high school experien- huh?” 

As I walked past the gate and towards the building entrance, everything started to get a bit. .
.funny.

My vision started to blur and reality started to swirl, my head felt like at any moment it was
going to split apart. The pain was unbearable as I fell onto my knees, before my mind slipped
away to unconsciousness. I think I saw someone standing above me with purplish heels. .
.their wide cheshire like smile. . .filled me with something worse than fear.

??? 

“N-Ngnh. .  huh? Wh-What happened?” I groaned as I found myself sitting at a desk within a
classroom. Scratch that, now that I’m fully looking at it. . .this classroom isn’t exactly
normal. There’s armor plating attached to the windows as well overly sized bolts and nuts
keeping them in place. What is this place?

“A detention room perhaps?” I asked myself as I walked closer to the plates and gave them a
test knock. Yeah that metal is real deal stuff, still I don’t recall doing anything warranting this
kind of response. I was going through the school’s gate and then. . .then . . .gah I can’t
remember anything past that!

I looked at the teacher’s podium and saw a crudely made pamphlet taped in front of it. Taking
it off, it made note of a meeting happening at 8 A.M. and that the other students would be
there. If I’m lucky, somebody will be able to tell me what’s going on there.

I reached into my pocket to pull out my phone but found the pocket I had in was empty.
Quickly checking my other pockets I found that my phone was completely missing, giving a
soft curse. I glanced up at the clock near the door and saw it read 8:12 A.M.



“OH COME ON, GIVE ME A BREAK!!” I yelled as I quickly ran out of the classroom and
into the hallway.

The hallway was rather large, much like the school’s outer appearance, as I ran through the
halls I was able to take in the decor of the place which was something you wouldn’t find at
any normal school. The checkered tiled floors lit with the different color bulbs hanging above
them giving a colorful change to the school’s environment that one wouldn’t normally see. 

I slowed down my pace as I went by the student store, the entrance to it was closed off by the
yellow tape you see on cop shows and a huge sign with the word ‘DANGER’ above it. I
could feel my nerves beginning to act up again, I mean we’re still in the spring season if this
was meant for Halloween. Things continued to grow stranger as the staircase leading towards
the upper level was sealed off by a fence. 

“Seriously, what the hell is going on here?” I mumbled to myself, giving a light kick to the
fence. 

After making a left turn I finally found the way towards the main hall. The door looked like it
was already opened and I could hear the faint sound of multiple voices down the hall. I
quickly made my way over to the main hall and accidentally pushed the doors further apart
than intended, resulting in me falling face first onto the floor. I could hear the voices
suddenly grow silent as my groan was the only thing echoing within the room.

“Ugh. . . so much for first impressions. . .” I muffled out as I still laid on the floor, too
embarrassed to look up at the others in the room.

 

 



Introductions

Chapter Notes

*Wears a directors cap* Are character introductions ready Ibuki?

Ibuki: There a go go~!!

You heard the woman! Get to it!!! *Yells into a random microphone*

Jun's POV

"Ooow. . ." I groaned as I stayed still, judging by how far my legs were close to my head. I'm
in a scorpion pose. . .great. 

"Whoa hey! Another new kid, also a harsh wipeout dude." Said a male's voice who sounded a
tad too deep to be considered a teenager.

"H-Hey are you okay?!" I heard a male voice call out, followed by approaching footsteps.

"Y-Yeah just overdid my entrance hehe sorry about that!" I chuckled to myself as I sat up to
meet the other teen as he offered his hand to help me up.

As I took in his hand I could see I had a good four inches over him, although I wonder if I
should count his pointy piece of hair as part of his height? Anyways, he had brown hair and
light hazel eyes, his skin was fair and judging by his build he looked like he didn't do much
more than your basic school workout exercise. Taking my eyes off of the guy in front of me,
there was a collection of a crowd within the room, all of them seemingly around my age to
boot. 

"So~ I take it you guys are all. . ?" I asked while looking at the crowd quizzically, guessing
that they were my potential schoolmates. 

A petite soft voice answered me, the poor girl could barely look me in the eye as she spoke.
She must be awfully shy around crowds... "Yeah. .  We're all new here. Today was supposed
to be our new day of class."

"So, counting him makes sixteen." Said a large guy in the back, I had to hold back the urge to
run up and rub his puffy-hamster looking face. Seriously, it's too darn cute!! The girthy teen
looked around at the others before he continued speaking, "Seems like a good cutoff point,
but I wonder if this is truly everyone..." 

I took the quick silence within the room to get an air of my fellow 'Ultimates', while I did
some research online, I didn't find any forums on how they usually are. Some had a kind-easy



going air around them while there were a few who had a much more intimidating over. The
air in the room was growing slightly more tense than anybody would like. I gave a fake
cough, which caught most of their attention as I gave my best smile.

"W-Well uh the name is Jun Komomura, sorry for holding everybody up. I just sorta blacked
out on my way inside the school ya see and-?" I started but was interrupted by the previous
deep voiced guy, which upon closer inspection had a wild afro pointing in every direction!

"Whoa, you too?" The afro guy asked, slightly shocked. So wait, does that mean everybody
else experienced the same thing?

The next person to speak was a girl who was covered head to toe in black, from her hair to
her clothes. Only pieces of her that had any color of life were her scary deeply-red eyes and
silver metal piece on her finger.

"Things just keep getting curiouser and curiouser. . ." She mused with a rather strange accent.

"So strange. . . I declare beyond a shadow of a doubt that this is indeed a strange situation!"
said the hamster-looking guy from earlier.

"Um. . . what are you guys talking about? I honestly haven't a clue what's going on right
now." Asked the short guy next time, I guess he was here long before I arrived here. Meaning
that it's just us two in the dark I guess. . .

"Just a moment!" Shouted a loud, black haired guy dressed in a white military like uniform.
His shout caught everyone's attention as he marched up right towards me and the pointy hair
kid. He then pointed his finger directly at me and Makoto.

"Jun! Makoto! Your tardiness is beyond unacceptable! Surely you saw that the meeting was
meant to take place at 8 A.M. sharp, yet you are twelve minutes late! To be so late on your
first day is inexcusable! I have no choice but to report you, and you must face your due
punishment!"

I let out a horrified gasp before I quickly grabbed the sharply dressed boy's pointing hand in a
pleading manner.

"W-Wait, I can't get in trouble on my first day! My dad would kill me! Come on, let's work
something out!" I begged as the black hair boy tried to pull away from my grip.

"Calm down dude, and like what's your problem!? It's not like he wanted to be late. There
was no possible way for him to control what happened." Said a blonde girl, who seemed to
have had enough of the black haired boy's lecturing.

"Everyone! Let's just calm down! Maybe we should go around and introduce ourselves?"
Said a tanned skin girl in a bubbly voice.

A new rough-male voice arose from the right corner of the room, clearly annoyed by the
bubbly one's suggestion. "The hell? Now ain't the time for friggin introductions!"



"Perhaps" started the foreign goth girl, there were still no clear signs as to what her accent
was from as she continued speaking, "However it may be good to at least know each other's
names before digging any further. I mean, how are we even supposed to talk to each other
without knowing each other's names?"

"S-She does have a point. . " The timid girl from earlier agreed quietly enough to not gain
any attention.

A girl with dark blue hair stepped up and clapped her hands together to get everyone's
attention now. With the sweetest of smiles to win over even the most intimidating of us here.
"Okay, let's do introductions first and then we can discuss the other stuff afterwards, sounds
good?"

With no complaints, I finally learned the names of fellow classmates and got rid of . . .most. .
. of the nicknames I made for them in my head. 

The brown short pointy haired kid turned to me at the same time I did as we were the closest
towards one another. I offered my hand out first before introducing myself.

"I already said it earlier but my name is Jun Komomura, I'm labelled as the 'Ultimate Soccer
Striker'. It's a pleasure to meet ya."

"Oh my name's Makoto Naegi, I was given the 'Ultimate Lucky Student' and same here." 

"Oh so you're super lucky or something right?!" I asked excitedly.

"I wouldn't say that hehe. I just got lucky enough to get chosen by the school's lottery."
Makoto explained with an embarrassed chuckle.

"Oh~, gotcha. Still you'd have to have some high luck to be chosen out of thousands of high
schoolers yeah?" I said, trying to give Makoto some reassurance.

"I guess you're right about that." Makoto responded with a much better looking smile.

"Of course, I'm gonna introduce myself to the others now, see ya later Makoto."

I walked up towards the girl with purple twin braids, she looked like she was a second away
from having a nervous breakdown or something. Maybe if she'd calm down after getting to
know everyone? Giving my best smile as I strolled up to her, I gave her an acknowledging
wave  with my right hand as the other hid in my jacket pocket.

"Hey there! My name is Jun Komomura, the 'Ultimate Soccer Striker'. Pleasure to meet ya
today. I swear I'm a friendly bear hehe." I joked while giving a light chuckle, the response
given back to me was a look of irritation. . . tough crowd. . 

"N-Not that you'll remember my n-name anyway, but... I'm T-Toko... Toko Fukawa. The
'Ultimate Writing Prodigy'." Toko fumbled with her fingers and looked down at the ground. 



"Hiya Toko, I'm pretty sure I will remember your name." I said while keeping my smile,
which resulted in Toko glaring at me.

"Y-Yeah right, y-you just think of me as the ugliest w-woman ever right?"

Instinctually, I raised my hand in a chopping motion and dropped it onto her head, resulting
in her giving a yelp-like noise.

"Wh-What was that for!?" Toko asked as she rubbed her head, her left eye closed from the
stingy pain probably.

"Nobody should talk about themselves like that! You're just as beautiful as anybody else, you
hear me?" I said leaning forward at her, giving her my own menacing glare. I could see her
begin to shrink like a small prey that's been trapped in a corner by a large predator.

"O-Okay just don't hit me again!"Toko said while covering her head, thinking I was going in
for another smack.

"Oh man, I didn't mean to make her scared of me. . . " I muttered to myself, I guess my best
move would be to leave her be for now and try talking with her later.

The next person I walked up towards was by far one of the more 'dangerous aura' types of the
group. I held out my hand for a shake before introducing myself.

"My name is Jun Komomura, the 'Ultimate Soccer Striker'. Pleasure to meet ya man." I said
while keeping the same smile I had with Makoto and Toko.

"Name's Mondo Oowado nice to fucking meetcha, oh and I'm the 'Ultimate Biker Gang
Leader', if ya want to know that shit too." Mondo said, rubbing his neck.

"Whoa, you have a motorcycle!?" I could feel my eyes sparkle at the thought of Mondo going
down the street in a cool looking bike and doing cool bike maneuvers.

Mondo raised an eyebrow "Yeah? What about it?" 

"I've never been on a motorcycle, what's it like dude?" I asked hoping it was as cool an
experience as TV shows and anime make it out to be.

"Fuckin awesome!" Mondo flexed, making me break into a laughing fit from the vulgarity.

 "It always seemed super fun to try but my dad won't let me buy one till I'm in university." I
sighed in disappointment. 

"After we get out of here I could give you a ride on one if you'd like?" Mondo said, giving a
proudful smile on the subject of his bike.

"That'd be awesome!" I said while imagining doing cool tricks like the famous "Akira stop
glide"!



Next up on the list was the cute hamster face looking guy! I wonder if he'd allow me to play
with his face . . .

"I...am Hifumi Yamada, the 'Ultimate Fanfic Creator'. But if you want to call me by my
nickname, "The Alpha and the Omega!" I don't mind." Hifumi said before raising his glasses.

"Hehe. . I am Jun Komomura, my talent is 'Ultimate Soccer Striker'. Oh but if we're giving
out cool nicknames, I want to be called 'Dark leg'." I said, chuckling to myself while rubbing
the back of my neck.

"Oh my, that's a reference to Three Piece's character Naruto isn't it?!" Hifumi asked, his
attention was now fully on me as his eyes sparkled with interest.

"Yeah! I even managed a few of his moves in some of my tourneys hehe." I returned the
sparkling .

Hitfumi nodded "Alright Dark leg, I am like Van Gogh-utterly unappreciated in my time. I
am a soldier, serving night and day to destroy all preconceptions about fan fiction. I'm certain
if you looked at my collection of works you'd understand its greatness!" 

 "Oh sure, I'd be super interested in reading your work. I even threw together my own lil'
fanfic, I'm sure it's nowhere near your level but we can trade feedback to each other!" I
suggest smiling innocently while Hifumi's smile felt like more was behind it, but I dunno
what exactly.

"Alright! I'll be waiting! I always have extra copies in my bag!" Hifumi waved me off as I
went to talk with the others.

Following up on the list was the Gothic girl. Never really understood the whole dress up in
gloom but it's not my business.

"Hey there, names Jun Komomura. Can't wait to get to know ya!"

The gothic girl stared at me in silence for a good long while that I could feel bullets of sweat
start to form on me before she finally spoke.

"Charmed, My name is Celestia Lundenberg the Ultimate Gambler." Celestia pulled out her
hand to shake, I shakingly brought mine hand up to shake.

"Why are you shaking?" Celestia asked me,red ruby-like eyes stared me down.

 "S-Sorry, it's just that you come off a bit. . . Intimidating hehe. Makes it hard to be friendly
when you're just staring." I said fiddling with my fingers.

"Hmm," Celestia nodded and let out a small giggle.

The tan-skinned girl with an athlete's jacket ran up to me, excited to interest herself.



"Hey! I'm Aoi Asahina, the Ultimate Swimmer but my friends call me Hina, sup!" Hina
introduced herself. 

"That's cool that you're a swimmer, I never bothered learning how to swim so I'd more than
likely drown." I replied.

Hina's eyes became bright and her face shined with excitement "Oh I could totally teach you
how to swim! There's got to be a pool around here!"

I tapped my chin with my finger before smiling at her. 

"That'd be nice actually.."

"Sorry, what's your name again?"

"Oh, it's Jun Komomura, the Ultimate Soccer Striker."

"Oh ok, " Hina then started writing the name down on her palm, whispering her name over
and over again.

"Byakuya Togami, Ultimate Affluent Progeny from Togami Corp."

"I'm Jun Komomura and I'm-" Byakuya interrupted me with a sneer.

"Of course I get someone like you to deal with. Do me a favor and be gone already, I've
already wasted enough time with you brawn looking simpletons as it is." 

". . . Not even a minute in and I wanna kick your handsome looking face." I mumbled to
myself as I frowned at the well-suited blonde.

"What was that?" He asked threateningly.

"Nothing~, gonna talk to people who actually want my company!"

"O-oh h-hello my name is Chihiro Fujisaki the Ultimate Programmer..."

"Hiya Chihiro, name's Jun Komomura the Ultimate Soccer Striker, you doing okay? This
crowded space doesn't seem like your alley." I asked in concern.

"Don't worry, I'm okay but thank you for asking." Chihiro looked surprised at my question
but then quickly calmed down.

"I'm Jun Komomura." Kyoko stared at me and nodded. 

"Kyoko Kirigiri.'' After saying her name an uncomfortable silence filled the air between us.

'This is weird..' 



"I'm gonna go introduce myself to the others." no words left Kyoko's mouth but a simple nod.

"Sup, I'm Yasuhiro Hagakure, call me Hiro, I'm the Ultimate Clairvoyant! Hm. . . I see. . ."

"Name's Jun and see what exactly?"  

"A bear being lifted up into the sky to the moon! That's your guardian angel saying you're
gonna have a richful life!" Yashiro said while grinning to himself.

". . Um th-thanks for the free reading I guess?" I muttered before walking away, I could hear
his visible gasp as I went on my merry way.

"Hi, I'm Sayaka Maizono, I look forward to getting to know you better!" 

I pulled my hand out for the popstar to shake.

"The name's Jun Komomura and likewise. Oh yeah, I wanted to tell you one of my
teammates is a huge fan of your music. Between you and me, he always says his goals are for
you whenever he gets the chance to score." 

Sayaka looked surprised at first but then laughed.

"Awe, tell him I said thank you, also if he wants he can visit me at a cafe later for a meet and
greet."

"I'll be sure to pass on that message for him, that'll make his day for sure hehe."

"My name is Kiyotaka Ishimaru, the Ultimate Moral Compass. Let's work together on our
educational crusade!"

The Ultimate Moral Compass then stood in front of me and saluted.

I couldn't help but salute as well, I think it may be contagious. "M-My name is Jun
Komomura! I'm delighted to be your classmate for the rest of the year!" 

'Why do I feel like I'm enlisted!?' . . 

Taka laughed and nodded "I as well! You may call me Taka! You know Jun, you have a great
name, make sure you thank your parents for that name!" I nodded and Taka spoke up again.
"Now, enlighten me, what's your talent?"

"The Ultimate Soccer Striker, if ya got a ball in need of hitting the goal I'm your guy."

"A most excellent talent! Be sure not to neglect honing it as well as keeping up with your
studies!" Taka yelled fist-bumping the sky which resulted in my saluting again!

"Yessir!"



'SERIOUSLY, WHAT THE HECK?!'

"Yo! The name's Leon Kuwata. What's up?" Leon said, rubbing his neck and giving a show-
stopping smirk.

"Hey I'm Jun Komomura, pleased to meet you. Wait. . .aren't you that famous baseball
player?"

Leon grumbled, "Yeah, please don't tell me you saw that picture with the buzzcut, there was
no stopping that!" 

I couldn't help laughing at that but the tension seemed to calm down and came in the goofy,
friendly air one finds in the locker room of a sports team after winning a game.

"It's cool dude, I think it helps bring out your star quality."

Leon grinned "Aw really, shucks! But between you and me, I hate the baseball stuff," Leon
then pointed at himself and stuck his tongue out that sowed a piercing in it. "I hated it from
the moment I started. I wanna be a singer in a band!"

"Wow, the complete opposite of me. I loved soccer from the first time I saw a match on tv!" I
said, I could feel my eyes sparkling with excitement to be able to play again.

"Maybe I shoulda tried soccer instead, at least then I woulda had my hair still back then!"
Leon grinned.

"Hey there, I'm Jun Komomura, nice meeting you."

The giant muscular female ignored my introduction and started poking at my body. "U-um!?"
I stuttered, this having been the first time someone was touching all over me this closely.

"Hmm your upper body is in good shape, your legs are more defined than your arms
however. With some practice you would make a fine training partner." She stated, still
leaving me confused.

"Apologies, I'm Sakura Ogami, the Ultimate Martial Artist." I nodded along 

"I can totally see the martial artist aura coming off of you! Oh and I'm practicing honing a
style of fighting that requires only my legs which is why my arms aren't as buff hehe."

"I see, I look forward to seeing such a technique in person then once we've figured out our
situation." 

"Yeah, you got it!"

 



Last but not least

"I'm Jun Komomura. Pleasure to meet you."

"Same here! Oh, I'm Junko Enoshima, the Ultimate Fashionista, charmed I'm sure! You've
probably seen me in all types of magazines." she said smiling while twirling one her blonde
pony tails around her fingers.

"Yeah, I have in convenient stores...You're really pretty in person too, I'm jealous!"

There was a silent pause, it seemed like Junko was taken off guard by my comment. "Aw
aren't you sweet, but yeah they do all types of phototype stuff."

"I like you better with freckles." 

Junko let out a giggle. "Thank you, thank you!"

Third POV

Introductions quieted down and soon everyone was done. Jun stood in the back right next to
Toko, she tiredly looked to the floor, spacing out. 

"Okay, time to get to business," Byakuya announced catching everyone's attention.

"There is no time in making friends, we need to figure out what's going on." 

Makoto nodded,"Yeah, he's right.." he said while scratching the back of his head.

"I think someone said something about a bigger problem or something? What was that
about?" he asked, looking at everyone around him. 

"Well, you see," Sayaka said, "Makoto, you said a bunch of stuff happened and then you were
'just asleep', right?" Sayaka asked while nervously looking his way, "Well, the same
happened to the rest of us." 

Makoto gasped "Seriously?!" 

Leon nodded "Yeah, just after each of us got to the main hall, we passed out."

Most of the other students agreed to what Leon was saying "Then when we woke up we
found ourselves in this school!"

Makoto tapped his foot "T-This doesn't make sense, everyone one of us knocked out!?"

Mondo quickly grew annoyed "Exactly, that's why we're all freaking out!" 

Taka addressed "You saw where all the windows in classes and hallways were, right?" Taka
continued "But instead of glass they were bulleted up."

Everyone continued conversing but Toko couldn't help but look towards Jun, who was
leaning on the wall with his hands behind his head.



"H-Hey.." Toko whispered "Y-You should b-be really listening right now.."

"Oh sorry, felt like something was nagging at my head you know? Like something important.
. ." Jun grumbled as he couldn't figure out what exactly he was trying to remember.

"I-If you forgot, then it obviously wasn't important to remember in the f-first place, foot-for-
brains!" Toko yelled at Jin in a low volume.

"Are you listening?!" Byakuya yelled, resulting in Jun and Toko letting out a 'eep'!

"N-No sorry. . ." Jun answered back ashamedly while bowing his head.

"S-See, you got me roped into your mess! S-Stupid. . ." Toko grumbled as she sweatdropped.

"A-Anyways, I don't have any of my things like my phone," Junko said, Chihiro nodding in
agreement.

"Y-Yeah, I haven't seen my PDA anywhere.." 

Ding dong, bing dong

A chill went up to everyone's spine and looked towards the monitor.

"Ahem! Ahem! Testing, testing! Mic check, one two! This is a test of the school
broadcast system. Am I on? Can everyone hear me? Okay, well then...!"

END

 



Welcome to Despair High

Chapter Summary

Jun and his fellow classmates are summoned towards the gymnasium by an mysterious
voice, there they learn what their kidnapper has instore for them and the only means for
escape to the outside world.

"Ahh, to all incoming students! I would like to begin the entrance ceremony at..right
now! Please make your way to the gymnasium at your earliest convenience." After that
the monitor turned off.

"Well that certainly screams suspicious. . ." I muttered.

"I'll be going now, if you'll excuse me." Byakuya said as he walked out of the room leaving a
few of us surprised.

"Hey, wait a minute you blonde bastard! Where the hell are you going?!" Mondo yelled out
as he ran after Byakuya, which resulted in Taka following after him while yelling not to run
in the school hall. . . as he ran in the hall.

Soon pretty much everybody went along towards the museum leaving those who were
extremely on high alert behind. Those folks being Hifumi, Toko and Chiro.

I let out a sigh before hopping off the wall and placing a hand inside my jacket pockets.
Guess I'll act a bit as team leader for them then and hurry up to the gymnasium.

"Well I guess we better follow them, eh guys?" I say smiling at three of them.

Toko mumbled something and started walking out of the room as nervously as she's been the
whole 10 minutes I've known her. Chiro and Hifumi walked along with me.

"I wonder if this place has any parfaits, could really go for something sweet." I mumbled to
myself while pulling out a few lollipops from my pocket. I offered the rest to Chihiro and
Hifumi, Toko however gave me an irritated sneer as she kept walking ahead of us but not by
much.

"I take it you have a sweet tooth, Mr.Komomura?" Hifumi asked as we walked.

"Yup, always love to have a lil snack before doing anything involving school work~. I snuck
in quite a few with me so I don't mind sharing with you guys."

"C-Come on already, we're the last ones!" Toko yelled out as we reached the gym doors.



'Here goes nothing'.

We all walked inside and it felt normal, like a normal entrance ceremony.

"Where are all the other students?" Mondo asked as he looked around the room bleachers.

"Dunno, but see I told you guys it's totally normal entrance ceremony stuff!" Hiro said
proudly.

"I hope so..." Makoto said but they were soon shot down by the next voice that invaded their
ears

"Hey there, Howdy, hello! Is everyone here? Good! Then Let's Get Thing's Rolling!" and
just like that, a black and white bear popped up from the stage. All of us were shocked. How
was this bear sitting in front of them and talking as if it were actually alive!? I mean, I don't
keep up with kids' toys nowadays but I don't remember seeing any with this level of advance!

"A Teddy Bear?" Chihiro asked, starting to walk closer to it before getting spooked and
stepping back.

"I'm not a teddy bear! I...Am...Monokuma! And I am this school's headmaster!" The
bear plush yelled out without a care for our confused situation. "Nice to meet ya!"

"Now then let's commence the entrance ceremony and skip to the good parts! Here is
where you will all live a communal life together solely within the confines of this school.
Everyone will live in harmony together and adhere to the rules and regulations of the
school. I am not screwing with you! I am no liar, of that can be 100% sure. No matter
how much you may yell and scream for help...help will not come. So with all of that in
mind, feel free to live out your life here with reckless abandon!" Monokuma explained as
he sat upon the pedestal on the stage.

"What do you-?" I began but was interrupted by the monotone bear.

"In other words, you'll be at this school till the day you die!" The moment he finally
stopped talking, we all absorbed what he told us.

"T-That thing said we're stuck in here!? U-Untill the day we die?!" Toko said as she began
softly biting at her thumb nail. The bear nodded it's head before he hopped down from the
pedestal and onto the ground floor with the rest of us.

"Oh, but fear not! We have quite an abundant budget, so you won't lack for all common
conveniences." Monokuma said as if that would reassure us all, I mean at least we won't
have to worry about food and water for now.

"That's the least of our worries right now!" Sayaka exclaimed with a worried tone,

"What about our families and friends?!" I could see some color beginning to drain from her
face.



Junko stepped forward. "Yeah, what the hell? You're saying I have to live here forever?
You're screwing with us right?" The tone in her voice sounded more disgusted by the idea
than afraid.

"I'm not screwing with you! I am not a liar, of that you can be 100% sure." Monokuma
said while looking angry from the accusation, he proceeded to throw his paws into the air
comedically like an anime character. "Oh, and just so ya know. . .you're completely cut off
from the outside world. So you don't have to worry about that dirty dirty land from
outside these walls ever again~."

"Cut off? So all of those metal plates all over the school. . . They were to keep us trapped
here?" Makoto mumbled out as the realization hit all of us with our own shocked gasps.

"Bingo! That is exactly what they are for. You get an A + Makoto!" Monokuma gave a
thumbs up to Makoto before continuing. " No matter how much you scream and shout for
help. . . Help will never come. So, with that all in mind, you're free to live out your lives
in reckless abandonment!"

"Come on, what the hell is this?" Leon asked, the sides of his nervous grin beginning to
twitch in understandable fear. " I don't care if it's the school or whoever else is behind this but
this is a really bad joke!"

Mondo followed up after Leon, I could see the veins tensing up on the side of his head.
"Yeah! Cut this shit out! It ain't funny anymore!" he yelled.

Monokuma merely shocked his head at us in disapproval. "You all keep saying this a lie or
a joke. Children these days are such skeptics, well you were taught to doubt your
neighbor so I guess it can't be helped." Monokuma let out a sigh before facing us again to
continue.

"Well you'll have plenty of time to see whether or not I'm telling the truth~. Once that
moment has arrived, you'll see I speak nothing but the irrefutable truth!"

"Forgive me if I suggest it to be less than ideal, but having to live here for the rest of our lives
would be . . . quite unfortunate." Celeste pointed out, holding a single hand over her mouth.

"Come on, what's with all of you? You all decided to attend here, didn't you? And now,
before the entrance ceremony has even closed you all want to leave?!" Monokuma shook
his head once again before bringing his paws up to his mouth mischievously. "Oh you know.
. . I did forget to mention that there *IS* a way to leave the school. . ."

That last line caught all of our attention, Toko was the first to ask the question in all our
minds. "R-Really? H-How then?!"

"As Headmaster, I've crafted a special clause for those of you who desire to leave! I call
it. . . "The Graduation Clause!" Now allow me to explain this rule. As I said, to
maintain an environment of harmony here, we rely on a communal lifestyle. Now if
someone were to disrupt that harmony, they and they alone would have the right to
graduate from here! That, my dear students, is the "Graduation Clause!"



"When you say 'disrupt the harmony', what exactly are you referring to?" I asked, stepping a
bit closer to the bear.

The monotone bear giggled with glee. "Well if you wanna know. . .It's good ol' fashion
murder! The student who kills another- and manages to pull it off gets to leave from this
academy!"

"M-Murder?!" Makoto asked, shocked and horrified like the others.

"Stabbing, strangling, crushing, hacking, drowning, igniting~. It doesn't matter how ya
do it, you must simply kill someone if you wish to leave! I'm leaving the rest to you guys,
go all out on a kill-kill killing spree!!!" Monokuma said as his one-sided teethly grin grew
wider.

None of us could say a word at the moment, using that as an opportunity to continue
Monokuma went on with his explanation.

"Pupupu, beat that got your brains flowing! Beats a human catching a salmon, huh?!
Listen, as I said you guys are the world's promising future hope. But ya know. . . Taking
the hope and watching it get killed, do you realize the great shadow of despair it would
create?" The bear began to shiver in place as it hugged itself, I could have sworn I could see
a red flush show on its face as it made a perverted smile. "I find that so. .. darn exciting!"

"Th-The hell?! To k-kill each is. . .!"Leon stuttered out but was interrupted by our capturer.

"Huh? It's easy, to kill each other is to kill each other. Pretty sure we got a dictionary if
ya need one."

"We know what it means! We're saying why do we have to do such a thing in the first
place!?" Ashina interrogated. I could see her legs were starting to shake. Her bubbly carefree
smile was lost to the anger of our current situation.

"Yeah!" Hifumi shouted out in agreement. "Stop speaking nonsense and just let us go home!"

"Nonsense? What nonsense?" The two toned bear's cheerful expression grew darker as it's
red eye had an eerie glint to it. "Stop blabbering about blabbering! Where do you
pipsqueaks get off to talk to your headmaster as such?"

"You don't get it do you? All you've done is cry and cry on how all of you want to go
home. Listen to me. From this point onwards, this school is your life, your world. Got
it? So you can go about killing each other to your heart's content!"

"Alright, alright . . C'mon on man, how long are ya gonna keep up this prank?" Yashiro
asked, completely relaxed despite the dire situation we found ourselves in. This threw even
Monokuma off for a loop. "We're all totally spooked, so you can just drop the whole charade
now, yeah?"

Weirdly enough both Monokuma and I were in sync when we both looked at Yashiro and
asked.



"Keep up this prank / Keep up this prank?"

"Yeah, this all just a trick right? So. . .So. . ." Yashiro 's belief was starting to falter when the
others and I gave him deadpanned faces at his stupidity.

"Tsk, enough of this shit!" Mondo groaned as he stomped his way towards the bear plush.

"H-Hey Mondo, wait a sec-!" I was interrupted as he pushed me out of his way.

"Shut up and move outta my way! Now listen here, whatever the fuck you are. . ." Squatting
down to meet him at eye level as he threateningly glared at it "This lil joke of yours has gone
too far! What the hell kinda shity joke is this!?"

"Joke? You mean like what you call your hair?" Monokuma jeered, unfazed by the biker's
threat.

"FUUUUUUUUUUUUU-" Mondo roared out as he quickly snatched Monokuma from the
ground into the air, violently shaking him as he reeled back his fist for a punch. "You little
piece of shit! I dunno, if you're a toy or stuffed animal or whatever the hell! Either way, I'm
gonna fucking rip you apart!" For some reason, I could feel a bad feeling crawling over me
like a snake the longer Mondo held onto Monokuma.

Monokuma cried out as he squirmed in the air. " Ah! Violence against headmaster
Monokuma is strictly forbidden!"

"Shut the fuck up! Let me outta this shithole or I swear to Christ. . ." Mondo's threat was cut
off by a loud repetitive beeping sound coming from Monokuma. Once again that
uncomfortable feeling intensified by a thousand.

"What, no smartass comeback this time?!" Mondo asked, his face growing redder with rage
as the only response to his question was the fasten pace of the beeps.

"STOP WITH THE GODDAMN BEEPS AND ANSWER ME DAMMIT!!"

Not waiting a moment longer I started sprinting my way toward Mondo, I think Kyoto was
starting to say something but stopped mid sentence. Focusing on the two toned bear, I gained
momentum in my legs as I jumped forward at Mondo. Twisting my body for a perfect
roundhouse kick aimed at Monokuma's face, the force strong enough to force it out of
Mondo's hand. The now flying bear's beep grew faster as it neared the podium before it
finally unleashed a loud and powerful explosion. The others and myself could only stare in
silence as the drifting smell of gunpowder remained, an awful ringing resonated within my
ear as I saw some of the others had covered theirs.

(To help visualize what I mean.)



"T-The fuck?!" Mondo shouted as I brought my leg back down to the ground. "That as hell
wasn't a joke. The fucker blew itself up. . ."

'If Jun hadn't come in when he did, my arm and face coulda been blown right off.

What the hell, I didn't sign up for this type of shit!'

.

I finally let out a withheld breath as the adrenaline escaped my body, I could feel my whole
body start to shake a bit as I realized I had kicked a actual freaking bomb!

"H-Hey. . . Doesn't this mean that teddy bear is gone, right?" Chihiro spoke up, a hopeful
tone was present in her voice.

"I told you, I am not a teddy bear! The name is Monokuma!" The dreadful voice shouted
out at the same time a freshly repaired Monokuma popped out from below the stage floor.

Leon was the first to respond, in a terrified shriek. "There's another one!?"

"You bastard! You really tried to fucking kill me just now!" Mondo shouted out at the bear.

"Of course I did! I was serious about trying to kill you," A mischievous grin showed
itself on the bear's face as his red eye twinkled again.

"You did violate a school regulation after all. In fact, so did Jun with how he kicked my
precious face in like I was a soccer ball! However, I'm a kind bear and will let that be a
little warning to the both of you. Best be careful from now on!"

"H-Hey.. .So does this mean that there's a ton of you around here somewhere?" Junko asked
nervously, hopefully with that information we can be a bit less surprised by our capturer's toy.

"Pupupu, that's right! Monokumas have been placed all over the school, along with
surveillance cameras! Any rule breakers found, well you guys saw for yourself that
kinda punishment I can give. "

Ashina looked at the robotic bear and shook her head while covering her trembling lips. "
That's. .not even punishment. That's just...wrong."



Monokuma ignored Aoi, as he started walking around handing all of us a type of tablet. Upon
messing and poking it further, I found that it had made for me a small pixel chibi of myself
within it. I noticed that at the top of the screen it read "Class Representative", which left me
confused about its meaning. Once everyone had their own, Monokuma pretended to cough to
regain our attention.

"That my dear students, is the E-handbook! It will become a very important tool later
down the line during your stay here within the academy. You'll be able to find the rules
within it, so I suggest you remember them well. There won't be any excuse for any rule-
breakers!"

"Hey wait, why does mine say "Class Representative"?" I interrogated the bear, to which he
responded mischievously.

"Ohoho you're our lucky winner, don't worry I'll be explaining that role along with the
regulations!"

1. Students may reside only within the school. Leaving the campus is an unacceptable use of
time

2. "Nighttime" is from 10 p.m. to 7 a.m. Some areas are off-limit at night, so please exercise
caution

3. Sleeping anywhere other than the dormitory will be seen as sleeping in class and punished
accordingly.

4. With minimal restrictions, you are free to explore Hope's Peak Academy at your discretion.

5. Violence against Headmaster Monokuma is strictly prohibited, as is destruction of
surveillance cameras.

6. Anyone who kills a fellow student and becomes "blackened" will graduate, unless they are
discovered.

7. Additional school regulations may be added as necessary

8. The Class Rep. is capable of knowing when a murder will happen beforehand via
notification and can stop the attempting killer of becoming 'Blackened' by having temporary
control of a nearby Monokuma.

9. If the Class Rep. stops the Killer, that person will be no longer allowed to attempt
graduation.

10. The price of stopping a person from becoming a 'Blackened' will vary upon each usage of
this perk.

"With that I bring your entrance ceremony to a close! Please do enjoy your abundantly
dreary school life! I'll see ya later! I'm also quite curious to see how your Class Rep.
handles his new found responsibilities~."



With that settled, Monokuma fell into the stage and had left us all by our lonesome. A million
thoughts flooded our minds as we took in everything that was said, none of which spoke a
word until Kyoko broke the silence.

"Everyone, we need to stay calm. First, let's summarize what options are available going
forward." Her voice not showing an ounce of fear, it was as stoic and calm as when we first
introduced ourselves to each other,

Celeste immediately picked up on the topic. "If we wish to escape out of here alive, we must
kill someone. Correct?"

"B-But to kill someone. . . Thats. ." Chihiro's eyes began to overflow with tears as she curled
within herself.

Hifumi was the next one to lose his cool as he let out a panicked shriek. Toko was still
standing in the same spot I was near previously, starting to tug at her ponytails. I quickly tried
to remedy the situation by trying to calm the trio down one by one as the others talked.

Hearing Byakuya scoff in annoyance, he said something that left everyone in the room frozen
in time.

"Right now, it doesn't matter if all of this is real or fake. What matters is. . Has anyone really
taken the time to consider all of this." His fierce gaze fell on all of us as the others started to
stare at each other with suspension. This resulted in Toko, Hifumi and Chihiro scooting away
from me and each other to keep an eye on the other.

The tension in the room had skyrocketed, with the shared thought on all of our minds.

You must kill someone if you want to leave.

END



Drama on the first day

Jun's POV

Everyone backed away from each other, trying to gauge what the person nearest to them was
thinking. From my position in the back, I got a front row seat to the chaos that would soon
begin before me if things kept up as they were. That damn bear set up another trap with it
filling all of our heads with thoughts of betrayal. Though with this many people here, I hope
no one would actually try an attempted murder. . .

In the corner of my eye I could see Toko, scooting further away from me. I’m a bit hurt that
she’d assume I’d try to go for her life but with our current situation I can’t blame her. Those
of us who were our hearts on our sleeves were the most obviously distressed. We stayed at a
stand off for a long period of time until Kyoko broke the silence.

“So? What are you going to do? Just stand around glaring at each other?”

Pulling out a piece of mochi from my jacket pocket, the loud sound of the wrapper gaining
the others' attention.

“Gotta agree with her here, at this point all we’re doing is wasting daylight when we could
try looking for a way out.” 

Taka pointed at me with a flabbergasted expression on his face, he came at me and poked his
finger against my face repeatedly. 

“Jun, this is still a school! Consumption of sweets is not allowed within a school environment
unless it is within a cafeteria, no matter the circumstances! Weren’t you elected to be our
Class Representative, you should commit to the position you were given and set an example
for the others!” 

I could feel my face deflate at Taka’s protest just as I was about to throw it to my mouth. “C-
C’mon Taka, I need something sweet to kick off the edge of all that stuff the bear said earlier!
Please~, just one will do!” I begged.

“Christ.” Mondo grunted. “Just let the man enjoy his candy or whatever, we’ve got more
important things to focus on!”

Taka gasped in remembrance the main situation at hand.

“R-Right. . . “

“Perhaps, we’d become more unified if we had a more concrete mission to strive for?”
Hifumi asked. 

“Weren't you listening idiot, we’re obviously trying to find a way out of this place!” Leon
snapped. 



“We also totally need to find whoever is controlling that bear thing and beat the hell outta
them!” Junko added.

“B-Before that, maybe we should go over the regulations once more. . .Just so no one
accidentally breaks them.“ Chihiro suggested.  

“True”  Celeste agreed.  “If we were to stumble about without knowing the rules, we’d likely
have something like that happen again.” Her gaze fell over to Mondo.

The biker could only grit his teeth in annoyance but he understood the necessity of what
needed to be done.

We all booted up our E-handbooks, most of the rules were fairly easy to use. It showed
various apps it had installed into it. Like a map of the school, a summary of data on all of us
here, something labeled truth bullets whatever those were, the regulations and a final thing
called “MonoFate”. I clicked on it and a notification box appeared on my screen, saying the
following.

ATTENTION THIS PROGRAM IS EXCLUSIVELY FOR THE CLASS REPRESENTATIVE.
ANYONE OTHER THAN THE REPRESENTATIVE ATTEMPTING TO USE THE APP WILL
BE BLOCKED FROM FURTHER USE OF THE E-HANDBOOK.

 1. Students may reside only within the school. Leaving the campus is an unacceptable
use of time

2. "Nighttime" is from 10 p.m. to 7 a.m. Some areas are off-limit at night, so please
exercise caution

3. Sleeping anywhere other than the dormitory will be seen as sleeping in class and
punished accordingly.

4. With minimal restrictions, you are free to explore Hope's Peak Academy at your
discretion.

5. Violence against Headmaster Monokuma is strictly prohibited, as is destruction of
surveillance cameras.

6. Anyone who kills a fellow student and becomes "blackened" will graduate, unless
they are discovered.

7. Additional school regulations may be added as necessary

8. The Class Rep. is capable of knowing when a murder will happen beforehand via
notification and can stop the attempting killer of becoming ‘Blackened’ by having
temporary control of a nearby Monokuma.

9. If the Class Rep. stops the Killer, that person will no longer be allowed to attempt
graduation.



10. The price of stopping a person from becoming a ‘Blackened’ will vary upon each
usage of this perk.

“Hey guys, I’ve been wondering . . . What do you guys think regulations #6 and #10 mean
exactly?” Sayaka asked.

“Yeah, why would the person who trapped us here want us to kill each other, make a option
for us to stop a murder from happening?” Hina asked, looking over at the other half of the
rules.

“Yeah just what’s the angle for this one? If that’s the case wouldn’t that mean that Jun could
just use this all the time to prevent anyone from killing?” Makoto said.

“We’re forgetting the last rule though, look. . .” I pointed to the tenth rule. “ The price of
stopping a person from becoming a ‘Blackened’ will vary upon each usage.” 

“I wonder, what exactly is the mastermind asking for in return if Jun were to stop someone
from killing? '' Sakura pondered.

“Well we don’t have to worry about that for now, let's focus on finding out as much as we can
about the school.” Kyoko stated.

"Then if you'll excuse me, I’ll be going off alone." Byakuya said as he started for the exit,
only to be stopped by Mondo.

"Hey, the hell do you think you're going alone?" 

"Isn't obvious, I would prefer to search  the school without having to constantly watch my
back for someone aiming for my life."

"What!? Nobody would-" Sayaka began but was interrupted by Byakuya.

"Can you honestly speak for everyone that no one will attempt a murder to escape?" Byakuya
said coldly.

The silence within the room gave him his answer. None of us could debate him that nobody
had considered accepting our captor's escape deal.

“I’m simply acting in accordance with what I believe is the best outcome for myself.”
Byakuya said as he attempted to push past Mondo but was once again stopped.

“I said hold on dammit!” Mondo said while stepping closer to Byakuya. “Like hell I’m just
gonna let you run off and do whatever the hell you want!” 

“Out of my way plankton.” Byakuya demanded, I could see the veins starting to form on
Mondo’s forehead.

“Wha-!? The fuck did you just call me?!” Mondo asked, taken aback.



“One tiny spec of plankton, drifting across the vast ocean. So miniscule, so insignificant, that
they couldn’t comprehend just how small and pathetic they truly are.” Byakuya said
condescendingly while adjusting his glasses.

“I’m gonna kick your ass!” Mondo yelled out as he grabbed Byakuya’s coat, his short temper
once again showing itself. 

“Oh boy . . .” I muttered to myself as I started to make my way up to them. To my right, I
could see Makoto doing the same but at a faster pace.

“S-Stop it guys! We shouldn’t be fighting each other!” Makoto begged as he tried to separate
the two.

Mondo’s eyes were now locked onto Makoto, ah shit!

“The fuck you say to me?! Are you some type of goody-goody bitch?! Who the fuck do you
think you are, talking to me like that!? Think you’re my fucking dad or some shit!?” 

I once again tensed up my legs as I launched myself forward into a run, seeing as he was
right now he might give poor Makoto a black eye. 

“Wha-What? N-No I just-” Makoto said, beginning to back up a little. 

“Fuck you!” Mondo yelled out as let go of Byakuya to focus his fist onto his new target. 

Makoto’s POV

I closed my eyes as I expected the impact of Mondo’s fist to meet my face yet weirdly it
never came. The only pain I experienced was towards my butt as I was now on the floor.
Slowly opening one of my eyes, I saw I was suddenly on the floor and where I once stood
was replaced with Jun! His right foot was brought up close to his chest as it clashed with
Mondo’s fist. Everyone stood silent as we were all shocked at what was happening.

“C-C’mon man, this is the second time I had to intervene because you acted so recklessly.
You could have really ruined poor Makoto’s face with a punch like that.” Jun said through
gritted teeth.

“Th-The hell, you got some kinda death wish trying to stop me like that?” Mondo asked as he
tried to overpower Jun’s foot but could only move his fist a few inches forward before getting
pushed back by Jun’s leg.

“That’s enough, Owada! We aren’t going to make any progress the longer we stand here. If
need be, I'll handle you as well.” Sakura said as she moved closer to us.

“Tsk fine, do whatever you want.” Mondo said, finally pulling back his fist, giving it a few
shakes to cool it off.

“Phew. . .Hey Makoto, you aren’t hurt are ya? Nothing broken?” Jun asked as he brought
down his leg and squatted down to my eye level.



“Um no, I’m good, thanks for the save by the way.” I chuckled nervously.

“Hey no problem, we’re in this crappy situation together and we're gonna get out of it
together yeah?” Jun said before reaching to pat my head, only to quickly retract his hand and
make a pained yell. He then proceeded to roll around on the floor dramatically as he held his
hand.

“YOWCH! WHY THE HECK IS HAIR SO SPIKY! AM I BLEEDING?! I THINK I’M
BLEEDING! Just kidding~!” Jun cried out before standing up before everyone giving a wink
and smirk. 
That whole little performance caused some of the others to give him a blank look but a few of
them couldn’t contain their laughter, me included. The tense atmosphere from earlier slowly
dissipated. 

“As amusing as this all was, I’ll be on my way now.” Byakuya said as he left the room.

Jun POV

Slowly everyone left not long after Byakuya, forming groups to search certain areas. Kyoko
followed Byakuya’s approach of going at her search alone, though not as condescending.
Chihiro, Junko, Leon and hiro formed up and went out together. Hina, Mondo and Sakura
joined up together. Makoto, Sayaka and Taka started their own venture. Which left Celeste,
Hifumi and Toko and I, they were making their way to find a place to sit over at the benches
but I grabbed the two of them from behind smiling innocently at them. 

“Alright guys, we’re going to go out searching too!” 

“H-Huh? Why the hell do I have to go with you?! L-Let me go!” Toko protested in vain as
she struggled to get me to release her after picking her up onto my shoulder.

“Y-Yeah, I would rather rest as well Mr. Komamura. . .” Hifumi said as sweat started to form
on his forehead, he tried wiggling the back of his tie free from my other hand. 

“Well duh, we’re the left out trio! We’re gonna beat everyone else and show them just how
awesome our search party is!” 

“Oh? Are you excluding me on purpose Jun?” Celeste asked, giving her closed eye smile that
sent shivers down my spine. 

“Eep! W-Well, I figured one person outta be enough to search the gym yeah? A-Anyway let's
go you guys! Bye Celeste!” I yelled, as I practically dragged the two out the door as I ran out
the door.

“W-Wait this is kidnapping~!!” Toko cried out as she weakly punched my back trying to
make me drop her.

Hifumi let out a scream as I dragged him along, not aware that his face was comically turning
blue and slowly had foam forming from his mouth. 



The mastermind. . . Just what exactly does he hope to gain from putting us through this sick,
twisted game of his. Are we even at Hope’s Peak or is this just a very sick replica of it? Will
we be able to get out of here ourselves or is our only choice really. . . No. . We will definitely
leave here alive and all together!

“All right guys, let’s find a way out of here. . Together!” I said smiling happily as my two
companions let out protesting cries.

END 



Board Meeting

Jun POV

I led my search party, which consisted of Hifumi and Toko, towards the hallway in search of
a way out. Our search led towards the nurse's room, it was filled with your standard nurse
room equipment being beds, a first aid kit and a cabinet filled with different forms of pills
and drugs. Both to ease pains and get proper vitamins or allow you to cause someone to get
drugged into an overdose. By far the only difference being the bear's obvious contribution of
adding a vital strike poster on the wall. Seeing no signs of any useful information of escape
we left the room, by that time everyone was meeting back up in the dining hall.

I took a seat at a shorter table next to a longer table the same as Byakuya had done and leaned
in from my seat. Taka was the only one among us standing as he grabbed the reins of starting
the meeting. Taking a quick glance, I noticed that Kyoko was missing.

"Alright! Everyone seems to be present, now the meeting of how to escape this place shall
begin!" He announced. "Everyone please share what you have discovered in your
investigations!"   

"Hold on a sec Taka, someone's still not here." I said while holding my hand up to pause him.

"Yeah! It's um. . what was her name? The purple-silver haired girl Um . .oh right, Kyoko!"
Junko added in.

"What?!" After that the rest of the group started to glance around for our missing member. 

Hina started to look more concerned by the second, "I wonder where she went? Did anyone
see her on the way back here?"

To that everyone remained silent or shook their heads.

"W-Wait, so nobody's seen her this whole time. . ?" Chihiro asked but received the same
deafening response.

"Darn it Kyoko! Not only were you late for class, now you're late for an important meeting
without so much as telling anyone! She has a most unbecoming personality. . ." Taka said,
crossing his arms while tapping his finger.

"You're being a real jackass, ya know that?" Junko said.

"Well how else am I supposed to respond to this!? Punctuality is everything! Now then, I
declare that the first debriefing meeting-!" Taka yelled out, frustration was clear as day on his
face.

"Wait, isn't Jun supposed to be leading this meeting? He's the class rep after all, ain't he?"
Hiro pointed out.



"Nah, no thank you. Being all serious isn't really my style, Taka's more qualified for it
anyway."  I said, waving my hand dismissively at the idea.

"If there's no more questions, let us begin the meeting."

Byakuya spoke out first, adjusting his glasses slightly on the side. "I wanted to find out who
was responsible for imprisoning us here. . . Unfortunately, I made no such discoveries. That
is all from me." 

"Really? Is that it?" Taka asked.

"If I had discovered more, I would have shared it. But I didn't. So I have nothing more to
say." Byakuya answered before shutting his eyes.

"O-Oh I see your point. Moving on!" Taka said before sharing his group's discovery.

So whoever kidnapped us has made all of our own rooms, the rooms themselves have the
natural necessities of a bed and bathroom. Each room has a name plate on them and we each
have our own key for them. The girls have locks on their bathroom doors while the boys
don't, along with that the boys have a toolkit while the girls a sewing kit. The only odd thing
found with them is that they are completely soundproof. If one isn't careful they could get
murdered right next door to you and you wouldn't know if they were shouting out for help on
the other side. . .

Next up was Junko's group, who told us that they couldn't find anywhere within the school
where the windows weren't metal plated shut. 

"God this sucks. . ." Junko muttered. "It sucks sucks sucks sucks sucks sucks SUCKS!! What
the hell are we gonna do!?

This resulted in Leon jumping a bit in his seat as inches away from Junko.
"Whoa, ease the hell up! You're starting to make me nervous!" 

"Guess my group is up next, we managed to find a nurses office that had what you'd usually
expect one to have. Beds and medical supplies, so don't gotta worry about getting a nasty
infection from a cut anytime soon. Besides that, there was a poster of the human body and its
vital areas thanks to our favorite bear mascot. I think that's about all right guys?" I said,
looking to Hifumi and Toko for confirmation.

Both nodded their heads before the meeting went on with Hina's group. They didn't fare any
better than us in their search for communicating to the outside. Mondo added that he was
unable to hit down the metal doors no matter how hard he hit them like they were made out
of. . .well metal . . . To which Cleste confirmed it was indeed made of that material in a
sarcastic tone.

'Bless his poor soul. . .'

"If I may, while it has nothing to do with communication, I'd like to discuss something
equally worrying. In both the school and dorm areas, there was a set of stairs leading towards



a new area and yet. ."

"There were gates there." Hina added. "So we couldn't gate pass them and check them out." 

"In other words, we are only able to access the first floor of the school at this point." Sakura
stated. "We are free to assume that there are more levels above the second floor which could
be a possible route of escape. That's all from us." 

"Alright, I believe you're next Celeste?"  Taka asked.

"If I'm being honest, I spent my time on the gym bleachers this whole time. Honestly, I'm not
one to go around playing junior detective in school." Celeste answered.

"What the hell were you thinking, just sitting still around all this time?" Junko asked folding
her arms while giving Celeste a glare.

"W-Well it's not like it was her fault, Jun didn't kidnap her to join his group. He just let her
mind her own business while we had to endure another r-round of kidnapping!" Toko
retorted, which now had gained me multiple eyes.

"T-Toko~. . . " I whined out, hurt by how she threw me to the dogs so easily. 

"Jun, why didn't you bring Celeste with you?! She could have helped you look for a way
out!" Junko now yelled at me. 

"W-Well ya see~. She looked like she had a lot on her mind, so I decided to take only Hifumi
and Toko with me since they seemed more than happy to tag along with me." I fibbed, feeling
the side of my face begin to sweat as I felt Toko and Hifumi's gaze on me.

'JUN, YOU LIAR!' Hifumi and Toko yelled telepathically at the same time.

"Alright guys, ease up, yeah?" Hiro said. "All this stress and yelling is gonna be bad for your
skin, ya know?"

"Yeah! Since our group came a bit earlier than the rest of you, I had a look within the dining
hall. " Sayaka said as she gestured behind her. " I found a fridge in the back that was filled
with an overwhelming amount of food. So we won't have to worry about food at the very
least." 

"Oh that's actually awesome news, way to go Sayaka!" I said, rushing myself to stand up
excitedly. Which resulted in my chair falling over. 

Hifumi looked down at the belly, his face turning to one of discouragement. "Sure, for now.
Even with the supposed large amount, there are still sixteen of us. Exactly how long can we
make that last?"

"S-Simple, you can just eat sesame s-seeds or something. . ." Toko suggested. 

"Huh? What am I, a parakeet?" Hifumi asked. 



I walked over to Toko and gave her another gentle chop on the head which resulted in her
groaning and holding her head with a knot forming from where I struck.

"No being mean to Hifumi, bad Toko." I said, giving her a scolding look.

"I-I don't think we have to worry about food shortages anytime soon." Sayaka said with a
nervous chuckle. " From what Monokuma told me, he said the fridge gets restocked
automatically each day. If we can trust what he says."

That caused Junko to jump out of her seat. "You saw him!?" 

"Yeah, he came out of nowhere while I was checking the fridge, told me that, then
disappeared again. He vanished in the blink of an eye, it's hard to imagine that he's being
remote controlled. . ." 

"A weaponized toy that can just appear out of nowhere. . ." Chihiro summarized.

"More importantly, are you ok?" Hina asked. "He didn't try to devour you or anything right?" 

"D-Devour her. . .?" Hifumi mumbled.
"Um, what do you mean by that? I mean what would he devour exact-"

Before Hifumi could finish wherever he was going with that strange line of questioning, I
gave him a chop on the head to which he received a matching knot to Toko's as he laid passed
out on the table. Steam was somehow pouring out of the knot too for some reason. . .

"Bad Hifumi, bad." I said while letting out a disappointed sigh. 

"Enough with the comedy routine man, you're acting like you part of a sitcom. . ." Leon said. 

"Hey! Stop joking around, all of you! Have you forgotten that we're prisoners here!? We all
could die at any second!" Junko shouted. 

"She's right!" Mondo agreed. "We can't be making stupid jokes right now. We gotta-"

Suddenly, the doors leading into the dining hall opened to reveal our missing member of the
meeting. 

"You're all spending a lot of time yelling and dillydallying." Kyoko said as she looked at us
from the doorway unamused. "Do you really believe you can afford to do so? Have none of
you accepted the reality of the situation yet?" 

"Kyoko!" Taka shouted. "Where have you been this whole time!? We started the meeting
without you!" 

Either blocking him out or not caring what Taka had to say, Kyoko walked over to the table
and placed down a large piece of paper. In perfect synchronization, all of us leaned forward
to take a better look. 

"Huh? What is this?" Makoto asked.



"It looks like a map?" I said before Kyoko chimed in. 

"That's right, this is a map of Hope Peak Academy." Kyoko explained.

"A map!?" Most of us shouted with the exclusion of Celeste, Byakuya and Kyoko. 

With a few small none important questions involved in the conversation, we were able to find
out that the place we were trapped truly was Hope Peak Academy. Besides a few renovations
done by our capturer, the layout was the exact same as the school. With this information,
even more questions arose within the group. Was the school itself behind it? Where are the
other students and are we the only ones that were taken against our will? 

'Tsk, we're still at square one even with this information. . .'

"Hey, come on guys. Can't we stop talking about. ..you know, all this negative stuff?" Hiro
asked, while scratching at the back of his head. 

"Huh? Aren't you worried?" Makoto asked. "The way things are looking. . ."

"Worried?" Hiro looked genuinely confused. "What's there to be worried about? I mean, this
was all planned out, right? The people in charge of Hope's Peak put this all together, right?
Man, if I got stressed every time something like this happened, I'd have ectoplasm shooting
out of my mouth! Good things come to those who wait, right? So we just gotta chill and
everything'll work itself out!"

Celeste began laughing, I don't know what it was about it that made me feel uncomfortable. 

"Wh-Why are you laughing?" Toko asked. "What's so funny!?"

"I am just happy, that is all. It seems splitting up to investigate was a good idea, after all."
Celeste said as she smile.

"Haven't you b-been listening!? Looking around was a t-total waste of t-time! We d-didn't
find a way out, didn't f-find who's behind this. We still have no idea what's g-going on!" Toko
said while hugging the sides of her head rather tightly.

"Huh?" The Gambler feigned confusion.

"Is it not crystal clear to you what is going on? It is perfectly obvious that we have been
imprisoned in some secret location, with no way out."

"You didn't have to go and s-say that. I w-was trying not to th-think about it... N-No way
out... we're t-trapped here. What are w-we supposed to d-do...?"

Byakuya smirked. "It's very simple. If you want to leave, you just have to kill-"

Byakuya didn't get a chance to finish his sentence as my foot quickly smashed into the nearby
pillar that his chair was next to. My eyes locked on to him with building up anger at how
casually it was to just kill someone! While he didn't let it be known audible, I could see the
shock in his eyes that he hadn't expected my foot to nearly smash into his face. The others let



out their own responses to my sudden action but ultimately stayed still and watched in
silence.

"Nobody is going to consider doing that, we're getting out of this place together and we won't
play by that mastermind's rules." I said while pulling Byakuya's tie to bring his face close to
mine threateningly. "So I better not hear another peep about killing."

The Ultimate Affluent Progeny simply responded to my threat with a challenging smirk.
 
"Everyone just calm down, please!" Sayaka begged. "We need to stop and think about what
to do from here."

"There's gotta be something we can do..." Leon muttered.

"All we can do is adapt." Celeste offered.

"Adapt to living our lives here from now on."

"Live here...?" Chihiro repeated. "Are you saying we should just accept it?"

"A lack of adaptability... is a lack of survivability. Survival is not based on who is the
strongest or the smartest. It comes down to who can adapt. As someone who has come out on
top more than once, I have a suggestion."

"Huh? What do you mean?" Mondo asked.

"We all understand we are trapped here, which means we will be spending the night.
However... You all remember the rule regarding nighttime, right?"

Rule #2: "Nighttime" is from 10 pm to 7 am. Some areas are off-limits at night, so please
exercise caution.

"So, regarding this "nighttime," I think we need to add a rule of our own."

"What do you mean?" Makoto asked.

"Going out at nighttime should be prohibited altogether." Celeste suggested.

"The school regulations do not actually tell us not to go out at night. I would like to make it
official."

"B-But why...?" Toko asked.

"The way things are now, every time night comes we will all start to get worried or anxious.
We will all be afraid someone might try and kill us."

"What!?" Sayaka gasped.

"If we have to worry about that night after night for who knows how long, it will wear us
down in no time."



"So you're saying we limit our activity at night as a kind of preventative measure." Sakura
said.

"However, unlike the other rules, nobody can be forced to comply. We all have to agree to
follow it."

"I see what you mean." Junko said.

"I think I can agree to that. It's just like the goth lolita said. Without something like that, we're
just gonna self-destruct."

"On behalf of all the men here, I agree to comply!" Taka declared.
 
 "Whoa there Taka, we can't just dive head first into this. What if someone tries something
during the evening and nobody else is around to help? With the rooms being soundproof, we
wouldn't know if someone needed help. It'd be too late by then and someone could die
because nobody was outside to help." I pointed out.

"I see your logic." Celeste admitted. "But there won't be many witnesses during the night in
the first place. It's the period of time in which most of us will be sleeping. Would you have
any reason to go out at night, rather than waiting until morning?"

I turned and looked over to the group, while nobody said a thing I could feel that they were
all in agreement with Celeste's idea. The last thing I want is for everybody to have to sleep
with one eye open. That would just add onto the stress this place is already forming in our
heads.

"Alright, let's do this curfew." I conceded 

Celeste scanned the group. "So everyone is in agreement? Good. Then if you will excuse
me..." She stood up.

"Huh? Wait, where are you going?" Chihiro asked.

"It is almost night time. I want to take a shower before it arrives. So... goodbye." Celeste said
as she moved swiftly and elegantly out of the dining hall.

"S-So I guess it's pretty obvious where we go from here." Hifumi said. "We'll be spending the
night, it looks like."

"Adaptability..." Sakura whispered to herself.

"So, Mr. Chairman... what next?" Junko asked. "One person left already."

"U-Umm..." Taka glanced at where Celeste was sitting. "Well then, what say we call an end
to today's meeting!? Like she said, it's almost night time anyway. We can reconvene first
thing tomorrow morning!"

"Do we really have to spend the night here...?" Chihiro muttered.



"We don't have a choice." Junko said. "We can't go for long without getting some sleep."

Mondo eyed his boots. "So we just have to give up..."

"That's all f-fine and good for t-today, but what do we do tomorrow?" Toko asked.

"Our only option is to split up and look around again, and let everyone know if we find
anything." Sakura decided.

"Yeah, okay. Let's do that...!" Hina agreed.

Junko sighed. "So, we're done for today? Good, I'm exhausted..."

We all exited out of the dining hall and walked back to the dormitory area, each of us looking
up at the nameplate for confirmation it was the right room. Looks like I'm between the trash
room and Hifumi eh? 

"Oh it appears that were neighbors, isn't it Mr. Komamura!" Hifumi said as he opened his
door. 

"Yeah! Lucky for Toko that she doesn't have to be close to the trash room! She'd absolutely
hate it here hehe!!" I said, chuckling at my imagination of Toko throwing a fit at the universe.
Hifumi nodded along.

After entering the room, I locked the door, and had a look around. It had all the base furniture
that the other rooms had. There was a memo pad on the desk, a shelf, a round table with a
chair, and a bed with blue sheets. 
The windows were covered with metal plates. There was also the ever-present security
camera and monitor hanging from the wall. I opened one of the desk drawers, and there was
my toolkit.

Looks like this room was specifically made for me, there were a few old soccer event posters
from ten years ago plastered on the wall. Along with that, a few soccer balls and cleats on a
nearby shelf. Giving a quick look at the footwear, it looks like it's brand new, the spikes were
especially sharp as well.

Throwing off my jacket, I flopped onto the bed lazily with a groan. Guess today's events had
a bigger toll on me than I thought. . . Plus I don't know how my dad is gonna react to me
being gone a full 24 hours without so much as a word. Hopefully he remembered to eat
something, even with me gone. 

I could feel my eyes getting harder to
keep open. . . Soon my eyes had completely closed and I slipped into unconsciousness. 

'So far, I managed to survive my first day of high school. . .' 

"Wait a minute. . . DOES THAT MEAN THAT BEAR THINKS I'M TRASH!?" I yelled out
towards the surveillance camera in the corner.

END



 



A representative's duty

Chapter Summary

The first motive has arrived and with it Jun's first choice as the class representative. The
killing game has now truly begun for this class filled with ultimates.

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

As hard as I tried, I couldn't sleep past that blasted two faced bear's morning announcement. I
usually grab at least a couple of minutes more of sleep when I'm at home. . .

"Oh right. . .I'm still trapped here." I muttered as I lazily began to get dressed for the day to
meet up with the others. 

I went over and repeatedly pressed the doorbell on Hifumi's door first. A moment or two later
the door opened revealing his groggy looking face. I noticed that the spiky part of his hair
wasn't fully standing as it did yesterday. Adjusting his glasses he finally addressed me.

"H-Huh? Mr. Komamura? What are you doing here so early?" Hifumi asked sluggishly.

"Was wondering if you wanted to come with me and grab some breakfast. I only had my
sweets yesterday so I'm starving!" I said while rubbing my gut.

"O-Oh it is true I haven't eaten since yesterday morning. I suppose I'll tag along with you to
the cafeteria then." Hifumi as his own stomach began to rumble.

"Great, I'll go grab Toko! You go and get ready~!" I yelled as I dashed off towards Toko's
room.

"Toko~!! C'mon out, let's grab some food together!" I said while repeatedly pressing the
doorbell.

Just like with Hifumi, Toko barely opened the door and seemed upset about something.
Whatever it was was so bad that it made her repeatedly grind her teeth. 

"Wh-What is it that you want so early in the morning, you ignoramus!?" Toko shouted at me.

"Oh there you are, wanna grab breakfast with us, Toko?" I asked with a smile.

"What? N-No, now leave me alone already! It's already b-bad enough that we're in this
situation, I don't need you adding to it you c-creep!" Toko said before slamming her door
shut.



I guess I should've seen that coming, everyone is dealing with this situation in their own
ways. Guess for Toko, she'd feel safer in her own room. 

"I'm guessing that Miss Fukawa won't be joining us for breakfast then?" Hifumi questioned
as he walked over to me. 

"Yeah, well we there's always next time I suppose."

Upon entering the dining hall, it seemed like we were the first to arrive for the upcoming
meeting. So it looks like we could sit wherever we wanted to luckily. Wandering over to the
fridge I pulled it open to find a neat array of organized ingredients. 

"Seems like Sayaka was right about the level of abundance. So then let's make a light
breakfast for everyone then!"

"Yet no diet coke to be found. . ." Hifumi sighed in defeat. 

"Diet coke? Yeah, I didn't see any in the other fridges either." I said, unknowingly putting
Hifumi into further dismay. 

"Gaaah~! I'm going to go into withdrawal! H-How am to survive without the sweetness of
diet coke!? I-I'd even settle for a regular but they don't even have that!" Hifumi yelled out
while holding the sides of his head. 

"You'll be fine Hifumi, alright time to get cookin. Hifumi, be a pal and cut these tomatoes up
for me, okay?" I said while holding a container of eggs and some tomatoes.

"H-Huh? Oh Mr. Komumaru, I'm not exactly the cooking type so if it's good with you I'll just
wait over-" Hifumi started but I interrupted him and helped put him in an apron.

"Well consider this your first cooking lesson! C'mon it'll be a blast, plus tastes better than a
meal ya made by yourself!" 

"Uugh~. . .alright I'll do my best then, Mr. Komamura! We shall be like Toma from Cook
Battles!" Hifumi said as he adjusted his glasses with a smirk.

It wasn't an easy battle for Hifumi to overcome, he accidentally cut his fingers on both hands
but he completed the task regardless of the many many tears he shed. Through it all, it was
nice to forget about our whole 'being trapped' situation even if just for a little while.

"Pardon me, Mr. Komamura, would you mind if I asked where you'd learn to cook? I can't
help but drool in anticipation for the meal to come, even though it's mainly just an omelet!
I've had plenty before none of them smelled as good as yours!" Hifumi said with a bit of
drool escaping from the side of his lip.

"Oh, I just took over the job of cooking. My day is just hopeless in the kitchen and would
usually just buy us take out. So~, I decided to learn from some videos and books." I
explained. 



"Oh I see, I see, thank you for informing me of this fact. Although may I ask where Mr.
Komamura is while you're doing the cooking?" 

"That's. . .a story I'll tell at a different time. Looks like some of the others are here now so
better let them know we're here." I said as I walked out the kitchen to greet the first three
arrivals.

Thankfully, unlike yesterday it appeared that everyone didn't take much longer and were all
present this morning. So as they entered the dining hall, the smell of Hifumi and I's omelets
hit their noses right in the face, we luckily were mostly just adding the finishing touches.
Mostly everyone except Byakuya, Celeste and Toko were eagerly awaiting to eat and grabbed
a plate. When I asked the reasoning of them not grabbing a plate, they responded with not
trusting that it wasn't poisoned and it wasn't to their palette. . .What a tough couple of eggs
the three are. . .

"Okay, looks like everyone's here. We shall commence with our first "breakfast meeting! I
thank you for making time out of your busy schedules to make it today." Taka announced. 

"Tsk, make time for it my ass. Practically dragged me here. . " Leon mumbled under his
breath.

"I know I've mentioned this before, however. . .In order for us to get out of here, it is essential
that we all cooperate with each other. The first step to doing so, by having this breakfast
meeting that will help us all grow close and build up trust with one another! As you can see,
our class representative Komamura along with Yamada took it upon themselves to grace us
with a lovely breakfast!!" Taka said before facing where Hifumi and I sat and applauded us. 

I couldn't help but grow a bit red in the face from having multiple eyes on me, Hifumi on the
other hand seemed like he enjoyed the attention from the prideful look on his face. 

"I-I supposed to eat with other people around? I-I've never done that before. I'm not so sure."
Toko stuttered. 

"Yeah, it's been a while for me, too." Leon admitted.

"Well anyway... did anyone happen to come across any clues?" Junko asked. Everyone kept
their heads down. I wasn't about to bring up my crazy-ass plan in front of an entire crowd.
Besides, it didn't technically count as a clue, it was just a plan I made up. Loophole, baby.
"Seriously? Nothing at all!? Anything, it can be about how to get out, or who's doing this,
nobody has anything!?"

"...You are going to die." Celeste warned stoically.

"Huh...?"

"If you can't stop yourself from showing weakness in front of others... you will die."

"Wh-What the hell? Don't even freaking joke about that!"



"I am not joking. Adaptability is survivability. Did I not say so? So you'd better hurry up and
adapt to your new life here." Celeste said with a sharp glare.

"Have you gone completely insane? Adapt to my new life here? Do you have any idea what
you're saying?"

"Yeah, sounds like the girl wants to live here." Mondo spat. "And hell, more power to her.
But shit... No way in hell am I living here! I'm gettin' outta here, I don't give a shit!"

"Hmhm. Sure, feel free." Celeste shrugged.

"Okay, so... nobody has any clues?" Leon asked.

"One thing I can tell you is who's behind all of this. Someone who's totally weird and messed
up." Hina declared. "Why else would we be trapped here in the first place?"

"Well, sure, it could be something like that. But for right now, actual clues are..."

"U-Umm..." Chihiro tried to speak up.

"Hm, you thought of something Chihiro?" I asked, turning to face her.

"If you think in terms of people who are really abnormal or bizarre... Do you think maybe the
person responsible for all this could be a certain murderous fiend...?"

"A murderous fiend..." Makoto repeated. "Chihiro, do you have some idea who might be
behind all of this?"

"Well... maybe. I mean, I can't really be certain, but..." Chihiro began but hesitated.

"Certainty is not a concern right now!" Taka assured. "I'll allow whatever remarks you may
have!"

"O-Okay, well... Have you guys heard of Genocide Jack?"

"Genocide . . .who?" I asked, completely in the dark of who this person was.

"They're a serial killer that's been in the news and all over the Internet? How could you not
know about them, Jun?" Makoto asked.

"Neither my dad nor I watch the news." I shrugged.

"The monstrous villain who's murdered scores of victims in brutally bizarre fashion..."
Byakuya explained. "The word "bloodlust" was left at each crime scene, written in the
victim's own blood. Whoever it is, he's like a ghost. He strikes without warning, then
disappears without a trace. And on the Internet, they started calling him... Genocide Jack.
That about covers it, I think."

"They say he's claimed over a thousand victims..." Hiro gulped.



"That's just an urban legend though, right?" Junko asked. "I mean even like, ten people would
be totally insane."

"Anyway, whoever Genocide Jack really is, he's obviously some kind of super crazy killer."
Chihiro summarized.

"And if he really is this "ultimate" psycho, I wouldn't be surprised if he put together
something like this." Mondo agreed.

"But like I said, I can't be certain. I don't have any evidence or anything. It's just a thought..." 

"But if they're the killer, isn't that like a killer of a problem for us!?" Leon asked.

"It's okay!" Hina insisted. "Everything's absolutely, positively, one hundred percent without a
doubt gonna be okay! Cuz help's gonna be here soon, I'm sure of it!"

"Huh? H-Help...?" Toko repeated.

"We've been stuck in here a few days already, right? Nobody's been able to contact us, so I'm
sure they're getting worried. I bet they called the cops already!"

A sudden burst of wicked laughter rang through the dining hall. Monokuma appeared on top
of my head and everyone jumped back. 

'How the hell did he do that. . .? '

"The police? You're putting your faith in the police!?" Monokuma said before flipping
onto the table.

"What are you doing here!?" Sakura asked.

"You guys, seriously... Do you understand what role the police exist to fill?"

"They stop the bad guys and protect folks from unruly people like you." I answered while
rubbing my head.

"All they're good for is being a foil, playing against a villain or anti-hero or evil
organization. The bad guys come along and destroy them, and that shows just how
badass they really are. Are you sure you wanna rely on such an unreliable group of
losers? I mean, come on! If you really, REALLY wanna get out of here, all you gotta do
is kill!"

Suddenly, Hiro burst out into laughter. Everyone jumped away from him.

"Why the hell are you laughing?" Leon asked.

Hiro shrugged. "I'm just impressed by the total commitment to this whole act."

"...You're still going on about that?" Junko asked.



Mondo walked up to the teddy bear. "So, mister serial killer psycho freak bastard... what the
hell do you want?"

 "Mr. SerialKillerPsychoFreak Bastard, huh?" Monokuma repeated. "That's a pretty
long name! German, maybe?"

"We know who you really are!"

"Maybe if I ignore him, he'll just go away. What do you think class rep?" Monokuma
asked, turning to face me.

"Hey, don't drag me into this!" I responded.

"Hey! Don't ignore me, asshole!" Mondo yelled.

"Okay, okay, let's get back to business. Your life here has begun and a couple days have
gone by, and nobody's killing anybody! I thought all you kids were lazy and selfish, and
here you are working together. But I'm totally bored!"

"There's nothing you can say that'll make us start killing each other..." Makoto declared.

"Wait, I think- yes! Ding ding ding! I figured it out!" Monokuma cheered. "All the
mystery ingredients are here- right people, right place. So why hasn't anyone killed
anyone yet? That's what I couldn't understand. But I just realized there was one very
important piece missing!"

"What are you getting at?" I asked.

"If you wanna know, I'll tell ya! It's motive! Puhuhu! It's so simple! I just have to give
everyone a motive!"

"Motive?" Mondo repeated. "What the fuck are you talking about!?"

"Oh, by the way! There's something I wanna show you guys!"

"Stop changing the goddamn subject!"

"I have a little video I'd like you all to see. Oh, but don't worry. It's not some pervy
"adult" video or anything. Seriously, it's nothing like that! It's a special video for each
of you showing what's going on outside the school."

"Outside the school...? What are you talking about?" Makoto asked.

"Heh heh! Ooh, master's so impatient today! Why don't you just watch it and find out?
Here in the school, there's a specific place you can go that has everything you need to
watch the video."

"Good, then we can go watch the video right now." Were Kyoko's first words of the day. "But
before we do that, I'd like to know... What are you? Why would you do something like this?
What do you want from us?"



"What do I want from you...? Well, if you must know...Despair. That's all." 

"If you wanna know more than that, you'll have to figure it out for yourselves. Do
whatever you need to to uncover the mystery hidden within this school. I won't try to
stop you. Cuz to be honest, it's entertaining as heck watching you guys search so
desperately for answers! So I guess I want amusement from you, too."

With that, he disappeared from the room without a trace.

"He's gone..." Sayaka noted. "And once again, he left before we could find anything useful."

"Really? I think we learned something very useful." Kyoko countered. "He has no intention
of standing in the way of our pursuit of the truth. Interesting..."

"Perhaps, but what about the video he mentioned?" Sakura asked. "I'm very curious to see
what's on it."

"Same here! Okay, so...!" Mondo scanned his gaze across the group. "Hey, Makoto. Check
this out for us, would ya?" Wait, what?

"Wait, why me?!" Makoto asked flustered. 

"You're closest to the door! That's the rule, right?"

I looked around. Makoto was indeed closest, only a few feet away from me, but my back was
nearly against the pillar. 

'Still what kinda rule is that?'

"Hey, hey... hey hey hey hey hey! HEEEEEY! You see how passionately I'm begging you!?
What's the big deal? Just check it out real quick!" Mondo ordered.

"Yeah, sure, fine." Makoto said as he sighed in defeat.

"Awesome, thanks! I owe ya one!" He gave me a clapped Makoto on the back. "If anything
happens, just yell and I'll come runnin'!"

"Yo Makoto, want me to tag along with ya?" I offered as I got out of my seat and walked over
to him.

"Ah really?! That'd be really great Jun." Makoto said, smiling happily that now he wasn't
alone. 

We made our way to the AV room. There was a cardboard box sitting on the desk closest to
the door. I slowly went over and pulled it open. There was a pile of DVDs inside. I could
clearly read the labels on the topmost cases. "Yasuhiro Hagakure," "Toko Fukawa," "Sayaka
Maizono," and so on. I counted a total of sixteen within the box. 

I started digging through the box, pushing away any of the cases that I expected to see. Near
the bottom, I found one labeled "Jun Komamura." 



"Hey Makoto, I found mine." I say picking up the disc.

"Wh-What do you think is on it?" Makoto asked nervously.

"Only one way to find out, right?" I asked as we walked over to a computer.

With shaking hands, I slid it into the player.

The screen lit up to show an image of my dad and my team. I recognized it as a photo taken
after we won the summer tournament last year. We were all smiling, all happy. I was standing
in the middle of the image, with Captain Taishiro's arm around my neck, pulling me into a
hug. While I stared at the image, with my homesickness stronger than ever, Monokuma's
twisted voice came through the speakers.

"Jun Komomura came from a caring and well-off family. He was the sword that carried
his team to victory. His father was making great strides in recovering from his
alcoholism. His team became a second home for him after spending years of training
together. With the way things are going, there was no likelihood of cloudy days in his
future." 

Suddenly, the screen turned to static before revealing a familiar soccer field that was utterly
destroyed with blood oozing down the broken goalpost. The screen went staticy again before
revealing my house was utterly bulldozed. It zoomed down on a broken vase displayed
carefully in front of the house.

"But after losing their darling boy, their dear superstar striker, how can this team
possibly cope? How will his father react to another family member leaving him to his
loneliness and no home to return to? Is there any way that this family can possibly
become whole again?" The image faded out, and bright text flashed across the screen.

Look for the answer after graduation!

The video stopped, and the player ejected the disc. I sat there, dumbfounded. I took the disc,
put it back in its box, and calmly threw it at the wall as hard as I could. Making Makoto
instinctively flinch as it broke into pieces and I let out rage induced cry.

'B-Breathe!. . . Just breathe! There's n-no way what I saw was really my house!! But then. . .'
My body began to shiver in fear at the realization.

"How. . . Could he possibly have guessed mom's vase. . ." I muttered to myself.

But the video was right. I did leave my family behind. I had no idea what was going to
happen when I enrolled here. Panic began to spread through me as the reality set in.  So this
is it. . . This is Despair.

"Jun? Jun?! Are you okay?!" I snapped out of my trance at the sound of Makoto's voice. 

"I. . .I'll be fine. . . Sorry Makoto." I muttered.



The doors slid upon fiercely as Sayaka was the first one to run inside completely out of
breath. I guess my scream was loud enough to scare everyone that something happened.
Their worry for Makoto and me was plain across their faces. Without a word, I sat down in
the chair in front of me and left the explanation to Makoto. They stepped forward to look
inside. 

"DVDs?" Leon asked.

"And each one has a label on it with someone's name." Sayaka noted.

I pointed to the one on the floor. "That's... mine. A warning, they probably aren't pretty as
mine was."

Makoto reached into the box and pulled out his DVD. "Jun. . ."

I hesitated, then smiled weakly. "Don't worry Makoto. I'll be good in a few minutes, I
promise."

He slowly put his disc into a nearby player. As the screen turned on, he yelped, and jumped
back a bit. I could barely hear the voices of his family members from where I was sitting. Not
that I didn't already have an idea of what was to come. Eventually, Monokuma's voice came
through the speakers, and the screen faded to black.

"Wh-What is this? What happened to everyone!?" Makoto seemed to forget that I was there,
as he slammed his fist into the desk in rage. I couldn't blame him. "I have to get out, right
now! I need to make sure everyone's safe!"

It wasn't long before everyone else did the same, spreading out so they could each watch their
own video. They all reacted similarly to Makoto and I. Well, strangely except for Kyoko.

"I see... So this is what he meant by motive." She said when the videos were over. "He wants
to fuel our desire to leave so that we're more likely to start killing each other."

"It is the classic "prisoner's dilemma"." Celeste said. When the others expressed confusion,
she decided to explain. "Let me use an example. Imagine two countries are on the brink of
war. But both countries want peace, and each commits to scaling back their forces as a sign of
good faith. But there's a chance one country might betray the other, so each country fears
lowering its guard. The result is that neither scales back their forces, and they both end up
betraying each other."

"To put it simply, the fear of getting backstabbed in a truce. '' I said.

"That kinda sounds l-like us right now..." Toko muttered. "Everyone says they'll work
together, but in our hearts we're all afraid someone might betray us..."

"Don't put those evil thoughts in our head!" Taka snapped. "That's exactly what they want us
to do!"

Leon glared at him. "You can say that, but maybe you're thinking that once everyone drops
their guards, you can just..." He made a stabbing motion.



"What!?"

Sakura stepped between them. "This is exactly what Monokuma, or whoever's behind this,
wants. They want us to fight. Don't you see?"

"Yeah, you're right. We all need to calm down..." Chihiro agreed.

"Okay, then. Maybe we should start by all just... talking." Junko suggested. "Maybe if we all
just talk about what we saw, that'll help get everything out of our system. Besides, I think
we're all super curious, right?"

No one really had a response to that.

"Hey, Jun..." Makoto turned to face me with a pleading face.

"Yeah, guess I'll spill first. I saw my house and old school field destroyed to hell. Even had
the nerve to put my broken mom's remains vase out for display." I said grimly.

I could see a few sympathetic faces appear on the others faces. Especially on Hifumi, Hina
and Chihiro's faces as they looked my way.

"Sayaka, do you want to go next?" Makoto asked.

Sayaka had her arms wrapped around herself, and she was as pale as a ghost. She barely
seemed to acknowledge Makoto's question.

"What's wr-wrong? Just hurry up and t-tell us..." Toko pressed.

"Sayaka?" Makoto put a hand on her shoulder.

"...Stop it!" She shrieked and bolted out of the room.

"Sayaka!?" Hina called after her, but she was already gone.

"Let her go." Byakuya said flatly.

"I-I can't do that!" Makoto argued. "I have to go make sure she's okay!"

"I h-hate romantic comedies like this." Toko whined. "I don't care what h-happens to her,
personally..."

"That's because you're totally thoughtless!" Junko snapped.

Hina stood near the door. "I'm... really worried."

"Then why don't you go do whatever you think you have to?" Celeste suggested. "We don't
all have to stick around together, right? Speaking of which, I have my own things to take care
of. Goodbye." She managed a smile as she left. 

I took a minute to gather my bearings. I leaned forward in my chair, with my head in my
hands, as many of the other students began leaving. When I looked up, the only ones



remaining were Makoto, Chihiro, Hifumi, Taka, Kyoko, Sakura, and Hiro. Makoto made his
rounds chatting with the others and making sure they were okay.

Surprisingly, Hifumi made his way over to where I was sitting. 

"Mr. Komamura, are you doing okay? It's probably a dumb question considering.  . ." Hifumi
hesitantly asked.

I did my best to put on a brave face. "I'll be fine, they only showed what happened to my
home and the field. Besides my mom they didn't show anyone being hurt. So I think I can
take it for them being safe. I'm sure Dad will be fine with take out till we make our escape
out of here."

He nodded sadly. "I saw my family, too. Well mainly my older sister, as she was the only one
who could understand my passion for 2D. She was sending words of encouragement. Then,
they were gone, and everything in her room was all torn up. From her figurines to her limited
condition yaoi collection." He said before his shoulders dropped. 

I smiled weakly before standing up grabbing onto his shoulder making him look towards me.

"Hey come on, remember what I said. They've only shown us homes being trashed, so there's
still a high probability that our families aren't hurt and are safe." I said with a reassuring
smile.

Thankfully, it looks like my pep talk worked as Hifumi had his own smile formed on his face.
Though it was a weak one, it was better than letting any dark thoughts cloud his head.

"Y-Yeah... You're right Mr.Komamura. I think I'm going to head back to my room now
though.Today's events have been very taxing and I have no other means of recovering HP at
the moment." He turned and headed out for the door.

'Hmm, maybe this will cheer him up a bit. . .'

"Oh Hifumi! Catch!" I shouted, throwing a piece of candy out of my jacket's pocket.

Hifumi turned and barely caught the cola flavored pop in his hands. When he looked down at
it, he smiled happily.

"Sorry it's not diet but hopefully that sweetens your mood a bit." I said waving him goodbye.

I went over to where Taka was. His composure was completely blown. 

'That's not good, he's supposed to be our leader here! If he's down in the dumps too, do I have
to act like an actual class rep?'

I patted him on the back. "Hey, uh, I just wanted you to know, I really appreciate you trying
to bring everyone together yesterday and this morning."

He nodded in acknowledgement, then shrugged. "Not that it really matters anymore.
Monokuma found a way to separate us again."



"At least with you leading, none of us has gone crazy yet. I really think those meetings we've
been having are really improving morale. Not by much but still!" I said with a smile.

He didn't seem to have a response to that. I decided to leave him be.

Chihiro was sitting one desk ahead of us. I went over and sat next to her. I could see her body
begin to shake as her body was turned to the desk.

"Hey Chihiro, you're not doing so well either huh?" I asked.

"I-I don't think so..." She said when she managed to stop sobbing. "I mean, everyone is really
upset. I just don't understand how this could happen..."

I nodded before sitting down next to her. "Do you wanna talk about it?"

"I don't know..." We sat in silence for a moment. I was ready to say goodbye when she asked
me, "Do you think Genocide Jack might really be behind this?"

I took a deep breath, running my hand through my hair. "I don't know what to really know.
It's pretty clear that whoever's behind Monokuma is insane, but..."

"But we can't know who it is for sure..."

"Don't worry about that stuff for now. I'll make sure, ya make it out of here, all of us will. I
promise." I said while gently placing a hand on her head and ruffing her hair a bit. 

I reached over to my jacket's pocket and pulled out a bag of green tea mochi. "Want some?" I
offered to Chihiro with a smile.

Chihiro let out a nervous chuckle before speaking.

"Um Jun, how much candy are you holding inside your pockets exactly?"

"That's a question the world must never know about Chihiro. . ." I said with a wink as I
popped one into my mouth.

With that it seemed that almost everyone already left. Kyoko was still seated at her desk, and
seemed to be reviewing the video for evidence. Might as well check on her, too.

"Hey, Kyoko. You doing good over here?"

"I'm fine." She said bluntly. For a fraction of a second, I could see anger and frustration on
her face. The video bothered her just like everyone else, but she was better at hiding it. She
turned to me. "I overheard your promise that we'll be able to get out of here. Do you really
believe that?"

'Well she's certainly blunt. '

"Of course I do. We got sixteen practically superhumans in one building. Well Makoto may
not have a talent but don't ever look down on lady luck. How about you, you think everyone



will make it outta here?"

"Everyone?" She pressed.

I didn't have a response. She must have known that deep down, that even someone like me
would know such blind optimism would be a fool's wish.

I couldn't recall what happened after my talk with Kyoko. I just went straight back to my
room, and laid on my bed facing the ceiling. As nighttime approached, I sighed as I thought
of just going to bed. 

"It's about 11 PM, guess it won't hurt to turn in for the nigh-" 

My thoughts of sleep were interrupted by a loud beeping emitting from the E-handbook. The
repeated flashes of red light  grabbed my attention as I motioned myself over to the desk.
When I picked it up and clicked on the huge icon on the screen, it turned to static before
switching over to another person's dorm room. The camera started moving enough for me to
get a glance of Sayaka sitting on the bed, it stayed on her until the doorbell to room was
buzzed. When the door opened, the camera turned to show it was Leon.

"What's Leon doing in Sayaka's room? Wait a minute that bear better not be spying on us
hooking up or anything!? I'm turning this crap of-"

'What the hell am I seeing now?!'

Wh-Why is Sayaka holding a kitchen knife?! Also why is she aiming it towards Leon!?

"D-Don't tell me. . ."

"Pupupupu, that's right! It's the start of our very first murder!" A dreadfully familiar
voice said behind me.

I quickly turned back to see Monokuma standing behind me, wearing a larger smile than
usual.

"Monokuma! Crap, I don't have time for your games right now! Leon's in danger!" I started
to make my way towards the door but was interrupted by three spears suddenly coming from
the ground blocking my only way out.

"Ah ah, I actually came to talk to you about that actually. You see now is the perfect
time to explain da perks of being the class representative!" Monokuma said as he
struggled to climb on to my bed. 

"Damn it I don't have time for that!"

"Oh, I'm sure the baseball boy will be fine. Besides you can see he's got the upperhand
now~."

Confused, I looked back down at the E-handbook. The footage showed Leon had smacked
Sayaka's wrist with some golden sword that appeared from nowhere. Forcing her to drop the



knife, before I could sigh in relief at Leon being safe I saw that he went and picked up the
knife himself. Aiming the blade that was meant to take his life back at Sayaka!

"What the? Leon the hell are you thinking!?" I yelled into the tablet.

"Ya know it's not plugged into any speakers in the room right? Nobody can hear us or
them duking it out." Monokuma explained.

"Then let me out before somebody gets killed!" I argued.

"Sure I will! After you listen to what I have to say. It may even be in your favor
pupupu."

Glancing down at the E-handbook, I saw Sayaka run into the bathroom. Thankfully, I recall
that only girls could have locks on their bathroom doors so she should be safe. For now. . .

"Fine but make it snappy!"

"Excellent! Now, I'm sure you happen to recall rules 8 through 10, no?"

"Rules. . .Wait, you mean the 8th and 9th rules right?! I can control a Monokuma and stop
whoever tries to become blackened from killing!"

"Bingo~, however, there's still rule 10, remember? You'll have to pay a small price for
usage of this wondrous perk. I mean, I gotta add some game balance or else you'd just use
it up all willy nilly!" 

"Tsk, fine so what's this price you're talking about?" The minute I spoke those words, I could
feel a chill crawl through my spine.

"It's simple really. . .You'll be paying with a piece of your body. Your fingernails, an
eyeball or heck maybe even a lung or two! For the use of this extremely powerful perk,
I'll be compensated by having a piece of your body in return." Monokuma explained
gleefully. "Oh but don't worry, I'll let you spin a wheel so you don't have to worry about
which to decide."

It felt as if the world had suddenly froze around me, even though I knew it hadn't, I couldn't
move or breathe at all! The only reason I knew time was still going was the sound of the alert
going off again on my E-handbook. Looking down at it, I saw that Leon had returned to
Sayaka's room, this time in his hands was his tool kit! 

'He's planning to break the door! If that happens Sayaka will be!'

"Tick tock, my dear class rep. Time is almost up and our first killing will be upon us if
nothing is done. Though it's your choice of who you choose to save, either way I'm
getting so much despair!" Monokuma laughed hysterically. 

I could feel bullets beginning to form and roll down my face, I don't have much time left and
have to choose!



'Do I choose to just leave Sayaka to die or do I save her and let this maniac mame one of my
body parts?!'

END

 

Chapter End Notes

((Howdy howdy!! Thanks for reading if ya made this far, I'm still working on this story
and thinking on how to improve my writing of it come later chapters.
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