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					1. 

				
				
					It has been over a month since Junichi Yamasaki of the Metropolitan Police Department’s
					First Criminal Investigation Division heard the rumor. 

				
				
					The rumor goes that the incident broke out at Arisugawa Park in Hiroo. 

				
				
					In early summer, around dusk, when all was quiet, a loud scream of a young female
					suddenly echoed throughout the wooded park. 

				
				
					Three people from the neighborhood heard the cry and rushed toward the sound, but
					by the time they arrived, the female victim was gone. In her place was a sturdy man,
					knocked out on the ground with his eyes rolled back and foaming at the mouth. The
					man had loosened his belt and started to take off his pants, so it seemed obvious
					that the man had intended to assault the woman. In fact, evidence left on the man’s
					clothes suggested that he was just about to do it. 

				
				
					The dead body was turned over to the Identification Division. It was initially thought
					that a woman was attacked, but the dead body was actually that of a man. He turned
					out to be a U.S. Marine on his way to roam around Roppongi. 

				
				
					Even Yamasaki’s detective instinct did not tell him anything. 

				
				
					Could there be a Japanese woman who can kill a U.S. Marine—granted, it could be self-defense—or
					at least cause a man to die from shock and escape on her end? Even if she has a high
					rank in karate or aikido, the woman would not be able to resist for more than five
					minutes if a Marine mounted her and choked her. But the woman was gone by the time
					the two men and a woman from a nearby crossroad rushed to the site of the shrieking
					cry. It all happened in a matter of two or three minutes. A 6'7" man was helplessly
					dead. There was no sign of a knife wound, nor was there a bullet, a nunchaku, or
					a rope at the crime scene. The man was not even bleeding. Was he electrocuted? But
					that can’t be. An on-site investigation was conducted, and a female police officer
					acted out the scenario; she defended against a male police officer with a fifth-degree
					black belt in judo, but they concluded that it was impossible. 

				
				
					At the site, there was an imprint of a woman pushed against the ground and a single
					button that must have been ripped off from the chest of her blouse when she fought
					the man. 

				
				
					If only the body was bleeding from a stab wound or something, Yamasaki thought. 

				
				
					He rather intensely thought of different scenarios because he didn’t want to turn
					this into a diplomatic issue, but there was too little evidence to solve the mystery.
					

				
				
					That night, Yamasaki dreamed he was flying. He was about to fly across from the Hiroo
					crossroad to the sky right above the park. He saw the dark, wooded area below. That’s
					right, he thought to himself. The crime happened around that empty spot surrounded
					by ume plum trees. What kind of a Japanese woman, while being pushed down by a Marine,
					could instantaneously kill the man without leaving a single bruise or wound—without
					rupturing his internal organs—and seemingly escape so easily? Perhaps she was a
					psychic with spiritual powers. If so, this case would be challenging even for the
					police. 

				
				
					After some time, however, a similar incident occurred in Odaiba. 

				
				
					An athlete on a run by the seashore seemed to have been heading toward the gun battery
					monument that stood in Daiba Park. Similar to the previous incident, the athlete
					was found flat on his back and foaming at the mouth. Just like the Marine, the athlete’s
					dead body was simply lying there, completely unscathed. 

				
				
					The suspect was just one person, and it was evident they did not use a weapon. Poison
					was not used either. The person must have somehow knocked out the large man with
					a single blow and nonchalantly walked away toward the cinema complex in Odaiba. 

				
				
					This jogging athlete was also found to have had his urethra full of semen, which
					suggested that he was assaulting a woman. 

				
				
					Were these cases indicative of a serial killing, or were they coincidental and isolated
					accidents? The two incidents could have been caused by a male criminal disguised
					as a female; this could not be ruled out. In modern times, it is not always possible
					to determine a person’s gender based on appearance alone. 

				
				
					If that were true, the culprit might be a perverted man, somewhat resembling the
					Grim Reaper—dressing like a female, luring the victim to attack him, and finishing
					him off. If Bruce Lee in his glory days was gazing at the ocean while dressed like
					a female and was attacked by a foolish athlete from the rear, he could have instantaneously
					finished him off. 

				
				
					Even so, although the “how” could be reasonably speculated, Yamasaki still couldn’t
					answer the “why.” He would have a clue for identifying and finding the culprit if,
					say, the culprit’s parents were killed or their romantic partner was injured, but
					there was evidently no motive of that sort. Could it have been the work of an alien?
					How foolish. Even if the time he was living in did not exclude the influence of aliens
					as a possibility, Yamasaki knew that it was not a thought a respectable detective
					should be having. Yamasaki, who had the highest intelligence quotient (IQ) within
					the First Criminal Investigation Division, put his brain into high gear. 

				

			
			
			
				
				
					2. 

				
				
					The whole picture of the case was still ambiguous, and Yamasaki didn’t have any definite
					convictions. The case was still too early in processing to hold a general meeting
					with the Metropolitan Police Department’s First Criminal Investigation Division,
					so he decided to begin a secret investigation with just three people, including Doman
					Yogiashi (age 27) and female detective Yuri Okada (age 25) with Junichi Yamasaki
					(age 30) himself as chief. Doman Yogiashi, as his name suggests, was a self-proclaimed
					descendant of an onmyoji, a yin-yang master who has supernatural powers, named Doman
					Ashiya from the Heian period. Yamasaki, however, was not sure about the truth of
					his claim. 

				
				
					Doman was a clever man who graduated from Kyoto University’s Department of Religion.
					After graduation, he took up an offer from a technology venture firm, which went
					bankrupt two years later. He had no choice but to look for another workplace, and
					when he searched for a job that leveraged his third-degree black belt skill in karate,
					the police force took a liking to him. In those days, there had been an influx of
					incidents caused by malicious religious groups as well as many IT-related scams,
					so the higher-ups decided that they would recruit detectives who were also somewhat
					peculiar themselves. 

				
				
					Yuri Okada was a bilingual who spent her junior and senior high school days in New
					York because her father, a banker, was assigned there. She later enrolled in the
					Tokyo University of Foreign Studies, but the classes there were so mundane that
					she found herself immersed in mystery novels. She’s a so-called nerd with her ability
					to list out, in three minutes, 100 different ways to kill a person. 

				
				
					The recent cases started with the death of a U.S. Marine, so the “victim,” or the
					criminal, was suspected to be a foreigner. If the criminal was a professional of
					planned murder, Yuri’s mystery-nerd brain could come in handy. Yamasaki also covertly
					maintained the idea that Yuri could be used as bait if circumstances called for it.
					He even considered bleaching Yuri’s hair blonde if the almost-assaulted woman was
					a foreigner. It was also possible that the female victim might have had a male partner
					in crime; while she lured the man into assaulting her, the male partner could have
					approached the man from behind and stabbed him with a sharp needle, like a professional
					killer depicted in a popular Japanese historical TV show. In this case, Yuri’s tall
					and slender figure might come in handy to get men to think she is a foreigner. 

				
				
					Speaking of ways to kill someone, Yamasaki repeatedly watched a DVD of a historical
					movie, The Death Blade: Ogre’s Claw, to study different methods of murder. In the
					movie, a sword expert uses the secret art of “The Death Blade: Ogre’s Claw” to kill
					his corrupt superior in the castle. Just as the sword expert passes the target in
					the hallway, he stabs his superior’s heart with a needle-like small knife hidden
					in his palm. The chief retainer, dressed in kamishimo, a traditional Japanese ceremonial
					dress, suddenly falls to the ground without a single knife wound. Even if the doctor
					examines the corpse, the conclusion is this: “It was probably a heart attack.” It
					remains a mystery how the sword expert knocked his superior out without visibly shedding
					blood or using a sword. 

				
				
					Yamasaki went to a ramen noodle shop he frequently ate at with Yuri Okada and asked
					her a question as a quick brain exercise: “Is there a good way to kill a nasty boss
					as you pass him in the hallway without giving yourself away?” 

				
				
					“Invisibility cloak,” said Yuri. “Become invisible.” “Invite him to tea and make
					him drink poison that kicks in one hour later.” “Provoke the man into assaulting
					you, and while acting as though you’re a victim, tape his nose and mouth and suffocate
					him.” “Hmm, maybe another one is to pierce his chest with a long needle, like a professional
					killer.” She continued. “Other than that, you can use black magic and curse him to
					death. Doman is a specialist in this field.” As expected, Yuri was quick on her
					feet. 

				
				
					Junichi Yamasaki himself was called a prodigy during his elementary school days,
					and all went well for him up until he entered the Junior and Senior High Schools
					at Komaba affiliated with University of Tsukuba—known to be Japan’s number one feeder
					school to the University of Tokyo. Once he entered, however, his grades plummeted,
					and he couldn’t get into the University of Tokyo, Waseda University, or Keio University.
					After spending an extra year preparing for the next entrance exam, he passed it and
					went on to the University of Tsukuba. Even though the Senior High School at Komaba
					is an affiliated school, Yamasaki was the only one in his grade to have entered the
					University of Tsukuba. Things such as a sense of patriotism, loyalty, and commitment
					to a company as well as school spirit had been wiped out of Japan. If he had entered
					the University of Tokyo, Faculty of Law, from the Senior High School at Komaba, becoming
					a superintendent general or the commissioner general of the National Police Agency
					would not have only been a dream for him. But now, he was satisfied if he could get
					an average promotion as a public servant. To begin with, Yamasaki had failed his
					college entrance exam and had to spend an extra year studying because he had practiced
					kendo with excessive diligence during junior and senior high school. In his last
					year of senior high, Yamasaki thought his friends would be proud when he got his
					third-degree in kendo. Instead, they said, “Now you’re failing for sure. You’ll be
					delayed a year. You’re bound to be rejected by Sundai Preparatory School, and you’re
					off to a second-rate school.” His friends got together and held what they called
					a Sure-to-Fail Party at a karaoke lounge, where they made Yamasaki sing a song called
					“Separation at Age 22” by the singer group Kaguya-hime, not just once but three times.
					

				
				
					His friends’ predictions were spot-on. As the only student to have entered the University
					of Tsukuba, he was frustrated to see his friends become politicians and bureaucrats.
					Hmph, I’ll arrest them, he thought, and that’s how he decided to join the police
					force and become a detective. This was the only way for him to take advantage of
					the third-degree skill in kendo, which he obtained by not attending cram school.
					Even so, whenever he was drunk, he regretfully complained about how he failed to
					become a superintendent general. 

				
				
					Every so often, his bosses or colleagues would call out to him with sarcasm, “Oh!
					There goes Superintendent General Yamasaki!” But Yamasaki always thought, “They’re
					foolish to make fun of me. What’s inside my head easily competes with that of a Superintendent
					General.” 

				
				
					Just then, Doman Yogiashi rushed into the ramen shop. 

				
				
					“Chief, there was a third murder.” 

				
				
					“Location?” Yamasaki asked. 

				
				
					“It’s Yoyogi Park.” 

				
				
					“Victim?” 

				
				
					“He’s apparently flat on his back and foaming at the mouth, eyes rolled back, dead,
					and grasping a cut end of a bra.” 

				
				
					Yuri Okada chimed in. “The bra finally came up. Now we can think of these deaths
					as a case of a serial murder related to sex crimes, right?” 

				
				
					Chief Yamasaki gulped. “Alright, we’re heading out.” 

				
				
					Of course, the three of them were going to the crime site: Yoyogi Park. 

				

			
			
			
				
				
					3. 

				
				
					Now, here is a little more information on Yuri Okada. 

				
				
					Intelligence is not enough for a person to become a police officer. Since her junior
					and senior high school days in New York, Yuri has been learning Kyokushin Karate
					for over 10 years. She grew up hearing many legendary stories about its founder,
					Masutatsu Oyama, from her father. Yuri went to a dojo that one of Oyama’s leading
					disciples opened, and there she heard great stories too. Kyokushin Karate is full-contact
					karate, unlike traditional karate that avoids direct hits. The practice often comes
					with many injuries, but those who practice it are said to be exceptionally stronger
					than those who practice traditional karate or judo. The legendary master Masutatsu
					Oyama is said to have cut off the thin neck of a beer bottle with his karate chop
					and folded a 10-yen coin in half with just his thumb and index finger. The legendary
					figure is also said to have defeated many giant wrestlers in America, and he is known
					for having thrown a buffalo onto the ground by grabbing its horns. 

				
				
					One day, to test how powerful Kyokushin Karate really is, Willie Williams, a Black
					fighter with a third-degree black belt, went up against a human-eating bear. 

				
				
					Williams had a bit of an advantage because the bear was gagged and surrounded by
					several members of the Hunters Association carrying tranquilizer guns. When the
					bear stood up, however, it was almost 10 feet tall, and it weighed several hundred
					pounds; so there was a chance Williams could lose his life if he received a punch
					from left or right or if the bear stormed into him headfirst. 

				
				
					The result was outstanding. The third-degree black belt holder of Kyokushin Karate
					kicked and killed the human-eating bear. Yuri heard this story and decided to join
					Kyokushin Karate. There are times when your life is in danger in New York, so a normal
					sport is not enough for self-defense. Yuri was a second-degree black belt holder
					in Kyokushin Karate. If opportunity allowed, she wanted to have a match against Doman
					Yogiashi, a third-degree black belt holder in karate, and knock him unconscious.
					Should a U.S. Marine assault her, she was confident that she could knock him out
					in less than five minutes. And if the culprit was a female martial artist who seduced
					strong-looking men only to knock them out in street killings disguised as “self-defense,”
					Yuri wanted to compete with her to see who was the stronger fighter. 

				
				
					Chief Junichi Yamasaki had a slightly different vein of thought, however. He couldn’t
					shake the notion of an intervention, or an involvement, of a supernatural force of
					some sort. 

				
				
					In fact, he had heard a story of a peculiar nun from his colleague in Nagoya. Several
					years ago, at the biggest church known as Nunoike Church in the East Ward of Nagoya,
					a young woman made her way into the church after losing all her memory. Yamasaki
					was told that it was a stormy night replete with the sounds of roaring thunderstorms
					when the young woman came to the church. In the beginning, the woman worked at a
					small bookstore that sold publications by the Society of St. Paul, baked cookies
					with other young nuns, and sold the cookies during Sunday service. Sooner or later,
					without revealing her real identity, she became a professional nun. Everyone called
					her “Agnes.” She was a 24–25-year-old woman with large, round eyes. 

				
				
					One day, there was a severe earthquake in Nagoya that left a large crack in the crucifix
					at this church. When Agnes got down on her knees and prayed, “Jesus Christ, please
					resurrect if that is your wish,” the cross that was skewed from the earthquake became
					perfectly aligned and the cracked crucifix returned to its original state. 

				
				
					Another story went that Agnes saved a 4-year-old child who was drowning in the river
					by walking on the surface of the water in front of the very eyes of the child’s crying
					mother. Video footage of Agnes practically skating on the surface of the water at
					sunset went viral, although her face was not clearly shown because the video was
					taken from behind. There was yet another incident that surprised the church. One
					day, Agnes asked a 90-year-old man in a wheelchair, “Do you believe in the Lord?”
					and dipped him into a fountain. The old man promptly disposed of his wheelchair and
					began to briskly walk on his feet. 

				
				
					Such incidents happened on numerous occasions, and before she knew it, everyone
					started calling her “St. Agnes.” 

				
				
					No field of work is exempt from jealousy. The archbishop of Tokyo started promoting
					the idea that her miracles could be the work of a devil. He ordered Agnes to come
					to Tokyo. Since then, she was nowhere to be seen, and the church in Nagoya requested
					the police to search for her as a missing person. It was confirmed that she boarded
					a shinkansen bullet train that was heading to Tokyo. Yamasaki’s friend hypothesized
					that Agnes disposed of her gray nun habit and was now hiding somewhere in the great
					city of Tokyo, and he told Yamasaki, “You’ve got to tell me if an unrealistic or
					improbable case breaks out.” 

				
				
					The dots of Nagoya and Tokyo did not instantaneously connect to form a line, but
					in the back of his mind, Yamasaki could not stop thinking about the miraculous nun.
					However, the current police force couldn’t solidify, or legitimize, the case without
					some kind of physical evidence, witness, or confession. 
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