
	 	
		 	[image: Book cover]
		 

	 
		
			
				Research

				    
 
				Branch

			

			
			
				Ink Burns

				[image: Ink Burns publishing logo]
			

		

	
		
			This is a work of fiction.  All characters and events portrayed in this book are fictional, and any resemblance to real people or incidents is purely coincidental.

			This is a work of fanfiction, produced according to the principles of transformative fair use as put forward in US copyright law, and abiding by the custom and practice of fan-produced work in Japan, where the source texts were created. No author is in any way affiliated with any of the creators of the source texts, nor with the companies who distribute their products, nor any other rights holder, and these stories were not authorized by either the creators or the producers. Ink Burns is a fan site and the material here is freely provided for the enjoyment of fellow fan-community members; there is no commercial infringement.

			[image: Creative Commons license image]

			This work is licensed under the Creative Commons Attribution-Noncommercial-Share Alike 3.0 US license at the Ink Burns fanfiction archive (http://alltrees.org/archive/).

			Published on 2005-12-20 13:58:04.
 
			Attributions can be made by author's name and a link to the archive.

			This ebook edition was published on May 16, 2012 by the Ink Burns fanfiction archive.

			
		

	
		
			Research

			Ross fields some odd questions from her new boss. Drama and Romance, I-2



			Maria snuck a sidelong glance at her superior. The Minister had been pausing      to stare off into space more often than usual today, and she was starting      to get just a bit worried.

She was also starting to think she should have kept Havoc-chuui pinned to      the wall a lot longer while she pressed  information on her new position      out of him.

When the Minister spoke, without that abstracted expression altering in the      slightest, she was so startled she jumped.

"Ross-kun," he murmured, not seeming to notice. "What do women really want?"

Maria stared. "I beg your pardon?"

"No, really." He leaned his chin on a fist. "In the long term."

She told herself sternly to pull it together. It was, after all, just barely      possible that this was an inquiry in the line of work. "What anyone      wants, for the most part," she essayed cautiously. "A comfortable      life; a family and children, usually; fulfilling work; someone to share      it all with..."      She trailed off, eyes narrowing. Didn't he have someone who fit in with      most of this, already? Or almost have her... "Do      you really think it's better to ask your assistant about this than your      housemate?"

The corners of his mouth curled up at her suddenly suspicious tone. "It seemed      wise to have the widest possible information base," he answered with a virtuous      air.

She'd thought so. "If you're having problems, Sir, you should talk directly      to the woman involved," she      told him firmly.

His gaze sharpened again. "Should I?" He gave her a long look. "Well,      that answers the question after all, doesn't it?" He straightened in      his chair and shoved the random bit of paper he'd been doodling on out of      the way.      "Anything in the mail bag I should take care of right away?"

Maria smiled with relief. He was back to normal. "Yes, Sir, one item.      Hakuro-taisho mentions the garrison closest to New Ishvar would like permission      for soldiers to visit the city while off-duty. I would have returned that      one with a veto, given your policy, but since it's directly from him..." She      shrugged.

The Minister's eyes turned icy. "He wants to change that policy, does      he? Very well. They can visit." He leaned back and folded his hands. "No      more than three at a time, sidearms only, and I'll hang the first soldier      who's involved in an incident of any kind in any way."

Maria swallowed and reached for her pen to note the terms down. "Yes, Sir."

She wished Lisa Hawkeye luck.
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