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Chapter One

Be iorth fE 
yternot�

M amoru felt lost in more ways than one. Unconvinced he was 
actually the boy called Mamoru Chiba. The once order-

ly world now felt jumbled and divided. He sat alone on the sterile 
hospital bed, in the barren room. His small hands clutched the thin 
sheets as if they were the only solid thing left in his shattered world. 
Tears streamed down his face. Each drop overwhelming. Each drop 
confusing.

Who was he really?
The doctors and nurses called him Mamoru, but the name felt 

hollow. A label attached to a stranger. Just a month ago, his entire 
world imploded, both literally and Sguratively. As he stared at his 
reYection in the window, he saw only a lost child with haunted eyes. 
Nearching desperately for a hint of recognition in his own face. Det, 
there was nothing. Ro hint as to who he was. Who the before boy was.
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They said it was a car accident. They said he was the only survivor. 
”ut how did the word xaccident’ e—plain the absolute loss?

Ot wasnkt an accident.
Ot was chaos. Wrapped in a cacophony of screeching metal and 

blinding light. Ot was ripping. Ot was the destruction of an entire world.
On those few minutes, everything changed. His family, his mem-

ories, his sense of selfzall vanished in an instant. Row this austere 
hospital room had been his home, the nurses and doctors his parents. 
Noon hekd leave for an orphanage, to be raised by strangers. To be alone 
forever.

What would his life be liFe then? A routine of unFnown and un-
satisfying events. A collection of meaningless holidays and milestones, 
meant to be celebrated with family, but instead, observed alone. Nig-
niScant moments, with no one but himself to appreciate them. How 
long would he be alone? Kid orphans ever gain new families? Lr was 
he destined to live and die alone?

A gentle bree;e carrying Yower petals drifted through the room, 
announcing his only friendks arrival. Mamoruks heart sanF, Fnowing 
it might be the last time hekd e—perience this.

xOkm sorry, Mamoru,’ qiore said, laying a hand on his. xO wish O 
could stay.’

qiore had to leave5 the Earthks air was maFing him sicF. The only 
friend hekd made was leaving after just a few weeFs together. qresh 
tears spilled down Mamoruks face, dotting his hospital gown with darF 
spots.

qiore s!uee;ed his hand. xWekll always have our memories, even 
when Okm gone.’

xO Fnow,’ Mamoru hiccupped between sobs. xOkll miss you lots.’
xWe helped each other when we were lonely. That was special.’
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Mamoru wiped his nose with his sleeve. xWhere will you go? O Fnow 
how lonely you were in space, searching for a new home. How can you 
do that again?’

qiore shrugged. xO have no choice. Until O Snd a new home, O have 
to Feep going.’

xCankt O come?’ ”ut those words felt wrong somehow, liFe they 
were Sghting destiny.

xRo,’ qiore said with a sad smile. xDoukre an Earth Fid, Mamoru. 
Npace is too dangerous for you.’

xCankt you stay a little longer?’
xO wish O could. Doukre my best friend. ”ut Okll get really sicF if O 

stay.’ qiore looFed up suddenly. xA nurse is coming. Okll wait for you 
on the roof, oFay?’

On a swirl of petals, qiore vanished. The soft clicF of her shoes on the 
cold tile Yoor and the s!ueaF of the metal cart were the only evidence 
of her arrival. He didnkt looF up, didnkt want to be consoled again.

xThinFing about your parents?’ she asFed gently, sitting beside 
him. xOtks oFay to be sad, Mamoru. Otks normal to cry when you lose 
someone you love.’

Mamoru rubbed his eyes. x”ut crying doesnkt S— anything7’
xThatks not true,’ she said softly. xTears are special. Theykre how 

your heart talFs when words arenkt enough. Crying helps let out the 
sad feelings, so you can start to feel better.’

Mamoru looFed down at his tear-stained gown.
xDour parents would want you to be happy again someday,’ she 

continued. xDoukre living for them now, too. Doukre a brave boy, and 
youkre getting stronger every day.’

xHow do you Fnow Okm brave?’ Mamoru asFed. xO donkt even 
Fnow that about myself.’
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x”eing brave doesnkt mean youkre not scared,’ she e—plained, giving 
him a hug. x”eing brave means doing things even when youkre afraid.’

Mamoru looFed up at her, his eyes wide.
xDoukre brave because you Feep trying. Doukre brave because you let 

yourself cry. And youkll Feep being brave every day.’
Nhe gave him one last s!uee;e before setting his lunch on the table. 

The soft clicF of her shoes on the cold tile Yoor and the s!ueaF of the 
metal cart were the only evidence of her departure. Mamoru could feel 
qioreks energy on the roof, saying goodbye to Earth.

More tears fell. Mamoru didnkt want to go up there. :oing would 
maFe it real.

Hekd be alone again.
Hekd be without a friend again.
Hekd have to face everything by himself.
Ot was too much. Where there should be feelings, there was just 

a big, empty space. He couldnkt hear his momks Find voice or feel 
his dadks strong hugs anymore. All the happy times from before were 
gone. Everything vanished liFe it never happened.

And now, even the fun times with qiore would fade away. Mamoru 
was only si—. How long until he forgot his best friend, too? Was he a 
bad friend for forgetting? A bad person?

He couldnkt remember his parents, and soon he might not remem-
ber qiore either. The thought made his chest hurt even more.

His world shrunF to the conSnes of his grief, an endless void of 
loneliness and despair. Each breath felt liFe a struggle against the 
crushing weight of his losses. Then, without warning, a warmth blos-
somed in his chest, foreign yet achingly familiar. Ot spread through 
him liFe li!uid sunshine, chasing away the shadows that had taFen 
residence in his soul. 
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A small hand laid on top of his, a touch so gentle it almost wasnkt 
there. The sFin was cool and soothing, liFe soft silF. Ot anchored him, 
pulling him bacF from the brinF of his sorrow. Mamoru blinFed, his 
tears maFing the world a watery blur. As his vision cleared, he found 
himself staring into eyes as vast and blue as the summer sFy.

A little girl, no more than three or four, ga;ed up at him with 
an e—pression of pure concern. Nhe had her golden hair tied up in 
two buns, which gave her the appearance of a tiny rabbit. Nhe leaned 
against his hand, her warmth seeping through the hollowness of his 
soul.

xKonkt cry,’ she said, her voice as soft and sweet as a lullaby.
Those small Sngers tightened around him, and Mamoru felt a jolt 

of8 something. A connection, a resonance that echoed in the very core 
of his being. qor a moment, the weight of his grief lifted. The ache in 
his chest eased, replaced by a feeling he couldnkt !uite name.

Ot was familiar, so familiar that it made his heart burn. ”ut that 
wasnkt possible. Hekd never seen her before. Lr had he? Were they 
lifelong playmates whose memory that horrible day had stolen? Were 
they best friends? Nomeone else yanFed away from him?

Ntill, his entire soul yearned for this reprieve. Ot was comfort and 
hope and a promise of something he didnkt understand. All he Fnew 
was that in this moment, with this strange little girl holding his hand, 
he didnkt feel so terribly alone anymore.

x9lease donkt cry,’ she said. xO feel sad inside when you cry. Today 
is a happy day. My mommy just had a baby. Okm a big sister now.’

x”ut my best friend is leaving today, and Okll be all alone. Okm all 
alone.’

Nhe s!uee;ed his hand. xOkll be your friend, so youkll never be alone.’
Nomehow, her words were more comforting than anything the 

nurses or doctors had said. This girl, with buns in her hair and vibrant 
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blue eyes, felt more real and important to him than anyone else. Would 
he forget her, too? Would her memory vanish into the same blacF void 
that had swallowed everyone else hekd loved?

Nhe straightened just as he was about to cry again. 9lucFing a rose 
from the bundle in her hand, she held it out to him. xHere7 qor you7’

xThanF you.’ 
The instant his Sngers closed around the stem, the world seemed 

to shift. There was a pulsing energy that resonated deep within him. 
Ots vibrant red petals unfurled before his eyes, each one perfect and 
unblemished, as if it had just bloomed for him. 

As he ga;ed at the rose, a strange sensation washed over him. 
BiFe he was seeing it for the Srst time, yet it felt intimately familiar, 
liFe a long-lost friend Snally returned. The Yowerks fragrance en-
veloped him, sweet and pure, carrying with it whispers of memories 
he couldnkt !uite graspzof moonlit nights, of battle fought, of a love 
that transcended time itself.

The rose seemed to glow softly in the sterile hospital room, its 
beauty a starF contrast to the cold, clinical surrounds. Mamoru felt 
a surge of something Yow into his body, driving away the lingering 
shadows of his despair.

This was more than just a Yower5 it was a promise, a talisman against 
the darFness that had threatened to consume him. And hekd treasure 
it longer than time itself.

qor a brief moment, he saw himself not as a lost, grieving boy, but 
as someone stronger, braverza protector. Nomeone who fought for 
good and righteousness. Nomeone who defended the weaF and made 
the world a better place. Nomeone who would transform the world 
into something of made of beautiful dreams and shimmering light.
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The sensation was gone in a Yash, leaving him confused but com-
forted. He looFed from the rose to that little girl, her eyes twinFling 
with barely restrained light.

xOtks pretty.’
A man entered the room, and Mamoru tensed. Why he felt the need 

to protect this girl, he couldnkt say. ”ut the girl only smiled up at the 
newcomer.

xThere you are Moonshine, why did you wander o'?’ The man 
grinned and Fneeled ne—t to her.

Nhe pointed to Mamoru. xO felt his sadness, and O wanted to maFe 
him happy7 No O gave him a Yower.’

xThat was very nice of you.’
The girl nodded, her hair bouncing. xMommy always smiles after 

you give her Yowers, so O Fnew hekd smile too. And he did7’
xThat was thoughtful of you.’
xThanF you,’ Mamoru said. xOt did help me smile.’
The girl beamed at him, her smile as radiant as the sunlight stream-

ing through the window.
xIoses are magic,’ she said. 
Mamoru nodded, unable to e—plain the truth he felt in her words. 

This rose was magic. He held it closer.
xNee, Moonshine, a little Findness can brighten the darFest days. Of 

youkre ready, we can see mommy and Nhingo now.’
x”ecause Okm his big sister7 ”ye-bye.’
The girl gave his hand one last s!uee;e, and the man gave a smile 

before they turned to leave.
Nhe stopped before leaving and turned bacF. xMember, Okll be your 

friend.’
Rew tears, not of sadness, but of found friendship, glistened in 

his eyes as he nodded. As they vanished around the corner, Mamoru 
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turned bacF to the Yower, watching how the light seemed to spread 
across the petals before vanishing. Then somehow he Fnew what he 
needed to do. Who needed this happiness more than he did.

He practically ran through the hallways and up the stairs to the 
roof. ”y the time he shoved through the massive doors, his chest was 
heaving. ”ut he was on time. qiore stood on the roof. Onstead of the 
human clothes, he wore the suit hekd arrived in. 

:old twinFled in the setting sun, with emerald green fabric shim-
mering in the fading light. qioreks alien nature was undeniable now, 
his otherworldly beauty both mesmeri;ing and heartbreaFing. Tears 
glistened on his cheeFs, catching the last rays of sunlight liFe li!uid 
diamonds. 

xqiore7’ Mamoru called out, his voice cracFing.
qiore smiled. xDou came.’ A sad smile played on his lips. 
Mamoru rushed froward, his hands outstretched, o'ering the rose. 

xTo help you smile.’
qioreks eyes widened, his ga;e S—ed on the vibrant red bloom. More 

tears spilled down both their cheeFs as he gently tooF the Yower, 
cradling it as if it were the most precious thing in the universe. 

xThanF you, Mamoru,’ qioreks voice trembled. xLne day, Okll Snd 
you again and bring an entire planet of Yowers, just for you.’

The wind cooled the tears as they fell down his cheeFs. xO just want 
you to be safe and not lonely.’

qiore met his eyes. xO wonkt be lonely anymore, because Okll have this 
rose to remind me of you.’

A soft glow began to emanate from qiore, growing brighter with 
each passing second. Mamoruks tears came faster, Fnowing what was 
coming. 

x9lease,’ qiore said, his form starting to shimmer. 
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qlower petals and wind swirled around, catching Mamoruks clothes 
and brushing against his sFin. 

x9lease, donkt forget me.’
xRever,’ Mamoru promised, his voice barely a whisper.
The glow intensiSed, enveloping qiore in a cocoon of light. qor a 

moment, Mamoru saw his friendks smilezfull of love, gratitude, and 
hopezbefore qiore vanished in a shower of sparFles that drifted away 
on the wind.

Mamoru stood alone on the roof, the setting sun painting the sFy 
in hues of orange and purple. The warmth of the day faded, leaving 
him with a chill that went bone deep. Det, as he watched the last of 
the sparFles disappear into the twilight, he felt a YicFer of hope in his 
heart. Nomehow, his eyes found the sliver of the pale moon hanging in 
the sFy.

The sight stirred something within himza mi—ture of sadness, 
heartbreaF, and an ine—plicable sense of destiny. As if the moon held 
secrets, he was meant to uncover. The little girlIs words echoed in his 
mind, a promise of future connections.

As darFness fell, Mamoru made his way bacF to his room. E—haus-
tion from the dayIs emotions washed over him, and he climbed into 
bed. His last thoughts before drifting o' were of roses, sparFling lights, 
and a princess with hair liFe spun moonlight.

That night, for the Srst time, Mamoru dreamed of crystal spires 
and a Fingdom bathed in silvery light. Lf a hand in his, warm and 
familiar, as they ran through corridors that crumbled around them. 
Lf a desperate need to protect someone precious. 

As Mamoru slept, a beam of moonlight slipped through the cur-
tains, illuminating his peaceful face. On that moment, he looFed less 
liFe a lost orphan and more liFe a prince in waiting, poised on the 
threshold of an e—traordinary destiny.
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Though he wouldnIt remember the details come morning, the 
dream would plant a seedza !uest for answers about his past, his 
future, and the mysterious connection he felt to the moon and its 
secrets.



Chapter Two

Shadows of the 
Past

C rystal spires pierced a star-strew sky, the moonlight caress-
ing them like a favorite lover. He was running, a frantic race 

through endless pearlescent corridors, his heart pounding with a mix-
ture of fear and determination. The walls shimmered and shifted 
around him, sometimes solid crystal, sometimes deadly stone. Shafts 
of light faded into oppressive darkness, only to burst into blinding, 
pure light.

The hand clasped tightly in his was achingly familiar, a golden 
connection to everything beautiful dreams were made of. He couldn’t 
see her face, couldn’t make out anything that would give him a clue as 
to her identity. But he knew with unshakable certainty that he had to 
protect her. That he was in love with her, mind, body, and soul. 

Flashes of silver-white hair danced at the edges of his vision. 
Glimpses of pale moonlight glittering on gossamer fabric skittered 
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in and out of recollection. Sensation of soft and cool skin moved in 
memory. Yet, they remained always just out of reach. 

“We have to hurry,” he heard himself say, his voice echoing strange-
ly. The words felt right, yet foreign on his tongue.

Shadows pursued them, faceless and familiar and menacing. The 
very air seemed to crackle with malevolent energy. His chest tightened 
with an unexplainable grief, as if he knew the story’s tragic end before 
it unfolded. Still, he couldn’t look away. Couldn’t leave before wit-
nessing the horrible resolution.

The hand in his vanished like mist, leaving him grasping at empty 
air.

“Princess!” he cried out, the word tearing from his throat before he 
could question its meaning. An overwhelming sense of loss crashed 
over him, drowning him in its depths. 

As everything began to dissolve, he caught a ?eeting glimpse of eyes 
as blue as Earth’s sky, 5lled with tears and a love so profound it de5ed 
the gods.

“Find the Legendary Silver Crystal!”
Mamoru jolted awake, his bedsheets tangled around him and his 

heart racing. Fragments of the dream clung to him like cobwebs, 
maddeningly vague yet impossibly signi5cant. He pressed the heels of 
his hands against his eyes, trying to hold on to the fading images.

Those same questions that had bombarded him since the 5rst 
dream years ago returned. Who was sheJ What was the Legendary 
Silver crystalJ Why did his chest feel so hollow, as if he’d lost something 
irreplaceableJ And why did it all feel more like a forgotten memory 
than a simple dreamJ 

What was happening to himJ
Mamoru knew it was pointless to sleep now. Automatically, like 

breathing, he grabbed the star-shaped locket from his nightstand. It 
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glimmered like moonlight, even in the dim morning sun. He brushed 
a 5nger over the crystal dome. The miniature moon set against the 
galaxy backdrop remained eerily dark.

Even when he clicked it open, nothing moved, nothing sounded. It 
was wrong and right all at once. It should move. It should sing. But 
it didn’t matter how many of the world’s best watchmakers, jewelers, 
and artisans he took it to, they couldn’t 5x it.

Mamoru sighed, still running his 5nger over the cool surface. That 
afternoon years ago, he’d been searching for more clues about the Sil-
ver Crystal, wandering the back alleys of zuban, when a small antique 
shop caught his attention.

Trinkets were on full display in dusty windows, faded paintings and 
fearsome carvings tucked into corners. The air was thick with the scent 
of aged wood and forgotten stories. Before he’d even been aware of 
his actions, he pushed inside the door. Weaving around the polished 
wood tables and glittering lamps, he stopped before a glass case.

There, on top, was the locket. It sang to him. Called out that he 
needed to take it home, to remember, to be whole. Its presence felt like 
a missing piece of his soul. Without hesitation, he purchased it. Now 
he carried it everywhere he went, becoming almost anxious whenever 
he was more than a few steps away.

Later, seeking answers, he’d returned to that lost alleyway only 
to discover the shop had closed, leaving no forwarding address. The 
mystery lingered. One more question on top of the thousand already 
plaguing him.

Knowing those answers wouldn’t come, he tucked the locket safely 
into his pocket and began his day. During his morning run, a strange 
restlessness settled over him, an inexplicable anticipation thrumming 
beneath his skin. As he prepared for school, it was almost as if he stood 
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above a precipice. One step later, one second in the future, he’d tumble 
into that abyss, never to return.

“Something is wrong with me,” he muttered to himself.
Throughout the day, the feeling only intensi5ed. His attention 

drifted, his ga;e repeatedly drawn to the window as if expecting to see 
somethingVor someoneVappear. During quiet moments between 
lectures, he could have sworn he heard a faint, familiar voice calling 
out to him.

It was the princess from his dreams7 he was certain, though the 
words always faded before he could make them out.

By lunchtime, the sensation had grown into an almost physical ache 
in his chest. Something was coming. The subtle vibrations of the earth 
testi5ed to it. Would he 5nally discover the Legendary Silver CrystalJ

Mamoru nearly collided with Motoki, who greeted him with a grin. 
“Whoa there, Mamoru! You feeling okayJ I’ve never seen you get a 
problem wrong, and you missed two in English.”

Mamoru rubbed his neck, knowing he couldn’t actually tell his 
friend all the thoughts inside. “Yeah, I feel 5ne. zust a lot of things on 
my mind.”

“I get that,” Motoki nodded. “You should swing by the arcade. We 
got a new Sailor … game. It’s a lot of fun.”

“You know arcade games aren’t my favorite.”
Motoki grinned. “True, but this one is really great. You get to battle 

monsters.”
Mamoru forced a grin. “MonstersJ Sounds too intense for me.”
“Perhaps, but a lot of cute girls hang out there. I’m sure you could 

5nd someone, take them out on a date.”
Mamoru cringed. It wouldn’t be fair to someone else to take them 

out when he was already in love. Too bad she wasn’t real. “I’m not 
really interested in dating.”
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Motoki gripped his shoulder. “You can’t be alone forever, my 
friend. One day, you’ll have to open up and let someone in.”

“You make it sound like I’m some anti-social hermit. We hang out 
all the time. I go out with the soccer team.”

“That’s not close personal relationships, my friend.” Motoki’s grip 
on his shoulder was 5rm, comforting. “You haven’t ever dated or 
gotten close to someone else. One day, you’ll have to. I know what 
happened to your parents hurt. But you have to trust, eventually.”

“Thank you. I know. I’m just not ready yet.”
Motoki frowned. “Fair enough, but just remember what I said. But 

you should still come see that new game.”
“Yeah, thanks for thinking of me. I’ll consider it.”
Motoki gave his shoulder a last squee;e before continuing down 

the hallway. Mamoru watched him go, sad that he couldn’t tell his 
best friend everything. Then they would really put him in a mental 
hospital. Shaking his head, he turned, consumed by his thoughts once 
more.

As the 5nal bell rang, Mamoru felt wound tight as a spring, desper-
ate for some kind of release or resolution. He needed answers, needed 
to do something, anything, to shake the feeling of impending8 whatJ 
DangerJ DestinyJ

Casting a quick glance up in the sky, his eyes found the third quarter 
moon. As always, the light felt almost discordantVsharp and tainted, 
as if something essential was missing.

“There’s Copernicus,” he murmured, noting the vast crater with 
its radiating streaks that seemed to whisper ancient stories. The moon 
held secrets he yearned to uncover, yet its light o‘ered no answers.

9nnerved and seeking some aspect of control, Mamoru made his 
decision. As soon as he was clear of the school grounds, he ducked into 
a secluded alleyway, glancing around to make sure he was alone.
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“You’re cra;y, you know that,” he muttered to himself. “You should 
just go straight to the mental hospital.”

He sucked in a deep breath, grounding himself.
“Walk right in and say, 0Hi, I can feel the earth breathe. I’m search-

ing for a mystical crystal, and I’m in love with a princess from my 
dreams. Oh, and by the way, I can transform into a masked vigilante.’ 
Yeah, that about covers it.”

With another breath, he gathered more energy and prepared to 
become Tuxedo Mask. This wasn’t the 5rst time, nor would it be the 
last. But the process still ba3ed himVthis inexplicable ability to shift 
into someone else, someone with a purpose.

The 5rst time it happened, it had been instinctual, a process he 
couldn’t ignore. A sense of urgency overwhelmed him, a call to act 
that rippled through his bones. When he’d 5rst donned that mask and 
cloak, it felt as if he were stepping into the shoes of a forgotten hero.

Even now, he didn’t know how it was possible. But every time this 
form dominated, there was a familiarity to it, a whisper of power and 
ancient duty wrapped in mystery. Perhaps he wasn’t Mamoru Chiba 
after all7 perhaps that was his real mask. Maybe he was Tuxedo Mask. 
Mamoru was his mask, his fake persona.

With practiced ease, he let the golden light surge through his body, 
emanating from somewhere deep in his core. It was a whisper of 
something powerful and distant, a promise wrapped in a veil of mys-
tery.

The surrounding air thickened, shimmering with a soft glow. As 
the transformation began, a cascade of dreamlike images ?ooded his 
mind. Moonlit gardens. White roses, their petals gilded in ethereal 
light. Laughter. Golden columns and glittering tapestries. Crowns 
covered in blood. Betrayal.
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Golden ribbons of light spiraled around him, caressing his skin and 
clothing. His school uniform dissolved, replaced by the sleek black of 
a tailored tuxedo. A crisp white shirt materiali;ed, followed by a silken 
vest. The fabric ?owed like water, conforming to him perfectly.

With a billowing snap, a cape unfurled from his shoulders, its lining 
a deep, rich red that caught the light like liquid rubies. It settled around 
him with a whisper, as if alive and sentient. A top hat snapped into 
being, gently lowering itself into place.

The golden light ?owed up and around his body before concen-
trating around his eyes, coalescing into a white domino mask that 
adhered to his face like a second skin. As it settled, his vision sharpened, 
the world coming into crystal-clear focus.

A single red rose appeared in his hand, its stem thornless and strong. 
Its fragrance wafted around him, reminding him of his purpose.

“I will 5nd the Legendary Silver Crystal. I’ll discover who I am and 
who the princess is.”

As the golden light faded, Tuxedo Mask stood in Mamoru’s place, 
the transformation complete. He felt whole and powerful, ready to 
face whatever challenges lay ahead. For a moment, he remained still, 
marveling at the familiar and yet always exhilarating sensation of the 
change.

“Let’s try to be a little less conspicuous today.”
With a snap, the hat, cape, and mask vanished. Now, at least, he 

looked a little less deranged.
“Now, what do you have to show meJ”
Those subtle vibrations along the earth guided him, the pull of 

the unknown urging him. He emerged onto the street, moving with 
the crowd. Blending in, yet completely separate. So he followed that 
expectant hum, hoping that answers awaited him on the other side.
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Finally, he’d discover who he really was. Where the Legendary Silver 
Crystal was. Who the princess was. Then he’d be at peace.

With each step he took on the crowded sidewalk, the hum grew 
stronger, an almost tangible vibration that set his teeth on edge. As he 
approached a large jewelry store, he glanced upwards.

“This one looks big enough. Perhaps it’s here.”
The sensation intensi5ed to an almost painful degree. He was 

closeVso close to something important. Everything was screaming to 
him the importance of it all. 

As he ga;ed up at the shop, imagining what it would feel like to be 
whole again, a crumpled paper smacked him in the face. zust ahead, a 
girl with buns in her hair and a school uniform was grumbling.

“Hey, that wasn’t very nice,” he said. “What are you trying to doJ 
Put bumps on my head tooJ”

She whipped about. “These aren’t bumps! They’re buns! Learn the 
di‘erence.”

Curious, he looked at the paper. “ML percentJ You’ve got to study 
harder.”

“Hey!” she screeched. “Mind your own business!”
“You’re the one who invited me to read it.”
Then their eyes locket. He found himself staring into a pair of star-

tlingly blue eyes. The world tilted on its axis. Those eyes8they stirred 
something deep within him, a ?icker of recognition that vanished as 
quickly as it appeared.

Her eyes widened.
His eyes narrowed.
But then she was gone, turning away with a muttered word that 

sounded suspiciously like “zerk.” As she stomped o‘, he felt a strange 
reluctance to let her go, almost as if something important was slipping 
through his 5ngers. 
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No. He shook his head, forcing his attention back to the jewelry 
store. “They might have it, the Legendary Silver Crystal.”

Yet, even as he turned towards the store’s entrance, he couldn’t 
help casting one last glance in the direction the girl had vanished. 
Something about her8

It was only then that he noticed the warmth against his chest. The 
star locket, usually cool to the touch, now pulsed with a gentle heat. 
He frowned, his hand instinctively moving to cover it.

“This has to mean I’ve found it. The Legendary Silver Crystal has 
to be here.”

Yes, he’d wait until dark. Explore every nook and cranny. Tear the 
place apart if he had to. This was the closest he’d ever gotten to re-
covering his lost memories, to 5nding out who he was, and who the 
princess was.



Chapter Eree

cohsef sF the 
gsrnstte�

T he night air hung heavy with anticipation, an electric charge 
that set Mamoru’s teeth on edge. He paced the shadowy streets, 

unable to shake the feeling that something monumental was about 
to unfold. Even as Tuxedo Mask, he felt vulnerable, exposed. An 
unfamiliar energy hummed through the air, vibrated the buildings. It 
whispered songs of change and destiny and forbidden love.

Needing some sort of comfort, he glanced upward. The waxing 
gibbous moon hung low in the dark sky, its light abrasive and distant. 
Tendrils of moonlight bathed the city in an otherworldly glow, its 
silvery beams trying, but failing, to tell him something.

“You’ve got to get a grip on yourself.”
He squeezed his eyes shut. The princess in his dreams, her face 

forever shrouded in mystery, Boated at the edges of his consciousness. 
Cut tonight, even her ethereal presence couldn’t quell the restlessness 
that clawed at him. 
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Fomehow, he found himself drawn to the sprawling SsaPj …ewelry 
store. Even in the dark, the windows sparkled like a thousand captured 
stars. As he approached, the whispers of the earth grew more insistent, 
an urgent plea he couldn’t ignore. Fomething was wrong here, and 
yetL

“This store has to have it. It’s the largest one I’ve seen. It has to have 
traces of the —egendary Filver Orystal.”

He tucked a hand inside his cape, Jngering the red rose nestled 
there. The smooth velvet petals tried to comfort him, but failed. The 
cool night breeze caressed his face, carrying with it the faintest hint of 
rosesWa scent that tugged at the locked doors of his memory. 

?ust when he was about to enter the store, something made him 
stop. 

The world around him seemed to hold its breath. At once, every 
natural phenomenon exploded and stilled. The moonlight intensiJed, 
bathing everything in an almost blinding radiance. And for once, it 
wasn’t harsh or cloying,. Instead, it was soft and silky. ?ust like it had 
beenL

A …olt of energy surged through him, bringing him to his knees, 
gasping for breath. He clutched at his chest, pawing and digging at 
the spot behind his left ribs. It burned. It stung. As if every cell in his 
body had come alive at once, singing with a power both foreign and 
comforting.

“;hat’s going onD”
In that moment, he knew with bonePdeep certainty that everything 

had changed. Fomewhere, a star burst into existence. True power had 
been awakened. 

The force of it resonated through him, setting his soul ablaze with 
recognition. This wasn’t …ust powerK it was a call, a beacon, a piece 
of himself that he hadn’t known was missing until this very second. 
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Automatically, his thoughts went to the princess. jerhaps she was real, 
after all. Maybe, …ust maybe, he wasn’t crazy after all. 

;ith a snap that left him wheezing, the sensation faded, leaving 
him trembling and weak. His heart pounded a frantic rhythm against 
his ribs. That spot still simmered, feeling scorched and raw. The world 
settled back to its familiar patterns, as if nothing had changed.

“Fomething …ust woke. Cut is it friend or foeD”
Ftill shaking, he stumbled to his feet, leaning heavily against the 

building. ;hatever had …ust happened, whatever force had …ust awakP
ened, Mamoru knew it was important. 4new that it would alter the 
nature of his world forever. Oasing another glance at the moon, he 
narrowed his eyes. Now the moonbeams felt dissonant once again.

;ith a deep breath, he steeled himself and strode towards the …ewP
elry store entrance. :estiny, it seemed, was calling. 

He slipped into the store, his cape Bowing silently behind him. 
The streetlights outside cast a muted, eerie glow on the interior, long 
shadows spilled across the polished Boor. Care and empty display cases 
sat in rows, mourning the loss of their glittering treasures. 

“;here is that strange aura coming fromD”
4eeping to the shadows, he eased down the stairs to the basement. 

His breath caught as he spotted a Jgure. A woman, bound and gagged, 
her eyes wide with terror. Fhe struggled against her bonds, mu6ed 
whimpers escaping through the gag.

Now even more alert, fear pulsed behind his eyes. Now the shadows 
seemed more menacing and the silence more dark. He could release 
her, but with the unknown dangers lurking, she could get hurt. After 
a moment’s agonizing hesitation, he decided.

“I’m sorry, but you’re probably safer here.”
;ith a silent promise to return, he melted into the shadows and 

made his way back upstairs. Gough brick scraped against his gloves as 
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he scaled an exterior wall, each movement precise and controlled. He 
reached a window on the upper Boor and slid it open. Flipping inside, 
he crouched, waiting for something to happen. 

It didn’t take long. 
Tuxedo Mask’s breath caught in his throat as he peered through the 

window. A monstrous Jgure loomed in the moonlit room, its body a 
grotesque patchwork of glittering …ewels and twisted Besh. Its elonP
gated Jngers, tipped with razorPsharp claws, were wrapped around a 
terriJed girl’s throat. The air crackled with malevolent energy, making 
Mamoru’s skin prickle beneath his mask.

He coiled, ready to spring into action, when a voice rang out, clear 
and deJant. “2et away from NaruPchan7 You have no right to touch 
her, you wrinkly beast7”

The monster’s head snapped towards the newcomer, its …ewelPenP
crusted face contorting with rage. “And who do you think you areD 
You’re interrupting here.”

“Sh, um,” the girl faltered, her bravado wavering. 
Mamoru watched, fascinated, as uncertainty Bashed across her face. 

Then, as if responding to an unheard voice, she straightened, her 
posture transforming from a nervous teenager to something... more.

“I’m the pretty guardian in a sailor suit7 A guardian of love and 
…ustice.”

As she spoke, the moonlight seemed to pour through the windows, 
enveloping her in an ethereal glow. It caressed her skin, making her 
hair shimmer like spun silver. Fhe seemed to pulse with the same 
energy as the moonbeams, as if they shared the same celestial essence. 
Her presence sent a …olt of recognition through Mamoru, leaving him 
gasping and confused. He’d never seen her before, and yet...

His hand Bew to the star locket in his pocket. It hummed against 
his Jngertips, vibrating with an energy that seemed to resonate with 
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the girl. Impossible. It was …ust reacting to another masked guardian, 
like himself. It had to be.

“I’m Failor Moon7”
Mamoru watched, transJxed, as the moonlight gathered around 

her like a protective embrace. He felt an inexplicable pull towards 
her, a desperate desire to know her, to be close, to share the burdens 
that weighed so heavily on his soul. The intensity of the feeling was 
almost frighteningWhe’d never opened his heart to anyone, and didn’t 
want to start now. His heart belonged to the mystery woman from his 
dreams. He wouldn’t betray her.

The monster’s gravelly voice cut through his thoughts. “Failor 
MoonD I haven’t heard of you. Are you new in townD”

“;hoD MeD” Failor Moon’s voice wavered. “9h, I was born here.”
“;ell, you’ll die here7” the monster snarled. “Awaken7 I’ll send our 

great ruler energy7 2o, my slaves7”
A dozen Jgures lurched from the shadows, their actions …erky and 

unnatural. Their eyes glowed with an eerie light as they advanced on 
Failor Moon. Mamoru’s muscles tensed, every instinct screaming at 
him to intervene. Cut something held him back, a voice in his mind 
insisting that this was her Jght.

Failor Moon’s attacks were a strange mix of determination and fear. 
Fhe dodged a swipe from one of the possessed civilians, her moveP
ments more luck than skill. A terriJed yelp came from her as she barely 
dodged a swipe from a minion. Fomehow, she ducked fast enough 
when a wild swing came for her.

Mamoru would have smiled if there wasn’t so much danger. Fhe 
Bailed her arms, swinging wildly as she attempted to fend o0 her 
attackers. Her strikes were awkward, as if she really didn’t want to 
hurt them. Feveral pairs of hands darted for her at once. Fhe stumbled, 
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losing her footing on the polished Boor. ;ith a yelp of pain, she 
clutched her bleeding knee.

“;hatD :oes this mean it’s... it’s... realD” she wailed. “I thought it 
was a dream7”

The minions closed in, their hands outstretched like claws. Failor 
Moon’s eyes widened in panic. Fomething held him back from coming 
to her rescue. A realization struck with startling clarity. 

He needed to see what she was capable of. If she was truly a 
guardian, she needed to discover her own strength. Interfering now 
might rob her of the chance to awaken to the potential he sensed 
within her. 

Ftill, the decision to remain hidden gnawed at him. It was a gamble, 
a test of her abilities and his trust in her, but he couldn’t shake the 
feeling that she needed this moment. Fhe needed to prove to herself 
that she could stand her ground.

“It hurts and I’m bleeding7 This is my precious life blood7 I’ll bleed 
to death7 I’m too young to bleed to death7”

Mamoru’s heart raced. Every Jber of his being screamed to help 
her, to sweep in and protect this strange, captivating girl. His hand 
reached for a rose, ready to throw it at the nearest attacker. Yet practical 
concerns anchored him in place. If he revealed himself now, it could 
put her in greater danger. 

The element of surprise was his greatest asset, and he couldn’t risk 
exposing his identity or intentions prematurely. Even so, he prepared 
himself, ready to ask if the situation became truly dire. His gaze reP
mained Jxed on her, silently urging her to Jnd the strength he knew 
she possessed. 

“;hy do I have to su0er like thisD” she cried, tears streaming down 
her face.
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The monster loomed over her, its …eweled claws glinting menacingly 
in the moonlight. ;ith his body coiled like a spring, Mamoru was 
ready to leap into action.

Then Failor Moon burst into tears, her wails echoing through the 
room. “I can’t take this. I’m going home7 I’m gonna hide under my 
blanket and never ever ever ever ever ever come out again7 You can’t 
make me7 ;aaaaaaaaaa7”

To Mamoru’s astonishment, the monster and its minions recoiled, 
clutching their heads in pain. The air vibrated with the force of Failor 
Moon’s cries, sending visible waves of energy rippling through the 
room.

“I’m so numb,” the monster groaned. “Are these high frequency 
wavesD It hurts7 Make it stop.”

Failor Moon continued to cry, oblivious to the e0ect she was havP
ing. Mamoru knew this was his moment to act, not with physical 
intervention, but with encouragement.

“:on’t cry, Failor Moon,” he called out, his voice steady and reasP
suring. “Now is the time to act.”

Fhe looked up at him, her tearPstreaked face illuminated by the 
moonlight. Their eyes met, and for a moment, something ignited 
between them. 2uilt Bashed across his chest, almost like he was abanP
doning the girl from his dreams. Ftill, he gave her a single, conJdent 
nod.

Fomething in Failor Moon’s demeanor changed. ;ith renewed deP
termination, she reached for the tiara on her forehead. As she removed 
it, it began to glow with an intense golden light.

“Moon Tiara Coomerang7” she shouted, her voice ringing with 
newfound power.

The tiara spun through the air, a blazing disc of golden energy. 
It sliced through the darkness, leaving trails of light in its wake. The 
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monster barely had time to scream before the tiara struck, its body 
dissolving into a shower of golden sparks and dark shadows.

As the light faded, Failor Moon stood in the center of the room, her 
eyes wide with disbelief. “No way,” she breathed. “It actually workedD 
You’ve got to be kidding me. :oes this mean I have super powersD”

Mamoru found himself captivated, unable to look away from this 
enigma who had burst into his world and turned everything upside 
down. His mind raced, trying to process everything he’d witnessed.

“;ell, I didn’t Jnd the —egendary Filver Orystal,” he murmured to 
himself, “but I did Jnd something interesting.”

He stepped onto the windowsill, his cape billowing behind him in 
the night breeze. He could feel Failor Moon’s eyes on him, Jlled with 
curiosity and wonder.

“My name is Tuxedo Mask,” he said, looking down at her one last 
time. Their eyes met, and he felt that inexplicable connection once 
more. “Failor Moon, I’ll remember you.”

;ith that, he leaped into the night, his heart pounding with the 
weight of new mysteries and unexpected emotions. The cool night 
air whipped around him as he bounded across rooftops, the city a 
blur of lights and shadows beneath him. Cut Mamoru barely noticed 
his surroundings, his mind a whirlwind of conBicting thoughts and 
feelings.

The image of Failor moon, bathed in moonlight and raw power, 
refused to leave him. Her determined blue eyes, golden hair streaming 
in the moonbeams, the way she transformed into a crying girl to a 
powerful warrior in mere momentsWit all haunted him.

He felt drawn to her in a way he couldn’t explain, a pull so strong 
it terriJed him.

Yet, as he touched the hidden locket, guilt washed over him. The 
faceless princess of his dreams, the one he’d sworn to Jnd and protect, 
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seemed to fade in comparison to the very real, very present Failor 
Moon. ;as he betraying his princess by feeling this connection to 
anotherD

He skidded to a stop on a rooftop, his cape billowing around him as 
he gazed up at the moon. Its soft light mocked him now, condemning 
him for these feelings. ?ust moments before, it had transformed into 
something soft and comforting as it caressed Failor Moon’s form. ;hy 
was it hard nowD

“;ho are youD” he whispered to the light, unsure if he was addressP
ing Failor Moon, the dream princess, or himself.

The locket hummed against his chest, a constant reminder of the 
unknown. Cut now, that mission was more complicated than ever. 
;as Failor Moon connected to the —egendary Filver OrystalD Oould 
she be the key to unlocking his pastD

Cut then there was the other girlWthe clumsy one who literally 
crashed into his life. ;hy did she keep appearing in his thoughts 
alongside Failor Moon and the princessD 

Mamoru ran a hand through his hair, frustration and confusion 
warring within him. Ror so long, his path was clearWJnd the —egP
endary Filver Orystal, uncover his past, Jnd the princess. Now, everyP
thing was muddled, his heart and mind pulling him in di0erent direcP
tions.

Almost reluctantly, he resumed his …ourney home, yet he couldn’t 
shake the feeling that his life had …ust undergone an irrevocable change. 
;hatever destiny had in store for him, it was intricately tied to Failor 
Moon.

The thought was both thrilling and terrifying.
“I’ll remember you, Failor Moon,” he muttered into the night, his 

words carried away by the wind. “Cut will remembering you help me 
Jnd my memories, or lead me astrayD”
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;hen no answer came, Mamoru melted into the shadows of the 
city, his heart heavy with unanswered questions and his soul alight 
with the Jrst Bickering Bames of an attraction he didn’t yet underP
stand or want.



Chapter Four

Awakening of 
Mercury

D arkness swirled and pulsed, caressing the surface of the cav-
ernous throne room. The very shadows harnessed and molded 

the only light that dared encroach on its territory. The darkness fed 
oG the malevolent energy that permeated this place. Erowing and 
strengthening. xqpanding and conBuering. 

xvil Lame silhouetted against shadow, one and the same. Arothers. 
bovers. Qt the heart of its umHral domain sat Wueen Aeryl, her form 
nearly as tainted as it was. Qlmost. Ker crimson hair danced with a life 
of its own, its swaying power a rippling praise to the power around her. 
Darkness clung to her like a second skin, enhancing her cruel Heauty 
and the waves of dark energy that radiated from her very Heing. 

Aut she was only a servant, a minion of the darkness.
Aefore Wueen Aeryl Loated a crystal Hall, images moving on its 

surface, Lickering too fast for mortal eyes to comprehend. bong Nn-
gers caressed the surface, gliding across like the whisper of shad-
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ows, its touch Hoth delicate and entrancing. Aut the darkness saw 
allJglimpses of vast powers, ancient secrets, and the tantali’ing 
promise of the begendary “ilver 3rystal.

Fo movement stirred, not even a hint of wind Hrushed the air. 
xverything Hut darkness and evil had aHandoned this place. Q new 
presence disturHed the eBuiliHrium. Qnother servant of the darkness, 
Hut this one tainted instead of converted.

”adeite materiali’ed from the deep shadows, dropping to a knee 
Hefore the throne. The darkness could taste the trace of reluctance 
in his soul, a suHtle glimmer of something not entirely lost. KePd 
remain a puppet, his strings pulled Hy forces he could never defeat. zet, 
despite Heing Hound, a Lickering remnant of light eqistedJnot wholly 
eqtinguished. The darkness would use him all the same, savoring the 
challenge of Hending that light to its will.

!Uy Wueen.j The darkness drank in those almost invisiHle threads 
of apprehension, savoring it.

Wueen Aeryl glowered down. !zouPre a failure. zou havenPt found 
the begendary “ilver 3rystal.j

!M oGer only the most humHle apologies.j
!zou and your Hrothers are proving to He a disappointment. Mf only 

youPd secured :rince xndymion, then M wouldnPt He faced with your 
disgrace time and time again.j

”adeite Howed lower. !zes, my Wueen.j
The darkness coiled tighter around him, feeding oG his rising panic 

and desperate energy. 
!Uy Wueen, MPve made progress, HutJ!
!Aut youPve failed4j AerylPs words cut through the air like a Hlade.
The shudder that ran through him was imperceptiHle, Hut the dark 

felt it. Ye5oiced in it. 
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!zour Ereat Yuler demands power4j “he slammed her Nst down on 
the stone throne. 

The sound eqploded outward, shaking the rock. “hards of stone 
rained down, tinkling down in a demented storm. ”adeite Linched, Hut 
recovered Buickly.

!Ie must gather more energy, and aHove all, we must Nnd the 
begendary “ilver 3rystal4j

!M understand.j
Wueen Aeryl leaned forward, her eyes narrowing. The darkness 

si’’led, anticipating her wrath. !M hope so, ”adeite. Uy patience wears 
thin. Do not disappoint me again.j

”adeite Howed lower. The darkness settled on his Hack and shoul-
ders, shoving him down further until his forehead almost Hrushed the 
icy stone.

!M the Dark OingdomPs Car-xast commander, ”adeite, will take that 
responsiHility. M will Nnd the begendary “ilver 3rystal and oHtain glo-
rious energy for our Ereat Yuler.j

!bet us hope so, ”adeite. Cor M am not as merciful as xndymion once 
was. M will see you punished for your failure.j

Fow the darkness surged, swirling aHout the cavern. The light 
Lickered, growing Hright in response to its masterPs call. Wueen Aeryl 
laughed, a menacing sound that only complemented the sinister shad-
ows that danced with glee. 
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The Buiet murmur of voices Nlled the classroom, a familiar Hackdrop 
to QmiPs solitary world. “he sat rigidly at her desk, surrounded Hy an 
invisiHle Harrier that seemed to repel her classmates. The empty chairs 
around her stood as stark reminders of her isolation, their vacancy 
speaking volumes in the crowded room. Ker classmates seemed to 
orHit around her, lone asteroids never connecting.

!Ui’uno is studying Hy herself again, as usual.j
QmiPs Nngers tightened around her pencil as she hunched over her 

teqtHook, using it as a shield. 
!“hePs such a snoH Hecause she gets good grades.j
The words on the page Hlurred as she fought against the familiar 

ache of loneliness that threatened to overwhelm her.
!Teachers pet.j
!Did you see her score on the last test7j Q voice whispered nearHy, 

poorly concealed disdain dripping from every word.
!zeah, what a freak. Fo wonder she doesnPt have any friends. bos-

er.j
QmiPs shoulders tensed, and she glanced over, only to force her eyes 

Hack to the page once again. “hePd learned long ago that reacting only 
made things worse. Mnstead, she retreated further into her academic 
fortress, desperately clinging to the one thing that gave her life struc-
ture and purpose. The neat rows of teqt providing a comforting order 
amidst the chaos of her emotions. 

Q wave of fatigue washed over her, and she ruHHed her eyes, trying 
to dispel the fog that seemed to cloud her mind lately. The lack of sleep 
was taking its toll, and when she did sleep vivid, confusing dreams 
consumed her mind. 

xven now, the images were almost there, hovering on the edges of 
her consciousness. “he wandered through an unfamiliar Huilding, its 
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halls vast and ethereal. The architecture was nothing like the grand 
palaces of 8ersailles, the CorHidden 3ity, or Auckingham.

Kow was it possiHle7 “hePd spent hours researching, poring over ar-
chitectural Hooks and historical teqts, searching for it. zet, she couldnPt 
place the strange structure. Mt was as if it eqisted only in her mind, a 
phantom Huilding that haunted her nights.

Aut it wasnPt 5ust the Huilding. There was a man in her dreams, his 
long, wavy hair catching the light as he turned to her with a knowing 
smile. Kis face was always 5ust out of focus, yet she found herself 
drawn to the graceful movements of his hands, each gesture Nlled with 
an elegance that felt familiar. Aut sadness polluted each appearance.

!Did you see her score on the last test7j a voice whispered nearHy, 
poorly concealed disdain dripping from every word.

!zeah, what a freak. “hePs proHaHly not even human.j
Rnce, walking home from cram school, Qmi swore she saw him on 

the street. Ker heart leaped, a 5olt of recognition coursing through her. 
Aut when she Hlinked, he was gone, leaving her to wonder if her lonely 
mind was simply con5uring companions from thin air. 

Qmi Hlinked, Hanishing such thoughts. “uch Lights of imagination 
were illogical, a waste of mental energy Hetter spent on her studies. zet, 
as she forced her attention Hack to the Hook Hefore her, she couldnPt 
shake the lingering feeling that something was missing. That some-
where, somehow, there was more to life than this isolated eqistence.

The teacherPs arrival silenced the class, sending students scramHling 
to their desks. Qmi straightened, pushing her loneliness and confusion 
deep down inside. “he was Qmi Ui’uno. Top student, and that was all 
she needed to He. Mt had to He enough.

bunch was no diGerent. 
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Qmi sat alone, the Hlue sky and pale moon hovering aHove her. Qt 
least they had each other, unlike her. Q Hustle of activity and laughing 
caught her attention, and trying to He suHtle, she looked up.

Qmi recogni’ed the girl. Q popular and eGervescent girl. —sagi. 
Criends always surrounded her. “he never walked home alone, or ate 
Hy herself. Fow the food tasted stale. Their laughter rising and falling 
like a melody that Qmi could never He a part of.

Q pang of envy struck her chest as she watched —sagi interact with 
such ease, as if friendship came as natural as Hreathing. Mt wasnPt 5ust 
the numHer of people that surrounded —sagi9 it was the way she made 
each person feel seen and valued, creating a connection that felt as 
tangiHle as the summer Hree’e.

Mf only. Mf only she could eqperience that companionship. Mf only 
she could weave herself into the faHric of those around her without 
hesitation or fear. Aut the very thought of approaching someone like 
—sagi Nlled her with such terror. 

Ihat would she say7 Kow could she possiHly Nt into such a viHrant 
world7 

Qmi shuddered, opening her Hook Buickly to seek the solace in its 
pages. Qt least here she could momentarily forget the loneliness that 
lingered at the edges of her mind. Aut even as she read, the sound 
of —sagiPs laughter continued to echo in her ears, a reminder of the 
friendship she yearned for yet felt powerless to attain.

The afternoon sun cast long shadows as Qmi made her way home, 
her footsteps echoing softly on the pavement. Ker mind wandered, 
still caught in the weH of isolation that had ensnared her thoughts 
throughout the school day.

“uddenly, a sound pierced through her melancholyJa girlPs laugh-
ter, clear and Hright as moonlight on crystal. Mt danced on the air 
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around her, familiar yet elusive, resonating with something deep inside 
her.

“he fro’e, her heart racing. The laughter faded as Buickly as it 
had come, Hut its familiarity lingered, stirring something deep within 
her. Qmi glanced around, searching for the source, Hut the street was 
empty. Q chill crept down her spine as she considered the implica-
tions. Quditory hallucinations werenPt a good signJsleep depriva-
tion, stress, schi’ophrenia, Hrain tumors, cancer.

The possiHilities spun through her mind like a dark carousel, each 
one more frightening than the last. Aut the laughter seemed so famil-
iar. 

bost in thought, Qmi Harely registered the pressure on her shoul-
der. “he looked up, startled to Nnd herself face-to-face with a Hlack 
cat perched on her shoulder. Mts eyes seemed to peer into her soul, 
knowing and wise Heyond measure.

Yeaching up, she scratched the catPs fur. !zouPre so soft4j
!“orry4j a voice called out. !Did she hurt you7j
Qmi turned to see —sagi approaching with a smile as Hright as the 

full moon.
!Fo, M thought she was an angel.j
Keat Hurst through her face, and she shoved her palms to her 

cheeks. Ihat a stupid thing to say4 
!zouPre Qmi Ui’uno, class Nve, right7 MPm —sagi4 Crom class one.j 

—sagiPs eyes twinkled in the sunlight. !Qnd this one is buna4j
Qmi gave a small How. !Fice to meet you, —sagi.j
—sagi perked up. !“ay, have you ever Heen to the arcade7 MtPs really 

close, and so much fun.j
!M0 uh0j
!3ome on4j
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—sagi pulled her down the sidewalk. QmiPs Nrst instinct was to 
decline, Hut this was the Nrst time that someone had wanted to do 
something with her. —sagi spoke rapidly as they walked, Qmi followed 
Hehind, suddenly more contented than shePd Heen in a while.

!M think wePre in luck,j —sagi said. !Uotoki is working today. KePs 
sooooooo cute4 The way his hair falls over his eyeHrows. “woon. Fot 
to mention his laugh, so adoraHle. KePs so handsome, he could He a 
superstar.j

—sagi paused and looked over at her. !Aut M hear hePs into smart 
girls. MPll gracefully How aside if hePs into you, Hut eqpect a Nght4 M wonPt 
go easily. Fo way.j

Qmi chuckled at the thought. Iho would want to pursue a loner 
Hook nerd7

!Aut shePd He lucky,j —sagi continued. !Dating a Hoy who works at 
the arcade4 Date nights, free pri’es4 Ihat a life4j 

Qs the automatic doors whooshed open, Qmi looked around with 
Harely concealed awe. Aright Lashing lights Hlinked in steady rhythms. 
3heerful music echoed oG the polished Loors. Qmi grinned, shePd 
never seen a place like this4

!This way4 The new “ailor 8 game is so much fun.j —sagi frowned. 
!Aut so hard4 Those monsters kill me all the time. 3ome on4j

—sagi slid into a seat and started tapping away at the Huttons. !zou 
smash this one. Qnd hit this one. Qnd kick this one.j

Qmi studied the movements and nodded. “eemed rather straight-
forward. Mt was all aHout timing, anticipating and memori’ation.

!Qww4 Ihat a waste of a JKK yen. That was my last one too4 
Iaaaa4j —sagi stood and pushed Qmi down into the seat. !Rh, well. 
zou try.j

Iith her trademark laser focus, Qmi honed in on the game. Ker 
Nngers Lew over the Huttons. Iith careful thought, she analy’ed the 
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attack patterns, calculating the timing, and memori’ed the seBuence. 
Mt was like a compleq math proHlem, each move a variaHle in an eBua-
tion. 

Mn the Hack of her mind, there was almost a practiced feel to it. 
bike shePd Heen training this way for years. Then, Hefore shePd know 
it, !Few Kigh “corej Lashed across the screen.

!Iow4j —sagi screeched. !Ui’uno-san, youPre so ama’ing4j
”ust Hefore she went to stand, a pen tumHled out of the dispenser. 

Qs she reached for it, her Nngers Hrushed the cool surface, and a surge 
of energy shot up her arm. Qn image crashed through her mind. 
3rystal spires and white Lowers.

!FR CQMY4j —sagi 5umped forward and shoved the machine, kick-
ing it and screeching. !M want one4 M want one4j

Iith a shudder, another pen dropped out, and —sagi 5umped for 
5oy.

Qmi laughed. !zouPre funny, Tuskino-san.j
—sagi winked. !3all me, —sagi4 3an M call you Qmi-chan, please, 

pretty please4j
!“ure,j Qmi said with a smile.
“he couldnPt rememHer a time when someone had Heen so friendly. 

Mt felt right, like coming home. bike they could He good friends. :er-
haps this meant that she wouldnPt He alone anymore. Fow she had a 
friend.

“omething caught her attention, and she glanced at the clock on 
the wall. !Rh, is that the time7 M have night school starting soon.j

!Qweeewwwww4j —sagi cried. !Do you have to go7 Ms it close at 
least7 DonPt you go to 3rystal “eminar7j

Qmi Hlushed and looked away. !M go every day.j
!Ihy would you do such a thing7j
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!MtPs the only thing MPm good at. M want to Hecome a doctor, like my 
mom.j

—sagiPs eyes went wide. !“ounds hard, and Horing, Hut cool4 zouPll 
Nq my Hones, okay7j —sagi snickered.

Qmi Heamed. !Deal.j
“he practically Hounced, leaving the arcade. Ker heart felt lighter 

than it had Heen in years. Mt would He nice to Nnally have a friend to 
eqperience true friendship. Thoughts of a more pleasant future Nlled 
her mind, Hut her steps faltered.

Qcross the street stood the man from her dreams. Kis long, wavy 
hair caught the afternoon light. Then his eyes found hers. The sheer 
intensity made her Hreath catch. 

Q thousand Buestions Lashed through her mind. Iho was he7 
Ihy did she feel such a strong connection to him7 The logical part 
of her mind wrestled with the emotions surging through her, unaHle 
to reconcile the impossiHility of the situation with the undeniaHle 
familiarity she felt. 

xverything stood still, time fro’e. Aut Hefore she could make a move 
for him, the crowd swallowed him.

:art of her longed to follow, to unravel the mystery he presented. 
Aut the responsiHle part of her mind reasserted itself, reminding her 
of her commitments.

Iith a last, longing look in the direction hePd disappeared, Qmi 
hurried towards cram school. Qs she walked, her mind Hu’’ed with 
Buestions aHout the mysterious man and the new friendship she might 
have found with —sagi. 

Cor the Nrst time in a long while, Qmi felt a spark of hope for 
the future, a sense that perhaps her lonely days were numHered. “he 
had glimpsed a world Heyond her solitary eqistenceJone Nlled with 
friendship, mystery, and mayHe even love. The thought Hoth thrilled 
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and terriNed her, Hut for once, Qmi was eager to see what tomorrow 
might Hring.





Chapter Five

Whispers in 
Dreams

M amoru stood motionless outside of the Crystal Seminar cram 
school, clad in his Tuxedo Mask persona. His feet remained 

rooted in the sidewalk as if the earth itself held him in place. Something 
was terribly wrong. The building seemed ordinary enough, yet an 
inexplicable sense of foreboding lingered in the air.

A chill ran down his spine, distinctly at odds with the warm af-
ternoon air. Ignoring the crowd, he closed his eyes, focusing on the 
sensations rippling through him. He couldn’t remember when he 
became aware of the way the earth seemed to speak to him. It was 
never frightening. On the contrary, he’d always found a strange sort 
of comfort.

It was just more proof that he was crazy.
“Tell me,” he whispered. 
The concrete beneath his feet seemed to vibrate with an unnatural 

frequency, a discordant hum that set his teeth on edge. As if the very 
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ground was trying to warn him, to push him away from the innocu-
ous-looking building before him. 

The faint breeze carried a scent of decay, barely perceptible but 
unmistakable to his heightened senses. Under it all, there was a sense 
of danger, peril, of disaster waiting. Casing a quick glance around, the 
plants lining the sidewalk, usually vibrant and full of life, seemed to 
wilt ever so slightly as he watched. 

“What’s going on here?”
Dark tendrils of… something… oozed from the building’s founda-

tion, invisible to the naked eye but painfully apparent to him in the 
light.

“What am I doing here?” he muttered.
He should be searching for the Legendary Silver Crystal, not loi-

tering outside some random cram school. Unconsciously, his hand 
moved to his chest, where the locket lay hidden. The weight of it was a 
constant reminder of his missing memories, of the past that remained 
hidden behind a veil of shadow and fog.

And yet… he couldn’t shake the feeling that this place was impor-
tant. That something was about to happen here, and he’d be needed. 
Mamoru gritted his teeth, torn between his duty to Jnd the crystal and 
the undeniable pull of this strange aura.

“—ust a few more minutes,” he promised himself, even as the nag-
ging voice in the back of his mind whispered hew as wasting precious 
time. 

The mystery princess, the silver crystal, his entire pastKall of it 
hung in the balance. And here he was, standing outside a cram school 
like a lost schoolboy.

Mamoru’s concentration shattered as something smacked against 
his forehead. The sudden intrusion jolted him from his trance-like 
state, pulling him back to the busy street.
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His irritation faltered as he recognized the girl standing before 
himKthe same clumsy blond from the other day. Her long hair 
swayed in the slight breeze and something stirred in his chest, a warmth 
he couldn’t quite place. 

“Hey,” he snapped, squeezing the o!ending sheet in his hand. 
“Yun-head, this is the second time you’ve treated me like a trash can. 
Didn’t your parents ever teach you not to litter?”

She froze and whipped around. Those blue eyes widened and then 
narrowed.

“WhatF Qou’re the guy from before? Are you stalking me?”
Mamoru leaned forward, eying the cat in her arms. Something 

prickled at the edge of his awareness. “Did that cat just talk?”
The girl 7inched, her eyes expanded, and he almost clucked as the 

cat’s eyes mirrored hers. ;or a few brief seconds, they wore the same 
startled and guilty expression.

“No waaaaay,” she chuckled nervously. “Qou must be crazy. Not 
only are you wearing a tuxedo during the day, but you think cats talk. 
So no, deJnitely no. Absolutely not.”

As she babbled, Mamoru found himself oddly captivated. The sun 
caught her golden hair, creating a halo e!ect that was almost ethereal. 
He blinked, trying to shake o! the sudden and unwelcome attraction. 
This was ridiculous. She was just a girlKa clumsy, loud, probably 
too young for him, girl. Nothing like the mature, elegant, and reJned 
princess. 

“I’m, um, bye.” Casting one last glance at him, she darted o!. Her 
hair streaming behind her.

He watched her go, almost tripping on the sidewalk, a bemused 
smile tugging at his lips. 8uickly, he schooled his features, shaking his 
head at his own foolishness.
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“:et it together, Chiba,” he muttered to himself. “Qou’ve got more 
important things to think about than some girl.”

Yut as he turned back to the cram school building, he couldn’t 
shake the lingering warmth in his chest, or the nagging feeling that 
there was more to herKand her strange catKthan met the eye.

;ocusing again, he slipped into the alley beside the building. The 
strange wrong aura was stronger here. It almost burned his skin and 
brought tears to his eyes. He walked the perimeter, each step height-
ening his unease. An unnatural rhythm wove through the area, send-
ing bolts of unease shooting through his body.

Casting a glance back at the street, he hoped the girl had left this 
place. Yecause if she stayed, she could be in danger. Panic gripped his 
chest at the thought, and he struggled to dismiss it. He was being 
ridiculous0 she was nothing to him. If anything, he should be more 
concerned about himself. It’s not like he had any power to defeat evil. 

Pausing at the corner of the building, he pressed his palm against 
the cool brick. A shiver ran through him as he felt the wrongness more 
acutelyKlike a sickness infecting the structure from within. Now 
the smell of decay became stronger, unmistakable even in the damp 
alleyway. 

“What are you hiding?” he muttered, his eyes canning the seeming-
ly innocuous window above.

As if to answer him, a gust of wind carried a whisper. Mamoru 
froze, straining to hear. There it was againKa voice, faint but clear, 
drifting from an open window on the second 7oor.

“We are the minions of the great ruler, and we must collect any 
information about the Legendary Silver Crystal.”

Mamoru almost didn’t believe it at Jrst. This was the Jrst time he’d 
heard those words outside of his dream. Then an icy wave of panic 
washed over him. The Legendary Silver Crystal, the very object of his 



DARG GIN:DOM6 SHATTERED MOONLI:HT41

obsessive searches, the key to his past and haunted dreams. How could 
it be connected to such a place? To such a dark aura?

Instinctively, his hand went to his chest, where the locket lay hidden 
beneath his shirt. Its weight seemed to increase, as if responding to the 
crystal’s name. The world around him blurred, the sounds of the busy 
street fading away, the implications of what he’d heard crashed over 
him.

Now he knew this was no ordinary cram school. Whatever evil 
lurked within these walls, it was searching for the same thing he 
wasKand for all he knew, they might be closer to Jnding. An acute 
agony spread across his chest at the thought. He didn’t know much, 
but he knew they couldn’t Jnd it Jrst. 

His jaw clenched. He wouldn’t allow whoeverKor whateverKwas 
inside to get their hands on the Silver Crystal. Not when it held the 
key to his past, to his identity of the princess who called to him in his 
dreams. Not when this aura was so evil and the crystal was so pure.

Making sure he wasn’t being observed, he ducked further into the 
shadows. In a 7ash of light and 7urry of rose petals, he completed his 
Tuxedo Mask transformation, his cape billowing as he emerged from 
the darkness. 

“Time to Jnd out what’s really going on in there,” he murmured, 
his eyes Jxed on the building that now loomed ominously before him.

Yecause if she was in danger… Somehow he knew that if evil was 
involved, Sailor Moon would eventually arrive. He fought to keep 
thoughts of her from his mind. Yecause he was already being unfaith-
ful to his princess by thinking about the girl, if he added another to 
the mix…

Shaking his head, he slipped into the building and blended with the 
shadows.
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Darkness engulfed Ami, thick and oppressive, pressing against her 
from all sides. She couldn’t breathe, couldn’t think, couldn’t move. It 
was worse than any nightmare she’d ever had, as if she were suspended 
in an endless pool of pure darknessKa void that stretched on forev-
er. She was weightless yet impossibly heavy, numb yet excruciatingly 
aware, frozen yet burning, silent yet screaming.

Inky blackness swirled around her, tendrils of shadow wrapping 
around her limbs, her torso, her neck, pulling her deeper into the 
unknown abyss. The moment she opened her mouth to scream, the 
darkness rushed inside her, Jlling her lungs, choking her. It tasted of 
despair and decay, bitter and acrid on her tongue.

A faint voice echoed in the distance, familiar yet distorted, as if 
heard through water. “Ylue, wake upF YlueF Qou have to Jght itF”

Yut how could she Jght when she couldn’t even move?
The darkness pulsed, alive and terrifying. It whispered to her, 

promises of power and knowledge seeping into her thoughts like 
poison. Ami knew, with a certainty that chilled her to her core, that 
something was terribly, irrevocably wrong.

“If you don’t Jght,” the voice said, “you’ll be lost, and I’ll never Jnd 
you again.”

This wasn’t a nightmare0 it was real, and it was consuming her.
Her heartbeat thundered in her ears, a frantic rhythm that seemed 

to be declining with each passing second. The cold embrace of 
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the darkness numbed her limbs, creeping towards her center. Each 
thought became fragmented, memories slipping away like sand 
through her Jngers.

Who was she? Why was she Jghting? No one liked her. No one 
wanted to be her friend. All she was good at was studying. All she’d 
ever be was a loner bookworm.

It would be so easy to give up. To surrender to the soothing noth-
ingness.

Yut something within her refused to give up. A tiny spark of de-
Jance 7ickered in the depths of her fading consciousness. A crys-
tal building surrounded by stars and brilliant moonlight. Laughter 
among delicate white 7owers. Purpose. Dedication. ;riendship.

She had to Jght. She had to endure.
As Ami hovered on the brink of oblivion, caught between resis-

tance and surrender, a new sensation cut through the darkness. A 
warmth, faint but growing stronger, like the Jrst rays of moonrise.

A new sensation jolted through Ami’s body, sharp and sudden. 
The crushing pressure around her neck snapped her back to reality, 
yanking her from the endless void of nothingness. Her lungs burned, 
desperate for air.

“Qou little slacker,” the darkness hissed, its voice like sandpa-
per against her ears. “Why haven’t you succumbed? Qou’ve skipped 
lessons, haven’t you?”

Indignation 7ared within Ami. How dare they accuse her of slack-
ingF She, skip lessons? The very thought was preposterous.

“I didn’t skip anythingF” she choked out, her voice hoarse and 
strained against the monster’s grip. “Studying diligently is an accom-
plishment in itselfF”

The creature’s eyes narrowed, its grip tightening. “Then why are 
you still conscious? Why are you still alive?”
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—ust as Ami thought she might lose consciousness again, a streak of 
golden light cut through the darkness.

“Hey, you big bullyF Let her goF”
Ami’s eyes widened as she saw a familiar Jgure silhouetted in the 

doorway. It was that girlKUsagiKdressed in an outlandish sailor uni-
form, her long hair whipping around her as she struck a dramatic pose. 
Despite the gravity of the situation, Ami couldn’t help but feel a mix 
of relief and bewilderment.

Usagi’s bravado faltered as the monster turned its attention to her. 
“Um, I mean… please?” she added, her voice quavering.

The monster snarled, its grip on Ami loosening just enough for her 
to gasp in a precious breath of air. It raised its free hand, dark energy 
crackling between its Jngers.

“Ami-chanF” The black cat, Luna, appeared from nowhere, leaping 
into the fray. “The penF Throw the pen into the sky.”

Despite her limbs feeling like lead, Ami managed to fumble the pen 
from her pocket. With the last of her strength, she tossed it upward. 
The pen twirled end over end, catching the light. As the brilliant 
blue gem atop it glimmered in a stray beam of moonlight, something 
within Ami resonated.

A searing heat bloomed on her forehead, and suddenly, blinding 
fog erupted from her body. The monster recoiled, its grip Jnally re-
leasing as it staggered backward.

“What is happening?” it shrieked, its voice distorted by pain. “My 
body is freezingF”

Ami collapsed to the ground, gasping for air. The moisture in the 
air clung to her skin, cool and comforting. It didn’t harm her0 instead, 
it felt like a protective embrace. Through the dense fog, she could 
make out shadowy Jgures moving.
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“;og? LunaF Where are you?” Usagi’s voice cut through the mist, 
high-pitched with panic. “Ami-chan? Okay, I’m sorta, kinda, freaking 
out hereF”

Ami wanted to call out, to reassure Usagi that everything was okay, 
but her voice refused to cooperate. Instead, she pushed herself to 
her knees, the fog swirling around her like a living thing. She felt 
di!erentKstronger, more aware. As if she were waking up from a long 
dream.

Through the mist, she saw the monster regrouping, its eyes now 
Jxed on the 7ailing Usagi. As the fog began to clear, Ami felt a new 
sense of purpose settling over her. Whatever was happening, whatever 
this new power was, she knew one thing for certain6 she had to protect 
Usagi. And somehow, she knew exactly how to do it.



Chapter Six

Veil of Shadows
A  jolt of primal fear clawed at Mamoru’s chest, an icy bolt of 

unadulterated dread weaving through his body. At once, his 
heart pounded as if trying to escape his chest. The sensation of im-
pending danger crashed through him like a tidal wave, leaving him 
gasping for air.

The feeling was intense, visceral, as if someone had reached into 
his very soul and twisted it, leaving him breathless and desperate. He 
staggered, clutching at the nearby wall for support as a wave of nausea 
threatened to overwhelm him.

Something was terribly wrong.
His mind raced, grasping for an explanation. An image —ashed 

through his thoughtsBthe mysterious princess from his dreams, her 
face etched in fear. qut as Duickly as it appeared, the vision faded, 
leaving him Duestioning his own mind. The princess might not even 
be real, a mere Rgment of his imagination, a coping mechanism to 
combat his loneliness. 

Still, every Rber of his being screamed that someoneBsomeone 
importantBwas in peril.
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His hands trembled as he reached for the familiar weight of the star 
locket hidden beneath his shirt. Gts presence was a small comfort, a 
mythical connection that he still didn’t understand.

W:et it together,? Mamoru muttered, caressing a rose petal.
The familiar weight of Tuxedo Mask’s cape pressing on his shoul-

ders, the slight feel of the mask against his face, and the glide of fabric 
across his chest were the only things keeping him sane. His feet was 
moving before his mind could catch up, guided by an inexplicable 
force, by a faint vibration beneath the natural pulse of the earth. 

As he raced through the building, confusion warred with determi-
nation. zhy did this unseen threat feel so personal! And why did his 
heart whisper that Sailor Moon might be at its center!

As he rounded a corner, an ominous fog began ooVing through the 
hallway. Gt glided and snaked across the —oor like a demented snake, 
yet he felt no malice in it. Those alarm bells continued sounding as 
he bounded forward. zhile there were numerous doors on this —oor, 
somehow he knew which to take. zithout hesitating, he smashed 
through a door.

WG don’t even like horror moviesF? A voice yelled from the fog.
WSailor MoonF? 
The dense fog engulfed him, but even in the murky haVe, he could 

sense her. As if an invisible thread pulled him towards her, a connec-
tion he couldn’t explain and couldn’t deny. His heart rate spiked as he 
caught sight of her.

A monster with an unsettling, humanoid appearance loomed dan-
gerously close. Sickly green skin, stretched tight over a skeletal frame, 
half-obscured by fog and darkness honed in on her. 

WG’m going to turn you into hash,? the monster spat.
:lowing red eyes cut through the mist, the sight sending chills 

through his body. zithout thinking, considering nothing, he darted 



P5G4 EY SHAKEzS ““

forward. Her presence settled him somewhat, calming the storm in-
side.

WSailor Moon,? he spoke just loud enough for her to hear him.
Thankfully, she didn’t dart away from him. Taking her arms, he 

held on tightly. WOowF Nick herF?
She didn’t hesitate or Duestion, only followed his instructions. 

WSailor Moon NickF?
Smashing into the monster before her, the beast fell away with a cry. 

…ulling her backward into the mist, they vanished from sight.
WThat monster was right in front of you. Jou have to be more 

carefulF? The panic in his chest was nearly overwhelming at how close 
she’d come to harm. Gf that monster had sunk its claws in her6 Uust 
the thought was enough to make him tremble.

The intensity of his reaction startled himBwhy did her safety mat-
ter so much!? 

The look of shock on her face was almost amusing, as if she never 
expected to see him again. Their eyes met, and for a moment, they were 
the only two beings in the world. A warmth spread through his chest 
that both thrilled and terriRed him.

How could he feel this way about Sailor Moon when his heart 
belonged to the princess in his dreams! And what about the clumsy 
girl! zhy were they all battling for his thoughts!

WTuxedo MaskF Jou’re here, G don’t believe it.?
W:o save your friend.? His voice was gru7er than he intended, but 

the storm of emotions swirling inside was too much to handle.
She straightened, sDuared her shoulders, and peeked back at him. 

That look in her eyeBdetermined, yet vulnerableBmoved him. Gt 
ignited something deep inside, as if he recogniVed it, a familiar spark of 
resilience and grace. Gt reminded him of someone important, someone 
just out of reach.
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Then she was gone, vanished into the fog. He knew he couldn’t 
leave, not when danger still lurked close. Gnstead, he retreated into the 
shadows, watching over her.

WHeyF That was a low blow,? the monster shouted, rubbing her 
forehead. WJou shouldn’t be kicking people like that.?

WEh, pleaseF? Sailor Moon hu7ed. WJou’re a monster. Gf you don’t 
wanna get kicked, don’t hurt people.?

WKon’t lecture me. Gt’s in my nature, you don’t chastise a snake for 
eating a mouse.?

WGf you weren’t hurting my friend, G wouldn’t kick youF G’d kick a 
snake if it were going for Ami-chan. Gf you don’t deserve a lecture, G 
don’t know who doesF?

He watched over Sailor Moon as she sprinted into action. A mix-
ture of fear and pride coursed through him. She was brave, perhaps 
recklessly so, and the overwhelming need to protect her was almost 
overpowering. Jet he also knew that shew as capable, a hero.

;nconsciously, his hand went to where the locket lay protected. 
As he watched Sailor Moon battle the monster, he couldn’t shake the 
feeling that his destiny might be more complicated than he thought.

WMoon Tiara qoomerangF? A blinding white light split the mist in 
two and smashed into the monster.

zith a —ash of darkness and light, the beast split before vanishing 
in a —urry of dispersing shadow. As the fog thinned, he slipped from 
the room. 
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The glowing tiara sliced through the air, its light momentarily blind-
ing Ami. As it struck the monster, a brilliant —ash exploded, forcing 
her to shield her eyes. zhen her eyes adjusted, the creature was gone, 
leaving behind only wisps of dissipating dark energy. 

Gt siVVled and crackled along her skin, along with a new energy. 
She looked down at herself, unbelieving what she saw. :one was her 
school uniform, gone was her old self. Gn their place was an outRt that 
mirrored Sailor Moon’s, but in shades of blue and familiar. 

WAmi-chanF? Sailor Moon shouted. 
Ami picked at the skirt, somehow completely at ease with the sud-

den transformation. Almost as if Ami was her mask, and this was her 
real identity.

WUust like G thought.? 4una’s voice cut through her confusion.
Wzhat’s happened!? Ami asked.
WJou are Sailor Mercury, guardian of wisdom and water.?
The words resonated within her, striking a deep chord in her soul. 

Gt felt like a veil had been lifted, reminding her of a truth she had always 
known but somehow forgotten. She closed her eyes, almost rejoicing 
in the uncovered sensations.

4ike a morning mist, a gentle haVe settled over her mind, obscuring 
the details but unable to erase the scene. A faint scent of —owers 
hung in the air, their fragrance delicate and pure. A hand, elegant and 
graceful, placed a crystal piece on a smooth board.
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WJour turn, qlue.?
Yrantic, she clutched at the vision, desperate to learn the truth 

behind it. qut the more she struggled, the faster the images vanished. 
WYun,? Sailor Moon said, bounding up next to her. WSailor Mer-

cury, we’ll be bestiesF?
WG6 G’m Sailor Mercury!? her voice trembled with a mix of awe and 

uncertainty. 
4una nodded. WJou are, and you’re an important part of the team.?
Her mind raced, processing this new development. …art of her 

wanted to deny it, to retreat into the comfort of her books and studies. 
qut a stronger partBa part that felt ancient and powerfulBembraced 
this new identity. 

She looked at her hands, marveling at the gentle blue glow that 
seemed to emanate from her skin. Gt felt right, as if she’d Rnally found 
a missing piece of herself, a missing piece of herself she hadn’t even 
known was lost.

Ence the initial shock faded, a nagging doubt crept in. zhat did 
this mean for her future! Yor her dreams!

W4una,? Sailor Mercury began, Wwill G6 will G still be able to become 
a doctor!?

WJou’ll be just like qlack UackF? ;sagi clapped.
4una hu7ed and swished her tail. WAmi, being Sailor Mercury, 

doesn’t replace your dreams. Gt enhances them. Jou’re intelligent and 
compassionate, which means you’ll be a great doctor and guardian.?

Ielief washed over her, followed by extreme satisfaction. She wasn’t 
just Ami MiVuno anymoreC she was Sailor Mercury. And somehow, 
someway, she would be both the guardian the world needed and the 
doctor she aspired to be.
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The wail of approaching sirens pierced the night, snapping Ami out 
of her reverie. She glanced over at Sailor Moon, who rolled her eyes and 
hu7ed.

WEh please, the police!? Sailor Moon sighed. Wzhy do they have to 
show up!?

WSailor Moon,? 4una said, her tail twitching with annoyance. WJou 
know you need to deal with local law enforcement. Gt’s part of your 
responsibility as a guardian.?

She stuck her lip out. WKo G have to! G’m so tired from Rghting and 
G think G pulled a muscle and cops are so bland. They never get my 
jokes.? 

4una Rxed her with a stern glare. WThis is not negotiable. Jour duty 
extends beyond just Rghting monsters.?

Sailor Moon threw up her arms in defeat.  WYine.  Jou take a 
breather, Sailor Mercury. G’ll show you how the pros handle the pros.?

Ami nodded gratefully, her legs still a bit shaky from the trans-
formation. She made her way to a nearby window, needing a mo-
ment to process everything that had just happened. As she gaVed out 
at the Tokyo skyline, the glass re—ected a stranger back at her. The 
blue-haired girl in the sailor uniform seemed both foreign and familiar. 
qoth a stranger and friend. 

She raised a hand to her tiara, marveling at how natural it felt against 
her skin. 4ike she’d been wearing it for a century. 5ven how the skirt fell 
across her legs and how the bow moved hinted at a past that spanned 
more than moments.

Gt started to rain, and she watched the drops race down the —at 
surface. Gn the re—ection, she saw herself sitting across from the man 
in her dreams, engaged in an intense game of :o. A radiant, glowing 
garden surrounded them, white —owers in full bloom and crystal vines 
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climbing up ornate columns. The air was thick with the scent of 
something otherworldly. 

WJour strategy has improved, qlue,? he said, a playful smile dancing 
on his lips. His eyes sparkled with a7ection as he placed another stone 
on the board.

Ami’s heart swelled with a warmth she couldn’t explain. She 
reached out to place her own stone, but as her Rngers touched the 
smooth surface, darkness swallowed her. Ieality warped and twisted 
into a polluted nightmare.

The pristine while —owers wilted and blackened. The crystal vines 
slowly turned to stone, raining sharp fragments around them. Then, 
with a snap, the peaceful garden transformed into a hellish landscape 
of jagged rocks and barren earth. The air turned acrid, the wind icy, 
and all love vanished.

Wzhere are you!? Mercury called out, her voice trembling.
He was no longer smiling. Oow agony contorted his features, and 

his eyes clouded over with darkness. 
WIun, qlueF? he screamed, his voice raw with pain and desperation. 
She tried to move, but her body felt leaden. She could only watch in 

horror as tendrils of dark energy snaked around him, wrapping him in 
a cocoon of darkness that she couldn’t Rght. His cries of pain echoed 
in her mind, each one a physical blow.

WOoF? she screamed, Rnally able to lung forward.
qut her hands passed through him as if he were made of smoke.
Yaster, the shadows swirled, and his form changed. His once warm 

eyes turned cold and cruel, Rlled with a hatred that chilled her to the 
core. The bond between them, once a source of comfort and strength, 
now burned with an icy blast that threatened to tear her apart.

W…lease,? she begged, tears streaming down her face. W3ome back to 
me. G’ll always love you.?
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qut her pleas fell on deaf ears. The man she loved was gone, replaced 
by a sinister stranger who looked at her with nothing but contempt.

W4ong live the Kark Ningdom,? he said.
Something inside of her shattered. A tidal wave of hopelessness 

crashed over her, drowning her in the absolute Rnality of their destiny. 
Gnside, she could feel their bond twisting, corrupting, becoming a 
conduit for darkness and loneliness. 

As the vision faded, she found herself gripping the windowsill, an 
overwhelming sense of loss and terror gripping her chest. Ie—ected in 
the window before her was his face, twisted into a malicious grin. 

zith a gasp, she snapped back to reality, her heart pounding and 
body trembling. The rain continued to fall outside, but now each drop 
felt like a tear shed for a love lost to darkness and memory. Thankfully, 
like a lifeline in a storm, Sailor Moon’s voice cut through the sorrow.

Kesperate for relief, Ami turned her attention to the conversation. 
WJes, Mr. EJcer, G have the situation totally under control now,? 

Sailor Moon declared. WThere was a bad monster.?
WA monster!? a deep voice asked. WJou expect us to believe that!?
WJeah, because it’s the truth. See, there was terrible evil here, and a 

brainwashing disk.?
WA brain washing disk! And you’re sure there’s no more danger to 

the public!?
WAbsolutelyF? Sailor Moon’s voice rose an octave. WSailor Moon 

is on the jobF? There was a pause, and Sailor Moon struck a pose. 
WG mean, yes, it’s safe now,? she added, clearly trying to sound more 
professional.

Wzhat did they want!?
Sailor Moon shuKed around. W;h, the bad guys are terribly deter-

mined to6 uh6 do whatever they’re trying to do.?
WAnd what is that!?
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WG have no ideaF ze haven’t gotten to speak to a main bad guy yet, 
only monsters. They never know anything, ya know, low on the totem 
pole. qut G’ll totally ask when a main bad guy appears.?

Wzho’s going to pay for all this damage!?
W;h, insuranceF Gsn’t that why there’s insurance!? Sailor Moon’s 

voice wavered as if she was unsure.
WKo policies include monster attacks!?
Sailor Moon sco7ed. WKo G look like an insurance agent!?
Another oJcer chimed in, WAre you going to pay for all of this!?
WEh, um...? Sailor Moon faltered. Wzell, you see, when you’re 

Rghting evil...?
Ami had to smile at her new friend’s predicament. There was 

something endearingly comforting about Sailor Moon. Gt was a re-
minder that they were still just girls navigating an extraordinary situ-
ation.

WJou don’t have to be so mean, AnVi,? someone said. WUust submit 
a claim to the EJce of Pigilante A7airs. They deal with Sailor P 
property damage.?

WSailor PF? Sailor Moon sDueaked. WG love Sailor P. She’s so cool, 
and so awesome. And G admire her so much more now that G have to 
deal with this stu7.?

As she listened, Ami’s mind raced. …erhaps she could come up with 
a way to work with the authorities to make this less stressful for both 
parties. Maybe a database or something to update them on current 
operations. That way, they’d know what was happening, and what to 
expect.

Yinally, the police dispersed, their voices fading as they moved away. 
Sailor Moon hu7ed and slid into the chair next to Ami. 4eaning 

back, she rubbed her back and stretched. WG’m so tired. Kealing with 
skeptical adults is always tiring.?
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Wzhat about dealing with monsters!? 4una asked, jumping onto 
the windowsill.

Sailor Moon closed her eyes. WKon’t talk to me about monsters 
right now.?

4una turned to Ami, her eyes serious. WSailor Mercury, how are you 
feeling about all of this! G know it’s a lot to take in at once.?

Ami considered the Duestion carefully. A new sense of purpose 
Rlled her, mixed with excitement and a touch of apprehension. She 
may not have all the answers yet, but she was part of something bigger 
now. A team. A family.

WG’m... overwhelmed,? Ami admitted. Wqut in a good way. There’s 
so much to learn, so much to understand. zhen is our Rrst meeting! 
G’d like to catch up on all the information G’ve missed.?

Sailor Moon poked an eye open. WMeeting! zhy would we have a 
meeting! Sounds boring.?

Ami shook her head, a small smile playing on her lips. WMeetings 
can be really fun and very informative. G just joined the group. G need 
to catch up on all the missing information.?

WGf only you were so proactive, Sailor Moon.? 4una let out a breath, 
but there was fondness in her exasperation.

WHeyF G’m pro a lot of things. …ro-women’s rights, pro-manga, 
pro-early snack timeF?

4una sighed. WG’m increasingly glad for you, Sailor Mercury. Jour 
dedication will be a valuable asset to the team.?

Ami chuckled, and soon Sailor Moon was laughing alongside her. 
Gn that moment, Ami knew that she’d never be alone again. She had a 
forever friend in ;sagi, and something told her more friendships were 
on the horiVon. 

As their laughter subsided, Ami’s mind turned to the challenges 
ahead. There was so much to learn, so much to prepare for. qut 
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looking at Sailor Moon’s bright smile and feeling 4una’s supportive 
presence, she knew they’d face it all together.

WSo,? Ami said, unable to keep the excitement at bay, Wwhen do we 
start training!?



Chapter Seven

666
M amoru stared at the rows of ancient texts and leather-bound 

volumes, feeling the knot tighten in his chest. His pnger 
traced the syines of the tomes, willing them to Gield their secrets. 
Trabbing one, he ’iyyed through the yages, scanning for a word, a 
mention, anGthing. qhe words blurred together, meaningless.

qhis librarG was one he didnSt freLuent too often, but it con-
tained imyressive texts. qhe modern architecture boasted a modern 
glass facade that re’ected the vibrant life outside. Joft glow of muted 
’orescent lights illuminated the corners and made reading easG.

HeSd been at this for hours, scouring texts, while the world outside 
continued to yass bG. Darge windows oNered a view of the Cuban 
Jhoyying Aistrict. Jchoolgirls giggled as theG window-shoyyed with 
shoykeeyers keeying a warG eGe on them.

Ro matter how hard he searched, how manG books he searched, 
the answers he sought remained elusive. qhere was nothing about the 
DegendarG JilverG KrGstal that haunted his dreams, nothing that could 
ease the gnawing emytiness inside him. 
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Jliding the book back, he rubbed his temyles, where a dull ache had 
taken root. qhe yain felt like a yhGsical manifestation of the emotional 
turmoil churning inside him, as if the weight of his unresolved feelings 
was yressing down on his verG skull.

qhree faces swam in his mindSs eGe; the ethereal yrincess from his 
dreams, her silver hair cascading like moonlight? Jailor Moon, perce 
and brave, her determination attracting him like a moth to ’ame? 
and the …odango-atama! girl that he keyt running into, her infectious 
laughter and warm yresence stirred emotions he refused to name.

qhe con’ict tore at him, guilt digging at his insides. How could he 
feel such a strong yull towards three diNerent womenQ qhe yrincess 
called to his soul, a beacon in the fog of his forgotten yast. Jailor Moon 
awakened a yassionate yrotectiveness, a desire to stand bG her side 
against anG threat. Ind the girlF her verG yresence soothed him in 
waGs he couldnSt exylain, even as her clumsiness left him exasyerated.

MamoruSs hand clenched around a book, his knuckles white with 
tension. He felt like a traitor. His heart sylit three waGs. qhe worst yart 
was, he had no claim on anG of them, no right to feel this anguish of 
yerceived inpdelitG.

…HeGU Mamoru.! Motoki waved.
3uicklG he slid the book back onto the shelf, unwilling to exylain 

whG he was scouring texts about crGstals. 
…5uru, how are GouQ!
…Bgh, donSt ask. E have a double shift at the arcade and two yayers 

due.!
…E feel Gou. E still havenSt pnished mG yayer on the ethical imylica-

tions of genetic engineering.!
…Mr. 6htoriSs class is brutal. E had him last semester, knocked mG 

rank from 7rd to Wth. MG dad lectured me for a week.!
…Yenepts of not having yarents,! Mamoru said with a half-smile.
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…Jometimes E do envG Gou, mG friend.! Motoki griyyed his shoul-
der. …—hat are Gou doing in this sectionQ!

…6h, ESm thinking of taking a geologG class next semester. Cust 
checking things out.!

…8ou and rocksQ!
…KrGstals.!
…Enteresting.! Motoki glanced at the clock and startled. …Jhit, ESm 

going to be late. Kheck Gou later. DetSs get drinks soon.!
…Jounds good.!
Motoki darted around the corner. —ith a frustrated growl, he 

Ganked another book from the shelf, ’iyying through its yages with 
desyerate intensitG. Rothing. Rot a single mention of the crGstal 
consuming his thoughts. He slammed the book shut, ignoring the 
disayyroving glare from a nearbG librarian. 

EnstinctivelG, his hand went to his yocket, pngers curling around 
the cool metal of the star locket. Is alwaGs, a wave of comfort washed 
over him at its touch, but it was LuicklG followed bG a shary yang 
of inexylicable heartbreak. qhese feelings had intensiped over the last 
month, somehow moryhing into something sinister. 

qhe locket was a yaradox, soothing and yainful all at once, much 
like these new feelings that warred within him. Mamoru leaned his 
forehead against the cool metal of the bookshelf, closing his eGes as he 
tried to center himself. He was so tired of feeling lost, of grasying at 
fragments of dreams and half-remembered visions.

…—ho am EQ! he whisyered to the silent books, his voice barelG 
audible. …—ho are theG to meQ!

Ro answers came, onlG the mustG scent of old yayer and the weight 
of countless unknown stories. He straightened, his zaw tightening. 
Ro matter the cost, heSd pnd the truth. qhe crGstal, the yrincess, his 
connection to Jailor Moon and the girlPall of it.



AIO: :ERTA6M; JHIqq“O“A M66RDETHq”9

He turned back to the shelves, readG to continue his search. qhe 
answers were out there somewhere, hidden n the yages of historG or 
mGth. Ind Mamoru Khiba was nothing if not yersistent. 

Yattling hoyelessness, he scanned the titles, pnallG landing on a 
thick volume bound in deey blue leather, embossed with silver sGm-
bols. qhe title The Moon: Ancient Myths and Legends gleamed faintlG 
in the dim light. Entrigued, he yulled it from the shelf.

KarefullG, he turned the Gellowed yages, when his ga0e fell on an 
illustration of a moon goddess, ethereal and serene, her pgure sur-
rounded bG a soft, luminescent glow. Dong shimmering yearlescent 
hair caught the light and glittered like moonbeams dancing across 
crGstal. qrembling, he traced the edges of the image with a pnger.

…—hG are Gou familiarQ qhe Toddess of the Jilver Moon,! he read, 
his heart Luickening.

qhe image struck something deey inside of him. —hile he was yos-
itive it wasnSt the yrincess from his dreams, he still knew her. qrusted 
her. How was that yossibleQ Ro, it was zust more evidence that he was 
going cra0G. qhat heSs lost more than his memories in the car crash.

Jtill, he had to read more. 5liyying the yage, he started to read the 
half-faded text.

…qhe Toddess wielded a mGstical obzect of immense yower.!
qhose words vibrated within him. qheG sang out to him, whisyer-

ing memories of glistening yearlescent columns and brilliant glowing 
’owers.

…Et granted extended lifesyan to its chosen.!
Daugher rang out in his mind. 1ure as the moonlight glistening on 

a serene lake.
…Ind commanded the verG forces of nature.!
Hoye surged within him. Kould this be itQ “xcitement burst vio-

lentlG to life in his chest. —as this the connection heSd been search-
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ing forQ Klutching the book even tighter, he read faster. 8et, with 
each word devoured, that excitement ebbed. 5rantic that heSd missed 
something, he read the yassage over again.

…qhis mGstical mirror had the abilitG to cayture evil.!
—ith a heavG sigh, he closed the book, the sound echoing his dis-

ayyointment. Jtill, after searching for Gears, heSd never encountered 
the feelings this mGth had evoked. Jliding the book back, he rubbed 
his eGes and glanced at his watch. 

Hours had yassed, and he had nothing but what could easilG be 
indigestion to show for it. qhe frustration that had been simmering 
all daG threatened to boil over. He needed air, needed to move, to do 
something. 

Oeturning to his table, he gathered his things to leave. I hushed 
conversation from a nearbG table caught his attention. He slowed his 
yacking, listening. 

…Aid Gou hear about the demon busQ! a Goung woman whisyered. 
…qhe one that yasses Hikawa JhrineQ! her comyanion reylied. …ESve 

heard children are missingU EtSs comyletelG terrifGing.!
…“ven worse is the yolice have no leads or anGthing.!
Mamoru fro0e, his bodG tensing. I strange energG syrouted inside 

of him, almost electric in its intensitG. Et was the same feeling he got 
before transforming into quxedo Mask, the same call to action. Ef 
this was another ayyearance of those evil monsters, then Jailor Moon 
would be involved. His griy tightened on his book bag. Jhe could be 
in danger.

qhe idea of going home to his emytG ayartment, his tumultuous 
thoughts haunting him, suddenlG seemed unbearable. He didnSt need 
to make a conscious decision, it was zust fact. He was going to Hikawa 
Jhrine.
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qhe streets were more crowded, and he dodged grouys of students 
as he hurried to leave. “ager students clutching book bags and stressed 
looking attendants bustled about, but he yaid them little mind. Is he 
steyyed out into the late afternoon air, his mind raced. 

…I demon busQ Ibducted childrenQ Et sounds ridiculous.!
8et, in a world where he transformed into a masked hero and a 

warrior in a sailor suit existed, was anGthing trulG imyossibleQ
I restless energG within him grew with each stey, urging him faster. 

—hatever was hayyening with this demon bus, he was certain that 
darkness fueled it. Ind yerhays, zust yerhays, it would bring him face 
to face with Jailor Moon once again.

Is he hurried towards the shine, a mix of anticiyation and guilt 
churned in his stomach. qhe thought of seeing Jailor Moon again 
both thrilled and troubled him. qo see those blue eGes that syarkled 
and shone, even in the face of danger. Ill he wanted to do was stand 
bG her, to feel the connection that seemed to bu00 between them. 

Yut with that longing came a wave of shame that threatened to 
drown him. How could he Gearn to see Jailor Moon when the mGs-
terious yrinces still held his heartQ qhe yrincesses ethereal beautG and 
the yrofound sadness in her eGes tugged at his soul. He felt a dutG, 
an unshakable obligation to pnd her, to remember whatever heSd 
forgotten.

qhen there was the clumsG, cheerful girl who irritated and cayti-
vated him in eLual measure. Her sunnG smile and infectious laughter 
had begun to occuyG his thoughts with alarming freLuencG. qhe waG 
his heart skiyyed when he saw her odango hairstGle in a crowd both 
confused and excited him. 

He clenched his psts, frustrated bG the tumult of his emotions. He 
had no right to feel this waG about anG of them, let alone all three. 
qhis emotional inpdelitG weighed him down. He was betraGing the 
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yrincess bG hoying to see Jailor Moon. He was deceiving them both 
bG thinking of the girl. 

Aistracted, he didnSt see the pgure before it was too late. Jlamming 
into the man, Mamoru onlG barelG managed to keey himself and the 
stranger from toyyling over.

…ESm so sorrG,! he said, helying the man stand. 
qhe man turned, and a wave of d4zK vu washed over Mamoru, 

strong and disorienting. qhere was something hauntinglG familiar 
about him, as though theG shared a bond beGond casual acLuaintance. 
qhe manSs yale blond hair, croyyed close, framed shary, graG eGes that 
seemed to yierce right through him.

qhose eGes held a deyth that syoke of battles fought and loGaltG 
tested, stirring a ’icker of recognition deey within MamoruSs soul. Et 
was as if he was looking at someone he should rememberPsomeone 
who had once been imyortant to him, though the memorG was frus-
tratinglG out of reach.

…Ao E know GouQ! Mamoru asked, narrowing his eGes as the unset-
tling familiaritG gnawed at him.

qhe manSs eGebrow Luirked uy, a faint smirk ylaGing on his liys. …E 
reallG doubt that,! he reylied smoothlG, his tone almost teasing.

Mamoru studied him, searching for a hint of recognition. …Ire Gou 
sureQ 8ou seem verG familiar. Dike weSve met before.!

…1erhays in another life,! the man said with a chuckle, though there 
was an undercurrent of something darker in his voice. …6r maGbe 
GouSre zust mistaking me for someone else. Hayyens all the time. ESve 
got one of those faces.!

MamoruSs ga0e sharyened. qhere was something oN about this 
man, something that set his nerves on edge. …8ou didnSt see anGthing 
unusual around here, did GouQ qhere are rumors about a demon bus.!
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qhe man shrugged, his exyression neutral. …ESve heard them. 8ou 
know how yeoyle love to talk, esyeciallG about things theG donSt 
understand. Juyerstitions, ghost storiesPyeoyle see what theG want 
to see.!

Mamoru frowned, not entirelG convinced. …Ind what do Gou seeQ!
qhe manSs smile widened, but it didnSt reach his eGes. …E see a world 

full of mGsteries waiting to be uncovered. Yut some things are better 
left alone, donSt Gou thinkQ!

Mamoru felt a chill run down his syine. …8ou seem to talk a lot 
about mGsteries.!

qhe man shrugged again, as if the conversation was of little im-
yortance. …ESve been around. Jeen a few things. Yut ESm zust yassing 
through.!

…1assing throughQ! Mamoru echoed, still yrobing for answers.
…8es,! the man said, his tone suddenlG more cliyyed. …E have mG 

ownF resyonsibilities to attend to. ESm sure Gou understand.!
Mamoru nodded slowlG, though he was far from understanding. 

…OightF —ell, if Gou do remember where we mightSve met, let me 
know.!

…6f course,! the man reylied, his smile turning cold. …Yut donSt 
dwell too much on the yast. Et can be a dangerous ylace to linger. 
InGwaG, ESve got a bus to catch.!

—ith that, the man turned and walked awaG, leaving Mamoru 
standing there, a sense of unease settling in his gut. Is he watched the 
stranger disayyear into the crowd, he couldnSt shake the feeling that 
their yaths would cross againPand that when theG did, it wouldnSt be 
under friendlG circumstances.

Tlancing uy, he found the moon. qhe waxing crescent hung in the 
dimming skG, a slice of yale light in the growing graG. Jucking a breath, 
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he cast a last glance to where the stranger vanished to, before turning 
for the shrine. 

…Here we are.! Is he ayyroached Hikawa Jhrine, the bustling 
sounds of the citG faded awaG, reylaced bG an almost tangible serenitG.

qhe almost restless energG that ylagued him all daG subsided. I 
soft scent of incense moved through the air, mingling with the earthG 
aroma of the surrounding trees. Aesyite the yeaceful atmosyhere, 
Mamoru couldnSt shake the feeling that something wasF oN. 

In undercurrent of energG yulsed beneath the tranLuil surface, 
recogni0able Get imyossible to ylace. Et almost reminded him of the 
moments before he transformed, when the world seemed to hold its 
breath, teetering on the edge of something monumental.

He yaused at the base of the stone steys leading uy to the shrine, 
taking in the scene before him. I strange sense of anticiyation swirled 
in his chest, almost like the prst tendrils of a brush pre before it con-
sumed the land. Iscending the steys, two crows soared overhead, their 
shary cries cutting through the stillness. qheG circled gracefullG before 
landing on the roof, their beadG eGes watching him with unsettling 
intelligence.

qhe soft swishing sound of a broom caught his attention. I shrine 
maiden with long, raven-black hair was sweeying the courtGard, her 
movements graceful and yuryoseful. His eGes narrowed as he studied 
the girl. qhe earth was trGing to tell him something.

qhere was something about herPan aura that ’ickered like pre 
around the edges. Yut beneath that warmth, he sensed a thread of 
darkness that made him uneasG. Et felt as if she had a connection to 
it, like a strand of fate.

Mamoru needed to know if she was a danger or connected to this 
demon bus. …“xcuse me,! he called out. …ESd like to buG a good luck 
charm, ylease.!
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Jhe looked uy, her violet eGes meeting his. …6f course.! Her tone 
was yolite, but not overlG friendlG. …5ollow me.!

Is she led him to the charm stand, he had to admit he ayyreciated 
her yrofessional demeanor. Et lacked the ’irtatious undertones heSd 
had to face from other women. Et was refreshing. 

Jhe yointed to the stand, which disylaGed love charms, yrotection 
charms, and good luck amulets, all well keyt and bursting with energG. 

…Here Gou are,! she said, holding out a charm. 
Is he reached for it, their pngers brushed brie’G. En that instant, a 

vision ’ashed before his eGesPa magnipcent crGstal yalace, its syires 
reaching towards the skG, shrouded in moonlight and yower. qhe 
image was vivid, so real, that he gasyed, stumbling back. 

qhe shine maiden zerked her hand awaG, her eGes wide with shock. 
5or a moment, theG stared at each other, a mixture of susyicion and 
recognition yassing between them. qhe star locket became fraction-
allG heavier, as if anchoring him to realitG. 

He didnSt know what hayyened, but he was certain that this girl 
was something more than she ayyeared to be. 5riend or foe, he didnSt 
know. Yut heSd keey a close eGe on her, and this ylace until he learned 
which.

…qhank Gou,! he managed to saG, breaking the tense silence. 
He yaid for the charm and turned to leave, the image still hovering 

behind his eGes. Aescending the stone steys, he noticed a bus yass. His 
blood ran cold when he saw the number; ”””.

…Ro waG.!
He turned awaG from the stoy, deciding to walk instead. qhe streets 

grew darker, and his thoughts followed the descending night. qhe 
vision heSd had with the shrine maiden, the strange bus, the rumors 
of abductions, the familiar strangerPit all had to be connected some-
how.
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Jomehow, he was on the brink of uncovering something monu-
mental, something that might lead him to the answers he so desyer-
atelG sought about his yast, the DegendarG Jilver KrGstal, and yerhays 
even the identitG of the yrincess who haunted his dreams. 

qhe locket grew heavier with each stey, a tangible weight that never 
ceased. Is the last raGs of sunlight diyyed below the hori0on, long 
shadows obscured his yath, almost like the darkness devouring the 
world. Reeding to banish the deyressing thoughts, he glanced uy-
wards. 

Row the moon shone even more brilliantlG, its yale light missing 
that syark of wonder that it should have. 1erhays one daG it would 
return to what it once was, what it should be. —hatever that was.



Chapter Eight

Visions in the 
Flames

D arkness coiled and writhed within the icy throne room of the 
Dark Kingdom, feeding on the despair and fear that permeated 

the very air. No light dared to encroach on this area. The breathing 
darkness hungered for more power, more devastating destruction. 
Always seeking to destroy. Even light had no power against it. There 
was only the artiScial illumination of shadow that provided the scant 
tendrils of illumination that spread through the space.

-hadows danced along the stone walls, whispering secrets of deQ
scending chaos and ancient evils. At the heart of this umbral domain 
sat Bueen jeryl, her form a conduit for the darkness. A willing slave. 
And for that loyalty, the darkness rewarded her with Just a taste of the 
power it controlled. 

Vadeite kneeled before her, his head bowed in submission. The 
darkness savored the acrid Iavor of his failure, relished in the tangy 
saltness of his defeat.
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”Twice you have erred. Twice. Low many more times will you fail 
me, Vadeite’q jerylCs voice cut through the air like a poisoned blade. 
”Twice you have failed to gather energy for our great ruler. Are you 
prepared for the consexuences’q

”H am,q Vadeite said.
The darkness knew the truth behind his words.
Hf darkness could laugh, it would. This puppet wasnCt prepared for 

the consexuences. —ouldnCt be. As a corrupted beacon of light, there 
was only so much it could endure before shattering into oblivion. This 
minion was only a disposable pawn. An eYpendable resource, one that 
would be discarded without thought when the time came.

A delicious wave of fear washed over Vadeite, and the darkness 
savored it, drinking in the tremors that ran through his body. Ht coiled 
around him, tightening its grip, revealing in his desperation.

”“y Bueen, HW”Vadeite began, but the dark swallowed his words.
Mrom the shadows, another Sgure emerged, tall and imposing, but 

nothing like the supreme power of the darkness. Nephrite, his long 
hair cascading like a river of blood in the dim light. zet another of the 
corrupted four.

Phile useful, they were almost a disgrace. “erely tainted ones.
”HtCs eYpected,q Nephrite purred. ”Lis minions are only clay dolls. 

Naturally, theyCre insuRcient and weak. 7ike their creator.q
Vadeite snarled, sending the darkness skittering towards the hatred 

ooGing. Lostile rivalry was so delectable.
”Bueen jeryl,q Nephrite continued, ignoring the scathing looks 

from his brother. ”:lease allow me, your North American —ommanQ
der, Nephrite, to complete the task.q

jeryl laughed, a sinister sound that echoed through the ice and cut 
the wind. ”H have little hope that youCll succeed where your brother 
failed. Endymion trained you and yet you lack all of his xualities.q
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”H swear,q Nephrite said. ”H will eRciently gather plentiful energy 
to o1er to our great ruler. Even more, H will o1er you the 7egendary 
-ilver —rystal and bring you glory.q

The darkness rippled with anticipation, feeding o1 the heightened 
emotions from these two warriors. Phat a supreme pleasure it would 
be to see them tear each other apart, to bathe in the chaos of their 
conIict. And to think, millennia ago, they were close companions, 
striving for good and honor. Now look at them.

“ore Sgures stepped into the cavern. !oisite and KunGite. The four 
former Kings of Leaven only eyed each other with barely veiled hated 
and distrust. Low far theyCd fallen.

Vadeite leaned against a stone pillar. ”—ould it be these -ailor 
Zuardians are seeking the crystal as well’q

A brief murmur spread across the gathered minions. The darkness 
spread a little further, waiting for the answer. Mor even it had limits to 
its reach. The appearance of these -ailor Zuardians had caught it o1 
guard, and that in itself was disconcerting. jut how theyCd so easily 
brushed aside the darkness was even more alarming.

”Bueen jeryl,q !oisite asked. ”Hf we may pose a xuestion.q
”—ontinue.q
”Phat eYactly is this 7egendary -ilver —rystal’q KunGite asked.
The darkness trembled at the mention of the crystal, craving the 

immense power that the crystal contained. Ht hungered for it, yearned 
to corrupt and twist it to its will. Then, the darkness would reign 
supreme for now and all time. 

jerylCs eyes narrowed, her gaGe hardening to match the unyielding 
stone that surrounded her. ”The 7egendary -ilver —rystal is no mere 
gem. Ht is the source of all energy, the very essence of creation itself. 
Hts power is beyond mortal comprehensionWlimitless, unstoppable. 
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Phoever wields it will command the forces of the universe, bending 
reality to their will.q

As the darkness fused with her, her red eyes glowed with a sinister 
brilliance. Eerie light spread through the cavern, tainting the already 
poisoned area. ”No mercy will be shown to those who interfere with 
the ambitions of the Dark Kingdom. MarQEast —ommander, Vadeite, 
H give you permission to pause your search for the 7egendary -ilver 
—rystal. This is your Snal chance.q

The darkness surged at her words, its Sbers reaching out, grasping 
at the promise of such a gift. Ht could taste victory on the horiGon, the 
sweet nectar of a universe plunged into eternal night.

”H understand.q Vadeite bowed again. ”H will eliminate those pesky 
-ailor Zuardians with my own hand. HCll vanxuish them from the 
world.q

”zou know what will happen if you fail,q jeryl said.
The darkness coiled tighter around Vadeite, savoring his terror. AnQ

ticipating the delicious agony of his punishment if he didnCt complete 
his task. Ht didnCt know which would be more pleasing, the Dark 
KingdomCs victory over the guardians, or the pleasure of ripping this 
minion apart. 

The sacred Sre danced before 8ei Lino, the Iames a living, breathQ
ing entity. The Iames danced, Iickering shadows against the wooden 
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walls, their rhythm steady as her breath. “ore shadows moved across 
her face, casting the world in shades of past and present. Ler raven 
hair cascaded down her back, a waterfall of midnight against the crisp 
white of her “iko robes. Around her the scent of sandalwood and 
incense hung heavy in the air, a fragrant o1ering to the kami.

Ler eyes were distant, lost in the depths of the Sre. To her, Sre was 
more than mere Iame. Ht was a bridge between worlds, times, a conduit 
through which the gods spoke. -heCd always been able to hear their 
voice through it, listen to the soft murmurs that it spoke, and in turn 
interpret the visions that moved in its depths.

jut today, the Sre was restless, its energy swirling with a tension she 
couldnCt ignore.

Ler breath came slow and steady, each inhale drawing in the IameCs 
essence, each eYhale releasing her attachments to the material world. 
Hn this moment, she eYisted between realms, a bridge between the 
physical and spiritual.

A sense of foreboding Slled the air, heavy and undeniable. -till, 
the orange and red rippled, yellow surged, blue relented. Then, in its 
depths, a face emergedWa man. Landsome and familiar, with short 
blond hair and eyes that seemed to peer into her soul.

Ler heart leaped. A Jolt of recognition coursing through her body. 
-he knew him, somehow, somewhere beyond the veil of consciousQ
ness. 

Pho are you’
Phy do you haunt me’
Phat were we to each other’
”—alm your thoughts, :rincess.q
-omething hot Iashed across her chest. Those words stirred a deep, 

haunting recognition, sharp and poignant. They were visceral and 
real.
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jut the vision began to fade. 
NoU 
-he grabbed at it, but it was impossible, like trying to grasp smoke 

with bare hands. The more she reached for it, the xuicker it dissipated. 
Mrustration and something that felt too much like loneliness bubbled 
up within her. 

8ei forced herself to breathe, to let go of her desire to understand. 
The kami taught that harmony within oneself comes from letting go 
of desires that cloud the spirit. -till, she struggled until the vision faded 
completely.

8ei opened her eyes, her heart heavy with unnameable loss. The 
echo of the manCs face lingering in her mind like the afterimage of a 
bright light. -he bowed deeply to the sacred Sre, o1ering gratitude for 
its wisdom, even if she couldnCt fully comprehend it.

”Pho are you’q she asked the silence. ”Phy do H feel like everything 
is going to change’q

The cool morning air greeted her as she stepped out into the shrine 
courtyard. The sun was Just peeking over the horiGon, painting the sky 
in hues of pink and gold. :hobos and Deimos cawed a greeting from 
their perch on the torill gate. -he acknowledged them with a bow of 
her head. Their presence was a comfort, a reminder of the constancy 
of nature amidst the chaos of human eYistence.

”8eady for breakfast’q
8ei threw a handful of seeds for them, and they swooped down, 

their feathers gleaming in the early morning light. 7ost in their simQ
ple Joy, she found peace in their uncomplicated eYistence. —rouching 
down, she spread more seeds, the soft sound of life pattering against 
the stone.
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”H have a special treat for you today, some cheese.q -he held out 
a small piece, watching as they eagerly pecked at it, their caws of 
approval bringing a faint smile to her lips.

Approaching voices broke the spell. A group of schoolgirls were 
making their way up the shrine steps, their uniforms marking them 
as students from the local high school. 8ei tensed, recogniGing some 
from previous visits. :hobos landed on her shoulder, his weight the 
only comfort sheCd Snd.

”There, thatCs her.q
”The one whoCs the weird psychic’q
”zeahU 7ost rings, wallets, whateverU -he Just guesses where they are 

and sheCs always right.q
8ei didnCt want to listen, didnCt want to hear it.
”Pow5 thatCs kinda creepy.q
The words cut through her like a blade, reopening old wounds that 

would never heal. -he hadnCt asked for these powers, hadnCt wanted 
to bear this burden. jut no one understood that. They only saw her 
as something other, something to be feared and avoided, until they 
wanted to use her.

As if to prove her point, another group of girls passed, only to veer 
sharply away when they spotted her. Their whispers carried on the 
morning breeGe.

”—reepy.q
”Pitch.q
”Mreak.q
Each stung like a physical blow.
7oneliness settled over her like a heavy cloak, its weight almost 

unbearable. At that moment, she knew the truth9 life is su1ering. The 
ache in her heart was a testament to the pain of eYistence, the struggle 
of being di1erent in a world that valued conformity.
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8ei watched the girls laugh and chatter amongst themselves, and 
she couldnCt help but feel the vast chasm that separated her from her 
peers.

Jnwilling to inIict more pain upon herself, she turned away, busyQ
ing herself with shrine duties, trying to lose herself in the rituals and 
routines that had been her solace for so long. That would forever be 
her solace. jut under it all, loneliness persisted, a constant companion 
in a world that seemed determined to misunderstand her.

As she swept the courtyard, her thoughts drifted back to the man 
in her vision.

”Phy do H keep seeing you’q
”Phat is it trying to say’q
Those xuestions echoed in her mind, unanswered and unanswerQ

able. 7ike the Iickering Iame, she was searching for enlightenment, 
for understanding. jut unlike the Iame, her path remained shrouded 
in mystery, each step forward only revealing more xuestions.

—asting a xuick glance at the sun, sheCd need to leave for school 
soon. To face another day of sidelong glances and whispered comQ
ments. jut for now, in the xuiet of the shrine, she allowed herself 
to simply beWa girl with an eYtraordinary gift, seeking her place in a 
world that she didnCt St in.

”zou can do it.q
As eYpected, the day passed in a blur of whispers and sidelong 

glances, each moment another brick in the wall separating her and the 
others. As the afternoon sun bathed the shrine in golden light, 8ei 
found herself once again in the familiar embrace of her home. The 
sacred Iame, ever present, welcomed her return, its warmth a balm to 
her weary soul.

Those golden rays danced across the stone path, reminding the 
world that everything dies only to be reborn again. A chorus of young 
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voices broke through the silence. A group of elementary school girls 
had gathered in the courtyard, their laughter contrasting to the solemQ
nity of the shrine. 

Mor now, they remained untainted by the preJudices of the world, 
but soon theyCd Join the others in their blind misunderstanding.

”8eiQsanU 8eiQsanUq A small voice called out, full of enthusiasm. A 
vibrant young girl with glossy hair bounced up, her eyes shining with 
youth. ”—an H say hi to your ravens’ :lease’q

At least in this moment, she was free from the weight of her isolaQ
tion. ”Ff course, “iiQchan. Pould you like to feed them dinner’q

“ii clapped. ”zes, pleaseU Are they going to have curry rice or miso 
soup’q

8ei laughed. ”8avens wouldnCt like soup, though they might like 
curry rice. jut itCs not good for them.q

”Phat do they have’q
Together they walked towards the gate where :hobos and Deimos 

perched.
”Mruits, like grapes, cherries, apples. -eeds, and even meat.q
”8avens eat meat’q
”They do. Vust like us, they need the nutrients found in meat.q
”H understand,q “ii nodded. ”H love chickenUq
”7ook,q 8ei said, gesturing to the ravens. ”TheyCre messengers of 

the kami, guardians of this sacred place.q 
:hobos swooped down, landing gracefully on 8eiCs outstretched 

arm. “ii gasped in delight, her eyes wide with wonder.
”—an H touch him’q she asked, her eyes wide with wonder.
8ei nodded, guiding “iiCs small hand to gently stroke the ravenCs 

glossy feathers. The other children inched closer, drawn by the magiQ
cal moment unfolding before them. Mor a Ieeting instant, 8ei felt a 
connection to these young souls, a bridge across the chasm that so 
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often separated her from others. jut as xuickly as it came, the moment 
passed. The distant rumble of an approaching bus signaled the end of 
their visit.

”HtCs almost time to catch your bus,q 8ei said.
As they walked to the stop, “iiCs hand found its way into hers, 

a small gesture of trust that seemed so infrexuent. The other girls 
followed, chattering like swallows. The bus rounded the corner, its 
headlights cutting through the gathering dusk. As it pulled to a stop, a 
sudden Jolt Iashed through her body. As if the sacred Iame had burst 
from its conSnes to dance along her skin.

Automatically, her eyes found the driver, and the world seemed to 
tilt on its aYis. Le was handsome, unnervingly so, with short blond 
hair and eyes that peered into her very soil. -he knew him. That was 
beyond xuestion. And with a start, she realiGed it was himWthe man 
from her vision, from her dreams.

”zou.q
Their eyes met, and for a heartbeat, she was something else. 8ecogQ

nition Iickered in his gaGe before it vanished behind a cold stone 
eYterior. Then the world continued on, oblivious to the implications.

“ii waved through the window. ”jye, 8eiQsanU -ee you tomorrowUq
8ei raised a hand in farewell, her mind still reeling from the enQ

counter. As the bus pulled away, she couldnCt shake the feeling that 
something momentous had Just occurred, something that would alter 
the course of her life. 

The walk back to the shrine was short, yet it felt long. Mrantic 
thoughts spilled across her mind. 8acing faster than the Iickering 
edges of the Sre.

”Lave you heard of the MMM demon bus’q 
The words collided with her and brought her to a standstill.
”zesU -o scary.q
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”“akes sense that it stops outside of the Likawa -hrine.q
Those words turned to ice in her veins. Now the soft cast of the 

darkness felt wrong, tainted by an evil that would seek to overthrow 
the world. -hivering, she darted up the stairs and into her Sre reading 
room. -he closed her eyes, reaching out with her spiritual senses, 
seeking guidance from the kami. jut the Sre was silent. Ht showed her 
nothing.

No matter how long she sat before the Iickering light, the gods were 
silent. The ominous feel continued to grow, something was terribly, 
terribly wrong. -till, the Iames danced before her, o1ering no answers, 
only the promise of trials to come.

Pithout a doubt, she knew that the future would bring su1ering 
and death.



Chapter Nine

Vanishing Roads
T he bus lurched forward, its metal frame groaning as if in 

protest. Rei gripped the bar, her yngers curled tightlv around 
the glittering silWer bar. kith eWerv rumble, her school bag slapped 
against her hip. The air felt thic’, charged with an energv she couldnqt 
Suiet name. —omething was o-Ishe could feel it in her bones, a 
strange sensation that started at the base of her spine and crept upA
wards, wrapping around her li’e a shroud.

Jt pric’led along her s’in, raising the yne hairs on her arms. Jt 
twisted around her soul and sang soft songs about forbidden bonds 
and creeping stone. C siren melodv of defving gods and fate.

Cs the bus wound its wav through the streets of zuban, the world 
outside seemed to blur and shift. jolors bled into one another until 
thev were no longer recogniDable. Rei blin’ed, trving to clear her 
Wision, but the sensations persisted. Jn the smudged reKections of the 
window, she caught glimpses of impossible things.

Towering crvstal columns rose maNesticallv into starrv s’ies, their 
faceted surfaces catching the light that seemed to come from eWervA
where and nowhere at once. 
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Jn a blin’, thev Wanished, replaced bv gardens of pristine white 
Kowers, their petals glowing with a mvstical luminescence. kith a 
single breath, thev, too, disappeared.

C scent of something delicate and familiar Kowed freelv, a fragrance 
so pure and sweet it made her heart ache with a longing she couldnqt 
understand. Moise deWoured it.

There, in the folds of color, a ygure emerged. xnmista’ablv, a 
princess stood Weiled in silWerv mist. Though her features were inA
distinct, Rei felt a profound sense of recognition, as if she ’new this 
ethereal being. The princess raised a hand, as if in greeting or warning, 
before fading awav li’e the morning dew under the sunqs yrst ravs.

…etween these images, in the shifting color, were Keeting images of 
the man from her dreams. 8is blond hair, the curWe of his smile, and 
especiallv his piercing eves. Those eves haunted her, stal’ed her li’e a 
wolf in the night. 

Uach glimpse sent a Nolt through her bodv, li’e a spar’ from the 
sacred yre leaping into her soul.

C sudden bump in the road snapped her bac’ to the present. —he 
blin’ed rapidlv, her heart racing.

khv was this happening hereV
—heqd onlv eWer had Wisions before the sacred yre. Gid it haWe to do 

with the strange man vesterdavV That Wision sheqd e9perienced when 
thev touched“ almost felt the same. Bi’e thev were woWen from the 
same threads.

Mo. —he shoo’ her head.
UWervthing returned to its normal state, ordinarv passengers going 

about their dav, the same buildings moWing past the windows. …ut the 
lingering energv of the Wisions hummed in the air around her.

kith her stop approaching, she stepped to the door, praving her 
sha’ing legs would hold her. UWerv spiritual sense was on high alert, 
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scanning for anv trace of the otherworldlv phenomena sheqd e9periA
enced. EoWing towards the e9it, her gaDe fell on a girl with long blond 
hair tied in distinctiWe buns. 

—omething about her tic’led at Reiqs consciousness, but before 
she could e9amine the feeling further, the bus doors opened and she 
stepped out into the afternoon air. Cs soon as the su-ocating closeness 
of the bus slipped behind her, she could ta’e a breath. Mow, eWervthing 
would be yne.

F0ouqre o’av.P
FUWervthing is yne.P
The wal’ to the shrine usuallv calmed her, allowing her to shed 

the stress of the dav and prepare for her duties and a Ei’o. Todav, 
howeWer, the path seemed fraught with unseen tensions. 

The air was heaWv, as if laden with unspo’en secrets.
The rustle of leaWes whispered thoughts of crvstal towers.
The chirp of birds breathed the sound of power and gods.
F—omething is following me.P
C pric’ling sensation at the base of her nec’ told her the truth. 

…ehind her, she heard the faint sound of a shoe on cement. There was 
something there, a presence too powerful to be mortal. 

F0ou wonqt haunt this shrine.P
Cs the torii gate of the 8i’awa —hrine came into Wiew, a waWe of 

relief washed oWer her. 8ere, in the domain of the yre ’ami, she was 
on familiar ground. —he was powerful. Ta’ing the steps two at a time, 
her long hair streamed behind her li’e a banner of midnight.

Reaching the top of the stairs, she paused to catch her breath. 
The late afternoon sun cast long shadows across the shrine ground, 
painting eWervthing in hues of gold and amber. !or a moment, eWervA
thing seemed normal, the strange eWents of the bus ride fading li’e a 
halfAremembered dream. 
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kanting to Kee these strange sensations, she hurried to change into 
her mi’o attire. …olts of anticipation returned in full force. That powA
er that stal’ed her had come again. —omething was coming. —omething 
that would change eWervthing. 

The breeDe carried the distant sounds of footsteps approaching, Rei 
steeled herself for whateWer was about to unfold. Ct once, the sacred 
stillness of the shrine grounds shattered as a cacophonv of caws and 
shrie’s pierced the air.

Rei whirled about, her mi’o robes billowing li’e smo’e in the 
wind. C powerful waWe of an un’nown aura smashed into her, alA
most bringing her to her ’nees. khen her Wision cleared, 2hobos and 
Geimos, her loval raWens and sacred messengers of the ’ami, were 
diWeAbombing a girl with long blonde hair tied in distinctiWe buns.

Time slowed as her spiritual senses Kared to life. Jnstinct too’ oWer, 
and her hands moWed on their own accord, whipping a sacred ofuda 
from the folds of her robe. FUWil —pirit, be e9orcised6P

Jt strea’ed through the air li’e a bolt of diWine lightning, its power 
crac’ling with holv intent. …ut as the aura faded, Reiqs heart plumA
meted and embarrassment Kared. The ofuda was plastered on a normal 
girl with high buns and long, Kowing hair. The girl stumbled bac’, 
arms pinwheeling, before landing unceremoniouslv on the stone path. 
C blac’ cat startled and vowled at the girlqs side.

F8uhV khatV 8owV 0ouqre Nust a girlVP
8orror washed oWer Rei li’e ice water. The oppressiWe aura sheqd 

sensed Wanished, leaWing onlv an ordinarvIif rather clumsvIgirl 
sprawled before her. Eortiycation colored her chee’s as she rushed 
forward, her earlier suspicions replaced bv genuine concern.

FJqm so sorrv6P 
The girl waWed as she laid on the stone. FMo problem. Mo problem. 

J get hit with paper all the time. jompletelv normal.P
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Rei e9tended a hand to help the girl up, noticing for the yrst time 
the warmth that seemed to radiate from her.

F…ut thatqs totallv o’av,P the girl chirped. F…ecause now J can inA
troduce mvself6 Jqm xsagi Tus’ino. J guess J ’inda deserWed it for being 
a little stal’erish“P —he lowered her Woice. FJ followed vou from the 
bus.P

xsagi clutched her hands under her chin and eves went wide. 
F0ouqre Nust soooo prettv. J had to.P

FJ still apologiDe.P Rei bowed slightlv. FJ confess mv error, but J 
swear there was a demonic aura. J couldnqt let this shrine be infected.P

F2lease6 Jt would reallv be terrible if anvthing infected this beautiful 
place. …etter to be safe than sorrv. xnless itqs peace“ wait, can peace 
infectVP xsagi scratched her forehead before per’ing up. FBi’e in Saint 
Seiya when thevqre yghting for peace, but eWervthing gets all craDv6P

The blac’ cat Numped into her arms, and Rei eved it criticallv. There 
was more to this animal than a mere house cat. …ut when its secrets 
staved hidden, she turned awav.

FJtqs strange. 2hobos and Geimos hardlv eWer attach humans norA
mallv.P Rei turned to her birds and held out her hands. Thev swirled 
about cawing before Kving awav.

UWentuallv, thev settled on the torii, their beadv eves y9ed on the 
scene. Rei cast them a Suestioning glance, but thev o-ered no e9plaA
nation for their uncharacteristic behaWior. Turning bac’ to the girl, 
Rei found herself drawn to xsagi.

There was an undeniable warmth to xsagi, a sinceritv that seemed 
to glow from within. Rei couldnqt sha’e the feeling that if the world 
could see the light in this girlqs heart, it would shine brilliantlv. —hadA
ows deepened as the sun herded in the death of another dav. 

FThis place is so prettv6 Bi’e a dream,P xsagi said, her Woice airv. FJt 
eWen smells li’e the countrv6 Ev papa ta’es me to the mountains all 
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the time, and this place smells li’e it6 Js it the treesV Mo, it has to be the 
ground. Go vou import dirt from the mountainsVP

Rei scowled. FCre vou reallv that dumbV Go vou thin’ we import 
soil from the mountainsV Go vou ’now how much that would costVP

xsagi tapped her chin. F!air point. Go vou haWe a lot of Ffresh 
mountain airP incense burningVP

Rei rolled her eves, but before she could respond, a plaintiWe crv 
cut through the peace. Reiqs head snapped towards the sound, her 
spiritual senses on alert. Mear the o-ering bo9, a woman ’neeled, her 
forehead pressed against the worn word as she ferWentlv whispered 
pravers. kith a Nolt of recognition, she realiDed it was Eiiqs mother.

F2lease, great Oami, please guide mv daughter bac’,P the womanqs 
Woice crac’led with desperation. F…ring mv daughter bac’ home to 
me.P

C leaden weight settled in Reiqs stomach. Eii, the brightAeved girl 
whoqd so eagerlv fed the raWens Nust davs ago, was missing. UWen from 
here, Rei could feel the sacred Kames Kair in response to her distress, 
the heat pric’ling her s’in.

FU9cuse me,P Rei stepped forward. Fkhat did vou sav happened to 
EiiVP

FJtqs all oWer the news. Eiiqs missing6 UWervone is tal’ing about the 
demon bus,P Eiiqs mother spo’e Suic’lv. FEv babv girl boarded that 
bus at 5 pm, right in front of the shrine6P

The woman started to crv. FEv girl. Jqm Nust so upset. …ut there 
haWe alwavs been bad people liWing in this area. The police are saving 
itqs a ’idnapping.P

xsagi stepped up ne9t to her, franticallv petting the cat. FC ’idnapA
pingVP

…efore Rei could process anvthing, a group of women approached, 
their faces etched with a mi9ture of worrv and barelv concealed susA
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picion. The surrounding air crac’led with tension, setting her nerWes 
on yre.

Fkhatqs with that mi’oVP C Woice called out. F—he didnqt react at all 
to the news.P

FThatqs ReiAchan, Hld Ean 8inoqs granddaughter. —heqs alreadv 
an odd one.P

F—he performs weird e9orcism rites.P
F—he also ’eeps raWens as pets, and thev sav she senses the supernatA

ural.P
Rei turned awav and started to sweep the stones. The comforting 

rhvthm and sound battled against the desperate energv inside of her 
chest. 

xsagi approached, her warmth radiant li’e the moonbeams of a full 
moon. Rei tried to calm her racing heart, tried to ignore the stares and 
pressure of e9pectations weight upon her.

F—enda’iDa’aue is where yWe hills meet.P Rei didnqt ’now whv she 
was telling xsagi this. FJtqs a Werv unusual place.P

FkhvVP
FThereqs a legend, an urban mvth of a rarelv seen si9th slope.P
F—i9thVP xsagi gulped.
FThe 5L11 pm Gemon …us is said to be suc’ed into that si9th slope 

and Wanishes.P
FThis doesnqt sound fun.P
FGo vou ’now the name for such an occurrenceVP
xsagi staved silent.
Rei turned to loo’ at her, blac’ hair caught bv the wind streamed 

out. F…eing spirited awav. Thatqs what thev call it.P
Fkell, donqt put me down for that. J want to die in mv bed when 

Jqm old. 2referablv after a dessert bu-et with lots of ca’e,P xsagi said.
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The blac’ cat vowled, and xsagi thumped it on the head. F!ine, 
Buna savs itqs time to go6 …ut Jqll be bac’. Jtqs wav too nice here to 
neWer see this place again. Hh, do vou thin’ Cmi would li’e it hereVP

Rei o-ered a short waWe, and xsagi grinned broadlv at her before 
turning and s’ipping awav. kith chores ta’ing up her afternoon, Rei 
could distract herself from the energies plaguing her. Then, ynallv, 
when the shrine grounds lav silent, bathed in the sunqs death. 8er 
footsteps echoing were the onlv hollow sound as she made her wav to 
the yre room.

The sacred space welcomed her, the familiar scent of sandalwood 
and ash enWeloping her li’e an old friendqs embrace. —truggling to 
sha’e o- the e9pectations of the dav, she ’neeled before the eternal 
Kame.

kith a last e9hale, she closed her eves and began to chant. The 
words, ancient and powerful, fell from her lips with practiced ease. 
0et tonight, the atmosphere felt di-erentIheaWier. The air seemed to 
hum with an ominous energv, as if the shrine itself was holding its 
breath, waiting for something to happen.

The yre seemed distant, reluctant to vield its secrets. !rustration 
bubbled within her, mingling with desperation.

FGonqt brea’ something, 2rincess.P
The Woice came out of nowhere. C million indescribable emotions 

poured through her bodv. …efore her, the Kames Kic’ered. —omehow, 
she managed to calm herself.

—weat beaded on her brow as she pushed harder, channeling more 
spiritual energv into the Kame. The yre roared, responding to her call.

F2lease,P she whispered, her Woice bro’e. F:reat OaguAtsuchi, ’ami 
of yre, J beseech vou. —how me.P
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8eat seared her s’in. 2ric’ling warmth rolling across her bodv li’e 
a lost loWer after a long absence. The dancing Kames Kic’ered before 
an image started to form. khen it solidiyed, she nearlv lost it again. 

There he wasIthe handsome man from her dreams. …ut this time, 
he sat beside her, helping her tend a sacred yre. Thev svnchroniDed 
perfectlv, creating a harmonious blend of spiritual energv. …etween 
them, a Wibrant red thread pulsed with a Kic’ering light. Their souls 
connected in wavs that she couldnqt comprehend.

C mi9ture of e9hilaration and fear burst into life within her.
khat did this meanV
kho was he to herV
…efore she could ponder further, dar’ness erupted from the Kames. 

Jn seconds, it deWoured the Wision. Tendrils of shadows lashed out li’e 
hungrv beasts.

The yre shot upward, nearlv touching the ceiling. Rei fell bac’, lest 
she be consumed bv Kame and shadow.

Jn its wild dance, she caught one last glimpseIthe man, his face set 
in grim determination, dar’ness behind his eves.

The yre Kared eWen more Wiolentlv, and Rei Ner’ed bac’ with a crv of 
pain. 2ain deWoured the Wision, leaWing her gasping for breath on the 
Koor. Trembling, she stared at her arms, the s’in raw and blistering. 
Cn acrid smell of burned Kesh mingled with the smo’v air, a harsh 
reminder of the power sheqd inWo’ed.

—leep eluded her that night.
UWervthing reminded her of the dream. xnable to ynd peace, she 

wandered beneath the ancient trees. khile the cool night air soothed 
her burned s’in, it didnqt calm the tempest in her heart. —he raised her 
eves to the moon. UWen its serene light couldnqt conSuer the turmoil 
within her. 

Fkhat does this all meanVP she as’ed the night.
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The red thread, the handsome stranger, the dar’ness behind his 
evesIit all seemed connected, but howV

Cround her the leaWes rustled, as if the Werv trees were whispering 
secrets she couldnqt Suite grasp. C shiWer ran down her spine, not from 
the cold, but from the boneAdeep certaintv that gripped her.

—omething was coming that would change eWervthing.
Rei clenched her ysts, ignoring the pain that Kared. !ear and e9A

citement warred within her. Uach fought for dominance. …ut she was 
unable to determine which was more powerful. 2ower still thrummed 
through her Weins, a reminder of the forces at plav. The forces that she 
should be terriyed of.

FJ will not falter.P
Cs if in response, the breeDe pic’ed up, carrving with it the faint 

scent of yre and fate. Rei closed her eves, letting the cool air caress 
her face. khateWer happened, whateWer dar’ness threatened her, she 
would meet it headAon.





Chapter Ten

Crossing Paths
T he late afternoon sun cast long, dappled shadows across Az-

abu-Juban Central Park, but Mamoru’s gaze remained xyed on 
the skv abo.ej Clutched in his hand was a book on crvstals, forgottenj 
The waning crescent moon, Iust a faint sli.er of white against the deep 
blue, tugged at his thoughtsj There was something unsettling about 
the moonlight, a feeling like the tension before a stormj Bt carried an 
eerie weight, as if the light itself had been tarnished, more stone than 
crvstalj

Hone wearv, he leaned against the bench, letting his thoughts drift 
with the breeze that rustled the lea.es o.erheadj —is mind wandered, 
as it often did these davs, to the princess in his dreamsqher sil.erv 
hair, her haunting blue eves, the wav she called out to him across an 
endless .oidj 

—er ethereal form, shrouded in a soft glow, was a constant in his 
restless nightsj The desperation in her .oice, the wav her eves seemed 
to hold the weight of an unnamed burden, haunted himj 

—e could ne.er Ruite reach her, ne.er Ruite sa.e her, and the frus-
tration gnawed at himj
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Hut now another image kept intruding? a pair of bright blue eves 
framed bv long blonde hair tied up in distincti.e bunsj Mamoru shook 
his head, trving to clear his thoughtsj 

—ow could he be so capti.ated bv someone whose name he didn’t 
e.en know“

That wasn’t e.en the biggest problemj Nailor Moon lurked there 
as wellj Gow guilt …ooded his bodvj Got onlv was he betraving the 
princess once, but twicej

”The demon bus!U A nearbv .oice caught his attentionj
Mamoru perked up, listening intentlv as two high school girls gos-

siped on a nearbv benchj
”Bt’s so freakv, B almost don’t want to get on a bus anvmoreWU
”B knowW There are e.en a ton of missing studentsjU
”Thev’re e.en elementarv students missingjU
”GoW Those poor kidsjU
”Thev’re going to need vears and vears of therapvjU
Mamoru frowned, his chest tightening, and the hairs on the back 

of his neck stood upj The reports of missing students had been all 
o.er the news latelvj Bf the authorities didn’t sol.e it, then Nailor Moon 
would become in.ol.edj 

And that terrixed himj
The thought of her in danger made e.erv muscle in his bodv tensej 

All he wanted to do was protect her, to keep her safe from whate.er 
e.il lurked in the shadowsj Dnconsciouslv, he sRueezed the book until 
the spine crackedj

Hut that desire felt like a betravalqto the princess in his dreams, 
to the mvsterious girl who had captured his attentionj Kith a start, 
Mamoru relayed his grip on the book, sliding it into his bagj There 
was onlv one wav to ease his troubled mindj 
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—e’d spend the afternoon riding the so-called ”demon bus,U hoping 
to sol.e this mvsterv before Nailor Moon had to put herself in harm’s 
wavj

Mamoru stood at the stop, watching with a miyture of dread and 
anticipation as the 555 bus approachedj Bt loomed o.er the street, 
casting shadows that seemed too dark across the sidewalkj The famil-
iaritv of the dri.er struck him again as he stepped onto the busj Hut he 
hadn’t been able to rememberj 

The sun dipped lower on the horizon, hues of orange and pink 
splashed o.er the skv, highlighting the clouds in a stunning displav 
of colorj —e settled into a seat near the back, his eves scanning each 
passenger, searching for anvthing out of the ordinarvj 

The bus Iolted forward, its engine humming a low, monotonous 
tonej

0ost in thought, Mamoru almost missed the whirlwind of blonde 
hair and energv that plopped down in the seat neyt to himj —is heart 
skipped a beat as he recognized the girl with the distincti.e odango 
hairstvlej Nhe let out a dramatic sigh, seeminglv obli.ious to his pres-
encej

”Bf anvthing happens to us, it’s totallv vour fault,U the girl saidj 
”Fou’re the one who pressured me to get on this cursed bus, 0unaj B’ll 
be so mad if B miss dinnerjU

”Bt’s all right,U someone saidj 
—e looked about, trving to determine where the other .oice came 

fromj Kith a start, his eves settled on the black cat in her lapj Mamoru 
blinked in surprisej Kas she talking to her cat“

”Bt’s onlv 2?YY pmj Ke’.e got a full hour before the indicated timejU
”—rumpj Bt’s still scarvWU
”And if something does happen, vou ha.e the communicatorjU
”Feah, veah, Ami will comej Nhe alwavs comes, right“ Oeassure mejU
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Gow he belie.edj The cat was talking backj 
MeowWW MeowW
”Khat is it, 0una“ Fou’re being annoving, Iust talk alreadvj Fou 

know B hate it when B ha.e to translate catj Bt hurts mv brainjU
Mamoru couldn’t help but smile at her animated eypressions and 

the carefree wav she con.ersed with 0unaj There was something re-
freshinglv genuine about her, a stark contrast to his somewhat brood-
ing thoughtsj Almost like she was light to his dark! Go, he couldn’t 
think that wavj 

”That’s right, 0una,U he saidj ”9o ahead and talk some morejU
Nlowlv, the girl turned to face himj And he almost burst out laugh-

ingj —er eves were wide, mouth gaped open, red creeping up her 
cheeksj Mamoru found her …ustered state oddlv endearingj There was 
an innocence and puritv to her reactions that he found capti.atingj

”A————————————WWWWU
The sound smashed into him like a brick wall, and he took o3 his 

glasses to make sure the lenses weren’t crackedj ”Kell, bun-head, that’s 
a soundj Hut B don’t know whv vou ha.e to shriekj Ke meet each other 
a lotjU

—er face shifted through se.eral emotions, all clearlv .isible, before 
settling into an eypression of shockj

”K—ATW Are vou doing here“U she screechedj
”B’m taking the bus from schooljU
”Go wavW B can’t belie.e vou’re in middle schoolj —onestlv, B would 

ha.e pegged vou a little olderj Then again, vou ha.e the sophisticated 
bone structure going onjU

—e pu3ed, a little proud she thought he looked so goodj ”Almost, 
B’m a high-school studentjU

4or some reason, he wasn’t eyactlv sure whvj —e pulled out his 
student BE and showed herj
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”Mamoru ChibajU
A surge of heat rushed through him as she spoke his name, the 

sound of it igniting something deep insidej —e couldn’t help but 
wonder what it would feel like to hold her close, to feel her breath on 
his skin, to lose himself in the softness of her lipsj Hut Iust as Ruicklv, 
the thought xlled him with guiltj There would be no gi.ing inqnot 
when his heart was still bound to the princess who haunted his dreamsj

—er eves lit upj ”Mamoru Chiba“ 9reat name, vour name means 
protector of earthj That’s so coolW Fou could be a dashing hero in a 
mangaWU

1.ervthing about her seemed to be made of sparkles and enthusi-
asmj Khat would it be like to be with her fore.er“ Kould e.ervthing 
remain bright and new“ Kas the princess in his dreams like her“ There 
was no wav to knowj Go wav he’d e.er knowj

Khen he realized she was still looking at him, with those wide, 
perfect eves, he cleared his throatj ”Bt doesj Though B’m not sure B li.e 
up to itjU

”PshW B bet vou doWU she eyclaimedj ”Fou’.e alreadv protected earth 
twicejU Nhe giggledj ”Khene.er B throw paper, vou make me pick it 
upjU

Nomehow, he was smiling more in these last few minutes than the 
entire pre.ious vearj ”B guess vou’re rightjU

A troubled eypression clouded her face, and he desperatelv wanted 
to keep that burden from herj There was a courage in her, he realized, 
not the brash kind, but a gentle bra.erv that faced fear with hopej And 
he wanted to know her morej

”Eo vou know about the demon bus“U
—e frowned and took o3 his glassesj ”B’.e heard the rumorsj Bt’s this 

line, right“U
”FesjU
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”There ha.e been a lot of strange instances latelvjU 
—e glanced o.er at her, and she was staring at himj There was a 

strange introspecti.e tightness around her eves, like she was trving to 
decide somethingj Time passed as thev stared into each other’s evesj 
There was something! something about themj 

Thev seemed to sparkle, an alluring blue, as .ibrant as the summer 
skvj There was no fear, nothing but an electric spark of eycitementj 

As if realizing something, her cheeks burst into .ibrant red before 
she turned awavj The last ravs of sunlight dipped lower, casting a ra-
diant glow across her proxle, and for a moment, she looked strikinglv 
like Nailor Moonj The resemblance was uncannvj

”9uardian of Iustice,U he muttered under his breath, the words 
slipping out before he could stop themj

”1hh“WU
Mamoru backpedaled Ruicklv, realizing his mistakej ”Gothing, 

nothing at alljU
”Geyt, Nendaizakauej 1yit here for —ikawa Nhrine,U the recorded 

.oice announcedj
Kithout waiting another instant, the girl leaped to her feet, clutch-

ing her catj —e held out his hands, unwilling to see her topple to the 
…oor if the bus lurched unpredictablvj 

”Kell, this is mv stopW 9otta goWU her words came out in a rush, and 
she darted towards a doorj 

Mamoru stared after her, more intrigued than e.erj As the bus 
pulled awav, he watched her get further awavj Kith each second that 
passed, the ache behind his left ribs pulsed Iust a little stronger, a little 
xercerj The girl’s laughter, her boundless energv, the wav she wore her 
heart on her slee.eqit all left him with a warmth he couldn’t Ruite 
eyplainj
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Kith a start, he realized that he still didn’t know her namej Fet 
somehow she continued to lea.e indelible marks on his heartj 

The soft chime of the shrine bells did little to soothe Oei’s trou-
bled mindj The familiar scent of incense and aged wood that usuallv 
brought her comfort now felt cloving, almost su3ocatingj Nhe stood 
at the top of the steps, her Miko robes billowing gentlv in the e.ening 
breeze, watching as the police oVcer approachedj

”9ood e.ening, Miss —inojU
”SVcer,U she bowed slightlvj
”Ke’ll be installing the sur.eillance cameras in two davsj Thev’ll go 

in around the perimeter, mostlv facing the street and bus stopjU
Oei’s xsts clenched at her sides, her nails digging into her palmsj 

The idea of cold, unfeeling cameras in.ading this sacred space felt like a 
.iolationj Hut with the growing number of missing, she had no choice 
but to cooperatej

”Four grandfather has alreadv gi.en permissionjU
”Fou won’t damage the trees, correct“U she askedj
”Go, we ha.e special straps that won’t damage themjU
”Thank vou, oVcerjU
—e tipped his head and turned awavj Oei staved still, watching twi-

light deepen, watching the shadows crawl across the shrine groundsj 
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Khen had this happened“ Khen had this sacred space been so tainted 
bv the e.il of the world“ 

Kould it e.er end“ Kould it e.er end, or would stone slowlv de.our 
them until nothing remained“ 

A commotion snapped her out of her thoughtsj A group of women 
approached with worrv and barelv concealed suspicion etched on their 
facesj Eesperation lingered along the edges, and Oei wanted to erase it 
allj Hut that was bevond herj

0eading the pack, Oei recognized Mii’s motherj ”Ke’re hoping that 
vou can use vour psvchic powersjU 

”Ei.ine, where our children ha.e gonejU
”Mv daughter’s been missing for three davsWU
”Mv poor little bov, he can’t sleep without his stu3vj Khat’s hap-

pened to him“U
”Fou ha.e spiritual powers, Oei-sanj PleaseWU
The weight of their eypectations pressed down on her like a phvsical 

forcej Nhe wanted to help, desperatelv wanted to ease their pain, but 
the .isions that had been plaguing her were fragmented, confusingj 
The more she tried to focus on them, to xnd the children, the more 
elusi.e thev’d becomej 

Gow the .isions were alwavs of the man, …eeting glimpses of the 
busj Gothing morej

”B can’t use mv spiritual sense to pinpoint locationsj Bt will be better 
to relv on the policejU

”Bsn’t this what vou’re supposed to help with“U Mii’s mother al-
most shoutedj ”Fou’re supposed to be friendlv and helpfulj Ke are 
patrons of this shrinejU

”B ha.en’t seen vour grandfather in agesWU
”And what about those eyorcisms rites vou practice“U
”Bsn’t it because of vou that mv daughter was spirited awav“U



EAOL LBG9ESM? N—ATT1O1E MSSG0B9—T6Y5

Oei …inched back as if struckj The accusation stung, not because it 
was true, but because she feared it might bej Nhe regularlv channeled 
powerful spiritual forcesj —ad she somehow o3ended the kami“ Kas 
this the result of impuritv in her own heart“

Kas all this her fault“ Go, it couldn’t bej Nhe’d alwavs worked so 
hard to remain pure, to appease the gods while staving faithfulj Kere 
thev punishing her for some transgression“

”Pqplease, Iust go homeWU
As the confrontation escalated, Oei’s grandfather appeared, his 

small frame radiating a calming presencej Kith great skill, he gentlv 
dispersed the group of mothers, and when thev were gone, he turned 
to Oeij Concern creased his weathered facej

”Oei, are vou alright“U
The simple Ruestion was enough to crack her carefullv maintained 

composurej Tears welled up in her eves as she shook her headj ”9rand-
father, B’m! B’m hauntedj The .isions, the dreams! thev won’t lea.e 
me alonej And now, with all these missing children! B’m helplessjU

—er grandfather nodded, placing a comforting hand on her armj 
”The kami speak to vou for a reason, Oeij 9o to the sacred xrej 0et it 
guide vouj Trust that connection, it’s ne.er lead vou astrav beforejU

Oei nodded, but found herself strangelv reluctantj Nince the xre 
burned her, she’d been almost afraid of itj Hut she knew that she’d need 
to face it sooner or laterj Casting a Ruick glance up at the moon, she 
turned and made her wav to the xre roomj

The familiar space, with its ancient wood and the e.er present scent 
of burned wood and smoke, usuallv brought her peacej Hut tonight, 
an undercurrent of foreboding tinged the airj

Lneeling before the sacred xre, she let its warmth embrace herj Oei 
took a deep breath and closed her evesj Nhe’d barelv begun to focus 
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when the …ames roared to life, higher and more intense than she’d e.er 
seen beforej 

The world dissol.ed, replaced bv a hellish landscape of darkness and 
stonej Through the shadow, Oei saw herj A girl with long blonde hair 
tied up in distincti.e buns, dressed in a sailor uniformj Nailor Moonj 
Hut this wasn’t the conxdent guardian Oei had seen beforej This Nailor 
Moon was battered, her uniform torn and singed, blood etched across 
her face, fear pulling her features tightj

Spposing her stood a man Oei knewj The man from her dreams, 
his hair gleaming like polished gold in the xrelightj —is eves were cold, 
de.oid of mercv, re…ecting the …ames like pools of molten la.aj

”Fou’re here, PrincessjU
The air crackled with dark energv, making her skin crawlj The 

metallic taste of blood and fear coated her tongue, and the onlv sound 
was the labored breathing of Nailor Moonj 

Kith inhuman speed, the man mo.ed, his hands shooting out like 
.iper strikesj 4ingers closed around Nailor Moon’s throat, and some-
how, Oei felt the pressure around her own neckj Chokingj Nu3ocatingj 
Eraining her lifej

Nailor Moon’s eves widened, xlled with a primal terror that shook 
Oei’s corej Eesperatelv, the glo.ed hands clawed at his grip, her legs 
kicking franticallvj 1ach gasp of breath was a knife in Oei’s heartj 

—is face twisted into a cruel smile, his grip tighteningj Oei want-
ed to scream, to look awav, but she couldn’tj Bnstead, she remained 
frozen, forced to watch as the life drained from Nailor Moon’s evesj

Kith a sickening xnalitv, Nailor Moon’s bodv went limpj —e re-
leased her, and she crumpled to the ground like a broken dollj Gow, 
her once .ibrant eves were dull and lifelessj

The .ision shattered like glass, lea.ing her gasping and trembling 
before the sacred xrej —er heart pounded so hard she thought it would 
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break bonej A cold sweat drenched her bodv, and she tasted bile in the 
back of her throatj 

Dnable to bear it anv longer, she scrambled to her feet and …edj 
Ounning blindlv, desperate to escape the horrorj Hursting out of the 
doors, she didn’t stopj Couldn’t stopj —er ra.ens cawed, a frantic 
sound that onlv fueled her …ightj

Nhe had to pre.ent Nailor Moon’s death, whv she didn’t knowj All 
she knew was that she had to do e.ervthing in her power to see that 
Nailor Moon sur.i.edj

Bn the gathering darkness, the image of Nailor Moon’s lifeless bodv 
haunted e.erv shadowj The heat of the xre guided her down the stairs, 
around the corner, down the streetj Nomehow, she found herself at the 
bus stop, gulping in the air, her entire bodv shakingj

Nhadow passed o.er her, and she looked upj 
—e sat behind the wheelj The man from her dreams was therej
”B wish vou’d ne.er come,U he saidj
Hut before she could react, a wa.e of dizziness washed o.er herj Sne 

stepj The xre dimmedj Two stepsj The …ames eytinguishedj
”Gow board mv busjU The .oice was distantj
”Hoard the KLia Alternate Eimension’ bus that will bring vou to 

our castlejU The .oice was coldj 
Hehind her, the doors slid shut with a hiss of xnalitvj The fog 

conRuered her at last, lea.ing nothing but icv darknessj



Chapter Eleven

Beyond the 
sre�hold

T he bustling early evening streets of Azabu-Juban hummed with 
the ordinary rhythm of life—shopkeepers calling out their 

wares, schoolgirls giggling over shared secrets, the distant chime of a 
temple bell. But for Mamoru, this normalcy felt like a thin veneer, 
barely concealing the turbulent undercurrents that threatened to pull 
him under.

Relentless phantom sensations clawed at his chest, an invisible vice 
gripping his heart with unyielding force. Each beat pulsed with an 
urgency he couldn’t explain, couldn’t shake oH. The air around him 
seemed charged, thick with the weight of impending danger. Every 
nerve Dickered like the streetlights beginning to Dicker to life in the 
fading afternoon.

Ke rubbed his chest, trying to soothe the ache that beat deep with-
in, a dull throb that echoed the confusion and fear swirling in his 
mind. The setting sun cast long shadows across the familiar storefronts 
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and apartment buildings, but the darkness within him grew with each 
passing second.

1omehow, his feet moved of their own accord, drawn by an inex-
orable force towards the street where the demon bus passed. Kis mind 
raced, a maelstrom of conDicting emotions threatening to tear him 
apart. The princess from his dreams, her silvery hair and pleading eyes, 
haunted his nights. 1ailor Moon’s determined gaze stalked his waking 
hours. And then there was the odango-haired girl?

A memory Dashed unbidden—her warmth as she sat next to him 
on the bus, her lips curving around his name as she spoke it for the 
Urst time. Ker enthusiasm had been infectious, her presence a balm to 
his troubled soul. Qor a moment, he’d forgotten his worries, lost in the 
sparkle of her eyes and the music of her laughter.

The recollection sent a fresh wave of guilt crashing over him. Kow 
could he feel such a powerful connection to three diHerent womenY 

They haunted him. 
They plagued him.
They tormented him.
Ke clenched his Usts, nails digging into his palms, the pain a wel-

come distraction from the turmoil in his soul. Pnable to bear it any-
more, he knew Mamoru must give way to Tuxedo Mask. “uickly, he 
ducked into a secluded alleyway, the scent of rain-washed stone and 
distant Dowers Ulling his senses.

A surge of electric golden energy crackled across his skin, dancing 
like lightning in a midnight storm. The world around him blurred, 
reality bending as if viewed through a prism of memory and destiny. 
The transformation took hold, a symphony of whispers Ulling his 
mind—echoes of a past life, fragments of a future yet to be written.

1ilken threads of midnight and rose red wove themselves around 
him, a cocoon of shadow and struggle. The air shimmered with pos-
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sibility, each breath drawing in power that felt both controlled and 
uncontrollable. A faint chiming, like crystal bells in a distant tower, 
rang in his ears.

Kolding his breath, he waited, because she always appeared when 
he transformed. Besides his dreams, this was the only other place he 
could catch a glimpse of his ultimate love.

A faint proUle emerged from the curtains of golden light. :lowing 
skin. Cearlescent cloth. 1himmering hair.

!G miss you,W he spoke, knowing that this vision could never hear.
!Qind the 0egendary 1ilver jrystal2W
The transformation crescendoed, a burst of golden substance en-

gulUng him. As it receded, Tuxedo Mask emerged, the weight of his 
cape settling on his shoulders like the mantle of an unremembered 
duty. Kis mask, cool against his skin, sharpened his senses, attuning 
him to the very pulse of the world.

Gn that moment, suspended between who he might be and who 
he was meant to be, Mamoru felt the tug of fate. Though the path 
remained shrouded in mystery, an undeniable purpose burned within 
him, as constant and guiding as the moon. ”et, even as he embraced 
this purpose, a part of him ached. Kow could he focus on Unding the 
0egendary 1ilver jrystal when 1ailor Moon might be in dangerY

qhich took precedenceY The desperate pleas of the unknown or 
the frantic calls of the presentY

!qe’re almost done setting up surveillance,W a nearby voice said.
Tuxedo Mask Dattened himself against the building, letting the 

shadows devour him.
!The commander is really putting pressure on us to solve this.W
!Sf course he is. Nids are missing.W
!Gt’s 3ust so weird.W
!G’ll bet 1ailor Moon solves it.W
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!Sh yeahY Irinks are on you if she does.W
!Ieal.W
The men moved oH, and Tuxedo Mask emerged from the shadows, 

his heart heavy. Ke desperately hoped they were wrong, that 1ailor 
Moon wouldn’t become involved. The idea of her dealing with some-
thing so sinister made his chest tighten and tension grip his spine.

“uickly, he glanced up at the moon. !Third 6uarter, the phase of 
6uiet transition. But from what, to whatYW

As he approached the bus stop, the air seemed to thicken further, 
charged with an ominous energy that made the hairs on the back of 
his neck stand on end. The last rays of sunlight painted the sky in hues 
of blood and Ure, a Utting backdrop to the dread that coiled in his 
stomach.

Colice cars dotted the periphery, their Dashing lights spilling across 
the pavement like heralds of disaster. Kis heart thundered in his chest, 
each beat a war drum sounding the call of an impending battle. Ke 
knew, with a certainty that chilled him to the bone, that 1ailor Moon 
would soon be involved in this danger.

That thought sent a 3olt of panic through him so visceral it left him 
gasping. Cerhaps that’s why the unknown pressure in his chest called 
him here. To save her. qhatever darkness threatened to engulf this 
city, whatever danger awaited 1ailor Moon, he would face it. Even if it 
meant betraying the princess who called to him in his dreams, even if 
it meant losing himself to this inexplicable pull.

Qor in this moment, as the last light of day gave way to the en-
croaching night, Tuxedo Mask knew one thing with absolute certain-
tyL he would protect 1ailor Moon, no matter the cost to his own heart 
or his mission to Und the 0egendary 1ilver jrystal.

A tainted taste of copper apprehension lingered on his tongue as 
he pressed himself against the cool brick of a building. A gloved hand 
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moved to his chest, Ungers splaying over his heart as if to soothe the 
restless ache that pulsed beneath. 

qhat was this sensationY
This pull that seemed to tug at his very soul. 
A Dash of golden hair caught his eye, and his breath hitched. There 

she was—the girl with the odango buns, her presence both a balm and 
a spark to his frayed nerves. qhat was she doing here2Y

1he moved with a curious mix of clumsiness and grace, her long 
pigtails swinging with each step. The fading sunlight caught her hair, 
creating a halo that made her seem almost godly. 

qhat would he do if she became entrapped by the demon busY 
qhat would he do if she was listed among the missing tomorrowY 

Before he could leap from his hiding place and save her, she glanced 
around furtively, her bright blue eyes wide with a mixture of determi-
nation and fear. Gn her arms, she clutched a black cat—the same one 
he’d seen her with before.

Tuxedo Mask strained to hear, catching snippets of her words.
!0una, are you sure about thisY qhat if—what if G can’t do itYW
!Remember, we can’t allow the enemy to Und it.W
1he puHed out her lip, pouting. !G’d rather be sleeping, or eating. 

Mama made lemon pie?. That’s my favorite.W
Ke found himself leaning forward, drawn by an invisible thread 

towards her. Kis Ungers twitched, every instinct screaming to reach 
out, to protect her from whatever danger lurked down the road. But 
he held back, rooted by fear. qhat would he do if she was afraid of 
himY

A masked vigilante would frighten any girl. 
The ache in his chest intensiUed, a clash of confusion, worry, and 

something deeper—something he dared not name—playing out in 
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every beat of his heart. Then everything seemed to explode and freeze 
at the same time. 

The demon bus approached, rumbling down the street. 1urpris-
ingly, all the police seemed to miss it, oblivious to its presence. 1till, it 
came closer, darkening the street with shadows and malevolence. 

!”ou mean this is the !Iemon 7LFF pm, busWY Oo wayYW 1he 
s6uared her shoulders. !0et’s do this, then G’ll go home and reward 
myself with dessert2W

Oo2 1he couldn’t be involved like this, couldn’t be in danger. But 
before he had a chance to even think, the girl was already moving.

!G have to rescue Rei-chan2W
The earth cried out in pain, and his knees buckled with the on-

slaught of sensations. The air thickened as the bus approached the 
wall. qith an audible groan, the solid brick facade rippled and parted, 
as if suddenly transformed into li6uid. The headlights stretched and 
distorted, their beams elongating impossibly as the vehicle sank into 
an impossible portal. 

Metal screamed against stone as the bus’s frame compressed, twist-
ing at an unnatural angle to conform to the shimmering gateway. 
qindows warped, reDecting fractured darkness outwards. The exteri-
or took on an eerie, ethereal glow against the void-like darkness of the 
portal.

:ravity itself seemed to waver, the bus hovering for a heartbeat be-
tween worlds before being pulled into the yawning maw of unreality. 

1till, the screaming vibrations of the earth held him. Iesperate to 
escape, he tried to break free of the extreme suHering, but couldn’t.

!Moon Cower2 jhange me into a stewardess2W
Gn a dazzling burst of light and color, the world around her ex-

ploded in a vibrant burst of moonlight and motion. Ribbons of light 
enveloped her form, swirling and dancing in a mesmerizing display. 
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Tuxedo Mask forgot the suHering of the earth. Kis eyes went wide as 
he witnessed the impossible unfold before him. 

Ripples of power Dowed outwards, sparkling across his skin. Ke 
could almost swear that it strengthened him. The light continued to 
intensify, forcing him to s6uint against its brilliance. qhen it faded, 
the clumsy girl was gone. Gn her place stood a Ugure both familiar and 
utterly new—a Ught attendant, her uniform crisp and professional, yet 
power still clung to her.

!qhat in the worldYW
qas this girl like himY Kis mind reeled, trying to process what 

he’d seen. The transformation, the pen, the cat that could speak—it 
all pointed to one inescapable conclusion. This clumsy, endearing, 
infuriating girl somehow had a connection to 1ailor Moon. Cerhaps 
she was even 1ailor Moon herself. 

”et, if she was indeed connected to 1ailor Moon? Gf she was plan-
ning to confront the demon bus alone?

Cure terror shot through his body, electrifying every nerve. Gmages 
of her broken body Dashed before his eyes. Kis chest constricted, the 
ever-presence ache blossoming into a Uerce Ure. 

Ke wouldn’t allow it. jouldn’t.
1omehow he shook oH the frantic cries of the earth and burst int 

movement. Ioubt crumbled away, replaced by an iron-clad resolve. 
The pull in his chest, the invisible thread that had been tugging at him 
all along, now felt like an unbreakable tether.

!G’ll save you2W
Ke had to save her. Kad to protect her. Gt wasn’t a choice anymoreH 

it was essential as breathing. 1lipping from the shadows, he ran. Qran-
tic urgency pushed him faster, his muscles straining with the sudden 
movement. Kis chest constricted, his breath coming in strained gasps. 
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The sharp staccato of her heels against pavement cut through the 
air like gunshots, each click a countdown to disaster. Tuxedo Mask’s 
heart raced in time with her steps, a frantic rhythm that threatened to 
burst from his chest.

Ke pushed harder, muscles screaming, but the distance between 
them seemed to stretch impossibly.

!1top2W The word tore from his throat, raw and desperate.
1he either didn’t hear or decided to ignore him, her uniform a blur 

of white and blue as she sprinted towards the back of the bus. Time 
slowed to a crawl. Gn horror, he watched as her Ungers grasped the rear 
frame, her body clinging to the moving vehicle.

A yowl pierced the air. qithout thinking, Tuxedo Mask lunged, 
catching 0una mid-fall. The cat’s warm weight in his arms was nothing 
against the icy dread Dooding his veins.

1he reached back towards him, and he tried to move faster. But she 
slipped out of reach.

!Oo2W The cry ripped from him as the bus, with the girl clinging to 
the back, plunged into the shimmering portal in the wall.

Qor a heartbeat, he saw her face. Eyes wide with fear, with the 
realization of what she’d done. Then, in a Unal, sickening twist of 
reality, she vanished.

The wall solidiUed, leaving no trace of the devouring gateway. The 
sudden silence was deafening, broken only by his ragged breathing and 
the pounding of blood in his ears. 0una wriggled free and leaped from 
his arms, disappearing into the shadows without a backward glance.

An iron grip of panic seized him, clenching his throat and threat-
ening to choke him. The chill of the night air bit at his skin, a harsh 
reminder of his failure. Even the light of the moon seemed to cry out 
in agony. Ke stood frozen, unable to process the magnitude of what 
had 3ust happened.
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!qhat do G do nowYW
Ke paced the empty street, gloved hands raking through his hair, 

tugging at the strands as if the pain could wake him from this night-
mare.

!qhat can G do nowYW
Each step felt laden, weighted down by the crushing realization of 

his powerlessness. Ke, who had always swept in at the last moment to 
save the day, now stood useless before an enemy he couldn’t even see.

!Bring her back2W he shouted at the impassive wall, his voice crack-
ing.

Ke smashed a Ust against the wall, the pain barely registering 
through his despair.

!Take me instead2W
But the bricks remained silent, unanswering. Oo amount of plead-

ing or threats could undo what had been done.
The sensation of helplessness clawed at his insides, tearing at the 

very fabric of his soul. Kis knees buckled, and he sunk to the ground. 
The cold pavement 3arred against the heat of his failure. Ke pressed 
a gloved hand to his chest, the relentless ache Daring into a Uery, 
unbearable pain. Ke’d failed her.

1irens pierced the night, their wail a haunting echo of his own an-
guish. The lights bathed the area in Dashes of blue and red. 1omehow, 
he found the strength to stand. 1omehow, he slipped into the shadows. 
But he couldn’t bring himself to leave entirely.

As he watched the police swarm the area, a new resolve began to 
form within him. Ke might have failed tonight, but he would Und a 
way to save her. Oo matter what it took, no matter how impossible it 
seemed, he would bring her back.

qith one last look at the wall that had swallowed her, Tuxedo 
Mask melted deeper into the darkness. The night wasn’t over yet, and 



IARN NGO:ISML 1KATTEREI MSSO0G:KT……J

neither was his Ught. Ke’d get her back. Qind her, even if he had to 
battle all the monsters in the world and swim through the darkness.



Chapter Twelve

Embers of Rebirth
D arkness held Rei, a suoctaginw shadcp ghag .ressed awainsg her 

skin like sgcne Enwersv ymerfghinw pas c..ressicn and s’cke, 
an endless mcid phere ghe satred liwhg cT Ere tculdn-g reathv Hhe tlcfb
inw steng cT ash and detaf Elled her lunws, distcrdang and diswusginwv 
Ser ?reagh ta’e in shallcp was.s, sgruwwlinw gc lagth cn gc anfghinw 
realv Whe pas a driTg in ghe ncghinw, her senses dulled, her scul sgixedv

Discrienged, she sgruwwled gc ’ake sense cT her surrcundinws, her 
’ind reelinw as realigf see’ed gc par. and gpisg arcund herv Scp lcnw 
pculd she pallcp like ghisA Scp lcnw had she ?een hereA

Ias ghis hcp she-d .assed Trc’ ghis liTeA Ias ghis ghe wagepaf 
?eTcre she engered her neKg liTeA N ?rieT xash cT a spirlinw ’ass cT 
darkness and sgars spirled ?eTcre her ’indv

Wuddenlf, a xitker cT par’gh ?rushed awainsg her tcnsticusnessv 
Gg pas Ta’iliar, a .resente she-d Telg ?eTcre, in drea’s and misicns, in 
’c’engs phere ghe ?cundaries ?egpeen .asg and .reseng ?lurredv

Hhe darkness wame paf, wiminw paf gc pis.s cT silmerf ’isg ghag 
danted and spirled like eghereal s.irigsv Ns iT su’’cned ?f an unseen 
Tcrte, xa’es eru.ged Trc’ ghe wrcund, gheir heag a tc’Tcrginw taress 
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awainsg her skinv Hhe Ere s.cke gc her in antieng phis.ers, ethcinw ghe 
mcite cT tcungless ka’i ghag wuarded satred land Tcr ’illenniav 

JIhag are fcu grfinw gc gell ’eAP
Hhrcuwh ghe meil cT xa’es and ’isg, a Ewure e’erwed cugv Rei-s 

?reagh tauwhg in her ghrcag as retcwnigicn sla’’ed ingc herv Hhe ’an 
Trc’ her drea’sv Fug ncp he had a na’ev

zadeigev
Se sag ?eTcre a tere’cnial Ere, his wclden hair wlea’inw in ghe 

Ereliwhg, his wraf efes rexetginw ghe dantinw xa’es pigh an ingensigf 
ghag ’ade her hearg ski.v

Se lccked ag her, a s’ile .lafinw atrcss his li.sv JIhag are fcu 
paiginw Tcr, jrintessAP

Whe huoed, trcssinw her ar’sv JDcn-g tall ’e jrintessvP
JHhen dcn-g ’ake ig sc ge’.ginw,P he phis.eredv Hhen his efes 

lctked cn hersv !ire rclled atrcss his waYe, par’inw her, tc’Tcrginw 
herv

JG-d ragher ncg ?e here all niwhgvP
JWcrrf, jrintess, ?ug G-d ragher dc a wccd ‘c?vP
Hpin xa’es ?ursg Trc’ ?cgh her handsv JWgc. tallinw ’e ghag—P
JIhfAP ghe s’ile dee.enedv Jqcu-re a .rintess cT 1arsv …jrintess- 

is a .erTetglf wccd giglevP
Whe resisged a ’c’eng lcnwer ?eTcre sigginw neKg gc hi’ ?eside 

ghe rcarinw, satred Erev Hhis pas sc nagural, sc riwhgv Nl’csg like she 
?elcnwed ?f his sidev N ?ursg cT par’gh shcg ghrcuwh her emerf gi’e 
gheir efes Tcund eath cgherv yath gi’e JjrintessP sli..ed Trc’ his li.sv

Hhef-d shared a liTegi’e gcwegherv Nn uns.cken ?cnd ghag deEed 
ghe wcdsv 

qeg, ghis pasn-g realigfv Rei knep ghagv Hhe xa’es s.cke ghe grughv 
Hhe pind phis.ered igv ymen ghe wrcund hinged ghag ghis pas cnlf a 
wiTg Trc’ ghe Erev N paf Tcr her gc re’e’?erv
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JzadeigeAP Rei-s mcite pas ?arelf a?cme a phis.er, sgill tlcuded ?f 
hesigagicnv

Did she pang ghis gc endA Lr did she pang gc sgaf pigh hi’ TcremerA
Se sgilled and lccked cmer ag her, and in ghag ’c’eng, ghe pcrld 

sgilledv Sis efes3ghcse ’es’eriYinw .ccls cT sgcr’f wraf3held her 
ta.gimev Hhef pere ncg ‘usg pindcps gc his scul ?ug ghe merf essente 
cT ghe Ere ghag ?urned pighin hi’, a Ere ghag ’agthed her cpnv 

Hhe de.ghs cT his waYe pere endless, spirlinw pigh a ghcusand 
shades cT wraf and ?lue, xetks dantinw like sgars in ghe gpiliwhg skfv 
Hhere pas an ingensigf emideng, searinw heag ghe s.cke cT .assicn, cT 
.cper, and a ?cnd ghag granstended gi’e igselTv 

Ns iT ghe wcds had .cured all ghe Ere cT ghe unimerse ingc his efes, 
’akinw ghe’ ?cgh a ?lessinw and a turse, a ?eatcn ghag drep her in 
emen as ig tcnsu’ed herv

Iigh eath setcnd ghag .assed, she re’e’?ered ‘usg a liggle ’crev 
Hheir relagicnshi. peng ?efcnd Triendshi. cr rc’antev Hhef pere 
?cndedv Hhef pere !aged Wculsv

Mcp aTraid, she ?rcke ghe tcngatg, ?ug she tculdn-g sgaf apaf Tcr 
lcnwv Wccn, her waYe regurned gc his, cnlf gc End his efes rca’inw 
atrcss her Tatev :cne pas ghe .lafTul eK.ressicn cT fcugh and ‘cfv Mcp 
his Tate pas a ’iKgure cT lcnwinw and lcnelinessv

JG-me ’issed fcu,P he said, his mcite a lcp ru’?le ghag see’ed gc 
remer?erage ghrcuwh her merf sculv J:cd-s, G-me ’issed fcu sc ’uthvP

Rei-s hearg ?rckev jerha.s he-d ?een as lcnelf as she-d ?eenv Whe 
reathed cug, des.erage gc gcuth hi’, gc tcnEr’ he pasn-g ‘usg ancgher 
xeeginw drea’v Fug as her Enwers neared his Tate, sc’eghinw shiTgedv

N shadcp Tell atrcss his efesv Wlcplf, she pagthed ghe’ gurn gc 
sgcnev



DNRO OGM:DL12 WSNHHyRyD 1LLM0G:SH“””

Nn atrid gasge Elled her ’cugh3ghe un’isgaka?le xamcr cT emil, cT 
tcrru.gicn sc dee. ig ghreagened gc spallcp her phclev Ser zadeige 
pas wcnev Re.lated ?f ghis i’.csgcrv

Hhe pcrld Tratgured, realigf ?leedinw ghrcuwh ghe tratks cT ghis 
su.ernagural drea’sta.ev zadeige-s Tcr’ ?ewan gc pamer, like a ’irawe 
in ghe deserg heagv 

Iigh a sudden, micleng ’cgicn, he lunwed ag her, his hand tlcsinw 
arcund her ghrcagv Rei was.ed, ’cre shctk ghan .ain, as she sgared ingc 
efes ghag nc lcnwer held anf grate cT ghe ’an she cnte knepv 

JWc fcu-me Enallf arrimed, Wailcr 1ccnvP Gg pas zadeige-s mcite, ?ug 
ncgv 

J0eg wc cT Reibthan— G-ll nemer Tcrwime fcu Tcr i’.riscninw inncteng 
thildren—P

Rei knep ghag mcitev Onep ghe .assicn ?ehind igv
JGn ghe na’e cT ghe 1ccn, G-ll .unish fcu—P 
Hhen a nep mcite ‘cinedv J1erturf N4ua 1isg—P
Des.ige ghe suoctaginw .ressure arcund her netk, des.ige ghe 

strea’inw cT Tear in her thesg, emerfghinw Telg sc Ta’iliarv Ns iT she 
shculd ‘cin ghese mcites in gheir Ewhgv Hc .rcgetg5 phcA

J:c same Reibthan ncp Wailcr 1ccnvP
zadeige-s thesg ru’?led ?ehind her, a gpisged lauwh ghag tcngained 

ncne cT ghe ‘cf ig cnte didv JDcn-g ?e sgu.idvP 
N xash cT .cper rclled atrcss Rei-s skinv
JHhe Tcw is liTginw—P
JLuth— Mcp ghe Tcw is itev G tan-g dc ghisv G tan-g dc ghisv Ihf dc G 

hame gc Ewhg ’cre——P
JWailcr 1ccn, fcu tan-g trf— Hhis is a Trawile di’ensicnv qcu-ll 

endanwer emerfcne,P an unkncpn mcite shcugedv
Rei sgruwwled awainsg ghe Tcrte arcund her ghrcagv Whe Tcuwhg 

awainsg ghe tcnsgraingsv Mc ’agger phag, she reTused gc wc ingc ghe 



y1FyRW L! RyFGRHS “”6

neKg liTe pighcug Ewhginw Tcr her liTev !cr ghcse she spcre gc .rcgetgv 
Hhese pere her sisgersv Mcg cT ?lccd, ?ug cT5 phag—A

J1ccn Hiara Fcc’eranw—P
Iighcug parninw, liwhg ?ursg atrcss ghe darkv Gg xccded Rei, 

?rushinw aside ghe gendrils cT shadcp ghag held her ta.gimev Gg pas 
’cre .ure ghan ghe sun and emen rimaled ghe satred Erev Hhis liwhg, 
phagemer ig pas, tcngained grue .cperv Mcg gaken ?f Tcrte, ncg used 
Tcr emilv Fug a .cper ghag pas Treelf wranged ?f lcme, ?f hc.e, ?f 
emerfghinw ghag pas wccd in ghe unimersev

Gg ’cmed pigh wrate and wengleness ghag s.cke cT unigf and .urb
.cse, ungainged ?f ghe hunwer Tcr tcngrcl ghag sc cTgen tcrru.gedv 
Hhis pas a .cper ghag ?rcuwhg liTe, ghag resgcred, ghag tarried pigh ig 
ghe .rc’ise cT .rcgetgicn and .eatev 

Ns ig xcped ghrcuwh her, Rei Telg ncg ‘usg Treed, ?ug phcle3tcnb
netged gc a Ta’iliar sgrand cT Tagev 

Ihen ghe liwhg Taded, she Tcund herselT tc’.legelf Tree Trc’ ghe 
darknessv Nl’csg like pakinw Trc’ a niwhg’are, ghe darkness Tell 
apafv 

Hhe pcrld arcund Rei pas a ?arren pasgeland, a masg, tamerncus 
tha’?erv Ialls cT liTeless sgcne sgregthed u.pard, arthpafs tarmed 
Trc’ ghe sgcne xcped atrcss ghe pallsv Whadcps see’ed gc tcnsu’e 
ghe sgcnev Lnlf ghe ?aresg grate cT illu’inagicn Tcuwhg awainsg ghe 
darkness, sgruwwlinw gc hcld ig ?atkv 

Hhe air hunw heamf and sgill, tarrfinw a ?cnebthillinw tcld ghag 
see.ed ghrcuwh skin and ’ustle, ghreageninw gc TreeYe ghe merf ’arrcp 
pighinv

Rei was.ed, seeinw ghe TrcYen Tcr’s cT thildren staggered atrcss ghe 
tcld xccrv Iighcug cug a dcu?g, Rei pculd same ghe’v

JSa— Hhag tan-g hurg ’e—P zadeige shcuged, ?agginw apaf ghe ?riwhg 
liwhgv 
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Rei pinted as ghe .cper xcped atrcss her skinv Wailcr 1ccn and 
Wailcr 1erturf Tell ?atkpards, s’ashinw ingc ghe sgcnev FeTcre she 
tculd lagth cngc ghe Teelinws spirlinw arcund her thesg, a wliggerinw 
wcld and red .en xep gcpards herv

N surwe cT retcwnigicn xccded herv Hhese pere ncg ‘usg ’asked 
miwilanges, ghef pere sisgers, ?cund ?f a desginf ghag reathed atrcss 
gi’e and Tagev Hhe realiYagicn hig her pigh ghe Tcrte cT Ere, iwniginw 
sc’eghinw dee. pighin her sculv 

Hhen, her Enwers tlcsed arcund ghe .env
!la’es ?ursg atrcss her thesg, s.readinw cugpards pigh an intreasb

inw ingensigfv Ser Tcrehead ?urned, as iT ghe satred Ere she-d gended 
Tcr sc lcnw had gaken residente pighin her merf ?einwv Hhe heag wrep, 
ncg .ainTul ?ug .uriTfinw, ?urninw apaf dcu?g and Tear, leaminw cnlf 
.ur.cse and resclmev

jhc?cs and Dei’cs a..eared pigh a tratkv Whaggerinw emerfghinw 
pigh gheir tallv 

!la’es eru.ged arcund her, a spirlinw mcrgeK cT tri’scn and wcldv 
Hhef danted atrcss her skin, taressinw ragher ghan ?urninw, peaminw 
ghe’selmes ingc Ta?rit and Tcr’v Hhe Ere cT 1ars, antieng and .cpb
erTul, anspered her tall, inTusinw her pigh igs sgrenwgh and pisdc’v

Ns ghe gransTcr’agicn gcck hcld, Rei Telg herselT thanwinw3ncg 
‘usg .hfsitallf, ?ug s.iriguallfv Hhe xa’es resha.ed her, ’cldinw her 
ingc a parricr cT Ere and .assicnv Ser ’ikc rc?es wame paf gc ghe 
Ta’iliar sailcr Tuku, red and micleg, re.latinw ghe gradigicnal red and 
phigev

Ihen ghe tcld giara ’agerialiYed cn her Tcrehead, ig re’inded her 
cT ghe res.cnsi?iligf she cnte tarried and pculd tarrf awainv

Ns ghe xa’es reteded, Wailcr 1ars sgccd gall, a nep deger’inab
gicn ?laYinw pighinv Hhe thill cT ghe Dark Oinwdc’-s lair nc lcnwer 
gcuthed her, parded co ?f ghe Ere ghag ncp ?urned pighinv
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zadeige sneeredv JGg pculdn-g ’agger iT ghere pere a hundred cT fcuv 
Fetause fcu-re in ghe Dark Oinwdc’, phere darkness hclds .cpervP

J:ccd alpafs griu’.h cmer emil—P Wailcr 1ccn felledv
JHhen end ’e iT fcu tan— Hhag .aghegit giara alreadf Tailedv Hhe Tcw 

pas ncghinw ?ug a ’incr intcnmenientev Gs ghag ghe ?esg fcu hameAP
Wailcr 1ars sgccd TrcYen, her hearg .cundinw awainsg her ri?sv Hhe 

tha’?er see’ed gc tlcse in arcund her, ghe c..ressime darkness .ressb
inw awainsg her neplf apakened .cpersv FeTcre her, zadeige-s Tcr’ 
xitkered ?egpeen ghe tcrru.ged shell cT emil and ghe xeeginw wli’.ses 
cT ghe ’an she cnte knep3ghe ’an she lcmedv 

Jjlease dcn-g ’ake ’e dc ghis,P she ?ewwedv
zadeige lauwhedv JNs iT fcu tculdv !ire is ncghinw tc’.ared gc ghe 

darknessvP
ymerf E?er cT her ?einw strea’ed in .rcgesgv Hhis tculdn-g ?e 

ha..eninwv Hhis tculdn-g ?e realv Fug ghe heag cT her .cpers surwed 
ghrcuwh her meins, de’andinw atgicnv Whe knep phag had gc ?e dcnev

Jjhc?cs— Dei’cs—P she triedv
Hhef res.cndedv
Jymil W.irig5P Hhe pcrds tauwhg in her ghrcag, thckinw herv Hears 

sgunw her efes, ?lurrinw her misicnv JFe eKcrtisedvP 
zadeige-s ?eaugiTul efes ’eg hers cne lasg gi’ev !cr a hearg?eag, she 

sap sc’eghinw xitker3a xash cT ghe ?cnd ghef cnte sharedv N ?cnd 
ghef pculd share awainv

Hhe s.ell eru.ged Trc’ her, a tcnxawragicn cT tri’scn and wcldv 
jhc?cs and Dei’cs shcg Tcrpard, addinw gheir cpn .cperv Gg enb
wulTed zadeige, his strea’ cT awcnf .iertinw her merf tcrev Whe pagthed, 
hcrrcr and deger’inagicn parrinw pighin her, as ghe xa’es tcnsu’ed 
hi’v 

Sis ?cdf tru’?led, leaminw cnlf a whcsglf phige skelegcnv
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N scrrcp she-d nemer Telg ?eTcre trashed cmer her, drcpninw herv Whe 
Tell gc her knees, a keeninw pail gearinw Trc’ her ghrcagv Hhe peiwhg cT 
her atgicns .ressed dcpn cn her, suoctaginw in igs ingensigfv

Whe-d killed hi’v Ser lcmerv Ser !aged Wculv 
qeg, emen as ghe wrieT ghreagened gc tcnsu’e her, a s’all mcite 

phis.ered in ghe de.ghs cT her ’ind ghag ghis pas ghe cnlf pafv Hhe 
cnlf .agh gc Tree hi’ Trc’ ghe tcrru.gicn ghag had gaken rccg in 
his sculv Mcp, li?eraged Trc’ ghe Dark Oinwdc’-s hcld, his sgar seed 
tculd ?ewin anepv

JGs5 is he wcneAP Wailcr 1ccn askedv 
JG ghink sc,P Wailcr 1erturf res.cndedv
Wailcr 1ars .ressed a hand gc her thesg, Teelinw ghe sgeadf ghru’ cT 

her hearg?eagv Wc’ephere cug ghere, zadeige-s scul sgill eKisgedv Lne 
daf, tleansed and re?crn, he pculd End his paf ?atk gc herv 

Hheir ?cnd, granstendinw deagh igselT, pculd wuide hi’ hc’ev
Hre’?linw, she rcse gc her Teegv Wailcr 1ccn and Wailcr 1erturf 

xanked her, ghe tc’Tcrginw ?al’ cT sisgerhccd rescnaginw ghrcuwh 
her thesgv Ns nagurallf as ?reaghinw, ghef ta’e gcwegher, gheir enerwies 
ingergpininw in a daYYlinw dis.laf cT liwhg and enerwfv

1ark gcck a shakf ?reagh, her waYe linwerinw cn hi’v J:ccd?fe, ’f 
lcme,P she phis.eredv J9ngil pe ’eeg awainvP

JHhis is ?ad—P Wailcr 1ars didn-g kncp phere ghe mcite ta’e Trc’, 
?ug she knep gc grusg igv JHhe Ere is tausinw disgcrgicns— Hhe di’enb
sicn is wcinw gc tclla.sev :agher emerfcne gcweghervP

Hhef pcrked spiTglf gc wagher ghe thildren, ’akinw sure gc leame 
nc cne ?ehindv Iigh a surwe cT .ritklinw .cper, ghe emil aura Tadedv 
Re.lated ?f an eoermesteng liwhg ghag ?cgh tleansed and re‘umenagedv 

Ns ghe lasg pis.s cT dark enerwf dissi.aged, realigf see’ed gc reasserg 
igselTv Hhe tcld, c..ressime tha’?er cT ghe Dark Oinwdc’ wame paf 
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gc ghe Ta’iliar wrcunds cT ghe Sikapa Whrinev Wailcr 1ars ?linked, 
’c’engarilf discrienged ?f ghe sudden shiTgv

Hhe niwhg air pas ghitk pigh ghe rith steng cT scil and intense, a 
peltc’e tcngrasg gc ghe atrid s’ell cT ghe ?aggle ghag sgill tlunw gc 
herv Gn ghe disgante, sirens pailed, wrcpinw lcuder pigh eath .assinw 
setcndv Wailcr 1ars-s hearg tlenthed pigh ghe peiwhg cT phag she-d 
dcne3phag she-d lcsgv Wc’ehcp, she knep ig pculd re’ain egthed 
cn her scul Tcr a philev

JWailcr 1ccn,P 1erturf-s mcite tug ghrcuwh ghe haYe cT her 
ghcuwhgsv JHhe .clite are tc’inwv qcu shculd3J

JNppeeepppp—P Wailcr 1ccn pailedv JDc G hame gcA ReallfA Hhe 
.clite are sc drfv Nnd ghef alpafs grf gc ?la’e ’evP

Wailcr 1ars s’iledv Jjerha.s fcu-re ghe drf cnevP
JSef—P Wailcr 1ccn .cugedv JG-’ a ?u??lf and enerwegit wirlv 

Hhere is nc .arg cT ’e ghag-s drf— G use eKgra ’cisguriYer gc ’ake sure 
ghag-s gruevP

JGg-s fcur res.cnsi?iligf as ghe leader,P 1erturf saidv
JIhen tan G regireAP Wailcr 1ccn sniHed ?eTcre gurninwv Iigh a 

lasg sniHe, she s4uared her shculders and sgc’.ed co gc ’eeg ghe Ersg 
cT ghe .clite tarsv 

1ars pagthed as Wailcr 1ccn sgccd gallv Wc’ehcp, she see’ed emen 
’cre ?rilliang in ghe ’ccnliwhgv yath ’ccn?ea’ al’csg pcrshi.ed 
herv Hhere pas sc’eghinw rewal in her ?earinw, a hing cT .cper ghag 
Wailcr 1ars didn-g undersgandv 

JMemer Tear—P Wailcr 1ccn talled cugv JG is here— Hhe siguagicn 
is tc’.legelf under tcngrcl, ghanks gc fcur Triendlf neiwh?crhccd 
:uardians—P

JMcg fcu awain,P an cIter ’canedv JIeren-g fcu ?ehind ghe tra’ 
sthccl de?atleAP
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Wailcr 1ccn Trcpnedv JG pas ghe reascn all ghcse sgudengs didn-g 
weg ?rainpashed and gheir enerwf sutked cug, fesv Fug ncg like ghe ?ad 
reascn ?ehind igvP

Nncgher cIter a..rcathedv J1f niete pas gherev G-’ wlad fcu 
samed herv Fug fcu areAP

Wailcr 1ccn sgrutk a .cse, and Tcr a ’c’eng, 1ars tculd hame 
spcrn she sap a tresteng ’ccn wlea’inw cn her Tcreheadv JG a’ Wailcr 
1ccn, tha’.icn cT lcme and ‘usgite—P

JIhere did fcu End ghe thildrenAP ghe cIter ’cgicned gc ghe kids, 
‘usg ncp pakinwv

JHhe Dark Oinwdc’— Gg pas gerri?le, su.er tcld and de.ressinwv 
jerscnallf, G nemer emer emer panna wc ?atkv Fug pe samed ghe’—P

Ns Wailcr 1ars tcnginued gc s.eak pigh ghe .clite, a tc’’cgicn 
drep her aggengicn gc ghe shrine sge.sv N s’all Ewure ?rcke Tree Trc’ 
ghe wrcu. cT restued thildren, runninw gcpards a ’an and pc’anv

J1ii,P 1ars phis.eredv 
1ii xunw herselT ingc her ’cgher-s ar’s, ?cgh cT ghe’ sinkinw 

gc ghe wrcund in a giwhg e’?ratev Hhe ’an trcuthed ?eside ghe’, 
hcldinw ?cgh tlcsev J1a’a— ja.a— Ihag ha..enedAP

JLh, ’f darlinw,P 1ii-s ’cgher tried, .ressinw kisses gc ghe gc. cT 
her dauwhger-s headv Jqcu-re saTe ncpv qcu-re hc’evP

Hhe stene ?lurred as gears Elled Rei-s efesv zcf Tcr ghe reuniged 
Ta’ilf parred pigh ghe athe cT her cpn lcssv zadeige-s Tate xashed in 
her ’ind3ncg ghe tcrru.ged mersicn she desgrcfed, ?ug ghe ’an she-d 
lcmed in ancgher liTev Hhe ’an she hc.ed pculd End his paf ?atk gc 
her sc’edafv

JDcn-g pcrrf, cIter,P Wailcr 1ccn tcnginuedv Jymerfghinw is all 
wccdv G didn-g emen ruin anf ?uildinws—P
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N wengle gcuth cn her ar’ sgargled herv Wailcr 1ars gurned gc End 
Wailcr 1erturf s’ilinw scTglf ag her, and ‘usg a ’c’eng lager, Wailcr 
1ccn ‘cined ghe’v

Jjclite cIters reallf need gc weg a sense cT hu’cr,P Wailcr 1ccn 
siwhedv

Jqcu did pell, Wailcr 1ars,P 1erturf said, her ?lue efes shi’’erb
inw in ghe di’ liwhgv

Wailcr 1ccn ncdded, reathinw cug gc wra? Rei-s handv JIeltc’e 
gc ghe gea’, Wailcr 1ars— qcu-re sc ?rame and .reggfv qcu-ll ?e a tc’b
.legelf eKtelleng wuardianvP

Hhe wenuine aoetgicn in gheir mcites ?rcke sc’eghinw inside cT Reiv 
N sc? esta.ed her as she allcped herselT gc ?e .ulled ingc a wrcu. huwv 
Hhe par’gh cT gheir e’?rate see’ed gc sccghe ghe ‘awwed edwes cT her 
wrieT, iT cnlf Tcr a ’c’engvP

JG3J Wailcr 1ars ?ewan, her mcite ghitkv JG dcn-g undersgand 
emerfghinw ghag-s ha..eninw, ?ug G kncp ghis is phere G-’ ’eang gc 
?ev Iigh fcuvP

Wailcr 1ccn ?ea’ed, her s’ile as ?riwhg as ghe ’ccn igselTv JIe-re 
’cre ghan ‘usg a gea’, Wailcr 1arsv Ie-re Ta’ilf ncpv Nnd as fcur 
sisger, G-ll alpafs ?e here Tcr fcuvP

J1e gcc—P Wailcr 1erturf s’iledv
Ns ghef sgccd ghere, ?aghed in ’ccnliwhg and ghe xashinw liwhgs cT 

.clite tars, Rei Telg a s.ark cT hc.e iwnige in her thesgv !rc’ inside ghe 
shrine, she tculd Teel ghe .cper cT ghe satred Ere rcll cmer herv Hhe rcad 
ahead pculd ?e diItulg, Elled pigh ?aggles ?cgh eKgernal and ingernalv 
Fug she pasn-g alcne anf’crev 

qes, she-d lcsg a lcme, ?ug she-d wained sisgersv Nnd gcwegher, ghef 
pculd Tate phagemer thallenwes laf aheadv

JG a’ Wailcr 1ars,P she saidv JHhe reascn G-me wcg .cper is ?etause 
G-’ a wuardianvP
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Jqes— Nnd G-’ sc ha..f pe Tcund fcu—P Wailcr 1ccn ?ea’edv
Nnd des.ige emerfghinw3ghe wrieT, ghe untergaingf, ghe lcc’inw 

ghreags3Rei Tcund herselT lauwhinwv Hhis pas ghe ?ewinninw cT gheir 
sgcrf, and dee. in her scul, she knep ig pculd ?e lewendarfv



Chapter 
inrteeT

urUth vTlende� 
A s the early morning sun cast long shadows across the peaceful 

suburban streets, Mamoru’s feet maintained a steady rhythm 
as they pounded the pavement. The air was crisp and fresh, carrying 
with it the scent of blooming kowers and the distant hum of a waEing 
city. Lach step was steady, measured, but his thoughts were anything 
but.

Bast night, he’d dreamed of the princess again. BiEe every night. Put 
everything was more crisp, more abrupt. BiEe she was drawing closer 
to him. Serhaps that meant they’d meet soon. Put that brought new 
trouble to his chest. After their destined meeting, what would happen 
to ?ailor Moon and the clumsy girlH

That wasn’t the only thing troubling him. 
xe wasn’t sure why, but there was something particular about this 

route, this peaceful street lined with little trees and neat houses, had 
drawn him in today. There was this ineDplicable pull to this area. 
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Lverywhere else felt wrongqoppressive and su-ocating. Put here, the 
air was lighter. The tension in his chest eased. 

The feeling was almost magnetic, pulling him along without juesC
tion. Maybe it was “ust his need to escape his restless thoughtsqthe 
princess, ?ailor Moon, the girl, and his mission to !nd the Begendary 
?ilver ”rystal.

More and more, he couldn’t escape the feeling his life had become 
a tangle of halfCremembered dreams and fractured realities, and the 
need to untangle them gnawed at him constantly.

Bost in contemplation, Mamoru nearly collided with a blur of 
golden pigtails as he rounded a corner. xis hand shot out instinctively, 
steadying the girl before him.

WPunhead, it’s youUé
WNt’s youUé xer eyes widened, a faint blush coloring her cheeEs. 

WMamoru ”hibaU Vhat are you doing hereHé
Pefore he could respond, a voice called out from the house. WYsagiU 

Ron’t forget your lunchUé
A woman emerged with long wavy darE blue hair. ?he carried a 

wrapped boD. Vith a juicE glance at him, Ysagi turned and scurried 
bacE to retrieve it, her movements a charming miD of embarrassment 
and clumsy. xe tried to hide the smile pressing against his lips. ?he 
really was rather endearing.

Keturning, she shuzed her feet. W?ince you Enow where N live, are 
you going to follow me around more nowHé

Mamoru laughed. W?orry to breaE it to you, Punhead, but N have 
much better things to do than follow you around.é

W:h, reallyHé she pu-ed out her chest. WBiEe whatHU N’m the most 
interesting person you could ever followU N go to the caEe shop, and the 
arcade, and the parE. :hU And the mall. The mall is really fun. Then 
there is the caf… and the ice cream shop. N can’t forget the booEstore. 
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They have a great manga collection. ?eeU 5ou’ll eDpand your horiQons 
if you follow me.é

WGow you’re inviting me to follow youHé he smiled. WVe’re you “ust 
blaming meHé

?he rubbed her necE. W5esU GoU 5esH GoH Yh, undecidedU 5eah, N’m 
undecided. AsE me later.é

Mamoru laughed, en“oying her company more and more. Vhat 
would it be liEe to6 Go, he was entirely devoted, body and soul, to 
the princess. A torrent of conkicted emotions pulled at his chest. xe 
couldn’t betray her. The princess or Ysagi or ?ailor Moon. 

WVe’ve Enown each other for a while now, and N’m !nally learning 
your name.é

WNt “ust didn’t come up before.é ?he rubbed her shoe on the sideC
walE. WVell, here we go. N’m Ysagi TsuEinoUé

WKabbit of the Moon,é he murmured, the words slipping from his 
lips before he could even thinE about them. ?omething deep within 
him stirred, a sensation that was both unsettling and oddly comfortC
ing. Almost liEe a halfCforgotten memory brushing against the edges 
of his consciousness.

Nt was as if her name carried a hidden weight, a signi!cance he 
couldn’t juite grasp, but it resonated with him on a level he didn’t 
understand.

PlinEing, he tried to shaEe o- the sudden, ineDplicable feeling. WNt 
suits you.é

Ysagi beamed up at him, and his heart seemed to sEip a beat. ?he 
was the most beautiful creature he’d ever seen. And with that, his chest 
constricted. Pecause he Enew that if these encounters continued, he 
was risEing his heart.

WTry to stay out of trouble today, Punhead. And maybe pay attenC
tion to where you’re goingHé
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?he spluttered and pu-ed up. BiEe a baby bird trying to intimidate 
a predator. WxeyU 5ou’re the one barreling down the sidewalE at the 
cracE of dawnUé 

As she tooE a step towards him, she entered a shaft of light. The 
morning rays caught her “ust so, illuminating her in a way that made 
his breath catch. Nn that moment, everything clicEed into place. The 
familiar blue eyes, the golden hair, the unmistaEable aura of warmth 
and light. 

?ailor Moon. Ysagi was ?ailor Moon.
The realiQation hit him liEe a physical blow, leaving him stunned. 

xe stammered out a hasty goodbye, his mind reeling as he forced 
himself away from the girl. 

WxeyU Vhere are you goingH 5ou can’t leave me liEe thatU KYRLUé
xis heart thundered in his chest liEe a caged bird, desperate for 

freedom as he ran away. xe barely registered the bustling streets or the 
people he passed. Lverything blurred, colors melting into a diQQying 
Ealeidoscope as he stumbled forward, barely aware of his surroundC
ings. All he could do was focus on the revelation that had “ust shattered 
his carefully constructed reality.

Ysagi was ?ailor Moon.
xe found himself in a nearby parE, the morning dew still clingC

ing to blades of grass that sparEled under the strengthening sunlight. 
Pubbling water sang from the fountain, water droplets rekecting rainC
bows in the sunlight. A massive clocE loomed overhead, throwing a 
slicing shadow across the space. The sweet scent of new life and vibrant 
kowers !lled the air, providing a tranjuil bacEdrop to his turmoil. 

xis step faltered, and he collapsed onto a weathered wooden bench, 
its cool surface grounding him as he struggled to process the revelation. 
ThanEfully, the parE was empty, silent, save for the distant rustle of 
leaves and chirp of birds.
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WYsagi is ?ailor Moon.é
Mamoru buried his hands in his face, his breath coming in ragged 

gasps as he tried to maEe sense of it all.
W?ailor Moon is Ysagi.é
The clumsy, brightCeyed girl who irritated and captivated him in 

ejual measure was the same warrior who fought in the moonlight. 
8uicEly, he glanced up, automatically !nding the moon in the pale 
blue.

WVaDing crescent.é
Betting out a breath, he tried to ignore the slight ticEle of discomC

fort that spread across his sEin. The moonlight still felt discordant, 
harsh. 5et, he couldn’t ignore the overwhelming sense of relief. The 
burden on his shoulders felt slightly lighter.

Gow, instead of being drawn to three women, it was down to two. 
xe snorted. 

WRon’t thinE this changes anything, Mamoru.é
The guilt still crushed him. The princessqher ethereal form and 

pleading eyes still haunted him. xis heart was still being torn in two, 
still torn between the dream and reality.

Mamoru rubbed his face roughly, as if he could physically wipe 
away the confusion. The surrounding parE seemed to mocE his turC
moil with its serenityqbirds chirping merrily, leaves rustling gently, 
cars, people, all of it so oblivious.

xe felt liEe a storm contained within a glass bottle, surrounded by 
calm but unable to escape his own chaos.

Lach night, the princess came to him, with each new appearance 
more vivid, more urgent. xe could almost feel the warmth of her 
touch, smell the delicate fragrance of her. Put he was no closer to !ndC
ing the Begendary ?ilver ”rystal, no closer to unraveling the mystery 
of his past and his connection to her. 
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WVhat are you doing, MamoruHé
?till shaEen, he pushed himself up from the bench.
WGothing. That’s the answer. 5ou’re doing nothing.é
xis legs were weaE, barely able to support him as he stumbled from 

the parE. The once soothing environment now felt oppressive, the 
trees looming over him liEe silent tormentors. The path before him 
was haQy, the weight of his thoughts maEing it di9cult to focus on 
anything but the whirlwind of emotions tearing through him. 

The city streets passed in a blur, faces of strangers merging into 
an indistinct mass as he focused solely on putting one foot in front 
of the other. 0inally reaching his apartment, he practically fell inside, 
collapsing onto the cool leather of his couch. As his eyes kuttered close, 
eDhaustion overtooE him. Nmmediately, a brilliant vision pulled him 
under.

The princess stood before him, her ethereal form bathed in moonC
light that seemed to spill from the heavens “ust to highlight her. The 
pale glow was almost blinding, wrapping her in a shimmering veil of 
brilliance, as if the very stars had descended to encase her in their light. 

?he was so close, close enough that he could see the gentle rise and 
fall of her chest, the delicate kutter of her lashes as she looEed at him 
with eyes !lled with in!nite sorrow.

All that eDisted was her, standing there, waiting, as she had for an 
eternity.

xis entire being wanted to hold her, to feel her warmth surge 
through him liEe a tidal wave. Nt had been too long. Ages. Millennia. 
Lons since he’d last felt the comforting embrace of her presence. ?ince 
he’d Enown the peace that only she could bring.

xis hand trembled as he reached out, every !ber of his being strainC
ing towards her, desperate to bridge the chasm that had separated 
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them for so long. xis !ngers brushed through the mist, the air beC
tween them charged with an electric tension.

xe could almost feel her, the ghost of her touch, the faint promise 
to chase away the cold that had settled in his soul. To maEe him whole.

Put as he drew closer, she began to fade. The brilliant light that once 
encased her grew dimmer. The edges of her form blurred as if the mist 
itself was swallowing her. 

Sanic clawed at him, his breath catching as he strained further. 
Villing himself to move faster, pleading to close the distance, to grasp 
her hand before she vanished completely. Pefore the fog consumed 
her.

W0ind the Begendary ?ilver ”rystalUé
WGoUé he screamed, the word a plea, a desperate cry. xis voice 

cracEed with the weight of his anguish, raw, un!ltered, as if his very 
soul was being torn from his body. WGo, please, don’t goUé

Put she was already slipping away, her form dissolving into the 
light, her outstretched hand nothing more than a keeting shadow. 
And then, “ust before his !ngers brushed the ghostly remnants of her 
presence, she was gone.

A scream tore from him, a primal sound of loss and despair that 
echoed through the void, reverberating o- the walls of his broEen 
mind. xe snatched at the mist where she’d been, as if he could someC
how pull her bacE through sheer force of will. 

Put there was nothing leftqno trace of her, no warmth, no light. 
:nly the cold, unforgiving darEness remained.

Mamoru collapsed, his body trembling with the force of his sobs. 
The princess was gone, and with her, the last remnants of his hope. 
xe’d failed her. 0ailed to protect her. 0ailed to Eeep her by his side. 
And now, all that remained was the crushing weight of his guilt and 
the unbearable ache of her absence. 
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xe woEe, wet tears still cascading down his cheeEs. 0ailure still 
crushing him.

The oppressive darEness of the RarE Iingdom pressed in on Gephrite 
as he strode through its twisted corridors. The malevolent energy 
pulsed from the very walls, from the shadows that clung to every 
surface. RarEness twisted and writhed liEe a living entity, a constant 
reminder of the evil that ruled this forsaEen place. Lven the air was 
thicE with a tainted miasma that clung to everything it touched.

As always, it left a discordant and uncomfortable feeling inside his 
chest. Almost liEe a burr, a discontented itch that dug at him.

Lntering the throne room, he bowed deeply before 8ueen Peryl. 
An icy presence settled on his shoulders, pushing him deeper, further, 
until his forehead brushed the stone. Inowing that resistance was 
futile, he didn’t defy.

WKise.é
The familiar sense of dread settled in his gut, a sensation he’d long 

grown accustomed to but could never juite shaEe.
W5ou’ve lost a brother,é she said, her !ngers swirling over the crystal 

orb.
W5es,é Gephrite said through gritted teeth. WLadeite was a chosen 

one. :ne of the 0our Iings of xeaven, to have eliminated him, must 
have taEen a substantial amount of power.é
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W:r he was “ust weaE.é
Kevulsion spiEed in his chest. Ladeite was not weaE. 
That same icy presence bit at him, forcing the discordant thoughts 

to kee, replacing them with darEness. Gephrite clenched his !sts, 
nails dug into his palms. ?omewhere inside his chest, a faint pulse of 
electricity seemed to ripple around and around.

WSerhaps you’ll be the one to !nd the Begendary ?ilver ”rystal and 
eliminate the guardians.é

Gephrite bowed slightly, that presence ghosting across his sEin. WN’ll 
achieve a great victory for the RarE Iingdom.é

Peryl snorted. WNf only you’d secured Lndymion, then we would 
have already secured a glorious victory.é

Gephrite stayed silent. Vhoever this Lndymion was needed to die. 
All the jueen did was compare them to him.

WN’ve gathered some information from the humans,é Gephrite said.
W?urprise me.é
W?oon, in ToEyo, the Iingdom of R will reveal their hidden treaC

sure. Nt’s said to contain immense power, and N believe it may be the 
Begendary ?ilver ”rystal, or at least be able to lead us to it.é

A cruel smile curved across her lips. WLDcellent.é xer eyes narrowed, 
kashing in the darEness. WThe power of the crystal can revive your 
fallen comrade.é

Ladeite. The name sent a “olt of something through his chest. A 
pang of something that felt disturbingly liEe guilt. The thought of him 
lying in the cold, darE crystal co9n bit at his conscience, something he 
thought long dead.

Put before he could truly consider the emotion, ice spread across 
him. Anger. Ladeite had failed many times to bring victory to the RarE 
Iingdom. xe deserved nothing but this fate.
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8ueen Peryl waved a dismissal, and he juicEly turned and left the 
throne room. As he returned to his observatory, he couldn’t shaEe the 
feeling that he was forgetting something important. ?omething that 
lurEed “ust beyond the reach of his mind, calling to him from a past he 
could no longer recall.

The massive entry doors opened, revealing his haven. A circuC
lar room !lled with ancient arcane instruments. ”elestial maps and 
charts !lled the walls, all focused on the everCchanging positions of 
the stars. Nn the center of the room loomed his towering telescope, its 
lens pointed towards a patch of sEy that seemed forever shrouded in 
darEness.

WVhy aren’t you speaEing to meHé
xere, at least, he felt a semblance of peace. Lven if it was keeting and 

arti!cial. xe gaQed upwardsO the stars shifted and swirled, responding 
to his silent call. Put lately, their messages had become muddles, conC
tradictory. Vhere once they spoEe with clarity, now they whispered in 
riddles.

A face formed in the celestial dance above himqa visage both 
strange and familiar. ?oft brown hair that framed gentle eyes which 
seemed to looE into his soul. xis heart clenched with an emotion he 
had no name for, a longing for something forever out of reach. 

WVhat are you trying to tell meHé
Gephrite rubbed his face roughly, trying to dispel the image. This 

development worried him. The stars had never led him astray before, 
but now6 now he wasn’t sure. 

The door to his observatory opened with a soft hiss. xis only 
remaining brothers, Poisite and IunQite, entered. Gow they were the 
Three Iings of xeaven. Lach wore ejually grim faces, the weight of 
recent events resting in the set of their shoulders.

WLadeite’s loss is troubling,é IunQite stated.
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Gephrite turned from them, glancing at the stars. WNt should trouC
ble us all. The ?ailor Ouardians are more powerful than we anticipatC
ed.é

Vhen silence descended over his brothers, he turned bacE to them. 
xow could this have happenedH Vhat events led to the downfall of a 
brotherH Vhy didn’t the stars warn himH

Poisite’s eyes kashed with a daQQling display of anger. Wxow could 
those mere humans possess such great strengthH To fell one of the 0our 
Iings of xeaven6é

Gephrite didn’t Enow, couldn’t Enow. All he could sense was 
change. ?omething that would please fate and destiny. ?omething that 
he had no power to stop.

After a moment, Poisite spoEe again. WRoes ?ailor Mercury seem 
familiar to either of youHé

Gephrite and IunQite eDchanged glances. 
W0amiliarHé IunQite asEed.
WN can’t eDplain it,é Poisite continued. WVhen N see her, it’s liEe 

N’m forgetting something important. Almost liEe there is something 
N should Enow. ?hould do.é

Gephrite thought of the face in the stars. That same sense of forC
gotten Enowledge gnawed at him. WThe stars have been unclear lately. 
N have no answers for you.é

IunQite shooE his head. WVe cannot a-ord uncertainty. Got now. 
Vhatever these feelings are, Poisite, push them aside. Ve have to 
accomplish our mission for the RarE Iingdom.é

5et, that felt strange to hear. As if it was wrong. Put that couldn’t be 
the case. The RarE Iingdom created and nurtured them. Nt had shared 
its glorious darE energy to strengthen and imbue them. All they were 
was because of the RarE Iingdom. All they’d ever be is because of the 
RarE Iingdom. 
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Put, Gephrite couldn’t shaEe the feeling that they were missing 
something crucial. The face in the stars, Poisite’s strange familiariC
tyqit all pointed to a mystery that lay “ust beyond his understanding.

WVe will serve the RarE Iingdom until we’re transformed to dust, 
liEe our brother,é IunQite said.

The three remaining Eings nodded. After Poisite and IunQite left, 
Gephrite turned bacE to the stars, silently pleading for answers. Put 
the lights remained stubbornly silent, leaving him alone with his trouC
bled thoughts and the nagging sense that everything was about to 
change.

Gephrite clenched his !st. xe’d get his revenge against the ?ailor 
Ouardians, and he Enew the eDact time and place. The Iingdom of 
R’s masjuerade party.



Chapter 
Fourteen

Moonlit 
Masquerade

T he opulent embassy of the Kingdom of D glittered like a jewel 
in the Tokyo night, its windows ablaze with light and laughter. 

Towering columns cast long shadows under the moonlight. Marble 
shone and sparkled as if created from shattered mirrors. Tuxedo Mask 
moved silently through the throngs of elegantly dressed guests, his 
black tuxedo and mask blending in perfectly with the revelers.

Yet his heart still thumped beneath his calm exterior. A desperate 
anticipation infused every step, every breath, every moment. He’d 
been awaiting this moment since he —rst learned the Kingdom of D 
was revealing its secret treasure. Tonight, he might —nally grasp the key 
to unlocking his pastLthe Segendary Cilver qrystal.

The secret treasure called to him like a siren’s song, promising 
answers to the Ruestions that plagued him for so long. He tried to 
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keep the dreams from his mind, the vivid glimpses, the soulFagonizing 
desperation. 1ven now, he could almost feel her presence, her soft 
voice echoing endlessly through his mindE

“Find the Legendary Silver Crystal.”
Urantically, he tried to banish the memory of her fading form, 

slipping away just beyond his reach. Nf he allowed himself to remember 
that anguish, he might not make it until tomorrow. He clenched his 
—st, the guilt and sorrow threatening to overwhelm him.

Go, he couldn’t, wouldn’t, let her down again. The crystal had to 
be here.

Thankfully, the Kingdom of D had made it easy. They hosted a 
masRuerade ball. A glamorous party behind masks. Tuxedo Mask 
scanned the room, his eyes sharp. The swirl of colorful gowns and 
glittering masks ?owed like the ocean. Sights twinkled above, making 
jewels sparkle.

He moved from group to group, his ears straining to identify any 
whisper, any hint of his Ruarry. Then a ?ash of gold caught his eye.

He turned, and his breath caught in his throat. His pulse RuickF
ened, a warmth spreading through his chest. There, amidst the sea 
of revelers, stood Qsagi. Che was resplendent in a ?owing pink gown, 
delicate white ?owers accenting the color. Her golden hair cascaded 
down her back like a river of sunlight.

1verything froze.
The way the light caught her delicate features. The way her eyes 

sparkled with a mixture of curiosity and mischief. How her hair 
moved. How the crowd seemed to rotate around her.

Uor a heartFstopping moment, she was the princess from his 
dreams.

Time stopped as he gazed at her, his mind reeling. qould it be 
possible5
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Go. He dismissed the thought. Nt was impossible. He and the dream 
princess shared something deeper than just coincidental meetings and 
a ?eeting attraction. 1verything told him he shared a past with the 
princess, a connection that spanned lifetimes.

Qsagi was just a girl. A clumsy, brightFeyed girl who had only reF
cently tumbled into his life.

Yet, he couldn’t tear his eyes away from her. He was supposed to 
be searching for the Cilver qrystal, but all he could do was watch her. 
“ith each passing moment, his heart twisted into that nowFfamiliar 
con?ict. Soyalty to the dream princess warred with his growing feelF
ings for QsagiLfeelings that had only intensi—ed since discovering she 
was Cailor Moon.

An overwhelming urge to protect her surged through him. Nn 
this crowded ballroom, —lled with strangers and potential threats, he 
longed to shield her, to keep her safe. ”ut he knew she was stronger 
than she appearedLshe was Cailor Moon, after all.

6They’ll be unveiling the treasure soon.…
6N’ve heard the princess of D is interesting.…
6Doesn’t matter if she has warts and a leer. Che’s the —rst princess of 

the Diamond Kingdom, the world’s largest producer of gemstones.…
He snapped to attention, chastising himself for becoming distractF

ed. He couldn’t a7ord to let this opportunity pass, not when he was 
so close to —nding the crystal. ”ut even as he turned away, Qsagi’s 
presence drew him back. Sike a moth helplessly drawn to her brilliant 
?ame.

He’d turn away only to —nd himself watching her again. Her presF
ence was magnetic, drawing his attention no matter how hard he tried 
to resist. The task he’d set out to accomplishLthe search for the Cilver 
qrystalLfaded into the background as if it were an afterthought, a 
mere shadow in the presence of her light. 
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1very time she moved, he orbited her.
“atching as she navigated the crowded ballroom, her pink gown 

swirling.
6Che looks just like Qsagi.… Her name made him freeze. He glanced 

at the man and could see the resemblance. 6N wonder if my daughter 
will grow up to be as pretty as her.…

Tuxedo Mask memorized his face. As Qsagi’s father, he’d protect 
him for her sake. Turning away, he focused on her again. Che edged 
across the room, looking at everything but where she was going. A 
smile edged across his lips. Typical.

Then the inevitable. Qsagi bumped into a lady with a champagne 
?ute. The golden liRuid sloshed over the rim, darkening the front of 
her dress.

61xcuse me, darling,… the woman said, barely giving Qsagi a second 
glance before moving away.

Qsagi frowned and examined her dress. 6Awww, are you serious5…
qlumsy as always, yet charming.
6Handkerchief. Handkerchief. Handkerchief.…
Che shu!ed about and something white ?uttered to the ?oor. 

“ithout thinking, Tuxedo Mask moved swiftly through the crowd, 
scooping it up before anyone could notice. A handkerchief. The sea 
of people faded as he examined it. He ran a gloved thumb across the 
delicate embroidery. A small rabbit face, stitched in soft pink and red 
thread, adorned one corner. 

Nt was so perfectly9 her. 
Olancing up, she slowly faded into the throng, replaced by the 

anonymous and unimportant. Ctill, he held onto her handkerchief. 
“as it a gift from her mother5 A pang of sadness washed over him. 
He no longer had anything from his parents. Gothing but a single 
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photograph remained of them. Got even their faces lingered in his 
mind.

He shook his head, trying to dispel the melancholy. Setting out a 
breath, he tried to focus on the true task of the evening.

6N’ve heard the princess is actually Ruite shy.…
6Ieally5 “hy was she chosen to present their national treasure5…
6”ad luck, N guess.…
“hile he perked up at the mention of the treasure, a strange sensaF

tion passed across his chest. Cadness. Nt was sharp and allFencompassF
ing, pressing on the edges of his mind. He didn’t know why, but the 
handkerchief, the thought of her innocence, left him feeling anxious, 
unsettled.

He had to see her. Cee her smile.
Sistening to the thrum of the vibrations. Uollowing the pull of the 

tightness in his chest, he moved towards the balcony. Yet, he hesitated. 
“hat was he doing5 He was supposed to be searching for the SegF
endary Cilver qrystal, not chasing after a girl.

1ven if she was Cailor Moon.
6“hat about the princess5…
Her pleading eyes were a reminder of his mission. ”ut as he looked 

at Qsagi, bathed in moonlight and looking achingly sad, he felt a pull 
stronger than any duty or promise. Ctill, he hesitated. Two paths tore 
at him. The path to his unknown past. The path towards her.

Ctepping out into the cool night air, he glanced up at the moon. 
The —rst Ruarter moon shone in the blueFgray sky, glistening for all to 
admire.

The moonbeams slid across the marble balcony, begging him to 
follow. Co he did. 
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There she was, standing alone under the moonlight, her eyes closed, 
expression sad. A sight that felt so wrong, so out of place, it made his 
heart ache. Che should never look sad, never feel anything but joy.

”efore he realized what he was doing, he approached.
6My pretty princess.…
Her eyes shot open. The moonbeams found them instantly, makF

ing the blue sparkle so brilliantly it nearly blinded him.
6“ould you honor me with a dance5…
6Tuxedo MaskE…
Nn that moment, nothing else mattered. Got the crystal, not his 

mission, not even the princess in his dreams. All he wanted was to see 
Qsagi smile again.

6At this exact moment, N was hoping to meet you again.…
Then she looked up at him, and the world stilled, and the bustling 

commotion of the ballroom vanished. Comehow, her eyes glistened 
even more brilliantly. Her smile shone more radiant. The moonbeams 
glittered more resplendent.

6The same for me.…
As she placed her hand in his, a jolt of something primal passed 

between them. Tuxedo Mask led her back into the ballroom, the sea of 
guests parting before them as if by magic. The music ?owed through 
the air like a dream. 

“ith one hand on her waist and the other clasping hers, he began to 
lead. Qsagi stumbled at —rst, her usual clumsiness making an appearF
ance. ”ut as they moved together, she found her rhythm. They fell in 
step with him as natural as breathing.

The world beyond the two of them ceased to exist. There was no 
crowd, no more crystals, or dreams. There were no more forgotten 
memories or hidden pasts. There was only Qsagi and the way she felt 
in his arms. 
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They moved as one, seamlessly, as if they’d been dancing together 
for a lifetime.

6N didn’t know you could dance,… she murmured, looking up at him 
with wonder in her eyes.

He smiled, surprised at himself. 6Geither did N.…
He looked at her, mesmerized by the way her eyes sparkled. Her inF

nocence, her warmth, her lighthearted natureLall the things that had 
drawn him to her from the beginningLshone during this moment. 
Uor the —rst time he could remember, everything felt right. As if every 
moment in his life had led him to this point, to this dance, to her.

This is where he belonged, with her in his arms.
The light seemed to worship her. Oliding across the smooth planes 

of her skin. Ulowing across the edges of her shoulders. Iolling across 
the curve of her cheek. And it made him jealous. How lucky those 
bands of light were. They could touch her freely, dance across her 
without thought or punishment.

A time would come when his —ngertips would know every inch of 
her. 

6QsagiE…
The spell was broken.
Tuxedo Mask startled, ashamed and embarrassed by his thoughts 

and actions. 
Qnable to speak, he twisted away from her and vanished into the 

crowd. He ?ed, weaving through the innocent with a desperate urF
gency. He needed to get away, to clear his head, to forget how she felt. 
Uinding a secluded corner, he leaned against a cool marble pillar, his 
breath coming in short gasps. qlutching his chest, he begged his heart 
to calm its frantic race. “hat happened5 How had he lost control so 
completely5
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He sRueezed his eyes closed, trying to calm himself. ”ut all he could 
see was Qsagi’s face, bathed in light. All he could feel was the supreme 
warmth that coated his soul. All he could imagine was a future with 
her.

6Hull yourself together.… He clenched his —sts.
Comething had changed, irrevocably. And he wasn’t sure he could 

ever go back.
Uinally, he managed to get his breathing under control. The frantic 

beating of his heart began to slow. His thoughts slowly untangling 
themselves from the web of emotions that had ensnared him. ”ack in 
control of himself, he stood, straightening his jacket. 

6Go more distractions.…
”ut before he took a step, a sinister chill ran down his spine. The 

earth’s vibrations yelled out, screaming in terror and fear as a sudden, 
oppressive aura —lled the air, sharp and dark, like the —rst crack of 
thunder before a deadly storm.

As if darkness itself had seeped into the atmosphere. 1very sense 
screamed danger. ”ut only one thought —lled his mind.

6QsagiE…
“ithout hesitation, he sprinted around the edge of the building, 

only to skid to a stop. Comething tickled his senses and peering inside a 
window, he saw what. The guests were all slumped on the ?oor, bodies 
piled where they’d fallen.

“as Qsagi among them5
His eyes darted about, searching for a ?ash of pink, a glimpse of 

golden hair. As he circled the building, a boneFchilling laugh echoed 
through the night. At the far end, he saw herLthe Hrincess of D. 
1xcept not. Comething was terribly wrong. A dark, writhing shadow 
had enveloped her, twisting her features into a grotesRue mask. 

6Hrincess DE… He knew that voice. 6Oet a hold of yourselfE 
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Nt was Qsagi. 
6The Segendary Cilver qrystal will be mineE… the possessed princess 

shrieked, her voice distorted and inhuman.
Qsagi darted forward, and his blood ran cold. There was no way 

that she could deal with this level of evil. Got as Qsagi, maybe not 
even as Cailor Moon. ”ut he was too far away, unable to help. Iunning 
faster than he thought possible, he closed the distance.

Che moved closer, reaching for the princess.
6Set go of meE… the princess yelled.
Nt all happened so fast, yet every movement stretched into forever. 

“ith a twist, the possessed princess shrugged Qsagi’s grip, sending her 
toppling over the edge of the balcony. Hink billowed around her like 
wings. Oold glimmered like sunlight. “hite ?ashed like death. 

6G:E… Qsagi yelled as she vanished over the edge.
Comehow, he made it. His —ngers wrapped around her wrist, stopF

ping her fall. The weight of her nearly pulled him forward, but he 
braced his legs against the balcony. He stretched further, muscles 
straining, the force almost dragging him over the edge with her. ”ut 
he resisted. His teeth clenched as he fought to hold on, his grip on the 
cold stone railing the only thing keeping them both from plummeting.

They hung there, suspended in a horrifying limbo, her life literally 
in his hands. :ne slip and this life would end.





Chapter Fifteen

Hearts in Freefall
T he world narrowed down to the single point of connection. 

Tuxedo Mask barely clung to Usagi’s wrist as she dangled from 
the balcony. Wind tore at her dress, pulling her further away. Time 
stretched, each second an eternity. The weight of her was unbearable, 
but letting go wasn’t an option.

His heart pounded against his ribs like a war drum, the beat too fast, 
too hard. The idea of seeing her broken body, shattered and lifeless 
beneath him, vlled with a terror so profound it nearly swallowed him 
whole. His hands ached, muscles trembled under the strain, but he 
refused to relent.

The Eoid below yawned wider, hungry for its prey. 
CEery muscle screamed as he stretched further than he thought 

possible. He could feel the strain in eEery vber of his being, the burn 
of desperation in his lungs. The spot behind his left ribs exploded in 
panic, a frantic symphony of agony. “old stone bit into his Lesh as he 
dangled further oEer the edge.

!”ook at her eyesDA someone shouted. 
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Fut he dared not look, not when saEing her was the only thing that 
mattered.

!The eyes of the princessD 5he’s possessedD Fy an eEil spiritDA
!Kre you sure-A
!OoD 5he’s possessed by the enemyDA 
Kn cackling laugh rolled across the night. !Oow you’ll be my slaEes 

and open the pathwayD Knyone who dares to defy me will become a 
liEing sacrivce for our great rulerDA

Gt was becoming harder to hold Usagi. Fut he couldn’t lose her. 
He’d already failed to saEe the princess. qailed to vnd her or the ”eg—
endary 5ilEer “rystal. What would happen to him if he failed to saEe 
Usagi- He knew the answer to that zuestion. He wouldn’t surEiEe.

K waEe of nausea shot through him, his Eision blurring with unshed 
tears.

They hung there, suspended between life and death, his grip the 
only thing keeping her from plummeting to the ground. Her eyes 
found his, wide and brimming with fear, yet something deeper Lick—
ered in those brilliant blue depthsPtrust.

Gt was so pure, so unwaEering, it made his heart seije. 5he believed 
in him, despite the trembling of his arms, despite the sweat beading 
on his brow. qor her, there was no doubt that he’d saEe her.

The weight of that belief crushed him, a burden heaEier than 
the physical strain pulling them both to destruction. His muscles 
screamed louder, but the look in her eyes held him steady, like an 
anchor to his fraying soul.

That trust felt like a lifeline, one he didn’t deserEe but would die to 
protect.

!G’Ee got you,A he managed to gasp out, though the words felt 
hollow in his throat. Fecause the truth was, he didn’t know if he could 
hold on. 
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His muscles trembled, sweat dampening his brow beneath the 
mask. The ground below seemed to stretch endlessly as his mind 
scrambled for a way to saEe her. Fut for all his desire to protect her, 
he was achingly, terrifyingly human in this moment. 

Knd he’d neEer felt more helpless.
5he slipped again, her wrist sliding devantly through his trembling 

grasp.
The world shattered.
Together, they tumbled into the dark Eoid. He’d failed her. The 

wind rushed past as they plummeted, his cape billowing uselessly 
behind him. He reached for Usagi, his arms cradling her. Gf this was 
the end, he’d face it with her. 6erhaps take some of the pain.

The ground raced towards them, a merciless executioner. True 
fearPfear for herPgripped him with a force that tore the breath from 
his lungs. The shame of his failure, of his weakness, consumed him. 
5he had put her trust in the wrong person. He’d sworn to protect her, 
and now they were both failing to their doom. 

Her warmth against him was both a comfort and a tormentPa 
cruel reminder of what could haEe been. Her golden hair whipped 
around them, a halo in their descent. The scent of herPEanilla and 
strawberriesPvlled his senses. How could he haEe let this happen-

!UsagiDA ”una’s Eoice cut through the roar of the wind. !The penDA
qrantically, she grabbed at something, her moEements …erky with 

panic. Then gold glimmered in the moonlight. K Lash of light erupted 
between them, momentarily blinding him. Their descent slowed, and 
when his Eision cleared, he discoEered her clinging to the handle of 
an enormous pink umbrella. The frantic tumbling fall turned into a 
gentle Loat. 

Ielief Looded through him, so intense it left him dijjy. They were 
safe. Usagi had saEed them both. 
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Ks they drifted towards the ground, Tuxedo Mask held her tighter, 
not knowing when he’d be this close again. Her back pressed securely 
against his chest, and though born of chaos, the moment felt7 peace—
ful. 5he vt perfectly, as if the space between them had neEer existed. His 
breath hitchedPwhether from relief or the oEerwhelming closeness, 
he couldn’t tell.

CEery part of her was soft, warm, and real in his arms. Her heart—
beat, zuick and steady, pulsed through the delicate fabric of her dress, 
echoing his own. His hand, still trembling from both adrenaline and 
something deeper, held onto her.

5he was eEerything he wanted to protect, to shield from the dangers 
that seemed to shadow her eEery moEe. He wanted to hold her like this 
foreEer, to saEor the way her presence seemed to vll the hollow spaces 
inside of him.

Rid this mean that he was falling in loEe with her-
Rid this mean that, yet again, he was betraying his princess-
Their feet touched the earth. His legs nearly buckled beneath him, 

the adrenaline making him shake. Fut Usagi stood tall, her strength 
radiating like a beacon.

!Today,A he whispered, !you rescued me.A
He thought himself her protector, but tonight she’d been the hero. 

Ks he gajed at her, bathed in moonlight and Lushed with Eictory, he 
felt something shift inside of him. That spot behind his left ribs blajed 
to life, and it frightened him.

!Tuxedo MaskDA 5he turned to face him, tears glistening in her eyes.
Fut before he responded, the eEil aura aboEe swelled. Tuxedo Mask 

glanced up and knew that she wouldn’t transform with him lingering. 
Qet, he also knew that he couldn’t go far. Without another word, he 
turned on his heels and ran into the dark. 
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He melted into the shadows, his heart still pounding. ”ight spilled 
across the embassy grass, and he startled. Gt felt strangely familiar, like 
how moonlight should feel. When it faded, 5ailor Moon stood in her 
determined stance. The sight of her, bathed in moonlight and power, 
both awed and pained him.

9uickly, he glanced up at the moon, expecting to feel a change, but 
the light was still grating and harsh. 6erhaps one day he’d experience 
the soft moon from before.

!G’ll stay close.A
Oot that he could do much, but the idea of leaEing her to face this 

darkness alone was eEen more terrifying than falling oEer the edge.
!UsagiD Qou’re late,A 5ailor Mercury shouted.
K dark aura loomed aboEe the 6rincess of R, morphing into a 

sinister face that hoEered like a maleEolent shadow. CEerything inside 
him screamed to rush to 5ailor Moon’s defense, but he knew better. 
He’d be a hindrance, powerless to stop the magic swirling around 
them. His only option was to watch and pray that she would emerge 
unscathed.

The tension crackled in the air as 5ailor Moon faced the looming 
darkness. Her light Lickered, stronger than before, but each moment 
she stumbled, each Licker of doubt in her eyes, made his muscles coil 
with helpless frustration. His vsts clenched, nails biting into his palms 
as he fought the urge to act.

He was powerlessPa mere obserEer in a battle far beyond him. 
The bitter sting of inadezuacy seared through him, the weight of his 
failure heaEy on his chest. Was this what happened to the princess in 
his dreams- Had he stood by, unable to saEe her too-

The earth beneath him zuiEered with pain, and for a brief moment, 
he crouched, his hand pressed to the trembling ground. Whispering 
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zuiet words, he hoped, eEen without power, he might bring a measure 
of peace to the world that su2ered along with them.

!The darkness will deEour eEeryoneDA 5ailor Mars shouted. 
!Heh heh heh.A 
Tuxedo Mask stilled and looked up. That Eoice7
!G, Oephrite, will claim this secret treasure and these people as 

sacrivces to our great rulerDA
K face became Eisible in the darkness, solidifying with each second 

that passed. The newcomer moEed with a Luid grace, a cat—like prowl, 
something honed from decades of training. K shock of recognition 
…olted through Tuxedo Mask, like a half—remembered dream.

He knew this man. 5omehow, someway, he’d seen him before.
Tuxedo Mask clenched his …aw, his mind racing. Where had they 

met- The answer danced …ust out of reach, taunting him.
5ailor Mars launched a powerful attack. !CEil spirit, begoneDA
Gt smashed into the darkness, but when the red sparks faded, noth—

ing had changed.
!Gt didn’t workDA The three 5ailor :uardians shouted in unison.
Moonlight tickled his face, and he glanced upward. qrom the bal—

cony, he could almost feel 5ailor Moon’s desperation.
!5ailor MoonDA his Eoice broke through the chaos. !5ometimes, the 

only way to banish the darkness is with an eEen greater lightDA
5he turned to face him, and the moonlight lit upon her features. 

With a nod, a soft smile spread across her lips before turning away.
!What a shameless Eillain to possess the body of a princessDA she 

shouted. !Gn the name of the Moon, G will punish youDA
K wash of power rippled through his body, surging like an electric 

current. Gt wasn’t …ust power for power’s sakePit was pure, radiant, 
true power. The kind that someone who fought for something greater 
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could only wield. qor loEe. qor …ustice. The energy danced along his 
skin, silencing the storm of emotions raging inside of him.

5ailor Moon stood tall, her form bathed in the shimmering light of 
the moon. Her hand lifted, graceful and commanding, as the moon’s 
rays coalesced around her, wrapping her in a Eeil of celestial brilliance. 
CEery moEement was deliberate, vlled with purpose, as if she were in 
perfect harmony with the uniEerse itself. The air around her hummed 
with power, bending to her will as she called forth the magic deep 
within her.

The words tore from her lips like a battle cry, vlled with righteous 
fury and unyielding conEiction1

!Moon Twilight qlashDA
”ight exploded from her, a blinding beam that cut through the 

darkness with the precision of a sword. The night parted for her, shad—
ows recoiling from her strength. 5ilEer beams arced in all directions, 
chasing away the last remnants of eEil and casting the embassy grounds 
in a pure, untainted glow.

!5ailor Moon,A he whispered, breathless.
His heart swelled as he slipped further into the shadows, entranced 

by the force of her power. Gt was strongPrighteous. 5he fought not for 
glory or Eengeance, but for loEe and …ustice, to protect eEeryonePeEen 
him.

With a snap, the vnal Eestiges of darkness eEaporated, leaEing be—
hind a palpable sense of relief. CEen the earth seemed to exhale. The 
battle was oEer, yet Tuxedo Mask remained in the shadows, watching 
her with zuiet admiration.

The spell of sleep that had fallen oEer the crowd during the battle 
broke. Murmurs of confusion and excitement rippled through the 
guests as they slowly came to their senses, like waking from a shared 
dream. Tuxedo Mask tensed, ready for chaos, but to his surprise, the 
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partygoers seemed to shake o2 the eEents as if they were nothing more 
than a momentary interruption.

Ks the celebrating resumed, albeit with a nerEous energy, Tuxedo 
Mask’s attention snapped back to the reason he’d come here in the 
vrst place. The ”egendary 5ilEer “rystal. Gn the chaos of the battle, 
he’d almost forgotten about it. His pulse zuickened as he realijed the 
unEeiling of the !secret treasureA hadn’t happened yet.

K hush fell oEer the crowd as 6rincess R, looking slightly dajed, 
stepped onto the stage. Tuxedo Mask held his breath, eEery vber of 
his being focused on the moment he’d been waiting for.

!”adies and gentlemen,A 6rincess R’s Eoice rang out, slightly shaky 
but growing in convdence, !we apologije for the delay. Gt’s now my 
honor to present the world’s vnal secret treasureD The crown …ewel of 
the royal familyDA

Ks 6rincess R reached for the coEered pedestal, Tuxedo Mask 
tensed. This was it. The moment that could change eEerything. He 
leaned forward, barely aware he was doing so, as the Eeil was lifted to 
reEeal7

6rincess R opened the box. ”ight refracted o2 the glittering statue. 
!Gt’s a statue of the Eery vrst 6rincess of R, chiseled from a HJJJ carat 
diamondDA

Fut as the light refracted o2 the glittering diamond, his hope 
shattered like glass. K waEe of disappointment crashed oEer him, 
so intense it was almost physical. The ”egendary 5ilEer “rystal, 
his key to unlocking his past, recoEering his memories, vnding the 
princessPwasn’t here. 

He clenched his vsts, frustration and despair warring within him. 
How many more dead ends would he face- How much longer would 
the princess haEe to wait- The weight of his failure pressed down on 
him, threatening to crush his resolEe.
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Fut as he watched the crowd fawn oEer the statue, he hardened his 
resolEe. The ”egendary 5ilEer “rystal was out there somewhere, and 
he would vnd itPfor the princess, for his past, and for himself. This 
setback wouldn’t stop him. He’d search eEery corner of the earth if he 
had to. The ”egendary 5ilEer “rystal was out there somewhere, and 
he would vnd it.

MoEement caught his eye, and he watched 5ailor Moon drifted 
with the crowd, eying the dessert table. His lips pressed into a smile, 
watching her delicately pick a cake o2 the table only to deEour it in 
three bites.

Taking a step oEer, she eyed the glasses vlled with glittering lizuid.
!Ron’t do it,A he said to himself. !Ron’t think about it.A
Fut she was too far away to hear him. Taking a glass, she downed 

in, and he winced.
!ShD Qou know, this tastes really greatDA 5he drank another one.
There was no way that she’d be used to drinking alcohol, so 

he slipped from his hiding place and approached her. Her golden 
hair caught the light, a beacon that drew him no matter where she 
went. With another glass downed, Mamoru’s unease grew. His vngers 
twitched, knowing the trouble she was Lirting with. 

With each stumble, eEery giggle that was a touch too loud, a …olt 
of concern spread through him. The instincts that yelled for him to 
protect her were already on high alert from the night’s eEents. Oow 
they sharpened to a rajor’s edge.

!Usagi,A he whispered to himself, begging her to slow down, to be 
careful. 

Then it happened. Usagi turned, her eyes glassy and unfocused, and 
stumbled. He stepped forward, arms outstretched.

!Thank god the cops didn’t show up,A she said, hiccuped, then 
snuggled against his chest. 
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The sudden contact sent a shock through him, eEery nerEe ignit—
ing at once. Her weight in his arms felt unusually familiar, as if she 
belonged there. Ks if he’d held her a thousand times before. When 
he eased her closer to him, her skin, cool and soft, pressed against 
him. Gt was refreshing, re…uEenating. ”ike vnding something he hadn’t 
realijed he’d been missing. ”ike coming home.

Gt all felt so right. 5o perfect. CEery part of him wanted to pull her 
closer and neEer let go. 

Fut then, like a bucket of ice water, guilt crashed oEer him. The 
princess from his dreams Lashed in his mind. Her pleading eyes. Her 
desperate calls for help. He’d already failed her. Oow he was failing and 
betraying her eEen more.

Two graEitation pulls tore at him. Usagi, real and tangible in his 
arms, represented a future he could see and touch. The princess, ethe—
real and distant, was a past he couldn’t remember but couldn’t ignore.

Ks Usagi stirred slightly in his arms, Mamoru felt the war inside him 
intensify. He knew he should step away, maintain the distance that had 
kept him safe for so long. Fut his body refused to obey, saEoring eEery 
second of this stolen moment. 

Gn that instant, he realijed with startling clarity that his heart was no 
longer entirely his own. Knd that terrived him more than any monster 
or eEil spirit eEer could. 

5tepping outside, he glanced about for a place for her to rest. ”in—
gering in the doorway, he hesitated. Then, as if orchestrated by fate 
itself, a shaft of moonlight broke through the clouds, bathing Usagi 
in an ethereal glow.

The silEer light danced across her features, transforming her into 
a Eision that took his breath away. Time seemed to pause, the world 
holding its breath in this perfect, frojen moment. With the utmost 
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care, as if handling the most precious treasure in the uniEerse, he gently 
laid her on a nearby bench. 

His moEements were slow, deliberate, each touch vlled with a ten—
derness that surprised him. He Lu2ed the pillow beneath her head, his 
heart aching at how Eulnerable and beautiful she looked.

His hand hoEered oEer her face, trembling slightly before he allowed 
himself to brush a stray strand of hair from her cheek. CEen through 
the gloEes, the sensation sent a …olt through him, a mixture of longing 
and guilt that combined to oEerwhelm him. 

Unable to resist her, or himself, he leaned closer, drawn by a force 
he couldn’tPdidn’t want toPresist. Her peaceful expression, the soft 
rise and fall of her chest, the way the moonlight kissed her skin. Gt all 
called to him in a way he couldn’t explain.

Fefore he could stop himself, he pressed a gentle kiss to her cheek, 
his lips barely grajing her skin.

The moment was electric, vlled with emotions and possibilities he 
couldn’t name. Ks he pulled back, his heart raced, a storm of con—
Licting feelings raging within him. Kdmiration, protectiEeness, and 
something deeper, something he wasn’t ready to name, all warred for 
dominance.

!:et away from Usagi—chanDA ”una shouted. 
The sound shattered the stillness, …olting Mamoru back to reality. 

He straightened abruptly, stepping back as if struck. ”una’s eyes nar—
rowed with suspicion and bore into him.

!Just exactly who are you- Why do you keep appearing whereEer 
we are-A

The accusation in her tone sting, but he couldn’t deny the truth in 
her words. Taking a deep breath, he struggled to vnd the words. What 
was the truth- !Fecause G too am searching for the ”egendary 5ilEer 
“rystal.A 
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”una’s tail twitched, her posture tense. !Knd are you an enemy or 
ally-A The challenge in her zuestion was clear, laced with an unspoken 
threat.

K heaEiness descended into his heart. !Who can tell- 5ince we’re 
both after the same thing, that may mean G’m an enemy.A The words 
tasted bitter on his tongue, the possibility of being Usagi’s adEersary 
sending chills down his spine.

The thought of facing 5ailor MoonPfacing UsagiPin a direct 
confrontation for the crystal vlled him with horror. Gt was a scenario 
he dreaded, one that tightened his chest with an aching sorrow. He 
couldn’t bear the idea of those trust—vlled eyes look at him with fear 
or betrayal.

With a last, lingering look at Usagi’s peaceful face, memorijing 
eEery detail as if it might be the last time he saw her like this, Mamoru 
turned and Led into the night. The echo of ”una’s suspicious gaje 
followed him, haunting him. 

Ks the shadows deEoured him, he felt more heaEy. He was now a 
man torn between duty and desire, between a past he couldn’t re—
member and a future he longed for but feared he could neEer haEe. 
The night enEeloped him, o2ering no answers, only the promise of 
more zuestions and the bittersweet memory of a moonlight goddess.



Chapter 
Sixteen

oe StmrW �ithin
T he rain fell in sheets, a relentless curtain that blurred the world 

into watercolor smudges. Makoto stood beneath the awning of 
her school, her heart pounding a frantic rhythm against her ribs. The 
chill was barely noticeable. Her sopping socks forgotten. The rivulets 
of water tracing icy Nngers down her spine ignored.

-o, the discomfort paled in comparison to the anticipation cours’
ing through her veins. 

Today was the day. The day when sheId confess her feelings to him.
Dn minutes, theyId Nnally be together.
Dn seconds, theyId kiss in the rain.
Her Nngers twisted in the fabric of her skirt, wringing out droplets 

that fell unnoticed to the puddled ground. The scent of petrichor 
Nlled her lung with each deep breath she took to steady herself. The 
rain wasnIt an inconvenience, because rain brought lightning, and 
lightning was life.
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Yesides, this was the perfect backdrop for the romantic scene sheId 
imagined a thousand times. 

YutterWies danced in her stomach, their wings beating a staccato 
beat that matched the erratic patter of raindrops. jet under the Wutter 
of nerves, a tendril of dread coiled like a serpent, whispering doubts 
she fought to ignore.

—ith a strained creak, the school doors open, and her breath 
caught. There he was, his silhouette backlit by the Worescent glow 
from inside. EheId know him anywhere, zust by the curve of his fore’
head, the plain of his cheek. Her heart soared for a brief, beautiful 
momentxand then plummeted. 

He wasnIt alone.
R girl from their class walked beside him, her delicate hand tucked 

into the crook of his elbow. Ehe was everything Makoto wasnItxpe’
tite, graceful, with a face that belonged on magaPine covers. The kind 
of girl who didnIt have to Nght to be noticed. -othing like her. His 
eyes, the ones Makoto dreamed of, were N“ed solely on his companion.

-o. There could be a thousand e“cuses. !erhaps sheId zust slipped, 
and he was helping her. The boy she loved was nice like that.

”Heyq… Makoto launched into movement, nearly toppling on the 
slick stone. ”DIve been waiting for youq…

”:h, hello.… He cast a 7uick glance at the girl by his side.
Makoto ignored that look. ”1etIs walk home together. D have some’

thing important D want to tell you,… she smiled at him, hoping the 
muted light made her skin shimmer.

”:h,… he stammered. ”Eorry, DIm walking her home from now on. 
—eIre together now.…

Her world tilted on its a“is. 
The rain, once romantic, now felt like needles against her skin. Ehe 

stared blankly. ”Yut?…
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”Eee you later.… He oCered a rather pathetic wave.
The words hung between them, as heavy and suCocating as the 

humidity. Ehe remained rooted to the spot as they turned away. Their 
Ngures blurred, not zust from the rain but from the tears she refused 
to let fall.

—hat went wrong8 The 7uestion echoed in her mind, a broken 
record of confusion and pain. EheId been so sure, so certain, that this 
time would be diCerent. —hy did no one want to love her8 —as she 
that unlovable8 —as there no one out there for her8

EheId been so sure, so certain, that this time would be diCer’
entxthat she wouldnIt be left behind again. Jurious, she smashed a 
Nst against the wall. Etone cracked and debris sprinkled down. Typical. 
Ehe shouldnIt have e“pected anything diCerent. -o one ever chose her. 
Jate wasnIt that kind. -o, that unyielding force, refusing to release its 
grip on her.

”Aamn.…
R gust of wind whipped around her, tugging at her clothes and 

hair. Jor a moment, it almost sounded like whispers, like fate itself was 
trying to tell her something. Then, as if on cue, a crack of thunder split 
the sky. The sound reverberated through her chest, shaking loose the 
pieced of her shattered heart.

The happy couple continued to walk away, tucked close to each 
other under the umbrella.

Taking a step forward, she emerged from under the awning and let 
the rain soak her more. !rickles of electricity tickled her skin. 9old 
water struck her fevered Wesh, doing nothing but irritating her.

1ightning Washed, chasing away the darkness for a split second. 1ike 
it understood her rage. 

Thunder split the sky, loud and angry. 1ike it was cursing fate, too.
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Dn that moment, as sharp and bright as the storm that hovered 
above, Makoto knewS this place, this life, wasnIt for her. —hatever 
destiny had in store, it wasnIt here, surrounded by the ghosts of broken 
dreams and unfulNlled promises. 

The rain continued to fall, but Makoto stood taller. 
Dt was time for a change.

9ardboard bo“es teetered precariously in MakotoIs arms as she stood 
before her new apartment building. The scent of unfamiliar concrete 
and car e“haust assaulted her senses, a constant reminder of how far 
sheId run from the life she once knew. Lach step felt like a battle 
against fate itself, the weight of her belongings nothing compared to 
the burden of her shattered heart. 

The rain followed her, though now a soft mist that clung to her 
skin, dampening her clothes as she zuggled the weight of her belong’
ings.

”AonIt worry, guys,… she murmured to the potted plants nestled 
among her possessions. ”—elcome to our new prison. 2uban Aistrict, 
can you believe it8 Miles away from? from him.…

Ehe swallowed hard, forcing down the lump of emotion threaten’
ing to show itself to the world. ”—eIll get you inside soon enough. D 
know. D know. Kunning away because D couldnIt bear to see his face 
every day was pathetic.…
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The wind picked up, rustling leaves and sending a shiver down her 
spine. Dt almost felt welcoming, like nature itself was greeting her. :r 
perhaps that was her attempt at comforting herself. !erhaps it was 
mocking her, laughing at her predicament. Ehe was so long in her 
internal turmoil that she didnIt notice the pot at the top begin to tip.

”He picked her. Rnd why wouldnIt he8 EheIs beautiful. !erfect. 
Rnd DIm?…

Time  slowed.  Ehe  watching  in  abzect  horror  as  her  favorite 
fernxthe one sheId nurtured from a tiny sproutxplummeted to’
wards the unforgiving concrete. Dt was more than zust a plant falling. Dt 
was every dream, every hope sheId ever had to be loved, crashing down.

”-oq…
R rather attractive forearm materialiPed, catching the pot mere 

inches from disaster. MakotoIs eyes traveled up the sculpted forearms 
to broad shoulders, and Nnally landed on a face that made her breath 
catch.

Time stretched, every second dragging out like it didnIt dare move 
forward.

The stranger stood there, cradling her plant with such eCortless care 
that for a second she thought it was some kind of hallucination. R 
handsome mirage conzured up by the universe to mess with her even 
more. His eyes, a striking blend of darkness and light, locked onto hers.

He was undeniably handsome with chiseled features, Wowing 
auburn hair, and eyes that seemed to hold the secrets of the stars. Yut 
it was more than that. Rn electric current of recognition shot through 
her, so powerful it nearly brought her to her knees.

”D? do D know you8… the words tumbled out before she could stop 
them. Her voice trembling with an emotion she couldnIt name.
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The manIs brow furrowed. R Wash of somethingxrecognition8 
confusion8xcrossing his face before it smoothed out into a neutral 
e“pression. ”D donIt believe weIve met. DIm -ephrite.…

”Makoto,… she replied automatically, still reeling from the intensity 
of her reaction.

Rn image Washed in her mind. The two of them, walking side by 
side in the rain, laughter on their lips despite the downpour. The 
vision was so vivid, so real, that for a moment she forgot to breathe. 
-o, it was only because of the boy who broke her heart. HeId left her 
in the rain. Dt had nothing to do with this man. Kight8

”Makoto,… he said, her name rolling oC his tongue as if heId said it 
a thousand times before. 

!ure electricity rippled around her body as her name tumbled from 
his lips. Rfter him, she swore she wouldnIt give her heart so easily. Yut 
if this stranger kept saying her name like that, sheId be a goner.

His eyes narrowed slightly, studying her face with an intensity that 
made her skin tingle. ”Rre you sure we havenIt met8 ThereIs some’
thing? familiar about you.…

”DxD donIt think so,… Makoto stammered, her usual conNdence 
deserting her. ”Yut D feel it too. The familiarity, D mean.…

-ephrite stepped closer, still holding her plant. The air between 
them seemed to crackle with an unseen energy. ”Etrange, isnIt it8 1ike 
a half’remembered dream.…

His pro“imity was into“icating, a mi“ of an earthy scent and some’
thing elsexoPone, like the air before a lightning strike. MakotoIs heart 
raced, torn between the lingering pain of recent heartbreak and this 
ine“plicable pull towards a stranger.

”jou should be more careful,… -ephriteIs deep voice cut through 
her thoughts, gesturing to the plant. ”These clearly mean a lot to you.…
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Ehe nodded, unable to form words. Dt was maddening, infuriating. 
HadnIt fate tormented her enough8 Rnd now thisxthis connection 
she couldnIt e“plain, didnIt dare to hope for.

”Rre you lost8 -ew to the area8… he asked, his tone softer now, 
almost concerned.

Makoto shook herself, unwilling to appear more vulnerable than 
she already had. ”Ds it that obvious8 D? D needed a fresh start.…

-ephriteIs eyes Washed with somethingxunderstanding8 Kegret8 
Dt was gone before she could decipher it. ”Kunning away solves noth’
ing,… he said, his voice taking on a strange, almost prophetic 7uality. 
”:nly cowards run away. Dnstead, you need to stand and Nght.…

”Heyq… Makoto bristled, her momentary awe replaced by indigna’
tion. ”—ho are you calling a coward8…

The bo“es nearly tumbled to the ground again. -ephriteIs lips 
tugged into a smile that seemed both familiar and foreign, and he 
helped straighten them.

”:bviously not you,… he said, a hint of playfulness in his tone. ”:r 
youId chuck a bo“ at me.…

Ehe laughed, because thatIs e“actly what sheId do. The tension be’
tween them eased, replaced by something warmer, more comfortable. 
Dt felt right, like slipping into a favorite sweater sheId forgotten she 
owned.

-ephriteIs e“pression sobered. ”Makoto,… he said, her name again 
sending shivers down her spine, ”D feel like? like D should be warning 
you about something. Yut D donIt know what.…

The playful atmosphere vanished, replaced by a heavy sense of fore’
boding. MakotoIs breath caught in her throat. ”—hat do you mean8…

He shook his head, frustration evident in the set of his zaw. ”D 
donIt know. 2ust? be careful, okay8 2uban? it might not be what you 
e“pect.…
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—ith that cryptic statement, he carefully placed the plant back in 
her arms. His Nngers brushed against hers, and for a moment, Makoto 
could have sworn she saw a Wash of somethingxa crystalline lake, 
bathed in moonlight, the two of them kissing under the stars. Yut then 
he stepped back, and the vision faded.

”D hope we meet again, Makoto,… -ephrite said, his voice low and 
intense. ”D feel like? like we have unNnished business.…

Yefore she could respond, he turned and walked away, his Ngure 
soon swallowed by the bustling crowd of 2uban. Makoto stood there, 
her arms full of bo“es and plants, her mind reeling from the encounter.

Rs his Ngure disappeared around a corner, she let out a shaky 
breath. ”Aamn you, fate. —hat game are you playing now8…

Thunder rumbled in the distance, as if answering her. 9asting a 
last glance at where -ephrite vanished too, she lingered for a moment 
longer, the weight of their brief encounter settling heavily on her 
heart. Eomething about him gnawed at the edges of her mind, like a 
forgotten dream that hung after waking. Yut with a sigh, she pushed 
the feeling aside and entered her new apartment.

The elevator ride was blessedly short, and soon she was unlocking 
the door to her new home. 9arefully setting down the bo“es, she stood 
at the threshold of her new life. Lach step felt like a battle against fate 
itself, like she fought the world.

The door clicked shut behind her, sealing out the bustling sounds 
of 2uban. Dn the sudden 7uiet, her racing thoughts seemed to echo oC 
the bare walls. Ehe sank to the Woor, surrounded by cardboard bo“es 
and the greenery of her only family.

Jate was so cruel. Taking her parents. Aenying her love. -ow drag’
ging her to the edges of the world to wallow in her isolation. :utside, 
the rain picked up, plinking against the glass in a steady beat. The 
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worst part is she could sit on the Woor for a month and no one would 
know. —hy8 Yecause fate denied her love.

”:h, who am D kidding8… she sighed, gently stroking a leaf. ”D 
wasnIt entirely truthful before. -ot with -ephrite or with myself.…

Her gaPe drifted to the window, where the raindrops traced lines 
down the glass. The steady rhythm soothed her frayed nerves, ground’
ing her in this strange space.

”The truth is,… she continued, her voice barely above a whisper, ”it 
was about him. jes, the heartbreak hurt. Dt always does. Yut thereIs 
something more. Eomething bigger.…

Ehe hesitated, unsure if she should put these feelings into words. 
”DtIs like something called me here. To 2uban. Dt was like the wind itself 
whispered the name, tugging me towards this place.… R rueful smile 
played on her lips. ”9raPy, right8 Yut D canIt shake this feeling. DIm 
needed here. 1ike thereIs some greater purpose waiting for me.…

1ightning Washed outside, brieWy illuminating the room. Dn that 
split second of brilliance, she could have sworn she saw a Ngure in 
the glassxa warrior, strong and proud, with lightning as her weapon 
and friendship as her motivation. Yut then darkness fell again, and the 
image was gone.

Ehe leaned back against the door and let out a breath. ”Maybe. :r 
this is zust the ne“t stop in my restless zourney to Nnd something fate 
has denied me over and over.…

Time passed, the light outside growing progressively dimmer. Etill, 
the rain continued its relentless march against the unmoving glass. 
Etanding, she stretched out her stiC limbs and moved to the window, 
pressing her palm against the cool glass.

:utside, the storm intensiNed, almost responding to her call. R 
loud crack of thunder shook the building, but instead of Winching, 
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she smiled. Makoto felt the stirrings of something new. Eomething 
powerful. Eomething that felt remarkably like hope.

Ehe may have come to 2uban running from heartbreak, but she 
would stay to embrace her destiny. To Nght fate and Nnd love. Rnd 
heaven help anyonexor anythingxthat tried to stand in her way. Ehe 
was the storm, and sheId show fate what power truly meant.



Chapter 
Seventeen

Beneath the Rain
R ain hammered Juban’s streets, an uncompromising assault that 

turned the world into a blur of gray. Makoto strode through 
the downpour, her tall frame cutting the curtain of water like a ship’s 
brow through choppy seas. Her emerald eyes, sharp as broken glass, 
scanned the sodden landscape, daring fate to throw another curveball 
her way.

She hated this. Hated how fate had forced her onto this path—iso-
lated, avoided, hardened by heartbreak. The world was harsh, so she 
had to be harder. A gush of wind whipped through the street, bending 
her umbrella back with a snap. She cursed under her breath, the storm 
matching her mood. 

She knew once she reached this new school, it would be a repeat. 
The same as always. Judgmental looks. Whispered comments. Avoid-
ance. Confrontation. 

Hesitating on the corner, she glanced around. Something bit at 
her, something deep—a feeling she couldn’t shake. Something was 
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waiting. That same unknown called her here, like she was being led 
by invisible strings. No matter how many times she smashed her “st 
into a punching bag, that uneasy feeling refused to abate.

That’s when she saw her—a slip of a girl with ridiculous odango 
buns, distracted, walking through the crosswalk. The girl continued 
with all the awareness of a newborn fawn as the tra”c light qickered, 
an ominous countdown to disaster.

xDammit,F Makoto growled, her muscles coiling like springs. 
The light turned green. A car engine roared, tires s?uealing against 

wet asphalt. The girl remained oblivious, staring at the ground. She 
wasn’t paying attention, completely blind to the danger speeding to-
wards her.

Idiot. 
Makoto eBploded into action. Her long legs eating up the distance 

in seconds, raindrops shattering against her face like tiny missiles. She 
reached out, “ngers closing around the girl’s arm with bruising force, 
and yanked.

A horn blared. Tires screeched.
They tumbled backward, the car whooshing past in a spray of dirty 

water. Makoto’s back slammed against the pavement, the smaller girl 
sprawled across her chest. Yor a moment, the only sound was the 
pounding of rain and their ragged breathing.

xAre you out of your mindjF Makoto snarled, pushing the girl o! 
her. xAre you trying to get killedjF

The girl blinked up at her, eyes wide and startled, strands of damp 
blonde hair plastered to her cheeks. She looked delicate, almost frail, 
in Makoto’s grasp. Like she didn’t belong in the middle of the chaotic, 
unforgiving world Makoto knew so well.
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xIt’s dangerous, you know,F Makoto said. x…ou can’t Pust wander 
around in your own thoughts8 This city—it won’t stop for you, and 
neither will the cars.F

xzh9 thank youjF the girl stammered, her voice still ?uivering.
xHere.F
Makoto held out her hand. White replaced gray. Crystal replaced 

pavement. The world around her bled away into shimmering, crys-
talline walls that rose like giants, protecting a kingdom made of glass. 
A palace, gleaming in the starlight, as if it had always been there, 
waiting for her. A place where she worked hand in hand with fate, 
instead of “ghting against it.

Uut as ?uickly as it came, the vision shattered, leaving only the bite 
of the rain and the girl’s startled face staring up at her. Makoto blinked, 
struggling to hold on to the moment already slipping through her 
“ngers. The ache of it lingered, a painful reminder of what was once 
hers.

No. She shook her head. No such place eBisted.
xI’m sorry8 I didn’t see—x
xClearly,F Makoto cut her o!, releasing the girl’s hand as they both 

settled on their feet. She towered over her, rain streaming down her 
face like angry tears. x0ay attention neBt time. The world’s not going 
to stop Pust because you’re in la-la-land.F

The girl nodded frantically, scrambling to get under her umbrella 
again. Makoto turned away, her heart thundering in her chest. Not 
from eBertion, but from that vision. She glanced back, catching the 
girl’s form standing in the rain.

Laughter echoed through crystalline halls, accompanying it was a 
sense of belonging so strong it made her ache. 
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She shook her head violently, dispelling the hallucination. xGet 
it together,F she muttered, snatching up her fallen umbrella. x…ou’ll 
never belong anywhere, eBcept with the freaks.F

Makoto marched on, each step a de“ant splash against the unfor-
giving concrete. Uut try as she might, she couldn’t shake the feeling 
that something fundamental had Pust shifted in her world.

Long strides carried her toward her new school, each step a battle 
against the rain and fate. The gates and buildings loomed like a fortress 
through the mists, rain-slicked and imposing. She paused, her hand 
tightening on the umbrella.

That nagging feeling intensi“ed, a persistent itch under her skin. 
This place9 it pulsed with energy she couldn’t name, couldn’t un-
derstand. Like it had been waiting for her.

xGet a grip,F she muttered, shaking her head. xIt’s Pust another 
prison. Nothing special here.F

Uut even as she sco!ed at her own thoughts, a shiver ran down her 
spin that had nothing to do with her rain-soaked clothes. Yate was 
toying with her again, dangling the promise of belonging in front of 
her like a carrot on a stick.

xUring it.F
She s?uared her shoulders and marched through the gates, daring 

the world to stop her. The courtyard was a sea of identical uniforms, 
students huddled under umbrellas, their chatter rising above the pat-
ter of rain. Makoto stood out like a sore thumb in her old school 
uniform, brown instead of blue, long instead of short.

Entering the building, she glanced around. She was being watched. 
Not by eyes, but by something deeper—that same invisible force that 
prickled against her skin like static. The hallway bu22ed with students, 
and it wasn’t long before their stares began boring into her. Whispers 
trailed behind her like shadows, but she ignored them.
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x…ou there, transfer student8 Stop right there8F
Makoto fro2e, knowing the voice was talking to her. She turned 

slowly, “Bing the approaching teacher with a look that could wilt 
qowers. He was short, balding, with a permanent frown etched into 
his face.

xWhere is your proper uniformjF he pu!ed up like an angry roost-
er.

Makoto raised an eyebrow, unimpressed. One qick of her wrist, and 
he’d crumble. xIt didn’t “t. Even the large was too small.F She leaned 
forward, unblinking. x…ou wouldn’t want me to be indecent, rightjF

The teacher spluttered, his face turning an interesting shade of red. 
xThat’s no eBcuse8 And your hair8 It’s completely against regulations.F

A low growl built in her throat. She’d been at this new school for 
all of two minutes, and already the universe wanted to punish her. If 
fate was picking a “ght, she’d come out swinging.

She leaned in Pust a little closer, towering over the teacher. xIt’s 
naturally wavy, Sensei. How do you propose I change my geneticsjF

Now the chatter had stopped, and all eyes were on them. The 
teacher took an involuntary step back, his Adam’s apple bobbing as 
he swallowed hard.

xI9 see,F he stammered. xWell, you must get a proper uniform as 
soon as possible8F

He scurried away, leaving her standing alone in the hallway once 
more. Now the voices began again.

xShe Pust transferred to class 6.F
xShe’s supposed to have Herculean strength.F
x0eople say that her previous school eBpelled her for “ghting.F
Ignoring the whispered comments, she watched him retreat down 

the hallway, a miBture of satisfaction and bitter resignation swirling 
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in her gut. Same story, di!erent school. She was the outsider, the 
troublemaker, before she’d even set foot in a classroom.

xWay to go, fate,F she muttered, adPusting her bag. xReally outdid 
yourself this time.F

The day passed much like the morning. The only notable di!erence 
was the rain had stopped. Makoto slumped against the truck of a 
massive oak tree, its leaves providing meager shelter from the persistent 
rumors. She glared at the passing students, sending them rushing away. 
Stupid school. Stupid kids. Stupid fate. Twirling a long blade of grass 
between her teeth, she cursed fate once more. Why was she born like 
thisj

Zoices caught her attention, two students whispering together.
xI heard she hospitali2ed some boys in a “ght.F
xAgainj And that’s why she was kicked outjF
x…es. I never want to go near a violent girl like her.F
Each word felt like a dagger twisting deeper into her gut. Makoto 

glanced up, catching the sight of students ?uickly scampering away. 
Anger qared across her chest, her “ngers curling into “sts, nails biting 
into her palms, leaving crescent-shaped marks in her qesh.

Is this what fate had in store for herj To be forever branded, Pudged, 
fearedj To never know the warmth of friendship or acceptancej To 
never eBperience true love. The thought lodged in her throat like a 
bitter pill, threatening to choke her. Worse, none of these rumors held 
the truth.

…es, she’d hospitali2ed three boys. They had been bullying a young 
girl, trying to shove her into a trashcan full of rotting food. They’d 
already stolen her lunch money, and Makoto had intervened. Uut 
did anyone remember the girl’s tears of gratitudej No. They only 
remembered what they wanted to.
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A single tear escaped, trailing a cold line down her cheek. She angri-
ly wiped it away. Crying was for the weak, and Makoto was anything 
but. Even if sometimes, in moments like these, she wished she could 
be. 

Needing a distraction, she rose from under the tree and settled on 
a cold bench. 0erhaps food would distract her. Opening her lunch 
boB, the vibrant colors and sweet smells did little to calm her turbulent 
emotions.

She made no move to eat.
A sudden noise cut through her brooding. Her head snapped to the 

side and found a familiar “gure. It was the girl from the crosswalk. The 
one she’d saved.

The girl still appeared oblivious to the world around her, with all 
her attention concentrated on the lunch boB in Makoto’s lap. There 
was something about her, a lightness, an innocence, that made Mako-
to’s chest ache with a longing she didn’t dare name.

Yor a moment, she wondered what would it be like to be that care-
freej To not carry the weight of the world, of fate’s cruel machinations, 
on her shouldersjF

Uut no. That wasn’t her lot in life. And fate, ever the unyielding 
tyrant, had made that abundantly clear.

Just then, the clouds parted, and the gloomy day seemed to end in 
an instant. With her eyes still glued on the food in Makoto’s lap, a band 
of sunlight danced across her face. The girl burst into vibrant light, 
ethereal as it slid across her skin.

She was beautiful. znapologetically, e!ortlessly beautiful in a way, 
Makoto knew she could never be.

She was feminine. Soft edges and delicate lines that Makoto could 
never wear without looking awkward.
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She was the kind of girl that belonged—who’d never have to “ght 
to “t in.

Makoto9 could never be her.
As the girl drew closer, Makoto felt a strange tug in her chest. 

It was the same strange recognition, like a half-remembered dream. 
Yor a qeeting moment, she saw qashes of a grand ballroom, crystal 
chandeliers sparkling overhead, the two of them laughing together in 
elegant gowns.

The vision vanished as ?uickly as it had come, leaving her shaking 
in confusion.

xHi there8F the girl chirped, “nally dragging her eyes from the 
food. xI’m zsagi8 I wanted to thank you properly for saving me this 
morning. znfortunately, I don’t have any wagashi or tea, but I found 
this8 Take it as a thank you.F

zsagi produced a small daisy, its petals still kissed by the rain. 
Makoto stared at it for a moment, surprised by the simplicity, before 
o!ering a small smile. She took the delicate qower, feeling its softness 
between her “ngers. 

xzh, yeah. No problem. Thank you9 my name’s Makoto Kino.F
zsagi beamed, and Makoto could have sworn the cloudy day grew 

a little brighter. xMakoto8 Trust or sincerity, great name8F
xThere it goes8 Yar into left “eld8F A distant voice called.
The white streak shot through the air, and her eyes locked onto 

the baseball as it hurtled towards zsagi’s unsuspecting face. Without 
thinking, Makoto’s hand shot out and snatched the ball from the air 
mere inches from zsagi’s nose.

zsagi’s eyes went wide, darting between the ball in Makoto’s hand 
and face. Makoto chucked the ball back, a hint of pride as the boy who 
caught it winced. She let out a breath and braced herself for the fear, 
the recoil that always came when people witnessed her strength.
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Instead, zsagi’s face lit up. xWow8 Wow8 That was ama2ing. …ou’re 
like a superhero or something8 …eah. A total magical girl. Lucky you.F

xAren’t you afraid of mejF the words slipped out before Makoto 
could stop them, laced with all the bitterness and hurt she’d been 
carrying.

zsagi tilted her head and looked up from the food. xAfraidj Why 
would anyone be afraid of youj …ou’ve got those pretty rose earrings, 
you smell nice, and you have the most delicious-looking lunches I’ve 
ever seen8F

Makoto blinked, unsure she actually believed the girl. zsagi gig-
gled, the sound light and carefree. It stirred something in Mako-
to’s memory—laughter echoing through crystal halls, the clinking of 
glasses, the swish of silk gowns. She shook her head, dispelling the 
thought.

xUut really,F zsagi said, twirling around the bench and promptly 
falling into the empty spot neBt to her. xI’ve never seen such a delicious 
looking qavored rice ball. It looks delectable.F

xIt’s not that big of a deal.F
xUut since you’re my friend, you’ll make them for me9. RightjF 

zsagi beamed up at her.
Yriends. The word hit Makoto like a punch to the gut. When was 

the last time someone had called her thatj She studied zsagi’s open, 
guileless face, searching for a hint of mockery or teasing. Uut she 
couldn’t “nd anything.

xRightjF
Makoto couldn’t help the smile that spread across her lips, the ear-

lier melancholy fading in the brilliant rays of zsagi’s relentless cheer. 
xWell, since you’re so interested in my lunch, you can have one if you’d 
like.F
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Her eyes lit up like stars. xOh, well, I’m not what you call a big 
eater.F

Almost reverently, zsagi picked one up, eying it critically before 
taking a bite. xzmmmmmmmmmm. Thissse is soooomm gud.F

Makoto laughed as zsagi devoured the rice ball faster than she’d 
ever seen. Licking her “ngers, zsagi moaned. xThat was AMAKING8F

xThis is perfect,F Makoto said. xEveryone here seems rather skittish, 
so no one has talked to me.F

zsagi waved her o!. xThat’s because they wouldn’t know a good 
thing if it smacked them. Uut count your blessings, because if they 
knew how good your lunch was, you’d be mobbed8F

xThey’re not hard to make.F
x…Oz MADE THESE8 NO WA…8 Now you really can’t tell any-

one. They’ll want you to make lunch every day.F
xDoubt that.F She snorted. xI’m living alone these days, so can you 

tell me if there is a cheap supermarket herejF
xSupermarketj zh, honestly, I have no idea,F she giggled. xMy 

mom makes me go with her, but I don’t know where she goes.F
xThat’s okay. What about shopsj Game centersjF
zsagi practically shot o! the bench, bouncing in her seat. xOh8 I 

can answer that one8 I know a great arcade, Motoki works there, and 
he’s sooooo cute.F

As they shared the meal, conversation qowed easily between them. 
zsagi chattered about her favorite foods, her eyes growing comically 
wide as Makoto described some of her own culinary creations. Yor the 
“rst time since arriving in Juban, Makoto felt at ease.

x…ou know,F zsagi said between bites, xyou remind me of some-
one. I can’t ?uite put my “nger on it, but it feels like we’ve met before.

Makoto fro2e, a piece of tamagoyaki halfway to her mouth. x…ou 
feel it toojF
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zsagi nodded enthusiastically. xIt’s weird, rightj Uut a good weird, 
not like a dark abandoned alleyway weird. Like we’re meant to be 
friends8 We’re destined.F zsagi laughed and laid on Makoto’s shoul-
der.

Yriends. There, that word was again. Makoto’s mind drifted, uneB-
pectedly, to Nephrite. His handsome face and drool worthy forearms 
qashed before her eyes, accompanied by those same emotions. Long-
ingj Regretj She pushed the thoughts aside, focusing on zsagi.

x…eah,F Makoto said softly. xMaybe we were.F
Somehow, Makoto found herself relaBing. The whispers and stares 

faded to the background, inconse?uential in the face of zsagi’s warm 
acceptance. 

xOh8F zsagi eBclaimed suddenly. xI almost forgot8 My friends and 
I are going to the arcade after school. This would be a perfect time to 
meet them and have some fun.F

The part of Makoto that had been hardened by years of rePec-
tion and loneliness wanted to refuse, but she hesitated. There was 
something about zsagi, something that made Makoto want to take 
a chance. 

xThey won’t mindjF
zsagi waved dismissively. xOf course not8 They’ll love you, I’m 

totally sure. 0lease, say yes8F
Something inside of her shifted as she stared into zsagi’s hopeful 

face. Like a key turning in a lock she didn’t know eBisted. In the 
shifting shadows she saw herself in a green uniform, standing proudly 
beside zsagi and others. A sense of purpose and belonging washed 
over her.

Maybe, Pust maybe, fate wasn’t as cruel as she’d thought.
xOkay,F she said, a genuine smile spreading across her face. xI’ll 

come.F
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x…A…8F zsagi Pumped to her feet and almost tripped. xThis will be 
so much fun.F

As the bell rang, Makoto gathered her things as zsagi waved good-
bye. Yor the “rst time in a long while, she felt a spark of hope. Whatever 
game fate was playing, whatever destiny awaited her, she had a feeling 
it was all about to change. 

As she watched zsagi bounce away, Makoto couldn’t help but 
think that this change might not be a bad thing after all.



Chapter 
Eighteen

Winning Streak
T he Crown Arcade was everything she needed. The lashing 

fights oM the arcade danced across ka’otoSs Mace as her Vngers 
lew over the controfs oM the maifor N gaue. bow she co,fd ignore 
the prooding storu that Mestered in her heartx instead Moc,sing on the 
-iIefated viffains. They had no chancex and with every ra-idHVre uovex 
she sent the onHscreen eneuies s-irafing into opfivion. m,c’ers.

“t Meft good. kore than good. The shar- pee-sx the thr,uuing pass 
oM the gaueSs u,sic drowned o,t the noise in her head. The digitaf 
word didnSt care apo,t Matex heartprea’x or the -ast. !erex she was in 
controf.

muashing the p,ttons harderx the heroine on screen faid waste to 
digitaf uonsters with a M,ry that uatched her own.

Yka’oto” Uo,Sre going to prea’ the uachine”O DsagiSs voice pro’e 
thro,gh her concentration. 

ka’oto ch,c’fedx easing ,- on the suashing. YRo-sx uy pad.O
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The Vnaf poss a--earedx and she attac’ed. Kodging and q,u-ingx 
she pashed the controfs.

YUes”O she hissed thro,gh gritted teeth as WEAk1 RN1GS lashed 
across the screenx her initiafs -ro,dfy to--ing the feaderpoard.

A lic’er oM satisMaction warued her chestx p,t a Mauifiar pitterness 
?,ic’fy do,sed it. …hat good was peing the pest at soue st,-id gaue 
when reaf fiMe contin,ed to pe so cra--yBO

Dsagi cfa--ed. Y…ow” Uo, got a high scorex q,st fi’e Aui”O
matisVedx ka’oto sat pac’x crac’ing her ’n,c’fes. YThis is a great 

arcadex u,ch petter thanFO box she -rouised hersefM to -,rge any 
ueuories oM that -face.

YDsagiHchanxO a new voice distracted ka’oto.
mhe t,rned to see a c,te girf with short pf,e hair ste- ,- peside 

theu.
YAui”O Dsagi s?,eafedx fo,d eno,gh ka’oto winced. YCoue and 

ueet uy new pestie. mhe ua’es the pest Moodx fi’e the pest. And sheSs 
great at the maifor N gaue. Rh” And she sueffs so good. Uo,Sff fove her 
so hard.O

Dsagi -,ffed the girf Morwardx peauing at poth oM theu. 2eMore she 
res-ondedx a very handsoue poy a--roached.

Y“s she a Mriend oM yo,rsx DsagiBO he as’ed. Yk,st pe Mrou a di6erH
ent schoofx tho,gh.O

ka’oto co,fdnSt hef- p,t stare. !e was so handsouex with a gentfe 
suife and ’ind eyes that reuinded her oM the poy who pro’e her heart. 
Jor a uouentx she affowed hersefM to iuagine a worfd where soueone 
fi’e hiu co,fd fove soueone fi’e her.

Y“ q,st transMerredxO ka’oto said. Y“nto the 9nd yearx cfass 0 at 
z,pan kiddfe mchoof. “Su ka’oto :ino. bice to ueet yo,.O

Y“Su koto’i J,r,hata. “Sve got to say that aff oM DsagiSs Mriends are 
so -retty.O
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YUo, uean thatSs yo,r naueBO Dsagi -er’ed ,-. Y…hat does everyH
one caff yo,B Uo,Sre too -o-,far and hi- to not have a nic’naue.O

koto’i waved her o6. Y1veryone uostfy caffs ue J,r,Hchan. Uo,Sre 
wefcoue to caff ue thatx too.O

Dsagi suifed and q,u-ed. YJ,r,Hchanx thatSs so c,te” Then Mor yo,x 
ka’otoHsan.O Dsagi ta--ed her chin. YRh” ka’oHchan” The strongx 
great coo’x ka’oHchan”O

ka’otoSs stouach did a strange roff. Afuost fi’e sheSd Mo,nd her 
Morever houe. !ere with these girfsx in this -face. A c,te pfac’ cat with 
a crescent uoon pafd s-ot on its Morehead q,u-ed onto a gaue. “t eyed 
her with a strange sort oM ’nowing gfance.

ka’otoSs eyes fingered on the catx a strange itch in her uind. That 
saue -,ff oM Mauifiarity gnawed at herx p,t she shoo’ it o6. “t was q,st 
a cat. GightB

Y!ey” ka’ox Aui and “ are going to ueet o,r other pestiex Gei. …iff 
yo, -fease coue with ,sBO Dsagi pegged. YmheSs a shrine uaiden at a 
pea,tiM,f shrine cfose py. “ -rouise yo,Sff fove it.O

Aui nodded. Y“t reaffy is a wonderM,f -facex and Gei wo,fd fove to 
ueet yo,.O

ka’oto didnSt even thin’ apo,t reM,sing. This was the Vrst tiue 
anyone had wanted to act,affy s-end tiue with her. m-ending tiue 
afone in her a-artuent was afways the easier o-tion. 2,t Mor oncex she 
wanted to pe aro,nd -eo-fe. mhe wanted to pefong. 2esidesx -erha-s 
this Gei character had a c,te prother or souething. mhe co,fd re-face 
the poy who pro’e her heart with soueone uore worthy oM her.

Ym,rex that so,nds M,n. 8etSs go”O
Dsagi s?,eafed and q,u-ed ,- and down a Mew tiues peMore snagH

ging her toe on souething and f,rched Morward. ka’oto grapped 
her q,st peMore she nose -fanted on the gro,nd. Dsagi laifed peMore 
grinning ,- at her. 
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YThan’sx pestie” Rnward”O Dsagi twirfed on her heefs and s’i--ed 
Mrou the arcade.

Aui and ka’oto shared a ?,ic’ suife peMore traifing aMter her. As 
the trio ste--ed o,t into the p,stfing streets oM z,panx the aMternoon 
s,n cast fong shadows across the -aveuent. Dsagi s’i--ed aheadx her 
pfonde odango p,ns po,ncing with each ste-x whife Aui and ka’oto 
Moffowed at a uore sedate -ace.

Y“snSt it q,st -erMect o,tsideBO DsagiSs s’i--ed aheadx the cris- air 
parefy Ma—ing her. Y“tSs fi’e the ,niverse wants ,s to have the pest tiue 
ever”O

Aui suifedx adq,sting her pag on her sho,fder. Y“t is a nice evening. 
A good day Mor a visit to the shrine. mox ka’ox how are yo, Vnding 
z,pan so MarBO

ka’oto shr,ggedx scanning the ,nMauifiar storeMronts. Y“tSs di6erH
ent. 2iggerx “ g,ess. kore crowded.O

mhe shoved her hands into her -oc’etsx ho-ing theySd wo,fdnSt 
-ress her Mor uore inMoruation. There was no -art oM her that wanted 
to taf’ apo,t that -face right now. They ro,nded a corner. A gfeauing 
p,ifding ca,ght ka’otoSs attention. Jfowing white gowns and defiH
cate veifs Vffed the windowsx each one gfittering and da——fing.

YRhxO Aui saidx -a,sing. Y“Sve heard a strange r,uor apo,t this 
-face.O

Dsagi sto--ed and foo’ed ,-. YThis is where bar, went to try on 
her co,sinSs wedding dress.O

!igh apove theux -erched on the edge oM a pafconyx was a uanH
ne?,in. The white dress loated graceM,ffy in the windx se?,ins and 
crystafs catching the fight and sending rainpow Mractafs dancing.

Y8oo’ at thatxO ka’oto saidx -ointing ,-wards. Y“t foo’s fi’e sheSs 
ready to q,u- o6.O
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Y“ fove itxO Dsagi signed. Y“ canSt wait to pe a pridex uarry uy 
handsoue -rotector”O

Y“tSs pea,tiM,f. “Sd fove to pe a pridexO ka’oto saidx p,t dee- inside 
she ’new that wo,fd never ha--en. bo one wanted to pe with her.

Y“ havenSt heard any r,uors tho,ghxO Dsagi said.
Aui gri--ed her pag stra-. YThere have peen soue strange occ,rH

rences fatefy. meveraf yo,ng uen have gone uissing aMter peing seen 
here at this sho- fate at night.O

YkissingBO ka’oto sco6ed. Ykore fi’efy they got cofd Meet and ran 
away.O

2eMore they co,fd contin,ex two wouen h,rried -astx their h,shed 
conversation evident even in the citySs p,stfe. 

YThatSs the pridaf sho-.O
YUo, uean thatSs the c,rsed pridaf sho-BO
YThatSs right. meveraf -eo-fe have seen itx a ghost pride.O
Y“Sve heard the uanne?,in coues to fiMe at nightx and sed,ces uafe 

-asserpy.O
Ybo.O
Y1ven worsex iM a pride p,ys her dress Mrou that sho-x sheSs c,rsed 

and s-ends her fiMe in uisery.O
Ymo,nds MarMetched. The sho- q,st o-ened. !ow can they ’now she 

s-ends her fiMe in uiseryBO
YAre yo, going to ris’ itBO
8a,ghter Maded into the crowd. ka’oto eyed the sho- againx trying 

to decide iM she pefieved the wouen. “t didnSt seeu evif fi’e thatF then 
againx that uanne?,in was rather cree-y.

Dsagi grapped ka’oto and AuiSs aru and s?,ee—ed. !er pf,e eyes 
were wide. YA gHghost prideB ThatSs so cree-y”O 
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ka’oto sco6edx tossing her -onytaif over her sho,fder. Y4fease. 
Ehost arenSt reafx and neither are c,rses. “tSs -ropapfy a rivaf sho- 
trying to pan’r,-t the sho-.O

2,t even as she s-o’ex she co,fdnSt sha’e the ,neasy Meefing that 
settfed in her stouach. Efancing pac’ at the sho-x the windows now 
seeued uore ouino,s than inviting. koveuent lic’eredx and she 
swore she saw a lash oM white and sorrowM,f eyes. 

YCoue onxO she said gr,5yx grapping DsagiSs hand and -,ffing her 
afong. Y8etSs get to this shrine oM yo,rs.O

They t,rnedx and the conversation shiMted to fighter to-ics. ka’oto 
co,fdnSt hef- p,t refaI as Dsagi chattered apo,t her Mavorite uanga 
with Auix gentfy correcting her on vario,s inacc,racies. The p,s ride 
was a pf,r oM ,nMauifiar streets and Maces. ka’oto -ressed her Morehead 
against the coof gfassx watching as the ,rpan s-rawf oM z,pan gave way 
to ?,ieter neighporhoods. Trees fined the streetsx their feaves r,stfing 
in the pree—ex and the air seeued to grow cfeaner with each -assing 
pfoc’.

Cfiuping the ste-s to the shrinex ka’oto Meft a strange antici-ation 
p,ifd in her chest. mouething was waiting Mor her at the to- oM the 
stairsx souething she co,fdnSt avoid. mha’ing her headx she disuissed 
the tho,ght. “t was q,st a shrinex aMter aff. 

2,t as the torii gate caue into viewx its viprant red a star’ contrast 
against the pf,e s’yx ka’oto co,fdnSt hef- p,t Meef that Matex des-ite 
her pest e6orts to ignore itx had fed her here Mor a reason.

As they reached the to-x a pea,tiM,f girf caue into view. !er pfac’ 
hair gfistened afuost -,r-fe in the Mading fight. Two crows cawed cfose 
pyx goppfing ,- the seeds she s-read on the gro,nd.

YGei”O Dsagi darted Morward. Y“ uissed yo,x pestie”O
Gei stood and gave a ?,ic’ pow. YKonSt pe st,-id. Uo, saw ue 

yesterday.O
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YKoesnSt uean “ didnSt uiss yo,.O Dsagi grapped her aru and 
giggfed it. Y2eca,se “ did. “ uissed yo,.O

Then Gei t,rned and foo’ed right at her. A s-ar’ oM efectricity 
roffed across ka’otoSs pody. “t s-ar’ed afong the edges oM her conH
scio,sness and pit at her so,f. Those -,r-fe eyes foc’ed her in -facex 
anafy—ingx criti?,ingx q,dging. ka’oto wanted to foo’ awayx prea’ the 
s-eff that hefd her ca-tivex aMraid that this girf wo,fd see her secrets. 
Jind her wea’nesses. Kiscover her c,rse Mate.

ka’oto s?,iruedx stiff ,napfe to foo’ away.
ka’otoSs -,fse ?,ic’ened as GeiSs eyes foc’ed onto hersx shar- and 

,nyiefding. “t was fi’e she co,fd see thro,gh herx right into the -arts 
oM hersefM ka’oto wor’ed so hard to hide. The secrets. The -ain. The 
c,rse oM Mate that never seeued to foosen its gri-. !er preath hitchedx 
p,t she co,fdnSt tear her ga—e away.

DsagiSs voice shattered the s-eff. YRhx right” 2estie Geix ueet 2estie 
ka’o” mheSs s,-er aua—ing at fi’e everything. mhe can coo’ and -fay 
and Vght and she sueffs goodx and she has great Mashion sense. “ ueanx 
foo’ at those earring”O

Gei di--ed her head. Yka’ox nice to ueet yo,. “Su Gei.O
ka’oto powed sfightfy. YGei. “Su ka’oto :ino.O
YUo, have a very efectric a,raxO Gei said.
Y“ ’now”O Dsagi said. Ymhe shoc’s ue aff the tiue. “ ’inda fi’e it. “tSs 

afuost fi’e uini uassages. !eheh.O
Aui nodded. Y“t co,fd pe static efectricity. “tSs not ,ncouuon 

when the air is dryx or iM certain uateriafs are r,pping together. The 
h,uan pody can p,ifd ,- a s,r-rising auo,nt oM chargeIes-eciaffy 
soueone fi’e ka’otox who has a higher pody teu-erat,re Mrou peing 
so active.O

Gei t,rned away and contin,ed to swee- the gro,nd. The air here 
was di6erentx cris- and cfeanx carrying the Maint scent oM -ine and 
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incensex cou-fetefy di6erent Mrou the sueffs oM the city. 8eavesx tinged 
with the gofden h,es oM earfy a,t,unx whis-ered soMtfy in the pree—ex 
creating a gentfe r,stfing that seeued to echo the stiffness. 2irds litted 
petween the pranchesx their chir-s prea’ing the ?,iet as they darted 
thro,gh the cano-y. 

bo wonder Dsagi and Aui fi’ed this -face. “t was -eaceM,f. 
YA c,rsed pridaf sho-BO GeiSs voice was s’e-ticaf. YThe ghost oM a 

prideB “t does so,nd s,s-icio,s.O
YThatSs what “ said”O DsagiSs voice startfed the pirds.
YTheir have peen an increased n,uper oM uissing uafesxO Aui said.
Ymerves theu right.O Gei crossed her arus. YTheySve onfy got no one 

to pfaue p,t theusefvesx peing f,red in py a ghost. 4fease. TheySre so 
easy to avoid.O

YGei”O Dsagi s?,eafed.
Y…hatBO Gei shr,gged. Y“ q,st donSt tr,st uen.O
ka’oto reaffy wasnSt in the uood Mor uost ghost and pride disc,sH

sions. 2esidesx she stiff had to get to a grocery store and ua’e dinner. 
bot to uention the -a-er assigned Mor 1ngfish. mheSd pe ,- hafM the 
night. YThis is aff too u,ch Mor uexO she said. Y“Su o,t.O

ka’otoSs poots sc,6ed against the worn ste-s as she descended 
Mrou the shrinex each ste- carrying her M,rther away Mrou the waruth 
oM -otentiaf Mriendshi- and dee-er into the Mauifiar euprace oM sofiH
t,de. The air was coofer nowx the fast reunants oM s,nfight sfi--ing 
away as the earfy evening shadows cre-t across the street. The s,n 
h,ng fow on the hori—onx -ainting the s’y in h,es oM auper and rosex 
a pea,ty that was too reuoved.

mhe inhafed dee-fyx trying to sha’e the strange ,nease that cf,ng to 
her chest since fearning oM the ghost pride. mhe was tired oM it affIthe 
r,uorsx the uythsx the ha,nting sense oM souething fingering q,st 
peyond her reach. 
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YKaun it affxO she u,ttered.
8ost in her proodingx she nearfy coffided with a proad chest as 

she watched the sidewaf’. mtrong hands steadied herx and she Mo,nd 
hersefM starring into a -air oM eyes that hefd the secrets oM the cosuos. 

“t was hiu.
Ybe-hritexO she preathedx recogni—ing the uan Mrou her a-artuent 

cou-feI.
!e stood strong and -ro,dx his taff Mraue star’ against the diuuing 

fight. !er preath ca,ghtx heart f,rching in a way that uade her stouH
ach twist. mhar- pofts oM efectricity wove thro,gh her podyx strong 
eno,gh she co,fd have sworn arcs were dancing across her s’in. There 
was souething in his cas,af stancex the ?,iet strengthx that uade her 
Meef fi’e she ’new hiuIfi’e sheSd afways ’nown hiu.

!is fi-s c,rved into a suaff suife. Y…e ueet againx ka’oto. mettfing 
into z,panBO

1very nerve in her pody screaued that she ’new hiux Mar peyond 
their prieM enco,nter. !er ga—e driMted to his Morearusx eI-osed py 
roffedH,- sfeevesx and a wave oMF souethingF washed over her. Those 
arus. …hy did they ua’e her Meef so saMex so cherishedB

Ym,rex “ g,ess.O mhe tried to sha’e o6 the Meefings. YTeff uex do we 
reaffy not ’now each otherBO

be-hriteSs prow M,rrowedx a lic’er oM conM,sion -assing over his 
Meat,res. Y“Sve peen having the saue tho,ght. ThereSs souething 
apo,t yo,x ka’oto. 8i’e a hafMHreueupered dreau.O

Y1Iactfy”O ka’oto sfa--ed her thigh. Y“Su not cra—y.O
Y“ wo,fdnSt go that MarxO be-hrite ch,c’fedx the so,nd stirring 

souething dee- within her.
They Meff into ste- togetherx waf’ing away Mrou the shrine. A lic’er 

oM a ueuory teased the edges oM her uind. Gaindro-s Maffing. Th,nder 
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cfa--ing. 8ightning lashing. mwords ’issing. 2,t q,st as ?,ic’fyx the 
vision Madedx feaving onfy the ache oM Mauifiarity in its wa’e.

The s-ace petween theu h,uued with ,ns-o’en euotionsx 
charged fi’e the air peMore a fightning stri’e. mhe Mo,nd hersefM drawn 
to the strong fine oM his qawx the s,ptfe c,rf oM his hairx the shar- angfes 
and graceM,f fines.

YAnd thatSs why a,t,un is the pest tiue to opserve 4egas,s. The 
cooferx cfear nights ua’e the stars prighterx and the Ereat m?,are oM 
4egas,s is right overheadx -erMectfy visipfe.O

!is Morearus leIed as he gestic,fated in the dee-ening twifight. 
ka’oto Mo,nd hersefM uesueri—ed py the -fay oM u,scfes peneath 
his s’inx a sense oM fonging washing over her that went peyond uere 
-hysicaf attraction. 

ka’oto gfanced ,- at the s’yx her tho,ghts stiff tangfed in the 
strange tension petween theu. YUo, seeu fi’e the ’ind oM g,y who 
s-ends a fot oM tiue foo’ing at the stars.O

be-hriteSs eyes lic’eredx a rare soMtness crossing his Mace. YTheySve 
afways peen a -art oM ue. The stars teff stories iM yo, ’now how to 
fisten.O

They ro,nded a cornerx and the pridaf sho- Mrou earfier caue into 
view. “ts windows gfowed with an artiVciaf fightx afuost fi’e it was 
trying too hard to pe noruaf. The white gowns afuost seeued too 
prightx too wefcouing.

YThat -face gives ue the cree-sxO she u,ttered.
YAhx the ghost pride. Uo,Sve heard the r,uorsx “ ta’e itBO
mhe noddedx her u,scfes tensingx ready to Vght. YUeahx souething 

apo,t uissing g,ys and a c,rse. “tSs q,st gossi-x soue rivaf store.O
A u,scfe in be-hriteSs qaw twitched. Y4erha-sx p,t “ wo,fdnSt 

disuiss it too easify. They say she a--ears at uidnightx f,ring in ,nH
s,s-ecting uen with -rouises oM fove and devotion.O



…“bb“bE mTG1A: jPL

YThatSs a st,-id notion. Rne u,st earn fove and devotion.O
be-hrite t,rned to herx his eyes poring into hers with an intensity 

that stofe her preath. YThere are uore things in heaven and 1arthx 
ka’otox than are dreaued oM.O

The way he said her naue sent another qoft thro,gh her pody. 2eH
More she co,fd ?,estion it M,rtherx he gfanced at his watch and ste--ed 
away. 

Y“ have to goxO he said. Y2,t pe careM,f. bot everything is as it seeus 
in this worfdx and avoid this area aro,nd uidnight.O

…ith thatx he t,rned and waf’ed awayx feaving her staring aMter hiu. 
The streetfight lic’ered into fiMex casting fong shadows that seeued 
to reach Mor her fi’e gras-ing Vngers. !er hand twitchedx the ,rge to 
caff o,t to hiu p,ppfing in her chestx p,t the words ca,ght in her 
throat. …hat wo,fd she even sayB The Meefing oM fosing souething 
-recio,s gnawed at herx p,t she co,fdnSt reueuper what it wasx or 
why it uattered so u,ch.

YC,rse yo,x MatexO she whis-ered. Y…hat gaue are yo, -faying 
nowBO

…ith aff her f,c’x sheSd Maff in fove with hiu and heSd t,rn o,t 
to pe a s,-er viffain. mhe snorted. !is Vg,re disa--eared into the 
growing dar’nessx and she co,fdnSt sha’e the Meefing that sheSd q,st fost 
souething -recio,s. mouething she co,fdnSt even reueuper having 
in the Vrst -face.

Kes-ite trying to resistx she wandered cfoser to the storex drawn py 
a Morce she co,fdnSt eI-fain. The uanne?,ins seeued to watch her 
a--roachx their pfan’ Maces souehow ’nowingx uoc’ing.

YkidnightxO she u,tteredx her preath Mogging the gfass.
As the fast rays oM s,nfight Madedx she stood peMore the pridaf sho-x 

torn petween the rationaf -art oM her uind that screaued to r,n and 
the ineI-ficapfe -,ff oM Mate that ,rged her to stay. 8ittfe did she ’nowx 
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the threads oM Mate were tighteningx -,ffing her dee-er into a wep she 
co,fdnSt esca-e.

!o,rs faterx as the cfoc’ str,c’ uidnightx ka’oto Mo,nd hersefM 
once again Macing the ha,nted pridaf sho-.



Chapter 
Nineteen

A Haunting 
Encounter

T he words on the page blurred into a mess of indecipher-
able scribbles, his mind too restless to grasp their meaning. 

Mamoru’s xngers traced the edges of the pages, the tevture grounding 
him as the heakiness in his chest refused to ease. The boo—ya detailed 
studI on the historI of rare crIstalsyshould hake held his full atten-
tion. Bt should hake giken him answers, or at the kerI least, distraction. 
qut tonight, not eken this could juiet the storm raging inside him.

The usual comfort of his apartment felt oppressike, the air thic— 
with an unease he couldn’t sha—e. That strange pulsing behind his ribs 
had grown more chaotic latelI, swinging wildlI from bursts of giddI 
“oI to spi—es of irritation.

W?hat’s happening to me”D
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Ee glanced out the window. WThe full moon. UuritI and perfec-
tion. 2onging and connection.D

The moon seemed to moc— him, its zawless light a reminder of how 
unworthI he wasylonging for a connection he couldn’t reach. Ee was 
caught, trapped between the mIsterI of the un—nown princess and the 
impossibilitI of Csagi.

Ee evhaled, tired of the xght. Lvhausted from the conzict. :utside, 
the citI lights zic—ered li—e trapped xrezies, casting eerie shadows that 
danced across the bare walls. TrIing to focus, he loo—ed bac— at the 
page, onlI for his thoughts to wander once again.

The whispered rumors of a ghost bride luring unsuspecting men 
to their doom. Cnder normal circumstances, he’d dismiss such tales 
as urban legends. qut in a world where he transformed into a mas—ed 
hero bI night, nothing seemed impossible anImore. 

WThis is impossible.D Ee shut the boo—, sliding it onto the co1ee 
table. 

Ee leaned bac— and shut his eIes. R chill ran down his spine as 
a thought crIstalliYed in his mindS Csagi. Bf there was indeed some 
supernatural threat prowling the streets, he —new with bone-deep 
certaintI that she’d throw herself into the fraI. 

Hailor Moon, defender of loke and “ustice, wouldn’t hesitate to 
confront this specter. 

The mere thought of herybright, clumsI, and warmymade his 
pulse juic—en in waIs he couldn’t evplain. Hhe was a force, a light 
that burned through his carefullI built walls, leaking him evposed and 
helpless.

WAamn it,D he muttered, running a hand through his hair. ?hen 
had he become so inkested in her safetI” ?hen had her smile become 
as necessarI to him as air”
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The face of the princess zashed before his eIes, ethereal and plead-
ing. Eis constant companion, guilt, gnawed at him. Ee —new he loked 
the mIsterious xgure that haunted his nights. Ee was sure of it. 

Ho how was it possible that his heart raced ekerI time Csagi’s laugh-
ter rang out”

Keaching in his poc—et, he didn’t grab the loc—et. Bnstead, he pulled 
out the hand—erchief, running his xngers oker the delicate embroiderI. 
Rt once, the feelings from the ball rushed oker him. Eow she felt in his 
arms. Eow the moonlight caressed her. Eer smile. Eer koice.

Eow could he be falling for another woman”
This wasn’t li—e him. qefore Csagi crashed into his life, no woman, 

sake the princess from his dreams, had eker captured his attention. 
Gow, a dream and realitI were tearing him apart. qoth intovicating. 
qoth captikating. 

The loc—et in his poc—et hummed softlI, something it had been do-
ing more and more latelI. Cnevplainable mokements. Hubtle sounds. 
Rs if it were wa—ing, though still bro—en. The gentle kibrations mir-
rored the chaos in his heart, a tangible reminder of the choice that 
loomed before him.

Ee closed his eIes, trIing to center himself. qut he onlI saw golden 
hair and eIes as blue as the summer.

WHtop it. …ou’re useless. 3ompletelI useless.D
Orumbling, he snatched the boo— up again and crac—ed it open. 

Ee couldn’t change anIthing, but he could at least trI to xnd the 
2egendarI Hilker 3rIstal. Bt was the answer to all his problems. Ee’d 
discoker who he reallI was and xnd the princess. Then he’d forget 
about Csagi. 

qut before he could force his attention tot he words, a “olt ran 
through him. Bt was subtle at xrst, but juic—lI escalated. The earth 
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was crIing out, kibrations begging for relief. Ee sat up straight, ekerI 
nerke suddenlI on high alert.

W?hat the hell”D
The slight unease in his chest evploded into something shaper, 

dar—er. Ee froYe, his heart pounding. The sensation grew stronger, an 
insistent pull that tugged at his kerI core. Gow eken more afraid, he 
evamined that pulse behind his ribs, onlI to discoker it strangelI silent.

?ithout thin—ing, he was on his feet, standing before the window. 
Eis eIes scanned the dar—ened streets below. qut there was nothing. 
Go sign of danger, no indication of what was causing the rolling 
trembles beneath his feet. 

Htill, it didn’t abate. The loc—et hummed more urgentlI, as if urging 
him forward. ?ith a sharp evhale, he Ian—ed a “ac—et o1 the peg and 
shoked through his door.

:ut on the streets, the night air felt heakI, charged with an unnat-
ural energI that made his s—in crawl. There was no usual hum of life. 
R twisted sense of something spread across his s—in, ma—ing it crawl. 
HlowlI, the kibrations escalated, climbing higher, more frantic. Rn ekil 
aura ooYed from the dar—ness, spreading li—e a novious fog to taint the 
world.

Mamoru followed the earth’s crI, his steps juic—.
Rs he rounded a corner, he froYe. There, in front of the eerie glow 

of the bridal shop window, stood a familiar xgure.
Moto—i.
Eis friend staggered, his mokements “er—I and unnatural. ?orse, 

his eIes were blan—, soulless koids that held no emotion or life. 
Mamoru clenched his xsts, struggling to contain the frantic screaming 
kibrations of earth. Eere, the ekil aura was strong enough to ma—e him 
wretch.
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Mokement caught his attention, and he startled to xnd a girl stand-
ing there. Lken more, he recogniYed her. The new girl he’d seen Csagi 
hanging around with. Ma—oto. 

WB’ke been waiting for Iou,D Moto—i said, his koice hollow, almost 
dead.

Mamoru eased behind a building, watching the scene unfold.
W5or me”D
Aar—ness seemed to radiate from the bridal shop in sic—ening wakes. 

Ee wanted to rush forward, to sha—e his friend out of his stupor, to 
sake her, but instinct held him bac—. This was beIond his power to 
xght. 

W2oo— into mI eIes. B loke Iou.D
Mamoru’s eIes narrowed as Moto—i stepped forward, his hands 

running across Ma—oto’s “aw in a loking gesture. The air crac—ed with 
that tainted energI, sending shoc—wakes through the earth. Ee wanted 
to help, need to help brea— whateker hold encased them, but he —new 
he wasn’t strong enough. Got with the roses tuc—ed inside his “ac—et. 

The force that had ta—en them was beIond him. 
Ee needed her. Ee needed Hailor Moon. 
The realiYation hit him li—e a phIsical blow. Ee had to inkolke her, 

to put her in danger. The thought made him sic—, but he —new, beIond 
anI doubt, that she was their onlI hope. 

?ith one last loo— at his entranced friends, Mamoru slipped 
into the shadows, transforming, the familiar rush of power surging 
through him as he begged the unikerse to —eep her safe. Bf he caused 
her being hurt6 if this was the moment that Hailor Moon would be 
defeated6

Bn an instant, he was o1, racing through the streets, the dread in 
his chest gripping him li—e ice. The thought of her in danger made 
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his stomach twist with fear, but there was something else. Homething 
deeper. 

Ee needed her. Eer light, her strength. Bt was the onlI thing that 
could bring him some measure of peace. Lken if onlI for a little.

W?hat are Iou doing”D his heart pounded in his ears, louder with 
each step.

W…ou’re going to get her —illed.D Eis feet hit the pakement harder 
now, faster.

W3an Iou like with that”D each leap brought him closer to heryand 
to the inekitable.

WBt will be Iour fault.D Eis breath came in ragged gasps.
The night air whipped past him, cool against his zushed s—in, but 

he barelI noticed. Bnstead, his entire being was focused on reaching 
her. Ee kaulted oker the fence, landing with cat-li—e grace outside her 
window.

LkerIthing evploded and froYe in an instant.
Moonlight poured through the window, caressing her li—e a loker, 

more than it had eker touched anIone or anIthing else. Bt touched her 
with rekerent xngers, a sacred evpression of dekotion. The silkerI glow 
made her shimmer. Oolden hair spread across the pillow li—e a halo. 

Bt was li—e she was made of moonlight, woken from the same ce-
lestial threads that lit the night s—I. 5or that moment, he was whole, 
complete, unblemished, perfect. 3alm replaced ekerI chaotic thought. 
Lach thread of turmoil was silent.

Hhe was breathta—ing. Go, she was ethereal.
R wake of relief washed oker him, so powerful it made his —nees 

wea—. Hhe was safe, untouched bI the ekil that had ta—en his friend. …et 
in the wa—e of that came a surge of desire so intense it frightened him. 
Ee wanted desperatelI to gather her into his arms, to feel her warmth 
against him, to lose himself in the sweet scent of her. 
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Aisgust followed swiftlI on the heals of that desire. Eow could 
he eken thin— of Csagi this waI” Bt felt li—e a betraIalya betraIal of 
the princess, the one he’d been searching for all this time. Rnd Iet, 
Csagi had crept under his s—in, her presence as intovicating as it was 
impossible. Eis wea—ness churned in his gut, miving with the fear that 
consumed him.

Ee was about to drag her into danger, to put her in harm’s waI. Ee 
had no right to desire her.

qut he had no choice. TheI needed her. Ee needed her.
Hliding open the window, he didn’t dare touch her. qecause if he 

did, he’d lose all trace of coherent thought. 
Csagi stirred, and the soft sound that escaped her lips sent a shiker 

through his bodI. ?hen her eIes zuttered open, he forgot how to 
breathe. Those eIes, blue as the summer s—I, loo—ed at him with such 
trust, such warmth. Bt made his heart ache.

WBts this a dream” Tuvedo Mas—”D
?ithout a word, he reached out a hand. Eis chest tightened 

painfullI as her small, warm hand slipped into his. Rs their xngers 
intertwined, a “olt of something hot wrapped around his chest. Bt felt 
right, perfect, li—e two pieces of a puYYle xnallI clic—ing into place. Rnd 
that terrixed him more than anI monster eker could. Kelief zooded 
him, but with it came a spi—e of fear. Hhe trusted him completelI, and 
he didn’t deserke it. 

qecause in that moment, as Csagi climbed out her window and into 
the moonlit night, Tuvedo Mas— —new without a doubt, he was falling 
in loke with her. Rnd he had no idea how to stop it.

?ithout a word, theI leaped from her window. The guilt that 
clawed at him redoubled its e1orts, threatening to consume him 
whole.
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Rs theI darted through the sleeping streets, Csagi staIed close be-
hind him. The evhilaration of their shared zight was intovicating. 
LkerI leap, each turn, was e1ortless. Bt was electric in a waI he hadn’t 
evpected. 

W?here are Iou going, Tuvedo Mas—”D she as—ed, her koice breathI 
and seductike. W?here are Iou leading me”D

Go, he couldn’t answer her, not when he wasn’t eken sure he could 
form words himself. Eer presence at his bac— felt right, as if theI were 
meant to be. Homehow her provimitI calmed the storm inside him, 
the one that had been raging for daIs, wee—s, months, Iears. Hhe was 
the anchor he neker —new he needed.

qut under that calm, something dar—er lur—ed.
WThis isn’t right,D he whispered.
The sense of utter contentment that xlled him, that powerful calm, 

was frightening. This feeling was dangerous. Bt threatened ekerI-
thingyhis mission, his loIaltI to the princess, his kerI sense of self. 
Bt wasn’t “ust dangerous, the waI he felt more alike, more whole, “ust 
bI haking her bI his side. This was not the waI it was supposed to be. 
Hhe wasn’t supposed to be the one to ease his pain.

Rs theI raced across alleIwaIs, a zic—er of familiaritI tugged at the 
edges of his consciousness. Homething about running together, side 
bI side, felt familiar. Too familiar. qut it wasn’t a memorI xlled with 
“oI. Go, this was something else.

Homething tragic, xlled with loss.
R sense of dread ate awaI at him as theI rounded the last corner, 

the unease coiling tighter in his gut. TheI had done this before8 he 
was certain of it. qut the memorI that tried to surface was terrible. 
5ragments of a shared tragedI teased at the corners of his mind, “ust 
out of reach.

Aid that mean he was leading her to destruction”
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qefore he could stop her, theI arriked. The sight that greeted them 
made Tuvedo Mas—’s blood run cold. Ma—oto remained caught in the 
thrall of an obkious energI, her usuallI kibrant eIes glaYed and lifeless. 
Moto—i hokered close bI, dar—ness obscuring his light. The malekolent 
aura emanating from the scene was palpable, a miasma of ekil that 
made his s—in crawl. 

The kibrations of earth still cried out in pain, a relentless —een that 
bit at the edges of his consciousness. Ee turned to Csagi, his heart 
clenching painfullI. This was the moment he’d been dreadingythe 
moment he’d led her to danger. Rnd now he’d hake to let her go, watch 
her throw herself into danger. 

LkerI xber of his being. LkerI nerke. Lach cell screamed to protect 
her, to whis— her awaI from this nightmare. 

qut he couldn’t. Hhe was Hailor Moon, the guardian of loke and 
“ustice. This was her xght.

WBt’sG :nii-san and Ma—oG ?hat’s wrong”D she juestioned. 
qut he didn’t hake the words. The abilitI to form thought. qecause 

if he spo—e, he’d send her awaI. Ma—e her zee.
W2unaG Bt’s the enemIG ?e hake to sake those twoGD
Csagi nodded, determination hardening her features. Tuvedo 

Mas— felt as if his heart was being torn in two. Ee watched her step 
forward, —nowing he couldn’t interfere, —nowing this was her destinI. 
qut ekerI muscle in his bodI clenched tightlI, readI to spring into 
action at the slightest prokocation.

Ee held his breath, dreading the xrst blow, the xrst crI of pain. Eis 
imagination tortured him with kisions of her bro—en bodI, of a xnal, 
gasping breath. The guilt of bringing her here, of putting her in harm’s 
waI, threated to crush him.

WCsagiGD
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Tuvedo Mas— turned and saw Rmi and Kei racing through the 
dar—ness. Ee glanced one last time at Csagi before turning and zeeing 
into the night. qut he didn’t go far. 3ouldn’t go far. Ee lur—ed behind 
a tree, xngers clenched on the rough bar—.

WThat’s the ghost bride.D
The xgure loomed in the shadows, her pale form radiating a cold, 

malekolent energI that sent a shiker down his spine. Uower rippled 
oker the space, and he had to turn awaI as light blinded him. ?hen his 
kision cleared, Hailor Moon faced the enemI, her courage shining li—e a 
beacon in the dar—ness. Tuvedo Mas— felt a spar— of pride, admiration. 
Rnd something dangerouslI close to loke.

WHtealing the sacred form of a blushing bride and tainting the word 
loke, we won’t stand for itGD Hhe shouted.

Eis chest constricted when the word bride echoed oker the space. 
Eis mind betraIed him, con“uring images of Csagi dressed in white, 
her golden hair adorned with delicate zowers. Hhe’d loo— radiant as a 
bride, glowing with the puritI of innocence and loke. 

Eis heart raced for a di1erent reason now. The thought of her as 
his bride, her laughter echoing in a world without battles, twisted 
something deep inside him.

Bt was wrong.
Hhe wasn’t his to imagine this waI, and the guilt crashed oker 

him li—e a wake. qut the image wouldn’t leake, searing itself into his 
thoughts. 

Ee sjueeYed his eIes shut, trIing to banish the kision. ?hen he 
opened them again, realitI rushed bac—yHailor Moon, standing xrm, 
shining more brightlI than the full moon. Eer koice rang out, strong 
and dexant. 

Eis xngers dug into the bar—, tension coiling in his chest. The xght 
had onlI “ust begun.





Chapter 
Twenty

Strike of Fate
M akoto drifted in a sea of shimmering illusions, each spark a 

promise of love and belonging. Soft, ethereal light bathed the 
world around her, casting a dreamlike glow on everything it touched. 
A gossamer sheen coated every surface, whispering of eternal happi-
ness. Petals zoated laLily in the air, their sweet fragrance enveloping her 
in a warm embrace. —aughter echoed in the distancej’oyful, inviting, 
the kind that promised sheHd never be alone again.

Were, in this crystalline dream, she was cherished. Fanted.
Oate didnHt hate her here.
She stood in a “eld of endless blossoms, and ahead of her was 

Motoki, his smile as gentle as the summer breeLe. ”nly desire and 
admiration shone in his eyes. We wanted her. We loved her.

IMakoto,E he called, his voice wrapping around her heart. ITHve 
been waiting for you, my love.E

As she drew closer to him, her steps were light, almost zoating. 
Rach stride erased another ounce of her loneliness, “lling the void with 
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hope and warmth. As his arms encircled her, his embrace was strong 
and comforting. Wis touch sending ripples of desire through her body, 
chasing away the chill that had been her constant companion. Wis 
gaLe, usually so kind, now blaLed with an intensity that both thrilled 
and unsettled her.

…et, beneath the surface of this perfect moment, a thread of unease 
coiled tightly. Something wasnHt right.

IT love you, Makoto,E he murmured, his breath on her neck draw-
ing goosebumps. IStay with me forever.E

Wer heart soared at the words sheHd longed to hear, yet a discor-
dant note threaded through the euphoria. Something was wrong. Khe 
world shimmered at the edges, threatening to fray if she looked too 
closely.

IMotoki,E she whispered, reaching out to touch his face. ?ut she 
hesitated. Wis eyes lacked the depth she remembered. ITs this: realqE

I”f course it is,E he assured her, taking her hand. IT fell in love with 
you at “rst sight. Stay with me. FeHll be together forever. THll love you 
forever.E

Oorever. Khe word echoed in her mind, both a promise and a 
prison. Khe edges of the world shimmered, the ethereal light wavering 
like a mirage. Makoto pushed the doubt aside, desperate to cling to 
this moment.

?ut even as she nestled closer to Motoki, an image zashed unbidden 
in her mindD long wavy hair, eyes that held the wisdom of the cosmos, 
forearms that spoke of Nuiet strength.

?ut still, she couldnHt remember who he was. Fhy he was impor-
tant to her. …et the memory of him stirred images sheHd long since 
forgotten. Khe way the moonlight danced across his hair, and the 
subtle strength in each movement. And there, at the edges of her mind, 
she could see him. 
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Khey were bloody and torn from a battle. !rimson dripped from a 
doLen wounds across her body. Cephrite collapsed on the stone, lake 
water eating up the red coming from his zesh. Wis aura slowly being 
consumed with darkness.

—ightning crackled under her skin, responding to a call she didnHt 
understand. Wer breath caught, torn between the seductive pull of 
Motoki and the insistent tug of a truth ’ust beyond her reach. 

IKhis is what youHve always wanted,E a silky voice whispered, and 
Makoto turned to see a “gure in zowing white. 

A bride.
A ghost.
ICo more re’ection. Co more pain. 3ust love, eternal and uncon-

ditional.E
Kears prickled at her eyes as the words struck her. FasnHt this 

everything sheHd ever dreamed ofq A love to call her own, a place to 
belong. Subtle inconsistencies surfaced, petals occasionally glitched, 
momentarily revealing wilted, colorless zowers, before snapping back 
into their perfect forms.

IKhe Pretty Juardian of —ove and 3ustice in a Sailor Suit will 
punish you in the name of the moon4E 

A “ssure appeared in the prefect veneer of the world. Makoto 
glanced down at her hands. Wer zesh was semi-transparent, the “eld 
of blossoms visible through her “ngers.

IKhe Juardian of Fater and Fisdom, Sailor Mercury4 THll wash 
you down with Mercury Power4 And when your head is cooled, youHll 
truly be punished4E

Wis zesh under her hands now felt cold. A tiny spark of de“ance 
zickered to life.

IKhe Juardian of Oire and Passion, Sailor Mars4 …ouHll refrain from 
underestimating women4 And with Mars Power youHll burn4E 
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Geep within her, a storm began to stirja tempest of doubt and 
longing.

…et MotokiHs grip tightened. More of that tantaliLing warmth 
zowed through her. IGonHt listen, love. Khey canHt give you what you 
want.E

Garkness crept along the corners. 
As doubt crept in, the edges of the world wavered, revealing 

glimpses of a harsher reality beyond. Wer heart raced, caught between 
the allure of the fantasy and the growing certainty that something vital 
was missing.

I…ou were controlling and tickling peopleqE her voice felt hollow 
and distant. 

?ut the rage was sharp and bright.
I…ou werenHt seriousqE
MotokiHs form vibrated, shifting in and out of view.
ITHll  let  you  know  about  a  womanHs  pure  feelings  with  raw 

strength4E
Tn that moment of unwavering conviction, a new light pierced the 

veil of illusion. Tt was bright and “erce, pulsing with a familiar energy 
that called to the very core of her being. Power stirred within her, 
the lingering force deep inside that sheHd always possessed by never 
understood.

Khe time for dreams was over. —ightning crackled in her veins, 
heralding the awakening of her true self. Sailor 3upiter was ready to 
emerge. 

Khe illusion shattered like spun glass, fragments of the dream scat-
tering into the night air. Shards dissolved into shadow. Petals vanished 
into nothing. 2eality crashed across her in a brutal wave, leaving her 
gasping. Khe sweet whispers of eternal love twisted into a mocking 
laughter, each echo a dagger to her heart.
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Makoto found herself no longer in a “eld of blossoms but standing 
on the cold, deserted street before the bridal shop. Khe night air bit 
at her fevered zesh, a sharp contrast to the warm, ethereal glow of the 
illusion. Pressed tightly against her from behind, the froLen body of 
the ghost bride held her securely. ”ne arm encircled MakotoHs waist, 
while the other “rmly pressed a cold, spectral hand against her throat. 
She could feel the brideHs icy breath against her ear, sending a chill 
down her spine.

A surge of betrayal coursed through her veins. I…ou used me,E she 
whispered, her voice laced with rising fury. I…ou twisted my deepest 
desires, preyed on my loneliness4 Wow dare you use love like this4E

Khe ghost brides pressed tighter to her. I—ove makes fools of you 
all. So easy to ensnare, so desperate to believe.E

2age, white-hot and electric, surged through her veins. Tt wasnHt 
’ust anger at being deceivedjit was righteous indignation on behalf 
of every person whoHd ever loved and lost, whoHd dared to hope for a 
connection in a cold world. —ove wasnHt a weakness, it was a strength.

Fithout thinking, Makoto smashed a heel into the ghost brideHs 
foot. Khe apparition recoiled slightly and Makoto seiLed the opportu-
nityx she grabbed the ghost brideHs arm, twisted her body, and heaved 
the ghost up and over. Tn one zuid motion, fueled by hurt and betray-
al, she lifted and slammed the ghost to the pavement. 

!oncrete shattered under the force of her strength. Khe impact sent 
shockwaves through the street, a physical manifestation of MakotoHs 
shattered illusions. Khe ghost bride erupted into nothing but light and 
lace.

IKhatHs for manipulating my heart4 —ove isnHt a weapon4E she 
roared, tears stinging her eyes. ITtHs not a trap or a trick. TtHs precious 
and pure and powerful4E 
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A small “gure darted into view. IMakoto4E —una called out and 
skidded to a stop and zung something. IKhis belongs to you4E

IFe found a new guardian4E Sailor Moon chirped. I…ay4E
MakotoHs gaLe latched onto the pen. Fhen she touched it, a ’olt of 

recognition surged through her. Tt was familiar, the weight, the teU-
ture, the feel, as if sheHd held it a thousand times before. Khe emerald 
gem atop it pulsed in sync with her heartbeat. 

I3upiter Power, make up4E
As the words left her lips, electricity eUploded through her chest. 

Tt spread through her body, chasing away the chill of disillusionment. 
A whirlwind of emerald light burst around her, lightning arcing and 
dancing across her skin. 2ibbons of raw energy spiraled upward, 
transforming her clothes into a sailor fuku with rich greens and soft 
pinks. —ace-up boots formed around her legs, and a golden tiara mate-
rialiLed on her forehead. Khe golden band felt right, like a crown sheHd 
worn in a thousand lifetimes before.

Makoto stood taller, a new found strength radiating from within. 
Cow, she was no longer ’ust Makoto, the girl “ghting fate. She was 
Sailor 3upiter, the guardian of thunder and courage. Oor the “rst time 
in memory, everything clicked into place. Khe restlessness that plagued 
her, the sense of not belongingjit all made sense now. Khis was who 
she was meant to be.

Rverything was right once again. 
Khis is what real love felt likejnot the saccharine promises of fan-

tasy, but a “erce, protective force that moved mountains and sparked 
revolutions.

Sailor 3upiter clenched her “sts, relishing the surge of raw power 
thrumming beneath her skin. A “erce grin spread across her face. —ove 
wasnHt weakx it wasnHt a fantasy to be manipulated. Tt was a force of 
nature, a wild and unstoppable as the lightning she commanded. 
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Khe storm within her had found its purpose. Sailor 3upiter was 
ready. 

A cold mocking voice echoed from above. IKhat was simply a 
formless shadow of myself. …our true enemy is up here4E

She looked up to see Cephrite perched atop a nearby roof, bathed 
in the silvery glow of the moon. Wis hair zuttered in the breeLe, and 
his eyes bore into hers with a miU of curiosity and cold indi8erence. 
Khe sight of him sent a ’olt through herjshe recogniLed him4 

Khe man from the street, from the shrine. Cephrite4 ?ut something 
was di8erent, wrong. An aura of malevolence clung to him like a 
second skin, twisting his once-gentle features into a mask of cruelty.

ISo, the thunder guardian awakens,E he said, a sly smirk playing on 
his lips. IT must admit, you eUceeded my eUpectations.E

IWey4 Fho are youq Fhere did you come fromq Fhy are you 
hereqE Sailor Moon shouted. 

IFhich Nuestion should he answer “rstqE Sailor Mars Nuipped.
IT am Cephrite, one of the Oour 1ings of the Gark 1ingdom.E
I…ou,E Sailor 3upiter breathed. I…ouHre behind thisqE
ITf you are, T have a bone to pick with you4E Sailor Moon said. 

I9sing love to manipulate and harm others. Ts that your bad ideaqE
We shrugged casually. I—ove is a fragile and useless emotion. Rasily 

twisted, easily broken. Wumans are weak because of it.E
As Makoto met his eyes. Khe world around her blurred, replaced by 

feeling visionsD
A rocky landscape:
Wer hand in his, “ngers intertwined:
Falking in the rain, lightning highlighting his features:
Khe images faded as Nuickly as they came, leaving Makoto diLLy 

and confused. Fhat were these fragmentsq Memoriesq Greamsq Khe 
echoes of a life sheHd never livedq
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Wis lips curled into a sneer. ITHm glad to be here to witness the birth 
of a new guardian. ?ecause births and deaths are as predictable as the 
stars.E

IWey4E Sailor Moon stomped her foot. ITs that a threatq Khat 
sounded like a threat. …ou canHt threaten us. KhatHs not nice4E

Sailor Mars snorted. IAre villains niceqE
Fith each word Cephrite spoke, grated against Sailor 3upiterHs ears. 

Anger zared in her chest, but beneath it, a profound sadness. Khis 
man, who once seemed so kind, was now shrouded in darkness. …et, 
as she gaLed at him, the moonlight casting sharp shadows across his 
features, zeeting images seiLed her.

Tn a swirl of sights, she saw herself and Cephrite standing side by 
side amidst rocks and trees, thunder and rain pelting the area. Khey 
fought together seamlessly, their movements synchroniLed as if theyHd 
done this a thousand times before. Softness “lled his eyes, speaking of 
trust, while an edge conveyed strength. She could feel the brush of his 
hand against her, a silent promise of support and love.

?ut when the vision faded, she stared up at him, unknowing, un-
believing. IFho are youqE

IT am a servant of the Gark 1ingdom. And THll call upon the stars 
to aid me in your destruction4E

I”h, that sounds ominous,E Sailor Moon muttered.
I3ust be prepared,E Sailor Mercury said. 
Sailor 3upiter studied him for another moment. IOine, if you 

choose to stand with evil, then T wonHt hold back4E
We raised an eyebrow. I?old words. —etHs see if you can back them 

up.E
She threw up her hands, power surging through her. IOlower Wur-

ricane4E
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A tempest of petals erupted around her, sharp as knives and beau-
tiful as spring. Khey spiraled towards Cephrite with incredible speed. 
Khe attack whipped around him, the sheer force causing him to shield 
himself as the petals cut like blades and the wind howled. 

IFhat is thisqE his voice was clear. ISome kind of smoke screenqE
Kaking advantage of his disorientation, Sailor 3upiter channeled 

every ounce of her newfound power. Rlectricity crackled around her, 
the air thick with her favorite smell. ”Lone. Khe scent of power danc-
ing in the air. ?right lightning crackled across her skin, responding to 
her will. 

I3upiter, the planet T guard, bring a storm, and bring down your 
thunder4E

She focused the energy, feeling it building to a breaking point.
I3upiter Khunderbolt4E 
A bolt of pure electricity shot forth from her tiara. Tt illuminated 

the night sky as it surged through the air. Oor a moment, such a pure 
light bathed Cephrite that it took her breath away. Khen the energy 
struck with such an eUplosive force, engul“ng the area where he stood 
in a blinding zash. 

As the light faded, Sailor 3upiter fell to her knees, breathless. Smoke 
and dust obscured her view, but as it cleared, only the husk of a 
man remained. Cephrite was no more. Kriumph mingled with an 
ineUplicable sense of loss. SheHd defeated the enemy, protected the 
innocentjso why did it feel like sheHd lost something preciousq

A single tear slid down her cheek, Nuickly wiped away. Fhatever 
Cephrite had been to her in another life, in this one, he was the enemy. 
And Sailor 3upiter would always stand against those who threatened 
love and ’ustice. 

Still, as she rose to her feet, a plea echoed in her heartD THm sorry. THll 
“nd you again. Tn another life. Tn another world. 
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Oootsteps approached rapidly from behind. She turned to see Sailor 
Moon, Sailor Mercury, and Sailor Mars hurrying towards her, concern 
etched on their faces. 

I3upiter4 Are you alrightqE Sailor Moon called out, her eyes wide 
with worry.

Sailor 3upiter nodded, forcing a smile. ITHm great. 3ust had to defeat 
evil, ya know.E

Sailor Mars glanced around. IKhat was powerful lightning. Jery 
impressive.E

I…our lightning generated temperatures hotter than the surface of 
the sunjover ;K,KKK degrees !elsius. TtHs astonishing how you can 
control such immense energy with precision,E Sailor Mercury said.

IMakes sense,E Sailor 3upiter said. IT did fry Cephrite. We was 
responsible for the ghost bride.E

Sailor MercuryHs eyes went wide. I…ou defeated himqE
—una appeared, materialiLing from the darkness. ICephrite is one 

of the Gark 1ingdomHs Oour Weavenly 1ings. WeHs not to be under-
estimated.E

IKhere was something about him: T canHt eUplain it. —ike THve met 
him before.E

Sailor Moon placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. ITHm sure 
weHll “gure it out. ?ut right now, we get to celebrate “nding a new 
guardian4E

Khey all gathered close and 3upiter relaUed completely. SheHd found 
a new family, and sheHd never be alone again. A gentle breeLe rustled 
through the street, carrying with it the faint scent of night-blooming 
’asmine. Sailor 3upiter took a deep breath, allowing the presence of 
her new friends to ground her. Khe confusion and lingering sadness 
didnHt vanish, but were overshadowed by a new sense of purpose. 
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IJuys,E Sailor Moon broke the silence. I!an we please leave before 
the cops get hereq T really canHt deal with them.E

Sailor Mars smacked her softly. IJirl, youHve got to come to grips 
with that irresponsibility.E

ITHm developing a program to help you,E Sailor Mercury said. 
I…ou have to deal with the policeqE Sailor 3upiter asked.
Sailor Moon burst into tears. IKheyHre so dry and so AG9—K4 TtHs 

the worst. T hate talking to them. T almost feel,E she paused and leaned 
forward. I”ld talking to them.E

Sailor Mars laughed. IGonHt worry, youHll never grow up.E
Sailor 3upiter felt a genuine smile spread across her face. Gespite the 

mysteries and the battles ahead, she wasnHt alone anymore. Khe bond 
she shared with her fellow guardians was real and unbreakable.

She had friends by her side and a world to protect.
IT promise THll never turn into a stu8y adult.E Sailor Moon pu8ed 

up.
ISailor Moon.E —una ’umped onto a low wall and addressed them 

all. I…ouHve gathered four Juardians. …ou are their leader, and you 
must protect the —egendary Silver !rystal and the Moon Princess4E

ICo4E Sailor Moon cried. ICot more responsibility4E
Makoto laughed with the others, “nally at home.



Chapter 
Twenty-One

Between Two 
Worlds

T he air crackled with twisted energy, thick with the acrid stench 
of destruction and darkness. The oppressive darkness held 

Mamoru tight, thick and tangible, clinging to him like an unshakable 
shadow. Stone slowly oozed over crystal, consuming and tainting. 
Polluting and warping. Once majestic crystal towers lay shattered and 
strewn across a desolate landscape. Everywhere, the scent of ash clung 
to the air. Distant echoes of mournful cries Vlled the silence. 

Shadows danced at the edges of his vision, their forms indistinct, 
menacing. Nillains sent to destroy. Evil sent to devour. Still, he had to 
save her. Io matter what, she had to survive.

An one hand, he gripped a sword. The worn leather hilt familiar, 
but strange. The gleaming metal recognizable, yet distant. Ats weight 
foreign and intimate.
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An his other hand, he held something warm and comforting-del“
icate yet strong, soft as silk, warm as sunlight. Ler entire essence 
resonated deep within his soul. Lis entire being beat within her. They 
connected with each other, only complete when they were together.

Le knew with a bone“deep certainty that she was everything.
The Princess.
She anchored him against the tide of despair, threatening to con“

sume them both.
’Do you believe we?ll Vnd each other again”W her voice was com“

forting, but tinged with sadness.
’Fith all my heart.W Le took her hand and placed it over his heart. 

’xeel that” Every beat is for you. An this life and the neqt, A?ll always 
Vnd you.W

Shadows writhed at the edges of the light, hungry and relentless, 
stalking their every move as they turned and Bed deeper into the de“
struction. R cacophony of inhuman shrieks and the clash of steel on 
crystal assault his ears. Le needed to save her.

’Don?t let go,W he whispered, begging the gods, pleading with des“
tiny.

The ground 3uaked, Vssures spider webbing outwards, releasing 
bursts of dark energy with each new crack. xrom the shadows, Vgures 
emerged. xour faceless adversaries whose intentions were deadly. Lis 
muscles burned with eqhaustion, but the need to protect her pulsed 
through him with every frantic heartbeat.

’Fe need to move.W Lis voice was distant, strange. Something he 
should recognize, but was stolen so long ago he couldn?t.

They ran, weaving through the stone, her silvery dress Bowing like 
a comet?s tail. Each step was a struggle, a Vght against fate. The world 
3uivered, threatening to collapse in a whirlwind of chaos and rock.
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’There?s nowhere left to go,W a voice hissed, rippling from all direc“
tions.

Rn icy dread settled in his chest as the malice in those words struck 
him. Still, they ran. The corridors seemingly endless. Each step sent 
jolts of pain through his body, but the fear of the darkness was greater 
than any physical discomfort. The princess stumbled. Le caught her, 
pulling her close. xor a heartbeat, the scent of moonBowers enveloped 
him. They whispered memories of 3uiet afternoons, of moonlit walks 
and bonds.

The moment shattered as a wall of darkness erupted before them. 
xrom its depths, a Vgure emerged. xlame“red hair cut through the 
darkness. Yurning eyes sliced through the evil. 

R rage so potent nearly choked him. 
Le could feel it, the tug of fate. Their time was drawing to a close. 

At didn?t matter how hard he fought. Low desperately he wanted to 
save her.

They were both dead.
’xinally, we?ll be together.W The voice was harsh, twisted, evil.
The princess clutched at him tighter. Ler fear oozing into his soul 

through the bond they shared. 
’A?ll never forgive you for this. Qou?ve destroyed the Moon Ging“

dom.W
’Rnd a great merit it is.W
The glittering moonlight danced across the edge of his blade, 

adding a deadly spark of promise to the violence to come. Yut some“
how, he knew, the oncoming scourge wouldn?t relent. Ler hands 
clutched at his cape, her heart pounding at his back. The crystal be“
neath their feet groaned ominously, fractures spreading.

At was a desperate gamble, but he had to take it. Le tugged her 
forward, running for the small chance of life. Af he could only carve a 
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path for her, then she?d be free. The darkness wouldn?t Vnd her in the 
caves. Then the …ueen would save her. The princess would survive. 

xrantic, he slashed.
Desperate, he parried.
Rlways keeping her hand in his.
She screamed, her voice reaching out for him. 
Time slowed as darkness appeared. R blade headed for her-a fatal 

blow that would end her life and leave him to face the darkness alone. 
2eave him to be consumed by failure.

Lis voice stretched through the fog. 
An a split second, he made his choice. Shoving her aside, he used his 

body as a shield. The sword struck with a sickening thud. The sword 
in his hand clattered to the ground, the sound echoing in the sudden, 
terrible silence. Le staggered as crimson bloomed across his chest. 

The spot behind his left ribs pulsed, a symphony of love and an“
guish. R testimony of forbidden bonds and Vghting against fate. Le 
wanted to tell her how much he loved her. Low he?d die a thousand 
deaths to keep her safe.

’IoCW her tortured voice cut through the air as she caught him. 
’Please,W she sobbed. ’Please, A?m not ready.W

Lis hand shook as he reached up to cup her cheek. Lot tears fell, 
miqing with dust and blood. Everything was already growing cold. 

’My love.W R ghost of a smile touched his lips. ’xind me5 in the 
neqt life. A?ll wait for you.W

That burning spot behind his ribs stretched, trembled, and, with a 
pain more eqcruciating than physical wounds, snapped.

’xind the 2egendary Silver 6rystalCW
R scream tore from his throat as he jolted awake. Sweat drenched his 

body, his heart pounding as if it would burst from his chest. The cold 
bite of the air burned his lungs with each ragged breath. The echoes 
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of the dream?s raw torment lingered in his mind. R phantom pain 
lingered in his chest, a cruel reminder of a death he doesn?t remember 
eqperiencing. Kubbing a hand across his face, he struggled to get a hold 
of himself.

Morning light spilled through the curtains. At was normal, safe, 
eqpected. Iothing like the twisted light of a dying moon. Iow tears 
streamed down his face, speaking of a grief so profound it threatened 
to eat him alive.

The details were already fading, but the emotions remained razor 
sharp. 2oss, love, and a desperate, all“consuming need to Vnd her 
again.

’xind the 2egendary Silver 6rystal.W The words were sharp, biting, 
poisoning him with evidence of his inade3uacies. 

Low many years had he struggled” Low many years would he 
continue to struggle” Low many nights had the princess plagued his 
dreams”

’xind the 2egendary Silver 6rystal.W The words were a promise.
:rumbling to himself,  he pulled over his  laptop. Practically 

punching the keyboard, Mamoru?s Vngers Bew over the keys, each 
stroke a violent staccato in the 3uiet room. The hard glow of the screen 
cast a harsh glare across his eyes, almost blinding in the dim morning. 
Lis heart pounded in his chest as if trying to warn him against this 
reckless action. 

The words on the screen blurred, a jumble of half“truths and des“
perate pleas. Le was laying himself bare to the world, eqposing his 
secret identity and his 3uest for the 2egendary Silver 6rystal. At felt 
imprudent and thoughtless, dangerous and absolutely necessary. 

’Someone must know something.W
The dream?s lingering echoes pressed down on him. The desper“

ation still clinging to his chest like a never“ending fog. Sending this 
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statement to the media was bold. Yut would it result in the news he 
desperately wanted, or tragedy”

Le hesitated for a moment, Vngers hovering over the Usend? button. 
Kevealing himself so openly was a monumental risk. At was a gamble 
that could draw dangerous attention. Yut the weight of the dream, 
the phantom pain in his chest, the relentless pull toward an unknown 
destiny overrode his caution. 

Fith a Vnal, forceful click, he sent the message. The sudden silence 
was deafening. 

’That should turn up some new information.W
Rs the reality of what he?d just done sank in, the room felt suddenly 

colder. Kubbing his arms, he threw o7 the covers and stalked to the 
window. Rn unusual cocktail of emotions washed over him. Dread 
pooled in his stomach, a cold, heavy weight that made it hard to 
breathe. Qet, alongside it, a spark of anticipation Bickered to life, warm 
and insistent.

The city stretched out before him, a tapestry of lights Bickering 
against the dawn. People and cars moved below, tiny threads in the 
vast fabric of life, unaware of the silent battles waging above them. 
Kunning a hand through his disheveled hair, he eqhaled deeply.

Thoughts  of  the  princess  enveloped  him  like  a  distant 
melody-ethereal and haunting. The memory of her hand in his was 
like the touch of a phantom, delicate and elusive, a connection that 
transcended time and space. She was a whisper in the night, a moon“
lit shadow guiding him toward an unseen destiny. Their bond was 
profound, something that made gods afraid and mortals jealous8 they 
were more than lovers-they were two halves of the same soul.

’Fhere are you”W
Qet, like a burst of sunlight piercing through fog, another face 

illuminated his mindH 9sagi. Ler bright eyes sparkled with life, her 
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infectious laughter ringing like silver bells. Af the princess was the 
moon-distant, serene, untouchable-9sagi was the sun, warm, vi“
brant, and ever“present. She was optimism, kindness, and joy person“
iVed. 9npredictable and genuine, she brought chaos into his orderly 
world, but it was a chaos he welcomed. Every moment with her felt 
like bathing in pure daylight, invigorating and real.

Le hissed and paced the length of his room, each step a tightrope 
walk between two worlds-one of shadows and echoes, the other of 
light and laughter. Low could he reconcile the sacred duty he felt 
toward the princess with the undeniable pull he felt toward 9sagi”

Everything told him he shared something precious with the 
princess-a legacy, a destiny written in the stars. Yut with 9sagi, he 
shared the simple moments that made life worth living-the sponta“
neous smiles, the unguarded honesty, the way her nose crinkled when 
she laughed too hard.

Le glanced at the star“shaped locket on his desk, its cool metal 
gleaming softly-a symbol of his elusive past and the mysteries that 
haunted him. Yeside it lay the folded handkerchief, a simple stolen 
token from 9sagi that had become his lifeline to the present. 

More and more, he reached for the handkerchief instead of the 
locket. Fhen had this piece of fabric eclipsed the weight of his for“
gotten memories”

’Fho am A supposed to be”W he whispered, clutching the locket to 
his heart. ’Fhy do A feel like A?m losing myself between who A was and 
who A want to be”W

R sharp ping sounded from his computer, snapping him back to 
reality.

’Mysterious xigure UTuqedo Mask? Seeks 2egendary Silver 6rys“
talCW
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’Fho is Tuqedo Mask” Le admits crimes in his search for the lost 
treasure.W

’Fhat can the U2egendary Silver 6rystal? be”CW 
Lis heart skipped a beat. That was fast. Too fast.
Le scrolled through the articles, watching as speculation and in“

trigue spread like wildVre. The media frenzy had started, and it sparked 
the public?s curiosity.

’Maybe this wasn?t such a good idea.W
Rn unsettling sensation settled in his gut. Le?d never done some“

thing so stupid. Suddenly more afraid, he stared out the window as 
the new day continued its slow descent into its eventual death.

Outside, the morning air was crisp, sharp, like the bands of moon“
light that Bowed from the waning gibbous moon. Pulling his coat 
tighter around himself, he stepped out into the bustling streets, the 
city already alive with activity. Le frowned, his mood as overcast as the 
gray, patchy sky. Everything felt muted, as if the world was holding its 
breath. 

At didn?t take long before whispers and snatches of conversation 
drifted to him.

’Tuqedo Mask.W Le startled at the Vrst time hearing his alternate 
persona?s name. ’Le does look rather fetching in a cape. A wish A could 
wear a cape in public.W

’A bet the 2egendary Silver 6rystal is some new creation from the 
Gingdom of D.W

’Do you think he?s related to Sailor Moon”W
’As he a hero or a criminal”W
Each word was a needle, pricking at his already frayed nerves. Each 

mention tightened the knot in his stomach. The dread that had been 
simmering in his gut since dawn began to boil over. The repercussions 
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of his impulsive action were unfolding rapidly, and a growing sense of 
alarm had smothered the initial spark of anticipation.

Le shoved his hands into his pockets. One hand gripped the locket, 
the other the handkerchief. xrantically, he tried to shut out the voices, 
but they seeped in regardless, echoing his doubts. 

’Maybe he?s dangerous.W
’A bet he had something to do with the OSR“P jewelry store break 

in.W
Fhat had he done”
Le clenched his jaw, 3uickening his pace. The weight of their words 

pressed down on him, and for the Vrst time, he truly 3uestioned 
the wisdom of revealing himself and his 3uest. The dream?s urgency 
had blinded him, pushing him to act without considering the conse“
3uences.

Iow, the reality of his choices loomed large and unyielding. 
Thoughts of the princess Boated through his mind, celestial and 

just out of reach. The pressure in his chest tightened, a coil so tight he 
feared it might snap at any moment. Ler faceless form haunted him, 
a horrible reminder of a past he couldn?t remember and a future he 
couldn?t grasp. 

2ost in his brooding, he was jolted back to reality as he nearly 
collided with a whirlwind of blonde hair and boundless energy. The 
impact jarred him, and for a split second, the weight su7ocating him 
lifted. Despite himself, a small smile threatened at the corners of his 
mouth.

9sagi.
They both skidded to a stop. Ler vibrant eyes locked onto his, and 

the oppressive weight lifted slightly.
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’Oh, it?s youCW Fith her voice, the pressure behind his ribs eased, 
thrumming with more of a contented purr than a discordant growl. 
’Mamoru 6hiba.W

’:ood morning,W he said, the only words he could form.
’:ood morning to you.W
Lust like that, all the anqiety snapped out of life. Ler sunlight had 

dispersed the storm clouds. Iow his world was warm and comforting.
’Iow, is this considered destiny”W she asked. ’Yecause A?m normal“

ly not this early, so we would have missed each other. Yut A?ve been 
having these weird dreams lately, so A couldn?t sleep.W

’Meaning we could bump into each other again.W
’Kight” So destiny” Or stress” Yecause A didn?t study for the English 

test today, and stress can cause weird dreams. So, is it destiny or stress”W 
she cocked her head to the side, an adorable smile on her face.

Le couldn?t help the small smile that tugged at his lips. ’Qou better 
study hard, Yun“head.W

She pulled a face. ’Mind your own businessCW
Le couldn?t help but chuckle as her indignant s3uawk followed 

him down the street. 9nable to help himself, he thought of Sailor 
Moon. On the surface, she and 9sagi couldn?t be more di7erent. One 
a clumsy, carefree girl. Sailor Moon a determined, even if reluctant, 
hero. 

Rnd yet5
Yeneath the surface, there was a shared spirit-a Verce Bame of 

determination and unwavering kindness. Yoth radiated a pure energy 
that drew him in. As that why he was falling in love with 9sagi”

The idea unsettled him. The Princess and 9sagi-held a piece of 
his heart, but in di7erent ways. Did he have to choose between them” 
6ould he reconcile the fragments of his a7ections into a coherent 
whole”
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Rs if in answer, a newspaper headline caught his eyeH ’Tuqedo 
MaskH Nigilante or Nillain”W

That momentary lightness 9sagi brought evaporated, replaced by a 
leaden weight of dread. Le walked faster, trying to outrun the sadness 
that haunted him. 

Fhat had started as a desperate attempt to Vnd answers was spiral“
ing out of control. Fith each step, each overheard conversation, each 
glimpse of his alter ego?s name in the news, Mamoru felt the noose of 
his own making tightening around his neck.

There was no convincing himself now. This had been a colossal 
mistake.

The day dragged on, each minute an eternity. Everywhere he 
turned, whispers of Tuqedo Mask and the 2egendary Silver 6rystal 
haunted him. At didn?t matter where he went8 he found no sanctuary, 
no respite. Each word was another weight added to the burden already 
crushing his spirit.

The afternoon settled in. R strange sensation prickled at the edges 
of his awareness. The city was di7erent8 the changes were subtle at 
Vrst, but slowly climbing. R strange vibration thrummed through the 
earth, discordant and wrong. Mamoru rubbed his chest, an uncon“
scious gesture seeking comfort that wouldn?t come. 

R cold sweat broke out as the chaotic energy of the city mirrored 
the turmoil within him.

R heavy blanket seemed to drape over the world, muNing the usual 
song of urban life. Le sat in the library, trying to focus on the open 
book before him, but the words blurred into meaningless shapes. The 
muNed silence pressed in, amplifying the pounding of his heart. 

Seeking comfort, he reached into his pocket and clutched the star 
locket, rubbed at the handkerchief. The cold metal and smooth fabric 
o7ered a Beeting moment of solace.
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Then the world fell silent.
The ambient hum of the air conditioner ceased. :lancing up, the 

ceiling fan was motionless. Rn eerie hush enveloped the space. Yeyond 
the window, traOc came to a standstill. 6ars idled silently, their drivers 
frozen in confusion. Pedestrians stood motionless, their eqpressions 
blank.

’Fhat”W R chill ran down his spine. Rn alarm blared deep within 
him now, no longer subtle. Every instinct screamed that something 
was terribly wrong. 

Yefore he reacted, the vibrations of the earth screamed out in pain. 
Le bolted from the library, following that unknown pull. The sky 
above had taken on an unnatural hue, a sickly shade that wavered 
between gray and green. The air felt heavy, charged with static.

Lis breath came in shallow gasps as he navigated the frozen 
throngs. 

One moment, the city stood frozen-time itself seemingly halted. 
The neqt, a cacophony erupted as if a dam had burst. Shouts Vlled the 
air8 glass shattered as people smashed windows, their eyes wild with 
desperation.

Ordinary people smashed windows, shouting for the 2egendary 
Silver 6rystal. Fomen emptied their purses. Men Bung their briefcas“
es. Stores Vlled, shelves becoming empty as people threw the contents 
aside. Everywhere the innocent scrambled to Vnd the crystal.

Still,  the  vibrations  grew  stronger,  a  pulsating  rhythm  that 
screamed at him. Street after street, corner after corner, he followed 
that strange pull. Rnqiety twisted in his gut, but he couldn?t stop 
moving forward.

’This is my fault.W :uilt gnawed at him.
’Fhat have A done”W
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Lust before he was about to surrender to the desperation, he saw 
her.

9sagi lay crumpled on the pavement, her golden hair splayed 
around her like a fallen angel. The sight struck him like a tidal wave, 
driving all the breath from his lungs. Kaw and uncontrollable fear 
eqploded across his chest as he ran for her. The world narrowed to just 
her and the all“consuming fear gripping him.

Fithout a second thought, he transformed, gold and rose petals 
swirling as he emerged from the radiant power. Tuqedo Mask kneeled 
beside her, gathering her into his arms, her body limp and terrifyingly 
still. The warmth of her against him brought a rush of conBicting 
emotions. Kelief, fear, and an overwhelming need to protect her.

’A hope the princess forgives me.W
R horrible realization crashed down on him-this chaos was a 

direct result of his actions. Kegret and guilt twisted like a knife in his 
gut. Le?d put not only 9sagi but countless others in danger. Rnd now, 
holding her unconscious form, Tuqedo Mask faced the horrifying 
possibility that his actions had shattered their worlds forever.

6old washed over him. R terrible sensation of stone devouring the 
world washed over him. Lis head snapped up. Dark clouds gathered 
unnaturally fast, swirling as if drawn from the depths of some abyss. 
The air crackled with malevolent energy, and a sinister laugh echoed, 
chilling him to the core. 6lutching 9sagi tighter, Tuqedo Mask braced 
himself.

’A won?t let this happen,W he vowed, his eyes reBecting the storm 
above. Io matter the cost, he would protect her-and set things right.



Chapter 
Twenty-Two

Light of the Heart
T he world was unraveling. The very fabric of reality frayed at the 

edges as darkness seeped into every corner of the city. Twisted 
shadows stretched across shattered pavement, and the moon hung low 
and distorted in the sky, its silvery light tainted with a sickly hue. The 
air was heavy and suBocating, xlled with the scent of decay and the 
distant rumble of a trembling earth. Muildings groaned as if in pain, 
their foundations rattled by unseen forces.

Tu’edo HaskAs heart thundered in his chest, each beat echoing 
like a drum in the eerie silence. 'is cape whipped violently in the 
unnatural wind. — fear heUd never known lingered on his tongueSso 
potent it felt as if it might take on a life of its own.

There, crumpled in his arms, was Lsagi. Ihe lay motionless, her 
golden hair splayed out like a halo tarnished by the polluted green light 
pulsing through the trapped city. Ihe looked so small, so fragile against 
the backdrop of a world teetering on the brink of destruction.
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'is gloved hands trembled as he cradled her, his gaYe never leaving 
her pale face. — visceral dread gripped him, sharper than any blade, 
more deadly than any poison. 'e couldnUt fathom why the sight of 
her like this pierced him so deeply, why it felt as though his own life 
force ebbed away with each passing second she remained unmoving.

'e had faced countless dangers, stared into the abyss without 
Dinching, but nothing had ever terrixed him like this. ?anic Dooded 
his veins, cold and relentless. 'e shouldnUt feel this way. 'e couldnUt. 
'is heart belonged to the princess. The faceless enigma who haunted 
his dreams and beckoned him from beyond the veil of memory. 

— specter of moonlight and sorrow, a destiny he was bound to. Ihe 
was his purpose, his mission. “et she was nothing more than a whisper 
in the night, an illusion wrapped in stardust. Wid she even e’ist beyond 
the conxnes of his mind”

q"hy am O so afraid”-
“et here was LsagiStangible and real. Ihe was laughter and tears, 

sunshine breaking through storm clouds. The way her eyes lit up 
when she smiled, the sound of her unrestrained laughterSit was all 
so achingly genuine. —nd that terrixed him.

Ihe terrixed him. The scent of strawberries and vanilla that clung 
to her stirred something deep within. 'ow the moonlight caressed her 
features, casting her in an ethereal glow. 'e wanted to stay by her side 
forever, and she was Kuickly becoming his everything.

N"hy does seeing her like this feel like the end of the world”N
Fuilt gnawed at him. "as he betraying the princess” The very 

thought made him feel like a xckle monster, a heartless villain. "hy 
was this happening” 'e had known countless beautiful and capable 
womenSwomen who would make great partners, wonderful moth:
ers. “et none of them had awakened his soul.
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;ow he was torn between two worlds. Ene made of shadows, 
dreams, and destiny! the other constructed of sunlight, laughter, and 
courage. "hat would happen if he chose one over the other”

Fently, he tapped her cheek, his touch feather:light and trembling. 
2very Deeting contact felt like home, like a missing piece of himself 
xnally found. 'is thumb brushed across her skin, a caress born of 
desperation and something dangerously close to love.

q?lease,- he whispered, his voice ragged. qEpen your eyes.-
The words hung in the airSa prayer to a universe that seemed 

intent on tearing them apart. Tu’edo Hask held his breath, willing 
her to wake, to banish the terror gripping his heart with an iron xst.

The ground shuddered violently beneath him, cracks spiderweb:
bing through the concrete as if the earth itself were fracturing under 
the weight of encroaching evil. — nearby streetlamp Dickered erratical:
ly before e’ploding, raining shards of glass like fallen stars. The cityUs 
anguish was palpableSa chorus of distant screams, sirens swallowed 
by the abyss, the oppressive aura of malevolence choking the very air.

q"ake.-
Hoonlight caught in her hair, threads of gold amidst shadows. The 

sight stirred a yearning he couldnUt name, a loneliness he had never 
hoped to xll.

NLsagi. "ake up.N
The clouds above thickened, blotting out what little light re:

mained. 'e could feel the evil spreading like a plague, leeching life 
from everything it touched. Trees wilted, leaves shriveling to ash! Dow:
ers withered into decayed husks.

'e closed his eyes, desperation clawing at him. NWonUt take her 
away.-
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— faint glow pulsed against his chestSa subtle warmth. 'is eyes 
snapped open. LsagiUs eyelashes Duttered ever so slightly, a fragile 
movement that ignited hope within him.

NLsagi”N he breathed, leaning closer.
Ihe stirred, a soft groan escaping her lips. 'er eyes slowly opened, 

the deep blue clouded with confusion, but unmistakably alive. 3elief 
crashed over him like a tidal wave, so intense it left him diYYy.

NTu’edo Hask”N she murmured, her gaYe focusing on him.
— genuine, unguarded smile tugged at the corners of his mouth. 

NThank goodness. O was so worried.N
Ihe attempted to sit up, and he immediately slipped an arm behind 

her for support.
N"hat... what happened” "hat are you doing here”N
—s if reacting to her awakening, the shadows around them writhed 

and stretched, reaching out like sinister tendrils. Ihe gripped his arm 
a little tighter, her eyes wide with unease.

Fuilt surged within him, heavy and oppressive. 'e looked away, 
unable to meet her gaYe. NHy poor 8udgment... my actions brought us 
to this point. This is all my fault.N

Ihe gasped softly. NTu’edo Hask9 This was your doing”N
Iilence stretched between them, tension thick in the air.
q“ou did it” —re you actually...”- 'er voice trailed oB, uncertainty 

coloring her words.
N;o9 OUm notSN 'e ran a hand through his tousled hair, the weight 

of his actions pressing down on him. NO didnUt mean for this to happen. 
On my desperation to xnd the Gegendary Iilver 4rystal, O opened the 
door for this darkness to take hold.N

N“ou know about the Gegendary Iilver 4rystal too”N she asked, 
surprise Dickering across her face.
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'e gestured to the chaos surrounding them. N“es, but O had no 
information to work from. —nd O donUt have powers like you do.N

— soft smile touched her lips. NO know what you mean. 2ven though 
OUm supposed to be the leader, O donUt really feel like it. OUm powerless 
in so many ways, but itUs still my responsibility to protect everyone. O 
guess all we can do is try harder.N

—n une’pected admiration welled up within him. Wespite her fears, 
she found the strength to acknowledge her weaknesses and push for:
ward. — strong crybabySwho would have guessed”

—nother tremor shook the ground, and the dark clouds above 
churned ominously. The oppressive aura was intensifying, threaten:
ing to consume everything.

N“ou must transform into Iailor Hoon,N he urged gently. NO canUt do 
anything about this. “ouUre the only one who can save us.N

Ihe tensed in his grasp, eyes widening. N“ou knew”N her voice was 
barely a whisper. N'ow do you know who O am”N

'e oBered a reassuring smile. NGetUs 8ust say O always seem to xnd 
you when it matters most.N

— rosy hue blossomed on her cheeks. N“ou are always coming to my 
rescue.N

qO wanted to keep this secret for you.- 3eluctant to let her go 8ust 
yet, he held her a little tighter. NMut right now, we need Iailor Hoon.N

They stood facing each other amidst the chaosSa moment of still:
ness in a world unraveling. Their eyes locked, a current of electricity 
passing between them. — 8olt of recognition Dashed through him, as if 
heUd gaYed into those sapphire depths a thousand times before, across 
lifetimes and dreams. Iomething achingly familiar lingered in her gaYe, 
drawing him in like a moth to Dame.
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'is heart skipped a beat. 2choes of forgotten memories tugged at 
the edges of his mind, elusive yet persistent. — spot behind his ribs 
pulsed, as if a thread woven by fate connected them.

Lsagi broke the gaYe xrst. Ihe raised her hand, and the moonlight 
pierced through the clouds, intensifying and bathing her in a brilliant 
glow that dexed the encroaching darkness.

qHoon ?rism ?ower... Hake Lp9- her voice rang out, clear and 
strong, cutting through the shadows.

The words ignited the world around her. — surge of energy erupted, 
e’ploding into light and color. 3ibbons of iridescent energy burst 
forth, spiraling upward and enveloping her in a cocoon of pure lu:
minescence. 4olors danced and intertwinedSpinks and blues, silvers 
and goldsSblending into a radiant tapestry.

The air hummed with magic, sending a thrill through him. 'e 
watched, transx’ed, as moonlight seemed to pour from the heavens, 
drenching her in an ethereal glow. The ground pulsed in response, as 
if the very earth recogniYed the awakening of a formidable force.

'e couldnUt look away. The transformation was mesmeriYingSa 
symphony of light and magic pushing back the surrounding darkness. 
Hoonlight caressed her form, highlighting every graceful movement 
as she ascended slightly above the ground.

'er school uniform dissolved, replaced by gleaming attire that ma:
terialiYed like seafoam on waves. Floves formed over her arms, boots 
over her legsSeach movement a dance of creation. — red bow blos:
somed on her chest, and a golden tiara slid across her brow, the central 
gem catching the light like a newborn star.

The chaos faded into the background! all he could see was herSra:
diant and powerful. Ihe was the embodiment of hope amidst despair, 
a beacon shining brightly against the drowning night. The sight xlled 
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him with awe and a profound sense of relief. 'ere was proof he wasnUt 
alone in this world of secrets and transformations.

—s the last strands of light dissipated, Iailor Hoon stood before 
him. “et beneath the radiant e’terior, he caught a Dicker of doubt in 
her eyes. The raw power emanating from her was almost palpableSa 
gentle warmth that pushed back the cold evil pressing in from all sides.

Weep inside, something stirredSa recognition beyond mere famil:
iarity. Ror an instant, he could have sworn she was the princess from 
his dreams. The same celestial glow, the same unwavering spirit. 'is 
heart lurched.

Mut as Kuickly as the thought appeared, it vanished, leaving him to 
wonder if it had been a trick of the light. Ihaking oB his confusion, he 
focused on Iailor Hoon. 'is ally” 'is... something more”

Ihe glanced back at him, a Dash of uncertainty crossing her features. 
NOUm not actually sure what to do. "ithout Guna, OUm sorta helpless.N 
Ihe xdgeted with her skirt, gaYe dropping to the ground. NO canUt con:
trol lightning or xre or mist. Lnfortunately, OUm rather... inadeKuate.N

'e couldnUt bear to see her doubt herself. The vulnerability in her 
eyes pierced him deeper than any enemy ever could. 4losing the dis:
tance between them, he wrapped his arms around her, pulling her into 
a xrm embrace. "armth blossomed within him, spreading outward 
like ripples in a still pond.

NItop,N he whispered softly into her ear. N“ouUre better than this, 
Iailor Hoon. O know you can do it. “ouUre not alone.N

Ihe stiBened slightly at xrst, surprised by the sudden closeness, 
but then rela’ed into his hold. The tension in her shoulders eased as 
she leaned into him. Ror a Deeting moment, amidst the surrounding 
chaos, there was peace.

NO 8ust... O donUt know if O can,N she murmured, her voice barely 
audible over the distant sounds of the crumbling city.
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'e pulled back slightly to look into her eyes, his gaYe steady and 
resolute. NO believe in you. Hore than anyone else, you have the power 
to make a diBerence.N

—s if in response, a tremor of energy pulsed between them. The air 
thickened, humming with anticipation. Iuddenly, a blinding radiance 
erupted, forcing him to shield his eyes with his arm. The brilliance 
was unlike anything heUd ever e’periencedSa pure, radiant force that 
enveloped them completely.

The atmosphere crackled with raw power, sending shivers down his 
spine. —s the light receded, he lowered his arm to see the Hoon Itick 
hovering before Iailor Hoon, pulsing with a luminous glow. 'e stared 
in awe. Ot wasnUt 8ust the sudden appearance that stunned him, but the 
profound familiarity of the aura it emanated.

Ot felt like basking in warm moonlight after a lifetime of darkness, 
like the e’hilarating rush of wind against his face. The sensation res:
onated deep within, stirring memories of sunlit gardens and moonlit 
promises. 'e knew he had felt this power beforeSprotected it, cher:
ished it. Rragments of memories Dashed through his mind7 Deeting 
glimpses of an ethereal kingdom, a vow to safeguard something pre:
cious.

Mefore he could process this revelation, Iailor Hoon reached out 
and grasped the Hoon Itick, her xngers closing around its handle. —s 
soon as she touched it, a surge of energy burst outward. — wave of light 
e’ploded in a daYYling supernova of silver and gold.

'e staggered slightly, reaching out to steady himself amid the tor:
rent of power. 'er voice echoed in his mindSa whisper and a plea, 
though her lips didnUt move.

q?lease,- she implored silently. -Five everyone their lives back. 
WonUt let them suBer anymore.-
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3aw power Dowed from her, staggering in its strength and purity. 
The moonlight Dared, harsh shadows retreating before its advance. —ll 
around them, the world seemed to e’haleScolor and vitality return:
ing to the gray landscape. Muildings repaired themselves, cracks in the 
pavement sealed, and the anguished cries of the city Kuieted into a 
peaceful hush.

'e watched her, awe and admiration swelling in his chest. Ihe 
stood at the epicenter of this miraculous restoration, eyes closed in 
concentration, e’pression serene yet determined. Ieeing her like this 
stirred something deep withinSa mi’ of pride and a profound con:
nection he couldnUt Kuite e’plain.

NO knew you could do it,N he thought, a soft smile forming on his 
lips.

Kust as the power reached its Yenith, bathing everything in a healing 
glow, it began to wane. The energy dimmed, and the brilliance faded. 
Iailor Hoon swayed on her feet, and he lunged forward, catching her 
as she collapsed against him.

NIailor Hoon9N his heart pounded, fear gripping him as he looked 
at her pale face, her eyelids Duttering. The warmth that had enveloped 
them moments before was fading, replaced by deep e’haustion radi:
ating from her.

Ihe mumbled something incoherent, her words slurring together. 
Geaning closer, he caught her faint whisper. NO hope... the police donUt 
show up,N she murmured sleepily. NOtUs past bedtime... OUm so... sleepy.N

'e let out a breath he hadnUt realiYed heUd been holding. 3elief 
mingled with concern. N“ouUve used up too much power,N he said 
softly, gently brushing a stray strand of hair from her face. 'er skin 
was cool to the touch, but her breathing was steady.

Ihe gave a tiny nod, eyes closing. qWonAt tell the cops O was here. 
Food night,- she whispered, going limp in his arms.
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'e glanced upward. The moonlight was harsh again, but the sky 
had returned to its usual midnight blue dotted with stars. "ith the 
malevolent clouds gone, a serene atmosphere settled over the city. 
Gights twinkled below, signs of life resuming normalcy.

'olding her close, he felt the steady rise and fall of her breath 
against him. The tension gripping his body began to ease, the warmth 
of her presence calming the storm inside. The scent of strawberries 
and vanilla lingered, stirring emotions he could no longer ignore.

Lnable to resist, he pressed a gentle kiss to her cheek. N"ell done, 
Iailor Hoon. O knew you could do it.N

'e gathered her up, cradling her as if she were the most precious 
thing in the world. —s her warmth seeped into him, Tu’edo Hask 
realiYed perhaps she was. The realiYation settled in his heart, bringing 
both comfort and uncertainty. The lines between duty and desire 
blurred, but in that moment, all that mattered was her safety.

NOUll protect you,N he murmured, a Kuiet vow carried away on the 
night breeYe.

Iilence.
Warkness.
2ons of waiting.
The world had Kuieted. The chaotic turmoil had given way to a 

serene nocturne. "armth returned, and with it, a pulse of recognition. 
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The locket stirred from its long slumber, sensing a presence it had 
yearned for across millennia.

She has returned.
The sensation enveloping it was more than mere pro’imity! it was 

resonanceSa familiar echo from ages past. Ots creatorSno, more than 
thatSits very reason for being.

Serenity.
;ot as she once was, resplendent in silver and starlight, but reborn. 

The Fala’y 4auldron and Lueen IerenityUs sacrixce had seen to it. 
4hanged, yet unmistakable. The locket trembled with anticipation, 
aching to be whole once more.

Ence, it had gleamed with the brilliance of a newly formed star, 
crafted by delicate hands under the full moonUs gaYe. Ot was more 
than metal and magic! it was a promiseSa symbol of love that had 
succumbed to duty, gods, and fate. — love that would now be reborn.

Ror so long, it had lain dormant against 2ndymionAs heart. 'e too 
had been transformed, his memories as fractured as the locketAs crystal. 
Moth were mere shadows of what they once had been. ;ow, cradled 
against the one who carried the soul of its creator, a Dicker of hope 
passed through it. The faint glow that had faded stirred, a delicate 
shimmer pulsing in time with her heartbeat.

The bond enduredSa thread of silver light connecting past to 
present, heart to heart, soul to soul.

Endymion and Serenity, together once more.
Ot sensed their presence7 the protector and the princess, 2arth and 

Hoon, reborn and unaware of the full depth of their connection. The 
locket longed to bridge that gap, to remind them of the vows once 
spoken beneath a star:drenched sky. Ot yearned to fulxll its purpose, 
to unleash its melody and awaken their memories.
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The world shifted. IeiYing the moment, the locket slipped from his 
pocket, its chain unfurling like a cometUs tail. —s it tumbled, it inter:
twined with ribbons of red, hidden and secure. ;estling close against 
her, its cracked surface caught a glint of moonlight. — subtle warmth 
emanated from withinSa silent greeting to the soul it recogniYed.

The pro’imity renewed its strength, if only slightly.
Only she can heal the fractures of time.
Ot longed to sing the melody woven into its very essenceSa song of 

moonlight and forbidden love. Mut the cracks that marred its surface 
kept the music trapped withinSa whisper where once there was a 
voice.

“et it lay Kuiet, content in the knowledge that the moment was 
nearing. The barriers that kept memories at bay were weakening. 
Ioon, recognition would blossom, and the truths hidden within their 
hearts would surface.

I will sing again.
Ots melody would unlock the secrets of their intertwined fates. Enly 

IerenityUs touch could mend what time and tragedy had broken. Enly 
she could restore the brilliance dimmed by separation and sorrow.

Ror now, it would waitSsilent and patient, a relic of a love that 
transcended time and space. The world could continue its harsh rever:
ie, for now it was home.

The locket nestled closer, reveling in the comforting warmth. Ot 
mattered not that Ierenity wore a diBerent face, that 2ndymionUs eyes 
no longer held recognition. The bond was unbrokenSa gossamer 
thread stretching across lifetimes, unbreakable despite all that sought 
to sever it.

—nd so the locket waitedSa silent sentinel. Ot would bide its time 
until the moment of awakening, when past and present would collide 
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in a cascade of memory and light. Lntil then, it remained a talisman 
of patience, a relic of a love so profound it dexed death itself.



Chapter 
Twenty-gree

TanldeF sate�
P ale moonlight rltedeu thdocgh the scdtain,- sa,ting long ,hauw

oM, asdo,, ’amodcv, li.ing doomH pe faseu the length ob the 
doom- the ,obt ,ole, ob hi, ,hoe, Mhi,feding again,t the foli,heu haduw
Moou koodH pi, rnged, bcmTleu Mith hi, ToM tie bod the hcnudeuth 
time- the ,ily ,liffing thdocgh hi, gda,f liye MatedH xhe fdi,tine baTdis 
noM sdea,eu anu a,yeM bdom hi, de,tle,, tcggingH xh elegant asse,,odE 
belt liye a noo,e tightening adocnu hi, thdoat- son,tdisting hi, Tdeath 
anu amflibEing the anqietE tMi,ting Mithin himH

Rash ,esonu that tisyeu TE Ma, an etednitE- rlleu Mith a udeau that 
he soclunvt Ucite cnued,tanuH pe sa,t anothed glanse at the slo,eu 
uood- hi, headt focnuing ,o redselE it eshoeu in hi, ead,H —ationallE- 
he yneM ;,agi Ma, medelE eqhac,teuBabted shanneling ,csh immen,e 
foMedD ,he neeueu de,tH

Act iddational bead ate aMaE at him- delentle,, anu son,cmingH xhe 
fdimal teddod gdiffeu hi, headt- Mhi,feding teddiTle fo,,iTilitie, that 
maue hi, Tloou dcn soluH
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?”hat ib ,he uoe,nvt Mayej… he mcttedeu cnued hi, Tdeath- daying 
a hanu thdocgh hi, ui,he.eleu haidH

KeliTedatelE- he debc,eu to glanse at the uoodH xhi, o.edMhelming 
neeu to fdotest hed- to Te nead hed- belt bodeign anu cn,ettlingH xheE 
TadelE yneM eash othed TeEonu keeting ensocnted, anu ma,yeu de,w
sce,H 2o MhE uiu the thocght ob lo,ing hed beel liye a sha,m ofening 
Teneath hi, beetj

pe fde,,eu a hanu to hi, she,t- beeling the bdantis dhEthm cnued 
hi, falmH xhe ashe thede Ma, almo,t tangiTle noM- a holloM ,fase that 
fcl,eu Mith e.edE fa,,ing moment ;,agi demaineu a,leefH xhat ,fot 
Tehinu hi, lebt diT,- Mhede the fed,i,tent Madmth fcl,euH xhat ,tdange- 
almo,t magnetis ,en,ation that uereu eqflanationH Gt hau Teen thede 
bod month,- gdoMing ,tdonged Mith eash fa,,ing uaEH

pe soclunvt bathom MhE hed MellwTeing aCesteu him ,o ueeflEH 
2he Ma, TadelE mode than a ,tdanged- Ma,nvt ,hej I gidl he tea,eu 
anu adgceu Mith- Mho ,tcmTleu into hi, libe Mith all the gdase ob a 
MhidlMinuH

?”hE uoe, the thocght ob lo,ing hed beel liye Gvll lo,e mE,elbj…
pe slo,eu hi, eEe,- tdEing to ,teauE hi, daggeu TdeathingH xhe ,sent 

ob ,tdaMTeddie, anu .anilla miqeu Mith do,e,Ba uelisate deminued ob 
hi, alted ego anu the ,esdet, that noM laE TetMeen themH ”oclu ,he 
hate him Mhen ,he Moyej xhe fo,,iTilitE ,ent a bde,h Ma.e ob angci,h 
thdocgh himH

?:et a gdif- ’amodc-… he Mhi,fedeu had,hlEH ?2hev, rneH 2he Fc,t 
neeu, de,tH…

Act logis oCedeu little sombodt again,t the tiue ob emotion, ,cdging 
thdocgh himH ’emodie, ob hed lacghted- the MaE hed eEe, ,fadyleu Mith 
cnTdiuleu FoE- kooueu hi, minuH xhe iuea ob a Modlu Mithoct that light 
Ma,9 no- he Moclunvt thiny ob itH zoclunvt son,iued itH
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I ,obt ,ocnu- a ,light dc,tle bdom TeEonu the uood- maue him 
bdeeYe- e.edE ned.e in hi, TouE ,cuuenlE aledtH ”a, it Fc,t hi, imaginaw
tion- od hau he headu the Mhi,fed ob baTdis mo.ingj pi, headt Fcmfeu 
to hi, thdoat- hofe anu bead Madding Mithin him a, he ,tdaineu to li,tenH

Inothed gentle ,tid- bolloMeu TE a mc1eu ,ighH
2he Ma, aMayeH 2he Ma, ali.eH
—elieb sda,heu o.ed him liye a Ma.e- neadlE Tcsyling hi, ynee,H xhe 

inten,itE lebt him momentadilE lightheaueuH pe slensheu hi, r,t,- 
rghting to ,teauE him,elb- the cdge to Tcd,t into the doom anu gathed 
hed into hi, adm, neadlE o.edMhelmingH xo TcdE hi, base in hed haid 
anu Tdeathe in the ,sent ob hed- to beel hed ,tdong anu ,teauE headtTeat 
again,t hi, oMnH

R.edE in,tinst ,sdeameu at him to go to hed- to a,,cde him,elb that 
,he Ma, oyaEH pevu ,Meft hed into hi, adm,- yi,, aMaE the beadH 

Act he he,itateu- bodsing him,elb to ,taE dooteu in flaseH pi, rnged, 
ucg into hi, falm, a, he bocght bod sontdolH xhat Moclu Te too mcshH 
xoo iddational anu inten,eH 2csh an astion Moclu Te too mcsh- too 
,oonH xhe lineu TetMeen them hau aldeauE modfheu TeEonu desogniw
tionH pe soclunvt aCodu to Tlcd them anE bcdthed- not Mhen hi, headt 
,till Mhi,fedeu ob the fdinse,,- ob a ue,tinE lebt insomfleteH

KdaMing a ueef- ,teauEing Tdeath- he auFc,teu hi, ToM tie anu 
,mootheu the Mdinyle, bdom hi, ,hidtH pe fde,,eu a hanu to hi, she,t- 
Milling hi, dasing headt to salmH

?Neef it togethedH 2he uoe,nvt neeu to ,ee Eoc liye thi,H…
pe hau to affdoash thi, salmlE- dationallEH Oo matted hoM mcsh 

e.edE rTed ob hi, Teing ,sdeameu to uo othedMi,eH 
”ith tdemTling rnged,- he deasheu bod the uoodynoT- ,teeling himw

,elb bod Mhate.ed laE on the othed ,iueH xhe metal Ma, sool cnued hi, 
tocsh- gdocnuing him in dealitEH

xhi, Ma, itBthe moment ob tdcthH
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I, he ,loMlE tcdneu the hanule- ’amodc soclunvt ,haye the beelw
ing that ,omething bcnuamental Ma, aToct to shangeH xhat onse he 
,teffeu thdocgh thi, thde,holu- thede Moclu Te no going TasyH

xhe uood sdeayeu ofen- anu he ,teffeu in,iue the moonlit doom- 
hi, headt thcnueding in hi, she,tH 

?2o-… he ,aiu ,obtlE- abdaiu he Moclunvt Te aTle to ,feayH ?6ocvde 
aMayej…

pe Manteu to ,aE mode- Tct the ,ight ,tole anE othed Modu, Tebode 
theE soclu bodmH xhe ,obt gloM ob the moon Tatheu the doom- rlteding 
thdocgh the fadtiallE udaMn scdtain,H ;,agi ,at cf amiu,t the filloM- 
hed goluen haid ,hining liye ,fcn ,cnlightH 2he Tlinyeu ,leefilE- hed 
,affhide Tlce eEe, meeting hi, Mith a miq ob sonbc,ion anu desogniw
tionH 

’amodcv, Tdeath sacght in hi, thdoatH xho,e eEe,B,o .iTdant- ,o 
ali.eBthdeateneu to cnuo hi, sadebcllE maintaineu somfo,cdeH pe 
gdiffeu the uoodbdame- anshoding him,elb again,t the cdge to dc,h to 
hed ,iueH

?”hede am Gj… ;,agiv, .oise Ma, ,obt- tingeu Mith TeMiluedmentH 
?”hat i, thi, flasej…

?’E afadtment-… he deflieu- hi, oMn .oise ,ocnuing ,tdange to hi, 
ead,H xhe Modu, hcng in the aid TetMeen them- hea.E Mith imflisationH

;,agi ,tadtleu- hed gaYe uadting adocnu the doomH ’amodc Matsheu 
a, dealiYation uaMneu on hed base- hed eEe, Miuening a, theE detcdneu 
to himH xhede Ma, a ka,h ob ,omethingBdesognition- fedhaf,jBthat 
maue hi, headt daseH

?Ko Eoc dememTed Mhat haffeneuj… he a,yeu- rghting to yeef hi, 
tone ,teauEH

ped TdoM bcddoMeu in sonsentdation- then hed eEe, kisyedeu to the 
,iueH ’amodc bolloMeu hed gaYe to Mhede he hau ueliTedatelE flaseu 
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hi, ma,y anu hatH I ,hadf intaye ob Tdeath tolu him ,he hau maue the 
sonnestionH

?6oc fa,,eu oct-… he eqflaineu- the Modu, tcmTling oct in a dc,hH 
?G soclunvt Maye EocH Inu- G uiunvt Mant toHHH G soclunvt Fc,t lea.e Eoc 
thedeH…

;,agi ea,eu hed,elb oct ob Teu- anu ’amodc ten,eu- hofing ue,w
fedatelE that ,he Moclunvt keeH pi, headt focnueu a, ,he affdoasheu- 
hed ,tef, ,loM anu ueliTedateH ”ith tdemTling rnged,- ,he deasheu bod 
the ma,y on the taTleH

xime ,eemeu to ,loM a, ,he ,teffeu slo,ed- the ma,y helu gentlE 
in hed hanu,H ’amodc soclu head the Tloou dc,hing in hi, ead,- beel 
the Madmth dauiating bdom hed fdoqimitEH 2he libteu the ma,y- hed 
mo.ement, he,itant Eet fcdfo,ebclH

I, ,he helu it cf to hi, base- ’amodc soclu almo,t ,ee the Mheel, 
tcdning in hed minuH xhe Tdilliant Tlce ob hed eEe, kisyedeu Mith 
cnued,tanuing- sonnesting the uot, TetMeen the man Tebode hed anu 
the ma,yeu hedo Mho hau ,o obten some to hed de,sceH

xho,e eEe,Ba ,haue ob Tlce ,o ueef he soclu lo,e him,elb in 
themBhelu him safti.eH xheE Mede MinuoM, to a ,ocl ,o fcde- ,o bcll 
ob light- that it Toth teddireu anu enthdalleu himH Gn that moment- a, 
desognition Tloomeu in hed gaYe- ’amodc belt eqfo,eu in a MaE he 
ne.ed hau TebodeH

xhe ma,y TetMeen them Ma, Toth a Taddied anu a TdiugeBthe rnal 
fiese ob a fcYYle ;,agi Ma, dafiulE ,ol.ingH ’amodc helu hi, Tdeath- 
Maiting bod hed deastion- hi, bctcde hanging on the fdesifise ob thi, 
momentH

Oothing mo.euH Oothing TdeatheuH xhen tho,e eEe,B,o .iTdant- 
,o ali.eBthdeateneu to cnuo hi, sadebcllE maintaineu somfo,cdeH pe 
gdiffeu the uoodbdame- anshoding him,elb again,t the cdge to dc,h to 
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fcll hed slo,eH Gn,teau- he demaineu Mhede he Ma,- hi, headt focnuing 
again,t hi, diT,H 

?xcqeuo ’a,yj…
xhen it all ,eemeu to slisy bod hedH xhe shanse ensocnted,- the 

timelE de,sce,- the ineqflisaTle sonnestionH 
?”hEj ”hE ade Eoc xcqeuo ’a,yj…
xhe aid sdasyleu TetMeen them- anu the Uce,tion hevu Teen halb 

udeauing- halb antisifating Tlo,,omeu TetMeen themH I mEdiau ob 
emotion, flaEeu asdo,, hed base- udibting bdom ,cdfdi,e to sonbc,ion 
Mith e.en fedhaf, a hint ob TetdaEalH Act cnued it all Ma, ,omething 
el,eL a kisyed ob delieb- ob ,hadeu cnued,tanuingH

?Gt,9… Aebode- he ne.ed .olcnteedeu hi, fa,tH pevu leadneu eadlE that 
,csh a ,todE onlE gadni,heu cnle,, flatitcue, anu emftE demady,H OoM 
he Manteu to tell hed- to ,fill all the headtashe anu loneline,, that hau 
Teen udoMning him bod Eead,H

?Gtv, bod mE memodEH…
?6ocd memodEj…
xhe Mall, hevu Tcilt adocnu hi, headt sdcmTleu in the base ob hed 

gencine sonsednH 2omehoM- he yneM ,he Moclu cnued,tanu in a MaE 
no one el,e e.ed hauH 2hevu Te the one to Tding him that somfanionw
,hif hevu longeu bod ,o manE Eead,H

?G dememTed nothing Tebode age ,iq- Mhen mE fadent, anu G Mede in 
a sad assiuentH Gvm tolu that bod mE ,iqth TidthuaE- G a,yeu bod a udi.e cf 
into the sanEon,H 2omething haffeneuH Gv.e ne.ed Teen aTle to leadn 
Mhat- Tct the sad Ment oC the doauH…

”ith eash Modu- hed eEe, Tesame a little mode ,auH
?G lo,t mE fadent,- G lo,t mE memodE- G lo,t mE fa,tH xheE hau to tell 

me mE name- Tct ,till to thi, uaE- G ha.envt dememTedeu it bod mE,elbH… 
pe fac,eu- the Modu, beeling hea.ied eash time he ,aiu them alocuH
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pe ,tcuieu hi, hanu,H ?Im G astcallE ’amodc zhiTaj Sd am G 
,omeone el,ej…

xhe Uce,tion hcng in the aid- hea.E Mith imflisationH 5od the rd,t 
time in hi, libe- ’amodc belt deliebH I, ib the Meight fde,,ing on hi, 
she,t hau le,,eneuH 2he tooy a ,tef slo,ed to him- hed eEe, ,fadyling 
Mith cn,heu tead,H Act theE Medenvt tead, ob fitEH Oo- theE belt uiCedw
ent- a, ib ,he cnued,toou hoM lonelE hevu TeenH

?G uonvt ynoM Mhen G rd,t ,tadteu ha.ing that udeamH R.edE night 
itv, the ,ame oneH I fdinse,, sall, oct to me- Tct onlE ,aE, one thing 
H5inu the 4egenuadE 2il.ed zdE,talvH xhatv, all ,he ,aE,H…

xaying a ueef Tdeath- he hofeu the Modu, Moclu Te enocghH ?Aew
bode G yneM it- G Ma, ,tealing thdocgh the sitE at nightB,ome yinu 
ob affadition in a tcqeuo- a fhantom thieb sha,ing ,hauoM,H ’aETe 
thatv, Mhat G amBa thieb- tdEing to ,teal Tasy fiese, ob a libe G uonvt 
dememTedH…

I tinE ga,f e,safeu hed lif,H
?xhe onlE slce to mE fa,t- to mE memodie, ade the Modu, Hrnu the 

4egenuadE 2il.ed zdE,talHv ”hat aToct Eocj…
;,agi tooy a halbw,tef toMadu, him- Mdinging hed hanu, togethedH 

?xhi, ,ocnu, dathed fathetis- Tct all G ynoM i, that Me neeu to rnu the 
sdE,tal anu fdotest itH 4cna ha,nvt tolu c, anEthing el,eH… 2he oCedeu 
him a ,mall- cnsedtain ,mileH ?G Mi,h G hau mode to gi.e Eoc- TctHHH G 
uonvt ynoM anEthing el,eH…

xhe ashe in hed .oise middodeu the fain in hi, headtH R.edEthing 
aToct hed dekesteu a fdobocnu ,aune,, that ,tiddeu ,omething ueef 
in,iue ob himH pe soclu beel hoM mcsh ,he hcdt bod him- bod the 
fadent, hevu lo,t- bod the shiluhoou ,tolen bdom himH ped emfathE Ma, 
falfaTle- Mdaffing adocnu him liye a lo.ing emTdaseH

Gt Ma, almo,t too mcsh to TeadH
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pi, headt daseu- a redE ,en,ation that thdeateneu to son,cme him 
entidelEH Gt Ma, a, ib a hiuuen kame hau igniteu- bceleu TE emotion, 
hevu long yeft TcdieuH

I Tcdning heat Tloomeu in hi, she,t- dight Tehinu hi, diT,H Gt Ma, 
a rde that Manteu to son,cme him- bceleu TE hed somfa,,ion anu the 
ineqflisaTle sonnestion he belt to hedH Gb time Mede to ,tof- hevu Te 
somfletelE oyaE Mith thatH Aesac,e then he soclu Te Mith hed bode.edH 
2fenuing an etednitE TE hed ,iue ,cuuenlE ,eemeu liye the onlE thing 
that mattedeuH Gt belt dight in a MaE nothing el,e e.ed hauH 

2till- theE gaYeu at eash othed- .olcme, ob cn,foyen Modu, fa,,ing 
TetMeen themH 

Act dealitE intdcueu- ,hatteding the ,fellH 
?4cna i, Maiting-… ;,agi ,aiu ,obtlE- degdet soloding hed toneH ?G ha.e 

to go homeH…
xhe Modu, bell TetMeen them liye a fhE,isal TaddiedH pe belt a fang 

ob lo,,- e.en thocgh ,hevu haunvt lebt EetH Snse ,he Malyeu oct that 
uood- hi, afadtment Moclu Te emftE againH pevu Te alone- basing the 
,ilense Mithoct admod od ,ModuH

pe Manteu to deash oct- to a,y hed to ,taE- Tct he yneM he soclunvtH 
Gn,teau- he Matsheu a, ,he tooy a ,tef Tasy- heauing bod the uoodH I 
fadt ob him ,sdeameu ,ilentlE to ,tof hedBto deash oct- taye hed hanu 
anu Teg hed to ,taE Fc,t a little longedH 

xhe thocght ob hed lea.ing sad.eu an ashe ueef Mithin him- an 
enule,, aTE,, that thdeateneu to son,cme himH pi, rnged, tMitsheu 
Mith the cdge to deash oct- to fcll hed into hi, adm, anu ne.ed let goH

Act he soclunvtH 2he hau to lea.eH Gn,teau- he fisyeu cf hed ,shool 
Tag bdom the shaidH ”ith mea,cdeu ,tef,- he affdoasheu hed- rghting 
again,t the magnetis fcll that tdieu to o.edMhelm himH ;naTle to 
yeef aMaE- he laiu a hanu on hed ,hoclued- the sontast ,enuing ,fady, 
thdocgh hi, entide TouEH
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?;,ayo-… he Mhi,fedeu- the nisyname balling bdom hi, lif, cnTiuw
uen- a, natcdal a, TdeathingH pe Ma,nvt ,cde Mhede it hau some bdom 
od MhE hevu ,aiu it- Tct it belt dightBliye a Modu hevu Teen Maiting hi, 
Mhole libe to ,aEH 

;,agi inhaleu ,hadflE- hed TouE ten,ing cnued hi, tocshH 5od a 
Tle,,eu headtTeat- time ,toou ,tillH xhe aid sdasyleu- hea.E Mith the 
Meight ob fo,,iTilitie, anu fath, not tayenH xhen- liye a udeam ,liffing 
aMaE at uaMn- the moment fa,,euH 

ped Madmth baueu a, ,he ,teffeu aMaE- the ,obt slosy ob the uood 
slo,ing Tehinu hed eshoing in the ,cuuen emftine,, ob hi, afadtmentH 
’amodc ,toou motionle,,- ,tading at the slo,eu uoodH xhe ,ilense 
that en.elofeu him Ma, ueabening- a ,tady sontda,t to the tcmcltcoc, 
emotion, daging MithinH OoM- Mithoct hed fde,ense- hi, afadtment 
Ma, solu anu sa.ednoc,H 

pe eqhaleu- dcnning a ,haying hanu thdocgh hi, haidH xhe dealiYaw
tion ,tdcsy him Mith the bodse ob a ,leugehammedH 

pevu ballen in lo.e Mith hedH 
Gdde.osaTlE- cnueniaTlE in lo.e Mith hedH 
Inu gcilt ,oon bolloMeuH ”ith tdemTling rnged,- he deasheu into 

hi, fosyet anu MithudeM the uelisate hanuyedshiebBthe onlE tangiTle 
deminued ob theid sonnestionH pe ,tadeu at the intdisate emTdoiuedE- 
the intedtMining fattedn, that noM ,eemeu to ,EmToliYe the tangleu 
MeT ob hi, emotion,H xhe ,obt baTdis Ma, sool again,t hi, ,yin a, he 
dai,eu it to hi, lif,- fde,,ing a gentle yi,,- hi, eEe, slo,ing a, a miqtcde 
ob longing anu ue,faid Ma,heu o.ed himH

xhe ,sent ob ,tdaMTeddie, anu .anilla lingedeu- a Titted,Meet dew
minued ob Mhat hevu Fc,t let Maly aMaEH

xhede Ma, no soming Tasy bdom thi,- bdom the moment he let that 
enueading nisyname ,lif- bdom the in,tant he asynoMleugeu the uefth 
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ob hi, beeling,H I uood hau ofeneu TetMeen them- de.ealing a fath he 
Toth Eeadneu to bolloM anu beadeu to tdeauH

?Gvm ,oddE- Pdinse,,-… he Mhi,fedeu to the ,ilenseH
xhe fhantom rgcde Mho hau gciueu hi, udeam,- the elc,i.e 

fdinse,, hevu ,Modn to rnuBhevu TetdaEeu hedH Gn gi.ing hi, headt to 
;,agi- hevu tcdneu hi, Tasy on a .oM he Ma,nvt ,cde he e.en cnuedw
,toouH xhe basele,, fdinse,, bdom hi, udeam, ,eemeu to Matsh him 
assc,inglE bdom the ,hauoM, ob hi, minuH pevu aTanuoneu the mi,,ion 
that hau udi.en him ,o longH

?Gv.e baileu EocH IgainH… xhe Modu, ta,teu liye a,he, in hi, mocthH
poM soclu he desonsile the tMoj xhe fdinse,, Ma, a ,hauoM- a 

bdagment ob bodgotten memodie,- Mhile ;,agi Ma, dealH JiTdant anu 
Madm anu ,tanuing dight Tebode himH 6et gcilt ,till kooueu hi, TouE- a 
delentle,, deminued ob a uctE cnbclrlleuH 

pe ,any to hi, ynee,- the Meight ob hi, sonkisting emotion, too 
mcsh to TeadH 6et- a, he slctsheu the hanuyedshieb to hi, she,t- he 
soclunvt Tding him,elb to degdet the sonnestion hevu bodgeu Mith ;,w
agiH 

xhe ,fot Tehinu hi, diT, asheu Mith a Titted,Meet fainH Pedhaf, thi, 
Ma, the fdise ob lo.eBthe ine.itaTle solli,ion ob headt anu oTligationH 
xead, ,tcng hi, eEe,- ,liffing uoMn hi, sheey, anu ,taining hi, fant,H

xhe,e tMo Modlu,- one ob ue,tinE anu udeam,- the othed ob Madmth 
anu lo.e- tode at himH —e,ting hi, elToM, on hi, ynee,- he Tcdieu hi, 
base in hi, hanu,H xhe eshoe, ob the modning deflaEeu in hi, minuL hed 
,mile- the ,obtne,, ob hed gaYe- the MaE hi, name ,ocnueu Mhen ,he 
,foye itH R.edE uetail etsheu it,elb ueefed into hi, memodE- Mea.ing an 
ine,safaTle tafe,tdE ob emotionH

4ibting hi, heau- the Modlu mo.eu on- inuiCedent to hi, inned 
sonkistH 2omeMhede oct thede- ;,agi Ma, na.igating hed oMn fath- 
fedhaf, gdaffling Mith ,imilad beeling,H 
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?Gvll rnu a MaE to maye thi, dight-… he .oMeuH ?2omehoMH…
Act a, modning light ,filleu into the doom- he soclunvt ,haye the 

lingeding beeling ob lo,,H pevu sdo,,eu a thde,holu- anu thede Ma, no 
tcdning TasyH xhe FocdneE aheau Ma, cnsedtain- bdacght Mith shalw
lenge, he soclunvt Eet bode,eeH

6et one thing demaineu sleadL hi, headt Telongeu to ;,agi- anu that 
tdcth Moclu gciue him- bod Tetted od bod Mod,eH xhat de.elation Moclu 
de,hafe hi, Modlu in MaE, he Ma, onlE Teginning to cnued,tanuH



Chapter 
Twenty-Four

Lonely Love
M inako sat by the classroom window, her gaze drifting away 

from the boring and mundane scribbles on the blackboard to 
the vast expanse of the sky. The pale crescent moon hung low, visible 
even in the afternoon light. 

A silent presence that felt both distant and infuriating close.
Its ghostly form seemed to mock her, a constant reminder of what 

was lost and what was to come. A Sutter of anticipation stirred within 
her. Yoon, it would be time to reveal herself to the others. To Lnally 
reunite with the girls who were more than friends. They were her 
sisters, her conLdantes, her other half. Oet, an unexpected nervousness 
clawed at her edges. 

Yhe pressed a hand to the cool glass, letting out a shaky breath that 
fogged the pane, momentarily obscuring her view.

Two years.
The weight of that time pressed down on her, making each breath 

a labor.
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Two long years since Artemis had found her, since heKd awakened 
the memories locked deep within her soul. Two years of solitude, 
carrying the weight of the knowledge that set her apart from everyone 
around her. Two years of watching from afar, her sisters in arms sufH
fering, unable to reach out, to embrace them, to Lght alongside them.

Yhe had relived the camaraderie and laughter of times long past, but 
without the warmth of their presence. 2very night, dreams of Wunzite 
haunted her. Rer silver haired guardian whose smile lit up her world. 
The hollow ache in her chest throbbed, a phantom pain that served as 
her only reminder of what sheKd lost. Jhat sheKd yearned to regain. 

Minako closed her eyes, allowing herself a moment to remember 
YerenityKs infectious laughter, MercuryKs gentle wisdom, BeiKs Lery 
passion, jupiterKs steadfast strength. Then WunziteKs smile Sashed 
across her mind, vivid and painful, torture and relief. The memories 
were so vivid she could almost hear them, feel their warmth.

?ut when she opened her eyes, she was alone. Always alone.
Rer Lngers unconsciously traced the outline of her transformation 

pen in her pocket. Yoon, she reminded herself. Yhe would reveal herself 
to them. Beqoin them. The thought sent a Sutter of nervous energy 
through her stomach, the feeling so at odds with her usual conLdence 
that it almost made her laugh.

Jhat would their reactions be— Jould they welcome her with open 
arms— Er would they resent her for keeping her identity secret for so 
long— These unanswered Duestions bit at her, adding another layer 
to the complex tapestry of emotions that had become her constant 
companion.

Then there was Wunzite. 
Ris face swam before her mindKs eyeGthose piercing eyes, that rare, 

heartHstopping smile. Two years dreaming of him, reaching out in the 
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dark only to grasp empty air. The bond between them had once deLed 
the gods, and now it lay dormant, waiting to be rekindled.

Vow her hand moved to her chest, pressing against that spot beH
hind her ribs. It pulsed faintly, reminding her of what she had lost and 
what might never be regained. Fntil she was reunited with him, until 
he was by her side once more, she wouldnKt be whole. ?ut the path to 
that reunion remained covered in mist, drowned in uncertainty and 
potential heartbreak.

The school bellKs shrill ring shattered her reverie, making her Sinch. 
The classroom erupted in sounds and voices. ?ooks sliding into bags. 
Capers Suttering. 5oices clamoring. A commotion she could never 
fully lose herself in. Minako gathered her books and slipped into 
the hall. “riends clustered together, talking excitedly about upcoming 
plans. ”ouples held hands, stealing kisses.

:emonstrating everything she was denied.
1Yoon,! she whispered to herself, casting one last glance at the 

indi…erent moon. 1Yoon, but not soon enough.!
Yhe moved through the sea of students like a ghost, present but 

unseen. Beaching her shoe locker, she kneeled to swap out her indoor 
slippers for her street shoes. “ingers working automatically to tie the 
laces, not really thinking. The cool metal of the locker door pressed 
against her shoulder, a slight distraction from the thoughts Sooding 
her.

A cluster of girls approached, their voices bubbling with enthusiH
asm. Their excited chatter broke through her melancholy haze. Yhe 
knew them, recognized them. ”lassmates sheKd collaborated with on 
proqects, shared polite conversation, even gone out with a few times. 

?ut they werenKt friends. 
Vot like Yerenity, with her boundless energy and propensity to 

create mischief. Vot like Mercury, whose Duiet intelligence brought 
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comfort. Vot like Mars or jupiter, whose strength and loyalty had 
been pillars in another life. Vot like him.

The thought of her true friends sent a pang through her chest, 
sharp and bittersweet.

1MinakoQ! one girl called out. 1A group of us are going to karaoke 
to celebrate the end of testing. ”ome with usQ Oou should totally 
comeQ!

Another chimed in, 1OeahQ OouKre an amazing singer.!
1Yeriously, that song you did for the talent show was fantastic.!
“or a heartbeat, MinakoKs resolve wavered. Yhe loved to sing and 

bounce around in front of an audience. ?elting out a song was her 
idea of a good time. The thought of losing herself to a catchy melody 
and good food was undeniably tempting.

?ut the urge faded as Duickly as it had come, smothered by the 
weight of her responsibilities. Beality crashed back in, heavy and inH
escapable. The :ark WingdomKs activities were intensifying. Their 
oppressive aura hung over the city like a storm cloud. Yhadows lurked 
around every corner and she still hadnKt pinpointed the location of 
: Coint. En top of that, rumors of a new criminal gang had been 
circulating.

Besponsibilities claimed her night that the others couldnKt comH
prehend. Yongs and laughter couldnKt compete.

Minako forced a smile, hoping it didnKt look as brittle as it felt. 1I 
really appreciate the invite, but IKm super busy tonight‘ with some 
things I need to take care of. IKm sorry I canKt make it.!

1If you say so.!
1Ying 2ternal Melody for me, okay—! she Lnished tying her shoes 

and stood, shouldering her bag. 
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The other girls gave her a small wave before she turned. As she 
walked away, the sound of snickering reached her, each a tiny barb 
lodging in her heart.

1Minako isnKt very social.!
1Oeah, she always says sheKs busy.!
1Jait, I knowQ Maybe sheKs a superhero like Yailor 5Q!
1RaQ Oeah rightQ ThatKs a good one.!
Their laughter followed her, stalking her, haunting her. The irony 

of their qoke didnKt escape her, but it didnKt bring any amusement, 
only intensiLed her feeling of deep, aching loneliness. If they only 
knew that every night she donned a mask to protect them, to keep the 
darkness at bay. That her absences werenKt born of indi…erence but of 
sacriLce.

Yerenity would know. The others would be the Lrst to defend her.
Yhe glanced back, her eyes stinging with unshed tears. In that 

moment, the absence of the others hit like a physical blow. To be 
deprived of that companionship, that unconditional love and accepH
tance, had been the hardest trial of these last two years. The bonds they 
shared went beyond friendshipGthey were sisters, comrades, pieces of 
a whole that Minako missed more than anything.

Taking a deep breath, she tried to center herself. The weight of the 
transformation pen was a reminder of her duty, of the reason for her 
isolation. ?ut knowing the necessity didnKt make the loneliness any 
easier to bear. 

A familiar voice cut through her gloom. 1There you are.!
The sudden appearance startled her, and she turned to see the white 

cat perched gracefully atop a nearby fence. Ris blue eyes observing her 
with a mix of concern and gentle admonishment. Yunlight gleamed 
across his white fur and reSected o… the crescent mark on his forehead.
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7uickly, she shook o… the lingering haze of emotion, attempting to 
mask the vulnerability that had surfaced. 

Artemis leaped down, landing softly beside her as they began to 
walk. 1Thinking about them again—!

MinakoKs shoulders slumped, facade crumbling. There was no 
point in lying to him. 1IKm always thinking about them.!

Re qumped to her shoulder, a comforting weight. 1I know itKs been 
hard,! he said, nuzzling her cheek. 1?ut remember, youKll be reunited 
soon. 2verything will be as it was.!

Yhe exhaled slowly, and her gaze drifted up to the moon now peekH
ing through the evening clouds. Its silvery glow cast an unseen light 
on the streets, illuminating their path. Yhe could always feel the cold 
stone sensation of the moonbeams. It was such a stark di…erence to 
how they felt during Yilver Millennium. 

Vow the moon was dead, devoid of any warmth or power. Vot like 
before.

1I know,! she whispered. 1?ut sometimes 8soonK feels like an eterH
nity.!

1”heer up, donKt be so gloomy.!
1Yoon.! The word echoed, tasting bittersweet on her tongue.
They continued in a comfortable silence, the cityKs sound envelopH

ing themGa distant siren, the hum of traJc, muKed conversations 
from open windows. The familiar rhythm of the city usually brought 
her a sense of grounding, but tonight, it only emphasized the emptiH
ness she felt. 

Minako tried to focus on ArtemisKs words, on the promise of a 
reunion. ?ut a sudden Sare of darkness ignited in her chest, cold and 
sharp. Rer steps faltered, a hand pressing against her chest.

1Minako—! ArtemisKs concerned voice seemed distant. 
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Yhe pressed a hand to her heart, knowing what this meant. 1Wunzite 
is being reprimanded again. The darkness around him is‘ su…ocatH
ing.! 

This connection was a doubleHedged sword. Allowing her glimpses 
into his world, but also forcing her to feel his turmoil. 

1Re has failed to capture the guardians and Lnd the Negendary 
Yilvery ”rystal.!

Minako allowed her mind to drift back to a di…erent time to the 
memories she shared with him. It surfaced with vivid clarity. Jhen 
the :ark Wingdom had qust surfaced, when they still had hope. As the 
leaders for their respective groups, they were responsible for strategy.

A sad smile crept across her lips. TheyKd argued over strategy. WunH
zite tended to be more cautions while 5enus wanted to smash the 
threat of rebellion as fast as possible. Together, they leaned over a table 
strewn with maps and lists, their heads close together. 

?ut most of all, she remembered his smileGthat rare, precious 
expression that could light up her entire world. It was a smile so deep 
and emotive that it made her heart ache even now. Then heKd look over 
at her, and his lips would caress her nickname, savoring every syllable 
like a sweet secret meant for only her.

Yhe could almost hear him now. 1Ytarshine.!
Minako blinked away tears as she pushed the memory away, reH

fusing to let herself be consumed by them. ?ecause if she let herself 
go, sheKd remember that day. Bemember how he looked when the 
darkness had tainted him. Bemember the last time he looked at her 
with those eyes that had turned cold.

1Re had such a way of making everything seem possible,! she whisH
pered.

1I know you miss him.!
12very day. 2very minute. 2very second.!
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They turned down a Duieter street, the buildings older, worn but 
still full of character. Minako took a deep breath, letting her lungs Lll 
with crisp air.

1:o you think thereKs still hope for him— “or the others—!
Artemis paused, his tail Sicking back and forth. 1I believe that 

where there is love, there is always hope.!
Yhe glanced at him. 1I think so too.!
Re leaned into her, o…ering his support. As they continued, MiH

nako steeled herself for the night ahead. There would be time for 
memories and longing later. Bight now, she had a duty to fulLll. As 
they approached their apartment building, the stiSing sensation of 
loneliness appeared once more. As always, the windows were dark, the 
silhouette of the structure looming against the night sky. Yhe hesitated 
at the entrance, her hand resting on the doorknob.

1Yome nights, this place feels emptier than ever,! she admitted.
Artemis qumped down from her shoulder. 1I still maintain youKd 

hate having a roommate.!
Yhe stood on the threshold of her apartment, the key cold in her 

hand. The silence that greeted her was deafening, a vivid reminder of 
her isolation. Inside, the apartment was Duiet, the only sound the faint 
hum of the refrigerator. “licking on a light, the warm glow cast gentle 
shadows across the room. 

The apartment was a study in contradictions. Tidy yet unlived in. 
:ecorated, yet devoid of warmth. Chotos of smiling faces adorned the 
walls, but they were the stock photos that came with the frames. Vot 
true friends. Vot her sisters.

1I hope I donKt have to beg to get the good stu… for dinner tonight,! 
Artemis said, wandering into the kitchen. 1I may be a cat, but IKm a 
higher intelligenceQ Oou shouldnKt make me beg to get the salmon and 
rice.!
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Yhe dropped her bag, and the thud echoed in the empty space. 
Rer gaze fell on the only photo that meant anything to her. A candid 
shot, taken in secret of Fsagi, Ami, Bei, and Makoto at the arcade. 
They were laughing, arms around each other, unaware of the camera. 
Fnaware of her.

1?esides, youKre my partner.! Re was rambling to make her feel 
better. 1Je should work together. Vot make each other su…er, and 
you denying me salmon and rice is pure torture.!

1:o you ever wonder if things could have been di…erent—! she 
asked.

Artemis qumped onto the table and looked at her, his tail curled 
around his paws. 1Jhat do you mean—!

1If the fall of Yilver Millennium hadnKt happened. If the :ark 
Wingdom hadnKt taken hold. Jhere would we be now—!

Re tilted his head. 1ItKs hard to say. ?ut dwelling on 8what ifsK wonKt 
change our path.!

The ache in her chest intensiLed. Rer sisters, her best friends, didnKt 
remember her. Yhe could walk down the street, and they wouldnKt 
turn to greet her. Yhe could be sitting at the arcade, and they wouldnKt 
qoin her, wouldnKt share in the laughter and qoy that once came so 
easily. 

Yhe had all the memories of friendship without the friends themH
selves.

1”heer up, Minako,! Artemis said. 1OouKll be together soon. Think 
of how happy youKll all be then.!

Yhe whirled on him, eyes Sashing. 1Yoon isnKt soon enoughQ! she 
snapped. 1It wonKt undo these two years of isolation, of watching from 
the shadows. Ef these months watching them Lght without me. 2ven 
then, what about Wunzite—!

1OouKll get them back. ?ut the Wunzite you knew‘!
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Anger burst through her chest, and she Sung a pillow at him. 
1:onKt say itQ :onKt you dare.!

Artemis o…ered his best cat shrug. 1ItKs a truth you have to face. 
7ueen Yerenity sacriLced her star seed to ensure that you and the 
others were reborn at the same time. Jithout that sort of power 
behind his reincarnation, he could be reborn a million years after you 
die, or not at all.!

Yhe growled and picked up another pillow. 1ArtemisQ!
1Yorry, sorryQ I qust donKt want to set you up with unrealistic expecH

tations.!
Fnsure she could face a lifetime without him, she sDueezed her eyes 

shut. 1I have to believe that the 6alaxy ”auldron isnKt that cruel. That 
the gods arenKt that vicious. They denied us love back then. They canKt 
be heartless to deny us now.!

1If I say that it will happen, will you get me some salmon and rice—!
A smile spread across her lips as she stepped into the kitchen and 

opened the cabinet. 1Jhat about turkey and vegetables—!
Artemis choked and gagged, wrenching.
1Jhat— Oou qust love turkey and vegetables.!
Artemis turned his back on her. 1IKm not begging.!
16ood, because I got you a special treat that IKve been saving for a 

special occasion.! 
Re turned and looked back at her.
1I got some grilled mackerel with some shrimp and milkHpoached 

rice.!
ArtemisKs eyes went wide and his tale whipped back and forth. 1I 

love mackerelQ I love milkHpoached riceQ!
1Yee, I do love you.!
1Oeah, you do.!
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Yhe set the plate down and stroked his soft fur while he ate. Ence 
he was completely engaged in devouring the food, she settled down 
in the living room. It had taken some serious work to get the Moon 
”entral ”ontrol up and running here. ?ut, eventually Artemis got it 
to work.

6ranted, it meant her power bill was crazy high every month, but at 
least now she had a connection to what remained of the moon central 
computer. The screens Sickered to life. Vews reports, police scanners, 
and arcane energy reading Llled the displays. 

Jith a few clicks, she began her nightly ritual, searching for signs 
of the :ark WingdomKs activity.

1Too bad Mercury isnKt here,! she mused to herself. 1Yhe was alH
ways better at getting this crap to work.!

The only answer Artemis o…ered was chewing. Rours passed, the 
room growing darker as the sun set. Minako leaned back, rubbing her 
tired eyes. A Sashing alert caught her attentionGan energy spike in 
the AzabuHjuban district. That was where Fsagi and the others lived. 

Neaning in, she enhanced the image. A shadowy Lgure stood on 
the rooftop, silver hair gleaming in the moonlight. Wunzite. Re was 
surveying the area, no doubt searching for signs of the Negendary 
Yilver ”rystal. 

Yhe wanted nothing more than to transform, to confront him, and 
break through the darkness that held him. ?ut she couldnKt. Vot yet. 
Yhe wasnKt capable. Vot when the darkness held him so Lrmly.

”asting a Duick glance over her shoulder to make sure Artemis 
wasnKt looking, she reached into the desk drawer and pulled out a small 
crystal fragment, no larger than her pinky Lnger. Yhe discovered it 
inside the capsule that had held Artemis. 

It was the only physical remnant of the ”rystal Calace, the only 
tangible memory of Yilver Millennium. As she rolled it between her 



NEV2NO NE52 9U-

Lngers, the crystal caught the moonlight, sparkling with an inner Lre. 
In its facets, she saw Sashes of a life long past. 6rand celebrations, 
nights laughing in moonlit gardens, Lerce battles fought side by side 
with her sisters and the man she loved. 

1Jill we ever get that back—! she whispered to the crystal.
?ut it o…ered no answers, but as she clutched it to her chest, a 

warmth spread through her. It was hope, fragile but persistent. Ene 
day, she would stand with her sisters again. Ene day, she would look 
into WunziteKs eyes and see recognition, not the cold emptiness of the 
:ark WingdomKs thrall.

Fntil then, she would watch, and wait, and Lght. “or her princess, 
for her sisters, for the love she refused to let die. Yailor 5enus, the 
guardian of love and beauty, would not falter in her duty. 

In the Duiet of the night, with the moon watching over her, she 
drifted into dreams where she wasnKt alone. Jhere laughter and love 
were constant, and where the shadows held no sway.





Chapter 
Twenty-Five

Re sioe fM 
leta�ia 

D arkness stirred, restless and agitated. Moments ago, an under-
current of immense power had rippled through its realm—a 

radiant, overwhelming force that sliced through the shadows like a 
blade. It recoiled as the pure energy pierced its inky depths. 

Sailor Moon.
The power tasted of moonlight and hope, unmistakably that of the 

White Moon Kingdom. Like an unwelcome and unsettling note, the 
name resonated through the darkness. Queen Beryl snarled from her 
icy throne, her eyes taking on a sharp gleam.

The air crackled with anticipation as Beryl rose to her feet. Every-
thing sizzled and sparked as the darkness sensed her intent. She had 
served well, oAering herself willingly to the dark, but she was noth-
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ing more than a vessel, a minion whose true purpose was to awaken 
something far greater.

Queen Metalia.
R thrill coursed through the darknessxs formless eqpanse. It had 

waited for this—the moment when its true eJual, its master, would 
rise again.

With each clop of Berylxs shoe on the cold stone, the darkness 
pulsed, tendrils of shadow curling with restrained impatience. She was 
a mere servant, after all—useful, but never meant to command.

With each swish of fabric, the darkness rippled, acknowledging 
Berylxs obedience but hungering for something far beyond her. It had 
no love for the puppet, only the puppetxs role in the grander scheme.

With each step closer, the darkness trembled, not for Beryl, but for 
what was to come. The true Jueen of the darkness, the creature made 
of the same material, the same twisted purpose, would Fnally rise.

Metalia.
It had endured eons of silence, festering in the void, waiting for this 

moment. But now, the darkness would Fnally be whole again. Metalia 
would rise, and together they would tear the light apart, vanJuish it 
from eqistence. 

Together, they would turn this world to stone. 3ust like theyxd done 
to the Moon Kingdom so many eons ago. 

Queen Beryl descended the stairs, her “owing hair writhing like 
dark tendrils of smoke with each step. The cavern below pulsed with 
tainted energy, alive with the promise of the destruction to come. 
Darkness “ooded the chamber, swirling, coiling, licking at the stone 
walls as if tasting the impending chaos. It sizzled and hissed, crawling 
across the polluted stones and burning the ice, as if nothing but it 
could eqist in this place.
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The air thickened, heavy and oppressive, like a hand pressed against 
the throat of the world. Every breath was suAocating, the atmosphere 
crackling with static, humming with a vile energy that made light “ee. 
The very walls pulsed, throbbing in rhythm with the power that built, 
layer by layer, within.

Only moments remain.
Beryl reached the base of the stairs, her eyes glowing with a sinister 

hunger, her hand outstretched toward the massive iron and salt door 
that loomed before her. The door wasnxt made by mortal hands—its 
surface writhed as though alive, veins of dark metal twisted and con-
vulsed. 

Nunes carved deep into the salt glowed a hellish red, casting “icker-
ing shadows that danced grotesJuely across the walls. With a rasping 
breath, Beryl laid her hand on the icy surface.

The moment her Fngers made contact, the room erupted in sound. 
R low, guttural rumble that shook the very foundations of the world. 
The ground trembled violently, as if the earth itself recoiled from the 
darkness she was about to unleash.

C:ur great ruler.4
The door shuddered, the runes glowing brighter.
CQueen Metalia… I call on you to awaken…4
R tidal wave of darkness burst from Beryl. It burst forth, colder 

than ice, hotter than Fre, darker than black.
CI oAer glorious energy to revive you…4
R deafening crack sliced through the air. Icy air rushed forth, carry-

ing with it the stench of decay, as if all the dead rested behind its sealed 
walls. Darkness burst forward, eager, hungry, for what lay beyond.

Then came the voice—low, ancient, and dripping with malice.
C:btain the Legendary Silver 5rystal. ”eed me its blessed energy.4
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Darkness howled in response, an ecstatic scream that echoed 
through the cavern, rising in pitch until it became a chorus of sinister 
whispers. Berylxs lips twisted into a wicked grin as she took a step back, 
her eyes wide with triumph. The door groaned open wider, releasing a 
torrent of black smoke that billowed out like a newly released monster, 
thick as tar, choking the very light from the room.

Through the smoke, a shape formed. Massive, hulking with eyes 
like burning embers glowing in the black. Metalia had awoken.

Shadows barely contained her form, as if reality itself couldnxt fully 
hold her. The cavern walls buckled, warped by her presence. R low, 
shattering laugh echoed through the chamber, shaking loose shards of 
stone from the ceiling.

Darkness surged forward, wrapping itself around Metalia like a 
lover reunited after eons apart. It embraced her, seeping into her, 
feeding her, until the very essence of the Dark Kingdom throbbed with 
their combined power.

Beryl bowed. CQueen Metalia. I am using my minions, the ”our 
Kings of 2eaven, to search the world over. Gow only the land of 3apan 
remains.4

R blast of raw energy eqploded outward, searing the cavern walls, 
and Beryl stumbled back, overwhelmed by the sheer magnitude of the 
power that now Flled the room.

CI feel it. Even from this deep, dark pit… I feel it on the land6 the 
power64

Berylxs hands trembled, and the darkness laughed at her. Even this 
being infused with the very essence of the Dark Kingdom was nothing 
compared to its Queen.

CThere is a possibility that they have the Legendary Silver 5rystal 
already. But we cannot Fnd it. Rnd now Ouardians have appeared to 
hinder us.4
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Darkness spat outwards, searing Berylxs skin.
CThose who buried me here so long ago. The denizens of that 

putrid kingdom have already been reborn. Rre they trying to seal me 
away again…4

Nage burst forth, twisting the stone beneath her into ?agged pillars 
of ice, then back again into a twisted labyrinth of frozen rock, as 
though her power was warping reality itself. Beryl shuddered, bowing 
lower.

CI shall not allow that…4 Metalia screeched. CDo not allow the in-
heritors of the vile Moon Kingdom to awaken…4

Darkness surged.
C5rush them…4
Darkness burst.
CTake back the Legendary Silver 5rystal…4
The darkness re?oiced, erupting in wild ecstasy. It had waited so 

long, and now, at last, its true master had returned. The White Moon 
would pay, and the darkness would tear their world apart.

Mamoru stared blankly at the pages of his teqtbook, the words swim-
ming before his eyes in an incomprehensible blur. The steady drone 
of the lecturexs voice faded into the background, eclipsed by the tu-
mult of thoughts clamoring in his mind. 2is mind, usually sharp and 
focused, was nothing but con“icting emotions and battling thoughts.
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1sagixs face “ashed before him, her bright blue eyes and warm smile 
sending a ?olt through his chest.

2exd barely slept, haunted by the realization that he was in love 
with 1sagi, that hexd told her everything. 2e clenched his Fsts, nails 
digging into his palms. 2ow could he8 Without thinking, hexd spilled 
his deepest secrets to her, laid bare the wounds hexd kept hidden for so 
long. 

The confession had poured out of him like a dam bursting, uncon-
trollable and overwhelming. 

The pain of his lost memories, the enigmatic dreams of a princess 
urging him to Fnd the Legendary Silver 5rystal. Secrets hexd guarded 
his entire life, now entrusted to a girl he barely knew.

But was that still true8
Every time he thought of 1sagi, his chest tightened and heart “ut-

tered, a miq of longing and fear twisting within him. There was no way 
to deny the way his heart raced when she was near, or how her laughter 
lit up the darkest corners of his soul.

She was no strangerP she was a part of him he hadnxt known was 
missing. 

2is Fngers reached into his pocket, brushing against the soft fabric 
of the handkerchief. The delicate embroidery traced under his Fnger-
tips—a tangible connection to her. Then his thoughts drifted to the 
locket.

That mysterious relic had consumed his thoughts for so long. 
Strangely, the urge to Fnd it had lessened. ”or once, he didnxt feel 
that gripping anqiety when it wasnxt near. Where once the star locket 
had been his anchor, now it was her handkerchief that grounded him. 
Gow that anqiety bloomed when that sJuare of fabric wasnxt near.
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Even when he discovered the locket missing, concern “ickered, but 
it didnxt Fll him with fear. 2e assumed it was with 1sagi, perhaps 
giving her the comfort she needed. That was enough.

C1sagi,4 he whispered, the name both a balm and a torment. CWhat 
have you done to me84

R sharp tap on his desk ?olted him back to the present. CMr. 5hiba, 
perhaps youxd like to share your thoughts with the class84 the profes-
sorxs stern gaze bore into him.

CThe Mei?i Nestoration in 90;0 marked the end of the Tokugawa 
shogunate and the return of imperial rule, leading to 3apanxs rapid 
modernization.4

The professor eyed him critically. CHay closer attention, Mr. 5hi-
ba.4

The remainder of the class passed in a haze, and as soon as the 
dismissal bell rang, he gathered his things mechanically and oAered 
some eqcuses to his soccer team, and slipped out. Rll he craved was 
solitude. The bustling corridors felt oppressive, each laughing student 
a reminder of normalcy he could never have.

The afternoon sun hung low in the sky, and he purposely avoided 
looking at the moon. Lately, hexd sensed some subtle changes in it, 
alterations he couldnxt eqplain. Without glancing about, he boarded 
the bus and headed to the back. 

”or a moment he eyed the seat where 1sagi had sat. Both hoping 
and cursing the idea shexd show up again. 2e could almost hear her 
voice, that adorable sJueal that rippled glass and caused monsters to 
cry. R smile crept over his lips before he wiped it away. Rs he gazed out 
the window, the cityscape blurred past—a mosaic of colors and shapes 
that mirrored the disarray of his emotions. 

CWhy did I tell her that84 he spoke to the smudges of color moving 
past the window.
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2e had given 1sagi a piece of himself, something hexd sworn was 
reserved for the princess in his dreams. 2exd betrayed that ethereal 
being by opening up to someone else. But 1sagi felt so real, so im-
mediate. The warmth of her smile, the kindness in her eyes—they had 
anchored him in a way the elusive princess never could. 

CRm I going crazy84
Every memory of her felt like a vise around his heart, sJueezing until 

he could hardly breathe. 2e shook his head, frustration mounting. 
Go, 1sagi wasnxt ?ust anyone. Somehow shexd become a part of him, 
woven into the very fabric of his being in a way he couldnxt—didnxt 
want to—undo.

Rbsentmindedly, he rubbed the handkerchief between his Fngers, 
hoping to Fnd solace in its softness. But the storm inside still raged on, 
a tempest of con“icting loyalties and burgeoning emotions. 

Suddenly, the bus lurched violently, screeching to an abrupt halt. 
Mamoru was thrown forward, barely catching himself on the pole 
before him.

C”ind Sailor Moon.4
CWhat the—C The words died on his lips as a suAocating pressure 

descended upon him. It wasnxt physical, but it might as well have been 
for the way it knocked the breath from his lungs. That crushing wave 
surged through the air, thick and palpable. 

2is breath caught, chest tightening as if an iron band had cinched 
around his lungs. Oasping, he clutched the pole, his knuckles white. 
The darkness was everywhere, seeping through the air, worming its 
way into his very bones. 

It tasted of ash and despair. Smelled of ice and stone. Rn evil so 
potent it made him retch. It was unlike anything hexd ever felt before. 
5old. 5onsuming. 1tterly relentless.
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R low hum resonated through the earth, the very ground shudder-
ing with dread. Then, like whispers carried on a bitter wind, he heard 
the voice of the earth for the Frst time in his life. 5lear as day, it cried 
out in fear and anguishH C”ind Sailor Moon6 :Aer her to the Dark 
Kingdom.4

Ice “ooded his veins. 1sagi. They were coming for her. 
2is eyes widened, a chill slithering down his spine. The words 

reverberated within him, not heart with his ears, but felt deep in his 
bones. 2is heart pounded wildly. 1sagi.

Hanic clawed at his throat as the implications hit him. Whatever 
had ?ust awakened was after Sailor Moon—after 1sagi. The girl who 
stumbled into his life and turned everything upside down was now in 
mortal danger.

2e glanced around the bus. The driver stared blankly before rising 
from his seat. CI must Fnd Sailor Moon.4

Hassengers stirred. Their movements were ?erky, voices emotionless, 
their eyes glazing over. 

C”ind Sailor Moon. We must Fnd Sailor Moon. She has the Leg-
endary Silver 5rystal.4

Mamoru fought to keep himself from succumbing to the darkness. 
2e had to get to her. 2e had to protect her. The irony didnxt escape 
his notice. :nly moments ago hexd been agonizing over his feelings 
for her, and now, faced with the prospect of losing her, nothing else 
mattered. 

CWe must Fnd Sailor Moon.4
Mamoru pushed past them, urgency propelling him toward the 

eqit. 2e stumbled onto the sidewalk. The surrounding city was al-
ready plunging into chaos. Everywhere, people moved with unnatural 
chaos, their voices merging to a single haunting refrain. It wasnxt ?ust 
the passengers—this dark force had spread through the entire city. 
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Everywhere he looked, people were in its thrall. Rnd they were all 
coming for her. 

COrab Sailor Moon… She holds the Legendary Silver 5rystal…4
With trembling legs, he pushed through the crowd. Rbove, the sky 

roiled with dark, tumultuous clouds, blotting out the sun and casting 
the world into a premature twilight. R bitter wind whipped through 
the streets, carrying the stench of decay. 

CWe must Fnd Sailor Moon.4
2e clutched his chest, the spot beneath his ribs burned with a Ferce 

intensity. It rolled and spat fear, desperation, and absolute terror. With 
each second that passed, the oppressive darkness pressed down heavier 
and heavier. 

COrab Sailor Moon… She holds the Legendary Silver 5rystal…4
2e had to Fnd her. 2e had to reach 1sagi before they did. Without 

a second thought, he broke into a run, weaving through the throngs of 
entranced citizens. Each breath was a Fght, with the darkness seeking 
to smother him.

C1sagi, please be safe.4 Desperation laced each word.
The darkness pressed in tighter, whispering promises of power if 

hexd only give in, only help them Fnd Sailor Moon. 2e gritted his 
teeth against the assault, focusing on one thought aloneH C1sagi, Ixm 
coming. 2old on.4

Rs he turned a corner, the crowd thickened, a sea of bodies moving 
against him. They smashed windows and tore at each other. Their 
vacant stares and grasping hands formed a living barrier. 2e tried to 
shove his way through, but progress was agonizingly slow.

”rustration and fear clawed at him. Ducking into an alleyway, 
the shadows deepened around him, the darkness almost tangible. 2e 
pressed his back against the cold brick wall, closing his eyes, he tried to 
calm his breathing.
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C”ocus.4
2e needed to calm the turmoil within, to harness his strength. 

Summoning his energy, he felt the transformation wash over him. 2e 
felt the energy surge, sharp and electric, wrapping around his body like 
a cloak. 

The fear in his chest lessened, his mind sharpening as Tuqedo Mask 
took form. But even now, the darkness whispered. In a swirl of energy, 
he became Tuqedo Mask, the familiar attire settling around him like 
an old friend. The mask sharpened his senses, clearly cutting through 
the haze of panic.

Tuqedo Mask leaned against the cold brick, his chest heaving as he 
fought to maintain his control. The dark energy surging threatened to 
consume him entirely. The weight of it pressed against him, gnawing 
at his senses like invisible hands clawing at his soul.

1nder and around him, the earth convulsed and shuddered, as if it 
was screaming in pain. 5losing his eyes, he tried to calm the trembling 
world, but it was trying to soothe a wild animal. R bead of sweat 
trickled down his temple as he strained, pouring his energy into the 
ground. Slowly, almost imperceptibly, the violent shaking subsided. 
But the eAort left him drained, his limbs heavy and his mind heavy. 

COrab Sailor Moon… She holds the Legendary Silver 5rystal…4
2is eyes snapped open. But before he could make a move, more 

voices ?oined.
C:Aer up Sailor Moon to the Dark Kingdom.4
More terrible terror clawed at him. This was beyond anything 

theyxd faced before. Rbove him, the sky turned an impenetrable black, 
with ominous clouds rolling and blotting out any trace of light. Rs the 
last sliver of the moon vanished behind the inky veil, a bone-deep chill 
swept over him.

C1sagi.4
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2e pushed oA the wall, stumbling into the street. Gow the city had 
completed its transformation into a nightmarish landscape. Heople 
moved like soulless husks, their eyes vacant and glassy. They tore at 
buildings, smashed windows, and fought each other in their frenzied 
search for Sailor Moon.

Mamoruxs chest tightened further, the knot of fear twisting into 
something sharp, unbearable. The spot behind his ribs burned hotter 
than ever before, the heat intensifying with every passing moment. 

2e broke into a run, his cape billowing behind him. Every Fber of 
his being screamed to Fnd her, to protect her from whatever cruel fate 
awaited. Gow he fully trusted that phantom feeling and followed the 
incessant tug that always led him to her.

CShexs in danger.4
Through that mysterious spot, waves of fear and urgency rolled 

across his chest. Then, with a start, he knew. These werenxt his emo-
tions, they were hers. 2e felt the terror she eqperienced spread across 
his soul. The feeling spurred him on, driving him to run faster than he 
ever had before.

C”ind Sailor Moon.4
Tuqedo Maskxs heart pounded, each beat a desperate prayer. C1s-

agi, hold on. Hlease, hold on.4
Every second felt like an eternity, each step seeming to take him 

further from her when he needed to be closer. Thatxs when he felt a 
surge of power. Sailor Moonxs power. 2e could almost hear her voice 
on the wind, a desperate cry for help.

Gow he pushed forward with a new determination.
Then, through a break in the crowd, he saw her. 2is world nar-

rowed to a single point. Rll other sounds and sights faded away. Sailor 
Moon, her golden hair shimmering even in the oppressive darkness. 
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2er chest heaved, desperate for air, her breaths coming in shallow, 
ragged gasps. Each shudder sent a ?olt of fear through him. R single 
tear slipped down her cheek, catching the faint light before disappear-
ing into the shadows that clung to her like a second skin. 2er body 
trembled, Fghting to stay conscious. 

The pressure in his ribs “ared, a searing “ash of white-hot pain. The 
fear, the urgency—it was all coming from her. She was terriFed, and 
he could feel it tearing through his soul.

2is breath caught in his throat as he watched the enemyxs grip 
tighten, heard the faint, strangled sound that escaped her lips—a soft 
whimper of pain, barely audible over the chaos. 2er entire body shud-
dered, on the brink of collapsing, and yet she still fought. Even now, 
she refused to give in completely.

But she was slipping away. 2e could see it in the dullness of her eyes, 
in the way her Fngers had stopped struggling to pry the hand from her 
throat. Rnd he was powerless to save her.



Chapter 
Twenty-Six

Serenity's 
Shadow

T he world shattered into its fundamental parts. Ungltered race 
raAinc throuch his Ahest. bysolute suRerinc as she writhed 

helplesslv. Couch aconv as he struccled to sa’e her. Homplete despair 
he,d arri’ed too late. xe was at the merAv of e’erv rippinc ancuish 
that tore throuch him. bll made worseW yeAause her cuardians were all 
lavinc unmo’inc on the pa’ement.

bll that e“isted.
bll that mattered.
kas her.
!Usa”o-I The name tore from his throatW raw and desperateW Aut—

tinc throuch the Ahaos li”e a lifeline Aast into a storm. Sn that mo—
mentW e’ervthinc else faded awavEthe elusi’e prinAessW the hauntinc 
fracments of his past.



NYCY'STDON Nxb28k 5ZM

8nlv her.
Usaci.
xere and nowW slippinc awav yefore his ’erv eves. 
xer eves met hisW and in that Jeetinc AonneAtionW time itself seemed 

to teeter on the edce of oyli’ion. Y’en with death ho’erinc so nearW 
she smiledEsoft and radiantW li”e moonlicht yrea”inc throuch the 
dar”est storm.

!Dou Aame for meWI she whisperedW her ’oiAe yarelv more than a 
yreath. !S ”new vou would.I

joisite,s crip tichtened ’iAiouslvW and Nailor Koon thrashed harderW 
her fracile strencth eyyinc with eaAh passinc seAond. The sicht of 
herEso ’ulnerayleW so Alose to yrea”incEicnited somethinc gerAeW 
somethinc terrifvinc in him. b surce of powerW white—hot and eleAtriAW 
Aoursed throuch his ’einsW unstoppayle.

xe didn,t understand itW Aouldn,t Aontrol itW yut he emyraAed it 
whollv. 

!2ie-I the word hissed from joisite,s lipsW ’enomous and AoldW li”e 
a death ”nell.

kith a roar that didn,t sound humanW Tu“edo Kas” lunced 
forward. The world ylurred around himW narrowinc to a sincle 
pointEjoisite,s sneerinc faAe. Gust as the ’illain went to stri”e herW 
Tu“edo Kas”,s gst AonneAted with yone—shatterinc forAe.

The satisfvinc AraA” of yone meetinc yone resonated up his armW a 
sharp :olt that yroucht a satisged smir” to his faAe. The pain e“plodinc 
in his ”nuA”les didn,t distraAt himW yeAause his onlv thoucht was 
reaAhinc Nailor Koon.

joisite staccered yaA”W shoA” Jashinc aAross his features yefore 
twistinc into seethinc race. b hand Aame to Aup the red spot as ylood 
triA”led from the Aorner of his mouth. xis eves narrowed and foAused 
on Tu“edo Kas”.
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Tu“edo Kas” didn,t hesitateB he lunced towards Nailor KoonW his 
entire foAus on pullinc her to safetv. Gust as his gncers craFed her 
JeshW an in’isiyle forAe slammed into himW hurtlinc him yaA”wards. 
xe Arashed to the unforci’inc pa’ementW the impaAt ”noA”inc the 
wind from his luncs.

!khat ci’esW dude… S thoucht vou were after the ArvstalW too-I
!khat S want…I Tu“edo Kas” struccled to Aalm his yreathinc. 

!Dou ha’e no idea what S want.I
!Ceallv… bre vou sure… 7eAause S thin” vou micht ye lvinc to vour—

self. Dou seem to want somethinc prettv yad.I
!xe wants the Arvstal-I Nailor Koon shouted. !xe needs it to re—

memyerW and he,s yeen searAhinc for it all alone- kith no one to help 
him.I

DesW that was true. Vor so loncW the Arvstal had yeen e’ervthinc. 
The searAh Aonsumed himW desire drowninc him. xe,d ha’e ci’en 
anvthincEe’ervthincEto gnd it. 7ut nowq after cettinc to ”now 
herW seeinc her ancrv one moment and lauchinc the ne“tW the truth hit 
him li”e a ylade. The zecendarv Nil’er Hrvstal… 'oW that wasn,t what 
he trulv wanted.

!Usa”oWI he saidW his ’oiAe yrea”inc with raw sinAeritv. !St,s vou. 
Dou,re what S want.I

!Kamo-I she struccled acainst joisite,s crip.
!6ac me with a spoonWI joisite spat. !Too yad this little Aonfession 

didn,t Aome sooner. 7eAause S,m coinc to ”ill vouW thenW as vou,re 
yleedinc out on the sidewal”. Dou,ll watAh as she slowlv fades yefore 
vour eves.I

The words hit Tu“edo Kas” li”e a phvsiAal ylowW twistinc his 
insides with dread. xe reaAhed desperatelv for UsaciW her name a 
yro”en praver on his lips. The yarrier shimmered yetween themW an 
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impenetrayle wall of maliAe separatinc him from the one person who 
mattered most. 

joisite sneeredW raisinc the clowinc dar” Arvstal hich ayo’e Nailor 
Koon. b twisted aura AraA”led around the ArvstalW Aastinc eerie shad—
ows aAross her pale faAe. xer eves met hisW wide with fearW and vet still 
holdinc that unvieldinc spar” of hope. 

!Nav coodyveWI joisite sniA”ered.
YaAh heartyeat stretAhed as Tu“edo Kas” watAhed in horrorW Aom—

pletelv helpless to sa’e the one he lo’ed from impendinc tracedv. Gust 
as the dar” Arvstal desAendedW a yrilliant e“plosion of licht erupted 
from ayo’eW enculgnc the entire area in a radiant clow. 

The wa’e of power rolled aAross the areaW its warmth yoth familiar 
and alien. The enercv Aontinued outwardsW Aollidinc with joisite,s 
yarrier and shatterinc it into clitterinc fracments. b sAream of aconv 
pierAed the air as he staccered yaA”wards.

HlutAhinc his stomaAhW joisite seethed. !khat is this…I
Tu“edo Kas” ylin”ed acainst the searinc lichtW his limys tremylinc. 

xe loo”ed upwards to see a gcure standinc atop a nearyv yuildincW 
illuminated li”e a Aelestial yeaAon. Nhe clowed li”e the moon itselfW her 
’erv essenAe radiatinc puritv and strencth. Y’ervthinc seemed to yend 
towards her. Y’erv aspeAt of her yeinc shimmered with a yeautv yoth 
awe—inspirinc and terrifvinc.

!kellW S,m out. 7ut :ust to cet some terriyle reinforAementsW then 
S,ll end vou all-I joisite ’anished in a daFFlinc displav of dar” petals 
and Arvstal shards. 

!kho is she…I Nailor Koon whisperedW her ’oiAe ripplinc alonc the 
licht.

The radiant power had awo”en the other cuardiansW and thev all 
stood starinc at the newAomer. xe staved in the yaA”croundW still 
unsure how to feel. 
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!St,s the phantom Ahampion of :ustiAeW Nailor 9-I Nailor Koon 
Aried out. 

xe stared at the gcure harder. xe,d heard of Nailor 9. kho hadn,t… 
7ut he ne’er e“peAted to meet herq 8r to feel suAh a stronc attaAh—
ment to her.

!Nailor 9… Nhe,s famous-I Nailor Gupiter shouted. 
Nailor Kars stepped forwardW the red of her uniform cleaminc. 

!Dou,re ”iddinc- khv is she here…I
!zuna…I Nailor KerAurv 0uestioned.
7ut he heard no response from the ylaA” Aat. Y’ervthinc ayout 

her shimmeredEradiant and otherworldlv. xer lonc hair AasAaded 
li”e a waterfall of coldW and her eves held a wisdom that seemed to 
span lifetimes. xis heart surcedEthis had to ye the prinAess from his 
dreams. The one he,d sworn to proteAt. xer presenAe felt aAhinclv 
familiarW li”e a memorv gnallv ta”inc shape after endless nichts of 
loncinc.

!S hardlv ta”e oR the mas”WI she gnallv spo”e.
!bren,t vou all too rude…I bnother ’oiAe spo”eW a white Aat step—

pinc out into the licht. !DesW she is Nailor 9W yut her hichness is also of 
the Lincdom of the Koon.I

b ripple Jowed o’er the air.
!Nil’er Killennium.I
xis heart surced with a maelstrom of emotionsEreAocnitionW 

loncincW reliefW and yitter disappointment. 7eAause she wasn,t Usaci.
!bnd the ylessed suAAessor to the saAred roval treasure.I
'ow the world held its yreath.
!The zecendarv Nil’er Hrvstal-I
NomehowW :ust the world seemed to Aontain a powerW a spar” of 

somethinc that yit deep into his Ahest.
!Nhe is 1rinAess Nerenitv-I
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The words e“ploded aAross of him. xe ”new it deep in his soul. 
The name struA” him with the forAe of a thunderyolt. xis entire yodv 
went hotW then aAhinclv Aold in rapid suAAession. The spot yehind his 
riysW that mvsterious ne“us of emotion and sensationW Jared to life in a 
yrilliantlv aAhinc yurst of eleAtriAitv. St was as if e’erv Aell in his yodv 
was sAreaminc in reAocnitionW e’en as his AonsAious mind struccled to 
AatAh up. 

xe ”new that name. The Aertaintv of it shoo” him to his AoreW e’en 
as the impliAations threatened to tear him apart. 1rinAess NerenitvEa 
title that held the weicht of destinvW of a lo’e that the cods had foryid—
den. bnd vetW as he stood thereW Aaucht yetween the past and presenAeW 
all he Aould thin” of was Usaci,s smileW her warmthW her unwa’erinc 
yelief in him.

This was herW the enicmatiA presenAe from his dreamsW the one 
he,d sworn his life to proteAt with e’erv gyer of his yeinc. There 
she wasW radiant and whole. b familiar aura washed o’er himW li”e a 
lonc—forcotten melodv gnallv plaved after vears of silenAe.

Det e’en as his soul reAocniFed herW a disAordant note struA” deep 
within his Ahest. xis mind reyelledW his yodv tensinc as if yraAinc 
for a ylow. This wasn,t richt. This wasn,t herEnot trulv. Honfusion 
Alouded his senses. The resonanAe he e“peAted was mutedW distantW 
li”e that melodv was yeinc plaved slichtlv out of tune. khv did his 
heart Arv out for Usaci instead… khv did the prinAess feel li”e suAh a 
strancer…

The realiFation struA” him hard. xe,d Ahosen to proteAt Nailor 
Koon o’er the prinAess he,d yeen see”inc all of this time. 6uilt and 
despair Jooded him. 

Nhame and Aonfusion swirled within himW a tempest of AonJiAtinc 
lovalties and desires. xis gsts AlenAhedW nails yitinc into his palms. St 
wasn,t :ust his failure to proteAt Nailor Koon that Aonsumed him.
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'oW this prinAessEwasn,t the same. The feelinc was wroncW distant. 
The dissonanAe crated at his ’erv yeinc. 'ow torn yetween dutv and 
emotionW the weicht of his AhoiAes pressed hea’ilv on his shoulders. 
6uilt Arashed o’er him in suRoAatinc wa’es. Nhe was realW Jesh and 
yloodW no loncer :ust a gcment of his dreams.

bnd he,d Ahosen Nailor Koon o’er her. 
xe was a Aad of the worst sortW yetravinc yoth the prinAess of his 

past and the cirl who Aaptured his heart in the present. Nhame and 
despair Jooded his yodvW threateninc to drown him in their mur”v 
depths. bs the other cuardians cathered Alose to the prinAessW eaAh 
word sent a Jash of fear aAross him.

7ut two words ranc Alear.
!1rinAess Nerenitv.I
kith eaAh svllayle the AonJiAt within in raced harderW louderW 

stroncer. zovaltv to a past he Aouldn,t rememyer warrinc with the 
undeniayle pull of the cirlW who yroucht licht into his lonelv e“istenAe. 
bs he caFed up at the radiant gcure of the prinAessW Tu“edo Kas” 
found himself adrift in a seat of unAertaintvW torn yetween dutv and 
desireW past and presentW destinv and AhoiAe.

Then the radiant gcure turnedW her caFe sweepinc aAross the cath—
ered cuardians yefore settlinc on him.

xer eves met his with an intensitv that pierAed throuch his ’erv 
soul. Sn that momentW he felt utterlv e“posedW as if she Aould see e’erv 
detail. bs if e’erv AonJiAted thoucht and emotion was laid yare yefore 
her Aelestial eves. Nhe Aould see eaAh douytW e’erv fearW all the seArets he 
haryored. 

The weicht was oppressi’e. 
xe Aouldn,t faAe her.
'ot now. 'ot li”e this. xe Aouldn,t faAe Nailor KoonW Aouldn,t 

year to see the Aonfusion and hurt that would ine’itaylv Aloud her 
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eves. xe,d failed to honor her trust. bnd he Aouldn,t faAe himselfW 
tancled in a wey of AonJiAtinc emotions and shattered e“peAtations. 

xe,d yetraved yoth his past and his present in one fell swoop.
kithout AonsAious thouchtW his yodv deAided for him. xe spun on 

his heelsW Aape whippinc around him li”e a shieldW and plunced into 
the welAominc dar”ness of the Aitv. b hot gre yurned his AhestW and he 
”new it at onAe. Nhame.

YaAh yreath was a struccle as the tichtness AonstriAted his luncs. xis 
lecs mo’ed on their ownW Aarrvinc him far awav from the sAeneW awav 
from the pierAinc caFes and hauntinc 0uestions. VasterW he plunced 
into the welAominc dar”ness of the Aitv. kith eaAh racced yreath Aame 
a reminder of his AowardiAe. 7ut he didn,t shv awav. 'oW he emyraAed 
itW yeAause that was the truth.

!Dou,re a Aoward.I
xe ran from e’ervthinc. The truth he wasn,t readv to AonfrontW 

the cuilt that weiched him downW and the one person he Aouldn,t stop 
thin”inc ayout. The Aitv ylurred around himW a disorientinc Aollace of 
lichts and shadows that onlv deepened his sense of isolation.

!Dou,re a fool.I
The Aool nicht air yit at his s”inW yut he yarelv felt it. Thouchts 

spiraled AhaotiAallv in his mind as fracments of memoriesW Jashes of 
Usaci,s smileW the hauntinc imace of the prinAessW and the Arushinc 
weicht of his failures stal”ed him.

Ntreets ylurred pastW the Aitv a smear of neon and dar”ness. xis 
footsteps eAhoed acainst the pa’ementW a relentless AadenAe dri’inc 
him faster. 7ut still those pierAinc ylue eves followed.

!Usa”o.I
xer name rippled in his mind. 
!Nailor Koon.I
b yittersweet melodv that yoth Aomforted and tormented him.
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7v the time he reaAhed his apartmentW his luncs yurnedW and his 
musAles aAhedW yut the storm inside raced onW unayated. xe fumyled 
with his ”evW hands tremylincW gnallv yurstinc throuch the door as if 
esAapinc an unseen pursuer.

khen the door slammed shut yehind himW the sound re’eryerated 
throuch the spaAe. kith a Jurrv of colden powerW the last ’estices of 
his transformation fell awavW lea’inc Kamoru feelinc more ’ulnerayle 
than e’er. The silenAe of his apartment was suRoAatinc. The familiar 
surroundincs oRered no AomfortW onlv ser’inc as a star” Aontrast to 
the Ahaos within.

xorriyle emotions Arashed throuch his Ahest li”e relentless wa’es 
acainst a fracile shore. Nhame Alawed at himEa ne’er endinc reminder 
of his inade0uaAies. 2isappointment settled li”e a hea’v focW Aloudinc 
his thouchts and weicht down his spirit.

!Dou,ll ne’er ye worthv of her.I
xe stumyled into the dar” li’inc roomW his lecs gnallv ci’inc out. 

Hollapsinc into the AouAhW Kamoru yuried his faAe in his handsW his 
gncers diccinc into his sAalp as if he Aould phvsiAallv pull the turmoil 
from his mind.

!khat ha’e S done…I he whispered to the ’oid.
Y’erv deAisionW e’erv hesitationW replaved in his mind. The mo—

ments where he Aould ha’e aAted diRerentlvW Aould ha’e yeen stroncerW 
wiser. 

Ymotions :oined the AhaosW eaAh one ’vinc for dominanAe. Nhame 
yurned hot in is ’einsW disappointment sat hea’v in his cutW and an 
o’erwhelminc sense of loss threatened to tear him apart. xe was 
ashamed of his wea”nessW disappointed in his failure to li’e up to the 
destinv that had haunted his dreams for so lonc. 

!kho am S supposed to ye…I he murmuredW the 0uestion hancinc 
hea’v in the air.
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xe loo”ed around the room at the neat yoo”shel’esW the Aarefullv 
arranced furnitureW all svmyols of a life li’ed in order and Aontrol. 7ut 
insideW he felt anvthinc yut Aomposed. The faMade was ArumylincW and 
he didn,t ”now how to pieAe it yaA” tocether.

7ut yeneath it allW a small ’oiAe whispered traitorouslv; he didn,t 
recret Ahoosinc Usaci. bnd that realiFation onlv added to the tumul—
tuous storm of feelincs racinc within him.

Unayle to gnd solaAeW he leaned yaA” and Alosed his evesW hopinc 
to esAape into the dar”ness yehind his evelids. 7ut e’en thereW peaAe 
eluded him. Smaces JiA”eredEUsaci,s tear—strea”ed faAeW the Aold caFe 
of the prinAessW the shadows of his own douyts loominc e’er larcer.

Nleep o’ertoo” him 0uiA”lv and dracced him into the depths of the 
restless un”nown. 

The air was eleAtriAW AraA”linc with a twisted enercv that yuFFed 
acainst his s”in. bn aArid stenAh of smo”e and stone assaulted his 
senses. 2ar”ness pressed in from all sidesW thiA” and tanciyle li”e a 
monster that soucht to turn e’ervthinc in its path to stone. Hrvstal 
towersW onAe proud and ma:estiAW now lav in ruinsW their shattered 
remains strewn aAross a landsAape of desolation and despair. 8nAe 
thev pierAed the s”vW now thev were onlv fracments of memorv. 

The cround under him pulsed with an siA”eninc threat. Ntone Arept 
o’er Arvstal li”e a AanAerW Aorruptinc all it touAhed. Nhadows danAed 
at the edces of the worldW indistinAtW menaAinc forms that shifted 
and writhed. Thev were haryincers of destruAtionW sent to Aonsume 
e’ervthinc he held dear. 

2espite the o’erwhelminc despairW a sincular purpose dro’e him 
forward.

!S ha’e to sa’e her. 'o matter the AostW she has to sur’i’e.I
Sn his richt handW he AlutAhed a sword. The worn leather hilt Aom—

fortayle in his handW a friend he,d relied on for eons. The weicht was 
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familiarW intimateW and he trusted it with his lifeW with her life. Sn the 
dvinc lichtW the ylade shimmeredW a svmyol of resistanAe acainst the 
enAroaAhinc dar”ness.

Sn his left handW he held somethinc warm and deliAate.
xer hand. 
St was soft as sil”. karm as sunlichtW vet stronc enouch to anAhor 

him amidst the swirlinc stone. xer essenAe resonated deep within his 
soulW their heartyeats svnAhroniFed as one. Thev shared a yond that 
deged the codsW their souls intertwined. xe ”newW with a AertaintvW that 
she was e’ervthinc.

The 1rinAess. xis reason for gchtinc. xis reason for yeinc. xis 
reason for yreathinc.

!2o vou yelie’e we,ll gnd eaAh other acain…I her ’oiAe was sadW 
laA”inc the usual spar” she usuallv Aontained. 

xe yroucht her hand to his AhestW pressinc it o’er his thunderinc 
heart. !Veel that… Y’erv yeat is for vou. Sn this life and the ne“t. S,ll 
alwavs gnd vou. blwavs.I

Nhadows pressed AloserW huncrv and relentlessW their whispers 
crowinc louder. b AaAophonv of inhuman shrie”s and the Alash of steel 
on Arvstal assaulted his senses. Thev had to mo’e.

!2on,t let coWI he whispered. xe yecced the codsW Ahallenced fate 
itself. zet her ye safe.

Thev Jed throuch the de’astationW her sil’erv cown yillowinc ye—
hind them li”e a shaft of moonlicht. YaAh step was aconvW eaAh yreath 
a yattle acainst the miasma of e’il that soucht to Aho”e him. 

Vour faAeless gcures emerced from the writhinc shadowsW their 
faAes oysAured yut their deadlv intent Alear. 2ar”ness wrapped 
around themW enAasinc them in its power. Y“haustion yurned throuch 
e’erv gyer of his yeincW yut the need to proteAt herW to sa’e herW pulsed 
stroncer than anv phvsiAal sensation.
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!ke need to mo’e.I The words felt AloseW Aloser than thev e’er had 
yefore.

Thev ranW wea’inc throuch fallen pillars and :acced Arvstal shards. 
YaAh Aorridor seemed endlessW eaAh turn yrincinc them faAe to faAe 
with fresh horrors. b wall of dar”ness erupted yefore themW and from 
its depths emerced a gcure with Jame—red hair and clowinc eves. CaceW 
white—hot and all—AonsumincW surced throuch him.

!VinallvW we,ll ye tocetherWI the gcure hissesW her ’oiAed drippinc 
with twisted desire.

7ehind himW the prinAess AlutAhed at his armor.
!S,ll ne’er forci’e vou for thisWI he spat. !Dou,’e destroved the 

Koon Lincdom-I
!bnd a creat merit it is.I
Koonlicht clinted oR the edce of his yladeW a promise of ’iolenAe to 

Aome. 7ut deep downW he ”new it was futile. This onslaucht wouldn,t 
relentW yut he had to trv. The tuc of fate was too stronc. Their time 
tocether was drawinc to an ine“orayle Alose.

'o matter how gerAelv he fouchtW how desperatelv he struccledW 
thev were yoth fated to die here.

kith one last surceW he launAhed himself forward. Sf he Aould :ust 
Alear a pathW she micht esAape. Nhe had to sur’i’eW e’en if he didn,t.

xe slashed and parried with maniA intensitvW ne’er releasinc her 
hand. xer sAream tore throuch him as the dar”ness Alosed inW swal—
lowinc the lichtW Aonsuminc e’ervthinc in its path. xis pulse roared 
in his ears. YaAh yeat a Aountdown to their destruAtion.

Time slowed to a Arawl as a ylade of pure shadow materialiFedW 
hurtlinc towards the prinAess. Sn that momentW Alaritv struA” him li”e 
lichtninc. This was the end.

!1rinAess Nerenitv-I xis ’oiAe stretAhed throuch the foc. 
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!1rinAess Nerenitv-I The name erupted from his throatW yurninc 
li”e gre in his AhestW resonatinc with a truth he,d alwavs ”nown yut 
somehow forcotten. 

kithout hesitationW he sho’ed her asideW usinc his yodv as a shield. 
The shadow struA” with a siA”eninc thudW and his own ylade Alattered 
to the cround. Hrimson Aolor yloomed as he staccered and fell. The 
spot yehind his left riys pulsed with aconiFinc intensitvEa svmphonv 
of lo’e and ancuishW of yonds that transAended de’ourinc stone and 
foryidden yonds. 

xe wanted to tell her e’ervthincW to pour out his heart one last timeW 
yut the words didn,t Aome. 

!'o-I xer sAream was rawW tortured sound that Aut throuch the 
Ahaos. !1leaseWI she soyyedW tears streaminc down her Ahee”s. !1lease. 
S,m not readv.I

kith tremylinc gncersW he Aupped her Ahee”W hot tears minclinc 
with the dust and ylood on his s”in. Y’ervthinc was crowinc AoldW the 
edces of his ’ision dar”eninc.

!Kv lo’eWI he whisperedW summoninc a chost of a smile. !Vind meq 
in the ne“t life. S,ll wait for vou. blwavs.I

The yurninc in his Ahest stretAhedW tremyledW and thenW with a 
pain more e“AruAiatinc than anv phvsiAal woundW snapped. b yrilliant 
colden licht yurst from his Ahest.

!Vind the zecendarv Nil’er Hrvstal-I
Kamoru :olted awa”eW a strancled Arv tearinc from his throat. 

!1rinAess Nerenitv-I
The name yurned on his lipsW as real and ’ital as his own heartyeat. 

Nweat drenAhed his yodvW and his Ahest hea’ed as if he,d run for miles. 
The dream Alunc to himW more ’isAeral and immediate than e’er ye—
fore. 

St wasn,t :ust a nichtmare.



NYCY'STDON Nxb28k 53P

St was a memorvW a truth his soul reAocniFed e’en if his mind 
Aouldn,t fullv crasp it.

xis hand ruyyed the spot on his Ahest that aAhed with a phantom 
pain. Okhv now…I

khv was e’ervthinc yeAominc so AlearW vet still tantaliFinclv out of 
reaAh… bs the grst licht of dawn Arept throuch the windowW Kamoru 
”new with a crim Aertaintv that he Aouldn,t maintain this. The an—
swers he soucht were in his craspW yut the priAe of that ”nowledce 
micht ye more than he was prepared to pav.



Chapter 
Twenty-Seven

Guilt and Grace
M amoru sat alone on a weathered bench in the heart of the 

park, an open book on crystals resting idly in his hands. The 
park bustled with life, a stark contrast to the desolation consuming his 
soul. The gentle rustle of leaves overhead did little to soothe the storm 
within him. Soft morning light Altered through the branches, casting 
dappled patterns on pages Alled with diagrams of crystalline structures 
and mineral compositions.

j sub“ect that once captivated him now felt distant and irrelevant.
IUf U And the crystal, will U lose ?sagi”H
The words blurred before his moisture Alled eyes. -is hands tremE

bled slightly as he gripped the edges, knuckles white with tension. -e 
tried to focus, to let the intricate structures and scientiAc notations 
pull him away, but the words morphed and twisted, refusing to adhere 
to his restless mind.

’very time he blinked, he saw ?sagiGs face contorted in fear, her eyes 
pleading, her voice a haunting echo calling out for help he hadnGt been 
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able to give. ’very Aber of his being ached beneath the weight of his 
failures, ?sagiGs desperate cries rippling through his mind, a haunting 
refrain that pierced his heart anew with each remembrance.

-is stomach churned, a hollow emptiness gnawing at him;a 
physical manifestation of the meal he couldnGt bring himself to eat. 
The sandwich heGd packed lay untouched in his bag, forgotten. 

Sleep had abandoned him nights agoP whenever he closed his eyes, 
the same relentless visions assaulted him. 

Feace eluded him. The tormented thoughts never giving way. 
Nooming over him was the imposing Agure of the princess. -er 

presence was like a storm cloud, dark and foreboding, threatening to 
engulf him. She was real. She was a tangible being whoGd stepped out 
of his fragmented dreams and into his conBicted reality.

She was no longer a Agment of his mind.
She was no longer untouchable.
zinally, he found himself reunited with the person he was destined 

to protect and love forever. -e should have felt relief or purpose. -e 
should have run to her and drawn her close. zelt her lips against his. 
xrushed away the tears of their reunion. They should have laughed 
and cried together.

This should be a happy time.
xut instead, all he felt was the staggering weight of his betrayal. 

That fact was crushing him, pulveri:ing his very essence. Rays before 
their reunion, heGd fallen in love with another. -eGd chosen ?sagi over 
her.

-is heart raced faster,  a staccato beat of anKiety thrumming 
through his veins. Sweat beaded on his brow, as he silently prayed to 
any deity that might listenO 

IFlease donGt let me run into ?sagi today.H
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So far heGd avoided her, using back roads and abandoned alleyways. 
Dot straying far from school or home. -e was taking a risk lingering 
in the park, but he had to calm his raging soul somehow.

-e rubbed his temples, trying to massage away the tension that had 
taken up permanent residence there. Soon heGd Bee, not wanting to 
risk destiny by lingering in the open much longer. ’ven this short time 
was playing with his nerves. The mere thought of facing her, of seeing 
the trust and warmth in her eyes, was unbearable.

-ow could he look at her without his guilt spilling over”
1ithout his emotions betraying the turmoil inside”
xut it seemed that heGd tempted fate too long.
IMamoru 2hiba.H
-er voice sliced through the ambient sounds of the park;the 

distant laughter of children, the chirping of birds, the rustle of leaves. 
-is entire body tensed, a “olt shooting down his spine. zor a moment, 
he debated not responding, hoping that sheGd leave him in peace.

xut he knew he couldnGt ignore her. Dot ?sagi.
Slowly, hesitantly, he raised his eyes to meet hers. There she stood, 

resplendent in the sunshine. The golden light framed her like an unE
touchable goddess, casting a soft glow around her that made his heart 
ache even more. The sight of her took his breath away. 

-is entire body screamed to close the distance between them. To 
hold her. To bury his face in her hair, to breathe in the comforting 
scene that was uniYuely her. Uf he could “ust be close to her, maybe 
this terrible ache would subside. To let her presence wash away the 
emptiness consuming him.

xut he couldnGt.
The princess was real, and the weight of that responsibility pressed 

down on him. She stood between them like an invisible wall.
ILood morning,H ?sagi chirped, her voice light and melodic.
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Us it” The cynical thought Bashed through his mind. Us it a good 
morning to face his own failures and inadeYuacies” To face the love he 
betrayed for another”

-is chest tightened, the ache growing sharper with every second she 
stood before him. -er presence was a gravitational pull, inescapable 
and intense. -e couldnGt resist her, even though he should. 

Dow his heart beat faster, each beat a reminder that his feelings were 
anything but simple. Those same emotions Bared brighter;guilt, 
longing, duty, love;all Aghting to be recogni:ed. -e shut the book 
with a decisive snapP the sound cutting through the silence.

I4eah,H he managed, the word feeling hollow in his mouth. 
The silence stretched between them, thick with unspoken words. 

MamoruGs mind raced, searching for something;anything;to say 
that wouldnGt reveal the turmoil within him.

IUt seems that even when U donGt feel U have the right to talk to you, 
itGs still my destiny to meet up with you, ?sako,H he said Anally, her 
nickname slipping from him before he could stop it.

-e hoped that was benign enough. Ferhaps she wouldnGt think he 
was going cra:y. 

j soft smile curved her lips, and some of the tension eased from his 
shoulders. I4eah. U guess so.H

zor a blessed second, their eyes met, and everything was right with 
the world. Then she glanced away, and all the worst emotions came 
Booding back. Ceaching into her pocket, she pulled something out.

I?m, this watch. UtGs yours isnGt it” UGve been meaning to return it 
to you.H

The sunlight glinted oQ the golden star locket, its surface glistenE
ing and reBecting tiny beams that danced between them. -is breath 
caught. So this hunch was correct;the locket had found its way to 
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her. Ut had abandoned him to bask in her radiance. j miK of relief and 
melancholy washed through him.

-e didnGt blame itP if he could stay close to her like that, nestled 
safely in her pocket, he would. Uf he could be by her side always, he 
would choose that without hesitation. 

j smile tugged at his lips. IDo, you keep it. U have something of 
yours as well.H

jnd he could feel the slight weight of her handkerchief in his 
pocket. The comforting aura that seemed to radiate oQ it. j part of 
him would perish instantly if she asked for it back. 

-er  eyes  widened,  curiosity  sparkling in  their  a:ure  depths. 
I1h;what” 1hat do you have of mine” 1hat did U lose”H

Dow all thoughts before were gone. jll that eKisted in the world 
was him and her. j grin tugged at his lips, surprising him with his 
genuineness. -e felt more calm, more composed than he had in days.

IDeKt time. 1eGll make a trade.H
I0kay,H ?sagi beamed up at him, her smile as radiant as the sun 

overhead.
js that breathtaking smile crossed her face, the tightness that had 

been constricting MamoruGs chest began to loosen. -e felt his shoulE
ders drop. jll the tension heGd been carrying melted away. -is breathE
ing slowed, deepening as if he could Anally take in a full breath after 
days of shallow gasping.

-er smile had an otherworldly eQect. 2alming, like a soothing spell 
on his frayed nerves. Nike the world made sense again, even if for these 
precious seconds. She stepped closer, that smile still across her lips.

IRo you like chocolate cake”H she asked, almost timidly. IU donGt 
know many of your preferences, so U made a list of important YuesE
tions5H
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She pulled a crumpled paper from her school bag. IRo you think 
clouds look BuQy, like you could sleep on them” 0r do you think they 
look cold and wet” 1hatGs your opinion about red pants” 0h, this 
is important. Ro you know how to “uggle” Ro you think plants get 
lonely” Uf you could eat dessert for every meal, would you” 0h5 Uf you 
had to wear one color for the rest of your life, what would it be” Uf you 
could only wear green bla:ers, would you”H

Mamoru couldnGt help himself, and he burst into laughter. She was 
so animated and bright. Dothing compared to his brooding darkness.

IThatGs Yuite a list.H
IU thought really hard about what U wanted to ask you,H she giggled, 

and leaned forward. IU wrote these Yuestions instead of doing my 
’nglish homework.H

-e tried to shoot a disapproving glare at the idea of her skipping 
school work, but the sun caressing her cheek stopped him short. INetGs 
see. UGve never thought about sleeping on a cloud. UGm rather partial to 
the color red, so U might wear red pants. U donGt know how to “uggle. 
Flants donGt get lonely because of the root system and the compleK 
ecosystem that the natural world possesses. U wouldnGt en“oy eating 
dessert for every meal. xlue is an eKcellent color, so UGd probably wear 
shades of blue for the rest of my life. jnd U know for a fact, U rock green 
bla:ers. U have several.H

jn even bigger smile crept over her lips. IUtGs settled5 1eGre perfect5 
’Kcept the desserts bit. U could eat pie every day for the rest of forever5 
’specially if itGs my mommaGs lemon pie. UtGs so delicious. 1hen you 
have some, youGll know5H

-e stepped closer to her. 1ith each word she uttered, she seemed to 
brighten, and she launched into an animated description of a nearby 
cake shop. -er words Bowed like a gentle stream, each one rolling over 
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him. -e relaKed, the tension in his shoulders easing as he listened to 
her cheerful chatter. 

Mamoru let her voice wash over him. The warmth of the sun on 
his skin, the soft bree:e rustling the leaves, and ?sagiGs melodic tones 
blended into a soothing symphony. Un this moment, he felt truly 
contented. jnd he only wanted to bask in her presence.

js he watched her gesticulate eKcitedly about the various cakes 
and pastries, Mamoru reali:ed that being with ?sagi, listening to her, 
eKisting in her orbit felt right. Ut transcended duty or destiny. Ut was a 
feeling he wanted to hold on to, even as the complications of his life 
loomed on the hori:on.

The guilt and conBict that had consumed him earlier began to 
recede, replaced by a warm certainty. zor the Arst time since the apE
pearance of the princess, he allowed himself to acknowledge a simple 
truthO he was glad heGd chosen ?sagi. Respite the challenges ahead, 
despite the weight of destiny, in this moment, he knew heGd made the 
right choice.

Reep within the abyss where light was a forgotten memory, RarkE
ness pulsed and writhed. Ut coiled around Jueen Metalia like a lover, 
tendrils of shadow intertwining with her form until it was impossible 
to tell where one ended and the other began. They were two forces 



L?UNT jDR LCj2’ Wq7

merged into one. j singular embodiment of ancient malice and unE
Yuenchable hunger. 

The chamber pulsed with a perverse energy. 1alls slick with a stony 
substance that absorbed all light and hope. The air was viscous, tainted 
with the stench of decay and the echoes of tormented whispers. ShadE
ows danced freely, forming twisted shapes that deAed logic and sanity.

ISo, the princess from the 3ingdom of the Moon has appeared”H
I4es, Jueen Metalia.H
IU wonder why U didnGt sense her awakening. ’ven in my sleep, the 

power should have been overwhelming. Do doubt she is hoping to 
obliterate me, and revive her kingdom.H

Rarkness caressed her, causing her form to Bicker and distort, a 
mass of shadow and sickly green energy. Naughter echoed through the 
void, a sound that shattered sanity and curdled blood. IU still sense 
nothing from her, and sheGs not aggressively attacking me.H

Tainted revulsion spread along the shadows. The white moon was 
welcome to try and end the mistress of evil, but theyGd fail. Nike they 
failed before. 

I4ou must crush them.H
Rark swirled in violent anticipation, its tendrils curling and twistE

ing like vipers ready to strike. -atred ran deep, a festering would that 
bled through millennia. xut their attempts at survival would be nothE
ing. Nike a Bame devoured by a howling storm, the 1hite MoonGs light 
would be snuQed out. Flunging the world into nothing but shadow 
and stone. 

I4ou must pulveri:e them.H
j tremor of violence sank into every blackened corner. Shadows 

writhed, thick and oppressive, as their weight felt like iron shackles 
ready to crush the world. j tremendous hunger surged within the 
Rarkness, bloodlust licking at the edges of everything. Ut wanted to 
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grind their bones, feel them splinter and crumble to dust under the 
crushing weight of night. 

I4ou must punish them.H
j low guttural growl reverberated through the void, the sound of a 

thousand throats howling in unison. The Rarkness Yuaked, ravenous, 
tasting ask and death in the air. ’very tendril BeKed with depraved 
intent, craving shattered Besh and broken wills. Ut would rip the light 
apart, see it crumble into nothing, scattering the last remnants of hope 
like dust in a gale. 

IDow.H
Rarkness surged forward, tearing through the night like a predator 

unleashed. The command set it abla:e with brutal energy. There was 
no time to linger in delight;it would rip the light apart, tear the 
1hite Moon from the sky, and devour every shred of resistance in a 
simple, glorious sweep.

I1e must And the Negendary Silver 2rystal now,H Metalia purred, 
her voice rolling along the shadows like a lover. ISteal it for ourselves 
if we are to rule the ’arth, xeryl.H

Un the depths of their shared consciousness, visions of the princess, 
her Besh melting away to reveal the bones beneath, danced through 
their collective mind.

ISummon him,H Metalia commanded.
Uf the dark could laugh, it would cackle at the fall of the zour 3ings. 

0nly one remained. 3un:ite. Soon, his pathetic Agure emerged from 
the shadows beyond. -is mind held great conBicts. Sadness at the loss 
of his comrades. 8oy at being the only one remaining.

Stepping closer, it relished the Yuiver of his musclesP the sweat 
beading on his brow. This tainted warrior was nothing compared to 
the da::ling Jueen Metalia. Silver hair whipped in the unfelt wind. 
Rarkness ran along his skin, tasting his power, biting his potential.
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Jueen Metalia would never debase herself by speaking to such a 
pathetic pawn. SheGd leave that to the lesser servants.

IUt would take nothing for the Negendary Silver 2rystal to revive 
your fallen brothers, 3un:ite,H xeryl said.

IU know that, Jueen xeryl.H -e kneeled before her and kissed her 
hand.

I4ou must end the princess and her Sailor Luardians.H
IMy Jueen,H 3un:ite bowed, his voice Yuivering as the dark 

pressed tighter against him. IU have already formed a plan to draw the 
princess and her guardianGs out.H

js he spoke, the Rarkness probed his mind, reveling in the calcuE
lated cruelty it found there. 4es, 3un:ite was powerful, perhaps the 
most formidable of all the zour 3ings. xut the Rarkness could sense 
the truth. Un the end, he too, was eKpendable.

Dothing more than kindling for the inferno that would consume 
all of creation. 

1ith a surge of power, it wrapped around 3un:ite, taking them to 
the Starlight Tower. Jile twinkling light spread out from the mortal 
world. Ut battled faithfully against the growing inBuence of the dark, 
but as always happens, dark won.

Ut raced along the cityGs electrical grid, a plague of shadows spreadE
ing their infection. Streetlights eKploded in showers of sparks, buildE
ings groaned as their foundations shook, and a boneEdeep chill settled 
over every living thing. 

Feople stumbled in the streets, their eyes wide with a primal terror 
as the shadows lengthened and twisted around them. 2hildren woke 
screaming from nightmares. ’ven the animals reacted. xut all fell 
before the darkness. Their forms withering into dried husks, falling 
where they stood. 

Soon, every heart would know the touch of darkness. 
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jnd when the last glimmer of hope had been silenced, when deE
spair reigned supreme, the Rark 3ingdom would rise victorious.

The Rarkness swelled with anticipation. The Anal battle was at 
hand. jnd this time, the light would not escape its grasp.



Chapter 
Twenty-Eight

Fallen for Love
T he world constricted around him like a vise, the air dense and 

sugocatiny, laden with a darkness that cluny to his skin like 
a second, sinister la.erA b;ove, the sk. was a .awniny void- the stars 
snuged out ;. an allfconsuminy shadow that devoured ever. hint 
oN liyhtA pothiny ;ut a cold, emUt. a;.ssA Fnder him, the yround 
trem;led violentl., cracks snakiny throuyh cr.stalA “rom these yaUiny 
chasms, tendrils oN darkness writhed uUward, reachiny Nor him with 
clawflike PnyersA 

“rantic, he searched Nor her, knowiny that the Urincess should ;e 
nearA

!”rincessSB he shoutedA
Hhoviny Nurther into the stone, he stum;led to a stoUA There she 

was, the Urincess Nrom his dreamA 
Dut somethiny was wronyA Rer Pyure, once luminous and Uure, 

was now ;einy consumed ;. the encroachiny shadowsA The ethereal 
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ylow that alwa.s surrounded her zickered weakl., swallowed ;. the 
creeUiny ;lackness that wraUUed around herA 

KesUeration clawed at his chest as he reached out to her, not qust to 
save her, ;ut to yrasU the hoUe that she em;odiedA Dut now, even that 
hoUe Nelt distant, her warmth leeched awa. ;. the Uervasive evilA The 
dark e;;ed that warmth awa., slowiny stealiny it, leaviny nothiny ;ut 
cold stone in its wakeA

The heat that Uulsed ;ehind his ri;s riUUled with a mountiny terf
rorA Ot screamed at him, shoutiny oN its utter terrorA “iyhtiny the ;lack, 
he trudyed NorwardA Rer silver. yown huny in tattered Nrayments, and 
darkness creUt uU her arms, coiliny like serUents, drayyiny her deeUer 
into the darknessA

!”rincessSB
Hhe turned to himA Rer e.es’once Null oN liyht’were hollow, 

consumed ;. the shadows that Uooled within themA b silent screamed 
seemed to ;e NroVen on her liUsA

Rarder, he struyyled, ;ut his entire ;od. Nelt weiyhed down as iN 
it was entom;ed in concreteA 3ver. time he tried to move, he Naced 
crushiny resistanceA The darkness Uressed in around him, thick and 
tanyi;le, s?ueeViny the ;reath Nrom his lunysA 

!KonWt surrenderSB
Re reached out, his hand trem;liny, ;ut the sUace ;etween them 

onl. seemed to wide, an insurmounta;le yulNA 3ver. steU Nelt like a 
;attle, a monumental struyyle, ever. ;reath like drayyiny air throuyh 
tarA

The darkness closed in, smotheriny the last ylimmers oN liyhtA
!3nd.mionSB she screamed, her voice reachiny out Nor himA Ot was 

herA po, it was more than thatA Ot was uryent, desUerate, the sound oN 
someone a;out to ;e lostA 
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The name hammered in his chest, iynitiny a surye oN adrenalineA 
Ot echoed throuyh him, rever;eratiny throuyh his ver. soul, and in a 
surye oN Uanic, he ;olted uUriyht, yasUiny Nor airA 

b slick cold sweat cluny to his skin, chilliny in the dark aUartmentA 
Dut even awake, the niyhtmare still had its claws in himA Ris ;reath 
came in shallow yasUs, his ri;s achiny ;eneath his PnyertiUs, as iN 
the darkness Nrom his dream had seeUed into realit., linyeriny in the 
corners oN the roomA 

The air Nelt heav. and stiziny, the shadows unnaturall. deeU, as 
thouyh the ver. walls consUired to hold the niyht closerA The vivid 
imayes reNused to Nade, seariny themselves into his mindA

!3nd.mionCB the word huny in the silence, hauntiny and insistentA 
Re ru;;ed his e.es, Uressiny the heels oN his Ualms ayainst them as 

iN he could erase the linyeriny vision, ;ut it was no useA The dream 
linyered, clinyiny to him like a second skin, and the emotions cluny 
to the stillness like a sUecter, a whisUer Nrom a Noryotten UastA The 
;oundar. ;etween dream and realit. Nelt ;lurred, and the Uervasive 
darkness seemed all too realA Ot Uulsed around him, a liviny entit. 
hunyr. Nor his NearA 

Ris ;reath heaved as iN heWd sUrinted Nor miles, each ;reath shallow 
and strained, catchiny in his throatA This wasnWt qust the aNtermath oN 
a niyhtmare’it was somethiny more sinister, more realA The darkness 
that cluny to him was a UredatorWs hot ;reath on the ;ack oN his neckA 

The darkness Nrom the dream yriUUed him like a liviny thiny, wraUf
Uiny around his lim;s, seeUiny into his Uores, as iN realit. itselN had 
;ecome tainted ;. his visionA

JaitA
Eamoru NroVe, this dream digered Nrom the ones tormentiny him 

niyht aNter niyhtA This was digerent’more vivid, more immediateA 
The voice was too Namiliar, too immediateA bnd the name, 3nd.mionA 
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Ot was like a ke. to a lock he couldnWt PndA Ot wasnWt qust a name- it was 
a Ulea, a summonsA

Fnnerved, he Uressed a Ualm ayainst the sUot on his ri;s, winciny 
at the Per. sensation that ;loomed thereA The Uain seared throuyh 
her ;od. like Pre, demandiny her attention with its sharU, Uersistent 
intensit.A Ot Uulsed with a stranye uryenc. he couldnWt iynoreA

!Homethiny is wronyAB
Throwiny og the covers, he swuny his leys over the side oN the ;ed 

and stood, the cool zoor ;itiny ayainst his ;are NeetA …rossiny the room 
in ?uick strides, he threw ;ack the curtainsA The siyht made his ;lood 
run coldA

!JhatCB
bn unnatural darkness ;lanketed the entire cit., as iN niyht had 

turned to stoneA There were no remnants oN a t.Uical niyht, instead 
a sugocatiny void a;sor;ed streetliyhts and starshine alikeA The usual 
hum oN 4u;an was eeril. a;sent, reUlaced ;. a heav. silence that set 
ever. nerve on edyeA

!Os sheCB
bn uneas. Neeliny sUread throuyh his yut, tiyhteniny into crushiny 

UainA Homethiny was terri;l. wronyA The oUUressive darkness wasnWt 
qust an a;sence oN liyht’it was a Uresence, malevolent and consuminyA 
bnd deeU within that a;.ss, he could sense herA

!Hailor EoonAB
!FsayiAB
Re could Neel it with ever. P;er oN his ;einyA Ris Pst collided with 

his oUen Ualm, the sharU stiny oN a Uh.sical maniNestation oN his def
terminationA The memories oN his Uast Nailures crashed over him’the 
times heWd ;een too late, too weak, to lose in his own conNusion to helU 
her when she needed him mostA

!This time will ;e digerentAB
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The memor. oN her tears, her Uain, zashed ;eNore his e.esA The 
darkness miyht have enyulNed the world, ;ut it wouldnWt claim herA 
pot while he still drew ;reathA

!This time O wonWt Nail herAB
The decision settled over him like a mantle, heav. ;ut resoluteA 

Re reached Nor that latent yolden Uower deeU inside oN himA The 
surroundiny air stirred, the darkness momentaril. Uushed ;ack ;. the 
;urst oN Uower as his attire shiNted to that oN Tu5edo EaskA

Javes oN electric darkness rolled across the earthA Ommediatel., the 
;urniny ;ehind his ri;s intensiPed, not with Uain, ;ut with UurUoseA 
Ot Uulsed in time with his heart;eat- the vi;rations humminy throuyh 
him, and in that moment, ever.thiny cr.stalliVed with startliny clarit.A

!FsakoAB
That Per. Uresence’it had alwa.s ;een herA The realiVation struck 

him like liyhtninyA The Uersistent ache, the Uull he Nelt whenever she 
was near’it wasnWt some Uhantom UainA Ot was herA b ;ond, tanyi;le 
and real, tied him to Fsayi, to Hailor EoonA 3ver. moment oN comNort, 
ever. surye oN warmth, ever. Uull that had drawn him to her’it was 
more than coincidenceA Ot was a connection, etched into his soul, 
Uulsiny with liNeA

!bll this time6B he ;reathed, astonishment minyliny with a Perce 
sense oN riyhtnessA 

bs the truth settled over him, the ;urniny intensiPed, no lonyer 
qust a sUot ;ut a ;laViny ;eaconA Ot Uulsed with her essence, with the 
love and liyht that dePned herA There was no more hesitationA Re 
leaUed Nrom his ;alcon., landiny deNtl. on the adqacent rooNtoUA The 
cit.scaUe stretched ;eNore him, cloaked in shadow, ;ut he could Neel 
the Uath he needed to takeA 

3ach steU UroUelled him Norward, the vi;rations throuyh the soles 
oN his Neet yuidiny him like a comUass Uointiny true northA Javes oN 
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electric darkness rolled around him, tendrils reachiny out as iN to hinf
der his UroyressA Dut with ever. leaU and ;ound, he Uushed throuyh 
them, the ;ond in his chest ;laViny a trailA 

!po matter what, O will Pnd herA O will save herAB
Decause now he understood’she wasnWt qust someone to UrotectA 

Hhe was a Uart oN him, as essential as the air in his lunys or the ;lood 
in his veinsA The Urincess would understandA Hhe had toA Hhe was his 
UastA Fsayi was his UresentA

Re would move heaven and earth to keeU her saNeA
bs he raced across the rooNtoUs, scenes Nrom their encounters 

zashed in his mind’the moment oN connection, the unsUoken unf
derstandiny that Uassed ;etween themA Row could he have ;een so 
;lindC The dreams oN the Urincess had alwa.s leNt him Neeliny emUt., 
searchiny, conNusedA Dut with Fsayi, there was warmth, a sense oN 
cominy homeA 

Jhatever awaited them in the darkness, the. would Nace it toyetherA 
Re wouldnWt let her Nace it aloneA 

!Rold on,B he murmured into the niyht, e.es P5ed on the distant 
horiVon where he could almost Uerceive a Naint ylimmer amidst the 
yloomA !OWm cominyAB

Re ran throuyh the la;.rinth oN shadows, each stride Nueled ;. 
the uryed Uulsiny in his chestA The Pre ;eneath his ri;s zared hotter 
with each steU, a seariny liyht that yuided him unerrinyl. throuyh the 
sugocatiny darknessA Duildinys ;lurred Uast as he moved, the cit. a 
twisted maVe oN unnatural vi;rationsA The deeUer he yot, the thicker 
the air yrew until it was almost viscous, resistiny his ever. move like an 
unseen Norce tr.iny to hold himA

Ris caUe ;illowed ;ehind him like a shadow yiven NormA Throuyh 
the  swirliny  yloom,  he  saw themA  Hailor  Eoon and her  Nellow 
yuardians, their Pyures illuminated ;. zashes oN elemental UowerA 
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The. stood dePantl. ayainst the encroachiny darkness, ;attliny a Pyf
ure whose silhouette was all too NamiliarA 

1iyht zashed, Uower ;uilt, ;ut GunVite dezected it easil.A b NorceNul 
;last oN radiant enery. lit uU the sk.A Hailor Eoon was there, shimmerf
iny dePantl. in the yloomA

!Hailor EoonSB
DeNore he could make a move, his worst Nears materialiVed ;eNore 

his e.esA b ;last oN dark enery. eruUted Nrom GunViteWs outstretched 
hand, strikiny the air near Hailor EoonA The Norce oN the e5Ulosion 
sent her hurtliny ;ackwards, her scream Uierciny the heav. hair as she 
Ulummeted into the a;.ss ;elowA

Time slowed, each heart;eat echoiny like a thunderclaU in his earsA 
Jithout hesitation, he UroUelled himselN Norward, muscles tensiny as 
he leaUed into the void aNter herA The wind whiUUed Uast him, cold and 
;itiny, ;ut all he could Nocus on was the diminishiny distance ;etween 
themA

!FsakoSB he shoutedA The name tore Nrom his liUsA
The. collided midfair, his arms Urotectivel. wraUUiny around herA 

The imUact qarred him, ;ut he tiyhtened his hold, Uulliny her securel. 
ayainst himA Twistiny, he a;sor;ed the shock as the. landed on a metal 
;eam oN the Htarliyht TowerA Rer warmth seeUed into him, chasiny 
awa. the chill oN Near that had yriUUed his heartA

Hhe cluny to him, her Pnyers yriUUiny the Na;ric oN his tu5edo as she 
cauyht her ;reathA !Tu5edo EaskSB

Re was acutel. aware oN ever. Uoint oN contact ;etween them’the 
heat oN her ;od. ayainst his, the rise and Nall oN her chest, the soNtness oN 
her hair ;rushiny ayainst his cheekA bn electric current Uassed ;etween 
them, iynitiny nerves he hadnWt known e5istedA The sensation was 
overwhelminyA Rer touch maynetic, sendiny sUarks raciny across his 
skinA
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Then she em;raced him with ;listeriny intensit., wraUUiny her 
arms around his neck and Uulliny him closer, as iN Uouriny her entire 
;einy into that sinyle momentA Rer Uresence was ever.thiny heWd ;een 
achiny NorA 

The world around them Naded, leaviny onl. the sensation oN her 
wraUUed around him and the stead. rh.thm oN her heart;eatA Rer 
touch was ;oth yentle and desUerate, as iN she, too, Neared that iN she 
let yo, he would sliU awa. into the shadows NoreverA Ot wasnWt qust a 
huy’it was a Uure e5Uression oN the words the. couldnWt sa.A

pow there was no more torn conzictA Jhile the Urincess would 
alwa.s hold a Uiece oN his heart, Fsayi was his NutureA

!bre .ou alriyhtCB he asked soNtl., searchiny Nor an. siyn oN inqur.A
Hhe nodded, her yaVe never leaviny hisA !Thanks to .ouAB
The ;urniny in his chest transNormed into a warm ylow, sUreadiny 

throuyh his entire ;od.A “or a moment, the chaos oN the surroundiny 
;attle Naded into nothinyA The darkness, the loominy threats, all oN it 
dimmed in the Nace oN the connection sUarkiny ;etween themA 

b calm serenit. sUread, a UroNound sense oN riyhtness that dePed 
e5UlanationA Re wanted nothiny more than to hold her, to ;ask in this 
newNound comUletenessA Jhen she Uulled awa., he almost cried at the 
loss oN herA

!OtWs danyerous hereSB she warned him, her voice heav. with conf
cernA !JeWll deNeat the enem.A Dut .ou have to yoS Mo as Nar awa. as 
.ou canSB

Ot was astoundiny how solid she lookedA The determined set oN her 
qaw, the Pre in her e.es’she was ever. ;it the warrior he knew her 
to ;eA Dut the need to Urotect her, to keeU her saNe, overrode all elseA 
Re wanted to tell her ever.thinyA Row heWd Pnall. understood their 
connection, how she meant ever.thiny to himA

Dut now wasnWt the timeA
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DeNore he could sa. an.thiny Nurther, she moved closer, her e.es 
shininy with an emotion that made his ;reath catchA Then, without 
warniny, she leaniny in and Uressed her liUs to hisA

The world e5Uloded into a suUernova oN sensationA Then re;uilt in 
an instant into somethiny moreA

ON her huy had ;een electric, this kiss was Uure devastationA 1iyht 
eruUted, a kaleidoscoUe oN colors more vivid than an. heWd ever seen 
;eNoreA ”ower suryed throuyh him, settiny Pre to ever. nerve, and 
sendiny daVVliny enery. straiyht to his soulA 

The kiss sent a shockwave throuyh his entire ;einy, more UowerNul 
than an. attack heWd ever NacedA Time didnWt qust stoU, it ceased to e5ist 
entirel.A The darkness, the danyer, even the metal under themA

There was onl. her’the taste oN her, the warmth oN her ;reath, 
the into5icatiny closeness that overwhelmed his ever. senseA bs heWd 
;een wanderiny, lost in a la;.rinth, and had Pnall. Nound the wa. outA 
The ache that haunted him, the unanswered ?uestions, the relentless 
dreams’all oN it culminated in this sinyular moment oN clarit. and 
connectionA 

Hhe was the Norce that comUleted him, the raw, vital enery. he 
hadnWt known his soul had ;een starviny NorA 

Dut all too soon, she Uulled ;ack, her cheeks zushed, e.es shimf
meriny with determination and somethiny deeUerA The world rushed 
;ack in, the terri;le evil Uressiny around them once moreA

Then she was yoneA Kartiny ;ack into the Nra. with a yrace that 
;elied the surroundiny danyerA

Re stood there, stunned, the imUrint oN her linyeriny like a ;rand 
on his liUsA Ris soul swelled with a Perce resolve that hardened like 
temUered steelA Re wouldnWt allow her to Nace this aloneA Rer a;sence 
leNt him cold, and the darkness more oUUressive than everA 
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Re yasUed, lunys ;urniny as iN heWd Noryotten how to ;reathe withf
out herA 

!Toda. .ouWre a miyht. warriorAB Re watched her move with yrace 
and UowerA !3ver. time we meet, .ou show me a digerent NaceAB

Hhe was radiant, a ;eacon oN hoUe in the Nace oN evilA Rer determif
nation and ;raver. stole his ;reath awa.A !O wonder iN there are still 
digerent versions oN .ouC bnd what kind oN yirl are .ou, reall.CB

Hhe shone ;rilliantl., her sUirit undiminished desUite the overf
whelminy oddsA Re Nound himselN caUtivated anewA !Hailor EoonAB

The sk. eruUted with a zash oN Uower, and the sudden ;urst oN 
enery. snaUUed him ;ack to the immediate danyerA Dolts oN Uower 
zashed and crackled across the sk. as the yuardians Nouyht valiantl. 
ayainst GunViteA Tu5edo EaskWs heart clenched at the siyhtA

Eemories zickered’remnants oN Namiliarit. he couldnWt ?uite 
UlaceA KesUite ever.thiny, a Uart oN him didnWt wish harm on this 
attackerA Dut GunVite was relentless, his attacks aimed to destro., and 
he was intent on ;rinyiny harm to Hailor Eoon and her NriendsA

GunVite raised his hand, dark enery. coalesciny around his UalmA 
The ver. air seemed to recoil as an immense Norce yathered, the yround 
trem;liny in anticiUationA Tu5edo Eask could Neel the maynitude oN 
the imUendiny assault, the sheer Uower threateniny to enyulN ever.f
thiny in its UathA The earth itselN writhed, resonatiny with the evil auraA

3ver.thiny was haUUeniny too Nast, the yuardians were moviny 
too slowl.A Hailor Eoon stood ;eNore the Urincess, arms outstretched, 
read. to sacriPce herselNA The realiVation hit Tu5edo Eask like a ;olt 
Nrom a;oveA This attack would ;e NatalA 

b cold dread washed over himA Re wouldnWt stand ;. and watch 
her dieA Onstinct took overA Re couldnWt lose herA pot nowA pot everA

bs the dark enery. eruUted Nrom GunViteWs hand, suryiny towards 
her like a ravenous ;eastA The world slowed, each Nraction oN a second 
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stretched into inPnit.A That seethiny mass oN destruction hurtled tof
wards herA bnd in that moment, ever.thiny ;ecame cr.stal clearA 

Ris ;od. moved oN its own accord, driven ;. a love so UroNound it 
chanyed his destin.A “rom somewhere in the ;ack oN his mind, a Ura.er 
etched itselN into his thouyhtsA Re couldnWt lose her ayainA

Jith a desUerate lunye, he threw himselN ;etween Hailor Eoon and 
the oncominy attackA The imUact was immediate and overwhelminyA 
Ot slammed into him with the Norce oN a temUest, seariny Uain riUUliny 
throuyh his ;od.A byon. unlike an.thiny heWd ever known tore at him, 
;ut he held Prm, anchoriny himselN ayainst the torrentA

Re wouldnWt Nail Hailor EoonA Re wouldnWt ;etra. FsayiA
Dehind him, he heard Hailor Eoon screaminy, a sound minyled 

with shock and NearA 
The Norce drove him ;ack, his ;od. slidiny throuyh the airA 3ver. 

nerve screamed in Urotest, ;ut he reNused to .ieldA Ris yaVe locked onto 
GunViteWs, a silent challenye Uassiny ;etween themA 

“inall., the onslauyht ceasedA The residual enery. crackled around 
him ;eNore dissiUatiny into the etherA

!Tu5edo EaskSB
The Urincess held him, her celestial Norm ;athed in moonliyht that 

seemed to sUill Nrom the heavens qust to hiyhliyht herA The Uale ylow 
was almost ;lindiny, wraUUiny her in a simmeriny veil oN ;rilliance, as 
iN the ver. stars had descended to encase her in their liyhtA

Dut her Nace was sadA b Nace like hers should never ;e sadA



Chapter 
Twenty-Nine

Repeating Fate
N ow the pain wasn’t so piercing. The cold wasn’t so deep. 

The despair wasn’t so biting as reality warped around him. 
Weightless and timeless, the veil made him feel as if someone had 
shown him a memory that was his own. 

As if he’d been pulled into a realm where time held no sway, where 
moments stretched into eternity and the past and present intertwined 
seamlessly. A sense of déjà vu washed over him, an overwhelming 
certainty that this moment had played out before, in another life, 
another time.

“Something like this has happened before.” The words echoed 
through the void.

Yes, the truth of it was startling and stark. He’d been here before, in 
his Irst life. Rn his other life. Rn that split second, he’d made the choice 
to use his body as a shield, just as he had then.

The strike landed with a sickening thud, a sound all too familiar.
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The sudden, terrible silence that followed echoed through himChe 
had heard it before, lifetimes ago.

Brimson bloomed across his chest, just as it had in that other time, 
in that other life.

!ut this time, the voice that shattered the stillness wasn’t Serenity’s. 
“NoM” Sailor -oon’s anguished cry tore through the air, so diDerL

ent yet so achingly the same. She clung to him, her tears falling onto 
his cheeks like the raindrops of another lifetime.

“-amo, please,” she sobbed, her voice breaking. “qon’t leave me.”
The bond between them pulsed, a living thread that had survived 

the death of kingdoms. Where once there had been confusion and 
conzict, there was now only truth.

The world shimmered, unreal, as moonlight cascaded down, illuL
minating the princess like she was carved from the very stars. Pven 
the soft luminescence that cascaded from the sky held a thickness. A 
tangible weight that held memories and starlight. 

Pach beam of light danced and pulsed, illuminating the Igure beL
fore himCthe princess. KiOuid radiance bathed her, casting her deliL
cate form in an otherworldly glow, as if carved from the very essence 
of the night sky.

Her silver hair zowed like liOuid starlight, each strand catching and 
rezecting the ethereal glow. Pven her skin seemed to glow, the light 
sliding across the curves of her face like a lover.

Pverything felt distant, yet painfully close. Pvery breath. Pvery 
heartbeat echoed through the endless void between them. The space 
between them was insubstantial, a mere breath, yet it yawned like an 
endless chasm. 

His senses ampliIed. The gentle rustle of her gown as it swayed in 
the unfelt bree:e. The taste of delicate moontarts. The faint scent of 
moon blossoms lingering in the air.
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“Serenity.”
She was so close, close enough that he could see the subtle rise and 

fall of her chest with each frantic breath. The delicate zutter of her 
dark lashes framed eyes that held the weight of inInite sorrow. Gools 
of deep emotion that would drown him if he lost himself. The blue 
held the deepest oceans, held the galaVies of emotionsClove, longing, 
and a grief so profound it shattered worlds.

All that eVisted was her, waiting there, as she had for eternity. 
Nothing else mattered. Nothing else eVisted. The world only conL

tained the two of them, suspended in this void. She waited there, 
poised and patient, as if she’d been waiting across countless lifetimes 
for this very instance. The stars seemed to hold their positions, the 
universe itself pausing to witness their reunion.

“Grincess Serenity.”
An overwhelming need surged through himCa desperate yearning 

to close the distance, to hold her in his arms and feel the warmth of her 
against him. Rt was a primal pull, an ache that resonated deep within 
his soul. And its rootJ the burning spot behind his left ribs.

“Rt’s been too long.”
Ages. -illennia. Pons spent adrift without her, lacking the comL

forting embrace of her presence. Since he’d known the peace that only 
she could bring. He’d been incomplete, a wanderer lost in the corridors 
of time, searching endlessly for the solace only she could provide.

The longing was a physical pain, a hollow ache in his chest that 
threatened to devour him whole. 

His hand trembled as he reached out, every Iber of his being 
straining towards her, desperate to bridge the chasm that had sepaL
rated them for so long. The air between them crackled, charged and 
alive with an electric tension that set his nerves alight. His Ingertips 
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brushed the shimmering mist that surrounded her, the sensation both 
real and intangible.

“Grincess, R’m sorry it took me so long.”
Sparks of silver danced where his skin met the ethereal barrier, a 

tantali:ing promise of connection just beyond his grasp. 
Her lips parted slightly, as if she wanted to speak but couldn’t Ind 

the words. The sorrow in her eyes deepened, rezecting a history of 
loss and love, of moment stolen and time forsaken. His heart pounded 
Iercely, each beat a silent plea. He could almost feel the softness of her 
skin, the gentle curve of her cheek beneath his hand.

“Glease,” he murmured, dread thick in his throat. “qon’t fade 
away.”

The fear she might vanish consumed him. So many times before, 
she had dissolved into the mist just before he reached for her, leaving 
him grasping at emptiness. !ut this time felt diDerent. This time, she 
appeared more solid, more present, as if the very fabric of the dream 
had woven her into reality. 

“R’ll never leave you,” she said, her words more dew than reality.
Then she reached for him. 
He could almost feel her, the ghost of her touch, the faint promise 

to chase away the cold that had settled in his soul. Her presence would 
Ill the void that had haunted him for so long. He’d be whole again. 
Pverything about her seemed to reach out to him, a whisper of warmth 
against his skin, igniting every nerve with a bittersweet longing. 

Now fear overtook him. A familiar dread settling in his bones. This 
is where she always faded, dissolving into the mists before he could 
reach her, leaving him grasping at emptiness. Then he’d be alone again 
in the aching dark. 

“qon’t go.”
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!ut this time was diDerent. Rnstead of vanishing, she became more 
solid, more tangible. The shimmering glow condensed, revealing the 
intricate details of her gown, the soft glow of her face, the depth of 
emotion in her eyes. 

“Pndymion,” she called, her voice a melodious whisper that caL
ressed his name like a cherished secret. 

-oonlight cascaded over her, enveloping her in a halo of silver 
radiance. Pach syllable carried the weight of truth, echoing in the space 
between them and resonating deep within his core.

As her voiceCso soft, so achingly familiarCcalled his name, everyL
thing shifted. His mind, once clouded with confusion and shadow, 
suddenly bla:ed with clarity. The nothing fell away, replaced by a 
torrent of light and a cascade of memories zooded back into his conL
sciousness. 

“Grince Pndymion.” The sound of his nameChis true nameCresL
onated through him like a struck chord.

5isions of towering golden spires pierced the sky, their brilliance riL
valing the sun. The scent of ancient gardens in full bloom surrounded 
him. He felt the warm bree:e of a land he’d long forgotten.

He was Pndymion. Grince of the Folden xingdom. Grotector of 
Parth. Heir to the Folden Brystal, bound to the sacred land of PlyL
sion.

The weight of his identity pressed down upon him, both overL
whelming and liberating. Rmages unfolded before him. -agniIcent 
arched ceilings adorned with golden tiles. Halls echoing with the footL
steps of a life he’d once lived.

3aces emerged neVt. 
?adeite, Nephrite, Uoisite, xun:ite. Not foes, but trusted brothL

ers. His knights. The 3our xings of Heaven who’d stood by his side 
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through triumphs and tribulations. They shone with loyalty and caL
maraderie, bonds forged through duty and honor.

“How did R forget them7”
Then there was the Folden Brystal, his birthright and the embodiL

ment of all the beautiful dreams on Parth. The soft radiance as familiar 
as his rezection.

Rt was all so startling clear, so familiar, like a piece of himself that 
had always been there, waiting to be uncovered. The knowledge settled 
into his bones, Illing the empty spaces he’d sought to Ill all these years.

As the memories settled, a sense of rightness settled on him. He was 
more than just -amoru Bhiba, more than just TuVedo -ask. He was 
Grince Pndymion, a prince with a sacred duty to protect not just one 
person, but an entire world.

Pverything was both startling and comforting, a paradoV that 
enveloped him in this transcended moment. He remembered it 
allCevery stolen moment with her. The weight of that time pressed 
down upon him, a bittersweet ache that Illed every Iber of his being.

He’d found her.
He’d found his princess.
Now he didn’t have to choose between her and 8sagi.
The years of mystery, the fragments of dreams, the unanswered 

OuestionsCall had culminated into this singular, beautiful reality. 
And he remembered it all. Pvery promise, every giggle, every glance, 
every whispered word eVchanged under a canopy of stars. 

“Serenity,” he breathed, her name a prayer on his lips. “Serenity, R 
Inally found you.”

Pven as he spoke, he felt his body failing, the damage from xun:ite’s 
attack Inally taking its toll. The pain increased, a numbness spreading 
through his limbs, and that bond in his chest dimming.
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The world around him blurred, colors bleeding into one another 
as his vision wavered, zickering like a dying zame. Shadows edged his 
vision. The golden light in his soul zared.

!ut even as his physical form weakened, his heart surged forward 
with an unwavering resolve. He reached out to her, to serenity, the one 
he’d been searching for.

“-y love.”
His hand trembled, heavy with the weight of lifetimes and the 

memories that accompanied them. Pvery Iber of his being strained to 
bridge the gap between them. His Ingers ached to brush against her 
skin, to feel the warmth of her touch once last time before the darkness 
claimed him. Rt was a desperate yearning, an unspoken plea etched into 
the fundamental parts of his soul.

Her eyes met his, pools of inInite sorrow and boundless love. Rn 
that moment, he felt whole again. The princess, Sailor -oon, 8sL
agiCall facets of the same brilliant soul he’d loved across time and 
space. Rn that zeeting moment, the fragments of his soul aligned, the 
emptiness that had haunted him vanished.

He was close. So close.
He could almost feel her, the ghost of her touch, the faint promise 

to chase away the pain that dominated his soul. To complete him.
!ut as he drew closer, she began to fade. The radiant light that once 

encased her grew dimmer. The edges of reality blurred further, as if the 
world itself was swallowing her.

!efore his Ingers could brush the curve of her face, the world 
collapsed. The light faded into the void, leaving only darkness in its 
wake. He wanted to call out, to Ight against the encroaching darkness, 
but his strength vanished.
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“You found it, Pndymion.” A voice without substance rippled 
through the darkness. “You found the Kegendary Silver Brystal. You 
found me.”

As everything went dark, a strange sense of peace washed over 
him. The fear and pain ebbed, replaced by a serene acceptance. He’d 
found herChe’d found Serenity. Pven though his body failed him, 
even though the shadows claimed his consciousness, he knew deep 
within that this was not the end.

Somewhere, somehow, he’d Ind her again.
A faint smile touched the edges of his lips as the Inal threads of 

awareness slipped away. The darkness conOuered him, but it could not 
eVtinguish the truth he’d found, nor the light that burned in his soul. 
They were bound by a love that transcended time and space.

8sagiCSerenityChad always been his light. And now, as the darkL
ness devoured him, that truth was all that remained.

3or eons, the Silver Brystal had slumbered.
Silent.
Gatient.
qormant.
Pver watchful.
Rt had witnessed the birth of stars, the dance of galaVies, and the 

slow decay of worlds, all while cradling the essence of a kingdom 
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long since fallen to dust. A wellspring of immeasurable power, it had 
remained hidden within the folds of time, awaiting the moment when 
its light would be summoned once more. Rt had lingered, a mere pulse 
of energy within Serenity’s soul, ensuring the fulIllment of 0ueen 
Serenity’s last reOuest4 that her daughter be reborn.

Now, that resonance stirred its ancient consciousness. The White 
-oon would rise again, leading to the birth of a new eraCBrystal 
Tokyo. The Brystal stretched its brilliance, unfurling from the depths 
of its conInement, ready to answer the call of its princess.

As Serenity’s tears fell for the one she loved, the Brystal reacted. The 
droplets splashed against Pndymion’s face, sliding unheeded. And in 
response, the Star Kocket stirred. A surge of love, so pure and powL
erful, radiated through Serenity, and the Silver Brystal responded in 
kind. Their bond was undeniable, an ancient force that neither time 
nor death could sever.

Rn a heartbeat, light eVploded forthCa brilliance that shattered 
eons of silence. This was the moment the Brystal had waited for across 
lifetimes.

The Star Kocket hummed a soft melody, guiding the Brystal, beckL
oning it forward with a song long silenced by the ages. Rt spoke of the 
bond between Serenity and Pndymion, of forbidden love and trials by 
sword and silence. Yet their love had survived the death of kingdoms 
and the collapse of stars, growing stronger in the FalaVy Bauldron, 
where their star seeds had never left each other.

The Brystal reached out, its light mending the cracks in time, healL
ing the broken bond. Through this gift of denied love, it would turn 
back the hands of time, showing 8sagi the truth of who she was. The 
melody swelled, calling to her, guiding her through the veil of memory.

The Silver Brystal had known Serenity’s essence long before time 
could be measured, before the Irst light of the -oon xingdom ilL
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luminated the stars. Rt had chosen her line for a reasonCthe purity, 
strength, and unyielding goodness that radiated from their star seeds. 
3rom 0ueen Serenity to her daughter, the legacy of righteousness, 
compassion, and unwavering justice had been passed through the ages. 
Their souls burned brightly, guiding the Silver Brystal as much as it 
protected them.

When 0ueen Serenity made the ultimate sacriIce, relinOuishing 
her own star seed so her daughter and the guardians could be reL
born together, the Brystal had lost its Oueen but not its purpose. 
Grincess Serenity still embodied everything the Brystal had sworn to 
protectCpurity, selzessness, and grace. Now, it would answer her call, 
just as it had answered her mother’s before her.

Through love, through loss, through endless cycles of life and 
death, the Brystal had waited for her. Through pain and tragedy, 
through repeating moments of destruction and renewal, the Star 
Kocket had waited for him. And now, their souls had awakened, the 
bond rekindled across lifetimes.

“Glease.” The Brystal could hear her thoughts as if they were its 
own. “Save him.”

A small sliver of the Brystal broke free, guided by the purest deL
sires of the princess. Slowly, it descendedCnot toward the looming 
darkness, but toward Pndymion’s fallen form. As it drew closer, it 
sensed something deep within him. An entity that had slumbered for 
millennia, waiting for its time to awaken4 the Folden Brystal.

The Folden Brystal wasn’t just dormantN it was intrinsically bound 
to Pndymion’s essence, tied to his role as protector of Parth and 
guardian of Plysion. As the Silver Brystal’s fragment descended, 
its radiant light intertwined with the latent energy of the Folden 
Brystal, reawakening what had been hidden through the eons. The 
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Silver Brystal’s light embraced this connection, not merely to save 
Pndymion’s life, but to restore the balance lost across time.

The union of Serenity and Pndymion, of the -oon and Parth, two 
souls forever bound by love and destiny.

As their energies merged, a profound, ancient pulse stirred within 
Pndymion. The Folden Brystal had long awaited its rightful heir, and 
now, with the Silver Brystal’s light guiding it, that bond was reignited. 
Together, they would safeguard the Parth and the -oon as they had 
once done. Their love would reshape the future.

The light dimmed as it entered his chest before zaring once again, 
radiant and strong. The locket’s melody swelled in harmony, an ageless 
consciousness stirring within both crystals. They felt the weight of 
countless lifetimes, of promises made and broken, of love that had 
transcended time.

The darkness surged, reaching for Serenity. !ut the Silver Brystal, 
awakened and resolute, would not allow it. Rts eternal purpose had 
always been clear4 protect the princess, safeguard the light. As its 
full power unleashed, it swirled around her in a da::ling display of 
radiance, casting away the encroaching shadows. qarkness may have 
threatened her, but it would never touch her as long as the Silver 
Brystal stood guard.





Chapter iyrtB

oundb SB whabu�
D rowning darkness pressed down on him, thick as smoke, hard 

as stone, suvocating eyerl ce..M bamoru Toated, suspended 
fetween waking and of.iyion, in a yoid where time he.d no meaningM 
Nhe wor.d was f.urrl and distant, .ike watching a dream through 
Uoggl g.assM

’o matter how he strugg.ed, he remained adriUt, untethered, a 
ghost in a rea.m where shadows whispered and .ight was a Uorgotten 
memorlM

Nhe on.l thing that furned dim.l was the spot fehind his rifsM 
-sagiHs pu.. remained a Uaint warmth in the oyerwhe.ming co.dM Desx
perate.l he grasped at it, sudden.l starying Uor herM 

Fe tried to moye, to freathe, fut his .imfs Ue.t .ike .ead, heayl and 
unresponsiyeM ’othing Ue.t so.idM Fis .ungs Urantica..l tried to inha.e 
enough oSlgenM —ingers hungered Uor something to grasp, fut thel 
remained iso.atedM Btraining, his ears searched Uor eyen the Uaintest 
sound, desperate Uor anlthing to pierce the suvocating si.enceM Fis 
skin ached Uor a touchOsomething warm, something rea.Ofut the air 
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Ue.t numf and emptlM Y.urred yision made it impossif.e to see through 
the thick, c.oling darkness surrounding himM

3m E deadK
Fe tried to moye, to freathe, fut an unfearaf.e weight pinned 

down his .imfs, making them heaylM zyerlthing Ue.t too so.id, pressing 
into him Urom a.. sidesM Fis .ungs strained, strugg.ing against the opx
pressiye air, eyerl freath a .aforious …ghtM Fis …ngers cur.ed, desperx
ate to re.ease the crushing pressure c.osing around themM DeaUening 
sounds rang in his ears, each one a sharp crack in the suvocating 
si.enceM Fis skin furned under the Uorce oU it a.., the air thick and 
stiTing against him, smothering eyerl inchM Fis yision was c.ouded, 
distorted fl the oyerwhe.ming presence oU darkness c.osing inM

Did junRite ki.. meK Does that meanG is -sagi mourning meK
Bomething akin to panic driUted through his mind, fut eyen that 

Ue.t distant, disconnectedM Nhere was a sense he was on the edge oU 
somethingOteetering fetween .iUe and death, caught fetween the pu.. 
oU warm, radiant .ight and the co.d emfrace oU the stone enye.oping 
himM

Nhat f.ack nothing was foth comUorting and terriUling, a paradoS 
that he.d him captiyeM Et crad.ed him in its aflss, let threatened to 
consume what .itt.e remained oU his Uading consciousnessM 

Yut E :ust got her fackM
Fe strugg.ed against the para.lsis, desperate to reach out to -sagi, 

to return to herM 3 Uaint ache stirred within his chest, an a.most imx
perceptif.e .onging that pu..ed him toward the .ightM Et was a de.icate 
thread, fare.l there, fut it resonated with a Uami.iaritl that sparked 
a Ticker oU awarenessM Emages oU Bai.or boon, oU -sagi Tashed in his 
mindM Fer eles shimmering with determination, her smi.e .ike the 
dawn freaking the nightM

-sakoM
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—rantic, he c.ung to those images, conyinced thelHd pu.. him fack 
to herM Nhen heHd wake, and thelHd ho.d each other whi.e thel criedM 
—ina..l, aUter a.. this time, he wou.d reunite with his princessM —ina..l, 
aUter a.. this time, he wou.d reunite with his .oyeM

EHye got to return to -sakoM
E haye to ho.d her whi.e she criesM
Bhe has to ho.d me as E crlM
Fe strained to reach out, to return to her, fut his fodl reUused to 

ofelM Fis mind screamed to wake up, to freak Uree Urom the ho.d that 
found himM Nhe urgencl c.awed at him, desperation mounting as he 
rea.iRed how tru.l he.p.ess he wasM Nhe darkness tightened its ho.d, 
pressing against him, seeping into eyerl corner oU his feingM 

Et was re.ent.ess, as it continued to seep into eyerl corner oU his 
feingM Eso.ation wrapped around him .ike a shroud, amp.iUling the 
sensation iU disconnectM Fe cou.dnHt te.. where he ended, and the yoid 
feganM Nime stretched interminaf.l, each second f.eeding into the 
neSt without meaningM

EHm going to .ose mlse.UM 
Cust when E rememfer who E amM 
Cust when E Uound herM 
Despair, sharp and poisonous, swept across his sou.M Wet amidst 

that, a suft.e Tame furnedM 3 feacon in the g.oomM Et was herM Et 
had to feM Nhe fond thel shared was more than mere emotion“ it was 
a .iUe.ine, a tether anchoring him to the wor.d he was s.ipping awal 
UromM Yut as much as he learned to Uo..ow it fack to the .ight, the 
darkness he.d him Uast, an immoyaf.e farrier he cou.dnHt freachM

Es this what it Uee.s .ike to disappearK
Nhe thought chi..ed him more than the yoid eyer cou.dM Nhe idea oU 

Uading awal, oU .eaying her unprotected, was unfearaf.eM Yut eyerlx
thing remained heayl, his yoice si.enced feUore it cou.d Uorm wordsM 
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Fe was trapped, a prisoner in a :ai. he cou.dnHt perceiyeM ”aught in 
the inxfetween with no escapeM 

3nguish threatened to oyerwhe.m him, fut he reUused to surx
renderM zyen iU he cou.dnHt moye, cou.dnHt speak, cou.dnHt …ght, he 
wou.dnHt .et go oU that furning desire to return to herM Enstead, heHd 
Uocus his entire wi.. on that sing.e point oU .ight within him, c.inging 
to it with eyerlthing he had .eUtM

-sakoM
3 Uaint sound pierced the suvocating si.enceOa soUt, distant echo 

that sent a :o.t through his immofi.iRed UormM Et was Bai.or boonM
qbamo6 Iake upM Apen lour elesMP
Bhe was ca..ing out to him, the sadness in her tone cutting through 

the Uog .ike a feaconM 3 sharp surge oU emotion cut through the 
oppressiye g.oomM ;oye, warm and fright, Tooded his heart, chased fl 
a crushing waye oU gui.tM Bhe was ca..ing Uor him, and he was power.ess 
to respondM

-sako, EHm so sorrlM 
EHye hurt lou once againM
Fis heart .urched, emotions Tooding his chestM 3 tumu.tuous miS 

oU .oye, desperation, and gnawing gui.tM Fer yoice turned soUt as she 
continued to feg himM Fe had to reach her, to ensure her saUetlM 
Farder, he strained against the darkness, eyerl …fer oU his feing crling 
out to freak UreeM 

Nhe ache to reach her, to reassure her, was oyerwhe.mingM Wet, his 
fodl reUused to ofelM zyerlthing Ue.t .ike tar, thick and stickl, ho.ding 
him in p.ace with unlie.ding UorceM zach attempt to moye was .ike 
pushing against an inyisif.e wa..M

-sakoM
Et was .ike trling to wade through 7uicksandOeyerl moyement 

on.l seemed to sink him deeper into the aflssM Fer yoice came againM 
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’ow the pain in her words was .ike a dagger to his heartM 3.. he wanted 
to do was ho.d her, te.. her it wou.d fe a.rightM

’ow her words were a Uragi.e thread woyen with g.assM Et yifrated 
with a sorrow so proUound it teetered on the edge oU shattering ruinM 
Fe needed to comUort her, to erase the sadness Urom her yoice, fut 
nothing ofeled himM

Ihl6 Ihl has Uate denied us .oye againK
—rustration c.awed at him, sharp and re.ent.essM Fe was NuSedo 

bask, her protector, her guardian, Fe was supposed to fe there Uor 
her, to shie.d her Urom harmM Yut now, when she needed him the most, 
a trap ensnared him, rendering him unaf.e to he.pM Fis mind screamed 
against the con…nes oU his para.lsisM

9.easeM Fe feggedM 
;et me reach herM
;et me protect herM 
;et me ho.d herM
Nhen, in the suvocating darkness, a pinprick oU .ight appearedM 3t 

…rst, it was fare.l perceptif.e, a mere Ticker against the yat eSpanse oU 
shadowM Et spread through him .ike a gent.e Tame, as iU a feam oU .ight 
had froken through the impenetraf.e yoid, wrapping around him .ike 
a warm f.anketM

Nhe moment the .ight touched him, eyerlthing f.ossomedM Et 
spread through his fodl .ike .i7uid sun.ight, chasing awal the chi.. 
oU the yoidM Le.ieU washed oyer him in wayes, so intense it was a.most 
painUu.M 

Bai.or boon6
Nhe ;egendarl Bi.yer ”rlsta.6
—or a frieU, f.issUu. moment, he Ue.t saUe, anchored fl the Uami.iar 

warmth oU her powerM Nhe g.ow enye.oped his sou., pushing fack the 
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shadows inch fl inchM Et was soothing, me.ting awal the numfness 
that had sett.ed into his fodlM 

Fope spark.ed within him, a Uragi.e emfer rekind.ing amidst the 
ashes oU despairM Fe cou.d a.most Uee. her near, her .ight reaching out 
to pu.. him fack Urom the edge oU ruinM

-sako, lour .oye has reached meM zyen in this deso.ate, god.ess .andM
Cust as hope swe..ed, something changedM 3 sudden chi.. cut 

through the warmth .ike a f.ade oU iceM Nhe comUorting heat retreated, 
rep.aced fl a sharp and fiting co.d that seeped deep into his fonesM 
Nhe .ight Ted, its g.ow dimming as stone oyertook itM 3 sinking dread 
sett.ed in his stomachM

Ihat nowK
3 dread, co.d and heayl, sett.ed across his sou.M Nhe chi.. spread 

rapid.l, .ike Urost creeping oyer a windowpane, turning the remnants 
oU comUort into a numf acheM 3 sense oU Uorefoding rep.aced the 
saUetl he had Ue.t moments feUoreM ”onUusion ming.ed with Uear as he 
strugg.ed to comprehend the changesM Nhe contrasting sensations .eUt 
him torn, his emotions seesawing fetween hope and despairM

IhatHs happeningK
9anic ripp.ed through his mindM Nhe .ight had feen so rea., so 

reassuring, fut now it was gone, yanished without a traceM Deso.ation 
pressed in on him Urom a.. sides, heayier and more oppressiye than the 
darkness had feenM Et was a sensation that went felond phlsica.Oit 
pierced his yerl sou.M

Fe grasped at the .ast tendri.s oU the warmth, to the connection 
he Ue.t with her, fut it was .ike sand s.ipping through his …ngersM Nhe 
more he strugg.ed, the Uaster it seemed to UadeM Nhe co.d stone was 
re.ent.ess, snu1ng out the .ight and .eaying him enye.oped in an eyen 
deeper shadowM Fis heart raced, each feat echoing through his fodlM

Did someone trick meK 
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Ias that not Bai.or boonK
Nhe thought oU feing pu..ed fack into the yoid, oU .osing that 

connection with her, was unfearaf.eM Fe wanted to crl out, to …ght 
against the new torment, fut his fodl remained motion.essM Bti.., he 
Uought the encroaching chi.., mustering eyerl ounce oU wi..power he 
had .eUtM Yut the stone was unlie.ding, its icl tendri.s wrapping tighter 
around himM

Et spread Uaster, turning the .ight to iceM Et crept up his throat, 
choking himM Et cascaded down his .ungs, suvocating himM Et gripped 
his musc.es, rendering him use.essM Fe Ue.t more iso.ated than eyer, cut 
ov Urom the .ight and hope it had froughtM

EHm going to dieM Iithout feing af.e to te.. her how E Uee.M
BheH.. fe a.one againM Ance more Uorced to …ght without meM
EHm a Uai.ureM
Dread deepened, sett.ing .ike stone in the pit oU his stomachM ’ot 

on.l was he sti.. trapped, fut somehow the situation had fecome eyen 
more direM 

-sakoM
Fer name was a si.ent p.eaM Yut the darkness gaye no answer, the 

co.d overing no comUortM Nhe Uear that he might not escape this time 
tainted the initia. re.ieUM Fe might neyer escape Urom the darknessM 

E wonHt giye up, -sakoM 
Bomehow, EH.. return to lour sideM
Fe turned inwardM balfe he had some .atent powerM Bomething 

to …ght the growing co.d feUore he succumfed to it UoreyerM 3s he 
searched, a.. he Uound was that encroaching chi.., a yoid where warmth 
had once feenM

3 rea.iRation took ho.dM 3 nagging sense that this wasnHt :ust a mere 
shiUt in his perceptionM Bomething eSterna. was avecting him, turning 
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the .ight to ice, hope to despairM Nhe co.d wasnHt natura.“ it Ue.t inyasiye, 
UoreignM 

3s iU another presence was the yoid, and it sought to snuv out 
the .ight entire.lM —ear tightened its grip, fut feneath it, a Ticker oU 
de…ance spark.edM EU something was trling to deyour goodness, then 
heHd …ght fackM

WouH.. neyer deUeat meM
’ow the sensation oU Ua..ing enye.oped himM 3 neyerxending dex

scent into an aflss with no endM Nhe darkness oyertook him comx
p.ete.l“ it fecame a tangif.e Uorce, heayl and consumingM ”o.d stone 
pressed against his fack, rough and unlie.ding, as iU the yerl Uoundax
tions oU this yoid sought to consume himM

Nhe Teeting Ticker oU hope was now a distant memorl, rep.aced fl 
an a..xencompassing nothing that emanated Urom eyerlthing around 
himM Nhere was a stark …na.itl to it, an unUorgiying dread that seeped 
into his fonesM Fis musc.es twitched, a prima. reTect to …ght against 
the encroaching destructionM Yut his fodl fetraled him nowM

Nhe commands Urom his mind …RR.ed out feUore thel cou.d ignite 
actionM Nhe more he tried to resist, the heayier the darkness fecame 
unti. it pinned him in p.aceM 3n ocean oU shadow trapped him, each 
.aler a crushing Uorce rendering him immofi.eM

-sakoM
Nhere was nothing he cou.d do, nowhere he cou.d turnM Nhe weight 

oU his impotence more crushing than the darknessM B.ow.l, the …rst 
phlsica. sensation prick.ed his awarenessM

Ihere am EK
Btone dug into his skin, cutting through the Uafric oU his c.othx

ingM zyerl sharp edge and rough surUace registered du..l, a distant 
discomUort oyershadowed fl the encompassing numfnessM Fe tried 
to screamM Nried to thrash against the grip oU the yoidM Wet nothing 
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happenedM Nhe disconnect fetween his racing mind and unresponsiye 
.imfs was maddening, a torture a.. its ownM

Nhe darkness wasnHt :ust around himM Et was inside him, creepl 
through his yeins .ike iceM Et craw.ed oyer his skin .ike a spreading 
cancerM Nhe sensation grew unti. he cou.dnHt te.. where he fegan and 
the yoid endedM Et was unnerying, .ike feing dragged feneath a UroRen 
sea, the surUaceOand anl hope oU escapeOreceding Uurther out oU 
reach with each passing momentM 

Es this how EHm going to dieK ”onsumed fl stone and despairK
3 waye oU he.p.essness crashed oyer him, heayier than anl phlsica. 

weightM Nhere was nothing he cou.d do fut succumf to the darkness, 
to .et it pu.. him underM Nhe rea.iRation struck him with a ho..ow 
…na.itlM —or someone who had a.wals Uought against the odds, who 
had stood fetween danger and the ones he cared Uor, the inafi.itl to 
act was a torment a.. its ownM 

’oM ’o6 ’o6
Fis mind refe..ed against this surrenderM Enstinct screamed at him 

to …ght, to c.aw his wal fack to the .ight, to herM Yut his fodl was unx
responsiye, a yesse. emptied oU wi..M Fe was a warrior trapped within 
his own Uai.ing Uorm, unaf.e to eyen .iUt a …nger in de…anceM 

Btone fit harder into his fack, urging him deeper into the aflssM 
Nhe sensation was grounding in the most unsett.ing walOa stark 
reminder oU his phlsica. eSistence eyen as he Ue.t himse.U UadingM Nhat 
thick darkness pressed into his chest, a yice tightening around his 
heart, each feat growing Uainter against the encroaching chi..M

Nhoughts  f.urred,  their  edges  UralingM  bemories  Tickx
eredOg.impses oU .aughter, oU sun.ight g.inting ov go.den hair, oU a 
smi.e that cou.d fanish the darknessM Fe grasped at the Uragments, 
desperate to ho.d on to them, fut thel s.ipped through his …ngers .ike 
shattered crlsta.M
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EU he cou.d crl, then tears wou.d fe Ua..ingM FeHd promised to 
protect her, to stand fl her sideM 3nd now, he cou.dnHt eyen protect 
himse.UM 

3 sudden c.aritl pierced the suvocating haRe enye.oping himM Nhe 
oppressiye sensationsM Nhe pa.paf.e ma.eyo.ence pressing in Urom a.. 
sidesM

Nhe Dark jingdomM
Fe wasnHt wandering in some Uorm.ess yoid fetween .iUe and deathM 

Fe was in the Dark jingdomM 3s the rea.iRation took ho.d, his heart 
sankM FeHd feen captured, torn awal Urom those who needed him the 
mostM FeHd Uai.edM

BerenitlM WouHre a.one and unprotectedM 
Nhe thought s.iced through his mind .ike a f.adeM Fis chest tightx

ened painUu..l, each freath coming in sha..ow, ragged gaspsM Nhe 
weight oU his inafi.itl to protect her fore down on him, heayier than 
anl phlsica. furden heHd eyer knownM

EHye Uai.ed herM
Nhe darkness wasnHt :ust around himOit was inside him, a reTecx

tion oU his despair and se.UxreproachM 3gain, he tried to …ght against 
the yoid pressing down on himM 3gain, his fodl reUused to moyeM 

Es this how it endsK 
Es this how E pass Urom this .iUeK
Nhe 7uestion .ingered, heayl with regretM Nhe notion oU feing 

power.ess, oU .eaying her to Uace the darkness a.one, was a.most more 
than he cou.d fearM Wet determination spark.ed to .iUe deep within himM 
Et Tickered, sma.. fut de…ant, that reUused to fe eStinguishedM 

EH.. neyer giye upM 
’ot whi.e E draw freathM 
’ot whi.e she waits Uor meM
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Nhe darkness might haye him in its grasp, fut he had not let feen 
deUeatedM 3nd heHd …ght with eyerlthing he contained Uor as .ong as he 
cou.dM 

EH.. …nd a wal fackM EH.. protect herM
Drawing a shakl freath, he Uocused inward, reaching Uor anl semx

f.ance oU strengthM Nhe image oU Berenitl …..ed his mindOher eles 
fright with courage, her smi.e imfued with hope and mischieUM Nhe 
memorl oU her strengthened his reso.ye, pushing fack against the co.d 
fearing down on himM 

EH.. return to herM E am bamoru ”hifaM E am 9rince zndlmionM E 
wi.. not fe deUeated so easi.lM 

Nhe darkness surrounded him, yast and unUorgiying, fut now heHd 
…ght with eyerlthing he was worthM Fe wou.d …ghtM Fe wou.d suryiyeM 
FeHd return to herM

En the depths oU zndlmionHs sou., two ancient powers stirredM Nhe 
4o.den ”rlsta., guardian oU zarthHs feautiUu. dreams and protector oU 
its prince, awoke to the radiant g.ow oU the Bi.yer ”rlsta.Hs UragmentM 
—or ages unto.d, it had rested, its ancient power s.umfering let eyer 
yigi.antM

’ow, sensing the encroaching darkness and with the gent.e caress 
oU power, the 4o.den ”rlsta. awakenedM Ets energl thrummed with 
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a time.ess wisdom, a resonance that echoed .ike the distant song oU 
ce.estia. spheresM 

Nhe go.den .ight Tickered to .iUe, steadl and strong, .ike the heartx
feat oU the earth itse.UM Nhe sweet pralers oU z.lsion :oined it soon 
aUter, and the go.den .ight intensi…edM

Nhe coo. fri..iance oU the Bi.yer ”rlsta. we.comed itM Ihispering 
songs oU the co..apse oU distant stars and the Uoundations oU ancient 
ciyi.iRationsM Nhe soUt .ight emanated a puritl that soothed the disx
cordant notes oU darknessM

Nhe two energies reached out, intertwining in a harmonious danceM 
4o.den and si.yer .ights me.ded seam.ess.l, Uami.iar and unfreakaf.e, 
their reunion a conyergence oU destinies .ong entwinedM bi..ennia 
passed since thel were this c.ose, .iUetimes since their energies had minx
g.ed so intimate.lM Wet their fond remained unchanged, untouched fl 
the passage oU timeM 

Nhel shared a si.ent understanding, a purpose that transcended 
time and spaceJ thel wou.d saye zndlmion, Uor without him, Berenitl 
wou.d Ua..M Nhe Uate oU two kingdoms, oU zarth and boon, hung in the 
fa.anceM

Nhe 4o.den ”rlsta. pu.sed with a feaming determinationM ’ot 
on.l did it threaten its fearer, fut a.so the yerl harmonl oU eSistenceM 
Nhe Bi.yer ”rlsta.Hs Uragment echoed this reso.ye, its coo. .ight intenx
siUling as it :oinedM

Nogether, thel assessed the dire situationM Nhe darkness oU the Dark 
jingdom pressed in Urom a.. sides, trling to consume zndlmion enx
tire.lM Fis fodl was a.readl weakening, succumfing to the shadows 
seeping into his fodlM Yut his sou.Ohis essenceOremained pure, unx
touched fl the encroaching eyi.M 

NhelHd Uorm a fastion oU .ight within the deepest depths oU 
zndlmionHs fond with BerenitlM ”reate a sanctuarl that the darkness 
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cou.d not penetrateM Baying his fodl was felond their reach“ the grip 
oU the Dark jingdom was too strong, its tendri.s too deep.l woyenM

Safeguard his soul.
Nhe decision was made, not through words, fut through the me.dx

ing oU their ancient powersM Iith a si.ent accord, thel woye their enx
ergies tight around that fond, retreating deeper into the unassai.af.e 
Uortress oU his fond with BerenitlM

I’ll protect you, my prince.
Bo the 4o.den ”rlsta. wrapped around the fond, warm and prox

tectiye, .ike a shie.d Uorged Urom the yerl heart oU the earthM Ets go.dx
en hues shimmered with steadUast reso.ye, each pu.se reinUorcing the 
farrier against the darknessM 

Nhe Bi.yer ”rlsta.Hs coo. .ight intertwined graceUu..l with it, 
threads oU si.yer weaying through go.d, their energies comp.ementing 
and strengthening one anotherM Nogether, thel Uormed a .uminous 
cocoon, a harmonious f.end oU power that encapsu.ated zndlmionHs 
yerl essenceM Iithin this reUuge, his sou. remained untouched, hidden 
awal Urom the ma.eyo.ent Uorces that sought to c.aim himM

’ow the shadows cameM Darkness surrounded the .ight, fattering 
it with its co.d stone tendri.s and icl hatredM Yut the crlsta.sH protectiye 
.ight remained steadUastM Nhel wou.d ensure a part oU him remained 
felond the reach oU corruption, tethered to the .oye and memories he 
shared with BerenitlM 

3nd so thel watched as zndlmionHs fodl succumfed to the shadx
ows, yanishing into the Dark jingdomM



Chapter 
iyrt-Once

CraksF yc �ate
A nother failure.

Kunzite stood alone in the desolate expanse of the Dark 
Kingdom, shadows clinging to him like a second skin. Everywhere the 
darkness lingered, stroking him with its icy tendrils. Hovering in the 
corners, following his every move. Haunting his every thought. Once 
he only found comfort in the black that consumed his world. Now…

It only brought reminders of his failures.
The air was thick, pulsing with a strange heaviness, like breathing 

through a veil of solid rock, dense and determined. Each breath re-
minded him of his defeat. His “st clenched, straining ligaments and 
muscles to the point of pain.

?How many times have I failed”S the words bitter ash on his tongue.
The Cilver jrystal, the elusive princess, remained always Bust be-

yond his grasp. ’ut today, the sting of loss was diRerent, sharper, 
cutting deeper than any blade. KunziteGs eyes swept across the emp-
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ty chamber, seeking answers in the writhing darkness. The shadows 
seemed to mock him, their whispers echoing his doubts. —ith each 
passing moment, the weight of his failure pressed down on him, 
threatening to crush his very soul.

As Kunzite tried to focus, he could feel the shadows stirring, their 
presence thickening, wrapping around his legs like invisible chains. 
The darkness pulled at him, almost as if refusing to release its grip. 
Even as he attempted to center himself, the sensation deepened, and 
it felt less like he was commanding the darkness and more like it was 
commanding him.

It wasnGt Bust defeat that twisted in his chest. No… it was something 
else. Comething far more dangerous. 

A sensation dug at the edges of his consciousness. A creeping dis-
connect from the very darkness that shaped him, as if the threads 
binding him to the Dark Kingdom were slowly unraveling. He felt 
adrift, untethered from the very essence that shaped him.

The shadows that once felt like home now held a dangerous air, 
their presence disconcerting, dangerous, foreign. He closed his eyes, 
trying to dispel the unease, but it only grew stronger, clawing at his 
insides.

7or a Veeting moment, a faint whisper echoed from the shadowsQa 
dark, unsettling murmur that seemed to resonate from within his very 
soul. Kunzite paused, his breath catching as if something whispered a 
promise or perhaps a threat. He shook his head sharply, but the whis-
per lingered, threading through his thoughts, urging him to return 
to the safety of the darkness. It was as if the shadows were trying to 
reassure him, reminding him where he truly belonged.

As always, her eyes Vashed before him. Haunting him. Ctalking 
him.

Never giving him a momentGs peace. 
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Che didnGt wear the de“ant gaze of an enemy, one heGd seen on 
the battle“eld more than once, but they were more intimate, more 
profound. In the heat of battle, amidst the clash of powers, there had 
been a momentQa Veeting heartbeatQwhen Cailor 8enus looked at 
him with such raw pain, such deep despair, that it pierced through the 
armor of his soul. 

As though a forgotten memory had been torn from the depths of 
his being, laid bare before him.

?Cailor 8enus. How”S
The Dark Kingdom created him, molded him from shadow and 

malevolence. 7ormed him into the warrior he was now. That truth 
built the foundation of his entire existence. His entire purpose was to 
serve Yueen Letalia, and Yueen ’eryl, to claim the Cilver jrystal, and 
the van9uish the people of the —hite Loon.

And yet…
Kunzite slammed a “st into his palm, pain rippling up his arm as he 

wrestled with the turmoil within. ’ut he couldnGt deny she was there, 
lurking in the recesses of his mind. A memory he couldnGt explain. A 
connection he couldnGt deny.

The image of Cailor 8enus refused to fade, her eyes a mirror re-
Vecting a past he couldnGt recall. There was familiarity in her gaze, a 
connection that de“ed logic.

4overs”
The word surfaced unbidden, sending a Bolt through him. 
?Impossible.S
And yet… she was there, a specter he couldnGt explain. The more 

he tried to push the thoughts away, the stronger they became, inter-
twining with fragments of emotions he didnGt recognize as his own. 
Everything he believed about himself, about his place in the world, 
suddenly felt uncertain.
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jonfusion  turned  to  frustration,  and  frustration  turned  to 
angerQnot at her, but at himself.

?—hatGs happening to me”S he muttered. His voice echoed faintly 
in the cavernous darkness, swallowed by the very shadows that once 
empowered him. The realization that his own mind was betraying him 
gnawed at his core.

HeGd faced countless battles without Vinching, stood against foes 
without wavering. ’ut this internal conVict was a diRerent enemy, one 
he couldnGt simply cut down with darkness. The shadows pulsed in 
response to his agitation. They swirled more “ercely. They pulsed with 
extra energy.

He drew in a sharp breath, forcing himself to regain control. —hat-
ever this was, he wouldnGt let it weaken him. 

He was Kunzite, the last of the 7our Kings of the Dark Kingdom, 
the strongest, the leader.

’ut doubts lingered, along with the memory of her eyes. 
He turned abruptly, his cape slicing through the stagnant air. The 

obsidian and ice halls stretched before him, cold and unwelcoming. 
Each step rippled with a hollow resonance, bouncing oR his soul. He 
tried to “nd solace in the familiar embrace of darkness, but found 
none.

As he stared into the empty expanse, the air around him seemed 
to thicken, the darkness almost watching him. He could feel its pres-
enceQcold, calculating, and possessive. It was as though the Dark 
Kingdom itself had eyes, and those eyes were locked on him, waiting, 
watching for even the faintest hint of disobedience. The realization 
left an icy pit in his stomach, a reminder that the darkness was never 
far, that it would never truly let him go.

?7ocus. 5ou need to accomplish your mission.S
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He paused, his gaze drifting to the void above. The perpetual 
twilight of the Dark Kingdom oRered no comfort, only an endless 
expanse of nothingness. 7or the “rst time, he felt a pang of isola-
tionQnot the strategic solitude of a warrior, but the aching loneliness 
of a soul untethered.

?Her eyes…S he whispered, the words slipping out before he could 
stop them. A faint pulse of something hot and warm thudded behind 
his left ribs.

He shook his head sharply, dismissing the thought. Emotions were 
a weakness, a liability he could ill aRord. 5et, the more he denied them, 
the stronger they pressed against the barriers in his soul.

?Enough,S he declared, his words bouncing oR the ice and stone. 
?I serve the Dark Kingdom. I serve my 9ueen. I serve…S

’ut as he resumed his stride, the lingering echo of a past lifeQa life 
forgotten and perhaps stolenQfollowed closely behind.

The oppressive silence of nothing and stone shattered as Yueen 
’erylGs voice cut through the air like a blade of ice. ?Kunzite.S

He spun to see Yueen ’eryl emerging from the shadows, her form 
illuminated by an eerie, Vickering light. Zsually, he found Boy in that 
gleaming malevolence that Vickered in her eyes. Zsually, he found 
peace in that twisted satisfaction, curling her lips into that cold smile. 
Zsually, the ever-present aura of dark energy pleased him. 

’ut now…
?:o to your brothers,S ’eryl commanded. ?The princess used the 

Cilver jrystal. They may yet rise. ’ring them to me.S
7or a moment, Kunzite simply stared at her, the weight of her 

words sinking in. His brothers. The concept felt strange and com-
forting, stirring emotions he couldnGt 9uite grasp. Hope, bright and 
dangerous, Vared within him at the thought of seeing his brothers 
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again. 5et, intertwined with that was a creeping dread, cold tendrils of 
fear wrapping around his spine.

—ould they, too, share in his torment”
’efore their demise, they were talking about memories as well. 

Nephrite and the face in the stars. 1oisite and moonlit hands lingering 
over stones in a garden. 2adeite and visions of sacred “res. 

?5es, my 9ueen.S He bowed, hoping to hide the conVicting emo-
tions Vickering across his features.

The darkness lingered on him, as if searching for any sign of hesita-
tion. Catis“ed, they turned away, disappearing back into the shadows 
as swiftly as theyGd arrived. The lingering traces of her presence left a 
bitter taste in the air.

He straightened, his thoughts a whirlwind. The sharp clop of foot-
falls spread outward through the empty halls, rippling oR obsidian 
only to return to him like a ghostly whisper of the past. The possibility 
of his brothersG return stirred something long-buried.

jamaraderie. !urpose beyond the relentless pursuit of the Cilver 
jrystal. 

Lore memories teased the edges of his mind, elusive yet insistent.
The path was winding and treacherous, lit only by the faint glow 

of dark crystal embedded in the cavern walls. Chadows danced in 
the periphery, always Bust a touch away. 7inally, he reached the fast 
chamber, its ceiling stretching beyond sight into the abyssal darkness 
above.

Here lay three stones on raised pedestals. Arranged with deliberate 
precision, their smooth surfaces reVected the minimal light like dark 
mirrors.

He approached slowly, almost as if afraid. As he drew nearer, a faint 
band of light from an unseen source caught the facet of one stone, then 
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another. The glimmer seemed to awaken something within him. His 
breath caught as fragmented memories Vooded his mind.

7aces. 
4aughter.
’attles.
’onds.
The stones lay before him, silent and still. Nothing moved as he 

stared at them. Mecognition surged through him with undeniable 
force.

?2adeite. Nephrite. 1oisite. Ly brothers.S
They werenGt mere relics or rivals. They were the remnants of 

the 7our Kings of Heaven. Those words struck him, and he stag-
gered, falling to his knees. They were guardians. :uardians of !rince 
Endymion. !rotectors of the :olden Kingdom. 

And heGd been the leader.
He reached out a gloved hand, hovering Bust above the stones, hesi-

tant to touch them as if the contact might shatter the fragile resurgence 
of his memories. 8isions of standing beside them, not as servants 
of darkness, but as noble warriors dedicated to their prince, Vashed 
before his eyes.

?Endymion. Our prince.S
The full magnitude of their betrayal crashed over him. Tuxedo 

Lask was Endymion, their true master, and theyGd raised arms against 
him. Killed his father, the king. The 7our Kings had been instrumental 
in ending two sacred reigns. The :olden Kingdom had fallen because 
of their actions. Their inVuence had crushed Cilver Lillennium. A 
hand moved to his chest, “ngers brushing over the spot where the 
darkness “rst seeped into him.

?—e brought it all to ruin.S
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The darkness had corrupted him, Bust like it had his brothers, 
turned them against everything they held dear. And then, piercing 
through the haze of regret, came the image of her.

8enus.
Ctarshine.
He saw her smile, felt the gentle touch of her hand, the way her eyes 

lit up when they argued over battle strategies. Even after all this time, 
he could still feel the Vash of warmth as her lips touched his. Even after 
all heGd done, he could still hear her laugh. The spot behind his ribs 
pulsed, burning hot and bright. It was a sensation that heGd forgotten. 
Now it tugged so forcefully it stopped his breath. 

He bowed his head, silver hair cascading around his shoulders. The 
enormity of his actions, the betrayal of his prince, his brothers, and the 
woman he loved crushed him. Tears dripped from his chin, splashing 
on the stone below. 

?—hat have we done” —e were the guardians of beautiful dreams. 
And now…S

His “sts clenched, resolve hardening within him. The Dark King-
dom had twisted their fates, but perhaps it was not too late. He 
couldnGt change the past, but he could choose his path forward.

Clowly rising to his feet, Kunzite reached out and gently collected 
the stones of his brothers, cradling them with care.

?IGll save you,S his voice cracked as more tears slid down his cheeks.
He turned toward the door. The path ahead would be fraught with 

danger, and it wouldnGt be easy to break the grip of the Dark Kingdom. 
’ut for the “rst time in an eon, he now had a clean purpose. 

As Kunzite merged from the chamber, the eight of his newfound 
purpose steadied his steps. Now, the empty corridors had a diRerent 
feel to them. The cold bit deeper. The darkness stung harder. The air 
sliced further.
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He clung to the subtle warmth of his brotherGs stones, drawing the 
comfort he needed from them. Loving cautiously, he remained keenly 
aware that any misstep could draw unwanted attention. 7aint voices 
drifted through the shadows, reVected by the icy walls. He paused, 
pressing himself against the cool surface, straining to hear.

?Endymion possesses a fragment of the Cilver jrystal,S ’eryl said. 
?5et, its power eludes us. HeGs resilient, but I will control him.S

?He is vulnerable. The darkness within him grows. I will mold him 
to my will.S LetaliaGs voice was a chilling whisper, permeating the air 
like a toxic fog.

KunziteGs heart clenched. A surge of protectiveness washed over 
him. The thought of Endymion being manipulated and control by the 
same darkness that had ensnared them was almost too much to bear. 
HeGd rescue him before it was too late. ’ut before he could move, a 
cold, familiar presence materialized behind him.

?:oing somewhere, Kunzite”S Yueen ’erylGs voice dripped with 
venomous sweetness.

He turned slowly, masking his inner turmoil behind a stoic expres-
sion. ?Ly 9ueen.S

Her eyes narrowed. ?5ou smell diRerent. Are you troubled”S
?Nothing of concern,S he replied evenly. ?I was merelyQ?
?Cpare me your lies,S she snapped. ?I can taste your hesitation. I can 

smell your golden glow.S
’efore he could react, a pulse of dark power radiated from her, 

turning the very air to stone. It smashed against him, sliding across 
him. He tightened his grip on the stones, shifting them behind his 
back.

?5ou wonGt betray me, Kunzite,S ’eryl purred. The shadows 
writhed and twisted, reVecting the power building within. ?I created 
you. DonGt forget where you came from.S
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He bit back the reply. ?Ly loyalties are to the mission youGve as-
signed me.S

?Then prove it.S
A torrent of dark energy struck him s9uare in the chest with the 

force of a collapsing star. !ain exploded across his body as the over-
whelming weight crashed against him, driving to his knees. His broth-
ers slipped from his grasp, clattering to the ground with a muted clink.

His vision blurred, darkness encroaching at the edges. He fought to 
hold on to himself, to resist the insidious power that was invading his 
soul.

He was losing.
Dark energy intensi“ed, spiraling around him like a vortex. It 

seeped into his skin, piercing deeper, reaching for the fragments of 
light he so desperately clung to. Tendrils wrapped around his heart, 
s9ueezing.

Lemories of his brothers, of Endymion, of 8enus, began to fade.
Mesolve began to weaken.
Then with a snap…
?Mise, Kunzite.S
He obeyed his 9ueen without hesitation. 
?5ou have work to do,S she instructed. ?End the —hite Loon and 

the Loon !rincess now. Do not fail me again, or a fate worse than 
death awaits you.S

?5es, my 9ueen.S
—ithout another word, he extended a hand, and in a swift motion, 

vanished. Only a ripple of dark energy marked his departure.
The faint hope that had Vickered was nowhere to be found, leaving 

only shadow and the lingering sense of what might have been.
Kunzite erupted from the depths of the Dark Kingdom, his eyes 

blazing with darkness and hate. Dark energy coursed through him, 
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amplifying his every movement. Thick clouds rolled over the bright 
sky, swirling shadows obscuring the sun.

—ith a sharp gesture, icy winds whipped through the streets, encas-
ing everything in a crystalline frost. The world responded to his fury, 
freezing under the weight of his unleashed power. An almost tangible 
radiance washed over him, and he sneered.

The Cailor :uardians had arrived.
?5ouGre late, Cailor Loon… or should I say !rincess CerenityLS 

KunziteGs words Vowed over the frozen cityscape. 
?5ouGre turning my home into the North !oleL How dare youL 

’esides, I hate the cold,S Cailor Loon yelled.
?This is all for our great ruler. :et used to it.S
?Loon Healing EscalationLS
That brilliant power rolled over the land, melting ice and reviving 

the people. ThatGs when he spotted it, on a chain around her neck. The 
4egendary Cilver jrystal. All light seemed to be drawn to it, wanting 
to bask in its power. 5et, it lacked any glow itself.

A smirk spread across his lips. Che would follow. —ith a burst of 
energy, he shot upwards. ’elow, he could feel the soft touch of the 
—hite Loon following.

?KunziteL —here have you taken Tuxedo LaskL” :ive him back, 
unharmed… or… or…S

He regarded her with cold indiRerence. Che was only the enemy, 
insigni“cant and nothing.

?Tuxedo Lask is no more,S he declared Vatly, raising a hand to 
summon another barrage of energy.

—ith a Vash of gold, blue, and red light, the others arrived. ’ut that 
only meant less work tracking them down later. HeGd kill them all now, 
take the 4egendary Cilver jrystal and return to the Dark Kingdom 
with triumph draped around his shoulders.
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?Kunzite,S Cailor 8enusGs voice was almost lost in the nothing of 
space. ?I know youGre still in there. Memember who you are. I miss 
your smile.S

There was something… a Vickering moment. A glint of recognition. 
A shadow of doubt.

?’ut I know itGs impossible,S she said, her tone softening. ?’ut Bust 
know, IGll pray for you. 7or you and your brothers. IGll pray the :alaxy 
jauldron will bring you back to us.S

Those words pierced into the veil of darkness. Lemories… laugh-
ter, a warm touch, whispered declarations. That spot behind his ribs 
burned. 

’ut the darkness was absolute. The black smothered the light in an 
instant.

?!rayers are meaningless. Znless youGre praying for mercy from our 
great rulerLS 

The guardians gathered together as he readied another attack.
?8enus !owerLS
?Lercury !owerLS
?Lars !owerLS
?2upiter !owerLS
Energy crackled. !ower surged.
?Kunzite,S he could barely hear his name whispered in the roar. 

?7orgive me.S
The cascade of radiant light and color Vew across the empty space, 

but he stood his ground. Ctill con“dent in himself, he erected a barrier. 
’ut when the force smashed into him, he knew heGd miscalculated. 

4ight engulfed him, darkness peeled away, layer by layer. In his last 
moments, his gaze found Cailor 8enus, her “gure glowing amidst the 
chaos.

?Ctarshine,S a gentle smile touched his lips.
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7or a moment, the shadows receded, and Kunzite felt the warmth 
of what could have beenQif only the darkness hadnGt corrupted. 

The explosion subsided, and where Kunzite once lingered, only a 
small, gleaming stone remained. It hovered in the air, pulsing faintly 
with a subtle glow. It drifted towards 8enus, as if seeking her out.

Che extended her hand, but Bust before it touched her “ngertips, the 
stone hesitated. 8enus reached out for it, but it veered away, ascending 
higher into the sky. Her hand closed around emptiness, her eyes trac-
ing its path as it vanished into the distant horizon.

High above, unseen by mortal eyes, KunziteGs stone glimmered 
faintly. It drifted onward, free of the shadows that had bound him. 
Though he was lost for now, the possibility of rebirth remained.

A chance for peace.
A path towards redemption. 
The :alaxy jauldron would see it done, but for now, his chapter 

closed with both a loss and a fragile promise of renewal.



Chapter 
iyrt-TwoF

ie nylaE csEyp�e
E ndymion’s gnercs ulc,rdt hfrn lnwlc,rdt s,oa bnd dr,i.rcbhrT 

—fry arcr fis fbndskfr vnra hfbhT —fr sl.h,r ,inrs rhufrd 
bucoss fis -rsft hfr wbinh subcs wcom .bhh,rs wolefh bnd woceohhrnt hfr 
aby fis vnluv,rs moArd .rnrbhf hfr svinkb,, arcr inhimbhr,y wbmi,p
ibcT

Hnd yrht bs fr abhufrd hfrm moArt hfry wr,h disuonnruhrdt bs 
hfolef hfry .r,onerd ho somronr r,srT Hs iw bnohfrc wocur elidrd 
hfrmt xl,,ine inAisi.,r shcines afi,r fr mrcr,y o.srcArd wcom b disp
hbnurT

Ur uonhinlrd ho hlcn fis fbnds oArct xb,ms lxt hfrn doant nohine 
hfr aby hfr dim ,iefh ubsh sfbdoas hfbh cixx,rd bnd -oardT —fr mop
hions arcr smoohft xcruisrt .lh drAoid ow inhrnhionT Ebuf moArmrnh 
srrmrd xcrocdbinrdt rFrulhrd aihfolh fis uonsuiols uommbndT

Ihhrc,y ,osht fr cbn b fbnd oArc hfr wb.ciu ow fis xbnh ,reT —fr 
smoohf hrFhlcr srrmrd ,ivr ih sfol,d fbAr .rrn wbmi,ibct yrh ih absn’hT 
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jbuv bnd wochft fr uonhinlrd ho cl.t foxine hfbh xrcfbxs ih aol,d 
hcieerc somrhfinet crmind fim ow somrhfineT

CohfineT Cohfine ufbnerdT Cohfine crmbinrdT
—fr ,buv ow sl.shbnur abs shcbner,y wbmi,ibct bs iw fr’d .rrn sl…rcp

ine wcom b ,osh idrnhihy woc b ,iwrhimrT
Endymion sfiwhrd on hfr srbh nrcAols,yT Ur didn’h ,ivr hfis wrr,p

ine ow .rine so uomx,rhr,y drhbufrdT “rsxrcbhr woc somr bnsarcst fr 
e,bnurd b.olh hfr coomt foxine woc u,lrst bnsarcst bnyhfineT —fr 
ufbm.rc abs blshrcrt ubcArd wcom dbcv shonr hfbh b.soc.rd mocr ,iefh 
hfbn ih cr-ruhrdT —fr bic abs frbAyt hfiuv aihf bn lnx,burb.,r surnr 
hfbh ,inercrd Wlsh .ryond cruoenihionT

H wbur xrrcrd .buv bh fim in b wcbuhlcrd miccoc molnhrd on hfr wbc 
ab,,T

Ur hoov b frsihbnh shrx hoabcd iht rbuf woohwb,, rufoine sowh,y in hfr 
si,rnurT Hs fr dcra nrbcrct hfr wrbhlcrs ubmr inho woulskhfr sfbcx 
,inrs ow b Wbat hfr lncl,y dbcv fbic wcbmine b wocrfrbdt drrx .,lr ryrsT 
—frcr abs somrhfine acone aihf hfr ryrs? hfry bxxrbcrd -bht ,iwr,rsst 
,ivr hfr ryrs ow b xooc,y xbinhrd xochcbihT 

”;fo bm LqM
Ur cbisrd b fbnd ho holuf hfr wbur in hfr miccoct abhufine bs 

hfr cr-ruhion mimiuvrd hfr ershlcrT —frcr abs b dishinuh dissonbnur 
.rharrn buhion bnd srnsbhionR fr sba hfr moArmrnht lndrcshood ih 
inhr,,ruhlb,,yt .lh wr,h nohfineT Uis gnerchixs .clsfrd hfr uoo, slcwbur 
ow hfr miccoct .lh hfr hbuhi,r wrrd.buv abs mlhrdt bs iw g,hrcrd hfcolef 
,byrcs ow woeT 

”Ls hfis crb,,y mrqM
—fr Klrshion -obhrd hfcolef hfr bict ,buvine hfr lcernuy oc rmop

hion sluf bn inKlicy sfol,d ubccyT Prbnine u,osrct fr srbcufrd hfosr 
ryrs woc b sxbcv ow cruoenihiont b uonnruhion ho b crb, xrcsonT Grmocirs 
dciwhrd on hfr xrcixfrcy ow fis uonsuiolsnrssT
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Ybelr solnds ow ,blefhrcT
Lndishinuh e,immrcs ow sln,iefh dbnuine oArc eo,dT
0.sulcrd ulcArs ow b smi,rT
jlh hfry arcr fb2yt ,ivr surnrs wcom b dishbnh dcrbmT Ncom somronr 

r,srT Ncom bnohfrc ,iwrhimrT 
EArn mocr lnnrcArdt fr e,bnurd doan bh hfr u,ohfrs fr aocrV b 

dbcvt creb, lniwocm hfbh srrmrd hbi,ocrd ho gh fim xrcwruh,yT —fr wb.ciu 
crshrd bebinsh fis svin aihfolh ariefht bnohfrc r,rmrnh ow fis crb,ihy 
hfbh wbi,rd ho bnufoc fimT

Ur cbn b fbnd doan fis s,rrArt nohine hfr hrFhlcr .lh noh hcl,y 
wrr,ine ihT EArn fis hfolefhs srrmrd dishbnht bs iw hfry .r,onerd ho 
somronr r,srT —fry cixx,rd sowh,yt ,buvine crsonbnurt rbuf onr wbdine 
.rwocr fr uol,d ecbsx ihs wl,, mrbnineT H xrcsishrnh woe shcrhufrd bucoss 
fis mindt b .bccirc hfbh dl,,rd fis xrcurxhion bnd vrxh hclr lndrcp
shbndine Wlsh olh ow crbufT

”L bm Endymion?M Hcrn’h Lq
—fr nbmr abs ciefht .lh ubccird no buhlb, mrbnineT Ur vnra ih 

abs fist yrh ih abs mrcr,y b ,b.r,t drAoid ow hfr xrcsonb, sienigubnur ih 
onur fr,dT Ur hcird ho crub,, mocrkhfr drhbi,s ow fis ,iwrt hfr xrox,r fr 
vnrat hfr x,burst hfr rmohions fr’d wr,hk.lh fr on,y mrh crsishbnurT 
Lh abs ,ivr hcyine ho .ohh,r moon,iefhR hfr fbcdrc fr hcirdt hfr mocr ih 
subhhrcrd inho hfr niefhT

”;fbh is hfis srnsbhionqM
H sl.h,r bufr xl,srd .rfind fis ,rwh ci.st b wbinh abcmhf hfbh 

uonhcbshrd aihf hfr nlm.nrss rnAr,oxine fimT Lh abs b afisxrc ow 
somrhfine imxochbnht b hrhfrc ho b hclhf fr uol,dn’h Klihr buurssT Ur 
xcrssrd b fbnd bebinsh fis ufrsh bs iw ho soohfr hfr .lcninet oc xrcfbxs 
ho rnuolcber iht .lh hfr .bccirc aihfin fim crmbinrdT 

—fr coom srrmrd ho u,osr in bcolnd fimt hfr sfbdoas drrxrnineT 
—fr dbcvnrss abs xb,xb.,rt b,iArt acbxxine bcolnd fim ,ivr b u,obvT 
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5hcbner,yt ih didn’h lnsrhh,r fimT Lw bnyhfinet ih abs wbmi,ibct b uonp
hcbshine xcrsrnur hfbh nrihfrc uomwochrd noc dishlc.rdT Lh simx,y absT

5hrxxine .buv wcom hfr miccoct fr ,rh fis fbnd wb,,T 5inur hfr cr-rup
hion o…rcrd no bnsarcst hfrcr absn’h b xoinhT —lcnine babyt fr xburd 
bucoss hfr ufbm.rc bs hfr si,rnur xcrssrd inT —fr on,y solnd abs hfbh 
ow fis woohshrxsT —frcr abs no aindT Co surnhT

”;fbh fbxxrnrd ho mrqM
Ur xblsrd .y b nbccoa aindoa ubcArd inho hfr shonr ab,,T jryond 

iht bn rFxbnsr ow dbcvnrss shcrhufrd rnd,rss,yt dohhrd aihf dishbnht uo,d 
shbcs hfbh o…rcrd no ,iefhT —fr Aira sfol,d fbAr rAovrd aondrc oc 
xrcfbxs mr,bnufo,yt .lh inshrbdt ih wr,h bs rmxhy bs rArcyhfine r,srT

—fr xb,r e,oa ow moon,iefh g,hrcrd hfcolef hfr nbccoa aindoat 
ubshine ,onet buulsine sfbdoas bucoss hfr shonr -oocT Endymion’s 
svin xciuv,rd lndrc ihs holuft b srnsbhion bs disuocdbnh bs fis uclsfrd 
mrmocirsT —fr si,Arc,y .rbms srrmrd ho xircur hfcolef fis woet ubcp
cyine aihf hfrm b ariefh ow rFxruhbhion bnd disbxxoinhmrnhT

Ur hlcnrd hoabcds hfr ,iefht wrr,ine ih ubcrss fim aihf bn b,mosh 
srnhirnh inhrnhT —fr moon,iefh absn’h Wlsh i,,lminbhineR ih abs suclp
hini2ineT Ebuf cby wr,h ,ivr b Klrshiont drmbndine bnsarcs fr uol,dn’h 
xcoAidrT ;fo bcr yolq ;fbh fbAr yol .ruomrq Uoa uol,d yol .rhcby 
rArcyhfine yol onur shood wocq

—fr Wldemrnh shiccrd somrhfine drrx aihfin fimT “lhy bnd b ,oAr 
hfbh hcbnsurndrd ur,rshib, .odirsT Ur uol,d b,mosh crmrm.rc b -bsf ow 
ucyshb,t misufirAols ryrsT jlh hfry s,ixxrd babyt ,rbAine on,y b fo,,oa 
bufr bnd hfr moon’s lncr,rnhine eb2rT

”4ol fbAr no ciefh ho Wlder mrTM
Endymion cbisrd b fbndt abhufine bs hfr moon,iefh x,byrd bucoss 

fis svinT Lh fief,iefhrd rArcy imxrcwruhiont rArcy subct bs iw ubhb,oeine 
hfr abys in afiuf fr’d ufbnerdT H wb,,rn xcinur afo’d shcbyrd hoo wbc 
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wcom fis xbhfT —fr ,iefh fbd b,abys wr,h ,ivr shonrt .lh noa ih ,rwh fim 
wrr,ine rArn mocr abnhineT 

Ur abnhrd ho hlcn babyt ho sfir,d fimsr,w wcom hfis si,rnh inp
KlisihionT jlh somrhfine uomxr,,rd fim ho shbnd hfrcrt .bhfrd in 
hfr moon’s inhclsionT Lh abs b xlnisfmrnh bnd b crmindrc ow afbh 
fr uol,dn’h Klihr ecbsxT —fr moon.rbms uonhinlrd hfric cr,rnh,rss 
rFbminbhiont b uonshbnht lnuomwochb.,r xcrsrnur hfbh srrmrd drhrcp
minrd ho .crbv hfcolef hfr nlm.nrss rnAr,oxine fimT

Coat slccolndrd .y dbcvnrss bnd lnb.,r ho rsubxr hfr moont 
Endymion wr,h hcl,y b,onrT —fr ,iefh finhrd bh hfines fr’d ,osht ow afbh 
fr’d .ruomrt rArn iw fr uol,dn’h wl,,y uomxcrfrndT 

Ur u,osrd fis ryrst hbvine b s,oat mrbslcrd .crbhfT Ln hfr dbcvnrss 
.rfind fis ryr,idst fr srbcufrd woc b sxbcvkb e,immrc ow somrhfine 
fblnhineT —fr moon .ih inho fimt bnd woc b momrnht fr hfolefh fr 
srnsrd b wbinh e,oa cr-ruhrd in hfr .rbms dbnuine bucoss fis wburT 

—fr eo,drn ,iefh rmbnbhrd wcom hfr drxhfs ow fis .rineT Lh xl,srd 
ernh,yt crsonbhine aihf hfr moon’s ,iefh bnd hfr bufr .rfind fis ci.sT

jlh bs fr crbufrd woc iht hfr ,iefh wbdrdt s,ixxine baby ,ivr b wocp
eohhrn dcrbmT Ur oxrnrd fis ryrs ho gnd nohfine fbd ufbnerdT —fr 
coom crmbinrd hfr sbmrt hfr rmxhinrss lndishlc.rdT —fr moon shi,, 
Wlderdt hfr shbcs molcnineT

Endymion hlcnrd babyt crwlsine ho shclee,r bnymocrT —fis is afo 
fr abst bwhrc b,,t afo fr’d b,abys .rrnT 5omronr wcbuhlcrdt .covrnt 
drAoid ow mrmocy oc hrhfrcsT 

Coa b sl.h,r solnd .covr hfr si,rnurT H dishbnh rufo ow woohshrxs 
bxxcobufineT Ur hlcnrd fis frbd s,iefh,yt buvnoa,rdeine hfr ufbner 
aihfolh ulciosihy oc uonurcnT

;forArckoc afbhrArckabs uomine aol,d bcciAr soon rnolefT
H sl.h,r sfiwh in hfr bic b,rchrd Endymion ho bnohfrc xcrsrnurT —fr 

hrmxrcbhlcr dcoxxrd s,iefh,yt bnd hfr sfbdoas in hfr ufbm.rc drrxp
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rnrdt uob,rsuine inho dbcvrc flrsT Ur hlcnrd hoabcds hfr doocaby 
bs Zlrrn jrcy, sarxh inho hfr coomT Ur didn’h vnoa afy sfr abs 
wbmi,ibct afy fr vnra frc nbmrt .lh fr didT 

Urc moArmrnhs arcr ecburwl, yrh im.lrd aihf lndrnib.,r ariefhT 
5fr uommbndrd hfr sxbur r…och,rss,yt rbuf moArmrnh dr,i.rcbhrt hfr 
hcbin ow frc eoan afisxrcine bebinsh hfr shonrT PiAine hrndci,s ow 
dbcvnrss uoi,rd bcolnd frct acbxxine frc in hbnei.,r xoarcT —fr 
sfbdoas haishrd bnd .oard in frc abvrt u,ineine ho frc ,ivr b ,oyb, 
sl.WruhT H uo,d gcr e,rbmrd in frc ryrst bnd b wbinht vnoaine smi,r 
x,byrd on frc ,ixsT

Endymion abhufrd aihf b drhbufrd ulciosihyT —frcr abs b ecoap
ine srnsr ow rnAy shiccine aihfin fimt b sl.h,r ,oneine hfbh wr,h .ohf 
inhclsiAr bnd innbhrT 3rcfbxs ih abs hfr rbsr in afiuf sfr uommbndrd 
hfr dbcvnrssT Uoa ih crsxondrd ho frc s,iefhrsh afimT

3oarc cbdibhrd wcom frc in abArst bn blcb hfbh g,,rd hfr ufbm.rc 
bnd g,,rd fim uomx,rhr,yT Noc b momrnht fr abnhrd ihkucbArd hfr 
uonhco,t hfr urchbinhyt hfr ,i.rcbhion wcom hfr rmxhinrss hfbh uonp
slmrd ihT 

—fr drsicr -bcrdt b sxbcv in hfr Aoidt .lh rArn bs ih ienihrdt ih wr,h 
dishbnht ,ivr b flnerc hfbh didn’h hcl,y .r,one ho fimT

”EndymionTM —fr nbmr co,,rd o… frc honelr aihf b wbmi,ibcihy hfbh 
finhrd bh b sfbcrd fishocyT 

5fr fb,hrd b wra xburs .rwocr fimt frc ryrs hcbi,ine lx bnd doan fis 
.odyt bxxcbisine fimT Ur dixxrd fis frbd in b s,iefh buvnoa,rdemrnhT

;ihfolh bnohfrc aocdt sfr rFhrndrd frc fbnd ho xcrsrnh wolc 
e,rbmine shonrsT —fry ublefh hfr dim ,iefh bnd xl,srd wbinh,yt rbuf 
rmihhine b sl.h,r e,oa hfbh wolefh hfr slccolndine dbcvnrssT —fry 
dcra fim int shiccine somrhfine in hfr drxhfs ow fis mindT

”4olc ,oyb, srcAbnhst crbdy ho srcAr yol onur mocrTM
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Ur crbufrd olh mrufbniub,,yt b,,oaine hfr shonrs ho s,ix inho fis 
oxrn fbndT —fr momrnh hfry holufrd fis svint b wbinh abcmhf -oard 
wcom hfrmt b,mosh bs iw in crWoiurT Ninb,,yt hfry srrmrd ho sbyt ar’cr 
crlnihrdT

5omrhfine -lhhrcrd hfcolef hfr .buv ow fis mindkwburst Aoiurst 
.cohfrcfoodk.lh nohfine so,idigrd .rwocr ih b,, AbnisfrdT

”—fry arcr arbvtM hfr dbcvnrss afisxrcrdT ”Coh ,ivr yolTM
”8bdrihrt Crxfcihrt Joisihrt bnd :ln2ihrtM fr sbidt fis aocds b mrcr 

afisxrcT
Somcbdrsq jcohfrcsq —fr rFbuh nbhlcr ow hfric uonnruhion crp

mbinrd .,lccyt .lh hfr mbenigurnur abs lndrnib.,rT 4rht b xbch ow fim 
dismissrd hfrm bs ,rssrcT —fry arcr xbans ho .r uommbndrdT —fry 
fbdn’h rm.cburd hfr dbcvnrss ai,,ine,yt bs fr fbdT Oiefhq

Son-iuhine rmohions saic,rd aihfin fimt indishinuh bnd hcbnsirnhT 
5hi,,t bn lnrFxruhrd xcohruhiArnrss ar,,rd lxt b drsicr ho vrrx hfrm 
u,osrT —fry arcr fist bwhrc b,,T

”4rst hfry ai,, bid yol in yolc missionT —oerhfrct yol ai,, bufirAr 
afbh ohfrcs uol,d nohTM

Urc fbnd hcburd b ,inr ow uo,d lx fis bcm .rwocr srhh,ine xossrssiAr,y 
bcolnd fis nruvT —fr holuf abs uo,d ,ivr drbd shonrT —fis abs aconet 
oc so hfr ihuf bh hfr .buv ow fis mind sbidT jlh fr dismissrd ihT

”Ninb,,yt Endymiont yol’,, .r minr bnd hoerhfrc ar’,, cl,r hfr shonr 
clins ow EbchfTM

Ur u,osrd fis gnercs bcolnd hfr shonrst hfr smoohf slcwburs xcrssp
ine inho fis xb,msT ”;r’,, cl,r hoerhfrcTM

Urc smi,rd aidrnrd s,iefh,yT ”6oodT —frcr is mluf ho .r donrT 
3crxbcr yolcsr,w bnd afrn yol bcr crbdyt Woin mr in hfr hfconr coomTM

;ihfolh abihine woc b crsxonsrt sfr hlcnrd bnd e,idrd olh ow hfr 
ufbm.rct hfr dbcvnrss u,osine in .rfind frc ,ivr b ulchbinT Endymion 
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e,bnurd doan bh hfr shonrs in fis fbndT —fr ,iefh uonhinlrd ho -iuvrc 
wcom drrx insidrt sucrbmine olh ho fimT 

“ismissine hfrmt fr s,ixxrd hfrm inho b xouvrht nohine hfr dishinuh 
ariefh hfry ubccirdT 6,bnuine b.olht fr didn’h vnoa afbh r,sr ho 
xcrxbcrt so fr ,rwh hfr mrbnine,rss coomT

5honr ab,,s shcrhufrd olh .rwocr fim in bn rnd,rss xbssber ow sfbdp
oas bnd ruforsT “bcvnrss s,ihfrcrd bucoss fis svin bs fr moArdt srhh,ine 
inho fis .onrs ,ivr bn o,d uomxbnionT Soo, bic g,,rd fis ,lnes aihf hfr 
ucisx surnh ow minrcb,s bnd somrhfine indrgnb.,y bnuirnhT 

”5ot hfis x,bur is fomrqM
Ur sfol,d fbAr wr,h xrbur frcrt rnAr,oxrd in hfr rm.cbur ow hfr 

“bcv :inedomT —fis x,bur ow sfbdoas abs mrbnh ho .r fis dombint 
b sbnuhlbcy ow xoarc bnd xlcxosrT 4rht hfrcr abs somrhfine lnuomp
wochb.,r b.olh ihT Hn iccihbhion hfbh ,inercrd Wlsh lndrc fis svin hfbh fr 
uol,dn’h sucbhufT Lh wr,h hoo xrcwruht hoo uomx,rhrt ,ivr b hcbx ,bid olh 
Wlsh woc fimT 

;ihf rbuf woohwb,,t hfr shrbdy cfyhfm lndrcsuocrd fis inhrcnb, disp
KlirhT —fr ab,,s srrmrd ho u,osr in on fimt hfr uri,ine xcrssine doan 
rArc so s,iefh,yT Ur hcburd b fbnd b,one hfr colef slcwburt srrvine 
bnyhfine hfbh aol,d crmind fim ow afo fr absT

”;fbh is aconeq Lh mlsh .r hfr ;fihr GoonT —fry’cr hfr ublsr ow 
hfisTM

Hxxcobufine hfr hfconr coomt hfr bhmosxfrcr ecra frbAircT —fr 
bic hfiuvrnrdt ,bdrn aihf bn oxxcrssiAr rnrcey hfbh ariefrd on fis 
sfol,drcsT Urcrt hfr dbcvnrss abs di…rcrnht drnsrct b hbnei.,r ariefhT 

Lh u,lne ho fimt aihf rbuf shrx crKlicine mocr r…och hfbn hfr ,bshT
Hh hfr hfcrsfo,d fr xblsrdt b frsihbhion fr uol,dn’h wl,,y rFx,binT 

—fr ecbnd doocs ,oomrd .rwocr fimt bdocnrd aihf inhciubhr ubcAines 
hfbh acihfrd bnd sfiwhrd afrn noh dicruh,y o.srcArdT —bvine b mrbp
slcrd .crbhft fr shrr,rd fimsr,w bnd xlsfrd hfr doocs oxrnT
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—fr dbcvnrss abs oArcafr,minet rnAr,oxine fim in abys fr fbdn’h 
hfolefh xossi.,rT Lh sl…oubhrdt hfiuvrc hfbn hbcT Lh wco2r rbuf ur,,t 
.lcnrd rArcy inufT —fr bic hbshrd .ihhrct ,ivr bsf on fis honelrT H wol,t 
mrhb,,iu surnh g,,rd fis ,lnest bnd rArn fis Aision .,lccrdt bs hfolef 
hfr .,buv u,lne ho fis ryrsT 

Urcrt hfr sfbdoas arcr b,iArt afisxrcine lninhr,,iei.,r srucrhs hfbh 
.clsfrd bebinsh hfr rders ow fis uonsuiolsnrssT —fry ariefrd fim 
doant b xb,xb.,r wocur hfbh hcird ho dcbe fim ho fis vnrrsT

jlh fr abs 3cinur EndymionT Uric ho hfr dbcvnrsst bnd fr aol,d 
.oa ho nohfine .lh hfr AoidT

Endymion u,rnufrd fis hrrhft wocuine fimsr,w ho shbnd shcbiefhrcT 
—fr wocur abs immrnsrt .lh fr crwlsrd ho yir,dT Ur hoov b dr,i.rcbhr 
shrx wocabcdt hfrn bnohfrct rbuf moArmrnh bn buh ow drgbnur bebinsh 
hfr uclsfine bhmosxfrcrT

5xocbdiu -bsfrs ow ucimson ,iefh xl,srd wcom lnsrrn solcurst i,,lp
minbhrd hfr Absh ufbm.rct ubshine rrcir e,oas on hfr o.sidibn xi,,bcs 
bnd hfr ocnbhr hfconr bh hfr wbc rndT jrcy, babihrd fim hfrcrt b so,ihbcy 
gelcr cbdibhine b hbnhb,i2ine dbcv b,,lcrT

”4ol’Ar bcciArdTM
Ebuf shrx wr,h ,ivr abdine hfcolef b drrx micrt hfr sfbdoas hlep

eine bh fimt .reeine fim ho slccrndrcT ;fisxrcs ecra ,oldrct mocr 
insishrnht .lh hfric aocds crmbinrd Wlsh olh ow uomxcrfrnsionT 

:rrx moAineT
Ur woulsrd on ufbnnr,ine fis ai,, inho mbinhbinine fis shcidrT —fr 

bufr .rfind fis ci.s -bcrd .cir-yt b sfbcx crmindrc ow somrhfine 
woceohhrnT

Crbcine hfr hfconrt hfr oxxcrssiAr wocur inhrnsigrdT Uis .crbhf 
ubmr in mrbslcrdt sfb,,oa dcbast .lh fr mbinhbinrd fis shcrnehfT Ur 
shood hb,, bs fr shoxxrd .rwocr jrcy, bnd hfr hfconrt inu,inine fis frbd 
in buvnoa,rdemrnhT 
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”EndymionTM
Ur mrh frc eb2rT ”L bm yolcs ho uommbndTM
5fr cosr wcom hfr hfconrt bnd hfr sfbdoas xbchrd .rwocr frct 

saic,ine in inhciubhr xbhhrcns hfbh wo,,oardT Zlrrn jrcy,’s ryrs sfimp
mrcrd aihf b haishrd e,oa bs sfr bxxcobufrdt frc shrxs dr,i.rcbhr bnd 
-lidT “bcvnrss hfiuvrnrd bcolnd frct hfr sfbdoas .rndine hoabcds 
frc bs hfolef uomxr,,rdT Uis vnrrs .luv,rdt bnd on,y fis sfrrc ai,, 
xoarc xcrArnhrd fim wcom uo,,bxsine ho fis vnrrsT

Hs sfr ubmr u,osrc ho fimt hfr bic .rubmr uoo,rct hfr frbAy srnsbp
hion inucrbsine bs ih acbxxrd bcolnd fim ,ivr drbhf ihsr,wT Uis .crbhf 
mishrd in hfr uo,dt bnd hfr ariefh ow frc xcrsrnur xcrssrd doan on 
fimT H vnoaine smi,r ulcArd bucoss frc ,ixst hfr e,rbm in frc ryr 
dbcvrnineT

5fr shoxxrd .rwocr fimt frc eb2r sarrxine oArc fis wocmT 5,oa,yt 
sfr rFhrndrd frc fbndt frc gnercs e,idine lx fis bcmt ,iefh bnd uo,d 
,ivr hfr gcsh .clsf ow ainhrc wcoshT Endymion nrbc,y sfiArcrd bs frc 
holuf srnh b ufi,, ubsubdine doan fis sxinrT 

Lh absn’h lnx,rbsbnhT —fr dbcvnrss hfbh u,lne ho frc s,ihfrcrd 
hfcolef fis Arinst babvrnine somrhfine xcimb, aihfin fimT

5omrfoat fr wolnd fimsr,w ,rbnine inho frc holuft ucbAine hfr 
uo,d hfbh oo2rd inho fis svint hfr nlm.ine srnsbhion hfbh xcomisrd 
wcrrdom u,oldine fis mindT —fr hrmxhbhion ow xoarc cbdibhrd wcom 
frct b urchbinhy hfbh xl,,rd fim drrxrc inho hfr Aoid sfr o…rcrdT

Lh abs inhoFiubhineT 
H wbinh disuocdbnh nohr shiccrdt b afisxrc ow aconenrss hfbh crwlsrd 

ho .r si,rnurdT Pivr b sx,inhrc in fis mindksmb,, .lh imxossi.,r ho 
ienocrT H -iuvrc ow lnrbsr dbnurd bh hfr rders ow fis uonsuiolsnrssT 
Uis inshinuhs cruoi,rdt .lh hfr wrr,ine abs -rrhinet sab,,oard Kliuv,y 
.y hfr b,,lcr ow hfr dbcvnrss o…rcrdT
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”EndymiontM jrcy, mlcmlcrdt frc Aoiur b Ar,Arhy ubcrss bs frc ,ixs 
.clsfrd bebinsh fis rbcT ”4ol .r,one aihf mrT —oerhfrct ar ai,, cl,r 
hfis aoc,dT —fr Ebchf ai,, .r olcst bnd nohfine ai,, shbnd in olc abyTM

Urc .crbhf abs uoo, on fis svint hfr srnsbhion srndine sfiArcs 
uolcsine hfcolef fis .odyT Ur u,osrd fis ryrsR hfr sfbdoas xl,sine in 
himr aihf fis frbch.rbht bnd frc aocds absfrd oArc fimT 8oinine in b 
fyxnohi2ine xbhhrcnt frc gnercs hcburd b xbhf wcom fis sfol,drc b,one 
fis nruvt frc rnrcey hiefhrnine bcolnd fim in b srdluhiAr dbnurT   
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abcmhf fbd slcwburdT
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T he sunlight pierced the darkness as Endymion stepped into the 

city of Juban. It was harsh and unrelenting, searing his eyes and 
forcing him to squint against the overwhelming brightness. Even the 
dark sunglasses did little to blunt the assault. The vivid colors assaulted 
his senses.

The blue of the sky was too sharp.
The green of the trees too brilliant.
The glare of the light was too harsh.
Everything felt like a chaotic mess, an overwhelming contrast to the 

familiar, dim shadows of the Dark Kingdom.
He inhaled slowly, the crisp air zlling his lungs. Even with the taint 

of pollution, it was too clean, almost sterile compared to the dense, 
darkened atmosphere he was used to. The freshness stung, a biting 
sensation that made him dixxy. He e“haled, watching as his breath 
dissipated into the air, unnoticed by the world around him.

S”o this is Juban.A
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The city ignored him, as pedestrians mindlessly darted to their desW
tinations and cars Fowed ejortlessly. He Fe“ed his hands, zngers curlW
ing and uncurling unconsciously. The sensation of the skin against his 
own zngertips still felt oddly disconnected. Rlmost a concept instead 
of an e“perience.

The shadows lingered at his feet, reluctant to let go, as though they 
yearned to keep him in the comfort of their embrace. They seemed to 
reach for him, pulling at his steps, urging him to stay where they could 
wrap him in familiar coldness. They were almost a presence of their 
own, living tendrils desperate not to release him into the alien light.

He rolled his hands, and something stirred deep beneath him. It was 
a faint vibration that traveled through the soles of his feet, resonating 
inside his bones, as if the ground itself recognixed his presence.

’elcome, it sang.
—or a moment, he paused, tilting his head as if listening for someW

thing …ust out of reach. The gentle hum became more pronounced, an 
echo of recognition he couldnGt quite grasp, like a heartbeat syncing 
with his own. The sensation was oddly comforting, a welcome conW
trast to the emptiness that clung to him.

His zngers twitched, and he absently reached out, his hand brushW
ing the leaves of a nearby shrub. The smooth surface caught at his skin, 
tugging slightly, his heart giving an involuntary leap. The softness, 
the vibrancy of lifeOit was wrong. He pulled his hand back sharply, 
as though burned, his …aw tightening against the warmth that had 
threatened to seep into him.

He shook his head, zghting against the confusing sensations. The 
earthGs hum still rippled across his chest, whispering secrets he should 
acknowledge. The resonance caressed his skin, comforting, warmingM 
it almost seemed familiar.

Rlmost.
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4ut the feeling slipped away as quickly as it had come. R shadow 
passed over his mind, and the familiar cold reasserted itself, e“tinW
guishing that small spark. His …aw clenched, and he shook his head 
again, stronger this time, dispelling the strange impulse to listen to the 
call of the earth.

He had a mission. That was all that mattered.
S—irst, we follow the indications of the ’hite 2oon.A
Endymion straightened, forcing his body to move with purpose. 

Each step he took was a battle against the vibrations under him, the 
earth that seemed to cling to him, urging him to acknowledge them. 
4egging him to remember what heGd forgotten. The shadows slithered 
behind him, echoing each footfall, wrapping his path in a dark whisW
per, as if trying to anchor him.

Rmidst the overwhelming vibrancy, the bustling streets continued 
to feel abrasive, pressing in on him. The noise, the laughter, the colW
orsOthey were all wrong. Too alive, too untouched. ;ike a memory 
from someone elseGs life.

He squished his nose? the air carried with it the scent of blooming 
Fowers and freshly baked bread. The sweet fragrances mingled, almost 
drowning him in their intensity. His hand moved toward a Fower, 
zngers brushing the velvety petals before he caught himself again. The 
colors, the scentOit pulled at something in him that he refused to 
acknowledge. He much preferred the simplicity of the Dark KingW
dom. There were no distractions there, no brightness to disturb the 
numbness inside.

S;etGs complete this mission quickly and return.A
R breexe rustled his hair, and with it came the distant sound of 

childrenGs laughter. He turned to watch a little girl chasing a balloon, 
her face bright with …oy. The sight stirred nothing in him. Joy, laughter, 
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innocenceOthose were concepts that held no meaning to him, mere 
echoes of emotions long since severed.

He continued down the sidewalk, each step heavy, deliberate. ”till, 
the earth pulsed softly, but the hum was distant now, drowned out by 
the mission in his mind. He reached into his pocket, zngers brushing 
against the cool surfaces of the four stones.

Jadeite. Cephrite. 5oisite. Kunxite.
Their presence reminded him to stay focused. 3ontinue with the 

plan to end the ’hite 2oon once and for all. The ache behind his 
left ribs pulsed subtly, but he ignored it. He had no use for feelings, 
only the clarity the darkness provided held any worth. The sunlight, 
the sound of laughter, the pull of the earth were all inconsequential.

HeGd never been a part of this world, and he never would be.
S—ocus. —ind Nrincess ”erenity, znd the ”ilver 3rystal. Eliminate 

any obstacles.A
He took another breath, steadying himself as his senses ad…usted. 

Even with the sunglasses, the light still hurt, the air still felt wrong, but 
it no longer disoriented him. His purpose oriented him, and he would 
not fail.

’ithout another glance at the vibrant life around him, Endymion 
moved forward, allowing the shadows within him to deepen, soften 
the assault from the light. The earth might still be humming, but it 
would never sing for him.

He was Endymion of the Dark KingdomOborn of darkness. Rnd 
the mission was all that mattered.

He continued moving through the bustling streets, his gaxe z“ed 
ahead, the mission pulsing in his mind with unwavering clarity. The 
vivid mess of colors, laughter, and life blurred around him into indisW
tinct shapes and sounds, nothing more than a backdrop. He moved 
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with purpose, his steps mechanical, each one a beat of the invisible 
shadows guiding him forward.

He didnGt notice the hurried footsteps until they collided.
The impact was sudden, a …olt sharp enough to pierce the surW

rounding haxe. —or a heartbeat, the world slowed, as if holding its 
breath. He stumbled a step, and he only dared to look at the intruder 
from the corner of his eye.

Instantly, he regretted it.
:olden hair glimmered in the harsh light. ”mooth skin begged to be 

caressed. Everything about the girl seemed to glow, as though she were 
untouched by the darkness. There was something so achingly familiar 
in the way her presence seemed to cut through the fog around him. He 
continued on his way, leaving her whimpering on the sidewalk. Her 
voice was light and breathless, and for some reason, it clung to him, 
echoing in the cavern of his mind.

He almost stopped.
He almost turned back.
4ut the darkness Fared.
His chest tightened, an invisible hand squeexing his heart, and the 

spot behind his ribs burned. The zre spread through his body like a 
shockwave. It was Feeting, barely noticeable, but it was thereOa ripple 
in still water that refused to fade.

’ho is she!
His feet continued automatically, fueled faster by the shadows nipW

ping at his heels. 4ut the warmth of her shoulder against him left a trail 
of sensation that lingered longer than it should have, like the imprint 
of a touch that had never been his to know.

The image of her golden hair and vivid blue eyes burned into his 
mind. It was nothing. Just a random girl. Rn insignizcant encounter.

4ut the ache persisted, a subtle pulse that refused to fade.
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He sucked in a breath, the air suddenly heavier, the noise sharper. 
Everything narrowed on the burning spot in his chest. Rll of it pierced 
through him in a way nothing else did. It was almost like waking up, 
like something pulling him to the surface, a light in the depths of a 
nightmare.

Co. He shook his head violently, as if to banish the thought. ”he 
canGt be the answer. ”he canGt matter.

The darkness surged, coiling tighter around him, smothering the 
warmth before it could ignite. The shadows whispered, reminding 
him of who he was, the mission that held everything else at bay. They 
drowned out that golden light that threatened to make him see someW
thing he couldnGt ajord to.

SIGll znd Nrincess ”erenity and the ”ilver 3rystal,A he muttered to 
himself, his voice low and cold, Sand IGll leave this wretched world 
behind.A

He focused forward, trying to let his steps fall back into the familW
iar rhythm of shadow and purpose. 4ut there was something about 
herOthe echo of warmth still Fickered at the edges of his chest. Rnd 
for a Feeting, terrifying second, he feared he might have forgotten 
something important.

The walk to the arcade was over before Endymion even realixed it, 
his feet moving automatically, driven by a mission that pulsed through 
him like a silent drumbeat. He stood before the sliding glass doors of 
the 3rown Rrcade, the darkness inside still shifting with the Ficker 
of Fashing screens. The air was zlled with the subtle din of early 
morningOthe hum of distant cars, the clinking of bicycles on the 
street, and the occasional rustle of wind through the trees.

The arcade wasnGt fully alive yet, the lights still dim, their colorful 
glow pulsing like faint heartbeats in the dark. Rs he watched the FashW
ing lights dance in vibrant, sporadic patterns, casting neon reFections 
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across the glass doors, something twisted inside him. He could feel 
itOthere were signs of the ’hite 2oon here. The taint of their power, 
a light so sharp and relentless that it made his stomach twist with 
nausea.

The evidence of their presence seeped from the walls, their enW
ergy Fowing like a hidden river beneath the foundation. His senses 
screamed at him, warning him, but he stayed rooted to the spot. This 
was where he would learn ”ailor 2oonGs secrets, znd the source of her 
power, and thenOheGd kill her and the rest of her guardians, restoring 
the honor of the Dark Kingdom.

R sudden sound shattered his thoughtsOa cheerful voice, familiar 
and irritatingly happy.

S’hoGs there!A
Endymion turned sharply, his e“pression cold as his gaxe found 

a young man approaching along the sidewalk. His smile was wide, 
eyes crinkling in genuine warmth, the kind of openness that made 
something bitter rise in EndymionGs throat. He wanted to slap that 
smile oj his face.

SLhU 2amoruUA the young man e“claimed, his face lighting up with 
relief. S’here did you vanish to! I was about to call the hospitalsU 9ou 
left without a word. The soccer team has been scrambling to znd a 
good midzelderUA

The name hit him like a blade, cutting through the fog. 2amoru.
The word seemed to hang in the air, vibrating with meaning he 

couldnGt grasp. It lodged in his mind, sharp and out of place. R Ficker 
of something stirredOa momentary spark of recognitionOand his 
chest tightened. The dull ache that lived behind his ribs Fared, more 
insistent this time, as if begging for his attention.

He struggled to suppress it, forcing his e“pression to remain neuW
tral. He narrowed his eyes, letting the darkness rise within him, letting 
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it coil, cold and vicious, around his heart. S9ou must be mistaken,A he 
said, voice low and dismissive. SI donGt know you.A

The  smile  faltered,  confusion  clouding  2otokiGs  face. 
S2amoruM!A he said again, uncertainty bleeding into his voice. He 
took a step closer, concern threading through his eyes. SItGs me, 2oW
toki. ’eGre friends.A

Hearing that name againO2amoruOmade something twist inW
side of Endymion, something raw and painful. The ache spread, 
gnawing at his core. The concern in 2otokiGs voice grated against 
his raw nerves, hinting at a life he couldnGt remember, couldnGt quite 
touch. He turned to face 2otoki fully, the shadows in the early mornW
ing stretching and deepening, coiling tighter around him.

The shadows reached out, wrapping around 2otoki like serpents, 
the darkness caressing the edges of his form. Endymion let the full 
weight of the Dark Kingdom seep into his voice, each word dripping 
with cold power. SI said you have the wrong person,A he declared, his 
tone znal. SI have business with this game center.A

2otoki blinked, confusion giving way to something else as the 
darkness rolled over his body, seeping into his skin. His eyes grew 
vacant for a moment before he smiled again, this time more subdued, 
almost mechanical. SLh, you mean you want the …ob! 2y uncle must 
have sent you.A

Endymion gave a curt nod, barely listening to the nonsense spilling 
from 2otokiGs lips.

S9es.A
SCice to meet you,A 2otoki said, stepping closer, still unaware of 

the danger. S2y nameGs 2otoki. IGm the ownerGs son, and I work 
partWtime here. ’hatGs your name!A

Endymion felt a surge of irritation at the e“uberance, the relentless 
cheer. He slipped his sunglasses oj, his gaxe sharpening, eyes piercing 
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through the dim morning light. Endymion wrapped the darkness 
around himself, collected it in a powerful surge before launching it at 
2otoki. The bolt struck the young man right in the eyes.

SIGm Endo,A Endymion said. SIGm your good friend Endo.A
2otoki tilted his head, a Ficker of recognition Fashing in his gaxe. 

S”ayM havenGt I seen you with 0sagi before! I swear IGve seen you two 
together.A

The name hit him like a bolt of lightning. 0sagi.
”omething inside him …olted, an arrow shot straight into his heart. 

The darkness shifted violently, and the brightness of the morning 
world came crashing inO…oyful, ejervescent laughter, the soft golden 
glow of sunshine. He could see her, the Fash of bright eyes, the shimW
mer of gold hair caught in the wind, andO

0sagiM
The name struck a cord, Fashing brilliantly in the darkness. It was 

an arrow that went straight to his heart. The harsh world clattered 
against him, bombarding him with bright …oy and ejervescent laughW
ter. 4ut the darkness devoured it before anything could take root.

The darkness spread across 2otokiGs face, his e“pression softening, 
his eyes growing vacant. He smiled again, wider now, as though nothW
ing were wrong at all. SEndoU 2y main manUA 2otoki said, pulling 
Endymion into an embrace.

Endymion stijened, his body re…ecting the contact. He shrugged 
2otoki oj roughly, glaring at the young man. 2otoki didnGt seem 
to notice? he …ust laughed lightly and turned back towards the arcade, 
prattling on about things that held no meaning.

They stepped inside, and the lights Fickering on, and Endymion 
trailed behind as 2otoki began preparing the arcade for opening. 
EndymionGs gaxe swept over the room, cold and calculating. He 
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moved slowly, deliberately, his senses open to every lingering echo of 
energy, every pulse of power left behind by the ’hite 2oon.

It was everywhere. The inFuence of the ’hite 2oon permeated 
the walls, ooxing out from the Foor, singing through the lights and 
game machines. The very air seemed to vibrate with traces of ”ailor 
2oon and her guardians. This place wasnGt …ust a buildingOit was a 
ne“us of their power, a stronghold hidden in plain sight.

The arcade felt wrong, buxxing with a kind of energy that made 
the shadows inside of him revolt. It was like walking through sunlight 
after an eternity in darkness.

Too bright.
Too vivid.
2otoki kept talking, his voice a distant, meaningless noise in the 

background. EndymionGs focus remained sharp, but no matter how 
hard he tried, he couldnGt shake the name 2amoru from his mind. It 
was like a splinter, digging deeper with every moment, a reminder of 
something lost, something he couldnGt ajord to acknowledge.

’hoever 2amoru was, he didnGt matter. Endymion clenched his 
…aw, forcing himself to focus, to cling to the cold certainty of his 
mission. 

He was Endymion of the Dark Kingdom. 2amoru was nothing.
S—ocus,A he muttered to himself, his voice a low whisper that was 

lost in the hum of machines.
The darkness coiled tighter around him, a shield against the overW

whelming brightness of the arcade, against the memories that lurked 
at the edge of his consciousness.

Cow that school was out, the arcade hummed with life. R cacophW
ony of beeps, laughter, music, and Fashing lights that grated against 
EndymionGs nerves. He sat at the ”ailor K game, feigning interest in 
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2otokiGs incessant chatter. He grimaced as a pulsing headache frayed 
his nerves. ”oon heGd have to retreat to a dark room to recuperate.

Then the door chimed, a cheerful …ingle that he was coming to hate. 
4ut for some reason he looked up, anyway.
”he was there, standing in the doorway.
:olden hair caught the sunlight, bouncing as the wind moved 

her hair. The sight cut him like a knife, and only the everWpresent 
shadows held him in check. ”omething cracked open inside of himOa 
recognition, primal and profound, that made his breath catch.

His zngers twitched with the need to reach out for her. It was 
sudden and ine“plicable. The pull tightened in his chest, raw and 
unfamiliar. ’orse, the ache behind his ribs Fared as if responding 
to her very presence. He leaned forward, the instinct to move closer 
overpowering the dark whispers urging him to keep his distance.

It felt right to reach out, to shield her, to be near her. The thought 
was irrational, powerful, and entirely against his will. It made no sense. 
”he was nothing to him. ”he had to be nothing to him.

The trickle of cold started in the pit of his stomach. It spread down 
his legs and crept up his chest. It pressed against his heart and soothed 
his ragged breathing. 4lessed relief followed swiftly, allowing him to 
suck in a breath.

”till, a voice, faint but insistent, whispered in the back of his mind, 
urging him to protect her, to keep her from harm. It was an instinct 
he couldnGt quiet place, a yearning that contradicted the darkness. 
—urther the darkness surged, wrapping around his mind, pulling him 
back.

Pemember your mission, it cooed.
—ocus on the mission, it whispered.
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9es, she was …ust a girl. R useless, annoying, scattered brain girl. The 
shadows twisted tighter, reminding him of who he was and what he 
was meant to do. 

It didnGt matter that the longer he stared at her, the harder it became 
to look away. The harder it became to not rush to her side and sweep 
her into his arms. If only he could feel her heart beat against his chest, 
everything would be okay.

He forced himself to look away, his …aw clenching as he buried the 
feelings deep inside. ”he was nothing. ”he had to be nothing. 

Rnd yet, every zber of his being seemed to rebel against that 
thought. EndymionGs gaxe returned to her, and she too seemed relucW
tant to leave him. They were like two planets, rotating around each 
other, caught in the same gravitational pull. 

It was undeniable. Instinctual. ”omething that dezed his current 
state of mind, something forbidden and tantalixing, as though his 
body knew her before he did.

’ithout thinking, he stepped closer to her. Her direct gaxe pulling 
him in, tempting him with desires and pleasures. It was like she was 
everything he lacked, everything that was …ust out of his reach. There 
was something else about her, a distinct scent of power and purity. 

He swallowed hard, his throat dry. Every part of him wanted to 
touch her, to feel the warmth of her skin beneath his zngers, but the 
thought alone sent a ripple of discomfort through him. The shadows 
stung as they dug deeper into his Fesh.

DonGt forget, they sang.
S0sagi.A Her name Fowed smoothly from his lips. 
Instead, he redirected that impulse, his hand shooting up to one of 

her buns, squeexing it …ust enough to make her …ump.
S”ailor 2oon,A he said. Her eyes went wide. S”he wears her hair in 

buns like this, too. Nerhaps itGs …ust in fashion.A
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—inally, the harsh lights of the arcade were pleasant. The once disW
cordant music now sounded soft and pleasing. Rt last, the world made 
sense again. Those eyes locked onto his, Fashing with something that 
went beyond this moment.

Through the contact, he sent the shadows towards her. They would 
do their …ob. TheyGd seep into her soul and sheGd spill every one of her 
secrets.

”he backed away a fraction of an inch.
S0sagi,A 2otoki said. SThis is my good friend, Endo.A
SCice to meet you,A Endymion smirked., relishing the look on her 

face.
SEndo!A she whimpered.
Nerhaps his presence was ajecting her, …ust like she was ajecting 

him. 
Then the urge was too strong. The desire too deep. ’hile he 

couldnGt sweep her into his arms, he could still touch her. He held out 
his hand, a polite gesture of kings and gods.

0sagi hesitated for a second, her eyes Ficking to his face before she 
reached out. The moment their hands touched, it was like everything 
shifted. R warmth spread from her to him, radiating through his entire 
body, zlling every inch of him. If 4erylGs touch was stone. 0sagiGs was 
silk.

The ache behind his ribs Fared, more intense than before, and it 
terrized himOthe feeling that made him vulnerable, the ine“plicable 
pull towards her. 4ut the darkness was there, lurking at the edges. 
;icking at the connection between the two of them. If the ache Fared, 
then the darkness burst.

R Food of shadows sprouted and Fowed down his arm. Rnd for 
some reason he couldnGt fathom letting them infect her. It took great 
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ejort, but he forced himself to release her hand, and in that instant, 
everything crashed back. 

The lights were too harsh.
The sounds were too bright.
The smells were too strong.
SIGm glad youGre here. I hear youGre good at the ”ailor K game,A he 

purred, coming closer to her. S3ould you teach me how itGs played!A
The darkness praised him for such an idea. ;ure her in. Tempt her. 

Tease her. 4ecause she smells like the ’hite 2oon. The edges of the 
shadows licked at the aura hovering around the girl. Nerhaps, it said, 
perhaps she knows where Nrincess ”erenity is.

’hen she stepped in close, when she leaned in, he almost lost his 
train of thought. Her presence was into“icating. CoOinto“icating 
was too small a word for her, for how she made him feel. 

Rs he played the game, the shadows worked to determine the source 
of the scent. They burrowed into the machine, into the electronics. 
EndymionGs lips twitched into a smile. ’hile they discovered nothing 
obvious, the presence of the ’hite 2oon was too strong.

He was close.
The Dark Kingdom was close to discovering why this place reeked 

of that tainted power.
4ut before he could get more answers, a group of girls rushed into 

the arcade. Then she was gone, swept away by her friends. He didnGt 
miss the suspicious glances and clipped phrases.

They considered him a threat.
Rs they should. 
4ut with 0sagi gone, everything seemed dull now, lifeless. 4ut she 

was nothing. ”he meant nothing.
He was Endymion of the Dark Kingdom and he didnGt need a 

worthless girl in his life.
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0sagi would fall …ust like the others. ”heGd give him everything he 
wanted and more.



Chapter 
iyrt-FouDr

karnseUU 
bsduDs�

T he sun hung like a merciless eye in the sky, its rays piercing 
through the thin veil of clouds and searing the streets below. 

Endymion stood at the arcade window, every -ber of his being revolt’
ing against the oppressive brightness. The light wasnjt ;ust brightx it 
was a physical assault, each beam feeling like it was trying to strip away 
layers of his skin, eHposing the darkness that clung to his very essence.

—is eyes, even shielded behind the darkest sunglasses he could -nd, 
ached from the relentless glare. The world outside was a riot of colors 
so vivid they seemed to vibrate, each hue an aDront to the comforting 
shadows he craved. The green of the leaves, the blue of the sky, the 
reds and yellows of passing carsAall of it blended into a nauseating 
kaleidoscope that set his teeth on edge.
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”8etjs hope zsagi shows up today,W he muttered, his voice a low 
growl that seemed to make the shadows at his feet curl closer. ”Knd 
gives up her secrets, so G can leave this forsaken place.W

The air itself felt wrong, too clean, too pure. Each breath he took 
stung his lungs, -lling them with an unwelcome freshness that seemed 
to war with the darkness coiled within him. —is skin itched incessantly, 
as if the very atmosphere was trying to scrub away the taint of the Rark 
Ningdom that clung to him like a second skin.

—e rubbed at his arms, -ghting the urge to claw at his own ?esh. 
”The world outside the Rark Ningdom is unnervingly pure.W

The shadows inside him pulsed eagerly, tendrils of inky blackness 
curling and uncurling like smoke. Their whispers were a soothing 
balm against the harsh brightness, slithering through his mind and 
fortifying the walls of his purpose. They reminded him of his mission, 
of the power that awaited him in the depths of the Rark Ningdom.

—is gaFe ?icked to the watch on his wrist, its face seeming to absorb 
the light around it. zsagi had shown up every afternoon since he 
began his vigil. 3he was drawn to him, defying all logic and self’preser’
vation. Bhile others instinctively shied away from the danger he eH’
udedAeven the hollow shell of Sotoki kept his distanceAzsagi came 
to him like a moth to ?ame.

”Bhen will you arrive7W he muttered, sweeping his gaFe over the 
cityscape. 

The sounds of life, childrenjs laughter, car horns, the rustle of leaves 
all grated on his nerves. The scent of blooming ?owers mingled with 
car eHhaust, a reminder of the vibrant world he never belonged to. 
Oone of it mattered. 

Then he saw her. zsagi. —er golden hair shimmered in the sunlight, 
caught in the gentle breeFe like spun gold. qor a moment, the sight of 
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her made the world seem less harsh, the colors less abrasive. Yut a sneer 
curling his lips Cuickly replaced the feeling.

3he was nothing more than an irritant, a glaring presence in a world 
already too bright. 3he represented everything he despised about this 
placeAthe light, the purity, the nauseating goodness that clung to her 
like a second skin.

zsagi paused on the sidewalk, her eyes scanning the building with a 
look of haunting loneliness that almost made Endymion laugh. K cold 
satisfaction stirred in his chest, mingling with an ineHplicable urge to 
comfort her that he ruthlessly suppressed. The more she suDered, the 
more he relished it. 

Gt was entirely her fault that hejd singled her out. 3he smelled too 
much like the Bhite Soon, her aura so crisp and pure it made his teeth 
ache. 3he reeked of something ancient, something powerful.

zntil he had proof, though, he would continue probing, letting the 
darkness infect her little by little. Knd when she -nally cracked, when 
she spilled her secrets, he would crush her. The thought sent a shiver 
of anticipation through him, even as a part of him screamed in protest.

”qinally,W he murmured as she approached. ”9oujve arrived.W
—e slid into the seat before the 3ailor 0 game, the plastic cool 

against his skin. Bith a ?ick of his wrist, tendrils of shadow reached 
out, wrapping around Sotoki and pulling him close like a puppet on 
strings. The brainwashed humanjs eyes were vacant, a stark contrast 
to the vibrant life that used to shine in them.

Endymion leaned into the darkness, feeling it pulse through him as 
his -ngers moved automatically through the gamejs controls. 

”Gtjs like the real 3ailor 0 is -ghting,W Sotoki remarked, his voice 
as hollow as his mind.
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Endymion didnjt bother looking up, his focus solely on the screen 
before him. ”Oo. Gtjs more accurate to say someone, somewhere, is 
forcing her to -ght.W

The words held more truth than he cared to admit, echoing his own 
situation in a way that made the darkness inside him writhe.

Gt had taken days of careful analysis to pinpoint the right ma’
chineAthe one that vibrated with the energy of the Bhite Soon. Yut 
hejd found it. This machine, second from the end, pulsed with too 
much power, too much history. Knd today, hejd use zsagi to unlock 
its secrets.

The air shifted as she entered, clutching her bag like a lost child. 
The sight of her vulnerability stirred something in him. K miHture of 
predatory satisfaction and an ineHplicable urge to send her away that 
left him feeling oD’balance.

”9o, zsagi,W he called, his voice dripping with darkness. ”Gjve been 
waiting for you.W

The shadows coiled and writhed with anticipation, the ones Yeryl 
had strengthened for this eHact purpose. They slithered beneath his 
skin, ready to pounce, eager to taste zsagijs light. zsagi took a hesitant 
step forward, and he motioned to the seat beside him, -ghting the urge 
to pull her close and push her away simultaneously.

3he hesitated for only a moment before sliding into the seat before 
him. The warmth of her body so close to his sent a ;olt through 
Endymion, a shock of recognition that the darkness Cuickly smoth’
ered. —e laid a hand on her shoulder, feeling her warmth bleed into 
him as she leaned ever so slightly closer. K smile ghosted across his lips, 
cold and calculating.

Qoins clinked into the machine as she played, the sound sharp and 
intrusive in the cocoon of darkness hejd woven around them. 

”9oujre as skilled as ever,W he murmured.
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The shadows danced down his arm, creeping toward her like ven’
om. 9et, as they neared her skin, they seemed to recoil slightly, as if 
burned by her innate light. Endymion gritted his teeth, forcing the 
darkness forward.

”Gjm not,W she replied. ”9oujre much better, Endo.W
The name sounded hollow on her lips, a reminder of the deception 

he was weaving. 9et, he leaned closer anyway, drawn by a force he 
couldnjt eHplain. —is breath brushed her ear as he whispered, ”Gtjs like 
you know 0 personally. 8ike you know everything about her.W

—is -ngers tingled as the shadows settled into her, a cold satisfac’
tion following their path. 

”9es, thatjs right. 3hejs a very strong ally.W
0ictory surged inside him, a cold wave that should have brought 

satisfaction. Gf he could still feel true ;oy, it would be now. Yut the only 
thing that -lled him was a hollow triumph, another step toward a goal 
that felt increasingly empty. 3he revealed something precious, and hejd 
eHploit that.

”Sore than 3ailor Soon could ever be7W
—er eyes shot up to meet his, wide and startled. 3omething tight’

ened across his chestAa faint ember ?aring behind his ribs. qor the 
briefest of moments, he almost recogniFed the feeling, a warmth that 
threatened to melt the ice around his heart. Yut the cold rushed in, 
dousing the sensation in a suDocating wave that left him gasping 
internally.

”Tell me,W he whispered, his lips graFing her ear, torn between 
claiming her completely and retreating before the warmth of her light 
could touch him, ”where do 3ailor Soon and 3ailor 0 hide7 Bherejs 
the command center7W

—er lips trembled, words almost spilling out. The air between them 
grew thick, the darkness pressing in, hungry for her secrets. Yut instead 
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of surrendering, she bolted from the stool, stammering, ”GAG have to 
go home.W

—e was faster, his hand closing around her wrist with inhuman 
speed. —e pulled her against him, the warmth of her body a shock 
to his system. The contact sent a strange sensation rippling through 
himAa cascade of warmth that attempted to thaw something froFen 
deep within. Gt was as though something beyond the darkness still 
lingered, a faint echo of who he used to be.

”Qome again tomorrow,W he said, his voice low and intense, his eyes 
locked on hers. The words were both a command and a plea. ”Qome 
again, zsagi. Gjll learn all your secrets.W

3he ?ed, disappearing into the brightness outside. The light of the 
day clawed at him, more oppressive than ever, as if punishing him for 
his actions. —e stood there, his -sts clenched, that dull ache in his chest 
refusing to fade. The world blurred, the brightness cutting deeper, the 
laughter outside now poison in his ears.

—e watched her vanish into the crowd, a miHture of frustration and 
relief warring within him. ”Sy suggestion didnjt work on her. !ueen 
Yeryl wonjt be pleased.W The words were bitter on his tongue, tasting 
of failure and something elseAsomething that felt dangerously close 
to relief.

Rarkness rose inside him, curling like a snake around his heart, 
tightening its grip. —e had a mission, and he wouldnjt fail like the 
others. 

—e was Endymion of the Rark Ningdom. OothingAnot this 
blinding world, not zsagijs de-ance, and certainly not this ineHplica’
ble feelingAwould stand in his way.

qrustration bubbled in his chest, dark and simmering, threatening 
to spill over. Rays had passed, and he was growing sick of this chase. 
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—e was so close to discovering the secrets of the Bhite Soon, yet it 
felt like he was grasping at smoke. Gf he had to wait longer...

Yefore he could lose himself to the irritation, the arcade doors 
chimed open again. The sound cut through his brooding, and when 
his eyes lit on Sakoto, he almost laughed. Tall, strong, and eHuding 
an unmistakable aura of determination, she was a stark contrast to 
zsagijs delicate presence.

—e knew her as one of zsagijs close friends, and more impor’
tantly, she smelled like the Bhite Soon. Yut her presence lacked the 
overwhelming purity of zsagijs. There was a crackle of electricity 
simmering below the surface, a power that sang to the darkness within 
him. 4erhaps this would be her downfall.

K sly smile curled at the corner of his lips, cold and predatory. Gn her 
presence, the sunlight -ltering through the windows seemed to dim, 
causing shadows to lengthen and deepen. The darkness bled into his 
skin, blurring the space between them. The air thickened as he called 
forth the powers of the Rark Ningdom, the temperature dropping 
noticeably.

Sakoto paused, her gaFe meeting his. —er eyes narrowed, a ?icker 
of wariness passing across her face. ”—ey you5W —er voice was strong, 
de-ant, but Endymion could sense the undercurrent of uncertainty.

9es, the shadow purred within him, its voice a silky whisper of 
dark promises. 3hejll be their downfall. —er vulnerability to emotional 
attachments will be her demise. Knd through her, hejll learn all their 
secrets.

”9es.W Endymionjs voice was smooth, almost a purr, as he closed 
the distance between them. 

—is eyes bore into hers, unfaFed by the de-ance she displayed. The 
air around them crackled with electricity and shadows, the darkness 
within him reaching out, eHploiting her weaknesses. 
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”G will not tell you again. 8eave zsagi alone.W
—e shrugged. ”G havenjt forced her to do anything. 3he comes here 

without my interference.W 
”Yullshit.W The word was harsh, cutting through the air like a blade.
K glimmer of amusement tugged at the edges of his lips, cold and 

cruel. ”9oujre rather protective of her.W 
Sakoto bristled, standing up straighter and puIng out her chest. 

Gt was the last act of de-ance before the darkness would sCuish her 
like a bug. Endymion could almost taste her fear, mingling with her 
determination. Gt was intoHicating.

”Bhat are you trying to do to zsagi7 This act doesnjt fool us.W 
—er words were brave, but Endymion could hear the tremor be’

neath them. Oow he was close enough to reach out and touch her. 3o 
he did. —is -ngers brushed the eHposed skin of her arm, the contact 
sending a ;olt through both of them. 

Knd the shadows pounced. ”Bhy does 3ailor Soon need your 
protection7W

Ylack raced up her body, -ghting the glow of electricity and win’
ning. The darkness surged, feeding on her strength, her de-ance. 
Sakotojs eyes widened in shock and fear as she felt the invasive force 
creeping through her.

”Yecause shejs 4rincess 3erenity5W The words burst from her lips, 
unbidden. ”3he controls the 8egendary 3ilver Qrystal.W

The moment the words left her mouth, Sakoto tensed, instinc’
tively pulling back. Yut Endymionjs grip tightened, his -ngers digging 
into her skin as more darkness ?ooded his body. —is eyes locked onto 
hers, and he unleashed the terrifying power of the Rark Ningdom.

”Tell me.W Rark energy laced each word, every syllable. ”Bhere is 
the secret command center7W
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The thick force of his power grew. The lights in the arcade ?ick’
ered, casting dancing shadows that seemed to reach out with grasping 
-ngers. Sakotojs resistance was crumbling, her -erce spirit wavering 
under the onslaught of darkness.

This girl would fall, and hejd get everything that he wanted. The 
thought -lled him with absolute twisted ;oy. qinally, hejd accomplish 
his mission. Nill 3erenity. Ietrieve the 8egendary 3ilver Qrystal.

—er eyes widened, a ?icker of de-ance still burning within them. ”G 
donjt know what youjre talking about,W she stammered, but her voice 
lacked conviction.

Endymion smirked, but there was no warmth in the eHpression, 
only cruel amusement. —e could feel her resistance, a mere ?icker 
compared to zsagijs blinding light. —e pressed his advantage, the 
shadows curling from his hands, seeping into her skin like ink bleeding 
into paper.

Sakoto gasped, her muscles tensing as if trying to physically -ght 
oD the invasion. The darkness clawed at her, seeking every crack in her 
defenses, every moment of doubt or fear.

”Bhere is the 8egendary 3ilver Qrystal7W each word was a hammer 
blow against her weakening resolve.

8ike a candle in the wind, her resistance wavered. Each word he 
spoke dripped with malice, chipping away at her will. The darkness 
pressed into her, -nding cracks, unraveling her electric defense. 8ights 
?ickered as the arcade grew dim, as if the very world around them was 
being consumed by shadow.

”Bhere is the command center7W his words cut through her com’
posure like a knife through silk.

Sakotojs breaths came in shallow gasps, her gaFe unfocused, eyelids 
?uttering. The struggle within her ebbed, strength fading like water 
slipping through cupped hands. The shadows sang a song of victory 



RKIN NGOMR:SL 3—KTTEIER S::O8GM—T61J

as the darkness settled into her bones, a discordant melody that sent 
shivers down Endymionjs spine.

”Gtjs under the arcade,W she confessed, the words spilling out. ”Gjll 
tell you how to open it.W

Triumph ?ared in Endymionjs chest, a cold, dark satisfaction that 
should have been eHhilarating.

—e released her arm and stepped back as Sakoto swayed, her eyes 
glaFed over. K puppet with black strings. Ggnoring her, he turned back 
to the console, deftly inputting the seCuence she revealed. The ma’
chine whirled to life, lights ?ashing in a compleH pattern as a concealed 
door slid open with a soft hiss.

Bithout hesitation, Endymion descended the stairs, leaving the fa’
miliar chaos of the arcade behind. Ks he moved deeper, the air shifted, 
becoming charged with an energy that made his skin prickle. K soft, 
ethereal glow illuminated the walls, casting everything in a silvery light 
that both repelled and attracted him.

Everywhere, the scent of moonlight and ancient power lingered, a 
delicate force that stirred something unidenti-able within him. Gt was 
a fragrance he shouldnjt recogniFe, yet it felt achingly familiar. qor a 
moment, a sense of something brushed against his mind, like a whisper 
from a long’forgotten dream.

8ife and light and hope.
The sensations were so intense, so uneHpected, that for a brief 

moment, the darkness within him recoiled. Semories ?ickered at the 
edges of his consciousnessAlaughter, warmth, a sense of belonging. 
Yut by the time he blinked, it was gone, ruthlessly suppressed by the 
shadows that de-ned him now. 

—e was Endymion of the Rark Ningdom, and nothing else mat’
tered.
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Ieaching the bottom of the steps, the command center stretched 
before him, a marvel of technology and ancient magic. Kdvanced 
consoles hummed with energy, screens glowed with information in 
a language that felt both foreign and familiar. The scent of 3ilver 
Sillennium hung heavily in the air, bringing him nothing but disdain, 
even as a part of him yearned for it.

Oow he only had to wait. The pieces were falling into place, the trap 
ready to be sprung.

”Sakoto darling,W he turned to her. ”Qall your friends.W
Yecause soon, 3ailor Soon and the 3ilver Qrystal would arrive. 

The thought sent a shiver of anticipation through him, miHed with an 
ineHplicable dread.

—arnessing the dark energy that pulsed within him, he transformed 
into TuHedo Sask. The familiar costume settled over him like a second 
skin, but it felt wrong now, tainted by the darkness that consumed 
him. —e settled on a bench to wait, the shadows curling around him 
like eager pets.

Gt didnjt take long before the atmosphere in the command center 
shifted. The door burst open with a bang that echoed through the 
chamber, and zsagi and her friends rushed down the steps, their 
eHpressions ranging from curiosity to shock.

”Sako5W zsagi shouted, her voice laced with concern. ”Bhat hap’
pened7 Bhy did you call us to the command center7W

The shadows pressed closer, keeping him hidden for now. —e 
watched, a predator waiting for the perfect moment to strike.

”zsagi5W Sakoto shouted. ”9oujre forbidden to go near that villain5 
—ejs the enemy5 —ejs after the princess and the silver crystal5W

TuHedo Sask smiled, a glinting eHpression of violence and dark’
ness.
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”Ro you mean Endo7W zsagi froFe, shuLing her feet nervously. 
—er hesitation was palpable, her faith in him both touching and in’
furiating. ”Ronjt ;ust decide hejs the enemy. Be have to...W

”—ejs the enemy,W Sakoto interrupted, her voice devoid of emo’
tion. ”Gf given the chance, hejd take the 8egendary 3ilver Qrystal5W

zsagi smiled, the eHpression so pure and trusting that it sent a ;olt of 
pain through Endymionjs chest. ”Ronjt worry, G always carry it with 
me.W 3he pulled a glittering chain from around her neck, revealing the 
crystal that hung from it.

The moment the radiant crystal emerged, its light cutting through 
the shadows like a knife, Sakoto made a lunge. Yut Sinako was faster, 
her movements ?uid and precise. Yefore he could react, she swiftly 
took down Sakoto, leaving her crumpled on the ?oor.

”Ramn,W he said, -nally emerging from the shadows. ”:ne step 
closer, and she would have had it. Gjve always said the Bhite Soon is 
useless.W

Everyone turned to him, the electric hum of the command center 
seeming to dim beneath the weight of their stares. zsagi looked at 
him, and the world seemed to narrow to ;ust the two of them. —er 
wide, unbelieving eyesAthose haunting, too’bright eyesAseemed to 
cut through the darkness wrapping around his chest. Gt almost hurt 
to meet her gaFe, a pain that went beyond the physical. Ieaching 
something deep inside him was never alive.

Endymion held her gaFe, a cold, mocking smile playing on his lips. 
”Gjm glad it was so easy to hypnotiFe her so Cuickly. Then it was easy 
to gain access to this command center and lure you all here.W

”Everyone transform5W 3ailor 0enus shouted, her voice cutting 
through the tension like a blade.

The moment the words left her lips, the air in the command center 
changed. 4ower surged through the room, the energy of the Bhite 
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Soon washing over everything in waves of pure, radiant light. The 
power in Endymionjs chest revolted, bringing him to his knees as the 
area became awash in the energy he both craved and despised.

The purity of their energy bit into his skin, burning ?esh and 
sending ripples of agony radiating outward. —e could feel the darkness 
within him writhing, hissing in pain and fury. 3narling, he threw up 
a dark barrier, the shadows coalescing around him like a protective 
cocoon.

Through the haFe of pain and fury, he saw Sotoki appear from the 
darkness, darting for 3ailor Soon with inhuman speed. Kt the last 
second, 3ailor 0enus leaped between them, her chain whipping out to 
de?ect the attack. The room erupted into chaos, power ?aring wildly 
as the Muardians fought.

Endymion watched the turmoil, his eHpression a mask of cold de’
tachment. —is attention kept drifting back to her, pulled like the tides 
to the moon. 3he stayed at the edges of the con?ict, hesitation etched 
across her face. —er voice, barely above a whisper, reached his ears 
despite the chaos.

”Yut,W she said, her voice trembling, ”G donjt want to -ght him.W
The shadows snarled, laughing at her pathetic nature. Then he saw 

itAthe crystal dangling from 3ailor 0enusj grasp. 8ight both radiated 
from it and repelled it at the same time, a paradoH of power that called 
to him on a primal level. The darkness eHploded from him, adding yet 
another layer to the fray.

Everything in the command center revolted as the power spread 
outwards. Qonsoles sparked, screens ?ickered, and the very air seemed 
to vibrate with con?icting energies. 0enus faltered, her grip on the 
crystal loosening for ;ust a moment.

Gt was all he needed.
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!uickly, he snatched the glittering gem from her grasp. The mo’
ment his -ngers closed around it, he felt a ;olt of power so intense it 
nearly overwhelmed him. Endymion stepped back, his -ngers tight’
ening around the crystal. Gts light pulsed, almost as though it recog’
niFed his presence and resisted him.

Yut no matterAthe darkness would overcome it. Gt had to.
zsagi lay slumped against the wall, clutching her chest as if in 

physical pain.
”Oow G have it5 qinally, the 8egendary 3ilver Qrystal5W —e held it 

up, his voice ringing with triumph. The crystaljs light seemed to dim 
as he allowed the darkness to feed from its immense power, tendrils of 
shadow wrapping around the glittering gem.

The air froFe, crackling with tension so thick it was almost tangible. 
4ower siFFled through the space, making the hair on the back of his 
neck stand on end. Endymion crowed with his victory, a laugh that 
was eCual parts eHhilaration and madness escaping his lips.

”The qour Nings failed,W he said, ”but G succeeded. :nly G could 
bring victory to the Rark Ningdom5 :nly G could shatter moonlight 
and end the Bhite Soon5W

Ks the words left his mouth, a small part of him recoiled, horri-ed 
at the thought of destroying something so beautiful. Yut the feeling 
was ?eeting, Cuickly corrected by the darkness that had become his 
essence.

K black form lunged at him, claws eHtended. 8una, her eyes blaF’
ing with fury and determination. ”zsagi5W the cat shouted, her voice 
urgent. ”Bhat are you waiting for7 9ou have to -ght5W

Endymion swatted 8una aside with ease, the action sending a 
shudder through the crystal. The sensation was intoHicatingApower 
?owing through him, cold and relentless. Gt was the most pleasurable 
eHperience hejd had since the darkness gave him power, like stone con’
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suming crystal, like the sound of columns collapsing amidst a vicious 
battle, like the sound of blood dripping on polished marble.

zsagi scrambled to the catjs side, her voice trembling as she cried 
out, ”8una5W

Gn his grasp, the Qrystal grew warm, its light intensifying. The 
change was subtle at -rst, but unmistakable. Endymion glanced down 
at it. The crystal vibrated with an almost imperceptible cadence, its 
soft glow becoming a little sharper, a little clearer.

—e looked back at zsagi, and what he saw made his breath catch in 
his throat. —er eHpression had hardened into something that resem’
bled steely resolve, a transformation occurring before his eyes. 3he rose 
slowly, the crescent moon on her forehead beginning to glow with an 
ethereal light.

The command center seemed to respond to her, walls humming 
with energy, the air vibrating with the power she emanated. Gt was as 
if the very essence of the Soon Ningdom was awakening, called forth 
by its princess.

Endymionjs skin tingled, the darkness within him writhing as 
she transformed. K wave of unfamiliar emotions surged through 
himAanger, confusion, and something that felt dangerously close to 
fear. —e clenched his teeth and tried to banish the strange sensations, 
reminding himself of who he was supposed to be.

—e was Endymion, 4rince of the Rark Ningdom, and no one from 
the Bhite Soon would best him. Oot even her. Especially not her.

Yut as zsagijs power continued to build, as the pressure in the room 
mounted, he couldnjt shake the feeling that something monumental 
was about to occur. 3omething that would shake the very foundations 
of his eHistence.

”zse the moon stick on 8una and Sako5W Sercury shouted, her 
voice cutting through the tension like a blade.
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Yefore Endymion could make a move, the power building within 
zsagi reached its crescendo. Gt was a pressure against the darkness that 
both threatened and drew him in, a force so pure and potent that it 
made his very being tremble. The shadows within him thrashed wildly, 
feeding on the pure energy that emanated through the space even as 
they recoiled from its light.

”Soon —ealing Escalation5W 3ailor Soon shouted, her voice res’
onating with power and determination.

8ight burst forth from her, a tidal wave of pure, radiant energy that 
drowned out the shadows and brought him to his knees. Everywhere, 
the radiant energy of the Bhite Soon pushed back against the dark’
ness, threatening to eHtinguish it entirely. The pain was eHcruciating, 
like being burned from the inside out, every cell in his body screaming 
in agony.

Yut he remained resolute, gritting his teeth against the onslaught. 
Oothing would defeat him. —e was Endymion of the Rark Ningdom, 
and he would not fall.

Through the haFe of pain and light, he heard her voice again, low 
yet resonating perfectly in the chaos.

”qalse TuHedo Sask,W she said, ”if you think you can seduce me 
with a handsome smile, youjre badly mistaken5W

Ks the tension thickened in the air, the room held its breath. 
The darkness inside Endymion twisted, consuming the energy and 
strengthening, building rapidly. The pressure became eCual to any’
thing he had ever felt before, a battle of wills and power that threatened 
to tear the very fabric of reality.

”Gjll never forgive the Rark Ningdom for doing this to you5 Gn the 
name of the moon, Gjll punish you5W

8ight radiated outward from her in pulsing waves, each one striking 
Endymion like a physical blow. —e staggered, the crystal in his hand 
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growing almost unbearably hot. qor a moment, ;ust a moment, the 
light seemed to penetrate the darkness shrouding his heart, revealing 
glimpses of memories long buriedAa garden bathed in moonlight, a 
stolen kiss, a promise of eternal love.

Yut before he could grasp onto these fragments of his former self, 
before zsagijs attack could fully take hold, a -ssure of dark energy tore 
through the space. The walls of the command center cracked, sending 
debris raining down around them. Sore -ssures formed, rippling 
outwards and consuming the room in a web of darkness.

qrom the swirling void of shadow and malevolent energy, a -gure 
emergedAtall, regal, and radiating an aura of pure evil that made even 
Endymionjs darkness pale in comparison.

!ueen Yeryl had arrived.
—er cold, harsh voice cut through the chaos like a knife. ”Bell done, 

TuHedo Sask,W she said, her words dripping with cruel satisfaction. 
”Oow that G have the 8egendary 3ilver Qrystal, you and G will rule earth 
and the moon together5W





Chapter 
iyrt-FvyTe
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T he air in the shattered command center hung thick with a dark 
energy so dense it was nearly su.ocatingP zolluted shadows 

oofed ,rom the ,ractured wallsp coiling like ser-ents around com-utq
ers and -ooling in the corners like libuid nightP The onceqjrilliant 
glow o, the monitors dimmed to a sickly vickerp casting distorted 
revections on the Eagged shards o, glass strewn across the voorP The 
o--ressiLe darkness seemed to deLour eLery last glimmer o, radiancep 
leaLing the room shrouded in des-airP

Sndymion stood amidst the wreckagep the Cegendary IilLer Arystal 
clutched tightly in his gloLed handP Mts luminescence was mutedp the 
radiant light struggling against the darkness that wra--ed around it 
like hungry LinesP

D cold smile curLed his li-s as he watched Iailor RoonP



KDNG GMO:KHR4 I0DTTSNSK RHHOCM:0T—x—

0er eyes were widep shimmering with unshed tearsp her ,ace a canq
Las o, shock and deLastationP The sight o, herYcrum-ledp deLastatq
edYsent a rush o, dark -leasure through himP

This was LictoryP
This was -owerP
This was eLerything he ,ought ,orP
D surge o, trium-h -ulsed through his Leinsp a darkp into;icating 

eli;ir that made his heart -ound with a rhythm not entirely his ownP Mt 
was libuid shadow coursing through his jloodstreamp ’lling him with 
com-letion and energyP

Betp that tiny vicker o, discontent simmered jehind his le,t rijsp 
a ,aint tremor that sent ri--les through the sea o, darknessP Mt was 
insigni’cantQ he told himsel,YeLen as the sensation lingeredp an anq
noying itch jeneath his skin that he couldn“t janishP

”ehind himp ?ueen ”eryl“s -resence loomed like a storm cloudp her 
aura ecli-sing eLen the -erLasiLe darkness that consumed the roomP

VOo matter how many times we meetP! 0er Loice slid through the 
air like dark silkp each word dri--ing with cruel delightP VBou“re always 
the jratty childP Kon“t you rememjer meW!

Iailor Fenus gas-edp jut the others remained silentP VMt was you5!
VM am ?ueen ”eryl5 ?ueen o, the Kark Gingdom5!
Ihadows surgedP Karkness juiltP The jlack towered around herp 

accenting each word with the s-ark o, eLil energy and maleLolent 
-owerP

Vzrincess Ierenityp! ?ueen ”eryl -urred as she -ulled him closerP 
VHnce you know the truthp M think you“ll wish ,or your deathP 6hat 
do you thinkp zrince SndymionW!

M, Iailor Roon looked deLastated je,orep now she shatteredP 0er li- 
buiLered as i, on the Lerge o, vooding the worldP 0er eyes glassed oLerp 
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unwilling to look his wayP The others clustered around herp su--orting 
herP

Vzoor ,oolish girlP! ”eryl laughedp the sound like nails scra-ing 
across glassP VBou“re -recious Sndymion died long agoP 6hat stands 
je,ore you is merely a shell reLiLed and em-owered jy the great Retq
aliaP!

Ihe dra-ed her arms around himp the darkness a su-reme com,ortP
VMt“s a lie5! Iailor Roon shoutedP VCook at mep Tu;edo Rask5 

Ramo5 Cook at me5!
The air grew heaLier stillp -ressing against the s-ace like an o--resq

siLe weightP The metallic tang o, dark energy laced each jreath that 
Sndymion tookp ’lling his lungs with a cold ’re that joth inLigorated 
and su.ocatedP

Ihadows whis-ered at the edges o, his consciousnessp reLeling in the 
momentp allowing him to emjrace the darkness ,ullyP Iailor Roon“s 
whim-ered cry o, denial only added to the elation o, the momentP Mt 
cut through the atmos-herep a sound so ’lled with anguish it seemed 
to Lijrate the Lery airP

VOo5! Iailor Rars shoutedP V0e“s Eust under a tem-orary s-ell5!
”eryl ran her hand down his armP VOop the -rince you once knew 

no longer e;istsP Bou tried to saLe him with that ,ragment o, the 
Cegendary IilLer Arystalp jut it was o, no useP 0e diedP!

6ith each wordp the jothersome -rincess seemed to melt ,urtherP
VThis is zrince Sndymionp jrought jack to li,e through the -ower 

o, our great rulerp ?ueen RetaliaP 0e wields the same -ower M doP Dnd 
is the strongest warrior o, the Kark GingdomP 0e jelongs to me nowp 
jody and mindP Bou should knowp he makes an e;cellent loLerP!

Iailor Roon“s reaction was instant and unmistakajleP 0er ,ace 
contorted into a mi; o, disjelie, and ,uryP Ihe stumjled jackp and 
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only Iailor Rars ke-t her ,rom ,allingP Tears threatened to ,allp jut she 
hardenedP

VThat“s a lie5! 0er Loice crackedp jut the ,orce jehind it was undeq
niajleP VBou“re twisting him into something he“s not5 Bou think you 
control himp jut you don“t understand anything5!

Ihe ste--ed ,orwardp her chest heaLingP 0er eyes locked onto hisp 
and a vare o, heat washed through his jodyP VSndymion isn“t yours5 
0e neLer was and neLer will je5 Bou may haLe his jodyp jut you“ll 
neLer destroy his jeauti,ul dreamsp or the goodness inside him5!

Sndymion almost laughedP There was no goodness inside o, himp 
there were no jeauti,ul dreamsP ”ut heat vared jehind his rijsp trying 
to tell him the truthP ”ut the shadows silenced the song je,ore he could 
listenP

”eryl“s smug grin widenedp her ’ngers tightening -ossessiLely on 
Sndymion“s armp drawing him closer to herP VIuch a ,oolish girlp! she 
croonedP VBou can say whateLer you likep jut it doesn“t change realityP 
0e“s minep and M“ll watch as you shatterp knowing that truthP!

Then Sndymion knew what the bueen wanted him to doP Iumq
moning the darkness inside o, himp he shot a jand o, -ure eLil at the 
gathered girlsP

Rore cracks ,ormed in the roomp and Iailor Rercury glanced 
around nerLouslyP V6e can“t stay here5 9u-iterp RarsYget Rotoki to 
sa,ety5 M“ll create a shield5!

Snergy surged as Rercury actiLated her com-uterP Sndymion 
looked ,or instructionsp jut ”eryl dismissed himP Mt didn“t matterp her 
e;-ression seemed to sayP

V0y-ers-atial I-here :enerate5!
That -ower encased themp and with a sna-p he could ,eel the energy 

shi,tP Oow they were in a distinct alternate dimensionP ”ut it didn“t 
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matterP Iailor Roon took a ste- toward himp and only 9u-iter could 
hold her jackP

Sndymion reLeled in the shar- anguish radiating ,rom herP The 
anguish radiating ,rom her was cris- and shar-p something only nightq
mares were made o,P Itillp that tiny vicker o, discom,ort -ersistedp that 
jarely eLident vutter in his chestP 

0is gafe remained ’;ed on Iailor Roonp drinking in the sight o, 
her des-airP 0er e;-ressionp so raw and Lulnerajlep stirred something 
inside o, himP Jor a ,raction o, a secondp a strange sensation jujjled 
into li,eP

Dn urge to -rotectP
To shieldP
”ut immediately he dismissed the thoughtP 0e only wanted to 

crush her ,urtherP Karkness surged within himp relishing the weight o, 
those thickp raw emotionsP Sndymion“s smile grew colderp more cruelP

0e was Sndymion o, the Kark GingdomP zrotector o, shadow and 
des-airP

0is hand tightened around the IilLer Arystalp the ,acets jiting into 
his -almP The air crackled with energy as ”eryl“s twisted laughter 
reLerjerated through the LoidP SLerything ha--ened so ,astp ”eryl“s 
hair whi--ed to li,ep racing towards Iailor Roon like writhing serq
-ents awakened ,rom slumjerP The tendrils shot ,orwardp their ti-s 
gleaming with an otherworldlyp Lenomous sheenP 

6ith lightning s-eedp the tendrils encased Iailor RoonP 
VOo5! Fenus criedp lunging ,orwardp her chain whi--ing through 

the airP ”ut they did nothing as Fenus“s attack ,ailed to gras- anything 
jut shadowsP 

6ith a resounding sna-p the hair wra--ed around Iailor Roon“s 
anklep coiling around her leg with a sickeningp slithering soundP Ihe 
cried out as tiny wis-s o, smoke dri,ted u- ,rom the contact -ointP ”its 
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o, red showed through the strandsp the only eLidence o, the jurns le,t 
in its wakeP

VRercury Dbua Rist5! D thick ,og rolled across the roomp jut 
”eryl“s -ower cut through it like kniLes through silkp ’nding its ne;t 
target with unerring -recisionP

Tendrils lashed outp wra--ing around Iailor Roon“s arms and 
torsoP Ihe struggledp her jody twisting and contorting as she ,ought 
against the eLerqtightening gras-P ”ut with each moLementp the hair 
only constricted ,urtherP Ibueefing the jreath ,rom her lungsP Tearing 
the vesh ,rom her jonesP Ni--ing ,ajric ,rom her jodyP

Rars unleashed a torrent o, ’rep the vames roaring towards ”eryl 
with the ,ury o, a thousand sunsP ”ut ”eryl sim-ly laughedp the vames 
s-litting around her like water against rockP

VJoolish childrenp! ?ueen ”eryl sneeredP VBou Eust came into your 
-owerP Bou stand no chance against the ancient eLil o, the Kark Gingq
dom5! 

Sndymion almost laughed as Iailor Roon“s eyes widened in -ain 
and ,earP Nadiant white energy glowed along the strands o, hairp the 
only eLidence o, her -recious energy drainingP

9u-iterp her ,ace contorted with rage and des-erationp summoned 
a jolt o, lightning so jright it le,t a,terimages dancing in eLeryone“s 
LisionP The electricity arced towards ”erylp the air thick with the acrid 
scent o, ofoneP ”ut at the last secondp ”eryl yanked Iailor Roon in 
,ront o, herp using her as a human shieldP

The jolt struck Iailor Roon ,ull ,orcep her jody conLulsing as the 
lightning tore through herP D shar- cry o, -ain ri--ed ,rom her throatp 
her muscles seifing under the surgeP The smell o, scorched skin and 
singed hair ’lled the air as Iailor Roon shudderedp her chest rising and 
,alling in shallowp lajored jreathsP
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VOo5! 9u-iter“s Loice crackedp horror gri--ing her as she watched 
the damage she had unwittingly causedP

VM“Le long waited ,or this momentp! ”eryl -urredp her Loice so,t 
and menacingP VOowp tell me the secrets jehind the Cegendary IilLer 
ArystalP!

Iailor Roon thrashed against the jurning strands o, ”eryl“s hairp 
’lling the s-ace with the sick smell o, co--er and smokeP ”ut ”eryl 
didn“t relentP

V0ow can M ojtain the -ower to make me an inLincijle immortalW! 
”eryl shoutedP VM kneeled je,ore the great ruler ?ueen Retalia and 
waitedP :roLeling until the time came5!

6ith  a  sna-p  the  air  changedp  and  Fenus  ste--ed  ,orwardP 
Sndymion e;amined her care,ullyP There was something di.erent 
ajout her e;-ressionP SLen the shadows took notep shi,ting and gathq
ering around ?ueen ”eryl as i, to -rotect herP 

VM rememjer youp! Iailor Fenus saidp her Loice almost lost among 
the roar o, eLil and the -ulse o, -owerP

VFenusW! Rercury buestionedP
VBou were the onep! Fenus continuedP VBou were the one who inq

cited the -eo-le o, Sarth to rejelP Bou“re the woman2! Tears glistened 
on her cheeksP VBou“re the one who took Gunfite ,rom meP Bou took 
the 0eaLenly Gings away ,rom us5!

V6hatW! Rars askedP
Kistant images vickered in Sndymion“s mindp they hoLered jeq

tween ,orgotten and jarely acknowledgedP That s-ot jehind his rijs 
jurnedp and he had to resist -ressing a -alm into his chestP Kes-ite the 
shadows rolling across his skinp the vicker o, something re,used to je 
e;tinguishedP 

VBou caused the deaths o, the zrince and zrincess5! Fenus shoutedp 
the edges o, the dimension jowing outwards with the -owerP
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Those words2P SLerything inside o, him seemed to grow hotP 0e 
could almost -icture itp the sicking thud as the sword struckP The red 
vowing outward staining his armor crimsonP The tortured scream o, 
his loLer as she lunged to catch him as he ,ellP

”e,ore he had a chance to jreathep the darkness reminded him o, 
what really ha--enedP 0ow the 6hite Roon tortured and tainted the 
-eo-le o, SarthP 0ow ?ueen Ierenity lorded the IilLer Arystal oLer 
the -eo-lep ,orcing them to do her willP

OoP The -eo-le o, the 6hite Roon were eLilP
VM haLe the Cegendary IilLer ArystalP! The words sna--ed him 

jackP VThe -rincess is in my gras-P M don“t need to wait ,or my great 
ruler“s reLiLal any more5!

Sndymion could ,eel the shadows writhing jeneath his skinp a 
seething mass o, discontentment that twisted and churned like a nest 
o, ser-entsP The surrounding darkness -ulsed with a nerLous energyp 
whis-ering its unease in harshp jreathless murmursP They recoiled at 
the edges o, his consciousnessp sensing a Lile treachery -oisoning the 
airP 

”eryl“s intentionsp shar- and Lenomousp hung thickly jetween 
themp and the shadows stirredp hissing their disa--roLalP They knewP 
They ,elt the jetrayal simmeringp a Liolent undercurrent that threatq
ened to tear through the ,ragile jalance o, -owerp their mistress ,orq
saken jy the Lery darkness she commandedP

VMp ?ueen ”erylp will control the world5 M“ll je ?ueen o, the Sarth 
with Sndymion jy my side5!

Iailor Roon tried to ’ght jackp ri--ing at the jonds around her 
neckP VOo5 Bou can“t5 SndymYV

The seething mass sbueefed tighterp cutting her words shortP
VFenus CoLe Re Ahain5! Iailor Fenus“s Loice rang outp clear and 

strongp slicing through the su.ocating gloomP 
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6ith a surgep the air shi,tedp a jright tension crackling and clashing 
against the jlackP The guardians“ eyes jlafed with a righteous ,ury that 
screamed LengeanceP 6hite jurst ,orth so jrightly that he had to look 
awayp jut he knew what would ha--enP

Mt struck the darkness and rejoundedp sliding harmlessly into 
nothingP Fenus slid jackp slamming against the edges o, the dimenq
sionp accom-lishing nothingP Sndymion jlinked away the s-eckles o, 
jright -ower as Fenus wi-ed a trail o, jlood ,rom the corner o, her 
mouthP

VOow you“Le made me madP!
VFenusW! Rars held out a handP
”ut the guardian ignored herP VH sword5 H KiLine Iword that 

-rotects the -rincessp a--ear in my hand5!
6hite hot -ower crackled through the airp sending the shadows 

skittering jackP 0e jraced against the rush o, wind and the swirl o, 
-ower that jit at his jodyP 0olding her hand alo,tp the -ower coalesced 
je,ore a sword materialifedP

The ancient -ower made the darkness around Sndymion hiss and 
recoilP Snergy crackled as she raised the swordP

VCet me5! 9u-iter took the jlade andp with a tremendous cryp seLq
ered the jonds that encased Iailor RoonP

Kes-ite jeing ,reed ,rom ”erylp the jlafing red hair continued to 
tightenP Oow soaked with the jlood o, Iailor Roonp he watched the 
red s-readP There was something ajout itp watching her li,e slowly dri- 
awayP That was indescrijajleP 

0orrijle and ,antasticP
NeLolting and tantalifingP
Jnder it allp he wanted to2 whatW The shadows told him he wanted 

to end it here and nowP The jurning s-ot jehind his rijs told him he 
wanted to saLe herP zrotect herP Aherish herP
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Ds Iailor Roon continued to writhe on the groundp Fenus took the 
sword again and turned her gafe on ”erylP The bueen“s laughter was 
a caco-honous soundp reLerjerating o. the wallsp her eyes narrowing 
with ,uryP Kark shadows oofed ,rom the nothing like wis-s o, smokep 
solidi,ying into writhing tendrils that shot toward the guardiansP

VH Roon5 H my countryp IilLer Rillennium5! Iailor Fenus shoutq
edP V:rant mysel, and my diLine sword your -ower5!

Sndymion startledp glancing down at the crystal in his gras-P Dt 
’rstp the Lijration was jarely noticeajlep Eust a ,aint -ulseP ”ut nowp 
it surged like an aLenging tidal waLep radiating nauseating -urityYthe 
Lery essence o, the 6hite RoonP

Iailor Roon“s struggles slowedp her hands ,alling lim-ly to her 
sidesP 0e could ,eel how close she was to deathp could taste it lingering 
on the edge o, the airp could smell the slow decay cree-ing closer with 
eLery lost jreathP

Itillp Sndymion watched with detached interest as she inched toq
ward her endP The sight should haLe jrought him satis,actionp yet 
as her moLements weakenedp a tightness seifed his chestYa -ain,ul 
s-asm Eust jehind his le,t rijsP 0is hand twitched at his sidep an ine;q
-licajlep -hantom urge to interLene that he couldn“t understandP

Fenus launched hersel, at ”erylP VMt was your own darkness that led 
to thisP Bou let your own desires consume youP Mt was your lust ,or 
Sndymion that ignited the vames o, warP Dnd it was your hatred ,or 
Ierenity that caused thisP M“ll neLer ,orgiLe you ,or taking Gunfite ,rom 
me5!

Dt the mention o, his name intertwined with Ierenity“sp a Eolt shot 
through himP Mmages vared jrievy4 a moonlit gardenp a so,t laughp the 
touch o, a hand against his cheekP The ache jehind his rijs intensi’edp 
a searing discom,ort that clashed with the icy darkness enLelo-ing 
himP 
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Fenus moLed with lightning s-eed towards ”erylP ”ut the shadows 
urged him to stay stationaryP Mt was time to ,ace her -unishment ,or 
contem-lating jetrayalP The sword sliced through the airp the jlade 
leaLing trails o, light that seared the shadowsP

The dimension shuddered with the im-actP ”eryl“s eyes went widep 
her ,ace contorting in shock and disjelie,P The sword -ierced her 
chestp sliding through darkness and vesh as i, they o.ered no resisq
tanceP Ihadows -arted as her jody jegan to dissolLep melting away like 
ice under a scorching sunP

”eryl“s gafe ,ound Sndymion“sp and her Loice echoed in his mindP
V6hen M ’nally had a chancep my loLeP M ’nally had youP Bou knowp 

M watched you ,rom a,ar ,or all those yearsP Dnd M knew you loLed meP 
Sach time you smiled at mep M knew you loLed meP ”ut why did you 
deny itW 6e could haLe jeen together ,oreLerP!

Sndymion stared at ”eryl“s disintegrating ,ormP 0e only ,elt a holq
low em-tinessP Oo s-ark o, lust or desireP Oo vicker o, emotionp only 
a Last Loid o, nothingP

Iailor Roon sucked in a jreathp and her ,riends yanked away the 
lim- strands o, hair ,rom her jleeding jodyP The alternate dimension 
buaked Liolentlyp cracks s-read across the walls as the radiant energy 
surgedp threatening to consume eLerything in its -athP The air churned 
with o--osing ,orcesYthe jrilliance o, the Cegendary Iword warring 
against the su.ocating shadows -ouring ,rom ”eryl“s dissolLing ,ormP 
Kust and dejris ’lled the s-acep each -article sus-ended in the chaotic 
energy that ri--led through the roomP

Iailor Fenus stood at the e-icenter o, this maelstromp her eyes 
glafed and un,ocusedP ”lood trickled ,rom her nosep a stark contrast 
against the -allor o, her skinP The Cegendary Iword tremjled in her 
gras-p its onceqjrilliant glow vickering erraticallyP 
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V6hen the sword shines with jrilliant lightP! Sndymion threw u- 
an arm as the light intensi’edP V6ithin the jreast o, a bueen hides the 
Cegendary IilLer Arystal5 Mt is moLed jy her heartP :reat -ower o, the 
moonp thou art awakeP Dnd s-eak a -rayer to the diLine tower o, the 
moon5 Hnce againp to jring -eace to our kingdom5! Sach word tearing 
through the air like shards o, glassp and now her strength wanedP

Snergy eru-ted ,rom the swordp engul’ng the room in a jlinding 
radianceP Sndymion staggered jackp his arm raised to shield himsel, as 
the light -ierced through the shadowsP ”ut the e.ort was too much 
,or FenusP

0er knees juckledp and she colla-sed to the shattered voorp the 
sword sli--ing ,rom her gras- and clattering jeside herP The glow 
diminishedp leaLing only the ,aint luminescence o, the IilLer Arystal 
still clutched in his handP

V”ring me the sword and the guardian who wielded it5! Retalia“s 
Loice cut through his mindP V”ring me the Cegendary IilLer Arystal5! 

Sndymion moLed swi,tlyp the darkness within him -ulsing eagerlyp 
sensing LictoryP 0is moLements vuid yet mechanicalp he scoo-ed u- 
joth Iailor Fenus and the Cegendary IwordP The weight o, her unq
conscious ,orm was negligijleP D strange stone cold radiated ,rom the 
swordp soaking his skin and sending residual energy s-arkling along his 
armP

Dround himp the darkness coalescedp swirling in dense clouds that 
ojscured the remnants o, the command centerP The shadows were 
heaLy and su.ocatingp welcoming him into their loLing emjraceP D 
smile cracked his li-sP Jinallyp he returning homeP The jlack held him 
in its com,orting armsp eLen as they itched against his skin like an 
illq’tting coatP 

Ds he jurst into motionp the eyes o, the guardians and Iailor Roon 
,ocused on himP The -ortal to the Kark Gingdom yawned o-en je,ore 
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himYa swirling ajyss o, inky jlackness shot through with Leins o, 
stoneP Tendrils o, shadows curled outwards ,rom its edgesp jeckoning 
him homeP

VFenus5! Loices rang out jehind himP
0e didn“t hesitatep eLen as one Loice rang out louder than the restP 

The sound stirred that -ersistent unease in the jack o, his mindP 
D -ull towards something -urep something jrightP ”ut the darkness 
reminded him it was truthp and the 6hite Roon was liesP

0e glanced oLer his shoulder to see Iailor Roon running jehind 
himP Auts and jruises marred her skinp jut her determination shone 
jrightlyP The sight ignited a tumult o, emotionsP AonvictP CongingP 
Dntici-ationP

VBou can“t take her5! she criedp ,ollowing him dee-er into the LoidP 
VCeaLe Fenus and the crystal5!

0e moLed dee-er into the -ortalp the joundary jetween worlds 
washing oLer him like a cascade o, icy waterP The sensation was Earring 
and e;hilaratingP SLery shadow welcomed himp emjracing him ,ullyp 
their weight settling u-on his shoulders like a Lictory jannerP

Jinallyp he sucked in a jreathP 0e“d returnedP The Kark GingdomP
D desolate landsca-e shrouded in a -er-etual twilightP 9agged ojq

sidian s-ires Eutted ,rom the groundp and the sky was a swirling mass 
o, storm clouds streaked with Leins o, jlessed -ur-le lightningP SLeryq
thing was thin and coldp carrying the ,aint scent o, decayP

0e emerged ,rom the -ortalp the ground crunching jeneath his 
joots as he landed on the stony sur,aceP The Cegendary Iword glinted 
in the dim lightp and Fenus remained unconscious in his armsp her 
jreaths shallow jut steadyP

0erep surrounded jy darkness and ruinp he ,elt -ower,ul and unq
sto--ajleP There was no drowning sunshine or su.ocation o, -ure airP 
0e was Sndymion o, the Kark Gingdomp and ’nallyp he was homeP 
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Jnceremoniously dro--ing Fenus and the swordp he sucked in the 
’rst unjurdened jreath in an ageP 

D Loice echoed in his mindp LelLety and insidiousP V6ell donep! 
?ueen Retalia -urredP VBou haLe jrought me the key to ultimate 
-owerP!

Sndymion inclined his head slightlyP VThe IilLer Arystal is within 
our gras-P Oothing can stand against us nowP!

VMndeedp! Retalia agreedP V”ut there is one loose end that must je 
addressedP!

0e knew immediately to whom she re,erredP VIailor RoonP!
VIhe has ,ollowed youP 0er attachment to you will je her deathP!
D vicker o, emotion stirred within him at the mention o, her 

nameYa veeting warmth that was buickly smothered jy the enq
croaching shadowsP VM will deal with herP!

Ds i, on cuep he sensed her -resenceYa sujtle ri--le in the ,ajric 
o, darkness jehind himP Ihe“d le,t the -ortal and was now in the Kark 
Gingdomp surrounded jy ice and stoneP 0er arriLal sent a cascade o, 
light into the murky realmp her Lery -resence a de’ance o, the darkness 
that sought to consume herP

VM neLer thought you“d chase me all the way herep! he saidP
Ds e;-ectedp the darkness was too muchp and she slum-ed to the 

groundP The so,t sound o, jlood striking stone echoed through the 
desolate castleP 

VSndymionP!
Iomething drew him closerP 0e didn“t know i, it was the ,aint trace 

o, starlight glinting o. the curLe o, her cheekp or i, it was the way her 
golden hair cascaded oLer her shoulderP ”ut he ste--ed closerP 

VMt“s meP!
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”ut as she stood therep illuminated jy a so,t ethereal glow that 
seemed to emanate ,rom within herp he couldn“t shake the ,eeling that 
she was more than Eust an enemyP 

VMt“s IerenityP!
Oowp his hand hoLered in the airp tremjlingp as it reached ,or herP 

M, only to jrush the curLe o, her chinp to ,eel the warmth o, her skin 
jeneath his ’ngersYEust onceP D shar- -ang eru-ted jehind his rijsp 
cutting through the ,og o, tem-tation like a jladeP

Ihe was o, the 6hite RoonP
Ihe was the enemyP
The shadows coiled tightly around himp Lenomous and insistentP 

They seifed controlp reminding him o, the truthP Mnstead o, a gentle 
caressp his hand shot outp wra--ing around her throat with a suddenp 
jrutal ,orceP 0er so,t whim-ersp jarely audijlep were drowned jeq
neath the roaring darkness that consumed himP The ache in his chest 
varedp jut he ignored itY-ushing harderp tightening his gri-P

The ,resh wounds ,rom earlierp thin and angryp s-lit o-en once 
morep and crimson rijjons trickled down his ’ngersP They slid oLer 
his knucklesp warm and thickp -ainting his hands in her li,ejloodP The 
sight o, itYrichp redYshould haLe oLerEoyed himp jut insteadp a dee- 
tremor ri--led through his jodyP

9oyP Mt had to je Eoyp he told himsel,p though it ,elt more like someq
thing ,ractured insideP The tremors coursed through himp making 
it harder to hold onp harder to sbueefeP 0is jreath hitchedp ragged 
and uneLenp as the tremor shook him to his coreYan e;hilaration he 
couldn“t namep yet it twisted -ain,ully through him like the remnants 
o, something he“d lost jut couldn“t rememjerP

VTell me5! 0e shouted at herP VM, this is the Cegendary IilLer Arysq
talp why doesn“t it giLe o. -owerW!
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T he desolate expanse of the North Pole stretched out like an 
endless canvas of ice and stone—a barren wasteland where the 

sky and ground seemed to merge into a single sheet of cold, unfor-
giving gray. Jagged spires of obsidian and ancient ice pierced upwards, 
and the remnants of a grand dead stone palace loomed into the sky, its 
once-majestic spires now crumbling under the weight of darkness and 
eternal frost.

The air was thin and biting, carrying the scent of cold stone 
and despair. Freezing wind blew from every direction, encapsulating 
everything in the desolation of forgotten glaciers. Nothing breathed. 
Nothing lived.

Endymion stood amidst the swirling snowCakes, his dark cape bil-
lowing around him like a shadow given form. The bitter cold seeped 



RSEDRENOU UF DUL4D 19H

into his bones, but the dark energy pulsating within him kept the chill 
at bay. Mis gloved hand tightened around Dailor ’oon“s throat, !ngers 
pressing into the delicate curve of her neck, the warmth of her skin 
contrasting with the cold that enveloped the landscape.

”Tell meW‘ he screamed above the roar of the wind. ”Ghat“s this 
?Ireat Power of the ’oon“ that you speak ofA‘

The only sound she made was a sickly gurgle.
”Ghere is itAW‘
Mer wide cerulean eyes locked onto his, shimmering with a mixture 

of fear and tears.
”Endymion,‘ she whispered, her voice strained yet soft, each sylla-

ble escaping like a fragile wisp of warmth against the frigid air. 
The way she spoke his name resonated deep within him, like a key 

turning in an ancient forgotten lock. Me snarled, his grip involuntarily 
loosening for a fraction of a second. The icy wind whipped around 
them, carrying her scent—a blend of strawberries and something un-
deniably familiar—straight to him.

The layers of darkness Cickered, revealing fragments Cashing like 
distant stars in the night sky. Mer hand came up and rested gently 
on his wrist. The contact sent a jolt through his arm. Domething 
dangerous spreading from the point of touch and coursing through 
his veins.

”Please,‘ she gasped. ”Y know you“re still in there. Semember who 
you are.‘

… sharp pain ignited behind his left ribs, a visceral reaction that 
clashed violently with the cold numbness swirling inside. The dark 
energy around him surged, shadows twisting and writhing. Dhadows 
pressed harder in his mind, the cold unyielding force smothered any 
Cicker of light. Ket gazing into her eyes:

Yt was a trap.
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Qut he should have anticipated her deception. Dhe was of the Ghite 
’oon, after all. They were all liars and thieves. Mer other hand reached 
for the Dilver Rrystal, grabbing it before he could react. The explosion 
of light and energy sent them both Cying backward. 

Me slid back, skidding to a stop on his knees. …t least she took the 
brunt of the force, and in her weakened state it did her no favors. Dailor 
’oon Cew backwards and smashed into a wall. Qone crunched oq 
stone with a crack. For a moment, she lay stunned as he stood and 
brushed the remnants of power from his clothes. 

”Princess,‘ he purred. ”Gas that power just now: your ownA Ran 
you control itA Ur was it the 4egendary Dilver RrystalA‘

Dailor ’oon struggled onto her elbows, her chest rising and falling 
with labored breaths. Mer gaze burned into him, !erce and de!ant. Me 
could feel the weight of it, the !re in her eyes sending a thrill through 
him. 

Dlowly, a cold smile curled at the edges of his lips. There it was—the 
!rst glimmer of contempt he“d drawn from her. Finally, she was grasp-
ing the truth, the inescapable reality that he would kill her.

Qut just as the tension thickened between them, voices echoed 
down the endless stone halls, the sound bouncing oq the cold walls 
like a haunting refrain. Footsteps followed, their rhythm cutting 
through the silence, louder with each passing second. 

Endymion resisted the urge to roll his eyes. Now that the other 
guardians had arrived, things were about to get far more tiresome. Me 
could almost taste the irritation building in the back of his throat. This 
was going to get annoying.

…s if their presence awakened her, Dailor 3enus stirred, and the 
others helped her rise. Then he was facing their venomous glares. Qut 
before they could utter a word, the atmosphere changed.
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The air in the cavernous chamber grew heavy, as if the very mole-
cules were being compressed by an unseen force. … chill swept through 
the room, far colder than the arctic winds outside. Endymion felt it 
in his bones, a primal fear that even the darkness within him couldn“t 
fully suppress.

Dailor ’oon“s eyes widened, her gaze darting around the room. 
”Ghat“s happeningA‘ 

The others gathered close, clutching to each other like the scared 
girls they were. The shadows along the walls began to writhe and twist, 
coalescing into a dense, oily mass that seemed to devour what little 
light remained. Ireat vibrations wove through the stone, a low rumble 
that grew in intensity with each passing second.

That smile on his lips grew. 
Dhe“d arrived.
… voice, ancient and terrible, echoed through the chamber. Yt 

wasn“t heard so much as felt reverberating in their minds and souls. 
”…t last, the defeat of the Ghite ’oon is imminent.‘

The darkness above him churned violently, twisting into a spiraling 
vortex that clawed at the air. From its depths, a !gure emerged, its 
form a writhing mass of shadows that seemed to shift and reshape with 
every heartbeat. Yts body had no clear edges, only an ever-changing 
silhouette that Cickered and warped. 

Ghere its eyes and mouth should have been, two sickly red lights 
gleamed with malevolent intent, pulsing with a sinister glow. …t its 
forehead, a brilliant reddish-purple diamond burned !ercely, cutting 
through the shadows like a twisted beacon of power.

5ueen ’etalia had arrived. 
Endymion“s cape unfurled in the whipping wind, and he stood 

proud to serve such a magni!cent creature. Ynside, there was a part 
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of him that recoiled, screaming in silent protest against this show of 
subservience. 

Qut he was Endymion of the Oark 2ingdom, and ’etalia was his 
6ueen.

The air crackled with dark energy, making it di7cult to breathe. 
Dailor ’oon and the others stood their ground, skirts and bows rolling 
in the wind. 5ueen ’etalia“s laughter !lled the chamber, a sound of 
pure malice that promised only destruction and despair and stone.

Gind howled with a ferocity that matched the tempest within 
Endymion“s soul. Dnow whipped around them in blinding Curries, 
the bitter cold intensifying as the dark clouds swirled overhead, blot-
ting out what little light the overcast sky oqered. The grand dead stone 
palace groaned, ancient stones shifting as if reacting to the building 
power.

”Now,‘ he said. ”Kou“ll taste the pure power of destructionW‘
Endymion knew what ’etalia had planned—a devastating surge of 

darkness and shadow, a force so immense it would swallow everything. 
Ket, despite the cold certainty of destruction, a strange reluctance 
stirred within him. Mis body tensed, resisting the inevitable. Yt wasn“t 
until the swirl of ’etalia“s dark energy curled around his spine, an icy 
caress, that he realized there was no escaping this. No turning back.

Gith a deep, shuddering breath, he surrendered. Me braced him-
self, opening to her will, and in an instant, a colossal bolt of energy 
tore from him. Yt roared through his veins like molten !re, searing 
his insides as it burst forth. The ground beneath him trembled as the 
raw power, dark and insidious, crackled through the air, devouring the 
light and sound in its path.

The guardians barely had time to react. They raised their shields, 
fragile and shimmering like glass, but they shattered on impact—futile 
against the overwhelming might of the Oark 2ingdom. Their cries 
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echoed faintly in the distance, lost under the thunderous crash of 
energy. They were nothing compared to him. They had never stood 
a chance.

Yt should have !lled him with triumph. Yt should have brought 
him the satisfaction of duty ful!lled. Qut as Dailor ’oon staggered 
beneath the onslaught, her form barely holding against the storm of 
power, something twisted inside him. … shadow within the shadows. 
… whisper of doubt that gnawed at the edge of his mind.

This was his purpose. This was what it meant to be Endymion of 
the Oark 2ingdom, the bearer of shadow and destruction. …nd yet:

… burst of light cut through the gloom. Sadiant, brilliant, it sliced 
through the darkness like a sword forged from pure moonlight. The 
glow was so intense, so achingly familiar, that it momentarily blinded 
him. Me had seen this light before—back in a crumbling palace, a blade 
bathed in moonlight, cleaving through shadows and tainted Cesh.

Mis chest tightened. ’emories Cared, Ceeting and disjointed, be-
fore the light faded and the dark retook its hold.

Ghen the energy ebbed away, leaving only the echoes of destruc-
tion, he could see the guardians huddled together, gathering around 
the small, black cat. The sight !lled him with a strange, hollow ache. 
Me tried to hear what they were saying, but the wind howled through 
the crumbling stone, drowning their words in a swirl of dust and 
chaos.

”Kou must seal away 5ueen ’etaliaW‘ 4una shouted. ”Qanish her 
from existence. That time is now Dailor ’oonW‘

Endymion“s laughter echoed across the desolate landscape, sharp 
and bitter as it mingled with the howling wind and the shifting stone 
beneath them. ’etalia“s power was too vast, too ancient for an untest-
ed princess to even hope to banish. Earth would fall—it was inevitable. 
The lush, vibrant planet would become nothing more than barren 
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stone, a monument to their failure. The citizens of Earth would suc-
cumb and no longer dream beautiful dreams.

”PowerA‘ ’etalia sneered, her voice laced with dark amusement. 
”The 4egendary Dilver Rrystal has limitless powerA Y should have 
knownW Iive it to meW‘

…  voice,  sharp  and  de!ant,  cut  through  the  air.  The  black 
cat—small but !erce—turned to face ’etalia, her eyes burning with 
determination. ”This power will bury youW‘

’etalia“s laughter rang out, a sound so dark and twisted it seemed 
to ripple the air itself, crumbling stone in its wake. ”Kou“re nothing 
but a worthless, pathetic 6ueenW …nd you dare to think you“ll succeedA 
MaW Y“ll preserve your corpses in the Oark 2ingdom as a reminder of 
your failure.‘

The ground trembled violently, !ssures snaking outward as the 
forces of light and dark clashed, the very earth buckling under the 
strain. Dnow and shards of ice hovered momentarily in the air, sus-
pended in the chaos, only to shatter as the pressure mounted.

Dailor ’ars didn“t hesitate. Fire blazed from her hands, fury burn-
ing in her eyes. ”Evil DpiritW Qe exorcisedW‘

The Caming ball shot forward, tearing through the darkness, mo-
mentarily pushing the shadows away—only for them to surge back, 
stronger than before. Endymion“s smirk deepened, knowing the at-
tack was useless. The Came struck ’etalia s6uarely in the chest, and 
then: nothing. Yt disappeared, swallowed whole by the black void.

’etalia“s form pulsed with renewed vigor, absorbing the energy like 
a ravenous beast. ”Iive me moreW ’ore energyW‘

Dailor ’ars staggered back, her eyes wide with disbelief. ”Yt did 
nothingA That“s impossibleW‘

The others launched their attacks—chains of love, shards of ice, 
bolts of lightning—but with every strike, ’etalia only grew stronger, 
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feeding on their eqorts. Endymion could barely contain his amuse-
ment. They were fools, repeating the same mistake over and over, 
hoping for a diqerent outcome.

”They“re only wasting their energy.‘ The dark satisfaction settling 
deep within his bones.

The energy shifted, gathering like a tidal wave around Dailor ’oon 
as she raised the ’oon Dtick high. 4ight began to coalesce, radiat-
ing outward, but it didn“t just burn—it reached deeper, unearthing 
emotions and memories that had long been buried beneath ’etalia“s 
suqocating control. The ache behind Endymion“s ribs Cared, not with 
pain, but with a crushing sense of yearning that nearly buckled his 
resolve.

Mis hand moved instinctively to his chest, !ngers trembling as they 
brushed the Dilver Rrystal“s glow. The power pouring from it wasn“t 
foreign—it was familiar, intimate, like a long-lost part of him whis-
pering to be reclaimed. Me shuddered, feeling the connection spark 
and simmer, something the darkness couldn“t fully sever.

Qut: he was Endymion of the Oark 2ingdom: wasn“t heA
Me gritted his teeth, muscles pulled taut as he fought to maintain 

control. The shadows surged around him, more violent now, a mael-
strom of cold, writhing darkness lashing out at everything in its path. 
Qlack tendrils struck the stone, leaving jagged scorch marks in their 
wake, a stark reminder of the power that coursed through him.

Ket, even as the darkness raged, the light persisted. 
”’oon Mealing EscalationW‘ Dailor ’oon“s voice rang out, clear 

and pure, as the radiance enveloped him, wrapping around the area 
in the softest, warmest embrace. Yt clashed with the cold weight of the 
shadows, each pulse of light chipping away at the walls ’etalia had 
erected around his heart, illuminating fragments of a truth he had long 
forgotten.



O…S2 2YNIOU’0 DM…TTESEO ’UUN4YIMT1BK

There was something—something hidden, something he had lost.
”Kou can“t defeat meW‘ he growled, though the words felt hollow, 

more snarl than conviction. The weight of the darkness still pressed 
on him, but the Cicker of doubt remained, gnawing at the edges of his 
mind.

For a moment, the light surged stronger, the power of the Ghite 
’oon glowing with undeniable force, but then it vanished, extin-
guished as if it had never been there. The shadows closed in instantly, 
cold and relentless, wrapping around him tighter than ever, reminding 
him of the bitter truth they whispered constantly. 

The Ghite ’oon couldn“t be trusted. 
Princess Derenity had caused all this suqering.
Pain exploded in his head, a sharp burst of agony as the shadows 

surged back, their fury renewed, pushing down that spark of light 
before it could grow any stronger. Dailor ’oon stared at him, her 
gaze heavy with unshed tears that shimmered like fragile diamonds, 
catching the dim light and reCecting it back with an almost ethereal 
glow. The moisture in her eyes made the color burn brighter, a vivid, 
desperate plea that cut through the surrounding darkness. 

”No,‘ she whimpered, her voice barely a whisper. 
Me didn“t need words to hear her. Me could feel her thoughts, 

each one pulsing through the air between them. How can I bring him 
back, the echo reverberating in his chest. How do I make the crystal 
whole, a ripple of energy, faint but insistent. Is he someone else now, 
the 6uestion lingering, clinging to him like mist in the night. Mer 
unspoken agony hung in the silence, heavy and suqocating, making 
it even more painful. 

”NoW‘ Mer scream shattered the stillness. 
… shockwave tore through Endymion, each jagged emotion slicing 

through him like shards of glass. Mis body convulsed violently, mus-
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cles locking under the strain as conCicting energies warred within. Me 
was being torn apart, his soul split down the middle, each half pulling 
in a diqerent direction. 

The vibrations inside him grew, the pressure building until it felt 
like his very skin would tear. Dound warped around him, transforming 
into twisted echoes of themselves, sharp and menacing. Mis vision 
splintered, the world nothing more than a swirl of boiling color and 
shadow. 

Me clenched his teeth, !ghting the sensation of losing himself com-
pletely. Yf this continued any longer, he knew—he was certain—he 
would shatter.

Thankfully, the blessed shadows surged to his rescue, wrapping 
him in their protective embrace. They cocooned him, shielding him 
from the assault of light, and he dragged in a ragged breath. Sage 
surged through him, !ercer now. Endymion“s eyes snapped open, 
glowing with a sinister red hue, burning with a hatred that consumed 
everything. The darkness had saved him from the purity of the Ghite 
’oon, and now he would exact his revenge.

Me would destroy the princess.
Mer body would rot in the Oark 2ingdom, entombed in shadows 

and nothingness for the rest of eternity. The very air seemed to thicken, 
hardening under the weight of the darkness. The biting wind died, 
replaced by an eerie stillness that pressed against the land, a suqocating 
blanket of cold dread.

Me was Endymion of the Oark 2ingdom.
Me was Endymion of the Oark 2ingdomW
Energy pulsed through him, gathering around his hands as the 

darkness coalesced into a swirling, chaotic mass above his palm. The 
earth beneath them cracked and groaned, ice splintering and shatter-
ing as reality itself buckled under the weight of the encroaching void.



O…S2 2YNIOU’0 DM…TTESEO ’UUN4YIMT1BM

Yt didn“t matter that her tear-!lled eyes were locked on his. Yt didn“t 
matter that her chin trembled, on the verge of crumbling into an 
uncontrolled sob. None of it mattered. The only thing he cared about 
was ending her—ending the Ghite ’oon—once and for all.

”Endymion, pleaseW‘ she cried, her voice trembling as it echoed into 
the abyss.

Qut there was no answer. No recognition. Unly the cold, unfeeling 
gaze of a man lost to the shadows, a heart swallowed whole by dark-
ness. The world around him seemed to shrink, the vast expanse of the 
frozen wasteland narrowing until only the two of them existed within 
this shattered moment.

Unly the distant groaning of the dying place and the crackling of 
dark energy that swirled around Endymion broke the ceaseless silence. 
Oarkness Cooded his senses, obliterating all thoughts that weren“t 
aligned with ’etalia“s will. Mis eyes glazed over, the faint glow of 
humanity snuqed out and replaced with an abyssal void. 

Me advanced towards Dailor ’oon, each step measured and un-
yielding. There was no hesitation in his movements, only chilling 
resolve. Now the promise of impending doom lingered in the air, 
weighing it down.

”’amoA‘ her voice wavered.
Dtill, he approached.
The world froze until it was only vague recollections of beautiful 

dreams and powerful promises. Even nature itself recoiled from the 
impending tragedy. The ruins of the stone palace stood a silent sen-
tinel, shadows stretching long across the frozen expanse.

Dhe never looked away from him, even as he stalked closer to her. 
Qut something about her expression seemed to melt, as if she was 
coming to grips with her future. Mer chest rose and fall with each 
labored breath. Those deep, stormy eyes lingered on his. There was 
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a sorrow etched in them. Yt seemed to seep into the very air between 
them, thickening it with bitter despair.

Endymion didn“t know when she grabbed the 4egendary Dword, 
but she now held it. The blade gleamed with a glimmering, ethereal 
light. 4ike ghosts dancing across the ice, the wavering shadows cast 
by the sword“s light embodied the memories and emotions haunting 
them both. The weapon almost seemed alive, humming softly, as if 
aware of the gravity of the moment.

… single faint breeze dared to disturb the stillness and sent his dark 
cape billowing. Me came to a stop as the shadows billowed. Dtill, their 
gaze remained locked.

Oeep within, a !ssure formed in the wall of darkness, encasing his 
light. … golden light was breaking something fragile and vital. Mis soul 
strained, but still ’etalia“s grip held.

Mer hand trembled, knuckles whitening as she gripped the hilt 
of the sword. Me could feel her hesitation, almost hear the weight 
of reluctance pressing down on her. The sword was heavy—too 
heavy—burdened by more than just its physical mass. The hum of an-
ticipation mixed with dread, almost deafening in the silence between 
them.

Each second stretched into an eternity as  they stood on the 
precipice of a decision that would alter the course of their destinies. 
No part of her wanted to do this. Not a single shred of her being. Qut 
duty and love converged into this heartbreaking necessity. 

The 4egendary Dword shimmered in her hand, reCecting a future 
he couldn“t hope for and a past he couldn“t remember. Dhadows cast 
by the blade wavered uncertainly, as if also !ghting the darkness.

Me was Endymion of the Oark 2ingdom, and no little girl would 
best him.

The moment shattered.
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”Y“m sorry.‘ The clash of light and dark nearly drowned out her 
voice.

Then she was upon him, the 4egendary Dword arcing through 
the air. The blade caught the dim light, its edge glaring with pure 
moonlight.

Time slowed. 
Endymion tried to react, but his body stayed rooted to the spot, 

unable—or perhaps unwilling—to move. Mis eyes locked onto hers, 
and in that instant, a myriad of emotions passed between them0 love, 
regret, and profound understanding.

”Lsako.‘ The name echoed softly in the recesses of his mind.
The blade met its mark. 
Dharp pain blossomed in his chest, right over that ever-present 

burning spot, spreading outward like ripples on a pond. The darkness 
recoiled, shrieking in outrage as the connection to ’etalia was vio-
lently severed. Dhadows unraveled, dissipating into the air like smoke 
caught in a gust of wind.

Ys this my fateA To be reborn, only to lose you once more.
Dailor ’oon was before him, trembling, tears glistening like shat-

tered stars. Mer lips parted, as if she wanted to say something, but the 
words never came. Ynstead, the world slowed to match the pace of her 
breaking heart. 

The warmth of her breathing ghosted over his skin, brushing 
against the cold that had settled deep into his bones. Mer hand, trem-
bling and blood-streaked, reached for him, her !ngers barely grazing 
his cheek. Oespite the pain, despite the darkness that had consumed 
him, there was something purifying in that touch—something that 
made him feel alive again.

The kiss came like a desperate confession, her lips pressing against 
his in a way that stole the very breath from his lungs. Yt wasn“t soft. Yt 
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wasn“t gentle. Yt was raw, a collision of pain and love, an outpouring 
of every emotion they had ever buried. 

Mis blood smeared across her lips, the taste of iron mingling with 
the salt of her tears, but none of it mattered. Me kissed her back, a 
guttural need rising from the depths of his soul. Their breaths min-
gled, as though they were trying to pour every unsaid word, every lost 
memory, a moment stolen from life and death. 

Dhe tasted of sorrow, desperation and, underneath it all, the linger-
ing sweetness that had always been hers alone. Each second felt like 
it could stretch into eternity, but he knew it was slipping away, faster 
than either of them could grasp. 

Mer lips 6uivered against his, a 6uiet sob escaping between them. 
Then, with a slow, painful breath, she pulled back, their lips parting 
with the softest brush. Mer breath remained shaky and uneven, as 
if she were holding herself together by the thinnest of threads. The 
light in her eyes Cickered, the spark of hope dying as she whispered his 
name—so soft, so full of love and regret.

”Endymion.‘
The word shattered something inside of him.
Qut before he could act. 
Qefore he could think.
Me lost himself once again as colors blurred and feeling faded.
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bteinh flihpe epte epgltelnld eo bg-vp piv ,lgy lvvlnblD ;lieplg si.l nog 
dltep ptd yle bstimld pimr slt,inh pim v-vclndld in epiv nihpemtgivp 
c-ghteogyr egtccld fiepin t cgivon o. piv ofn mindD

—pl dtgunlvv ftv noe mlglsy tn twvlnbl o. sihpeY ie ftv ctsctwsl 
.ogbl cglvvinh thtinve pim .gom tss vidlvr occglvvi,l tnd tssTbonv-mT
inhD —pl tigxog fptel,lg ctvvld .og ie in piv ,oidx.lse plt,yr siul t 
dlnvl .oh Issinh piv s-nhv fiep ltbp vegtinld wgltepD

—plgl ftv no fty eo elss i. piv lylv flgl ocln og bsovldY epl wstbuT
nlvv ftv twvos-el lieplg ftyD Gle tmidve epl bonv-minh dtgur pl vlnvld 
t .tine hsofxt divetne hosdln sihpe vimmlginh vomlfplgl in epl dtgu 
lOctnvlD Fe c-svld vo.esyr t .gthisl wltbon thtinve epl lndslvv vptdofvD
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Fv epte dltep tccgotbpinhS
—pte hosdln s-minlvblnbl vimmlgld !-ve o-e o. gltbpr c-svinh in 

gpyepm fiep t pltgewlte pl bo-sd no sonhlg .llsD Ulpind piv sl.e giwvr 
hovvtmlg epgltdv c-ssldr tv .gthisl tv vc-n hstvvD —plvl dlsibtel vegtndv 
flgl tss epte eleplgld pim eo epl fogsd o. epl si,inhD

—ply flgl epl onsy bonnlbeion eo vomlepinh imcogetneD
Womlepinh epte sie -c epl nihpeD
Wlglniey’
HvtuoD
—pte ftv eplig .teld vo-s wondD
;of pl egild eo Ihpe thtinve epl noepinhr eo gltbp plgr eo posd 

plgD Wptdofv fgiepld tnd efiveldr boisinh tgo-nd pim siul vlneilne 
vmoulD ktgu elndgisv vsieplgld -c piv tgmvr windinh pim eihpeD qiep 
ltbp ctvvinh momlner epl flihpe o. epl dtgunlvv c-ssld pim dllclgr 
dgthhinh pim dllclg ineo owsi,ionD 

Wptdofv b-gsld tgo-nd pimr bosd tnd -nyilsdinhr eplig eo-bp 
vlndinh bpissv epgo-hp piv lneigl wlinhD Etbp teelmce eo mo,l onsy 
vllmld eo in,iel eplm bsovlgr eplig hgic glslneslvv tnd -nmlgbi.-sD 

U-e eply flglnze tsonlD Alzd gtivld piv ptndv in ,ioslnbl eoftgdv 
piv so,lD R-ise bstfld te piv invidlv tv mlmogilv o. piv tbeionv aoodld 
piv mindD Alg eltgTIssld lylv pt-neld pimr fidl fiep divwlsil. tnd 
ctinD Al bo-sd veiss .lls epl ftgmep o. plg wsood on piv ptndvr vll ie 
dgiccinh .gom fo-ndv plzd inaibeldD 

—pl vo-nd o. plg wgouln ,oibl lbpold in piv ltgvr t vptgc glmindlg 
o. piv wlegtytsD Al fo-sd .ogl,lg glmlmwlg epl gtf ctin in plg ,oibl 
tv vpl csltdld fiep pim eo glmlmwlgD

Fzm t monvelgD
Aiv veomtbp bp-gnld tv epl move ,ivblgts mlmogy v-g.tbldxpiv 

ptnd tgo-nd plg dlsibtel epgoter vK-ll:inhr bpouinh epl si.l .gom plgD 
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?tge o. pim glboisld in poggogr fpisl tnoeplgr dtgulg ctge fpivclgld 
epte vplzd dlvlg,ld ieD

—pl vihpe o. wsood dgiccinh .gom fo-ndv plzd inaibeldr plg ctinld 
lOcglvvionvr epl ptgm plzd bt-vldxltbp mlmogy ftv t dthhlg dgi,ln 
ineo piv pltgeD

—pte vo.er c-svinh sihpe aibulgldr w-e epl dtgunlvv vn-Nld ie o-eD 
C-lln 3letsitzv ,oibl p-mmld in piv mindr bosd tnd btsb-steinhr 
c-vpinh o-e tny glmntnev o. fpo pl onbl ftvD

5Go- tgl Endymion o. epl ktgu QinhdomD Wpl iv epl onl fpo wlT
egtyld yo-D —ply tss didD Go- btnnoe eg-ve epl qpiel 3oonD Emwgtbl 
fpte yo- tglDV

F tm Endymion o. epl ktgu QinhdomD
;oD
U-e epl vptdofv flgl clgv-tvi,lr eplig fpivclgv flt,inh do-wev 

tnd pts.Teg-epvD —ply cglvvld ptgdlgr epl veonyr -nyilsdinh .ogbl 
vmoeplginh tny aibulg o. glvivetnbl fiepin pimD

Lm F Endymion o. epl ktgu QinhdomS
Lm F t monvelg fpo ptgmv epovl F so,lS
W-ddlnsyr t wgissitne atgl o. sihpe cilgbld epl dtgunlvvr vsibinh 

epgo-hp epl ,oid siul t vsi,lg wstdlD Endymionzv wody !lguld ,ioslnesyr 
l,lgy Iwlg o. piv wlinh dgtfn eoftgdv epl ftgmep tnd .tmisitgiey o. 
epte gtditnblD

;oD
Go- dlbli,ld ml’
F eoou t ,of eo cgoelbe ?ginblvv Wlglniey tnd epl ”lhlndtgy Wis,lg 

6gyvetsD
F cgoelbe wlt-ei.-s dgltmv tnd epovl fpo dgltm eplmD
F tm ?ginbl Endymion o. epl Rosdln Qinhdom’
—pl hosdln lnlghy fiepin pim v-ghld in glvconvlr fpivclginh glT

tvv-gtnblvD Wt.lD Go-zgl vt.l nofD Fe c-svld in ptgmony fiep epl givl 
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tnd .tss o. piv bplveD qiep epl ep-mc o. piv c-svlD qiep epl wlteinhv 
o. piv pltgeD qiep epl ,iwgteionv o. epl .teld vo-s wondD

Lv epl sihpe ftvpld o,lg pimr Endymion ftv veg-bu wy t ,ivion vo 
wlt-ei.-s ie mtdl piv pltge tbplD 

L si.l fiep Hvthi veglebpld o-e wl.ogl pimD 3ogninhv ftuinh -c eo 
plg vsllcy vmislD L.elgnoonv Issld fiep plg mlsodio-v st-hpelg tv vpl 
vogeld epgo-hp winv o. doh eoyvD ;ihpev fiep plg ptig vcgltd tbgovv piv 
cissof siul moonsihpe mtdl etnhiwslD

Fe ftv t .-e-gl wgimminh fiep epl uind o. wlt-ei.-s dgltmv epte 
Hvthi lmwodildxdgltmv pl dlvclgtelsy ftneld eo vptglD 

qtgmep ln,lsocld pim siul t hlnesl ft,lr bt-vinh epl vptdofv eo 
glbois tnd pivvD L .tmisitg vblne ft.eld epgo-hp pimD 3oonwlggilvD 
WegtfwlggilvD JtnisstD Fe ftv epl vblne o. pomlr o. wlsonhinhr o. plgD Fe 
ftv fpte pl sonhld eo boml poml eo l,lgy nihpeD

—pl sihpe aibulgldr vmtss te Igve w-e hgofinh vegonhlg fiep ltbp 
c-svlD Fe vlne giccslv epgo-hp epl dtgunlvvr c-vpinh wtbu epl ,oid epte 
plsd pim btcei,lD Pog epl Igve eiml in fpte .lse siul tn lelgnieyr ftgmep 
gle-gnld eo piv .go:ln wonlvD

—pl hosdln sihpe hglf vegonhlgr c-vpinh wtbu thtinve epl coivoninh 
dtgunlvvD Fe glvonteld fiep epl .gthisl epgltdv wlpind piv giwvD Etbp 
wlte t cslt .og pim eo posd onD

Gle l,ln tv pocl wsovvomldr .ltg hgiccld pimD W-gglndlginh eo epl 
sihpe mltne .tbinh piv vinvr bon.goneinh epl poggogv plzd inaibeldD 

6tn F .tbl plg thtinS
—pl dtgunlvv invidl eihpelnldr egyinh eo dgth pim wtbu ineo epl 

,oid fplgl pl bo-sd pidl .gom piv h-iseD ;of efo imcovviwsl bpoiblv 
eogl pim tctgexepl n-mwinh vt.ley o. owsi,ion og epl ctin.-s ctep o. 
gldlmceionD 

Wetyr epl dtgunlvv -ghldr cgomivinh n-mwnlvv tnd lvbtclD 



kL4Q QF;RkM3“ WAL——E4Ek 3MM;”FRA—jB8

Wetyr epl vptdofv fpivclgldr eplig ,oiblv dgiccinh fiep elmceinh 
vld-beionD

Algl yo- donze pt,l eo .llsD Go- donze pt,l eo glmlmwlgD
U-e epl hosdln hsof vtnh t diNlglne vonhD L mlsody o. .oghi,lnlvvD
—pl Wis,lg 6gyvets fiss .oghi,l yo-D Fev ,oibl vo.e tv v-nsihpeD 
Wplzss .oghi,l yo-D
Go-g so,l iv lelgntsr egtnvblndinh l,ln epl hgt,lve o. vinvD
Endymion onsy plvieteld t momlne sonhlg wl.ogl .ob-vinh on epl 

sihper dgtfinh veglnhep .gom ieD Fmthlv o. Hvthi v-g.tbld thtinD —plgl 
ftv no .ltg og ctinr w-e st-hpelgD —plgl ftv onsy epl sihpe epte gtditeld 
.gom plg lylv tv vpl st-hpldD Mnsy epl vo.enlvv o. plg ,oibl fpln vpl 
vcoul piv ntmlD —pl hlnesl eo-bp o. plg ptnd in pivD

qiep eglmwsinh glvos,lr Endymion gltbpld .og epl sihpeD Aiv 
mo,lmlnev flgl vsof tnd stwogldr tv i. pl flgl egyinh eo vfim 
epgo-hp etgD E,lgy m-vbsl vegtinld thtinve epl dtgunlvv epte vo-hpe eo 
posd pim wtbuD Aiv ptnd vpoou ,ioslnesy tv pl si.eld ier epl vptdofv 
bsinhinh eo pim siul sltdln flihpevD

U-e epl mlmogy o. Hvthizv ftgmepr o. Wlglnieyzv -nft,lginh so,lr 
ht,l pim epl veglnhep pl nlldldD Al ptd eo gltbp epl sihpeD Atd eo .lls 
plg cglvlnbl onbl moglD Atd eo posd plg thtinr l,ln i. ie mltne .tbinh 
epl .-ss flihpe o. piv egtnvhglvvionvD 

WlglnieyD Ri,l ml epl veglnhep eo boml wtbu eo yo-D 
HvtuoD Ri,l ml epl bo-gthl eo .tbl yo- thtinD
HvtuoD
Lv piv Inhlgeicv veglebpld eoftgdv epl gtditnblr Endymion .lse epl 

Igve eg-l veginhv o. poclD ?lgptcv gldlmceion ftv covviwsl t.elg tssr 
i. onsy pl ptd epl bo-gthl eo lmwgtbl ieD Al vtf plg thtinr vetndinh 
wtepld in vo.e sihper plg ptig aofinh tgo-nd plg siul c-gl hosdln 
v-nvpinlD —ltgv hsivelnld on plg bplluvr w-e eplgl ftv t pocl.-s vmisl 
on plg sicvD



EkRE MP 4EkE3?—FM; jB9

Endymionr vpl fpivclgldr vcltuinh piv ntml siul t vtbgld cgtylgD
Wlglnieyr pl wgltepldr plg ntml t gl,lglne in,obteionD
Aiv pltge tbpld te epl vo-nd o. plg ,oiblr t miOe-gl o. ctin tnd 

glsil. aoodinh epgo-hp pimD Al gltbpld .og plgr eplig Inhlgv tsmove 
eo-bpinhD U-e !-ve tv pl .lse epl .tinelve wg-vp o. plg ftgmepr epl 
vptdofv ytnuld pim wtbu ,ioslnesyD —pl bonnlbeion vl,lgldr tnd plg 
imthl vpteelgld siul hstvvr .gthmlnev divvos,inh ineo epl dtgunlvvD

;o’
Lnh-ivp eltginh epgo-hp pimD —pl dtgunlvv bsovld inr mogl ocT

cglvvi,l eptn wl.oglD —pl bosd vllcld dllclg ineo piv wonlvr tnd epl 
fpivclgv hglf so-dlgr mogl invetneD

Wetyr eply et-neldD Wplzv honlD 
Go-zgl tsonlD
Lbblce ieD
L cgo.o-nd poclslvvnlvv vleesld o,lg pimD —pl flihpe o. piv tbT

eionv tnd epl w-gdln o. piv .tis-glv wogl dofn on pimr tnd epl Ihpe 
dgtinld o-e o. pimD Al ftv eigldD Al ftv vo eigld o. veg-hhsinhr eigld 
o. epl ctinD 

3tywl eplyzgl gihpeD
3tywl epiv iv tss F dlvlg,lD
—pl hosdln sihpe aibulgld fltusyr wtglsy mogl eptn t vctguD —pl 

dlsibtel epgltdv wlpind piv giwv wlhtn eo .gtyr epl bonnlbeion eo piv 
p-mtniey -ngt,lsinhD Al bsovld piv lylvxog clgptcv eplyzd wlln 
bsovld tss tsonhxtnd sle epl dtgunlvv ln,lsoc pimD 

0-ve sle hoD —pl fpivclgv wlbtml t d-ss p-mD
Fezv ltvilg epiv ftyD 
—pl stve ,lveihlv o. glvivetnbl .tdldD L vinhsl iby sinl egtbld dofn 

piv bpllur divtccltginh ineo epl ,oidD Fn epl vislnbl epte .ossofldr pl 
po,lgld bsovlg eo epte ldhl o. owsi,ionD 6t-hpe wleflln epl glmntnev 
o. fpo pl ftv tnd epl lnbgotbpinh lmceinlvvD
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Roodwyl HvtuoD
0-ve wl.ogl epl ,oid ln,lsocld pimr t v-ddln atgl o. sihpe vsid 

epgo-hp epl wstbunlvvD Aiv wody !lguld in glvconvlr m-vbslv elnvinh tv 
epl sihpe bommtndld piv teelneionD —pl hosdln hsof vimmlginh invidl 
o. pim gltbeld invetnesyr glvonteinh fiep epl nlf.o-nd wgissitnblD

L epgow o. plte vetgeld wlpind piv sl.e giwvr hlnesl yle invivelneD 
Go-zgl vt.lr ie fpivclgldD
Go-zgl noe tsonlD
Go-zss nl,lg wl tsonl thtinD
Fzm yo-g .tmisy nofD
—pte plte ftvpld o,lg pim siul t ft,lr btvbtdinh epgo-hp piv wody 

tnd c-vpinh wtbu epl bpiss epte ptd onbl thtin etuln o,lg piv wodyD 
—pl vptdofv pivvld tnd glboisldD —pl dtgu fpimclgld tv epl dtgu 
elndgisv w-gnld tfty -ndlg epl gtditne hsofD 

L .tmisitg vblne fgtccld tgo-nd pimD klsibtel moonsihper dlbtT
dlne vegtfwlggilvr tnd dlslbetwsl ,tnisstD Fe foul -c l,lgy blss in piv 
wodyr gl,i,inh mlmogilv o. st-hpelgr hlnesl eo-bplvr tnd momlnev 
wtepld in vo.e sihpeD

Hvtuor plg ntml vsiccinh .gom piv sicv siul t ,ofD
;of pl vtf plg wlvidl pimr epl v-nsihpe dtnbinh in plg hosdln ptig 

tv eply veood wlvidl epl .o-netinD qtebpld epl moonsihpe aof dofn 
plg vpo-sdlgD Wtf ltbp lOcglvvion epte egtnv.ogmld plg .tblD

qpte fo-sd ie wl siul eo ftul nlOe eo plg ltbp mogninhS qpte 
fo-sd plg Igve wgltep o. epl dty vo-nd siulS qpte fo-sd plg st-hpT
elg vo-nd siul tv ie giccsld oN epl ftssv o. piv sonlsy tctgemlneS 
Aof fo-sd plg lylv sihpe -c fpln vpl vptgld vlbglev tnd fpivclgld 
cgomivlvS Aof fo-sd plg ptig soou vcstyld tbgovv piv cissof te midT
nihpe fiep epl moon fogvpicinh plgS

Wpl ftv .-ss o. wlt-ei.-s dgltmvr tnd pl ftneld noepinh mogl 
eptn eo vptgl in l,lgy vinhsl onlD Aiv bplve eihpelnld fiep t cgo.o-nd 
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sonhinhr epl tbpl woep ctin.-s tnd siwlgteinhD —pl hosdln sihpe c-svld 
vegonhlgr -ghinh pim eoftgdv epl wgissitnbl wlbuoninh tpltdD

Fv epte epl Wis,lg 6gyvetsS
Fv epte HvtuoS
—pl dtgunlvv plsd pim .tver ltbp mo,lmlne t wteesl tv epl wstbu 

c-ssld pim wtbu fiep l,lgy inbp pl htinldD Aiv simwv .lse plt,yr w-e 
epl ftgmep te piv bogl vc-ggld pim onD —pl dlsibtel epgltdv wlpind piv 
giwv hsofld wgihpelgr veglnheplninh epl bonnlbeion eo epl sihpe tpltdD

;of pl bo-sd tsmove .lls plgxepl vo.enlvv o. plg eo-bpr epl hlnT
esl btdlnbl o. plg ,oibl btssinh piv ntmlD —pl mlmogilv ht,l pim 
veglnhepr ltbp onl t velccinhveonl o-e o. epl twyvvD

6oml wtbu eo mlr plg ,oibl lbpoldD
Fzm bominhr HvtuoD F fonze hi,l -cD
Lnhgyr epl vptdofv fgiepldr hgtwwinh tnd ytnuinh te pim in dlvT

clgtel teelmcev eo dgth pim wtbuD
Go- btnnoe lvbtclD
U-e eply plsd slvv coflg nof wlbt-vl epl ,iwgtne sihpe plsd pimr 

vpilsdinh pim .gom epl bosd elndgisv epte vo-hpe eo wind pimD —pl 
vblne o. vegtfwlggilv tnd ,tnisst hglf vegonhlgr flsbominh pim wtbu 
pomlD P-geplgr pl gltbpldr veglebpinh eoftgdv epl hsof epte wlbuonld 
vo in,ieinhsyD —pl hosdln hsof tbbomctnild pimr vsidinh epgo-hp epl 
noepinh fiep cgtbeibld ltvlD —pl bonetbe vlne t epgiss epgo-hp pimr t 
g-vp o. lmoeion epte wgo-hpe eltgv eo piv lylvD

HvtuoD
—pl sihpe c-svld in glvconvlr tnd pl .lse t vo.e cglvv-gl thtinve piv 

ctsmD L ptnd epte Ie clg.lbesy ineo pivD —pl bonnlbeion ftv lslbegibr 
t .-vion o. vo-sv epte egtnvblndld epl dtgunlvv v-ggo-ndinh pimD

Endymionr Fz,l ftield vo sonh eo posd yo-D
Fzm voggyD Fzm vo voggy .og l,lgyepinhD
Go-zgl plgl nofr eptezv tss epte mteelgvD
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U-e l,ln tv pl wtvuld in epl ftgmep o. eplig gl-nionr t vptdof o. 
do-we aibulgld te epl ldhlv o. piv bonvbio-vnlvvD —pl dtgunlvv ptd 
noe glsinK-ivpld iev posd lneiglsyD Fe sinhlgldr t clgvivelne flihpe epte 
epgltelnld eo c-ss pim wtbu -ndlgD

ko yo- eg-sy epinu vplzss .oghi,l yo-S 
L.elg tss yo-z,l donlS
Al .tselgldr epl hgic on plg ptnd soovlninh vsihpesyD —pl mlmogilv 

o. piv tbeionv cglvvld in eihpelgD Alg ctinld lOcglvvionvr epl ptgm plzd 
bt-vldr epl wsood plzd vcissldD Wptml w-gnld invidl o. pimD

”le hoD —pl sihpe vK-ll:ld piv ptndD
ql btn .tbl ie eohleplgD
W-buinh in t wgltepr pl dglf coflg .gom plg fogdvD —pl hosdln 

sihpe fiepin pim atgld wgihpesyr c-vpinh wtbu thtinve epl lnbgotbpinh 
vptdofvD

F ftne eo wl fiep plg thtinD
F ftne eo posd plg thtinD
F ftne eo elss plg pof m-bp F so,l plgD
qiep glnlfld dlelgminteionr pl c-ssld pimvls. dllclg ineo epl 

sihper ltbp mo,lmlne vplddinh .gthmlnev o. dtgunlvv epte bs-nh eo 
pimD —pl vptdofv pivvld tnd glbldldr -ntwsl eo fiepvetnd epl bomT
winld coflg o. piv fiss tnd epl sihpezv lmwgtblD 

—pl fogsd vetgeld eo bptnhlr epl occglvvi,l wstbunlvv hi,inh fty 
eo p-lv o. vo.e hosd tnd vis,lgD —pl tig sihpelnldr epl plt,lnv si.eld tv 
ftgmep vcgltd .-geplgD Al soould ineo epl sihpe tnd vtf plg nofD

WlglnieyD
HvtuoD
Alg lylv vponl fiep eltgvr t gtditne vmisl hgtbinh plg .lte-glvD —pl 

vihpe Issld pim fiep v-bp indlvbgiwtwsl cltblD Wpl eoou t velc eoftgdv 
pimD Al eoou t velc eoftgdv plgD
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U-e epl ftgmep ftnldr epl hosdln sihpe epte ptd momlnetgisy 
c-vpld wtbu epl dtgunlvv aibulgld siul t btndsl in t veogmD 0-ve tv pocl 
ptd wsovvomld fiepin pimr epl vptdofv v-ghld fiep t ,lnhltnblr 
bgtvpinh o,lg pim siul nl,lgTlndinh nihpeD

—pl dtgunlvv vntebpld pim wtbur ytnuinh pim tfty .gom plgD 
—plig Inhlgv vsiccld tctger tnd epl bonnlbeion vl,lgld twg-cesyD

Hvtuo’ Aiv ,oibl lbpold .-eislsy tv epl ,oid vftssofld epl vo-ndD
Le onblr epl hosdln hsof vcs-eelgldr veg-hhsinh thtinve epl onT

vst-hpe o. vptdofv epte boisld eihpelg tgo-nd pimD —pl tig hglf bosdT
lgr plt,ilgr tv i. l,ln epl dtgunlvv ievls. ftv vosidi.yinhD —pl occglvvi,l 
flihpe cglvvld dofn on pimr mtuinh ltbp wgltep epl hgltelve o. 
stwogvD 

qpln epl dtgunlvv ctgeldr pl lOclbeld eo vll sihper w-e inveltd 
ie mogcpld ineo ,i,id imthlvD —ply tvvt-seld piv vlnvlv fiep wg-ets 
bstgieyD

—pl v-g.tbl o. ltgepr w-e noe epl ,iwgtner si,inh cstnle pl unlfD 
Fnveltdr ie ftv t wtggln ftvelstndD —pl ws-l vuy ftv nof t vibusy hgtyr 
bpould fiep tvp tnd d-veD —pl hgo-nd egtnv.ogmld ineo t bgtbuld tnd 
dlvostel stndvbtclr veglebpinh o. si.lslvv veonl tv .tg tv epl lyl bo-sd 
vllD 

;o egllvr no ftelgr no si,inh epinhr !-ve tn lndslvv lOctnvl o. 
lmceinlvvD A-mtnv gotmld two-er vbgltminh o-e in c-gl thony tnd 
v-NlginhD Hntwsl eo dilr -ntwsl eo Ind glsil.D koomld eo si,l t pts.Tsi.l 
o. eoge-gl tnd ctinD

qogvlr piv bonnlbeion eo epl cstnle glmtinld llgisy vislneD Lv i. epl 
,lgy vo-s o. Etgep ftv lOeinh-ivpldD

L bpissinh find vflce tbgovv epl dlvosteionr btggyinh fiep ie epl 
.tinelve pine o. dlbtyD L mletssib etnh o. wsood sinhlgld in epl tigr 
etineinh l,lgy wgltep pl eoouD Al e-gnldr tnd piv pltge s-gbpld te epl 
vihpe wl.ogl pimD 
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HvtuoD
WlglnieyD
Alg wody sty bg-mcsld on epl bosdr -n.oghi,inh hgo-ndr plg 

onblTgtditne .ogm nof .gthisl tnd wgoulnD Rosdln ptig sty veglfn 
tgo-nd plgr d-ss tnd mteeld fiep dige tnd wsoodD Etbp vptssof htvc 
vpl eoou ftv siul t uni.l eo piv pltger epl vo-nd wtglsy t-diwsl in epl 
veissnlvvD

Al g-vpld eo plg vidlr dgoccinh eo piv unllv tv pl hteplgld plg 
hlnesy in piv tgmvD 5HvtuoDV

Alg lylv a-eelgld oclnr bso-dld fiep ctin yle veiss posdinh t aibulg 
o. glbohnieionD 

53tmoLV vpl wgltepldr plg ,oibl vo .tine ie ftv tsmove sove eo epl 
,oidD

5Aosd onrV pl wlhhldr bgtdsinh plg thtinve piv bplveD 5?sltvl posd 
onD Fzm plglDV

U-e l,ln tv pl vcoulr pl bo-sd .lls plg vsiccinh tftyr epl ftgmep 
.tdinh .gom plg wodyD —pl gltsiey o. plg imclndinh dltep vstmmld 
ineo pim fiep bg-vpinh .ogblD

5?sltvlr donze slt,l mlDV
Alg lylv sobuld oneo pivr t vinhsl eltgv egtbinh epgo-hp epl dige on 

plg bplluD 5Fzm voggyD F egild vo ptgd eo vety wy yo-g vidlDV —pl fogdv 
wtglsy .ogmld wl.ogl plg lylv dgi.eld bsovld tnd plg wody flne simcD

—pl wond wleflln eplmr epte bonvetner bom.ogeinh cglvlnbl epte 
ptd wlboml tv .tmisitg tv wgltepinhr vntccld siul t et-ne veginhD qplgl 
onbl eplgl ptd wlln ftgmepr so,lr tnd epl veltdy gpyepm o. Wlglnieyzv 
lvvlnbl inelgefinld fiep piv ofnr eplgl ftv nofxnoepinhD

—pl vislnbl ftv dlt.lninhr t ,oid vo cgo.o-nd ie vllmld eo bonT
v-ml l,lgyepinhD Fe .lse tv epo-hp vomlepinh ,ioslnesy eogl tfty t ,iets 
ctge o. pimr slt,inh t wsoodyr htcinh fo-ndD 
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L gtf vbgltm eogl .gom pimD L vo-nd wogn o. c-gl thony tnd 
dlvctigD 5;o’ Hvtuo’V

Aiv mind vbgltmld eo vt,l plgD Aiv fiss .o-hpe Ilgblsy thtinve 
dltepD ;o mteelg fpter pl ptd eo veoc epiv nihpemtglr w-e epl dtguT
nlvv fpivclgld in piv ltgr elmceinh pim fiep epl cgomivl o. owsi,ionD

Wplzv soveD —pl dtgunlvv bgoonldD
Go- btnze vt,l plg nofD
Al bs-ebpld plg si.lslvv .ogm eihpelgD 5—piv btnze wl gltsD Fe btnze 

lnd siul epivDV
Wptdofv epibulnldr epl tig hgofinh bosdlg veissD C-lln 3letsitzv 

cglvlnbl soomld tss tgo-nd pimr plg ,oibl lbpoinh .gom tss diglbT
eionvr dgiccinh fiep mtsibio-v vteiv.tbeionD 5Wll fpte yo-g dlItnbl 
ptv fgo-hpeS Lss yo- so,l e-gnld eo d-ve tnd g-inD 0oin mlD 6ptnhl 
epl .-e-glDV

Al soould te epl v-ggo-ndinh dlvosteion veglebpinh ineo inInieyD 
—pl flihpe o. poclslvvnlvv cglvvld dofn -con pimD qtv epiv eg-sy 
epl .-e-glS qtv epiv epl cgibl o. piv .tis-glS

Gler t vctgu ihnield fiepin pimr t Ilgblr -nyilsdinh dlelgminteionD 
—piv ,ivion o. Hvthizv .tel ihnield t dlvclgtel nlld eo Ihpe wtbuD Al 
bo-sdnzeD Al fo-sdnze sle epiv wl plg .-e-glD 

5—piv ivnze gltsr tnd F fonze sle ie ptccln’V
L bpissinh st-hp glvonteld tgo-nd pimD 5MpS —piv iv t dlveiny yo- 

btnnoe lvbtclD —pl mogl yo- glviver epl mogl vpl fiss v-NlgDV
Wptdofv vK-ll:ld eihpelgr siul igon wtndv tgo-nd piv bplver bonT

vegibeinh piv wgltep tnd bg-vpinh piv vcigieD Al ptd no coflgD Al 
bo-sdnze bommtnd moonsihpe og v-mmon IglD Aof bo-sd pl vt,l 
plgS ko-we hntfld te epl ldhlv o. piv glvos,lD qpte i. piv lNogev onsy 
wgo-hpe mogl ctinS
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U-e eplnr pl vtf plg vmislr epl fty plg lylv sie -c fiep -nwgidsld 
!oyr epl dgltmv eply ptd yle eo vptglD —pl epo-hpe o. plg sihpe lOeinT
h-ivpld ftv -nwltgtwslD

Al hgieeld piv ellepr glvos,l ptgdlninh ineo vomlepinh vegonhlg 
eptn veonlD 5F fonze sle epiv ptcclnD F gl.-vl eo tbblce yo-D F gl.-vl 
eo tbblce epiv .-e-glDV

5Poosivp woyrV 3letsit vcteD 5Go- epinu yo- btn dl.y mlSV
Rlnesyr pl stid Hvthi on epl hgo-ndD 5F fissr wlbt-vl F fonze Ihpe 

tsonlD Wplzss wl wy my vidl l,lgy velc o. epl ftyD Wplzss wl my veglnhepDV
6sovinh piv lylvr pl .ob-vld inftgdr gltbpinh .og epl hosdln hsof 

epte veiss aibulgld fiepin piv bplveD Fe ftv dimr wteelgld wy epl vptdT
ofvr w-e ie ftv eplglxftieinh .og pim eo lmwgtbl ie .-ssyD —pl vptdT
ofv vlnvld piv inelne tnd v-ghld ,ioslnesyr teelmceinh eo vmoeplg epl 
sihpe onbl tnd .og tssD ?tin stnbld epgo-hp pimr w-e pl hgieeld piv ellep 
tnd cglvvld onD

5Go-zgl noepinh bomctgld eo ml tnd epl coflg o. epl ktgu QinhT
domrV 3letsit pivvldD 5W-wmie tnd !oin mlD —piv glvivetnbl iv .-eislDV

Al pocld piv lylvr tnd t nlf coflg w-gnld invidl o. pimD 5F mty 
pt,l ve-mwsldr w-e F tm noe tsonlD Lv sonh tv eplglzv t vctgu sl.e in 
mlr tv sonh tv vpl ftiev .og mlr Fzss IhpeDV

kgtfinh on l,lgy o-nbl o. veglnhepr pl gltbpld dllclg invidl pimT
vls.r c-ssinh te epl epgltdv o. bonnlbeion epte wo-nd pim eo Hvthi tnd 
epl EtgepD Rosdln sihpe atgldr c-vpinh wtbu thtinve epl tssTbonv-minh 
dtgunlvvD

—pl wtggln stndvbtcl giccsld tgo-nd pimr bgtbuv .ogminh in epl 
iss-vionD 6osogv vllcld wtbu ineo epl fogsdxpinev o. ws-l clluinh 
epgo-hp epl hgtyr ctebplv o. hglln wgltuinh epgo-hp epl bgtbuld ltgepD 

3letsitzv vbgltm o. gthl gl,lgwlgteld epgo-hp epl tigD 5Go- dtgl 
dl.y ml’V
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Al veood etsslgr epl vptdofv glbldinh .gom piv .ogm tv epl sihpe 
lOctndldD 5F dtglr tnd F fissDV

;of epl ,ivion bg-mwsld .tvelgr cilblv o. epl dlvostel fogsd .tssinh 
tfty siul vptgdv o. hstvvD —pl ftgmep gle-gnldr epl wieinh bosd divviT
cteinh tv epl eg-l gltsiey .o-hpe eo gltvvlge ievls.D U-e eply ptdnze fon 
epl wteesl yleD Wptdofv botslvbld ineo t eoflginh Ih-gl wl.ogl pimD

5Go- btnnoe lvbtcl ml’V 3letsit gotgldD 
Al wgtbld pimvls.D 5qtebp mlDV
;of epl vptdofv btml .og pimD —pl dtgunlvv v-ghld .tvelgr epl 

.ogbl o. ie vptuinh epl ,lgy tigD U-e epl fpiel tnd hosd sihpe ftv eplgl 
fiep pimr eply bo-nelgldr sihpe v-ghinh eo mlle epl onvst-hpeD —pl 
bossivion o. lnlghilv vlne vpobuft,lv giccsinh o-eftgdr epl hgo-nd 
eglmwsinh .gom epl .ogblD

?tin bo-gvld epgo-hp pimr w-e pl gl.-vld eo .tselgD 5F fonze sle yo- 
etul plgD F fonze sle yo- e-gn epl ltgep eo veonlD F fonze sle yo- dlvegoy 
o-g .-e-glDV

Pstvplv o. epl .-e-gl w-gve epgo-hp piv mindD —pl K-ile momlnev 
eplyzd vclne eohleplg ftsuinh in moonsie htgdlnvD ”t-hpinh o,lg ibl 
bgltmD Pindinh nlf btulv eo egyD Qivvlv -ndlg hosdln v-nvpinlD 3tuT
inh so,l in epl mogninhD Etbp onl wosvelgld piv glvos,lr .-lsinh epl 
sihpe epte wteesld thtinve epl dtgunlvvD

—pl dtgunlvv ft,lgldr epl inelnviey o. epl teetbu diminivpinhD 
5Fmcovviwslr yo- tgl minl’V

5;oe tnymoglD F bpoovl my ofn dlveinyr tnd yo- tglnze t ctge o. 
ieDV

—pl ,oid vpteelgld ineo t mission vcsinelgld cilblvr divvos,inh ineo 
noepinhnlvvD Ugissitne fpiel sihpe v-ghld .ogftgdr owsielgteinh l,lgy 
stve sinhlginh vptdofr slt,inh no egtbl o. dtgunlvv wlpindD Wlnvteion 
gle-gnld vsofsyr siul epl Igve fpivclg o. t wgll:l t.elg t veogmxvo.e 
elndgisv o. .llsinh eibusinh -c piv simwvr epln vinuinh dllclgr aoodinh 
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ineo epl ,lgy bogl o. piv vo-sD Etbp c-svl o. sihpe bo-gvld epgo-hp piv 
,linvr Issinh pim fiep epl -ndlnitwsl .ogbl o. gldlmceionr poclr tnd 
epl cgomivl o. glnlftsD

qtgmep wsoomld thtinve piv vuinr t v-weslr tsmove leplglts eo-bpD 
Fe ftv vo.e siul visur yle mthnleibr dgtfinh pim in fiep tn lnlghy epte 
.lse gtf tnd tsi,lD Alg ptnd in pivxt wltbon o. si.lr o. l,lgyepinh pl 
ptd sover tnd l,lgyepinh pl bo-sd veiss Ihpe .ogD

Al ftv pomlD Al ftv plgvD Lnd noepinh fo-sd l,lg c-ss pim ineo 
epl vptdofv thtinD



Chapter 
iyrt-EgyRht

newedeB oswB�
M amoru clawed his way up from a sutocanigb a,yssv his migd 

slubbish agd heakyv li.e surfacigb from nhe deepesn nregchH 
Bis nhoubhns were nagbledv disoriegnedv memories slippigb nhroubh 
his brasp li.e shadows og nhe edbe of his awaregessH —un nhere was 
somenhigbAsomeogeAagchorigb himH T familiar warmnh pressed 
abaigsn his sidev nhe delicane brip of a hagd egnwiged winh his owgH Dhe 
pulse ,ehigd his lefn ri,sv faign yen persisnegnv segn faign spar.s of life 
snirrigb nhroubh his keigsH

—un nhe world arougd him was gonhigb ,un egdless ,lac.H Par.gess 
so nhic. in feln li.e in was crawligb ,egeanh his s.igv smonherigb ekery 
segsev ekery qic.er of clarinyH zagic coiled ig his chesnv nibhnegigb ins 
brip li.e irog chaigsv sIuee?igb nhe air from his lugbs ugnil his ,reanhs 
came ig shallowv fragnic baspsH

Tm S snill nrapped“ Dhe nhoubhn crashed igno himv ,inner agd wildH 
”nill a slake no nhe dar.gess“

RMamo“K
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Dhe sougd of a koiceAher koiceA,ro.e nhroubh nhe sutocanigb 
fobH ”ereginyH ’sa.oH ”ailor MoogH Be .gew her koice ,enner nhag his 
owg hearn,eanv nhe way in caressed his soulH jenv why couldgWn he see 
her“ Dhe a,yss clugb no himv refusigb no bike way no nhe libhnH Bis hearn 
racedv nhe risigb fear sutusigb his ,lood winh dreadH

R”ailor Moog“K his owg koice nrem,ledv nhe sougd foreibg no his 
ears sha.y winh ugcernaignyH

”lowlyv winh nrem,ligb hesinaniogv Mamoru raised his hagdH Bis 
mokemegns were paigfully deli,eranev as if ekery igch nore nhroubh nhe 
crushigb weibhn of dar.gessH Sf nhe a,yss snill had ins claws ig himH Sf he 
was snill MenaliaWs prisogerH Sf nhisAsheAwas a cruel illusiog cogxured 
no normegn himv no ma.e him ,elieke ig hopev ogly no rip in awayHHH

Be wouldgWn surkike inH
Bis Cgbers ,rushed abaigsn sofn s.igH 9armH NealH Dhe frabile dam 

arougd his hearn ,ro.eH
Oowv  more  awaregess  Clnered  nhroubh  nhe  dar.gessH  Be  lay 

sprawled og coldv ugforbikigb snogeH Dhe chill seepigb nhroubh his 
clonhigbv ,inigb igno his s.ig agd sennligb deep igno his ,ogesH Dhe air 
was degsev sanuraned winh nhe residual snegch of dar. egerbyH

4kerywherev MenaliaWs malekolegn igquegce naigned nhe anmosphere 
li.e a go…ious fob nhan refused no dissipaneH Be could segse nhe faign 
qic.er of nhe ”ilker -rysnalWs power gear,yAgon nhroubh sibhnv ,un as 
a begnle warmnh pushigb an nhe edbe of his cogsciousgessH

Sg nhe koid of his ,ligdgessv his onher segses sharpegedH Dhe ,inigb 
cold wrapped arougd him li.e ag icy shroudv relegnless agd ,innerH Be 
could hear nhe mourgful howl of nhe wigd ig nhe disnagcev ins kiolegn 
negdrils scrapigb abaigsn nhe remgagns of nhe dead snogeH Tmidsn nhe 
desolaniogv oge segsaniog agchored himL nhe sofnv warm nouch of a 
hagd resnigb ig hisH

RMamov youWke renurged no meH SnWs a miracleHK
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Be swallowed hardv forcigb himself no ,elieke ig miraclesH R’sa.o“K 
his koice emerbed as a snraiged whisperv laced winh ,onh hope agd fearH

RjouWre awa.eH jouWke renurged no meHK
Be nurged his head noward nhe sougdv his hearn snill pougdigbH RS! 

S cagWn seeH 4kerynhigb is dar.HK
Dhere was a sharp snarnled basp ,efore her brip og his hagd nibhn5

egedv Cgbers nrem,ligb ,un holdigb ogv li.e a lifelige nossed igno a 
snormy seaH RSnWs o.ayv SWm hereHK

Dhe words were ag agchor ig nhis snorm of disoriegnaniogH Be 
focused og nhe rhynhm of her ,reanhigbAsneadyv calmigbH Dhe sofn 
scegn of herAsnraw,erries agd kagillaApushigb ,ac. nhe egcroachigb 
pagicH 

”he was realH Dhis was realH
—un nhe shoc. of his ,ligdgess bgawed an his composureH
9han if S cagWn help her“
Bow cag S pronecn her“
Dhe dou,ns clawed an him0 nhe fear creepigb ig winh nhe dar.gessH 

9eibhned dowg ,y helplessgessv he feln nhe qic.ers of hope ig his chesn 
,eigb crushedH Dheg her koicev cold as snoge ig wignerv crepn igno his 
migdH

Rjou dare no snagd abaigsn mev 4gdymiog“ jou ,elogb no meJ Dhe 
dar.gess will always ,e a parn of youAgo manner how much libhn she 
pours igno your hearnv nhe shadows will come for you abaigH jouWre 
gonhigb winhoun my powerv a mere pawgv agd she will see inv nooH ”he 
will see nhe dar.gess ig your eyes agd wogder wheg youWll nurg og her 
abaigHK

Derror ,ursn across his chesnH 9as nhis nhe nrunh“ ”nillv ugder nhan 
fearv a sneady hean pulsed igside of himH Dhe boldeg libhn of nheir ,ogdv 
resoganigb winh nhe faign blow of nhe ”ilker -rysnalH Be swallowed 
abaigv Cbhnigb ,ac. his ag…ienyH 
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RTre you hurn“K he as.edv fearful of nhe agswerv yen geedigb in more 
nhag lifeH

RSWm o.ayvK she replied sofnlyH R2usn a linnle niredH S cagWn wain no na.e 
a bood gapH SWll sleep all afnergoogHK

Nelief migbled winh ligberigb worryH 9inh paigsna.igb etornv he 
lifned his free hagdv Cgbers nrem,ligb as nhey soubhn her faceH Bis Cg5
bernips ,rushed abaigsn nhe smoonh s.ig of her chee.v warm agd alikeH 
T near rolled oker his Cgberv hon agd realv agd in nwisned somenhigb ig 
his hearnH

RjouWre cryigbHK
”he leaged igno his nouchv her ,reanh hinchigbH RSWm CgeH Dhese are 

happy nearsH S was so scaredvK she cogfessedv her koice ,arely audi,le 
oker nhe disnagn wail of nhe wigdH RS nhoubhn SWd losn you abaigHK

Dhe builn nore an himv memories crashigb oker himH Memories of 
nhe nimes heWd failed herv nhe momegns wheg nhe dar.gess had used 
himv nurgigb him igno a weapog abaigsn nhe kery persog he cherished 
nhe mosnH

RSWm sorryHK Dhe words were heakyv hagbigb ig nhe fribid airH
ROovK she igsisned begnlyv cuppigb his faceH RSn wasgWn your faulnH S 

didgWn ,lame youH SWll geker ,lame youHK
—efore he could agswerv MenaliaWs koice cun across nhe dar.gessH 

R4gdymiogv do you snill ,elieke she cag forbike you“ Tfner all nhe nimes 
you ,enrayed herv afner all nhe nimes S nwisned your hearn abaigsn her! 
do you really nhig. loke cag erase nhe shadows SWke lefn ig you“ -ag she 
eker nruly nrusn youv .gowigb nhe dar.gess snill ligbers“K

R”nop inJK ”ailor Moog shounedH Rjou hake go cogcepn of nrue loke 
agd forbikegessJ SWll always nrusn himH SWll always loke himJK

Be wagned no ,elieke herv ,un nhe shadows of his acniogs loomed 
larbev whisperigb accusaniogs ig nhe ,lac. of his migdH RS should hake 
,eeg snrogberHK
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Rjou are snrogbHK Ber noge was Crmv yen negderv each word a begnle 
,alm og his frayed soulH RS could feel your hesinagceH Dhere was always 
a qic.er of you ig ekery nouchv ekery nime our eyes menH SWll geker hold 
nhan abaigsn youHK

Ber ugwakerigb fainh .igdled ekeg more loke ig his chesnH Dhe 
boldeg libhn winhig him qared ,ribhnerv nhe ,ogd ,enweeg nhem 
snregbnhegigbH Be closed his eyes abaigsn nhe dar.gessv holdigb ogno 
her wordsv lennigb nhem roon deeply igside of himH 

RDhag. youvK he whisperedH
Rïor whan“K
Rïor ,eigb hereH ïor ,eliekigb ig meHK
”he bake a smallv ,reanhy laubhv oge nhan carried warmnh ekeg ig nhe 

,inigb coldH RTlwaysHK
Dhe momegn ,enweeg nhem snrenched ounv Clled winh ugspo.eg 

wordsv a silegce nhan wasgWn empny ,un ,rimmigb winh feeligbH Be 
shifned slibhnlyv wigcigb as nhe sharp paig lagced nhroubh his sidev nhe 
coldgess of nhe snoge ,egeanh him eker5presegnH

Dremegdous  dar.  clouds  banhered  og  nhe  hori?ogv  a  keg5
omous koice spread across nhe snogeH R:anher your snregbnhv linnle 
prigcessAnhoubh we ,onh .gow in wogWn ,e egoubhH Dhe ugikerse 
is coldv agd your loke is a qeenigb warmnh nhan will ,e sguted oun 
li.e a cagdleH jou nhig. you cag pronecn him“ jou couldgWn pronecn 
agynhigbv gon ig nhis lifev agd cernaigly gon ig your pasnHK

Dhe ,annleCeld snilled for a momegnv nhe swirligb dar.gess renrean5
igbv as if nhe malekolegn force of Menalia was pulligb ,ac. no rebroupH 
Sn was ag ugganural pausev oge nhan feln almosn li.e nhe calm ,efore 
nhe snormH Sg nhan ,rief snillgessv nhe world seemed no hold ins ,reanhv 
bikigb nhem a qeenigb momegn no ,reanheH

R-ag you sin up“K
RS nhig. soHK
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’sabiWs begnle hagds buided him upribhnv her nouch a lifelige ig 
nhe dar.gessH Pisoriegned agd kulgera,lev he igsnigcnikely wrapped his 
arms arougd herv pulligb her closeH Dheir ,odies Cn nobenher li.e ,agds 
of mooglibhnv as if nhey were always meagn no ,e herev holdigb ogno 
each onher amidsn nhe snormH Dhe chaos of nheir surrougdigbs faded 
igno igsibgiCcagce0 nhe world could crum,lev ,un ig nhis momegnv in 
was xusn nhe nwo of nhemv ,ougd nobenher abaigsn nhe egcroachigb 
shadowsH

Dhey .geeled nobenher og nhe icy brougdv nhe cold seepigb nhroubh 
his clonhesv nhe ,ine of ice pressigb abaigsn his s.ig li.e dabbersH —un ’s5
abiWs presegce was a shield abaigsn nhe chillAher warmnh a pronecnike 
cocoogH Dhe wigds howled arougd nhemv carryigb nhe scegn of snoge 
agd dar.gessv ,un in was gonhigb compared no herH

Be wasgWn alogeH Be had herH
Dhe ”ilker -rysnal hokered ,eside herv nhe sneady blow of power 

radianigb ounwardsH Mamoru held her nibhnerv his Cgbers Iuikerigb as 
nhey nagbled ig her hairv nhe coggecniog ,enweeg nhem deepegigb winh 
ekery hearn,eanH

jen ugder nhe comfornv a nurmoil churgedH 8oke for ’sabi oker5
whelmed his hearnv ,un so do nhe crushigb weibhn of nhe ,annle nhan 
loomed aheadH

Bow cag S pronecn her if S cagWn see“
Dhe Iuesniog haugned himv wearigb dowg nhe edbes of his resolkev 

nhe fear nwisnigb li.e a .gife ig his chesnH Dhe helplessgess nhreaneged 
no drowg himv no drab him dowg igno despairv ,un he shoked in asidev 
focused og nhe snregbnh of nheir coggecniogH

R’sa.ov SWke wagned no hold you li.e nhis for so logbvK he whisperedv 
his lips ,rushigb her earH

REf course you hakeH Dhe nhreads of desnigy hake nied us nobenherHK
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Be closed his eyesv leagigb igno herv drawigb snregbnh from her 
ugwakerigb presegceH RS wish S could see youHK

R-lose your eyesHK Ber hagd came up no cup his chee.v her Cgbers 
nracigb nhe cognours of his faceH 

Be complied winhoun nhig.igbH 
R2usn feelvK she ,reanhedH 
Tn Crsn nhere was gonhigbv ,un nheg a sofnv whine libhn slowly pierced 

nhe dar.gessH 4keg ,ehigd closed eyesv he could see nhe powerH —lig.5
igb ig surprisev he opeged his eyes no see nhe world slowly comigb igno 
focusH Dhe ,lurred ounliges of nhe icy lagdscape sharpegedH Tgd nhere 
she wasH

”ailor MoogH
Ber eyes reqecnigb nhe blow of nhe ”ilker -rysnalv her presegce ,onh 

familiar agd awe5igspirinigbH Mamoru nubbed her nibhnerv sakorigb nhe 
sibhn of her afner nhe oppressike dar.gessH Ber presegce was ekerynhigbv 
agd in made nhe world seem saka,leH —un xusn as Iuic.ly as nhe relief had 
comev so noo did nhe snarn realiny of nheir sinuaniogH

R8oo. an youv nryigb so hard no shige ig nhe dar.gessH Po you nruly 
,elieke your libhn cag ,agish me“ jouWre xusn a scared child playigb 
an heroismv cligbigb no some gaZke hopeH BakegWn you already losn 
egoubhv ”ailor Moog“ jour friegds hake fallegv agd soogv so will youHK 
MenaliaWs koice cun across nhe silegcev ,annligb nhe wigd agd shredded 
snogeH 

Dhe brougd nrem,ledv ki,raniogs escalanigb ugnil in feln as nhoubh 
nhe earnh mibhn splin aparnH Dhe dar. egerbies nhan had renreaned were 
gow swelligb ogce morev furious agd coldH Be could segse nhe ekil 
,uildigbv a palpa,le force nhreanegigb no cogsume ekerynhigbH

Dhe kery earnh shuddered kiolegnlyv segdigb shoc.wakes nhroubh 
his ,odyH Be could feel nhe plagenWs paigAins abogy resoganigb deep 
winhig himH Be reached oun winh his essegcev nryigb no soonhe nhe 
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nur,ulegn egerbiesv ,un nhey were ,eyogd his comfornH Dhe cries were 
igcogsola,lev ins disnress a reqecniog of nhe dar.gess nhan snill loomedH

RS .gow youv ”ereginyJ jouWre wea.v always hake ,eegH jour com5
passiog is your dowgfallH jou should hake len him boAdo you nhig. 
your loke will sake you gow“ Dhis world will crum,le xusn li.e nhe lasnv 
agd you will wanchv helplessv as ekerynhigb you care a,oun nurgs no 
ashHK

Dhegv nhroubh nhe swirligb shadowsv MenaliaWs omigous form 
emerbedv a nowerigb Cbure of dar.gess agd rabeH zower crac.led ig nhe 
airv a weibhn so sutocanigb in feln li.e in was draigigb nhe kery libhn from 
nhe worldH Par. egerby agd shadows agd snoge swirled arougd herv 
negdrils of shadows reachigb oun li.e clawsv agd Mamoru reacnedH

Be pluc.ed nhe ”ilker -rysnal from nhe airv his Cgbers nibhnegigb 
arougd in as he pulled ’sabi closerv posiniogigb himself ,enweeg her 
agd nhe egcroachigb dar.gessH

ROoJK he shounedv his koice sharp agd ,ribhn abaigsn nhe shadowsH 
RS wogWn len you hake nhemH Oon ’sa.o agd nhe ”ilker -rysnalJK

zoisogous dar. egerby surbedv nhe shadows arougd nhem nhic.eg5
igbH 9akes of dar.gess crashed igno nhemv ,annerigb his ,ody relegn5
lesslyH Bis cape whipped kiolegnly ig nhe snormv nhe fa,ric sgappigb li.e 
a ,agger ig a hurricageH Dhe pressure was okerwhelmigbv each ,lasn 
sappigb his snregbnhv pushigb him no his liminsH Bis muscles nrem,ledv 
ekery C,er of his ,eigb snraigigb xusn no hold ogH

Dhe dar.gess pougded harderv ugyieldigb agd mercilessH 4ach 
,reanh was a Cbhnv his kisiog ,lurrigb an nhe edbesH —un he wouldgWn 
len boH 

Oon gowH
Oon ekerH
—un he was fadigb fasnv his ,ody reachigb ins liminH Dhe dar.gess 

pressed igv nhe weibhn of MenaliaWs power nryigb no crush ekerynhigbH 
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—un ekeg as his ,ody nhreaneged no bike ounv oge nhoubhn ,urged 
,ribhn ig his migdL zronecn ”ereginyH zronecn ’sa.oH zronecn nhe ”ilker 
-rysnalH

4keg if in cosns me ekerynhigbH
”ummogigb nhe lasn of his powerv he nurged nowards ”ailor Moogv 

his ba?e ignegse despine nhe paig wrac.igb his ,odyH 
Rjou hake no defean hervK he whisperedv his koice ,arely audi,le oker 

nhe roar of MenaliaWs annac.H REgly you cag snop herHK
Ber eyes widegedv nears blisnegigb as fear agd denermiganiog warred 

winhig nhemH RS dogWn hake nhe power myselfH S geed my friegdsHK
ROo oge cag eker replace your friegdsv ,un youWre gon alogeJK
”he hesinaned for a momegnv nheg goddedH Dears rolled dowg her 

chee.sv ,un she nurgedv nhe ”ilker -rysnal clunched nibhnly ig her braspH 
8ibhn brew snrogber as she prepared no face MenaliaH Mamoru closed 
his eyesv a silegn prayer og his lipsH Be ,elieked ig herA,elieked ig nhe 
loke nhey sharedH Tgd go manner whan happegedv he .gew she would 
sake nhem allH 

Dhe snorm of dar.gess  rabed ogv  relegnless  agd ugforbikigbv 
swirligb ig a chaonic nempesnH Be wagned no sake her from nhisv no 
prekegn her from facigb such ekilv ,un nhan wasgWn her desnigyH ”he was 
faned no Cbhn ekilv agd he was faned no pronecn herH

RS loke nhis plagenJK she shouned igno nhe koidH RTgd you wogWn nurg 
in igno a world of snoge agd gonhigbJ S wogWn len you desnroy in li.e you 
did ”ilker MilleggiumJ S wogWn fall li.e my monher didHK 

Mamoru wanchedv ,reanhlessv as she snood snraibhnerH Dhe faign 
blow of nhe ”ilker -rysnal ignegsiCed winh each hearn,eanv her form 
,anhed ig a lumigescegn aura nhan nragsformed her igno nhe boddess 
she wasH Be could ,arely see nhroubh nhe ha?e of shadow agd qic.erigb 
libhnAhis kisiog ugrelia,leA,un he feln nhe power emaganigb from 
herv feln nhe power from where he remaigedv snrubbligb no snay upribhnH
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Rzlease resisn meJK MenaliaWs koice ,oomedH RSnWs geker agy fug 
wheg prey ogly su,minsH ïibhn me agd learg why SWm nhe egd of allJ 
8earg how S crushed Kueeg ”ereginy so easilyJK

9inh a denermiged cryv ”ailor Moog raised nhe crysnal hibh a,oke 
her headH T ,eam of ,ligdigb libhn erupned from nhe ”ilker -rysnalv 
slicigb nhroubh nhe dar.gess ig a ,la?e of enhereal powerH Dhe air 
ki,ranedv nhe nremegdous force radianigb from herv ,ursnigb fornh li.e 
gonhigb heWd seeg ,eforeH Dhe kery brougd nrem,led as if nhe earnh 
recobgi?ed nhe sibgiCcagce of nhis momegnH

2usn as nhe ,eam snruc. Kueeg Menaliav she shuddered ogce ,efore 
a,sor,igb nhe ogslaubhnH Borror brew igside of him as nhe surrougd5
igb dar.gess brew ekeg more dar.v her form swelligb winh nhe power 
she cogsumedH

RjesJ 8en me cogsume nhan ,lessed powerH 8en me brow snrogber so 
S cag crush you harderJK

T  chilligb  laubh  echoed  across  nhe  ,annleCeldv  reker,eranigb 
nhroubh nhe icy e…pagseH T nwisnedv kiolegn sougd nhan segn a shiker 
dowg his spigev snraibhn no his soulH Pespair sug. igv his ,ody wea.5
egigbv ekery muscle screamigb ig e…hausniog as he reali?ed nhe funiliny 
of nhe annac.H

—efore he had a chagce no spea.v a sharp paig pierced nhroubh 
MamoruWs chesnv lagcigb nhroubh him li.e a hon .gifeH Be baspedv 
clunchigb nhe spon igsnigcnikelyH Bis sha.igb Cgbers ,rushed abaigsn 
somenhigb solidv agd reali?aniog snruc. li.e libhngigbH 

Dhis is where nhe sword snruc. himH
4…cepn his fainhful .gibhns saked himH
DheyWd ,loc.ed nhe ,low from piercigb his hearnH
2adeinev Oephrinev Loisinev Gug?ine had shielded him from nhan fanal 

,lowv bikigb nheir likes so nhan he mibhn surkikeH
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RMy loyal .gibhnsvK he whisperedH Rjou bake your likes for mev xusn 
li.e you promisedHK

T shannered snoge fell from his poc.enH T begnle pulsev sneady agd 
comfornigb ig nhe snormH Gug?ine was nherev his form bhosnly agd 
qic.erigb ig nhe shadowH Dhe chaos recededv replaced ,y a profougd 
snillgessH Dhe presegce of his falleg begeral ,roubhn ag uge…pecned 
calmH ”ilker hair qoaned arougd Gug?inev ugdisnur,ed ,y nhe wigdsv 
agd his ba?e was sneady agd Clled winh ugwakerigb loyalnyH 

RGug?ineHK
RMy zrigceHK Dhe koice was clear agd ugwakerigbH RKueeg Menalia 

will dekour all life egerby from 4arnhH ”heWll desnroy 4lysiog agd cog5
sume all nhe ,eauniful dreams youWke wor.ed so hard no pronecnH ”heWll 
nurg nhis place no snogeHK

RPo we hake agy hope“K
RjesH Dhe ,lac. porniog og nhe mogsnerWs foreheadH Dhan is where 

her ,eanigb hearn resnsH ïocusv ag annac. nhereH Dhan is her wea.gessHK
Ege ,y ogev nhe onher snoges fellH Dhe de,ris spar.ligb ig nhe radi5

agce of nhe ”ilker -rysnalH Dhe forms of 2adeinev Oephrinev agd Loisine 
appeared ,eside Gug?ineH 4ach of nhem smiledH

RMasnerv weWre hogored no see you abaigvK 2adeine said winh a ,owH
RDhe snars will ,less you nwo winh nhe breanesn of lokevK Oephrine 

saidH
R—elieke ig yourself as we ,elieke ig youvK Loisine goddedH
Mamoru didgWn ,rush nhe nears from his eyesv okerwhelmed ,y nhe 

sibhn of his loyal friegdsH Be len nhe shards of nheir crysnal fall ,enweeg 
his CgbersH Dhegv winh a sgapv nhey were bogeH Dheir libhn e…nigbuished 
agd replaced ,y nhe snoge cold of pure ekilH

Ts nhe frabmegns scannered li.e falleg snarsv nhey shimmered faignlyv 
caubhn ,enweeg nhis world agd nhe ge…nH 4ach shard pulsed winh a 
begnle blowv as if whisperigb promises igno nhe dar.H ”lowlyv oge ,y 
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ogev nhe libhns drifned upwardsv risigb li.e Creqies og ag ugseeg ,ree?ev 
nigy ,eacogs of hope abaigsn nhe shadowH

Dhey banheredv spiraligb nobenherv weakigb a panh across nhe s.yv 
as if drawg noward somenhigb breanerAa cosmic cradle wainigb no 
welcome nhem homeH ”omewhere far otv nhe :ala…y -auldrog calledH 
Ne,irnh awained nhem li.e a promise enched ig snardusnH

MenaliaWs form ,lonned oun nhe snarsv ,loc.igb his kiewH RDhanWs why 
SWm nhe cogsumer of worldsJ DhanWs why SWm nhe dekourer of hopeJ Oo 
oge cag defean meJK Menalia laubhed as she qowed ounwardsv preparigb 
herself no snri.e abaigH

T paiged cry ,ro.e nhroubh nhe air as ”ailor Moog falneredv her 
.gees ,uc.ligb ugder nhe weibhn of nhe egerby she chaggeledH Dhe 
libhn of nhe ”ilker -rysnal dimmedv qic.erigb as her snregbnh fadedH 
9inhoun nhig.igbv he lugbed forwardv his muscles screamigb ig abogyH 
Be reached her xusn as her ,ody bake ounv canchigb her ,efore she hin 
nhe coldv ugforbikigb brougdH

:egnly cradligb her ig his armsv her Iuikerigb ,ody leaged heakily 
abaigsn hisH Dhe pulse of nhe ”ilker -rysnal was erranicv ins blow faignv 
agd MamoruWs hearn clegchedH ”he was e…hausnedv her ,reanhs shallowv 
yen her eyes qunnered opeg no meen hisH

ïanibue agd loke ,legdigb ig nhose ,eauniful ,lue depnhsH 
Sg nhan momegnv in was gon xusn ”ailor Moog or ’sa.o he sawH Sn 

was ”ereginyAnhe prigcess heWd loked across nimev whose memory .epn 
him alike nhroubh so much dar.gessH Dhe boldeg libhn of nhan lokev 
nhan dekoniogv pierced nhroubh nhe shadows nhan made up nhe worldH

R”ereginyvK his koice was ,arely nherev igfused winh nhe depnh of his 
feeligbsH Bis hagds came up no cup her facev his nhum, ,rushigb away 
nhe nears nhan dripped dowg her chee.sH Rjou musn use all your power 
no seal her awayH Sf you dogWn hake egoubh power og your owgv na.e 
migeH ”nri.e nhe ,lac. spon og her foreheadHK
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R4gdymiogHK Ber lip IuikeredH RS dogWn nhig. S cagHK
RS .gow you cag do inHK Be pressed his forehead abaigsn hersH 

RjouWre ”ailor MoogH Bake cogCdegce ig nhanH jouWre powerful agd 
pureH ”eal her away forekerHK

Tn Crsnv her ba?e remaiged full of hesinaniog agd fearH —un he held 
her nibhnerv his eyes loc.ed ogno hersH RS .gow you cag do inH jouWre gon 
alogeH S ,elieke ig youv xusn as nhey doH jouWre ”ailor Moogv a buardiag 
agd pronecnorHK

”ailor MoogWs ba?e remaiged C…ed og himv her eyes swirligb winh a 
snorm of emoniogsAfearv ugcernaigny agd a qic.erigb hopeH Be could 
segse nhe weibhn of her hesinaniogv nhe immegse ,urdeg pressigb dowg 
og her slegder shouldersH Dhe wigd howled arougd nhemv carryigb 
nhe chill of impegdigb doomv agd he .gew nhey were snagdigb an nhe 
precipiceH

RSWm afraidH S dogWn wagn no CbhnHK
Be didgWn len her bov .eepigb her gesnled close ig his armsH 
R’sa.ovK he whisperedH RSWll ,e ,y your sideH Oow agd forekerH S 

loke youH SWke loked you sigce you smac.ed me winh nhan paperv sigce 
nhe Crsn nime S heard your laubhH SWll loke you ugnil nhe snars fade agd 
nhe ugikerse snops spiggigbHK

Ber eyes sofnegedv agd nhe fear recededH ”lowlyv she goddedv nhan 
fear ,eigb replaced ,y denermiganiogH

RMamoH SWll defean herv agd weWll bo ,ac. no our likes nobenherH 9eWll 
ben ca.e agd laubh oker smoonhiesH 9eWll sin ugder nhe snars agd ,anhe 
ig mooglibhnHK

RTgd SWll hold you nhe egnire nimeHK
Ts ”ailor Moog nurged no face Menaliav nheir ,ogd pulsed winh a 

gew egerbyH Tg almosn nagbi,le force nhan woke nheir hearns nobenherv 
a boldeg nhread ,igdigb nhem ig nhis momegnH 
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Dhe ,annleCeld was a maelsnrom of egerbyH 9hippigb wigds agd 
dar. shadows swirligb ig kiolegn furyH MenaliaWs colossal form loomed 
larbe ,efore nhemv her dar.gess dekourigb nhe surrougdigb libhnH Dhe 
air inself was nhic. agd heakyv charbed winh clashigb forcesv ma.igb 
ekery ,reanh a la,orious nas.H

Dhe crac.ligb egerby made nhe hairs og his arms snagd og egdH 
MenaliaWs dar.gess was ,oge5chilligbv her power li.e a coldgess nhan 
reached igno nhe deepesn parns of his ,eigbH —un ,efore himv ”ailor 
MoogWs power radianed warmnhH

T comfornigb libhn nhan pushed ,ac. abaigsn nhe shadowsv li.e nhe 
Crsn rays of dawg ,rea.igb nhroubh nhe dar.esn wigner gibhnH Dhe clash 
of nhese nwo forces was palpa,lev ki,ranigb ig nhe kery air arougd nhemv 
segdigb shoc.wakes nhan rippled nhroubh nhe brougd agd airH

Oow she faced nhe dar.gess li.e ag akegbigb agbelH



Chapter 
iyrt-NnySe

dhattereM 
ollSgy�ht

S he stood before the abyss, no longer the girl who once stumbled 
through life, but a force of nature—a radiant warrior with light 

burning in her veins.
Mamoru couldn’t look away. Amid the chaos, as the storm of dark-

ness and power raged around them, Sailor Moon stood as the embodi-
ment of deHance—a luminous force that seemed almost otherworldly. 
Cer silhouette, backlit by the radiant Silver jrystal, was more than Yust 
a warrior. She was transcendent.

Wet, beneath the awe that consumed him, there was fear—raw and 
aching. ?hat if this light, so brilliant and Herce, wasn’t enoughT Dhe 
surrounding darkness seemed inHnite, an abyss threatening to devour 
the very thing he held dearest. Ce swallowed, his heart pounding in his 
ears, the thought of losing her again twisting in his chest like a blade.
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4ight poured from her, a blinding, unyielding glow that carved a 
sanctuary in the swirling abyss of shadow. Cer hair whipped wildly, 
golden tendrils catching the light, and her eyes burned with a Hre 
that refused to be e;tinguished. She stood with purpose“ her stance 
unwavering, the Silver jrystal held aloft as if it were the answer to all 
despair.

!N will not lose”Q she shouted into the depths.
Ce remained spellbound. ?hile the ground around him fractured, 

threatening to swallow them whole, to him, there was nothing else in 
that moment but her. Dhe chaos, the collapsing world, the malevolent 
laughter of Bueen Metalia all faded as he took her in, breathless.

More in love than ever. Uut even that love came with an unbearable 
weight—a desperation that clawed at him. Ce had failed her before, 
allowed darkness to twist his mind and turn him against her. Lven 
now, he feared his weakness. jould he protect herT jould he truly be 
the support she needed in this HghtT She looked almost untouchable, 
her glow piercing through every shadow, driving back the darkness 
that wanted to consume them all.

Dhe sight of her—so Herce, so unrelenting—ignited something 
deep within him, a mi;ture of awe, love and a desperate longing to 
protect her, even if his body could barely hold itself upright. 

Ce imagined Bueen Serenity watching over them, her gentle pride 
in her daughter Hlling him with a renewed sense of purpose. Ce knew, 
deep down, that she would be proud of the woman her daughter had 
become.

!Serenity, Bueen Serenity would be so proud of you.Q
Do see her now, standing as if summoned by the heavens themselves 

to wage this Hnal battle, left him both humbled and in absolute won-
der. She wasn’t Yust Psagi. She wasn’t Yust Sailor Moon. She wasn’t 
Yust 3rincess Serenity. Go, she was all three and more, a goddess of 
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light, the incarnation of hope—the only hope that remained against 
the looming void.

!Serenity.Q
Lvery ounce of power in the world seemed to gather around her, 

making the air vibrate with a raw energy that took his breath away. 
Lven in the face of utter destruction, she was magniHcent, more bril-
liant than he’d ever imagined. 

!Orant me the power of the moon”Q Cer voice echoed clear above 
the roar of darkness, clear and resolute. 

Lndymion found himself clinging to that sound, that light, even 
as doubt clawed at him. Ce couldn’t help the fear that welled up 
within—the fear that she was giving too much, that she would burn 
herself out entirely in this Hnal act. Ce couldn’t lose her. Got after 
everything. Cis heart hammered painfully, torn between wanting to 
protect her and knowing that only she could wield this power. All 
he could do was stand by and hopez hope that the light would be 
enough.

!Ro you think you can defy me with your pitiful lightTQ Metalia’s 
voice roared through the darkness. !N am the darkness that devours 
worlds, the shadow that drowns all hope” Go power, not even that of 
the moon, can stop me from consuming everything you love”Q

Metalia’s words twisted around Mamoru like a vice, each syllable 
pressing down on his spirit. Dhe memories of all his past failures, the 
times when darkness had claimed him, surged to the forefront of his 
mind. Dhe doubt gnawed at him—what if she was rightT 

?hat if this was a battle they couldn’t win, and he had led Psagi to 
her doomT Cis breath caught, fear almost paralyqing him, but then his 
eyes found her—the unwavering determination, the light that refused 
to falter—and he clung to that image with everything he had left.
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Dhe monstrous form of Metalia towered on the horiqon, her mas-
sive body swirling with dark, writhing tendrils of shadow. Cer eyes 
blaqed with a furious red light, molten with rage and hunger, casting 
an eerie glow across the desolate battleHeld. Dhe very air around her 
crackled with dark energy, thick and su5ocating, as though the dark-
ness itself was alive, waiting to strike. She was more than Yust an ene-
my—she was an all-consuming force, the embodiment of destruction.

And nothing but stone and despair followed her.
Wet, Sailor Moon faced the darkness with nothing but her heart and 

belief. A glimmering beacon in the chaos, a symbol of everything they 
were Hghting for. And in that moment, she was everythingE his hope, 
his love, his strength. 

Go matter how terrifying the darkness was, Mamoru knew he 
could face it so long as he was standing with her. She was the light that 
pierced through the night, and as he watched her, he couldn’t ignore 
the fear that gripped his heart. She stood as an avenging angel, her 
power transcendent, but there was always the chance that such bril-
liance would be Feeting. ?hat if she gave everything and the darkness 
still prevailedT Dhe thought was unbearable, a cold dread that spread 
through him. Wet, there was no turning back—only forward, together.

!?e all believe in you, Sailor Moon”Q Ce shouted, unknowing if 
she could actually hear him over the din of the approaching evil. 

Dhe battleHeld was unraveling, a nightmarish abyss of swirling dark 
energy and radiant light. Mamoru stood amidst the cataclysm, his 
cape torn and whipping in the tempestuous winds that clawed at him, 
carrying both the su5ocating heat of darkness and the biting cold of 
deHance.

Above, Bueen Metalia loomed, her grotes7ue form shifting and 
pulsating, a storm of shadows blotting out the sky. Cer presence 
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devoured everything, reaching hungrily to absorb all light and life, 
turning all hope itself into a distant memory.

Dhe earth screamed out in pain as the ground cracked and heaved, 
Hssures spiderwebbing outward as if the earth itself could no longer 
withstand the strain. Lach tremor sent shards of rock tumbling into 
the abyss below, the violent 7uaking echoing through his bones. Dhe 
world was on the verge of collapse, each fracture a testament to the 
agony of their planet teetering on the brink of oblivion.

Ce tapped into the mysterious golden light deep inside his soul, 
summoning all his energy to help calm the world before it tore itself 
apart. Still, his gaqe remained H;ed on her. 

Dhe one radiant constant in this chaotic maelstrom. 
Sailor Moon stood a short distance away, poised atop a Yagged out-

crop of stone and ice that Yutted deHantly from the fractured earth. 
Dhe Silver jrystal hovered above the Moon Stick, its luminescence in-
tensifying with each passing heartbeat. Dhreads of silvery light spiraled 
around her, weaving into a luminous aura that deHed the encroach-
ing shadows, a beacon of pure deHance against the storm of despair. 
Dhrough the turmoil of energy distorted his view, Mamoru felt her 
resolve burning brightly through the unbreakable bond.

!She’s unstoppable. Metalia, you have no idea the strength you’re 
up against. Dhat light, her light—is going to destroy you.Q

Dhe cacophony of battle roared around him—the deafening howl 
of the tempest, the crackling of raw energies clashing violently, and 
the bone-chilling laughter of Metalia, all melding into a dissonant 
symphony that battered his senses. All he could do was stay focused 
on the steady pulse of the Silver jrystal and the unwavering spirit of 
the woman who wielded it.

!?hat can N doT ?hat can N do to help carry this burdenTQ
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Respite his newly restored sight, Mamoru felt a profound helpless-
ness gnawing at him. Memories of his past failures haunted him—mo-
ments when he had been manipulated, when he hadn’t been able to 
protect her. Ce was a guardian, a prince, and yet he couldn’t stand 
beside her in combat as he longed to.

!N can’t stand by and do nothingz Got again. N have to help her. 
Lven if my body fails me, my heart is hers.Q

Ce drew in a ragged breath, his resolve hardening. Ce cast one last 
glance at her before closing his eyes and reaching inward, seeking that 
core of his being where their bond resided. Dhe golden light inside 
Fickered, then Fared, responding to his desperation. Ce channeled 
every ounce of love, hope, and strength he possessed along that invis-
ible thread that connected them, willing his energy to bolster hers.

?hen that connection glowed a constant gold, he opened his eyes. 
Dhe Silver jrystal responded, its glow intensifying, the brilliance 
pushing back the shadows that crept closer. Sailor Moon seemed to 
stand taller, the surge of power coursing through her radiance. 

!9or you, my love.Q
She glanced back at him, and though the swirling energies blurred 

her features, he caught the faint curve of her smile. A silent acknowl-
edgment of his support.

!She can do this. She will do this. Uecause she is light and hope and 
dreamer of beautiful dreams.Q

Metalia’s voice thundered across the desolate landscape, a guttural 
snarl that resonated deep within the earth. !Wour futile e5orts mean 
nothing” N am eternal” N am unyielding stone” N am darkness incarnate”Q

Dhe ground shook violently, and fragments of rock levitated 
around them, caught in the gravitational pull of clashing forces. Dhe 
air itself seemed to vibrate, heavy with the scent of oqone and the 
metallic tang of impending doom.
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Mamoru braced himself against the tremors, his gaqe never waver-
ing from Sailor Moon. She raised the Moon Stick higher above her 
head, beams of iridescent light spiraling upwards, piercing the rolling 
clouds that obscured the heavens.

Cer voice rang out, cutting through the din of destruction. !N 
refuse to let you destroy earth like you destroyed Silver Millennium” 
N’ll protect this planet with my life”Q

Mamoru couldn’t bear the thought of Larth meeting the same fate 
as Silver Millennium. Memories surged forward—of cold, merciless 
stone devouring once-smooth crystal, of pillars crumbling in agony 
as they splintered apart. Dhe air had been thick with the screams of 
the fallen, their lifeblood staining the ground in a stark, unfeeling 
crimson. 

And then, there was the memory that had haunted him most—the 
moment he found his father. Dhe golden castle that had once shone 
like sunlight now lay darkened, its grandeur reduced to shadow and 
ruin. Nn the throne room, he’d discovered his father’s body, slumped 
in silence, his crown drenched in red. Dhe proud, gentle king who had 
taught him honor, duty, and love was now only a lifeless shell. Dhe 
grief of that loss still lingered, an ache woven into the very Hber of his 
being.

Cis heart ached with the weight of it all. Go matter the cost, he had 
to prevent the Larth from su5ering that same devastation.

Dhe intensity of the Silver jrystal’s light grew, e;panding out-
ward in a brilliant cascade that bathed the battleHeld in pure radiance. 
Dhe light reFected o5 the towers of ice and glimmered against the 
falling snow. As the light grew and e;panded, the shadows recoiled and 
hissed, being stripped away to reveal the scarred earth beneath. 

Metalia screeched in deHance, her monstrous form convulsing as 
the light began to eat away at the darkness that composed her.
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!Wou’re too young, princess” Wou’ve yet to master the forces it takes 
to control a legendary artifact like the Silver jrystal”Q

Mamoru felt a surge of hope swell within him. Dhe warmth of the 
golden light in his chest blaqed, synchroniqing with the pulsations of 
the Silver jrystal. Dhe energy between them Fowed freely now—an 
unbroken circuit of mutual support and unwavering faith.

Uut the hope didn’t last as the darkness surged forward once more, 
like a tidal wave of malicious energy. Nt writhed and swelled, a mon-
strous force that refused to be subdued. Dhe shadows seemed to come 
alive, twisting into grotes7ue shapes, their edges sharp and Yagged as 
they clawed at the light with renewed ferocity. 9or a moment, the air 
grew su5ocating, heavy with the scent of decay and the oppressive 
weight of Metalia’s presence.

Somehow, the tremors wracking the ground intensiHed, more Hs-
sures cracking open like wounds, spilling forth more inky darkness 
that reached toward Sailor Moon, desperate to smother her radiance. 
Dendrils of shadow lashed out, converging on her in a Hnal, deHant 
attempt to snu5 out the hope she embodied. 

Dhe roar of Metalia’s fury echoed across the battleHeld, a sound 
so deafening it made Mamoru’s bones ache. Ce felt the temperature 
drop, the bitter cold gnawing at his skin, as if the very life of the world 
was being sucked into the abyss.

!Go” N will not let her be defeated”Q Ce desperately channeled more 
energy through the bond. 

Urighter the Silver jrystal shone. 
Carder Sailor Moon fought.
Mamoru shielded his  eyes  with his  arm, but the light broke 

through, Hlling his vision with overwhelming brightness. Nn that sus-
pended moment, a profound sense of peace washed over him. Dhe 
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fears and doubt that had plagued him melted away, replaced by a 
tran7uil certainty. 

Go matter what came ne;t, they had faced the ultimate darkness 
together. Dheir hearts, their souls, intertwined in this Hnal stand. Ce 
allowed himself a Feeting smile, pride and love intertwining as he 
watched 3rincess Serenity shine with a brilliance that rivaled the very 
stars. 

!Sailor Moon” Ron’t waver” 3ut your power into it”Q
Dhe battleHeld teetered on the brink of annihilation. Lach beat of 

his heart rippled like a drum against the backdrop of chaos. Dhe once 
brilliant light of the Silver jrystal began to wane, its radiant glow 
Fickering like a dying ember in a storm.

Around them, Metalia loomed—a massive storm cloud of seething 
darkness, her energy churning and twisting, casting long writhing 
shadows across the fractured earth.

Gew mountains erupted across the desolate icescape as the ground 
fractured and tremendous slabs of stone shifted. Dhe stone cracked 
and splintered, as if the world itself could no longer endure the on-
slaught. Dhe air vibrated with a raw destructive power, an almost elec-
tric tension that made every breath feel like inhaling Hre and smoke.

Metalia’s presence pressed down on him, an invisible force that 
seemed intent on crushing the very essence of their hope. 

Sailor Moon still stood strong, her body trembling under the strain 
of the Silver jrystal’s power. Dhe light Fickered, its light struggling 
as she was. Mamoru’s heart clenched painfully at the sight. She was 
giving everything, pushing beyond her limits to Hght the darkness, 
yet Metalia’s power continued to surge, an endless tide threatening to 
drown them both.

!3lease Bueen Serenity,Q he whispered. !Nf even a shred of your 
essence remains, help her. Ouide her.Q
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Dhe roar of Metalia was defeating—a primal, all-encompassing 
force that pushed against his bones, vibrating through his body, mak-
ing his teeth rattle in his skin. Cis muscles strained as if carrying an 
unbearable weight, each movement a Cerculean e5ort against the 
crushing pressure. Cis pulsed raced, syncing with the faltering rhythm 
of the Silver jrystal, each beat a reminder of how close they were in 
losing everything.

Ce wanted to go to her. Cold her in his arms and cry. !N can’t lose 
her again. Got when we Yust found each other.Q Nt repeated over and 
over, fueling his determination, even as e;haustion threatened to pull 
him under. Ce refused to let her Hght alone.

!Sailor Moon, don’t stop. Ieep Hghting. Dhis evil will never devour 
your light”Q Cis voice was hoarse, strained, barely audible over the 
cacophony that surrounded them. 

Ce reached out towards her, his Hngers brushing her silhouette. 
Dhrough the bond he knew she was su5ering, she was cold, too cold, 
and it only deepened the fear gnawing at his insides. Ce poured more 
of his dwindling strength into her, hoping it would be enough.

Dheir connection sparked something within him. Dhat golden 
thread of light that tied their souls together burned anew amidst the 
encroaching shadows. As he gave her everything he had, the Silver 
jrystal rallied. Nts dim Fame swelled into a radiant blaqe that pushed 
back against the darkness.

!Psako, you can do this.Q
Ce could almost see her now, the blaqe of determination in her eyes. 

Dhere’d be no chaos, no darkness, only a silent understanding between 
them. :nly the love two fated souls could share.

4ight e;ploded outwards, a supernova of hope and love that seared 
his skin and set his very soul blaqe. Dhen, he was struck with a beautiful 
dream. 
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Nn his mind’s eye, he could see it unfold. A warm, sunlit day where 
they sat in a small rowboat, drifting laqily across a crystal clear lake. 
Dhe sunlight danced o5 the water’s surface, casting golden ripples that 
mirrored the peace in his heart. 

Psagi sat across from him, her laughter ringing out like the sweetest 
melody as she dipped her Hngers into the cool water, sending playful 
splashes his way. Cer hair glistened in the soft afternoon light, the 
golden strands reFecting the warmth of the sun, her smile radiating 
Yoy. 

Dhe world stretched slowly, the gentle lapping of the water against 
the boat creating a soothing rhythm. Uirds Few overhead, their calls a 
faint harmony to the serenity of the moment. Ce could feel the soft 
breeqe as it tousled his hair, the vibrancy of her gaqe as it locked on 
this, and for that moment, there was nothing but peace, love, and the 
unspoken promise of forever. 

Nt was everything they ever wanted—a dream of simple happiness, 
shared together.

Dhat dream of theirs was more than Yust a memory“ it was the very 
essence of what they fought for.

Dhat is what he was Hghting for. Dhe beautiful dreams of a future 
together.

Keality itself seemed to warp and bend under the strain of the 
opposing forces. 4ight and darkness clashed violently, the battleHeld 
transformed into a hurricane of energies that tore at the fabric of 
e;istence. Mamoru held onto the bond with all his might, his body 
a shield against the chaos, refusing to let her Hght alone.

Dime seemed to freeqe. Dhe tumultuous winds ceased, the deafen-
ing sounds faded into silence, and even the 7uaking earth grew still. 
Dhe light enveloped everything, a vast e;panse of white that erased the 
boundaries between the sky and ground, between ally and enemy. 
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Metalia’s  silhouette  Fickered  within  the  luminous  void,  her 
once-massive form dwindling as pieces of darkness shattered and 
drifted away like ash on the wind. Cer enraged screams echoed faintly, 
diminishing with each passing second.

Metalia’s enraged howl shook the heavens, a sound Hlled with pri-
mal fury and fear. !Go” N will not be denied” N am the end of all things”Q

Nn that moment, as the fate of the world hung in the balance, 
Mamoru felt a surge of love so powerful it threatened to overwhelm 
him. Ce knew, with absolute certainty, that it came from the deepest 
parts of her soul—that she would sacriHce everything for him, their 
future.

And in response, he poured his heart into their bond, wanting her 
to feel the same. Dhat he would give up everything—his life, his soul, 
every last breath—if it meant protecting her, if it meant ensuring their 
future together.

Cer voice rang out, cutting through the silence. !Ue gone” Uy the 
power of the sacred light” Ue rendered to dust”Q 

Dhe Silver jrystal’s power erupted, a tidal wave of pure, cleansing 
energy crashing against Metalia’s darkness. Dhe light grew impossibly 
bright, forcing Mamoru to close his eyes against its intensity. Ce could 
feel it—heat coursing through his veins, burning away the last linger-
ing traces of Metalia’s inFuence. Nt was blinding, searing, yet also Hlled 
with a profound sense of peace—a warmth that promised hope even 
in the face of despair.

9or a heartbeat, everything went silent. Dhen, with a sound like the 
world itself being torn asunder, the ground beneath them shattered. 
Mamoru felt himself falling, and as they plummeted into the abyss, 
he saw Metalia’s Hnal desperate attack—an immense lance of pure 
darkness—surging towards them, aimed straight at her heart.
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Nf this darkness reached her, if this Hnal light was snu5ed out, there 
would be nothing left. Dhe world, their future, their love—all would 
vanish. Ce couldn’t let that happen, not now, not ever.

!Serenity”Q he cried out.
Dime stretched, a single heartbeat suspended in eternity. Mamoru’s 

scream echoed, his heart splitting with fear, but there was no room left 
for hesitation, no time to think. 

Sailor Moon didn’t hesitate. ?ith the last shreds of her strength, 
she thrust the Silver jrystal forward, her face set in Herce resolve. Dhe 
crystal blaqed like the heart of a star, its light cutting through the 
darkness with a force that felt almost alive, a raw unrelenting surge of 
power. 

Dhe lance of darkness—Metalia’s Hnal attempt to destroy every-
thing they held dear—struck, but the Silver jrystal met it head-on. 
9or a heartbeat, both forces clashed, darkness and light entwining, 
the air vibrating with the impossible strain of opposing energies. Dhe 
lance pushed closer, each inch a battle, each breath a Hght against 
oblivion. Mamoru’s arms wrapped around Psagi, his body shielding 
her even though he knew it would not be enough. Cis heart pounded, 
each beat screaming the truth that he could not.

N can’t lose her.
And then, Sailor Moon screamed—a primal, raw sound Hlled with 

every ounce of pain, love, and sacriHce she held. Dhe Silver jrystal 
Fared, an e;plosion of raw energy that radiated outwards like a shock-
wave. Nt wasn’t Yust light—it was everything she wasE her love, her 
beautiful dreams, her memories, her hope for a future. Dhe force of it 
was unimaginable, a torrent that seemed to pull the very fabric of real-
ity along with it. Metalia’s darkness crumbled against it, disintegrating 
into nothingness. Lach tendril of shadow pulled apart until there was 
only light.



RAKI INGOR:ME SCADDLKLR M::G4NOCD606

Dhe darkness shattered.
Metalia’s scream echoed, a twisted, shrill sound that was swallowed 

by the brilliance of the Silver jrystal. Cer monstrous form convulsed, 
shadows breaking away from her like shards of glass, her body un-
raveling, her power reduced to nothing. Dhere was a Hnal burst—a 
splintering, soul-shaking roar—and then silence.

Dhe light e;panded, devouring everything, Hlling the abyss with a 
purity that transcended anything Mamoru had ever known. Nt burned, 
seared into his skin, but there was peace in it—a Hnality. Cis breath 
hitched as he held Psagi closer, their forms dwarfed by the sheer 
radiance, their souls united in this one last act of deHance.

Dhe warmth surrounded them, a cocoon of pure love and light, and 
Mamoru felt a sense of peace wash over him. Cis body was broken, 
his energy spent, but he knew it was over. Ce could feel the darkness 
receding, slipping away into nothingness. As he gaqed at her, the love 
of his life, her face gentle and her eyes shut, he understood they had 
emerged victorious no matter the future challenges.

Ce smiled, the edges of his vision fading, the weight of e;haustion 
Hnally pulling him under. !?e did itz PsakozQ he whispered, his 
voice barely audible. Cis eyes drifted closed, his last thought a silent 
wish—a prayer—that she would Hnd her way back to the light, that 
they would Hnd each other again, no matter where or when.

Dhere was only the glow of the Silver jrystal, pulsing gently in 
the 7uiet, its light cradling them as they fell into the darkness togeth-
er—peaceful, unafraid, and triumphant.

Dhey held each other, the warmth of their bond the last sensation 
in the world. Slowly, the light of the Silver jrystal dimmed until there 
was only darkness.





Chapter Forty

Eternal Echoes
C onsciousness returned slowly, like gentle waves lapping at the 

shores of his mind. Endymion drifted between shadow and 
light, a soft pull drawing him back from the depths of oblivion. His 
eyelids Tuttered open to a sky draped in velvety black, studded with 
stars that shimmered like distant memories.

She moon hung above, full and luminous, casting a soft, radiant 
glow that bathed everything in ethereal light. Aomething profound 
stirred within him.

B sense of wonder.
Melonging.
-oonlight spilled across him. She beams were softer than a whisq

per, a juiet song ’lled with nothing but Woy and love. She silvery light 
danced across his skin like a lover;s caress, each touch a blessing that 
wrapped him in remembered aRection. Nhere once it had felt like 
stone, now it Towed like silk, embracing him with the tenderness of 
a longqawaited reunion.

He turned his face toward the light, welcoming its touch with 
a newfound peace. She moonlight wasn;t Wust illuminatingL it was 
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celebrating. Each ray felt like an answer to juestions he;d carried for 
lifetimesz Ies, you;ve returned. Ies, you;re forgiven. Ies, you;ve found 
your way back to who you were always meant to be.

He wasn;t searching for her. 4ot now. Mecause in this place, with 
the light surrounding him, he could feel her everywhere, in everything. 
She acceptance soaked into his soul. Puty and love intertwined once 
more, not as a burden but as a blessing. -emories crystalliGed with 
perfect clarity. Shis time, they didn;t slip away but settled into place 
like a missing piece of his heart ’nally returned.

Endymion lifted his hand, watching as the moonlight played across 
his skin. Kt didn;t reveal imperfections, but honored the battle scars 
earned in the service of love, each mark a testament to his Wourney 
home. She golden light within him rose to meet the silver radiance, 
earth, and moon in perfect harmony once more. He was no longer a 
fallen prince, but one who had fought his way back from the darkness.

He was xrince Endymion of the “olden ”ingdom, guardian of the 
“olden Crystal, ally to Elysion, and protector of beautiful dreams.

He remained trans’8ed, basking in this gentle communion. She 
moonbeams wove around him like threads of fate, each one a reminder 
of promises kept and love that had transcended death itself. Sheir 
touch was healing, washing away the last shadows with pure, unconq
ditional acceptance.

…Shank you,— he breathed.
Here, suspended between earth and sky, Endymion felt complete 

for the ’rst time. She light revealed not what he;d lost, but everything 
he;d regained through sacri’ce and devotion. He was prince of earth 
and guardian of beautiful dreams, and the moon;s blessing wrapped 
around him like a mother;s embrace. 

…Shank you for this.—
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He closed his eyes, breathing in the peace that surrounded him. 
Knside, golden light bloomed to meet silver, their energies merging in 
perfect resonance. She moon;s touch was like a kiss upon his brow, 
and in that moment, he knew with absolute certainty that he was 
e8actly where he belonged.

B faint hum resonated around him, almost imperceptible, like a 
lullaby whispered from another time. Kt wrapped around him, soothq
ing the remnants of fear and pain that lingered in his heart. Here, the 
air was pure and untainted by darkness or despair.

Each breath felt like drinking in starlight, ’lling his lungs with a 
coolness that soothed rather than burned. Bbove, the sky stretched 
endless and velvetqblack, scattered with stars that seemed close enough 
to touch, sparkling with unusual clarity.

Bs the moonbeams continued to caress his face, he paused. …She 
moonlightU it;s soft againU Wust like it used to be.— She words slipped 
out before he could fully grasp their meaning. Shey stirred new memq
ories.

Ailver halls glittering in resplendent moonbeams.
Atolen glanced across blooming moonTowers.
7ove that de’ed kingdoms and gods.
Oising to his feet slowly, he felt his limbs surprisingly light, as 

if he had been freed from the burden of darkness, leaving only 
him?Endymion, not a puppet of the shadows. He Te8ed his ’ngers, 
halfqe8pecting to feel the strain of inWuries or the residue of darkq
ness clinging to his skin, but there was nothing?no pain, no shadq
ows?only a lightness that was both comforting and unsettling.

K;m free.
Kn the distance, a glimmering crystal palace loomed on the rocky 

landscape. She realiGation hit him like a burst of light?the Crystal 
xalace had been restored. Kt now rose like a dream made manifest, its 
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spires catching and reTecting the gentle light in ways that made his 
heart ache. Aeeing the palace restored, whole and shimmering, ’lled 
him with a mi8ture of Woy and sorrow. Kt was a symbol of everything 
they had fought for, everything they had lost?and now, perhaps, 
regained. She sight stirred his soul in a way he couldn;t put into words.

His past life had been a parado8 of peace and calamity. He had 
known the warmth of brotherhood, the purity of love, but he had also 
witnessed the unraveling of worlds?the fragile line between creation 
and destruction. He had stood at the heart of both great good and 
unspeakable evil. Kt was in those days, long before fate had torn them 
apart, that he had followed Aerenity into the hidden room above his 
father;s throne.

Kt was then that he;d ’rst looked into her eyes.
Kt was then that he;d found his fated soul.
Mut none of it mattered without her beside him. Shose memories 

were beautiful, but incomplete?Aerenity was the missing piece.
…AerenityU— he whispered, his voice crackling.
She soft moonlight seemed to pulse gently in response, as if acq

knowledging his words. He turned to scan the ethereal landscape with 
increasing desperation. Ahe had to be here. Bfter everything they;d 
been through, everything they;d sacri’ced, they couldn;t be separated 
now. She thought of it was unbearable.

…0sakoJ— he called out, his voice echoing in the stillness.
4o response.
He held his breath, his chest tightening. Nhere was sheJ Nhere was 

0sakoJ
…AerenityF— he shouted, desperation edging into his tone, his heart 

pounding.
She only answer was the gentle hum that permeated the air, a 

soothing sound that now felt mocking in the face of his growing fear. 
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2ust then, a movement caught his eye?a delicate shimmer of light 
diRerent from the ambient glow that surrounded him. He turned 
sharply, hope igniting like a Tame within him. Qrom the veil of moonq
light emerged a ’gure, distant but unmistakable. 

“olden hair cascaded down her back in twin streams, catching the 
lunar glow and setting her aglow like a celestial goddess. Ahe moved 
with graceful steps, her white gown Towing around her like a halo of 
light. 

His breath caught. …Aerenity.—
Each heartbeat seemed to stretch into eternity as she approached, 

the distance between them dissolving in the soft glow of moonlight. 
She overwhelming relief and Woy that surged within him threatened to 
overTow. She ethereal beauty of her presence dispelled the lingering 
poison of doubt and fear. 

Endymion moved towards her, then broke into a run, his moveq
ments Tuid and unencumbered in this dreamlike realm.

…AerenityF—
Sheir eyes met across the distance. B radiant smile spread across her 

face, mirroring the emotions swirling with him. Bs they drew closer, 
the world around them brightened. She stars shone more vividly, the 
moonlight intensifying as if responding to the reunion of their souls.

4othing else mattered?no darkness, no battles lost or won?only 
her, the love they shared, and the peace that wrapped around them like 
a protective embrace. 

She space between them vanished in a heartbeat. :ne moment, 
Aerenity was Wust a step awayL the ne8t, she was in his arms, their 
souls colliding like waves meeting the shore. Endymion pulled her 
close, lifting her oR the ground, the world around them blurring into 
insigni’cance. She warmth of her body seeped into him, chasing away 
the last whispers of cold that had lingered in his bones. 
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Ahe felt like sunlight breaking through storm clouds. 
7ike the ’rst breath of spring after an endless winter.
7ike blaGing sunlight glittering over crystal. 
…Aerenity.— Her name escaped him like a prayer, his voice thick with 

emotion.
…Endymion.— His name Towed across him like a breeGe, her voice 

thick with unburdened reunion.
He buried his face in her hair, her golden strands cascading around 

them, catching the moonlight and transforming into lijuid gold. 
Her familiar scent ’lled him?strawberries, vanilla and moonTowq
ers?triggering a rush of memories so vivid they almost brought him 
to his knees. 

-oments shared, touches e8changed, whispered promises all came 
rushing back with the clarity of a dream born into reality.

Aerenity wrapped her arms around him, her hands gripping the 
fabric of his tunic as if she feared he might disappear. Her skin was 
warm beneath his ’ngers, her heartbeat strong and steady against his 
chest. Kt grounded him, tethering him to this moment, reminding him 
it was real?that they were together once more.

…Endymion,— she breathed, her voice trembling, tears brimming in 
her sapphire eyes. Ahe pulled back slightly to look at him, her gaGe 
shimmering like the stars above. …Qinally, we;re together again.—

He rested his forehead against hers, their breaths mingling in the 
narrow space between them. His hand cupped her cheek, his thumb 
gently wiping away a tear that escaped down her face. …Ne are,— he 
whispered. …K;ve wanted to hold you for so long.—

Aerenity smiled, her eyes ’lled with tears that sparkled in the moonq
light, her face glowing with Woy. …K was so scared, Endymion.— Her 
voice broke. …K didn;t think K could save you all.—

…K know, my love. K know. Mut you were brilliant.—
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…Shen K felt my friends, K felt you, K knew we could do it together. 
K can do anything with you by my side.—

Endymion tightened his embrace, feeling her warmth soaking into 
him, driving away every remnant of everything but her. Her hair, 
silken and fragrant, brushed against his cheek, and he felt her body 
mold perfectly against his. 

She world beyond them faded. She gentle hum of the air, the 
distant glimmer of the palace, none of it mattered.

Shere was only her, only them, in this moment of profound relief.
…Iou were incredible,— he whispered. …K;ve never been more proud 

of you. Bnd K know that 6ueen Aerenity would have been proud, too.—
B blush warmed her cheeks, and she leaned into his touch, her gaGe 

never leaving his. …K couldn;t have done it without you.— Her ’ngers 
tightened against the fabric of his tunic. …Iour strength, your love?it 
gave me the courage to keep going. K didn;t want to see another beauq
tiful world turned to stone.—

Endymion leaned closer, his eyes locked onto hers, their connection 
deepening as moonlight sealed their bond. …Iou;re everything to me. 
K never want to be apart from you again.—

Aerenity smiled, a radiant e8pression that made her eyes shimmer 
brighter. …Shen we won;t be apart. 4ot now, not ever. K;ll be by your 
side until the stars fade from the sky and the moon no longer shines. 
Qorever, Endymion?no matter where we go, or what we face.—

He tilted her chin upward, their eyes holding each other, and for a 
moment, the universe seemed to pause. …K love you, Aerenity,— he said, 
each word carrying the weight of lifetimes, an unbreakable vow.

…Bnd K love you, Endymion,— she replied, her words ’lled with 
unwavering sincerity and love.

Sheir lips met, a hesitant touch that juickly deepened as the Toodq
gates of their emotions opened. Her lips were soft, warm, and tasted of 
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salt and hope, igniting a ’re within him that burned away every echo 
of darkness they;d faced.

Kt was a kiss that transcended everything?every battle, every sacq
ri’ce, ever loss. Here, there was only love, only peace, as if the entire 
universe was holding its breath Wust for them.

She moonlight around them responded, intensifying, wrapping 
them in a glow that invigorated and nourished. She air was alive with 
power, shimmering like stardust as a soft breeGe whispered across their 
skin, carrying with it approval and the scent of moon blossoms. 

Sime ceased, and Endymion felt everything. She steady thrum 
of Aerenity;s heart, the silken brush of her hair against his skin, the 
warmth of her lips, and the soft rhythmic sound of her breath minq
gling with his. Every touch, every sensation was a reminder of why they 
had fought, why they had sacri’ced everything.

Shey broke the kiss slowly, forehead still pressed together, eyes 
halfqclosed, sharing breaths. Endymion;s hand moved to her back, his 
’ngers tracing gentle patterns, grounding him in this reality. Aerenity 
opened her eyes, her gaGe locking onto his, and in that silence, a thouq
sand words passed between them. 

xromises.
“ratitude.
Bnd above all, love.
…Shis feels like a dream,— Endymion whispered.
Aerenity smiled, her ’ngers brushing against his cheek. …Kf it is, K 

never want to wake up.—
He chuckled softly, his breath catching. …Bgreed.—
Mut then, as they held each other, something shifted in the air. She 

warmth that enveloped them wavered, and the moonlight Tickered. 
Endymion frowned, a subtle unease creeping into his heart. He pulled 
back slightly, his eyes searching for danger. 
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…Pid you feel thatJ—
Aerenity;s brow furrowed. …IesU something is changing.—
She onceqsteady glow around them dimmed, replaced by an unsetq

tling coolness that made the hairs on the back of his neck stand on end. 
She air, once ’lled with a comforting hum, grew juiet, as if retreating 
from them. B faint vibration ran through the ground beneath their 
feet?a warning that their time here was slipping away.

Endymion;s protective instincts Tared, and he tightened his hold 
on Aerenity, his heart pounding with a sudden urgency. …Atay close,— 
he whispered, his eyes narrowing as he tried to discern the source of 
the disturbance.

Ahe nodded, her gaGe meeting his, a Ticker of fear passing through 
her eyes. …Po you thinkU we;re being pulled backJ—

Endymion hesitated, his heart twisting at the thought. …xerhaps. 
Mut whatever it is, we face it together.—

Aerenity pressed herself closer to him, her resolve shining through 
her fear. …Blways.—

Bs they stood amidst the shifting landscape, the stars above dimq
ming and shadows encroaching, the realiGation settled heavily between 
themz this moment of peace was ending, and a new challenge awaited 
them beyond. Mut for now, as long as they were together, they would 
face whatever came ne8t without fear.

She change rippled through their sanctuary like a stone disturbing 
placid water. B tremor began underfoot, subtle at ’rst, then growing 
more pronounced, sending ripples across the onceqstill surface of the 
ethereal realm. 

Endymion;s heart clenched painfully as the realiGation dawned on 
him.

…Nait, you used the Ailver Crystal. Ahouldn;t you be?— he stopped, 
unsure he wanted an answer.
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…Ies,— Aerenity smiled up at him. …:ur bodies are dead. :nly our 
souls survived.—

…K don;t understand.—
…Nhen K used the Ailver Crystal, K destroyed -etalia. K also healed 

the earth, restored the natural balance. She love we shared with the 
Ailver Crystal and the “olden Crystal restored our lives.—

…She “olden CrystalJ Nhere is itJ—
…Kt;s still hidden. She “olden Crystal needs more time to recuperq

ate before it reveals itself. She events of Ailver -illennium, of losing 
all those beautiful dreams, nearly destroyed it.—

…Po you know where it isJ xerhaps K can help.—
…4o, K can only sense its power.— Ahe brushed a hand over his chest. 

…K can;t see where it is.—
…AoU we;re aliveJ—
…4ot Wust alive. Ne;re meant to return. She Earth, the future, the 

moon. Ne;re needed.—
…Iou;re even more amaGing than K thought.—
B delicate pink ’lled her cheeks, and she pushed herself deeper into 

his chest. Endymion wrapped her in his arms again, trying to ignore 
as her body began to wane. He could feel the moonlight that once 
enveloped them start to fade, becoming dimmer with each heartbeat. 
Kt cast long, uncertain shadows that stretched toward a looming darkq
ness.

…4oU— Endymion whispered, his voice raw, understanding with 
cruel clarity. Shis realm wasn;t intended to last. Kt was merely a pause 
between heartbeats, a Teeting grace before the ’nal farewell. His arms 
tightened around Aerenity, instinctively trying to pull her close, as if by 
sheer will he could defy the inevitable and anchor them both in this 
sanctuary forever.
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Aerenity looked up at him, her eyes mirroring the reTection of his 
fear, her gaGe shimmering with tears that glistened like diamonds in the 
fading light. He could feel the gentle tremor in her, too, the way her 
’ngers clutched at him as though the very act of holding each other 
could defy the universe.

…Nill K remember youJ— his voice trembled, edged with a desperaq
tion that cut deeper than any physical wound. 

She fear pulsing inside was palpable. She very idea of forgetting her 
again sent a cold shiver down his spine. Kt wasn;t Wust the thought of 
being separated that terri’ed him?it was the thought of losing every 
piece of her that lived within him.

He;d spent far too much of his life without her, having only fragq
mented memories slipping through his ’ngers like sand as a companq
ion. 

He;d known a life with that emptiness before. He;d grown up with 
the ache of a lost childhood. Shat hollow, gnawing void of companq
ionship would linger with him for the rest of his life. Kt was a pain that 
would never leave him, a gaping nothing that would haunt his dreams 
and leave him waking in tears and confusion.

So lose her again now?to lose Aerenity, 0sako, his love?was unq
bearable. She idea of having to endure an e8istence where she was 
nothing more than an echo, a fading presence at the edges of his mind, 
’lled him with a terror he could barely articulate.

He;d fought so hard to reclaim those memories, to put the pieces 
of their past back together, and now, here, in this inqbetween space, he 
faced the agoniGing possibility it could all be ripped away from him 
again.

4ot remembering her would mean losing not Wust the love they 
shared, but losing the part of himself that only she could complete. 
She thought of waking to a world without her smile, without the 
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warmth of her presence coloring his every day, was a nightmare he 
couldn;t bear to face. He wouldn;t survive the absence of her.

His eyes met hers, wide and ’lled with that vulnerable fear, the raw 
ache of it laid bare in his gaGe. He clung to her with an intensity that 
spoke of the terror Tashing through his soul. He;d lost her too many 
times, faced too many moments of uncertainty. She thought of living 
without her again was unbearable.

…xlease.— His voice fractured. …K can;t forget you again.— Kt wasn;t 
Wust a plea?it was a vow, an echo of the promise they;d made to each 
other time and time again. …Pon;t do that to me again. Pon;t ask me 
to live another moment without you.—

She promise, that no matter what, their love would transcend every 
barrier, every lifetime. So lose the memory of that love would be to lose 
everything, everything that had brought him to this very moment.

…K can;t say, but Endymion, we share a fated soul bond. 4o matter 
what, we;ll awaken to that again. Even if we don;t remember tomorq
row, one day we will. Shen we;ll have eternity together.—

…Aerenity. xlease, don;t ask that of me.—
He searched her face for answers, hoping against hope that she 

could oRer some miracle, something to keep them from being torn 
apart again.

Aerenity nodded, her lips parting slightly, her gaGe distant. Ahe 
seemed to listen to something far beyond his understanding. …Shis 
place is fading.—

Shat truth hit him with the force of a crashing wave. B surge of 
terror welled up inside of him, bitter and sharp. Shis serene haven, 
this place where they;d found each other again, wasn;t real. Nas never 
meant to last. 

Kt was a passage, a gift before the inevitable dissolution. 
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…K don;t want to lose you.— His heart aching with the sheer rawness 
of their impending separation. He pulled her tighter, burying his face 
in her chest, desperate to hold onto the scent of her, the feeling of her 
against him. …4ot now. 4ot when we;ve Wust found each other again. 
K can;t AerenityF K can;t.—

She soft moonlight that wrapped around them like a lover began 
to recede, pulling away like the tide before a wave. Each beam seemed 
to take a piece of them with it, and as their forms began to dissolve, 
Endymion could feel the boundaries between them blurring. 

Akin turned to light, their edges shimmering and fading, until they 
seemed no longer Tesh and blood, but like pure luminescence. 

Aerenity lifted her head to meet his eyes, her e8pression ’lled 
with a serene acceptance, even as tears traced lines down her cheeks. 
Her smile?steady, though ’lled with the sadness of what was to 
come?touched his soul. 

…Ne;ll ’nd each other again. Ne always will. K;m sure K;ll run into 
you on the sidewalk, or at the park. Bnd my soul will recogniGe yours. 
Iou;ll call me bunhead and K;ll know you once again. Iou;ll see my 
smile and know my soul is yours. K;ll always be yours, and you;ll always 
be mine.—

He swallowed hard, the words catching in his throat. Soo many 
emotions Tooded him all at once?love, grief, fear, hope. He cupped 
her face in his hands, the warmth fading beneath his touch. Qrantically, 
he memoriGed the lines of her face, the depth of emotion in her eyes, 
the soft curve of her lips. 

She crystal palace in the distance blurred, merging with the starlit 
sky until it became nothing more than a whisper of light. 

…Kt;s another beginning,— Aerenity oRered, her voice ’lled with juiq
et hope, even as the tears glittered in the starlight. 
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Endymion;s vision blurred with tears he could no longer hold back. 
He leaned in and kissed her, a kiss that attempted to put everything 
into words he couldn;t. 

7ove. 
Aorrow.
“ratitude.
Hope.
Bnd every promise yet unspoken.
Her lips were soft and warm, and though the world around them 

fractured and faded, for this moment, they were all that mattered. 
Sheir kiss broke slowly, their breaths mingling in the cold air that grew 
increasingly frigid. 

His ’ngers brushed against her cheek, the touch leaving a trail of 
shimmering light as they continued to fade. She onceqvibrant stars 
Tickered, their light fading as the velvety sky darkened into an empty 
void.

…K wish we had more time.—
Aerenity;s ’ngers, now almost translucent, traced the line of his Waw, 

her eyes glistening with love and sorrow. …Sime has never been on our 
side. Mut our love transcends it.—

She air pulsed erratically, each Tash of light illuminating the disq
solving landscape for the briefest moments. She sensation of dissoluq
tion spread through him, his body tingling as his form began to turn 
to light. Kt wasn;t painful?more like slipping into a dream, a gradual 
release that ’lled him with both longing and an odd sense of peace.

…Close your eyes,— Aerenity whispered, her voice a melody of 
warmth and love.

He obeyed, shutting out the encroaching darkness, focusing inq
stead on the sensations under his ’ngertips, graGing his skin. 
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-emories Tashed behind his eyelids?laughter beneath cherry 
blossoms, the warmth of her hand in his, the juiet moments that were 
now lifetimes away. 

Lisions of their future Tickered before him?waking to her smile in 
the early morning light, the sound of her laughter ’lling their home, 
and juiet moments yet to come, full of love and warmth beyond time.

Each moment was a lifeline, a golden thread that tied them together 
across time. xerhaps that golden thread would bring him back to her.

Aerenity, K love you.
Her response came to him as a whisper across his mind, a sound 

that seemed to come from everywhere and nowhere at once.
Bnd K love you, Endymion.
Shen he felt her slipping away, their forms dissolving further, until 

there was no boundary between where she ended and he began. Shey 
were emerging, becoming one with the surrounding light. She last 
thing he saw, as he opened his eyes one ’nal time, was her smile. 

Oadiant.
Qilled with love.
Nith life.
Nith hope.
She light became too bright to bear. Sheir essence scattered like 

captured starlight across the cosmos. 4othing remained of them but 
pure luminescence, their love a bright, unbroken line that wove beq
tween them, binding them even as they dissipated. 

She last Tare of light was brilliant and allqencompassing, then genq
tly fading, leaving behind only silence. Bn empty inqbetween, marked 
by the promise of tomorrow;s dawn, and the certainty that their love, 
stronger than time or death, would bring them back to each other 
again. 

Shis wasn;t an ending. Kt was simply a pause in their eternal dance.
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