  



  Chapter fifteen; Failures

“The time is now.”

“Send the angels sir?”

“Yes, alert them.”

“As you wish, but the third is not injured.”

“No matter.”

---------------------------------------------Closing of door--------------------------------------------

 “Good morning Arashi.” Luna walked in to Arashi` s room merrily and happily, as she always was, Arashi of coarse was still sleeping. But he was up earlier, you could tell because he was wearing his red and black shirt and his favorite black jeans. Luna sat down on his bed beside him. After about twenty minutes of whispering “wake up.” In his ear his eyes finally opened. “Oh good morning Luna, its good to see you.” Arashi got up and brushed his hair, although it still looked all messy and stupid. Arashi got up and with Luna, walked down the hall to talk to Drowen. So he knocked, and knocked and knocked but to much more dismay Drowen did not answer, in fact no one seemed to answer, the halls seemed pretty much empty, with the exception of some dust and dirt on the floor, the whole base was completely empty. 

 “Uh, this is weird…” Arashi spoke with a little sarcasm in his voice. Luna and Arashi looked above to the clock on the wall, it was late morning. (As usual when Arashi woke up…) The two walked down the hall to the announcement room, they figured that’s the only room big enough to fit every one. Sure enough they walked to the large theatre-like room to find an usher, dressed in a red suit, holding a small sized semi automatic gun. “Luna, Arashi you may enter.” The usher slid the key into the lock on the large metal door. The door slowly unlocked with a loud click. The door opened slowly into a large hall, a podium at the front, the podium stood on a stage like in an old theatre. Behind the podium there were large red flags, with three-circled black dragons. A man was standing at the podium speaking. “We are under siege because of our god given rite to choose, Yami has declared full war on us, Dora has been under the curtain of battle for the past two weeks, our main concern is a dark winged Mytheral seen fighting with a younger Mytheral dressed as one of our soldiers at Dora, The Mytheral lost an arm from the battle but we have no idea the extent of the others powers. Now is the time of reckoning our judgment day of war is soon, we must be ready at any time for above on the surface of Tokyo there is much commotion. Security is higher, Tokyo is being issued a red warning level, and so we are beginning our preparation program. Be ready every morning with full suits and weapons ready, many of you may be lost in the war before us, but don’t let the shadow of death keep you in the dark. Treat every on coming day as if there will be a million more, but treat your loved ones like today is your last. Go back to your rooms and prepare for the times ahead.” The man speaking was Drowen, the lights grew dim and the people filed out from the hall in single file, not speaking for their loss of words

 Arashi and Luna stared deeply into each other’s eyes, not knowing what to say or do. They stood still for a few moments and walked slowly to Luna` s room. Luna punched in her code, and the door opened. “So this isn’t looking good, Luna I want you to know that if one of us goes I’ve always cared about you. And I don’t want you to get hurt, please no matter what happens be safe…” Arashi spoke softly, not knowing what to really say. “Arashi, I will do my best for safety but I have an idea that even in the heart of battle we can be together.” Luna picked up a black marker and drew a crescent moon on Arashi` s hand, and on hers drew a red pentagram, for the one Arashi whore around his neck. Arashi and Luna leaned towards each other slowly and kissed, to Arashi it seemed like a forever paradise. They stopped. “Well Luna I guess I should go get ready, love you, bye.” “You to, bye.” Arashi walked out the door to his own room. He Crouched down on his bed, the sheets were messy and the floors were covered with old socks and papers. But he had kissed Luna, nothing else mattered for those few seconds, nothing but him, and her.

Suddenly, the alarm P.A system rang off loud and clear. * “Mytheral Attack, repeat, Mytheral Attack, early. Code black G.A signals all report to your battle stations.” * “Fuck you…” The alarm had caught Arashi quite of guard.

 He looked down, a bright, red and black circle appeared slowly on the floor. A dark, luminous figure slowly lifted from the circle, Long black hair swaying back and forth, deep purple eyes. The tattered and torn clothing dangling from his limbs. In each hand, a long crystal sword, shining brightly against the dim light. 

 “Who? What, what the hell are you?” The figure looked up, exposing all of its brutalized face. A large gash on the face of him, he looked familiar. Like Arashi, but different. “I am X.” He spoke with an eerie tone. The door to Arashi’ s room blew open, armed guards ran through, blowing an array of bullets in to the air. Another Panasonic blur through the air, A taller boy, blood red hair, flew the air, a gleaming blade in his hands. His blade tore through the air, sending the guards flying through the air, blood spraying on the walls. “Oh god!” Arashi fell to the floor. X flew around, throwing a blade through the strangers head. He fell to the floor. Blood gushing from his head wound, X bent over, and pulled the blade from his head. The corpse lay bleeding on the floor. A beastly howl, that of a thousand wolves tore through X’ s mouth. Haunting Arashi’ s memories. The corpse. The blood. X. All tattooed into his memory. Arashi stood, blood trickling down his back, down his legs, his arms twitched. X’ s back slowly tore open, the flesh peeling, as the leathery wings stretched through his torn back. The black demon like wings tore through the walls, splintered metal flew through the air. The floor beneath Arashi tore open. He fell through, a black abyss. A tunnel, he ran, and ran to the light at the end of the tunnel. He clawed his way out slowly, grasping the sharp edges. Pulling himself out, he looked up, and saw nothing, he lay down on the ground. Nearest to the corpse that lay on the ground. 

 Hours later, his eyes reopened. He was laying in a new room, Luna looked over him. She was sitting next to his bed on a stool. “Can you remember any thing?” She spoke softly, her voice so smooth and loving. “X?” Arashi spoke, he was sedated, the drugs effect was working. Calming his nerves, he spoke more. “There was, was corpse, corpse floor, X” The memories sent Arashi into a frantic fit of yelling. The drugs worked there magic on him once more. He looked over to the clock, it was nine o’clock. It was already dark out. He looked down to his body, his arm was bandaged. “I was really afraid Arashi…” Luna’ s sweat words brought him comfort. “I need you Arashi, you cant die, please don’t die, please don’t leave me, please don’t go, don’t go, I don’t want to lose you. I love you so much!” Luna bent over crying on Arashi’ s shoulder. What the fuck just happened, I have the love of my life crying on my shoulder, why cant I feel any thing? Why am I so numb? Why isn’t this right? Why? Arashi’ s thoughts echoed through his mind. “Luna I-” Arashi was silenced by Luna’ s kiss, her wet lips pressing against his, her sweat tong moving through his mouth. 

 Arashi broke the kiss first, “Luna, I love you so much, I’ve waited so long for this day, so, so long just to hold you in my arms, to feel you in my finger tips. I still haven’t made sense of what happened today, I don’t think I ever will, but Luna I will never leave you side. I promise.”  Arashi bent in a kissed her, his tong slipped into her sweat mouth like a snake, slowly feeling its way around.

 They made out for a few short more moments. Arashi looked up to her, she looked down at him, he eyes like a vacuum, his purple eyes like numb sores. Arashi blacked out. The only words echoing through his mind. ‘I promise.’     

