                                            Chapter Sixteen;

                                              Love Me Hate

  “I promise…” Arashi’ s eyes slowly lifted open, he was still in his bed. Luna had gone back to her room, or at least she wasn’t there. He looked over to the clock, it read eleven thirty. Arashi lay staring up at the clock, still wondering what had happened the day before, what had happened? Arashi crawled out of bed, his wounds had healed, very quickly at that. He walked over to the door, and tried to open it, it wouldn’t budge, he shook it violently, but it did not open. “What the fuck!? Open!” Arashi kicked the bottom of the door. “Ouch! My fucking Toe!” Arashi hopped around the room and back to his bed, he wasn’t familiar with this particular medical room, he had been in most of them before. The walls were solid metal, and the door was secured with many security systems. 

 There was a slight rumbling; it grew stronger, and stronger. The metal began to crack in the corners, a high pitched hum sounded off through the air. Arashi pulled at the door harder and harder, he fatigued and fell to the floor. His eyes fell shut as his head met with the floor with the sound of a bang.

 A few hours later, his eyes lifted open, his vision was blurred and the room was spinning, but he shook the feeling off quickly. He looked up, the door was wide open, but outside the door, he could see nothing but black. He stepped through the door; there was a dimly lit flight of steps. He climbed up the stairs slowly; he climbed to the top, where there stood a lit platform. On the platform there was a dark pedestal, an object wrapped in a velvet cloth lay on the pedestal. There was a small label, and a note; The Label Read, Beast. Arashi lifted up the note to read; 


 “Dearest son, Let this beast lead you to the truth, to protect the ones you love and the ones you need. If you are reading this, then I am already dead, and Drowen has seen to it that you are delivered this. During life, I never wanted you to be close to me, for when I die, it wouldn’t come as a lose to you, I am sorry if that has effected you some how. You are not my son, you are a Mytheral creation, stolen from Yami head quarters, your real name is X, for unknown. You were Yami’ s best creation, able to enforce perfect military power, but we stole your embryo from Yami before you could be completed, and thus, I claimed you as my son. I am sorry.”

 Arashi folded the note, and pushed it into his pocket. He grasped the object, and felt a surge of strength run through his body. He unwrapped it, and saw its true beauty, it was a large Sword, it glittered in the dim light, shining brilliantly, The darkened room flashed with light. And there was a door, he stepped through it, and into the star covered night. He felt his back twitch and quiver. He looked down in horror as he saw blood trickle down his back, then the pain, the pain grew. Sharp ripping pain through his back as the bones ripped through, large bone made wings stretched out form his back, he stood in the dark night. 

“I Promise”

 Arashi walked through the star covered night, his wings still not submerged, blood dripped behind him. He had wrapped his sword in the dark velvet fabric of which it came. Arashi walked to the building of which Luna was hiding, the east end of Tokyo, an old dumpy building. He stepped inside and surveyed the inside to see any difference. Seeing nothing had changed Arashi stepped slowly down the old stairs, he knew Luna would be alright because most of the fighting was going on at sunshine sixty and Tokyo tower down town. He looked to the corner that he had seen her last. The corner was empty, blood stained the floor. A dark red splatter stained the gray wall behind. “Luna?!” Arashi stepped back with fear written on his face. He stepped back… and ran up the stairs to the main lobby. “She` s gone…” Arashi thought to him self were she could be.

He walked slowly past the building towards Tokyo tower, and down town Tokyo. The battlefield. Arashi walked down the shattered sidewalk, stained with blood and burn marks.

  He walked into the broken subway, splatters of blood and the rank odder of death reeked through the train tunnels. Severed limbs lay on the floor. This single sight brought the seriousness of this last mission into Arashi` s mind. “Innocent people are dieing in the cross fire, both shru-yu and yami are murderers. They don’t care how many people they kill, just so long as they win. Filthy bastards.” Arashi drew forth the beast. The sword twinkled in the fated light. He walked slowly and readily down the stained tunnels towards down town Tokyo. For if he walked above he would be spotted by militants and fired at, by both sides. (Not to often you see a human with wings made of bone. Or wings at all I might add. ( ( ( ()

The tunnel lasted for what seemed like a thousand miles, but he finally reached the station marked down town.

 Arashi stepped up through the ram shackled train station to the stairs. The stairs were old and broken, made more so worse by the battle. He walked up the stairs to a familiar sight, the Tokyo diet building. From there he could see a small cross, mounted on the top of Tokyo tower. “There is some thing up there I need to find out about.” Arashi ran forward towards Tokyo tower, passing many a battle. Of coarse he didn’t care about the war now, Shru-yu had burdened him and yami had hunted him, as far as he was concerned they were all enemies. 

 Arashi approached the bottom of the tower, a steady trickle of bloody dripped down from above. Arashi walked to the stairs leading up the tower. He pulse quickened with every step he took, he gripped the beast harder. His knuckles went white with desire. He could see the bombs going off all through the city. He approached the top with only a flight of stairs to go. The trickle of blood going down to the bottom thickened. And grew a darker shade of red, almost velvet.

 He stepped up the last flight of steps to the top platform of Tokyo tower. A large twenty foot cross stood high into the sun above, the blood trickling down the cross onto the steps and guard rails was deep and dark velvet. Arashi peered to the top, a horrifying sight reeked through his eyes and mind, cruisified at the top of the bloody cross hung Luna, blood trickling down from her hands and feet ware the nails had gone through. To hooded figures stood beside her on top the cross.  “Arashi… help me, I don’t want to die… Arashi? Are you, are you one of them?” Luna spoke with a quite frightened voice, tears dripping through her eyes. “LUNA!!!” Arashi` s wings rumbled, upon his right wing grew a thick leathery bat skin, a demon wing. And upon his left wing grew long white feathers of an angel. Arashi leapt into the air towards the two tormentors. The beast clenched in his hands. Before he could reach them, the tallest one to the right unwrapped a blood stained red and black scythe. The hood fell from his face, revealing his long coiled black hair, as it blew in the wind. “Arashi…” Luna’ s voice was slow and frail. “I wont let you die!” Arashi cried out as he ran towards the hooded figure, his face now revealed “Shadow?!” Arashi screamed as he lashed the beast against shadows scythe. Shadow drew back his blade, and as he swung it towards Luna, A dark shadow flew up from behind, wielding two twin blades, It was the same beastly thing from before, his wings flying gracefully through the air, He threw one of the twin blades through Shadows back, spilling blood over the ground. Shadow fell forward, his body hit hard. The other hooded figure jumped back, staring at the two. Arashi recognized the face of the mysterious X, it was him. Arashi broke out in a cold sweat. “Help her…” X’ s voice was cold and frail. Arashi slowly pulled Luna down from the cross, she was unconscious. 

 X grabbed the second hooded figure by the hood, and swung him hard and quickly down to the ground, he hit with a pound four hundred feat down. Arashi looked down to the unconscious Luna, she was still breathing, barley, she needed help, badly. The same red haired boy slowly stepped up the stair toward him, Arashi’ s wings had now submerged into his back. He sat with Luna in his arms. The red haired boy reached over, and lifted her up from him. “I will help her.” With a brilliant flash, he was gone. But where? Arashi stood, and saw he was at the top of a very unstable Tokyo tower, he slowly stepped down. But slipped and ran up the steps back to the platform. He looked down, and realized Luna was gone. He looked down the other side of the tower, there was no guard rails. His eyes fell shut, and he fell to the ground. He could not see, or feel, only hear. He heard a thump, then he could no longer hear, nor feel no senses. He could only think. Just darkness. Is this death? I don’t want to die, I want to live, I want to love, Luna. I love her to much to die…Arashi lay on the shattered ground, bleeding, dying, but not knowing it.

 “On that one day, I separated from who I was, my eyes opened. I had awakened. I no longer owned by body, time it self owned my body, it was only a matter of time before I regained it. This is My Alpha, my Omega.”

