                                                Chapter Five:

                                                     Squall

 Atreyu’ s eyes slowly lifted open, to the sun shining through the window and heating her face. Today was the day when she would go visit Arashi. But she needed coffee first. So she drank coffee. Then she needed a shower. So she took one. Then she needed breakfast, so she ate it. She continued her daily rituals. At noon she decided to go looking for the entrance to Shru-yu. The more she looked the construction sites she passed. She had been in town for about two months (of which I didn’t mention because that was the time spent homeless and looking for jobs.) Most of the down town area was gone, in fact most of the city was gone, construction areas everywhere. She finally found the entrance.

 She punched in her ID code and stepped into Shru-yu’ s halls. Fear tore a hole in her mind.  The where merely empty, there was blood on the floor, cracks in the walls, and the rank stench of death crept through the putrid air. “Um, hello, is there an Arashi here?” Atreyu’ s words were soft and slow, a small figure crawled out from the rubble. He was small and bruised, blood trickled slowly from his open wounds. She couldn’t tell who he was even if they had met before. “Excuse me, but do you know where a mister Arashi-san may be found?” The figure shook, and twitched before he spoke. “Town, down, down town, he isn’t life, dead, long dead, died, dead.” The figure twitched and shook, and crawled back to whatever hole he had lived in. “Oh? Um, no, he cant be dead. No no no!” Misery filled her thoughts, fear ripped through her heart. 

 Atreyu left the ruins of Shru-yu, and head to down towns ruins, she could see that the beloved Tokyo Tower she had dreamed of standing atop with Arashi had fallen. There was debris every where, crying could be heard. There was the smell of fire, and smoke. Her legs went numb, as she knew it was true, she sat on a broken chunk of cement, and wept she cried and cried, her eyes burned with acid tears. She sat and poured her sadness from her body, she cried until late into the night. The air was brisk and cold, snow fell slowly from the sky, light flakes, melted on her head. The moon was full, and bright. Her head fell forward, as she sat. A warm touch, a pail white hand, warm and inviting patted her on the shoulder. As Atreyu looked up, her tear stained eyes cried more deeper yet. A tall shadowy black haired boy stood behind her, his red eyes shining, holding a brilliant sword, much like hers. Long flowing black feathered wings, but they were bandaged, as was the boys head, a blood stained cloth wrapped around his fore head. “Who…what are you?” Atreyu spoke, her voice riddled with fear. “X” The boy spoke, his words were hollowed out, and unfeeling. An eerie feeling set in the cold night air. 

 “X? Arashi?” Atreyu twitched, half smiling half crying, blood trickled down her back but she did not notice. Her voice cracked as she spoke. “X” He drew forth his blade to Atreyu’ s neck. The blade nearly piercing her throat.  

“Your not him you cant be!” Atreyu fell back, she felt weightless, searing pain ripped through her arm, Harbinger ripped through her palm, a violate fluid flowed from her arms and back. “Arashi…help me…I need you to help me…don’t leave me…don’t die….I need you…Arashi? X?” Atreyu’ s back tore open,  large bones tore into the chilled night air. Her eyes pail, she lost control. She swung forth at X with Harbinger glowing a dark purple flame.

A deep furious beastly scream erupted from X s mouth, as his sword spread through the air and block Harbingers ferocious attack, Harbinger cracked, splintered metal flew, like broken glass. But Atreyu thrust ever harder, into X s chest, black liquid splashed on the ground below.

 X s black hair surged red as he fell to the ground. Atreyu’ s eyes fell shut and she fell back. The last image she saw was Ervine Standing above her.

 Ervine stood staring into the broken Harbinger blade “This will never do at all.”

 Ervine stood, in the darkened gray surroundings; rain slowly trickled down from the sky above. His wet hair hung in his face. Ervine looked down to X who lay motionless on the ground below, a dark liquid slowly oozing from a dark hole in his chest. Harbinger lay fallen beside him. Ervine bend over, slowly, stroking X’ s smooth fore head. His faded hair through his fingers. X’ s eyes slowly lifted open, no pupils, just deep purple eyes looking up. “You ok, Arashi?” X’ s mouth quivered, blood slipped through his lips. “Broken Wings, broken ego…” X spoke lightly. “Huh?” Ervine stood, grasping X’ s hand. “Sorry.” X bent over, and grasped Harbinger in his hand. A deep humming sound rang through the air around him. A bright flash, and he was gone, the Panasonic bolt sent Ervine flying. And X was gone, as was Harbinger, or what was left of it. Atreyu twitched on the ground, tears ran down her cheek, her hair sprawled over the shattered concrete.

 “I love you Arashi…” Atreyu slowly spoke.   

