
Chapter 3 

 

A thought occurred to Kitsiyuna as she sat in awkward silence next to Alex, who had his face once again glued 
to the window of the bus. The idea that him asking to form a Pact with her wasn’t all that much different from him 
asking her out on a date. Sure, a date would’ve been far shorter, as a Pact usually lasts until someone DIES, and 
probably would’ve been far less deadly for all involved, but she felt some of the similarities still stood. You do go 
on a date with people when you want to get more familiar with them. And when it comes to a Pact, you literally 
connect your Soul with someone else. It’s pretty hard to get more familiar than that. For that same reason, both 
are generally only things you would ask of someone you trust, and both were often preludes to a deeper 
relationship forming, whether it be romantic or platonic.  

 While there was probably no intention on Alex’s part of the Pact being anything romantic in nature at all, 
Kitsiyuna did know that it wasn’t all that uncommon for a Spirit and their Spiriter to develop feelings like that for 
one another. Having your Soul linked with someone else does tend to get you pretty friendly with them after all. 
Or it could get you at each other’s throats. But that’s a negative way of looking at things. Though, the most 
important similarity between a Pact and a date was that both often lead to free food. Kitsiyuna figuring if she did 
partner with Alex, he’d probably end buying her a lot of her meals. Which of course, is a pretty big priority for a big 
eater like her. 

Of course, none of that changed the fact that the two of them were currently being hunted down by a Spirit 
named Ombrix Masserk or the fact that Alex was currently sulking next to her due to her rejecting him, but she still 
found herself mildly amused by the thought none the less. A part of her though did wish that a date was all he 
asked of her, as regardless to how she responded to that question, Alex probably wouldn’t be sitting next to her 
like all of his life’s goals crumbled before his very eyes. Lingering on that thought caused the guilt to build inside 
Kitsiyuna, so she decided to drop that train of thought until the two of them eventually arrived at their intended 
stop. 

After numerous stops along the way, the duo eventually reached the stop Kitsiyuna intended them to get off 
at on the outskirts of the town. The skyline had grown considerably sparser in comparison to the rest of the city, 
with the hills and mountains that served as Lunaridge’s namesake became easier to make out as there were far 
less buildings to block the view of them miles off in the distance. While Alex did expect there to be far less people 
out in the boonies, he didn’t exactly expect it to just be him and Kitsiyuna, as after the bus left to continue on its 
route, they were the only two people on the entire street. Once they were completely by themselves, Kitsiyuna 
directed them in the direction of their intended destination, heading closer and closer to the very edge of town. 

“Please tell me your hideout isn’t beyond the city limits and up into the foothills… Because I am not doing 
that much walking if that’s the case…” Alex said in a dry, almost lighthearted tone. Kitsiyuna had expected Alex to 
remain more or less quiet, so she was a little surprised to hear him talking so soon. His voice didn’t really show any 
signs of him still being depressed about his request for a Pact getting turned down, so she figured enough time had 
passed for him to have calmed down about the whole thing. Of course, he was merely putting up a front, as he 
wasn’t ready to just give up on the Pact. 

“…Oh, don’t worry. We’re not going that far. It’s still within city limits.” Kitsiyuna answered in her most 
reassuring voice. Though she was confident Alex was in a better mood, she was still trying to avoid upsetting him 
just in case. 

“What is your hideout exactly anyways…?” 

“It’s at an abandoned construction site for a partially finished building. I think it was supposed to be a mall or, 
some kind of convention center, but for some reason or another, they just stopped building and left everything…” 

“A construction site…? Isn’t that a little too… ‘out in the open’ for a hideout…?” 

“Well, like I said, some of it was finished… you know, doors, walls, roof, the whole lot, so most of it IS 
enclosed and random people can’t just walk in… It’s just… there are a couple of chunks of the building that I think 
they just ran out of money to finish…” 



“I don’t know. That sounds like the kind of place a bunch of teenagers would like to gather to drink and 
smoke away from their parents and the police…” 

“Trust me, with what we’ve gotten set up… Random stoners and drunkards aren’t a security issue…”  

“…What do you have set up…?” Alex quizzically asked. 

“Oh… you’ll see…” Kitsiyuna replied playfully. “I think given your interest in magic, you might have more fun 
simply seeing in person without me spoiling it…” Alex’s curiosity was mildly piqued by this, which he figured was 
Kitsiyuna’s way of keeping him content for the time being. He decided it would probably be better to just play 
along and didn’t ask any further questions. 

The two of them continued on down the street to this construction site, pretty much devoid of other people 
except for the occasional car or two driving past them. The rest of the trek was pretty uneventful as the two of 
them took a detour from the road to cut across a wide expanse of field that was dotted with fairly large trees. As 
they continued on through the field, they began to encroach onto a polygonal shaped white building off in the 
distance that was seemingly surrounded by even more trees. The oddly designed building’s glassy roof and the 
telltale landscaping of the surrounding foliage definitely made the building look like some kind of a mall, so it 
became obvious to Alex this was supposed to be the hideout. 

“I think this is the door we want to be going through. It leads into the part that’s the most finished.” Kitsiyuna 
said as the duo approached a set of glass doorways on the side of the mall. 

“You can just walk up to the door like that? I thought you said you had a security measure in place…?” Alex 
replied back as he looked around the surrounding area, unable to detect anything that would stop somebody from 
just going up to the door and breaking the glass to get in. 

“Oh, you can’t just walk up to it.” Kitsiyuna answered him with a smile on her face. She picked up a nearby 
branch that had fallen to the ground and tossed it in the door’s general direction. A flash of purple sparks shot out 
as the stick stopped in midair before being sent flying backwards by some unknown force. 

“Holy crap. You have a barrier surrounding this entire place? I… I didn’t even sense that…” Alex responded in 
disbelief as he watched the stick get sent back with enough force that it shattered on impact with a nearby tree. 

“Yep. It’s something my friend setup. While it’s not the strongest we could’ve set up, as it’s only really 
supposed to force you backwards if you try to pass through, but it’s inconspicuous enough that someone with a 
finely honed magic sense wouldn’t be able to detect it until they’re maybe 20 feet away, making it less obvious 
that this place is supposed to be a hideout.” 

“Why not go for a stronger barrier? If it was me, I’d want my hideout to be as secure as I could make it…” 

“My friend said if we made it too strong, it would only attract the attention of other Spirits as a barrier of this 
size would be easily detectable even from outside of town. Besides, this barrier is mostly just for keeping humans 
out, as even with a stronger barrier, it could still be broken into with the right kind of magic as it stands right 
now…” 

“Well, if that’s the case… couldn’t those bounty hunter guys just force their way in…!?” 

“Probably… But again, they’d have to find the place first. And I think we’re safe on that front because I 
haven’t sensed anybody trying to follow us for a while now.” Kitsiyuna tried to reassure Alex. He wasn’t exactly 
enthused by the news, but decided it wasn’t worth getting too concerned over as he wasn’t the one the bounty 
hunters were specifically looking for. Though, whether or not they would stay true to the threat the Gremlin had 
made towards him had yet to be seen at that point. 

“Just calm down Alex. Like she said, they probably don’t know where this place is… Just play along and meet 
up with this friend of hers. And who knows…? Maybe this friend of hers might even convince her to try to form a 
Pact with you…” Alex optimistically thought to himself as Kitsiyuna dug around into her jacket pocket and pulled 
out the Utility Crystal again. She held it up into the air as it began to change colors from green to purple. As it did, a 
small white ring began to form in the air in front of the door way that grew larger and larger. 



“There. You should be able to get through ‘unmolested’ if you step through that ring.” Kitsiyuna said to Alex 
as she signaled him to move forward. A bit of hesitation built up inside of him before he eventually was able to 
build up the courage to walk on through. Sure enough, nothing bad happened to him as he stepped on through the 
barrier, with its purple shimmering hue becoming far more noticeable now that he was on the other side. Kitsiyuna 
followed after him, only she ignored the hole and simply walked straight on through. Alex merely looked at her 
with a raised eyebrow. 

“What? This hideout was made to give me specifically a place to lay low. It’s only natural that I should be able 
to pass on through without any issues.” Kitsiyuna said as the ring closed behind them. She then opened one of the 
doors in front of them as she ushered Alex inside of the abandoned mall.  

“I sure hope an exception gets made for me as well by the time we’re ready to leave…” Alex thought to 
himself as he silently stepped into the building, realizing he wasn’t going to be able to leave on his own. 

The duo continued forward into the mall’s atrium. While there was some light shining in through some of the 
glass panes on the ceiling, the waning sunlight proved inefficient at properly illuminating the building’s interior in 
the absent of any kind of artificial lighting. That said, it was still bright enough for Alex to see what was around 
him. He could make out various sets of blue scaffolding set up against the dimly lit white walls that appeared to 
have been left there for months. Massive semi-opaque plastic sheets had been lain and draped about all over the 
place, blocking off a lot of the would be locations for stores in the mall and the support pillars for the upper levels.  

Alex looked above him as he slowly followed behind Kitsiyuna, counting three intended stories to the 
structure, making a note that a lot of the third level walkway was unfinished, with wooden planks set up to help 
bridge some of the gaps. As they continued on down to what he assumed to be the center of the mall, Alex looked 
off in one direction to see a massive hole in the roof above a section of the mall which had barely been built. 
Though he was some distance away from the hole, he could still make out the purple shimmer of the barrier 
outside. 

“Here should be a good spot to wait for my friend to finally get here.” Kitsiyuna replied as she dusted off an 
abandoned stack of pallets before sitting down on them.  

Alex noticed how stagnant the air around him was despite the big hole to the outside in the construction. 
Noticeable dust particles floated around in small shafts of sunlight that were shining through, contrasting the dark 
blue shadows of the surrounding mall. Alex crouched down as he sifted through a thin film of uncleaned plaster 
dust that was covering pretty much every surface surrounding him. He then looked over to some scaffolding that 
had been set up near him. Not only was it covered with the same kind of plaster, but some cobwebs had also been 
made in between some of its metal poles. Whatever the reason for the halt in construction, Alex could tell the 
place had been abandoned for more than a year.  

Unable to find a more suitable place, Alex joined Kitsiyuna on the stack of pallets, waiting alongside her as the 
eerie atmosphere slowly built up around him. The two sat in silence, Alex growing too tense to say anything, until 
eventually they were spurned to their feet by the sound of something flopping to the ground right behind them. 
Alex turned around only to be greeted by a dead body with its decapitated head lying beside it. He had been so 
absorbed by the surrounding atmosphere that he almost let out an instinctual scream upon seeing the headless 
corpse.  

He quickly stopped himself however as he noticed the clothes that the body had been wearing: a black and 
tattered trench coat with padded black leather armor attached to it. The same kind of clothing the other bounty 
hunters were wearing.  He sensed another presence approaching them, keying into Kitsiyuna’s calm demeanor 
that whoever was coming to them was Kitsiyuna’s friend, and that the dead body that had just been tossed next to 
them was their handy work. 

“What the hell are you doing just throwing a damn headless body in here!? You knew I was bringing a kid 
with me and you just want to show them that!?” Kitsiyuna blurted out in annoyance to her friend as they came 
into view from the shadows, carrying what appeared to be a large ornate scythe in their right hand. 

“Sorry. I just dealt with him on my way here and I didn’t want any human to stumble on the body by accident 
before it could dissipate, so I decided to just lug it here…” a female voice replied back. 



“Hehe… gross, he’s got no head…” Alex nervously chuckled out loud, trying to downplay the shock he had just 
experienced over seeing the decapitated body.  

“So I take it this is him…?” Kitsiyuna’s friend pointed to Alex. “…Unless of course, you happened to get 
ANOTHER kid carelessly involved in your business…” 

“I’m not that irresponsible!” Kitsiyuna replied defensively. “But yeah… this is him…” 

Kitsiyuna’s friend finally entered into one of the pillars of sunlight as she approached Alex, allowing him to get 
a good look at her. She had a pair of large white feathery wings coming out of her back, indicating to Alex she was 
an Angel.  

She was wearing a partial suit of silver colored armor, complete with arm length gauntlets and thigh length 
boots, with small dark blue crystals resembling fangs embedded into them. The chest plate she was wearing had a 
stylized skull emblazed upon it, with two interlocked scythes beneath it, forming a sort of skull and cross bone like 
design. Behind that design, a black cross pattern was etched into the armor, spanning the entirety of its height and 
width.  

Around her waist, she had a long piece of dull tan fabric draped around her legs like a dress, with a cut on her 
left side, exposing her entire leg. A similar black cross to her chest plate’s had been embroidered on the right side 
of her skirt, with it also wrapping around the entire height and width. Her dress appeared to be fastened to her 
waist with a black metal belt, with what appeared to be two Utility Crystals fasted to small circular tassets on 
either hip. Finally, Alex noticed two silver and orange feathers secured to her right tasset whose unique color 
scheme stuck out in Alex’s head. 

“Angela… This is Alex Haser…” Kitsiyuna continued. Alex looked over Angela’s face before he quickly 
recognized her face as the woman who had lunch with Kitsiyuna earlier that day, sans the glasses she had been 
wearing at that time. Alex had taken so little note of her initially, he almost didn’t recognize her without her 
glasses and had no idea she had been a Spirit in disguise as well. 

“…I think I remember you. You were that pervert who was staring at her chest while we were in line weren’t 
you…?” Angela said to Alex with a dry, almost disappointed tone. Alex was reminded of the cold demeanor she had 
been giving off the entire time he was in the restaurant, of just how bitter she seemed. He was not enthused with 
the idea of having to explain himself to this woman. 

“…For your information I was looking at her necklace at the time. That glowing blue orb certainly caught my 
attention more than her damn boobs did…” Alex answered dismissively. 

“Uh huh…” Angela replied with a tone indicating she did not believe Alex in the slightest. 

“…And uh… Alex…. This is Angela Moon.” Kitsiyuna nervously interjected. “…She’s a Reaper Officer.” 

“Reaper Officer…?” Alex asked quizzically. 

“…It means she’s part of the Reapers, a law keeping organization based in the Spirit World, kind of like how 
the police work here.” Kitsiyuna answered back. “…So, we’ve got the law on our side! You know… in case you had 
any worries that the reason bounty hunters were after me were because I was up to no good… Now you know 
that’s not the case!” she continued, rhythmical wagging her finger as she finished her sentence.  

The thought hadn’t had actually occurred to Alex before this, that the reason people were after Kitsiyuna was 
because she was some kind of criminal herself. He just naturally assumed that because she had been nice to him, 
she was naturally, a completely innocent person. Which just goes to show just where exactly Alex’s morals and 
values lied, as he merely responded with a dull ‘oh’.  

“So she’s a cop basically…?” Alex asked, in a bored tone. He could already feel Angela was not exactly keen on 
him. 

“Pretty much. Instead of Angela, YOU may call me Officer Moon.” Angela replied. The way she responded to 
him solidified to Alex that she had little patience to deal with him. 



“Yeah sure…” Alex quickly responded dismissively.”…It’s just… You are aware, you’re an Angel… named 
Angela, right…? Like… your name literally means Angel! Like… how on the nose can you get!? Hehehe…!” he 
continued snarkily as he snickered to himself.  

“Of course he’s a smartass just like her…” Angel replied under her breath before continuing at a regular 
volume. “…For your information, I didn’t pick my damn name. Angela Moon is the name my parents gave me when 
I was born, and I can guarantee you they did not have the clairvoyance necessary to figure out I would become an 
Angel when I would eventually die. And when I DID become an Angel, it just didn’t seem like a big enough deal to 
go by something else… you got that you smartass?” 

“…If that’s the case, then why do you want me to call you Officer Moon, ‘uh…?” Alex continued ribbing her. 
Kitsiyuna decided to intervene before Alex could push his luck with annoying Angela any further. 

“…So uh… Do you need me to fill you in on anything in regards to this whole bounty hunter situation 
Angela…?” Kitsiyuna sheepishly asked. 

“…Well I did manage to get a lot out of this one before I finished him off…” Angela replied, pointing to the 
dead bounty hunter she had dragged in with her. “…According to him, there were originally seven bounty hunters 
after you in total. Now, I’ve only gotten this one so far, but I’m assuming you’ve already dealt with a couple 
yourself at this point, right Kitsiyuna?” 

“Yeah. I’ve killed three of them so far…” Kitsiyuna replied. 

“Well that just leaves three left. If we find and finish off those last three, everything should be fine…” 

“Any chance they might have back up coming?” 

“For the time being? No.” Angel answered, removing one of the Utility Crystals from her waist with her free 
hand.  A small square shaped projection began to emit from the crystal, showing an overhead map of Lunaridge, 
complete with some symbols and diagrams Alex couldn’t quite understand. “I’ve had it set up so that all out going 
communications the bounty hunters might’ve used were rerouted to this. They haven’t tried to contact anyone 
outside of town for the time being, and the signal jammer I have in place will make it impossible for them to do so 
in the future… So them getting extra support is going to be highly unlikely…” 

“So… once we deal with these guys, I shouldn’t have to worry about anyone else coming and attacking me, 
right…?” 

“…That I can’t say for certain. I wasn’t able to determine who gave them the job in the first place, so I have no 
idea how attentive their employers might be. It’s entirely possible that they might send in more people at some 
point in the future to investigate Lunaridge if they don’t ever hear from these bounty hunters again… But at the 
very least, if that was the case, they’re probably not going to have any definitive information on where you 
currently reside… And Lunaridge is a very large Gateway town. If something like that did happen, it still might take 
them a while to zone in on you again…” 

“Gateway town…?” Alex thought to himself as he listened intently to the conversation Kitsiyuna and Angela 
were having as he patiently sat back down on the stack of pallets. “That means any kind of town that’s in close 
proximity to an entrance to the Spirit World right…?” Alex decided to not ask for clarification, as he wasn’t sure 
Angela would continue discussing this in front of him if she knew he could actually follow what they were talking 
about. 

“…One of the guys we dealt with on the way here said that their leader was a Somnight named Ombrix 
Masserk… Would that help you figure out who these guys are affiliated with…?” Kitsiyuna asked. 

“…Masserk…” Angela said to herself as she projected another hologram with her Utility Crystal. This time, it 
appeared to be a list of names that she began to cycle through using her thoughts. Alex couldn’t really make out 
anything from where he was sitting, but figured even if he was closer; those names would probably mean nothing 
to him. After a few seconds, Angela eventually brought up what Alex assumed to be a rap sheet for Ombrix 
Masserk. 



“…It says here he’s mostly been wanted for trafficking Spirits for multiple groups… Which I guess makes sense 
if he says he’s a bounty hunter… But from the looks of the records we have on him, he doesn’t actually ‘belong’ to 
anyone, at least, nobody we also have a record for…” she continued.  

“…I also remembered something about their employer giving him something in advance that would make 
hunting down other Spirits absolutely trivial...” Kitsiyuna added, the concern in her voice rising. 

“If that is the case… We can’t rule out the possibility that HE hired Masserk… After all, it sounds perfectly 
plausible that the thing he gave in advance was one of his new ‘toys’ that he wanted to have field tested…” Angela 
replied back, her voice growing even more serious than it already was. Angela’s vagueness finally got the better of 
Alex’s curiosity as he finally decided to ask her for some clarification. 

“…Who is ‘he’ exactly supposed to be…?” Alex asked, placing stress on the he. 

“That doesn’t concern you.” Angela answered him sternly and bluntly. “…Come to think of it, this entire 
conversation is probably going to veer off in a direction that a random child like you shouldn’t be privy to...” 

“…If none of this was supposed to concern me, why did you have Kitsiyuna drag me all the way here in the 
first place…?” Alex asked in slight anger and annoyance. 

“It’s for your own safety. Though we Reapers mostly operate in the Spirit World, we’re also tasked with 
insuring that no human is harmed or falls victim to the affairs of Spirits, even outside the Spirit World.” Angela 
replied with authority.  

“So… You guys are just going to try to keep me here until this whole thing blows over…?” Alex asked with 
unease. He recalled the talk he had with Kitsiyuna on the bus about why he needed to go to the hideout and 
remembered her giving less than an honest answer. He noticed the unease growing on Kitsiyuna’s face and 
became absolutely convinced he was brought here for a different reason, one that he probably wouldn’t be too 
happy about. 

“…Well, you heard what that Gremlin said… Ombrix is after you too…Now… I know I don’t know you THAT 
well, but I’m gonna guess you’re the kind of guy who DOESN’T enjoy getting skinned alive…“ Kitsiyuna replied, 
sensing Alex’s growing concern. She tried to sound as jovial as possible to put him at ease, but Alex could see right 
through her. Angela let out a sigh as she could tell Kitsiyuna was doing absolutely nothing to convince Alex this was 
all for his own good. 

“…Well, there is also one other thing we needed to bring you here for…” Angela said in a tired voice. She put 
away the first Utility Crystal she had pulled out before she removed the other one from her waist. She tightened 
her grip around it as the crystal turned black, with a dark aura forming around it. 

“Woah…! What the hell is that going to do...!?” Alex asked as he jumped to his feet in a panic. The black color 
was clearly not a good sign in his eyes. 

“…Relax. This is just going to clean Kitsiyuna’s ‘scent’ off of you is all… Essentially, this will scrub all traces of 
contact you’ve had with Kitsiyuna from your body so that no other Spirits can track you down and go after you in 
the future as a means to find her. It’s just a precaution to keep you safe… Isn’t that right Kitsiyuna?” Angela replied 
back, gesturing to Kitsiyuna to try to reassure Alex that was the case. 

“…She’s right Alex. It’s just for your own protection. Other Spirits could potentially sniff out traces of my 
energy on you, then decide to take you hostage or even worse if they suspect you might be friends with me…” 
Kitsiyuna added on. Alex could see the sadness building up on her face as she was unable to make eye contact with 
him, something he immediately keyed in on. 

“Bullshit! I know you’re both lying out of your asses! I’m not that stupid! I can tell with the way how you two 
are being so secretive that a random punk kid like me is just a loose end for the two of you…! What is that crystal 
actually going to do!? Is it going to kill me!?” Alex shouted out in rage and panic as he started backing away from 
the two of them. Angela dropped her scythe to the ground before quickly rushing in and grabbing Alex by the arm 
before he could run away. 



“You’re just being paranoid…! It’s not going to kill you! It’s just going to wipe Kitsiyuna’s Spirit Signature off of 
you… Now hold still!” Angela said in frustration as she tried to hold Alex’s squirming body in place. 

“I don’t believe you for a second! If that was all it was going to do, why the hell does she look so upset!?” Alex 
continued shouting as he struggled, pointing out the depressed look on Kitsiyuna’s face. 

“…It’s because it’s also going to wipe your memories of the past 12 hours as well…” Kitsiyuna replied in grief, 
burying her face in her hand.  

“What!? Why!? Why the hell do you need to wipe my memories…!?” 

“Because like you said, you’re a loose end…!” Angela shouted as she was struggling to hold Alex down. It was 
clear to Alex she was not nearly as strong as Kitsiyuna. 

 “…It’d be immoral of us to allow a dumb kid like you to get wrapped up in our affairs! Letting you walk 
around freely with knowledge of Kitsiyuna is only going to get you killed or WORSE! Even if these bounty hunters 
turn out to be no threat to you, if what we suspect about the people who hired them is true, they WILL come after 
you and do EVEN WORSE things to you than you can possibly imagine! Wiping your memories of Kitsiyuna is the 
only way to insure that will never happen to you…! Just be grateful that we ONLY have to wipe your memories to 
stop you from getting tangled up in all this you DAMN BRAT…!” Angela was visibly getting more and more 
frustrated as she tried to keep Alex restrained, but was having little luck as he continued to shift around in her 
grasp. 

“NO! I won’t let you do this to me! They’re my memories…! It should be up to me whether or not I don’t want 
to be involved in all of this…!” Alex shouted in desperation as he continued to worm his way out of Angela’s hold 
on him, who had just managed to grab onto his other arm. 

“Don’t be such an idiot! I don’t know what exactly you’re hoping to get out of being allowed to stick around 
her, but it’s not going to go the way you think! GAH! Kitsiyuna! Help me hold him down so that I don’t accidentally 
turn his brain into mush…!”  Angela shouted as she had both arms wrapped tightly around both of Alex’s while 
holding the black Utility Crystal by her teeth. 

“Please just stop struggling Alex… Like we said, it’s to keep you safe. Your entire way of life would change if 
you don’t let her do this…” Kitsiyuna said sorrowfully as she slowly approached Alex to hold him still. 

Alex could feel the world around him slowly turn dark as Kitsiyuna closed in on him. In those brief moments 
of her approaching him, Alex’s mind wondered just what would happen to him if the past 12 hours just didn’t 
occur, as if this day hadn’t had happened to him at all. He figured it would’ve been just like the last day. Which had 
been exactly like the day before. And that day was pretty much the same as the one before that. It wasn’t long 
before Alex’s mind began to drift further and further into the past.  

He remembered the days where he would wake up to an empty house, leaving first thing in the morning 
despite sleeping terribly to head to school with nobody there to say goodbye to him. He recalled the looks of 
disgust from complete strangers he would get as he passed them by, the only reason he could think of was 
because he looked unsettling to them. He remembered being an outcast at school, where people would ostracize 
him for his love of the Occult.  

The teasing, harassing, and bullying had been going on since he was six, and showed no signs of ending. He 
remembered the day he finally snapped his sophomore year as he pulled his dagger on someone, then got dragged 
off to the principal’s office. But he escaped, and ran from the building before they could punish him and he vowed 
to never come back. He remembered coming home that day, crying tears of anger, with nobody there to calm him 
down. Anybody who would’ve been there had left him all alone after all.  

Phone calls were made to his house for disciplinary action to be taken against him, but nothing ever came of 
any of them. Nobody actually cared enough to punish him. His life continued to spiral downwards as he felt more 
and more isolated from other humans, growing worse each day. That was, until two months ago, when something 
happened. Something drove him closer to the brink then he had ever been before, and he finally wanted to claw 
his way out.  



His life had been nothing but miserable for him. It was at that point that he wanted, no, NEEDED something 
to change. Determined to never go back to that path again, Alex could feel his survival instincts kicking in once 
again.  

“…But I hate the life I have right now! Having you help me change it is the only hope for me…!” Alex shouted 
at the top of his lungs in anger as he could feel the Spirit Energy welling up inside of him. 

 Without even thinking about his movements, Alex pressed both of his feet onto Angela’s chest plate, with 
her hold on him stopping him from falling to the ground. He began to push his legs against her armor, as he lifted 
up one of his legs to kick the Utility Crystal out of her mouth, causing it to land and bounce off several feet behind 
her. It was at that point Angela let go of his arms, causing him to drop straight down as she backed up a couple of 
steps, unsure of what Alex was going to do. 

“Damnit! Kitsiyuna, stop dawdling and grab him!” Angela shouted to Kitsiyuna who had all but stopped in her 
tracks. 

 Alex, realizing both Spirits were too stunned to immediately respond, took advantage of their moment of 
weakness and scrambled to his feet, pulling out his tome yet again. He quickly flipped through its pages until he 
found the one he was looking for in the middle of the book. He pressed one of his hands against the page as the 
Spirit Energy began to build and whirl around him in a twisting tempest of light blue wisps.  

“STAY THE HELL AWAY FROM ME WITH YOUR DAMN CRYSTAL!” Alex screamed out at Angela who was clearly 
in shock at what she was witnessing. 

 Alex focused his raging mind on the images in his tome. His brain began to process all of the formulas and 
complex matrixes on the page as he began to incant a spell in his head. It wasn’t a very powerful spell, and was 
one of the only ones he actually knew. He remembered how he always struggled to get it to work properly until he 
was eventually able to master it through sheer force, narrowing his mind to focus on nothing but casting the spell. 
He echoed the motions he made the day he was able to pull it off successfully as he released his palm from the 
tome and pointed it at Angela. The whole process occurred in the span of two seconds, leaving her no time to 
recover. 

“DISPERSION WAVE!”  Alex yelled out as he focused his hand on his target.  

With the name of the spell shouted, all of the Spirit Energy that had been floating around Alex quickly 
dissipated as it got consumed to fuel his magic. The muscles in his fingers tensed as a large shockwave of force 
blasted from his palm like a shotgun gauge firing, darkening the air and whipping up clouds of dust as it flew past. 
Before Angela could even react, the shockwave reached her, sending her flying back all the way into a set of 
scaffolding far behind her. The metal beams began to collapse all around her as the scaffolding began to 
awkwardly pin her in place; her wings making it even harder to untangle herself from the mess of metal she had 
just been thrown into. 

Alex wasted no time and began to run in the opposite direction, passing right by Kitsiyuna as he did, who 
didn’t even make an attempt to stop him. He then proceeded to run full sprint away from the two Spirits as he 
knocked over more scaffolding behind him to make it harder for them to follow him before he darted around a 
nearby corner and disappeared out of view. 

“God damn it …! Why didn’t you tell me he knew magic…!?” Angela chastised Kitsiyuna as she attempted to 
free herself from the scaffolding she was trapped in. 

“…Well, I knew he had a little bit of magic… But I didn’t think he knew any ACTUAL spells…” Kitsiyuna replied 
back timidly and defensively. 

 Angela reached out her hand and pulled her discarded scythe back to her. With one swift flick of her scythe, 
she sliced through all of the metal beams surrounding her, cleaving them into far more pieces than should’ve been 
humanly possible for just one swing and effortlessly freeing herself from her predicament. 



“Ugh… whatever…” Angela groaned in annoyance as she climbed out of the pile of freshly sliced metal. 
“…With the barrier in place, he’s not going to be able to escape on his own… I want you to go track him down and 
bring him back here...” 

“All right…” Kitsiyuna said meekly.  

“While I wait for you to get him, I’m going to scan the surrounding area and see if I can’t pin point the 
locations of those last three bounty hunters… So don’t take too long catching him.” 

Kitsiyuna merely let out a long sigh as she proceeded to follow the direction Alex ran off to. Angela could tell 
immediately she was half-assing it as she climbed over the fallen scaffolding Alex had knocked over rather than 
just jumping straight over it all. She decided not to say anything as she focused her attention on finding the 
remaining bounty hunters. 

“…Calling it now: she’s going to let him go…” Angela said under her breath as Kitsiyuna disappeared around 
the same corner Alex did. “…Considering how much she doesn’t like to be alone, it only makes sense she would 
bond with a kid like that…” 

“Damn it… What the hell am I even doing here…?” Alex thought to himself as he ran through the half 
constructed mall. “There’s no way I’m going to be able to get away from them… They’re both Spirits, so no doubt 
they’re going to be faster than me, not to mention this is THEIR hideout… They’re going to understand the layout of 
this place far better than I am…” Alex continued to rush his way through some of the construction, darting in 
through some of the plastic sheets that had been left hanging down from the upper levels so as to better hide 
himself as he figured out how to move forward. 

“…And the only real advantage I have here is that I was able to get a head start… Which doesn’t even matter 
that much as I know I’m not going to be able to maintain that for long…” As he continued to move forward, he 
happened to notice a steel door buried behind some construction equipment.  

“That door… it could lead to some access hallways that run behind the store fronts… It’s not much, but I could 
probably work a narrow hallway more to my advantage than staying out here in the open.”  Without breaking 
stride, Alex used his tome to telepathically slam the door open in front of him so as to not slow down opening it by 
hand.  

“That’s how you’re going to get out of this Alex… little shortcuts like that…! That’s what’s gonna make all the 
difference here…!” Alex thought as he ran into the pitch black hallway. Without any kind of light source shining in 
from outside, Alex relied on channeling Spirit Energy to illuminate the white brick of the walls surrounding him. 
Carrying his tome to his left side, while holding out a glowing wisp in his right hand, Alex continued forward until 
the hallway branched off to either side. 

“All right Alex… Remember the layout of the building when you came into the place… One of these hallways 
should lead to an emergency exit…” After some quick deliberating, Alex figured based off of what he knew of his 
current position, taking the left path would be the more likely way out. He then quickly took the left path, never 
once stopping his movements forward, as he continued on down the winding access hallways. 

“Hopefully, even if I’m not heading in the right direction… All of these turns in these hallways will make it 
easier for me to lose them…” Alex thought to himself as he made another corner, having passed by multiple 
doorways that could help mask the potential route he was taking. He began to wonder if he might be heading in 
circles after he went around another corner, and began to worry he could be going the wrong way. But, those 
worries were almost immediately put to rest when he noticed he just ran past a stairwell that went down. 

“This is supposed to be the first floor isn’t it…? Any stairs going down from here would be going into a 
basement… From my understanding, malls don’t usually have a basement; at least not ones open to the general 
public… Wait…! I’m such an idiot! What do you even think these access hallways are made for in the first place!? 
For bringing stuff they might have stored in the basement to the actual stores out of view of the regular customers! 
There’s gotta be some kind of exit built in down there to allow them to directly load stuff into the basement!”  

Wasting no time, Alex booked it down the stairwell, hoping that his hunch was right about there being an exit 
and that he wasn’t just leading himself into a dead end. The white brick from the floor above changed to a 



darkened concrete, with metal pipes feeding throughout the ceilings of the basement hallways making them feel 
even more claustrophobic. The wisp provided even less light on this floor, but Alex none the less pressed on, 
carefully following the pipes on the ceiling to make out where the turns were going to be in advance.  

His pace began to slow down significantly as the fatigue from running began to set in, though the harsher 
lighting conditions definitely weren’t helping either. He was beginning to move so slowly, that his only hope of 
them not catching up to him at this point was that they lost him looking elsewhere. Eventually, Alex was able to 
make out another light source as he turned the corner. It was sunlight shining in through the tiny window of an 
exit door right in front of him. 

“YES! I was right!” he exclaimed to himself in excitement. He stopped channeling as he readied his book 
again, running towards the door as fast as his tired body would allow him. He quickly flung the book forward 
telepathically, once again slamming the exit open as he rushed outside. Once through the door, he found himself 
heading up an incline out into a small isolated parking lot, completely surrounded by dense trees that looked as if 
they stretched into the foothills of Lunaridge. He was about to start celebrating before he saw a faint purple 
shimmer that quickly reminded him that he hadn’t escaped yet. 

“Crap. I forgot about the damn barrier…” Alex thought to himself as he slowly approached the translucent 
purple wall swirling and whirling around before him. He looked over the gaseous barrier before him as he quickly 
tried to formulate some kind of way to get past it. 

“Maybe it’s only a one way kind of deal…? Like, now that I’m inside, I can freely leave if I so choose…?” he 
optimistically thought to himself. He readied his tome again, preparing to throw it at the barrier to test his theory. 
With one brief thought, he commanded the tome to fly forward where it was quickly halted with a series of flying 
sparks as it hit the wall. It then rebounded off and slammed directly into his face.  

“OW. I guess I was being too hopeful on my part…” he thought to himself as he dragged the tome from his 
face, being rewarded with a bump on his forehead for his escape effort. “…Come on Alex… you have to think of 
something… If you sit around here for too long, they could catch up to you…” Alex kept thinking to himself as he 
continued along the inside of the barrier, realizing it was probably better that he didn’t wait around in just one 
spot. 

“…Didn’t Kitsiyuna say it was possible to break through with the right kind of magic…?”  Alex recalled as he 
headed away from the parking lot and into an even denser patch of trees. “Maybe I could use my magic to get 
out…! It’s probably worth a shot considering I don’t really have too many other options…” 

Alex prepared his mind again, as the various matrixes needed for his Dispersion Wave began to once again 
formulate in his head as he turned to the intended page in his tome.  He lifted his hand up towards the barrier as 
he held his tome open with the other, Spirit Energy once again coursing through his free hand. Just as he was 
about to cast the spell again, he found his source of concentration quickly get cut off as somebody came up from 
behind and grabbed him. Without even having to turn his head back, he could tell it was Kitsiyuna due to the 
familiar strength behind the hold.  

“DAMN IT! LET ME GO KITSIYUNA!” Alex shouted as he tried to break free to no avail. It seemed like Kitsiyuna 
had learned her lesson from last time, as she had her arms wrapped around Alex in such a way that it was 
physically impossible for him to move his own arms. He found it difficult to even move his legs, as he could feel 
some kind of force also keeping them in place, probably as a result of some of Kitsiyuna’s own magic. 

“Please, just stop struggling. All of this is for your own good…” Kitsiyuna replied solemnly.  

“I don’t care! They’re MY memories and I don’t want anyone screwing with them…!” The anger in Alex’s voice 
continued to build as he could feel his eyes starting to water. 

“I… I understand… but…” Kitsiyuna tried to continue, but couldn’t find the words to say and was quickly cut 
off by Alex. 

“You knew she was going to do this to me the entire time… didn’t you? That as soon as that first bounty 
hunter saw me, that my memories were going to have to be purged…? That’s it isn’t it…? YOU WERE LEADING ME 
ON THIS ENTIRE TIME, WEREN’T YOU!?” Alex continued to shout as his emotional state began to deteriorate with 



each sentence. Kitsiyuna, however, did not immediately reply as she felt too ashamed to even look directly at Alex 
as he leveled his accusations at her.  

“ANSWER ME!” Alex screeched in a mix of sadness, anger, and frustration after a moment of silence from 
Kitsiyuna. 

“…Yes. That’s the operating procedure Angela has in place… Any human who tries to familiarize themselves 
with me has to have their memories wiped…” Kitsiyuna finally responded, talking as if there was a great weight 
bearing down on her. 

“And you’re just okay with screwing with people like that…!?” 

“I… I’m not happy about it either! The only friend I can really have is Angela… But I’d rather only have her as a 
friend then allow completely innocent people to get dragged into the more dangerous aspects of my life…!” 
Kitsiyuna yelled out in similar frustration before calming herself down. “…I have to constantly lay low, isolated 
from everyone else while also constantly staying on alert in the event somebody tries to attack me… It’s not a life 
I’d want to thrust on anyone else…” 

“…And what if I said that kind of life wouldn’t bother me at all…?” Alex replied as he grew more desperate to 
get out of this with all of his memories intact, tears slowly building up in his eyes. 

“That’s just because you’re still a kid… I’m sure you’re thinking that your life right now is so horribly boring 
and that my life with the magic and fighting bad guys is so much more interesting… You don’t have the perspective 
yet to realize that though your life might seem bad, it could always be worse… If you keep trying to hang around 
me, your life WILL become a living hell…” 

“MY LIFE IS ALREADY A LIVING HELL! It shouldn’t matter if I’m just exchanging one hell for another… I don’t 
care if I’m only 15, it should still be my choice in the matter…!” 

“Why do you have to be so adamant about this…? I’m sure right now; you’re seeing forgetting about all of 
this as missing an opportunity. But once your memories get wiped, you won’t even care anymore because it will be 
like it never happened to you in the first place…” 

“I’m so adamant about this because all of your memories help make up who you are as a person…! To have 
your memories altered against your will, whether they be good or bad, is tantamount to having a part of you die in 
my eyes! I mean, how would you feel if someone tried to get rid of your memories!?” Alex yelled out, the tears 
that had been slowly forming began flowing like a torrent from his eyes.  

Though he didn’t expect them to, his words had finally hit their mark as Kitsiyuna was left in a silent shock. 
Instantly, he could feel her grip on him loosen as he was able to effortlessly break free from her hold, stumbling to 
his feet as he dropped from her arms. He hurriedly took multiple steps forward before turning around to look back 
at her, wiping the tears from his face as he did so. She merely stood there with a haunted expression on her face as 
she stared at the ground while she clutched her arms, drawing her hands towards her chest. 

“…Hey… what the hell are you doing…?” Alex uneasily asked as he tried to calm the discord in his voice. He 
didn’t know what to make of Kitsiyuna’s behavior as it almost seemed like she had intentionally let him go. 

 Kitsiyuna let go of her arms as she began to lower her hands to her waist, clenching them into visibly 
trembling fists. After a few seconds, she reached into the pocket of her jacket and once again pulled out her Utility 
Crystal. Still keeping the crystal held tightly in her fist, its color once again changed from green to purple as another 
hole in the barrier formed right behind Alex. 

“…Go. Get out of her before Angela can find out that I caught up with you…” Kitsiyuna finally answered, her 
gaze still affixed to the ground. 

 “…You’re actually letting me go…?” Alex asked in amazement and confusion. 

“Yes… We told you the consequences for wanting to keep your memories and you still chose to keep them 
regardless. It wouldn’t be right to take them against your will at that point… Now please…” she continued, 



gesturing to Alex to move on through. Hesitantly, Alex stepped toward the barrier, putting one foot on through the 
hole, but keeping the other solidly on the inside as he once again turned back to look at Kitsiyuna.  

“…You’re going to let me do this, even though you said that I could potentially be at risk to the guys who want 
to capture you…?” he asked, trying to hone in on Kitsiyuna’s motives. 

“Mm hmm…” Kitsiyuna nodded before finally raising her face to meet Alex in the eyes. “If that’s really how it 
is for you… I wouldn’t want you to feel like a part of you has died just for some semblance of safety from a threat 
that might not even come for you … Just please do me one thing… Once you leave here… Don’t ever come back to 
try to find me, okay…?” Alex could visibly see the heartbreak in Kitsiyuna’s eyes as she said that last sentence, with 
the loneliness in her voice having finally reached its peak. Alex quickly pulled his one foot back through to the 
inside of the barrier as he took a couple of steps toward Kitsiyuna in concern. 

“…Why…? Why the hell do you not want me to come in contact with you again…!?” 

“Wiping your memories I agree is a little bit too excessive… But letting you hang out around me is still going 
to be too dangerous for you in the long run…” 

“I already told you I don’t care how dangerous it is! I’ve been looking for a Spirit who seemed like they would 
be willing to help me for a LONG time. I don’t want to just give that up!” 

“…This is because you still want to try for that Pact, don’t you…? I already told you it would kill you! Please 
just give that a rest and get out of here, otherwise I’ll just force you out at this point…!” Kitsiyuna continued as she 
began to push Alex towards the hole in the barrier. 

“NO! I need this! I need that Pact as much as you do! Why can’t you at least let me test it to see if I can 
survive it!?” Alex responded with ire as he tried to dig his feet in the ground to keep Kitsiyuna from pushing him 
out. 

“I ALREADY TOLD YOU WHY!” Kitsiyuna shot back in an equally irritated voice as she continued to push Alex 
out. She began to meet considerably more resistance than she expected as Alex began to use his tome to 
telepathically shove her off of him. After a brief struggle, Kitsiyuna decided to take a few steps back and inhaled 
deeply to calm herself down. 

“Look, if you’re willing to go right now… I promise I’ll go talk to Angela. She’s a Reaper, so she’s going to have 
a lot of connections in the Spirit World. I’m sure she’d be able to find you a Spirit that would be willing to form a 
Pact with you so that you can get stronger for whatever it is you’re trying to do…” 

Alex stopped to ponder Kitsiyuna’s proposal. While it was true that he could probably get by forming a Pact 
with any old Spirit, something began to nag at the back of his head that that probably wouldn’t cut it. He didn’t just 
want someone to lend their powers to him, he needed more than that, he needed a teacher, a mentor, someone 
who would have his back.  

He recalled his old teacher, the woman with white hair who stood by him patiently for hours on end while he 
tried to learn how to channel Spirit Energy all of those years ago. She took it upon herself to look after Alex on the 
many days he found himself with no one else to care for him. She was someone who had momentarily freed him 
from his isolation. In that moment, even though he had only known her for a couple of hours at that point, Alex 
realized he saw something in Kitsiyuna that he also saw in his old teacher. And even though he wasn’t willing to 
admit it out loud, he wasn’t prepared to just give up on someone like that again. 

“…No… I refuse…” Alex said under his breath. “I… I don’t want that…” 

“…You don’t want that…? What are you talking about…?” Kitsiyuna asked bewilderedly. Alex was hesitant to 
explain to Kitsiyuna why he seemed so attached to her. Getting so personal like that was not something that came 
easily to him. While he could’ve simply lied and said that he mostly wanted a Pact with her because of her 
potential raw power, he found himself unwilling to do so in the moment. It ultimately didn’t matter however; as 
the two of them were once again intercepted before Alex had the chance to elaborate. Kitsiyuna, who had been so 
focused on Alex, didn’t even sense the new threat sneaking up behind her. 

“Crap, Kitsiyuna behind you…!” Alex shouted.  



The trench coat clad figure that had been silently creeping in behind the duo proceeded to rush forward 
before Kitsiyuna had proper time to respond to Alex’s warning. The figure swung two large glowing azure scimitars 
made of an otherworldly glass in an arc as they leapt forward, cleaving Kitsiyuna in the back as she attempted to 
move out of the way. The blades did hit their mark, as a spray of blood burst from Kitsiyuna’s back, but she was too 
determined to let such a minor injury like that slow her down as she quickly lunged forward, grabbing Alex as the 
two of them dove through the opening in the barrier. Without a moment of hesitation, Kitsiyuna reactivated her 
Utility Crystal, closing the hole behind them before the attacker could follow after them.  

“Are you okay!?” Alex asked as he let go of Kitsiyuna’s back, feeling her blood on his hands. 

“I’m fine… This is nothing…” Kitsiyuna replied with a hearty smile. Alex could quickly tell from how unusual 
her breathing was starting to get that she was lying. Now that they were safely on the other side of the barrier, the 
duo looked over their attacker. Due to their clothing choice, it was pretty obvious it was yet another bounty 
hunter, though, in comparison to the other hunters they had faced so far, something about this one’s clothing felt 
far more intimidating.  

The base of their coat was even more tattered than the others’ with the ends tapering off into a thick magical 
haze, with chains wrapped around various parts of their body in place of the rags the other bounty hunters had. 
The armor they wore over their coat appeared to be far more reinforced than the others’ as well, with metal spikes 
coming out of their shoulder plates and arm guards.  

If the clothing hadn’t had already clued them in, the man’s face certainly showed the duo just how much 
more battle hardened he was than the previous hunters. He had several gashes and old scars all over his face, with 
a rather sizable wound on the side of his forehead that cut into his hair line, almost like he had an axe lodged in 
there at some point. All of the scars however, were not what signaled to the duo just how dangerous the man was, 
rather, it was the color of his facial features. He had faint purple skin, choppy and pale, almost white hair, and 
soulless, almost pitch black eyes. 

“Holy shit… I think he’s that Ombrix Masserk guy who was after us…!” Alex exclaimed in fear as he realized 
the Spirit standing before them was a Somnight, still desperately trying to remember just what kind of powers a 
Somnight might possess. 

“You mean the guy in charge of all of the damn bounty hunters today…?” Kitsiyuna remarked, stepping 
towards the barrier to get a closer look.  

“So I take it one of my underlings filled you in on me…” Ombrix replied with a bored tone. His voice was deep, 
yet had a raspy echo to it, giving a haunting quality to his words. Rather than looking angry or annoyed that the 
two successfully managed to trap him within the barrier, Ombrix merely sat there looking rather amused.  

“How the hell did you find me…? And how the hell did you even get inside the barrier?” Kitsiyuna asked. 

“My men might have went into this job completely unprepared like a bunch of fucking jackasses, but I can 
assure you I actually know what I’m doing…” he answered back. He then proceeded to clench his fist tightly, 
causing what appeared to be large particles of dust to flake off his body, forming a dense and fairly volatile cloud 
around him. “I marked each and every single one of the idiots I brought with me for this mission with my special 
dust here. Anything that’s been in contact with it, I can sense and the stuff can linger around for days. So, for the 
past week or so, I’ve had my men patrol around this dump of a town until you finally came in contact with some of 
it. All I needed was for those idiots to come into direct contact with you enough times with my dust and I’ve been 
able to follow your movements ever since…”  

Ombrix paused for a second to take in the look of grim horror setting in on Kitsiyuna’s face. When fighting the 
other bounty hunters, she did recall tiny particulates of dust coming off of them. The magic that came from the 
dust had apparently been so faint, she couldn’t recognize it on its own because it blended in with the bounty 
hunters’ own Spirit Signatures. Dust didn’t even seem out of place for the rooftop and alleyway where they ran 
into the other hunters. Both her and Alex were completely unaware something so small and innocuous could be 
used to track them. Ombrix then decided to continue after his brief pause to answer Kitsiyuna’s other question.  



“…And as to how the hell I got through your little barrier here in the first place…?” Ombrix held both of his 
blades back behind him as he stretched his arms out.  

The dust cloud around him began to turn more and more volatile as the individual particles began to speed 
up immensely. Rather than float around him haphazardly at random, the cloud began to follow a pattern and 
started twisting and turning around him in a uniform motion. The dust appeared to grow hotter and hotter, slowly 
changing into hot ash as tendrils of static electricity began to fire off of the growing twister. Eventually, every 
single individual particle of dust began to glow bright orange as the entire air around Ombrix began to shimmer in 
power. 

“DUST DECAY!” he shouted out as he readied his magic. With a swift flick of his blades forward, the dust 
cloud collided into the barrier, causing it to warp and distort as more electricity began to shoot off from it with a 
static filled roar. Suddenly, part of the barrier gave way as the dust pushed its way through with the force of a 
cannon, essentially melting a hole in the barrier like it was some kind of glass.  

“I just made a hole for myself like this.” Ombrix smugly replied as he stepped through the newly formed hole, 
as a new dust cloud slowly reformed around him.  

Kitsiyuna was still in shock, but wasted no time placing herself in front of Alex, still doing her best to keep him 
safe. Anticipating a far more difficult fight than before, Kitsiyuna quickly tossed off her leather jacket and hat as 
they disappeared into magical flames. Without her jacket on, Alex could she how honed her muscles were, as her 
arms were pretty buff especially by female standards, though there was still a quaint gentleness to them. Kitsiyuna 
assumed a proper fighting stance with her legs firmly planted in the ground as she drew her fists in front of her, 
ready to intercept Ombrix’s attack.  

Flames whirled around her arms and legs as large armored bracers and greaves formed around her fists and 
boots respectively. The armor Kitsiyuna spawned was reinforced with silver plates above her knuckles and toes 
which began to glow white hot with heat as more fire engulfed her. With the searing metal amplifying her 
punches, she swung her fists forward, intercepting Ombrix’s blades as the two Spirits collided with each other. 
Sparks and burning dust flew about as they tried to force the other back. After a few moments, Ombrix pulled back 
his blades as he changed up his plan of attack, opting instead to try to hack away some more at Kitsiyuna, who 
responded by guarding against his flurry using her bracers. 

“Run, Alex… Get the hell out of here!” Kitsiyuna yelled as she strained against Ombrix’s assault, with more 
and more dust being whipped up with each swing. Alex simply stood there in concern, too anxious about 
Kitsiyuna’s predicament to move. He wanted to interject and tell her that he wasn’t going to run; that he wanted 
to intervene and somehow help her, but something in him was also telling him to listen to her. 

“What the hell are you doing just standing there? I said RUN!” Kitsiyuna continued, pushing back Alex deeper 
into the surrounding forest with the same invisible force she had been using earlier. He eventually stopped moving 
after being dragged back a good 20 feet. Still unsure of what to do, Alex probably figured it was best for him to just 
listen to her at that point if she was going to use magic to keep him away. Through gritted teeth, he promptly 
turned away from Kitsiyuna’s fight and ran straight through the nearby foliage before he disappeared from both 
her and Ombrix’s view.  

“You’re sending your Spiriter away to keep them safe…? You do know that means you’ll have to take me on 
all by yourself right? Pretty cocky of you if you ask me!” Ombrix taunted Kitsiyuna as he continued to rapidly thrust 
his blades at Kitsiyuna. 

“…He’s not my Spiriter! He’s just an innocent kid who got swept up in this whole mess!” Kitsiyuna angrily 
responded, delivering a sweeping kick towards Ombrix’s stomach. He proceeded to dodge back, ducking as he did 
so to avoid the invisible force she was trying to nail him in the head with as a follow through. The fact that he had 
the presence of mind to duck out of the way certainly surprised Kitsiyuna as she was caught off guard by his 
retaliation. 

“So he’s not your partner…? My idiot subordinates really had me believing that was the case…” Ombrix 
continued, following through with a sweep of his blades from down below that Kitsiyuna just barely blocked. He 
continued his assault, punctuating his sentences with sword swings. “…I guess I should consider it a good thing that 



he’s not a Spiriter then! …After all… I was informed you were a pretty tough Spirit! …I might’ve actually had a 
problem fighting both you and him at the same time if that was really the case!”  

He then followed up with a double overhead slash, but Kitsiyuna was able to get him to back off by creating a 
small explosion of fire at the last second, causing Ombrix to stagger back for a brief moment. Using the opening, 
Kitsiyuna launched her magic force straight forward in an attempt to impale Ombrix, but he saw through her attack 
and protected himself by crossing his blades just in front of his face. Confident he stopped whatever he was about 
to be hit with, he performed a cross slash through the air, kicking up more and more dust, as more electricity shot 
through the air directly to Kitsiyuna. She reeled back in pain as whatever Ombrix managed to cut began to drip 
blood. 

“It really is a shame though… That that kid was just some random jackass and not someone who could 
actually help you… Because I’m not going to lie, it looks like you could really use the help…” Ombrix continued, 
looking with a smug arrogance at his blades as they dripped blood. Unlike the other bounty hunter, he knew 
exactly what he had hit.  

“…Not that it really matters either way in the long run, because regardless of who the kid is in relation to you, 
once I slice you into submission… I’m gonna gut him alive right in front of you as payment for finishing off most of 
my men!” Ombrix swept forward with his blades as he rushed yet again at Kitsiyuna. She hopped back out of the 
way of the initial swing, but Ombrix followed through by performing a complete 360 degree spin, causing the dust 
cloud he had been building up to launch forward in all directions. Enough force was behind his swing that Kitsiyuna 
ended up getting sent skidding back several feet, though she would’ve undoubtedly been sent flying if she hadn’t 
been bracing herself by keeping her heels dug into the ground. 

“LIKE I HELL I’M GOING TO LET YOU DO THAT!” Kitsiyuna fumed as two giant fireballs began to form in her 
clenched fists. She leapt up into the air, hurling the first fireball at Ombrix, who once again blocked with his blades, 
nullifying the first hit.  

Still mid jump, Kitsiyuna proceeded to crash straight down, aiming her still burning fist at Ombrix’s head as 
she attempted to deliver a dive-bombing punch to his face. Using more fire magic, she rocketed herself forward, 
slamming into the ground at intense speeds, kicking up large chunks of earth in the proceeding blast created by 
the impact of her fist. She hurriedly dislodged her fist from the ground as she looked back behind her. She was 
sure her trajectory was aimed right at him, and yet she had been nowhere close to hitting Ombrix. 

“Well that one was waaaaaaaay off now wasn’t it? Looks like my dust is starting to get to you…” he replied 
with a menacing smirk on his face, baring ghostly white fanged teeth in the process. 

“What are you talking about…?” Kitsiyuna responded back as she tried to clamber back into a proper fighting 
stance, the pain that she had been ignoring from the cut to her back was becoming too difficult for her to ignore. 
Her vision began to haze over as the dust began to swirl around her, generating an unpleasant white noise in the 
back of her head that made it impossible for her to focus. Even without an explanation from Ombrix, it was 
becoming extremely obvious to her that his dust was doing something to mess with her senses. 

“Well, it’s like I said earlier… I’m not stupid like my men are. I actually went into this job prepared by doing 
some research on just who I was hunting. I might not know EVERYTHING… and you can try to mask your true form 
with your abilities, but I know exactly what ‘kind’ of Spirit you really are Kitsiyuna… Including all of the weaknesses 
that your ‘kind’ possess…!” Ombrix gloated as he commanded the dust cloud around Kitsiyuna to grow thicker and 
thicker. Kitsiyuna found herself starting to cough and wheeze as the dusty air around her got more and more 
difficult to breathe. 

“I know your kind have an incredibly heightened level of senses, far beyond that of most other Spirits. My 
dust preys upon that fact. Every single sensory cue you would be getting normally is amplified to the point that it’s 
overwhelming. Slight vibrations in the air are intensified to the point that it’s nauseating, and anything you hear is 
going to be joined with the most uncomfortable static in your ears that’s only going to get worse overtime…” he 
continued as he began to slowly step towards Kitsiyuna, twirling around one of his blades in his hand. Kitsiyuna 
tried to back away, but was quickly losing her balance and her breath as her vision was beginning to cloud as well.  



“All I really have to do is just sit back and allow my dust to make it so that you can no longer do anything… 
BUT WHERE’S THE FUN IN THAT!?” Ombrix yelled out as he delivered another overhead swing at Kitsiyuna. She 
crossed both of her arms in front of her face in an attempt to block, but her distorted senses caused her to 
misjudge the velocity of the blades, causing her to get nicked on the side of her face. Her poor balance caused her 
to get knocked back as the small cut on her face begin to sear in pain. Though it was far smaller and less deep than 
the cut to her back, the dust amplified the pain she felt from it so that it seemed a hundred times worse, causing 
her to wail out in agony.  

Ombrix continued to slowball his approach with Kitsiyuna as he patiently stood in place, still twirling his 
blades as he waited for her to get back to her feet. Her breathing was getting heavier as beads of sweat started to 
form all over her body. Once she finally regained her footing, she did her best to focus her mind. She grit her teeth 
as she slowly inhaled air through them, clenching both of her fists tightly as she did so. 

“Then all I have to do… Is burn up all of this damn dust then!” Kitsiyuna shouted as she pushed herself to 
keep going. She quickly pumped her fist, triggering a large blast of fire to burst up from underneath her. She let out 
a low yell, almost like a chant, as she focused on growing the fire around her. Her shout gradually got louder and 
louder as the flames spread out further and further. Ombrix quickly stepped back to a safe distance, as a smirk 
formed on his face. 

“Bad idea.” he cockily shouted. In one brief moment, all of the fire Kitsiyuna had been slowly burning around 
her suddenly exploded right in her face as she got launched even further back by the sudden blast. She ended up 
skidding back on all fours as a result of the magic’s backfire, her hands and feet dragging across the ground as she 
tried to slow her momentum. When she finally stopped, the dust cloud still swirled around her, only now it had 
been turned into a twisting smog of burning ashes as a result of her flames. Kitsiyuna began to cough 
uncontrollably from the burning air as she slowly started gagging. She was too unfocused to even stand back up at 
that point.  

“The only thing your piddly little flames are going to do is make the dust even worse.” Ombrix reveled as he 
once again advanced forward. “You can’t win against me, and I also doubt you have any kind of tricks up your 
sleeve that you could pull off in your current state that would allow you to escape…” He then proceeded to leap up 
in the air, as high as the canopy of the surrounding trees, with his blades ready to be plunged into Kitsiyuna’s 
downed body. 

“I GUESS THE ONLY THING LEFT TO DO NOW IS TO FINISH YOU OFF!” Ombrix shouted as he began to fall 
towards Kitsiyuna. Unable to stop coughing, Kitsiyuna found herself incapable of dodging out of the way, the only 
thing she could do was watch as Ombrix descended upon her, energy crackling from his blades as he fell. The brief 
few seconds he was in the air felt like an eternity as Kitsiyuna desperately tried to think of some way to mitigate 
the attack. 

“…With the angle he’s going at… It looks like he’s aiming for my back… With the state that I’m in, if he 
manages to impale me from here… I don’t think I’d be able to move again without someone else’s healing magic… 
Which would pretty much be game over… Come on Kitsiyuna! Stop letting this damn ash get to you and focus…! I 
have to use my tail… He obviously  knows that I have it, but he’s so full of himself that he thinks I can’t move at all 
like this… If I can time it just right and catch him off guard, I can knock him out of the air and use it as a chance to 
recover… But it has to be at just the right moment…!” Kitsiyuna strategized to herself in the brief moments before 
Ombrix finally plunged his blades into her. She stared down Ombrix with determination in her eyes as she tried to 
put her desperate plan into motion. 

Kitsiyuna tried not to think about what would happen next, even if she did manage to counter this attack. She 
would still be in no state to fight Ombrix by herself, nor would she really be able to run away from him either. 
There was even no guarantee that she would be able to keep him off of her for long enough for her to even back 
onto her feet. And that’s all predicated on her being able to aim her counter well enough to swat Ombrix out of 
the air while her senses were still being overloaded. All of these wrinkles did pop into Kitsiyuna’s head as well, but 
she kept them buried in the back of her head as she was determined to do whatever was necessary to keep 
Ombrix at bay. Thankfully, Alex intervened before she ever needed to pull her plan off.  



“Take those damn glass scimitars of yours…” Alex blurted out as he rushed back onto the scene, stopping 
Ombrix’s blade’s midair using his tome. “…AND SHOVE THEM DOWN YOUR DAMN URETHRA YOU LINT COATED 
BITCH!” Alex screamed out as a war cry as he used his tome to push back against Ombrix.  

Power surged through Alex’s tome as it collided with the blades, causing sparks of lightning to fly all over the 
place. Alex’s hand trembled as he held his tome steady with all of his strength as some of the sparks arched over to 
his arm. A large gash began to form on Alex’s right hand as the blades dug deeper into the cover of his tome, as if 
the blades cut through the book’s magic to directly to Alex. Despite the strain he was under, Alex managed to 
muster enough power to launch Ombrix back, with a huge shockwave ripping through the air as Alex repelled him 
back. Ombrix had been so completely caught off guard by Alex’s return that he ended up crashing into the ground 
as his body ended up rolling into a tree.  

Alex closed his bloodied fist as he floated his tome back closer to him. He walked slowly towards Kitsiyuna as 
he offered her his blood covered hand and helped lift her back to her feet. Kitsiyuna was completely taken aback 
by Alex’s return. She figured if anyone was going to be bailing her out her, it would’ve been Angela.  

“Why… why did you come back…?” Kitsiyuna asked as she tried to regain her breath. 

“Because in terms of looks, personality, and power level… You’re the best Spirit I’m ever going to find… And if 
you don’t want a Pact with me because you’re afraid of it getting me killed…” Alex responded, pausing his 
sentence as he noticed Ombrix coming back to his senses.  

Ombrix stared at Alex with a sadistic smile on his face as he got back to his feet. Alex was undeterred 
however, pulling out his dagger with his blood covered hand as he held his tome open with his other one. He 
placed the dagger in a reverse grip close to his face, leaving it parallel to his eyes as he met Ombrix’s gaze. 

“…I’m just going to have to show you that I’m not afraid of dying like this…!” Alex shouted in declaration, 
steeling his nerves as he prepared to face Ombrix down to buy Kitsiyuna enough time to recover. 

 


