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Lost Memories
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Two shall seal the Door to The Darkness.

One shall open the Door to The Light.

Five are needed, but two are missing.

All are scattered; worlds away from each other.

A mistake.

Possession.

Death.

Betrayal.

A lost love.

Deceit.

A hidden meaning.

The End of Time.

Two shall conquer Darkness.

Two shall bring forth light.

Two shall bring the End of Time. 

They are deceived.

The Door to The Darkness shall open.

Darkness shall consume all.

But deep down, there is always a light to guide one through the Darkness.

A true light shall shine through. 

In a world where Destiny reigns, 

Where do I belong?

With time, I shall realise my true destiny.

With time, it will reveal itself, and with it,

 the dawning of a new age. 

Long ago, people lived in peace, 
bathed in the warmth of the light. 
Everyone loved the light. 

Then people began to fight over it, 
They wanted to keep it for themselves 
And darkness was born in their hearts. 

The darkness spread, swallowing 
the light and many people's hearts. 
It covered everything, 
And the world disappeared. 

But small fragments 
of light survived... 
In the hearts of children. 

With these fragments of light, 
Children rebuilt the lost world. 
It's the world we live in now. 

But the true light sleeps, 
deep within the darkness. 

That's why the worlds are 
still scattered, 
divided from each other. 

But someday, a door to 
the innermost darkness will open. 
And the true light will return. 

So listen, child. 

Even in the deepest darkness, 
there will always be a light 
to guide you. 

Believe in this light, and 
the darkness will never defeat you. 

Your heart will shine with its power 
and push the darkness away...
In one’s life, one will find their true destiny.

What if Destiny never comes to them?

What if they are sent into a world of nothingness?

A world where there is no meaning for existence.

These people live empty lives; their only reason to stay alive is to live on.

They may not want it, but it is all they have.

They are nothing.

They have no meaning; drifting through our lives, yet we do not notice them. 

They are the Non-Existent Ones. 
Prologue

The Awakening

He felt a strange sensation as he felt his body slowly drift into the sky. There was no sound. Nothing. 

He could see the images of people below him – or were they above? – pointing in amazement. His head spun, and suddenly, he felt like he was falling. There was a loud splash; but, he could breathe, and he didn’t feel wet. His foot touched the ground. 

He was standing in total darkness, until a bright light appeared under his feet. A huge image of a crown appeared beneath him, shiny brightly. 

“Where am I?” he asked himself. He looked around what appeared to be a huge pillar, to find nothing except darkness. 

Pure darkness.

“I’ve been waiting for you.”

The boy whipped his head around nothing. “Hello?” he called.

He felt a hand on his shoulder, and then a voice. “Do you know why you are here?” 

“Who are you?” the boy asked. “Is that all you seek? The answer of that question?” whatever was behind him asked. The boy turned around, to see a man in a black coat, his face mysteriously smothered by a shadow, cast by a hood over his head. 

The boy looked at the man in confusion. “You are destined to do great things,” the hooded man said. “What do you mean?” the boy asked, in a state beyond confusion. “I mean that you are destined to do great things.”

Thousands of thoughts clouded the boy’s mind, sending him into a spiral of mental insanity. Where am I? Who’s this guy? What happened to my home?

“I sense that you have lost something dear to you,” the hooded man said, showing no emotion whatsoever. How did he know? The boy thought. “That’s true. My mother,” the boy replied. 

He thought about his mother, how she had taken her life away for something so stupid. “I pity you, young one. I offer you the chance of vengeance.”

“Vengeance can’t change anything,” the boy replied, tears beginning to well up in his eyes. “Tell me what happened. I wish to help you. That is all.” 

“My brother died while playing with his friends. They died as well. That’s what caused my mother to do what she did,” the boy explained. “How did your brother die?” the man asked. His voice was cool, calm, with no emotion at all. 

It was as if he wasn’t human; wasn’t alive. “I don’t know. Nobody does,” the boy said softly. “I may know the person responsible for you mother’s death,” the hooded man said. 

The boy turned away. He looked up to see the man right in front of him. “The Keyblade Master; I believe he did this to you.” 

“Who the hell is the Keyblade Master?” the boy asked.  “It seems that, you know not of the legendary Keyblade Master,” the man said. Wow, you finally realised, the boy thought. 

The man extended his hand. There was a glow, and a strange sword-like object appeared in his hand. The boy wasn’t sure what it was, but he felt a strong power within it. Tip of seemed to look like some kind of key, while it appeared to have a handle at the bottom. A small metal crown could be seen hanging off a keychain at the bottom. 

This alien object was black, gold and red. A strange mix of colours, yet they seemed to somehow match the object. 

“This is what some call a Keyblade,” the man said.

Out of sheer curiosity, the boy reached out for the ‘Keyblade’, but it disappeared as soon as the thought materialized in his mind. “You may need this,” the hooded man said, passing the boy a small sword. “Huh,” the boy exclaimed, catching the watching the blade land on the ground and skid to a halt behind him. “You must be more aware of what is happening if you want to leave alive.”

Suddenly, a small shape appeared in the air, hovering just above the boy’s head. “What’s that?” the boy asked. “Do you really care? Should you really care? There are more important things than having knowledge,” the man replied. He seemed to speak in riddle, hiding a true meaning. “One of these,” he continued, “is your life.” 

The man began to walk, if not glide away. The boy gave chase, ignoring the white object hovering above him. “What do you mean?!” he shouted. The man faded into nothingness, and the boy was alone, a small arm floating above his head.

“Man, this is some crazy shit…” he muttered. He felt something touch his head. “Huh?”

It was an arm. The boy flinched, falling back on his bottom. There was a small creature, springing about happily where the boy once stood. 

“What are you?” the boy asked. No reply. The creature squeaked joyfully as it bounced around the boy. It had no eyes, a symbol on its head, and its fingers seemed to be joined together by some kind of cable. That symbol; it brought back memories. 

The boy put his hand into his shirt and pulled out a small pendant. It looked so very similar to the one of the creature’s head. The creature seemed to stop; seemed to be in some kind of trance. 

“What?” the boy asked, cradling the small pendant in his hand. 

The little beast tried its best to roar, a high pitched squeal erupting from its mouth. It charged, arms extended. The boy fumbled as he tried to get up. “What the fuck?!” he shouted, running. Then he remembered the sword, lying immobile on the ground. He ran for it a picked it up. 

He closed his eyes and swiped madly, tearing the creature’s head off. He slowly opened his eyes, seeing the horrible result of his attack. The creature’s head was nowhere to be seen, while its body lay on the ground, softly twitching.

“I commend you on your good job,” said a voice. At that, the boy’s weapon disappeared.

The man was back. “What’s going on?” the boy asked. “Come here.”

The man began to glide away. The boy gave chase, running as fast as he could. He was catching up. “If you want me to come, stop moving!” He extended his hand to grab the coat, hoping to be able to stop his movement. He grabbed a fist full of the coat and pulled it in. “HA! I got you!” the boy shouted, a wave of relief filling his mind. But the man was gone. The black raincoat now lay in the boy’s hands, hanging limp and empty. “Where’d he go?” the boy asked to himself. 

He felt a cold breeze brush against his body. He was getting excruciatingly cold. Without thinking, he put on the coat. Warmth flooded his body. 

He felt a sudden surge of energy through his body; a strange feeling indeed. Something about the coat seemed special; something was definitely unique, but the boy didn’t know what. 

He remembered the man saying that some Keyblade Master was responsible for his mother’s death. Vengeance. It was all the boy could think about. 

How could somebody be so cold hearted to kill his brother? Did they intend to destroy his family? 

He had to find this Keyblade Master; had to settle the score, but first a weapon.
He paced around, searching for a weapon. Could the Keyblade Master be here? Was that man the Keyblade Master?

He began to worry, thinking that he would die here, alone. There were no weapons, and there was no obvious way to escape. 

Suddenly, as he looked up, a stairway of stained-glass steps appeared at the edge of the pillar. He approached them, cautiously. He took a rock out of his pocket and threw it on one of the steps. Nothing happened; at least he didn’t think anything happened.

Confident that this path was safe, he proceeded forward, as slowly and as carefully as he could. As he jumped from step to step, he looked downwards. Complete darkness. He couldn’t see anything down there. If he fell, he would surely die. He continued until he reached what seemed like another pillar. 

In the center of the structure lay a block with two symbols on it. The boy approached it. Looking down on the ground, he saw the cross; again. What was with this?

The boy reached the block and looked at the two symbols. 

There was a crown and a cross, the same one. He recognized the crown as the one on the ground from the other pillar. It was familiar somehow. 

What should he do? Both of the symbols glowed ominously as his hand moved from on to the other. They seemed like buttons, but the boy couldn’t explain how.

He sat down and started to think, although, he couldn’t keep concentrated on the thought. He couldn’t stop thinking about his mother. How his brother died, making his mother commit suicide. His brother disappeared years ago, but it was only last week that she went insane. He began to think about his brother, apparently his twin. 

They were separated at birth, never to get to know each other. Why their parents split up, the boy didn’t know. I wonder if he’s happy. Why could he be so stupid to just die? The boy thought. “WHY?!” the boy shouted, slamming his fist on the ground, his anger bursting out in a mad rage. 

No, he thought. He had to realise that death was a part of his world. Death was a part of life. You cannot escape death. A tear dripped onto the cold glass surface. Stay positive. 

“I can do this!” he shouted confidently. He didn’t know why, but it seemed like such a huge decision; picking which symbol. 

Just some kind of weird intuition. He slowly placed his finger on the cross, waiting for something to happen.

The block tilted and began to sink into the ground. What the? How did that work? 

He felt a tingling sensation in his palm, and a he realised there was something in his hand. That Keyblade. Its shaft glistened with what seemed to be a ‘dark’ light. It seemed impossible, but it was happening. That crown; it was still on the Keyblade. He felt a sudden nakedness as the warmth was drained out of his body. He felt weak.

“You have chosen with your heart and not your head; is this correct?” asked a voice. 

“What are you talking about? I used my head! I have smarts you know!” 

“Regardless, you now wield the Keyblade. There are many more challenges ahead, in which the stakes are much higher…”

“Who cares?! I can take ‘em on!” the boy shouted, raising the Keyblade with both of his hands, just like a sword.  

“We shall see…” the man muttered as he slowly began to disappear. The boy lunged with his newfound weapon, but the man was gone.

It was only at that moment that he realised that he was no longer wearing the black raincoat. 

“Ah, damn! What the hell is going on?” the boy shouted. He looked at his Keyblade. 

“This is total madness…” he muttered. 

There was a small humming coming from the distance, and the boy looked up. 

There was nothing; nothing but darkness. He turned around, and gasped. A huge white creature, so very similar to the one from before towered above the boy, breathing deeply.

Fight it. Defeat it. Destroy it.

Despite the madness of the situation, the boy was prepared. He readied himself, arm outstretched; Keyblade in hand. This was it. The beginning of his journey; a journey, which would lead him to the Keyblade Master…

Chapter 1

It had huge shoulder blades, claws and what appeared to be tentacles protruding from its back. It bared the same symbol – the cross – as the small creature, and like the smaller one, it had no eyes. 

The creature was huge, towering over me. I felt a strange, yet powerful force flooding through my body. It thrust its claw at me. I divided out of the way, just barely making it. The beast’s arm seemed to just lie on the ground, as the glass below it began to make noises.

It was about to break. It looked at me with its empty face. I looked back and seizing the moment, unleashed mindless swing and surprisingly tore off its arm. The severed limb twitched violently on the ground as I stared in astonishment. It lunged at me in rage, virtually throwing its arm at me. 

I was sent into the air, and then I realised I was going to fall; fall into the dark depths of the unknown. 

Amazingly enough, it reached out and grabbed my shirt and pulled me back in. 

Did this creature mean to hurt me? “Thank…”

Slam. I felt the claw smash into my left arm, tearing through the flesh. 

I screamed in pain as I fell to the ground. 

A flame seemed to ignite in my body as I lost control. I leaped into the air, and all my strength unleashed an amazingly effective improvised combined attack.

I kicked it in the head and flipped around crushing its neck with the Keyblade. It fell to the ground, more silent then ever. 

There was the distinct sound of glass fracturing, and then the body disappeared. Suddenly, all the power drained out of me. The Keyblade just miraculously vanished and was replaced by small keychain. It was the tiny pendant that I recognised from the tip of the Keyblade’s handle.

It was shaped as a crown; a black crown. I jingled the keychain in my hands, taking into account the amazing hidden potential within the tiny pendant. 

I placed it in my pocket, remembering that I was stuck on a pillar which could explode at any second.

I looked around for any way to get off the extremely delicate pillar. 

Then I remembered the steps. I slowly crept towards them, making sure not to do anymore damage to the glass. Clink.

“Oh fuck…” I muttered. I wouldn’t usually curse, but now, I was in deep shit.

A pebble from my pocket had slipped out, hitting the glass. I looked down, seeing the fractures growing. 

In times like this, the glass would explode, not just crack.

“Oh man…”

There was the sound of shattering glass, and the pillar was gone. I fell; fell into the darkness of the unknown.

Smack! “OW!” I exclaimed. I looked up, the sun burning into my pupils. What the hell? It was amazingly bright. I was back. A girl - Mitsuko was standing in front of me, a pole in her hand. 

Her arms were crossed and I could tell she was angry. “WE’VE BEEN WORKING OUR ASSES OFF WHILE YOU SLEEP?!” she shouted, threatening me with the pole. “HOW THE HELL DOES THAT WORK?!”

“Uh…” I muttered. 

A boy the same age as me, Katsu came running up to us. “I found you at last you lazy fat shit!” he shouted, tackling me to ground. 

“KILL HIM!” Mitsuko shouted. What happened to that pillar? What about that creature? “Okay!” Katsu shouted, thrusting a hammer at me. I flinched. “What?!” 

“You’re doing the rest.”

“Well, looks like it’ll be our turn to sleep now,” he continued, walking off. “Bye!”

“Wha? Why me?!” I shouted. “Don’t worry, I’ll help,” Mitsuko said, picking up a log. “On what condition?” I asked, eying her suspiciously. 

“Buy me an ice-cream,” she replied, winking. “Bah, fine.”

“How about I take the log? You can take this hammer,” I suggested. She handed the log over to me and I gave her the hammer. 

What a strange dream, I thought. It was pretty cool though. We were in the middle of building a tree house when I fell asleep. Did I fall asleep? That ‘dream’ felt so real. 

Bah, best to just forget about it.

Mitsuko climbed up onto the tree and showed me what they had achieved. “I see you can’t do much without me!” I joked, receiving a punch in the arm. “Just hurry up and give me a hand here,” she said, fixing up a wall. We were all about sixteen years old. Katsu being the oldest, then me and Mitsuko. Our birthdays were relatively close to each other, so there wasn’t much difference in age. 

You might think we were a bit too old for making tree houses, but it does get quite boring in the quiet streets of Twilight Town. 

We would go to the beach occasionally to work on the tree house, usually after a dreary session of school. After a long hour, we’d fixed nothing but one wall. Mitsuko and Katsu are probably my friends.

There was another guy, Kyle, but sadly, he apparently died during the same incident in which my brother died. 

We had all changed since that day, but we eventually moved on.

Two years it had been. 

I wonder where my brother could be; if he’s even alive. 

Nobody was sure if they were dead or not; it was only suggested, as their bodies disappeared without a trace that night. 

“AH! GODDAMMIT!” I shouted, clutching my thumb. I had smashed my thumb while I was daydreaming. Mitsuko giggled with delight. “You awake?” she giggled. 

“Ah, shuddup…” I replied, eyes teary. 

By the end of the day, we hadn’t achieved much, but it was going okay I guess. 

“We didn’t do much,” Mitsuko said. “Bah, we killed some time, and well, yeah, that’s about all,” I laughed. 

I jumped off the tree, and then waited for Mitsuko to come down. “Hey, you wanna get something to eat?” she asked. 

“Man, I’m starving!” I exclaimed. “You’re always hungry…”

We made our way to the local café and watched the Twilight Express whiz by as we sauntered over to the door. I opened the door and waited for Mitsuko to get in before closing it. 

The unique sound of the bell by the door rang as the door opened, bringing back happy memories.

Man, I’m thinking too much, I thought. “Oh, hi there! Where’s Katsu?” asked the familiar chef. “He went home I think,” Mitsuko replied. 

“Oh, Hikaru, sorry about your mum; she was a great friend of mine. Gee, I miss her,” the man muttered. “I’m sure she’s happy now. Everybody who does ‘what she did’ always has good reason to,” the man added comfortingly. 

He was wrong. She did it for something stupid. Life wasn’t that bad was it?

“So, to a lighter note, what do you guys want?” the man asked. “I’ll have a cup of tea, thanks,” Mitsuko said, putting the usual two munny onto the counter. I’ve always hated the shape of munny. Little marbles for currency? What the hell? 

“Uh…” I thought for a while as the man prepared Mitsuko’s tea. “I’ll just have a Sprunk, thanks,” I said, taking out three marbles from my wallet. 

“Well, see you later!” Mitsuko called as we left the café. We drank our beverages slowly as we walked back to our homes. 

Mitsuko and I lived next-door to each-other while Katsu lived around the corner. We reached our home and waved goodbye to each other. “See you tomorrow!” I said, waving. “You too,” she replied.

I looked back at the eerie blue sun behind me sinking into the horizon. 

Chapter 2

I took out my key, my finger touching something sharp. Could it be? I dug deep; as deep as the pocket went. It was nothing but a stick. 

So many thoughts, all driving me mad. Stay calm. Stay calm. 

I opened the door, to find the house empty. I went into my room, throwing the empty Sprunk bottle into the bin beside the door. It landed with a light thunk.
I slumped down onto my bed and did nothing.

There was nothing to do. I just wanted to rid myself of these thoughts. Death.

I cocked my head to the side, seeing a framed photo. It was a photo of my family, before it divided. Why they did it, I don’t know. I saw my mother, my father, my brother and lastly, myself. The photo was taken about a week after we were born. 

My dad had always talked about how my brother’s hair was always so messy, just like mine. As a baby, my hair was flat and boring, but as I grew, amazingly, as if I was blending into the family, my hair grew wild. 

I wished that life could be normal for me. I wish I could live even the most boring life there ever was, just as long as it didn’t involve this pain. I never knew my mother, and I can’t really miss her. It’s the effect that it’s had on my father that has hurt me. 

He’s always so depressed, trying his best to hold in his feelings. 

“Think of something else…” I told myself. Amazingly, the first image that popped up was Mitsuko. What the? I felt a strange warm feeling thinking of her. A dear friend she was. I could see her crystal blue eyes; her shining blonde hair flowing in the wind. 

I had never felt like this before; had never felt like this about her before. I remember my dad telling me, “There’s a time in every man’s life when you find someone special. You get a strange, yet good feeling inside of your when you think of the person. This feeling is called love.” 

I was only about ten when he told me that. It was only at that time that I truly thought about it. I sighed as the thought of Mitsuko loving me flew past my mind. What am I thinking? Hormones; stupid fucking hormones. This wasn’t like me; liking girls and that stuff. 

I looked out the window and stared at the sun. The only problem with this attraction was Katsu. He was always the popular one at school, and always the popular one when it comes to girls. 

Goddamn him and his, uh, girl-attraction-ism. 

My dad was still at work and wouldn’t be back for quite a while. He had been offered pay leave after mum’s death, but he refused.

He should’ve taken it; he’s just too stressed. The sun looked strange tonight. It was a shade of deep blue, glowing eerily. There was a slight breeze coming from the window, blowing softly at the curtains. Mitsuko doesn’t love me; she’s just a good friend. It’s best to just forget about her. It’s just my hormones working up. Stupid hormones. 

As I sat on my bed, thinking about the past week, the sky grew dark and I began to worry. Dad, where are you? I thought.

I never heard the sound of footsteps in the house; never heard the footsteps of one who would cause death. I reached into my pockets and pulled out my wallet. Maybe I’ll buy some food for dad when he gets back, I thought. As I took out the wallet, I heard a light “clunk”. I looked down. “Damn pebbles,” I muttered as I bent down. Holy shit…

The crown; the crown keychain from my dream was lying on the ground. “This is unreal,” I breathed. I heard footsteps; ever so close footsteps getting closer. I picked up the keychain and squeezed it in my hand. The Keyblade appeared in my hands. “Hikaru! I’m back,” said a voice. Oh shit. My dad was back! 

I threw the Keyblade under my bed and quickly picked up a book. 

“Hikaru? Oh, there you are,” said dad, smiling happily. 

He had a bag of food in his hands. “Who’s up for fish and chips?” he asked, lifting up the bag. “Awesome! I want some,” I replied, trying my best to act cheerful. 

“I’ll set up the plates,” dad said, walking out of my room. 

Phew, that was close. I closed the door and picked up the Keyblade. It gleamed in the blue glow of the sunlight. 

I could feel immense power flowing through it; and that was just the handle. 

If squeezing it makes the Keyblade come out, then what makes it turn back to its keychain form? It turned back itself last time, without any kind of order or anything.

Aw, c’mon! Change back! My mind screamed. The Keyblade shone brightly, once again, emitting that ‘dark’ light. As I opened my eyes, the Keyblade disappeared, being replaced by the tiny keychain. Seeing as it had a clip, I clipped it onto my belt and left the room. What a convenient weapon, I thought. 

I walked into the kitchen and started helping dad set up the plates. 

I could see that he was still upset about mum’s death, although he hid it; poorly anyway. He sighed as he took the steaming fish out of the small take-away box. “Hey Hikaru, could you cut this up for me?” Dad asked. “Sure thing.”

I carefully cut the piece of fish into two even pieces and placed one piece on dad’s plate and one on mine. “Dad, it’s okay,” I said. 

His face began to flush a shade of pink. “Wha? Nothing’s wrong! I’m fine. Everything is okay. Eat your fish,” he said so quickly that his sentences became nothing but a whirlwind of words. 

I sat down and began eating. It was quiet. All you could hear was the sound of knives against plates, and the occasional cough. You’d think that something would happen now, like some ninja would jump in through the window and throw a football at us; but nothing like that happened. 

My dad put down his fork. He put his face into his hands and began weeping softly. “Dad, are you okay?” I asked. 

“I think I need some time alone,” he said, choking. 

“Sure,” I said softly. I knew how he felt. Losing mum was a huge event. 

It has destroyed him; and it was all because of my brother. I wonder if dad will be next. 

I wouldn’t give in to the temptation of suicide. Sometimes though, it’s the only thing I want to do. 

I lay down on my bed and began to think about my dream. 

It seemed so real. I could even feel the icy breeze from the huge pillar. 

It was amazing how I seemed to have total control over myself during the dream, unlike others where events just occurred. 

I had always dreamed of having an adventure. I thought one was about to begin when I went to that strange place, but it seems that the adventure I was expecting would be postponed. I was really bored; in fact, I had passed the border of boredom, and entered the realm of pure depression. I could hear the soft sound of my father crying in the kitchen. I felt like crying too. 

This week’s been crazy, so insane. First, my mum dies, next I have some crazy dream and now I’m beginning to fall in love. 

Mitsuko thinks of me as a friend, nothing more. So many mixed emotions and only one person don’t work. 

I looked at a lasso that I used to play with. I had lots of fun when I was a kid. Playing cowboys and stupid things like that with Katsu, Mitsuko and Kyle. 

That lasso was looking awfully friendly. 

No. No fucking way am I going to do it. It’s the coward’s way out. Suicide is for cowards, I thought.

I couldn’t give in to the temptation. I looked out the window again to see the sun slowly, majestically rise into the sky. Rise? It’s seven o’clock at night. 

Why the hell would the sun be rising at this time? 

Then I realised: that wasn’t the sun. It sparked with an unknown energy, glowing ever so majestically. It was huge; colossal even. It towered over the entire town, seeming to be taunting it somehow. 

It looked like it was growing or something. No, it wasn’t growing, it was getting closer. “DAD!” I screamed. I ran into the kitchen to find my father lying on the table. He had a huge gash across his neck. Blood dripped off the edge of the table, splattering on the ground. 

The creamy carpet turned a bright crimson as the death of my father was confirmed. This can’t be happening. All so fast. Why? 

His eyes were wide, bloodshot, but empty. Hollow eyes, with nothing but never-ending sadness. “No, dad…” I whispered. Tears began to form around my eyes. It hurt to see the man I loved as my father for all my life lay lifeless on the table on which we used to play games and talk happily. 

Now my entire family was destroyed after one death. One death couldn’t cause this kind chain reaction, but it did.

I ran outside into the street as fast as I could, knocking over anything in my way. I ran over to Mitsuko’s house and ripped the door open. “MITSUKO! GET OUT OF THE HOUSE NOW!” I screamed. 

I didn’t want to lose her too. She came running out, a pole in her hands. “Where are the evil guys?!” she roared. 

It looks like she came prepared. “Listen; there are no evil guys…” I said. 

“Aww..” she interrupted. “Just a huge blue ball that’s going to crush the town!” I finished. “We gotta find Katsu,” Mitsuko said with a worried look. 

I felt my heart stop for a split second. I struggled for words. I reluctantly followed her as she ran to Katsu’s house. All she could think about was Katsu. That made me so mad. “KATSU!” she screamed. We arrived at Katsu’s to find the door wide open. We ran in, calling for him, but nobody answered. 

It seemed Katsu had acted before us, noticing the ball much earlier. “Where are your parents? You have to get them to evacuate!” I shouted. “They’re at the mall,” she replied. “They should be able to make it to the dock pretty quickly; it’s right next to the mall,” she finished. 

The ball was getting close, so close that I could somehow feel its power. 

“Quick! To the shore!” I shouted, signaling Mitsuko to follow. “But what about Katsu?” she shouted. “He’ll probably be there too! We need to take our boats to another island!” I explained, grabbing her hand.

It felt tender, warm, comforting. 

We ran as fast as we could as the ball approached the town, spelling what would most certainly be the end. 

Buildings that came into contact with it turned to dust instantly, exploding in brilliant balls of white flame. 

Katsu was standing at the shore, watching the ball as it began its reign of destruction. There was what seemed to be a splash and then the shockwave came. 

Chapter 3

It was as if we were sucked into the explosion. As we flew backwards, spiraling insanely, I caught a glimpse of Katsu, amazingly standing perfectly still and in place; completely idle. There was a final burst of energy, and Mitsuko and I fell to the ground in a pathetic heap. Katsu stood above us, hand extended. “Get up. We have to get out of here, idiots.”

Mitsuko and I rubbed our heads in embarrassment, nearly perfectly symmetrical. I heard light footsteps, slowly getting closer. I saw a flash of white, and I fell to the ground, a small patch of blood just barely visible on my sleeve. “What the hell?” 

“Hey, look!” Mitsuko exclaimed, pointing behind me. “What is it?” Katsu asked, turning around. As I peered over my shoulder, my mouth dropped. 

The white creature from the dream. The symbol, the face, the arms, the legs, everything! It was standing behind me, mumbling softly. It smiled at us, bouncing around. Suddenly, it leapt up, and aimed its head at Mitsuko’s. With a swipe of the massive wooden weapon in her hands, the beast exploded in a burst of white. 

“Whoah…” I muttered, slowly stepping back from the pumped up Mitsuko. 

“C’mon!” she shouted, swinging the pole around as if she was some kind of kung fu master or something. 

What could I use to protect myself? I thought. It seems that Katsu had his spear with him. Why he had one, I have no idea, but he could use it pretty effectively. 

There was slight humming, and something appeared in my hands. Keyblade.

“What the hell is that?!” Katsu shouted, leaping back. “Uh, to tell the truth, I have no idea,” I replied, scratching my head with my spare hand. Katsu raised an eyebrow, not seeming to believe me. “Well, whatever the hell it is, it’s pretty strong!” I declared, pointing it at Katsu. “Watch out, fool!” Katsu shouted, pushing me over, taking a blow in the shoulder. One of the white creatures had run towards me, but for some reason, Katsu had got in the way. “Hey! I don’t need you to save me!” I shouted, shoving him over, confronting the beast. I could hear Mitsuko sigh with delight after Katsu’s ‘heroic’ show. Goddamn that bastard. The creature leapt around seeming innocent enough. 

“Check this out,” I said, winking. 

I ran towards the beast, Keyblade in my right hand, ready to kill. “Take this!” I shouted, upping my confidence. The tiny beast stood still, but as I entered its presence, it ran at me, sending me flying back. “Impressive…” Katsu muttered. FUCK HIM!

I could hear Mitsuko giggling in the background as I got up. The ultimate embarrassment. 

There was another explosion of white, and Katsu had destroyed the beast, sending me into a state of nothing but pure humiliation. 

Fucking bastard…

“Looks like you lose, idiot,” Katsu said, tapping me on the head with the butt of his spear. Fuck, fuck, fuck…

“Get off of me!” I shouted, shoving his spear away. “Whatever.”

We all looked towards the center of the town, where the clock tower stood. It was if not completely obliterated, in ruins. “Oh my God…” Mitsuko gasped, covering her mouth. 

“What the hell?” I shouted. There was a bright light emitting from the tower as it seemed to engulf itself. “What’s going on?” Mitsuko asked, pulling Katsu’s sleeve. 

Bah, why him? There was no time for an explanation. 

Another one of the white creatures came running up to us, but this time, Katsu wasn’t prepared. Now was my time to shine, baby! With a single clean swipe, the beast fell to the ground, twitching slightly before completely stopping. “Heh, too easy!” I bragged, shooting my friends a massive grin. 

“How’d you get that sword thing?” Katsu asked curiously. 

“It’s a long story,” I replied, grinning. 

“Hmph.” He was obviously jealous. Hell yeah! 

“Well,” Katsu continued, “no matter how strong you are with that, you, or all of us at that would be able to fight of that army.” 

Even though I didn’t want to admit it, he was right. 

Their numbers were huge. It was a million to three. 

“Well, what are we gonna do then?” Mitsuko asked softly. The creatures were coming at an increasing pace, now in packs of up to ten. 

“C’mon guys. We find a way out, or we fight our way out!” I shouted, acting the leader. 

No reply. The only sound to be heard was the footsteps of the white creatures and the crackling of the unknown energy coming from the clock tower. 

“Hey guys! Follow me!” I shouted. 

Mitsuko paced around, clearly not sure what to do. Katsu on the other hand just stood there, as if knowing that he would make a better choice. “Katsu! C’mon!” I shouted. Nothing. “To the shore! We have boats! We can paddle our way to another island!” I shouted, but nobody answered my call. Then, out of what seemed to be nowhere, Mitsuko went up to me. “Are you sure it’s safe?” she asked. “No. You can come or you can stay. At least I’m doing something,” I said, glaring at Katsu.

Mitsuko began to sweat. She looked back at Katsu and then back at me. “I’m sorry Hikaru,” she said softly. My blood ran cold. She ran off towards Katsu. “NO!” I shouted. “You’ll all die!” I cried. 

Mitsuko stopped. “HOW THE FUCK DO YOU KNOW, YOU ASSHOLE?!” Katsu shouted. I stood still, facing blankly at my friend. I had to help her even if she didn’t care for me; I had to protect her with my life. 

I picked up the Keyblade ran to her. A creature lunged at me from my back but I whipped around, cutting it in half. “I’M COMING!” I shouted.

The creatures continued trying to attack me knowing that when they got close their lives would end. How I got this power, I didn’t know, and more importantly, I didn’t care.

All that mattered was the safety of my friends. Something about Katsu wasn’t right. There was a huge explosion and the ground rocked with tremendous force. 

I struggled to keep my balance, but still ran. 

I looked up to see Mitsuko running to Katsu. I saw a grin on his face, which I had never seen before. It wasn’t him. 

“MITSUKO! GET AWAY FROM HIM! IT ISN’T KATSU!” I screamed. 

She turned around and stared at me in confusion; but it was too late. 

What looked like Katsu rose into the sky and exploded. Out came a small white ball, which began to expand. It began to take a more humanoid form. Then I realised that it was the same behemoth from my dream; the same behemoth that had dragged me into the depths of the unknown. It looked like a building standing more than one hundred feet tall, towering over us. There was a hand on my shoulder. “Leave this to me.”

The real Katsu. When the change happened still confused me, but it didn’t matter.

Mitsuko seemed relieved, but for some reason, I was pissed off. Regardless, we had to work together. I took his hand in a handshake. “Let’s do this!” we exclaimed in unison. 

We both jumped up on the beast, just like children would wrestle adults. 

“Take this, you bastard!” I shouted, plunging my Keyblade into its face. It seemed to shake, but other than that, the attack didn’t seem to affect it at all. “Look, you’ll need force,” Katsu shouted, spear ready. “What are you going to do?!” I shouted. “Watch.”

Balancing on the shoulder, he jumped into the air. With an ear piercing battle cry he drove the spear into the somewhat small joint between the shoulder and torso. 

The beast squealed this time, swinging its other arm around, knocking the wind out of Katsu as he flew into the ground. “Oh, shit.”

I gripped on tightly as the beast spun around in its insane frenzy. I shouted, sadly enough trying to impress Mitsuko who was on the ground seeing what happened to Katsu.

What the fuck? That’s tight! I thought. One moment was all it took. I got a smash in the chest, sending me, and my Keyblade into the air. 

I fell flat on my face, and as I got up, the Keyblade hit me in the face. “OW!” I shouted, rubbing my nose as I picked up the Keyblade. “It hurts!” 

I could hear Mitsuko in the distance going crazy over Katsu’s injuries. OH, FUCK THIS SHIT! My mind screamed. 

Finally using my head and ignoring the hormones screaming out for me to just jump on something and make babies (Damn hormones…), I realised that we couldn’t stand a chance against this, uh, thing. 

“Look, we have to run!” I shouted, once again trying to act the leader. 

“Come on, Katsu,” Mitsuko said, pulling him up. I blushed with delight. She actually listens to me, I thought. I shook my head. FUCK YOU, HORMONES! 
We got up and ran as fast as we could, and amazingly enough leaving the white creature behind unharmed. Well, sort of. 

“What the?!” I shouted, jumping back. “What is it?” 

“THE BOATS! OUR BOATS!” I shouted, jumping up and down. They were gone; all gone. I stared into the water. “Wanna swim?” I asked. Something inside me wanted Mitsuko to get into the water, getting her white shirt all wet…

WHAT THE FUCK IS GOING ON?! THIS IS INSANITY! I’M A NOT A PERVERTED PIECE OF SHIT! I screamed in my mind, slapping myself. 

“Uh, are you okay?” Mitsuko asked. “Ah, YEAH! I’M GREAT! WET SHIRT!” I shouted, my words in a blur, not really knowing what I was saying. “WHAT?!” Mitsuko shouted, punching me in the face, sending me flying into the water. “Nothing…” I muttered. I looked down, seeing something strange. A light? 
“HEY! THERE’S A LIGHT DOWN HERE! MAYBE THERE’S A SUBMARINE OR SOMETHING!” I shouted. I dived down as the light got brighter. I saw a town, unlike ours, but similar in a way. Sounded strange, but that’s what I saw.

I swam back up to the surface to explain what I had seen. Katsu stood, facing the huge storm, seeming dead or something. “HEY! I think there’s a portal to another world or something down there!” I called, making weird noises. Mitsuko raised an eyebrow. “Well, if there are funny guys trying to kill us, why wouldn’t there be portal to other worlds?” I replied, grinning. “Katsu, you coming?” Mitsuko asked. No reply. She was coming. Wet shirt…NO! My mind shouted. “What’s wrong?” she asked. “I don’t trust him,” Katsu muttered. “WHAT?!” I shouted, shaking my fist. 

“I don’t trust you.” 

Mitsuko backed away. “What’s with you?” she asked. Once again, no reply. 

“Darkness is the wrong path,” Katsu muttered, turning around to face me. “What the fuck are you talking about?! Stop it with this voodoo crap!” I shouted. “I’m going to the portal thing!” I put my head under, soon to see an explosion of bubbles. Mitsuko had come. Wet…STOP IT! I pointed down, pretending not to care whether Katsu came or not. I swam down, hand extended towards the light. I saw the town again, this time more clearly. This was it. There was a blinding flash, and I had disappeared. I saw nothing but black; darkness. 

--------------------M-I-T-S-U-K-O------------------

There was a blinding flash, and he disappeared. Wow, I didn’t think that’d work, she thought. What about Katsu? Was he coming? She wanted so badly for him to come, yet she wasn’t sure if he wanted to at all. Something about him didn’t seem right. She swam back up to the surface, to see Katsu still in one spot, staring at the storm. “Are you coming? Hikaru’s already gone!” 

“I’m not going. Just tell him that Darkness destroys the soul.”

“Fine!” she shouted, pouting. “You’ll come!” She poked her tongue at him and swam to the light. Why isn’t he coming? She thought. There was a flash of light, and then, darkness.  
------------------H-I-K-A-R-U----------------

I landed with a “thunk” on the hard ground. 

“Ah,” I whined, rubbing my head. “It worked,” I breathed, rubbing my possibly swollen ass. I looked up. It seems Mitsuko stayed with Katsu. 

“Why?” I asked myself. Why? I saw a white dot in the sky. 

“Oh no! The creatures! WHY?!” I shouted, head in my hands. 

It was falling fast. A bomb?  

“MITSUKO?!” I screamed, arms shielding my face. 

She landed on me like a meteor, sending my head into the ground. All I could see was black. Was I dead? I saw light, and then, a huge ass.

“Owies,” she said, rubbing her bottom. Something inside me liked the feeling of ass on face. I HATE HORMONES! “Get your ass outta my face!” I shouted, somewhat not truly wanting what I requested. 
I moaned as she got off my face, blushing slightly. “Hey! Hikaru! You saved me!” she shouted. I face felt like it had broken, but those words felt good. 

“Where’s Katsu?” I asked. “He didn’t come,” Mitsuko replied, sadly. I patted her on the back, cheering her up. 

“We’ll find him eventually. Unless he’s dead,” I said, laughing. Her eyes opened wide and she stared at me with that ‘don’t-say-that-about-Katsu’ look.

We both got up and took in our surroundings. It appeared to be a small town, just like the one I saw in the ball of light. 

The sky was dark and full of stars. “C’mon, let’s go,” Mitsuko said, pretending to forget what I said. 

There was a small shop up a flight of stairs, and about three huge double door gates. “Are we still in Twilight Town? Maybe we went into some pipe system and ended up back in the middle of town,” I suggested. 

“This is nothing like Twilight Town, or any of the other islands that I’ve seen. This is like, like a whole new world!” Mitsuko shouted with delight. “I doubt it, but I guess it’s possible.”

“Maybe we can ask some people if they’ve seen Katsu,” Mitsuko suggested. “Yeah,” I replied softly. Why I was jealous, I don’t know, but I was.  

Mitsuko walked up to a fat man standing by a shop up the stairs. “Excuse me sir, have you seen a boy named Katsu?” she asked. “Sorry, kid,” he replied. “HOLY SHIT!” I shouted, checking my pockets. People turned around, staring at me. “Oh, sorry,” I said, blushing. The Keyblade. Where the fuck was it? I had to find it! I searched frantically, finding nothing. “What’s going on?” Mitsuko asked, leaning over. “I can’t find my Keyblade!” I shouted. “Stop shouting!” she said. She put her hands in her pocket and took out a small glimmering object. There it was; the keychain. “Thank you so much!” I said, feeling like hugging her, arms out. She ignored them and gave me the keychain. 

“No problem,” she replied. I grabbed it and quickly clipped it back onto my belt; it’d be safe now.

“Let’s go asking some more people,” I said. 

“Sounds like a plan,” Mitsuko replied, walking over to a woman. 

We walked along, found nothing, and then down the stairs. 

People were all pointing at the sky. Stars were disappearing. “Look!” Mitsuko said, pointing up. The stars were all fading away. “Well, this might be another world or something, so of course things would be different,” I said. “Hmm. I dunno…” Mitsuko replied, rubbing her chin. She always does that when she thought. 

We kept on strolling until we reached one of the huge gates. 

“You wanna go in?” I asked. “Looks kinda scary,” Mitsuko said, hiding behind me. “Bah, nothing’s scary when I have the Keyblade,” I said, summoning the Keyblade. Holy shit, I felt fancy. I pushed the doors open and we both stepped in. 

The gates opened with ease, despite their overwhelming size. Standing in front of me was a small black ball. “Hey! Awesome!” I shouted, poking it with my Keyblade. It was squishy and looked like a jelly bean or something. Then, two golden dots appeared. 

“What’s going on? What is that?” Mitsuko asked. Suddenly, it seemed to go flat and moved behind me. “Heh, it’s some optical illus…” 

I felt a cold chill in my chest and fell to the ground. 

Chapter 4

------------------------------S-O-R-A-----------------------------

The lightning blazed as the once proud boy walked out into the street. Puddles of water parted as his feet moved across the ground. The boy looked up, only to fall back on his knees. “Where am I?” he muttered, hoping that someone other than himself would answer the question. He reached out to nothingness, praying that someone would come and help him. “Hello?” The thunder overpowered his voice, making him seem mute. “Please, somebody. Help me…” he muttered. 

A completely desolate city. Not a soul could be seen or heard. Sora looked up, to see huge television screens flashing. He saw friends. “Goofy… Donald…” he muttered weakly. 

Their faces look concerned on the screen. Where they somehow contacting him? “Help me!” Sora whispered, reaching out. No reply. 

He fell back down, his face hitting the cold concrete. Rain pelted down on his fallen body. “Sora!” shouted a voice; a feminine voice. “K-Kairi…?” Sora muttered, turning around. Nothing. “Do you want to see her?” asked a voice. Sora looked up, seeing nothing. “Who are you?” he asked, still lying down on the ground. “Does it matter? More important is who you are.” Sora couldn’t believe that he couldn’t see who he was talking to, but he was happy to have somebody to communicate with. “Please, help me…”

“You should not need help. You have learned the truth about your life. You have learned of the lies that you have been told.”

“What are you talking about?” Sora asked, getting up. His legs felt like they were on fire, but he had to confront this person. There was nobody. “Where are you? Why won’t you face me?!” Sora shouted. “Because I don’t need to.”

“What? I want you to face me!” Sora shouted, summoning his Keyblade. He was still alone. “Not everybody gets what they want, and not everybody gets what they deserve,” replied the voice. “Where are you hiding?!” Sora screamed, running around every corner of the lonely street. He didn’t know why he was so angry, but it felt good to feel emotion again. “You have already seen me; why do you need to see my face again?” the voice explained. “I don’t know you!” Sora shouted. The voice was completely foreign to him. The voice was powerful, yet weak. Somehow familiar. 

Sora turned around and saw a glimpse of a black coat, but a second later, nothing was there. “Where are you? What do you want?” Sora asked. No reply. 

Chapter 5

-----------------------------H-I-K-A-R-U-----------------------------

I woke up with a sharp pain in my chest, digging into the flesh. 

I looked around. It was a dark igloo like building with bookshelves cover all of the walls. “Where am I?” I muttered, getting up. The house was completely lifeless, my slight movement being the only movement in the entire building. My chest was covered in bandages, soaked with blood. What the hell happened? 
I got out of bed and limped around, taking in my surroundings. 

There was a huge book lying on a table up on what seemed to be a stage. I walked up and  flicked through the pages. Advanced Wizardry For Beginners. “What the?”

I saw my shirt and jacket on a stool next to me, and I put my clothes on over the bandages. There was a kind of whirring, and as I turned around, there was a flash of blue, blinding me. “Who’s there?” I shouted. 

As the light faded, an old man took its place. “Why, it seems you have woken up. How are you feeling? Would you like a cup of tea?” the man asked, his beard muffling his words as he pointed to a cup of tea on the table. Why didn’t I notice that before? I went over and sat down as the bearded man somehow glided towards the table and sat down. The tea was perfect; not too hot; not too cold. “How did you…?” 

“…make the tea? Oh, I went to the cupboard and took out a cup and a few tea leaves. There are many kinds of tea leaves, but I just so happened to choose…” 

“Who are you?” I asked, raising an eyebrow. “Why I’m Merlin! Don’t you remember me?” he replied. 

“Who?” I asked. Okay, this was confusing. “Merlin! You know? Have I ever told you that there’s a type of bird with my name? A truly amazing bird; possibly even as amazing as myself,” Merlin explained, constantly changing the subject. 

“Ah, I see. Do you know where Mitsuko is? You know, blonde hair, white shirt, pink skirt?” I asked. “Oh yes, the young lady who came in with you. She’s gone to get some medicine from the boys,” Merlin replied. “The boys?” Merlin stared at me as if I was a fool. “Huey, Dewey and Louie! The duck boys who own the store in First District!” Merlin answered. I paused for a second, waiting for Merlin to start yapping again. “Did you know that they used to live in Disney Castle? Not many people know of outside worlds, but I for one do. It was about twenty years ago…”

I drooped my head, putting the cup of tea down. “Oh boy, this is gonna take a while…” 

After about fifteen minutes of discussion, Merlin finally stopped to have a sip of tea.  “Hey, you’re awake!” called a voice; one that was full of relief. “Hey,” I said, getting out of my chair. “Wait, why is there a p…” As I reached the word, my foot caught onto the leg of the chair, sending me flying to the ground. “Pillow? I was pretty sure you’d fall just now,” Merlin finished through his beard. I opened my eyes, seeing nothing but white; the white of a pillow. 

“How t…?” I asked, pulling myself up. I stopped suddenly, realising that if I asked, it’d lead to about another hour of conversation. “What is it?” Merlin mused. “Uh, nothing,” I replied hastily. He was a nice guy and all, but he did get annoying. 

“So Hikaru, do you want me to tell you what happened to you?” Merlin asked, somehow knowing my name. “How do you know my name?!” I shouted. “Mitsuko told me,” he replied, taking another sip of tea. Whoops; that was embarrassing… 

“Uh, sure,” I replied. “You were attacked,” Merlin answered.  

“Attacked? I thought I just fainted,” I said. “No, you were attacked. You were lucky enough that I was going out for a stroll at the time.”

“Well, who attacked me?” 

“It’s not a matter of who but…”

Mitsuko jumped up onto the small podium that the dining set was on. 

“..what!” she finished.

“What? You mean what attacked me wasn’t human?” I asked.

“The one who attacked you was far from human, yet had close ties with your kind,” Merlin explained. It sort of bothered me how he said ‘your’ kind. Was he some kind of super natural being? 

“Well, what are these things called?” I asked curiously.

“You’ll find out soon enough,” Merlin winked.

Merlin finished his tea and walked over to a shelf and picked up a book. “Here,” he said, handing me the book. “It will teach you to master the Water spell. One of the most basic spells a magician learns to cast,” Merlin said, smiling. “What are you talking about? Magic? Why the hell would I need it?” I asked. “Because this house is on fire,” Merlin chuckled. “What?!” I looked around, seeing flames becoming to spread around, and a strangely guilty looking kettle by the window. 

I looked over at Mitsuko and Merlin; both were amazingly calm. It seemed like I had to take action. I looked at the book. The front cover read: “Water For Dummies”. I began to scan through the pages, taking in any facts that’d help me stop the fire. 

The book stated: ‘First off, you’ll need a vessel to cast the spell. Most use a weapon of sorts for this.’

“Where’s my Keyblade?!” I shouted, looking frantically for my only weapon. Merlin pointed next to me, where amazingly, the Keyblade lay. I picked it up and turned the page. Was this some kind of test? This couldn’t be real, I thought. I felt the searing heat on my back, and I knew I was wrong. This was real alright.

‘Gather inner energy, and if you have the will, the spell will be cast.’

I didn’t know what in fuck’s name inner energy was, but I somehow needed to utilise it. 

I guessed just wanting it to happen would get it to work, but I wasn’t too sure if I’d have control over it. I could hear the sound of books burning, tea going over one hundred degrees Celsius, and more than anything else, the pain of the heat. It was now or never. 

As the thought appeared in my mind, I felt a cold chill as the Keyblade exploded in a burst of white and blue. The next thing I knew, the whole house was frozen. 
“Uh, whoops?”

I felt a tap on my shoulder. I turned around, and as if the fire had never started the house was back to normal. “Nice job, but you need to control the power. It could take years, but it’d be worth it,” Merlin smiled. “I could do it in a month,” I grinned. “I take it that you’re confident that you have skills in magic? Well, only extremely powerful magicians would have the potential to perfect a spell so quickly.” I kept listening, taking in all the words he was saying. With this stuff, I could kick Katsu’s ass any day, I thought. 

“Now, it is time for your medicine,” Merlin announced, taking at bottle from Mitsuko. I opened my mouth to speak, but I felt a spoon on my tongue. Merlin used his hands to close my mouth, and I swallowed. 

It tasted like shit. Oh, fuck! What the fuck is this shit?! my mind screamed. “It’s dragon dung,” Merlin winked. 

I paused, letting the thick liquid ooze down into my throat. It was too late; it had gone in. “What?” I muttered. “Dragon poop,” Mitsuko giggled. 

I just ate shit… Now wasn’t that delightful?

I sat back down, trying my best to ignore the fact that I had eaten what comes out of a dragon’s ass. Wait, were dragons even real?!

Mitsuko sat down next to me, trying her best to hold in the laughter. “It’s good for you; it’s been proven to heal these kinds of wounds quickly,” Merlin explained. 

“So, how did you two get here?” Merlin asked, probably knowing the answer. He was so mysterious. “Well, our town was attacked by these little white guys and we jumped into the water and ended up here,” Mitsuko explained. 

“Hmm, it seems the world border has been destroyed once more,” Merlin muttered, caressing his beard. 

“World border?” I asked. 

“The world border separated the different worlds from each other before the ones that attacked you arrived. The border was destroyed two years ago by them,” Merlin replied. “Well, what are those white guys then? Did one of them attack me?” I asked. “Those white creatures that attacked your town are most likely a hybrid form of the one attacked you,” Merlin said. “Hey, why aren’t you telling us the name of these guys?” I asked, almost shouting. It was close to infuriating how he would never say the name of these mysterious creatures. “You’ll find out eventually.”

“We are looking for somebody,” Mitsuko interjected. “Who?” Merlin asked. 

“His name is Katsu. He’s a bit older than us,” I answered. “If you’re going on an adventure, go ask Cid about getting a gummi ship. Also, Mitsuko, you’ll need a weapon to defend yourself,” Merlin said, passing Mitsuko a staff. It had a small symbol on the tip and a small feather on the end of the staff. “Wow. It’s beautiful. Thanks Merlin!” Mitsuko shouted, running over to hug the old man. 

“What does it do?” I asked. “It’s a magic staff. The ultimate weapon when it comes to spell casting,” Merlin explained. “But she doesn’t know any magic,” I explained. “That’s where you are wrong; Mitsuko has learned all the basic spells in the past three days that you’ve been asleep for,” Merlin replied, patting Mitsuko on the head. He took out a small stick and waved it. I watched closely, expecting something out of the ordinary to happen. Three huge books landed on the desk after seeming to hover towards the old man. 

“Using those books, in time you will learn to master the seven basic spells,” Merlin said. “Now go ask Cid about getting a gummi ship.” 

“Uh, who and where’s Cid?” I asked. “Mitsuko’ll explain to you,” Merlin replied. “I bid you farewell, children!” Merlin called as we left his house. “Bye!” we replied in unison. 

I followed Mitsuko out of the house. I was feeling much better after I took the medicine, even though it tasted so bad. “I’ll help you carry those books,” I said, holding out my hand. She handed them to me and we kept walking. “Thanks. Oh yeah, time to jump,” Mitsuko declared. 

“What the hell?!” I shouted. There were rocks in the water, stepping-stones. But they were moving…

Mitsuko and I carefully made her way over the stones and onto the other side. I followed almost falling twice. 

“I never want to do that again…” I muttered. “Chicken,” Mitsuko giggled. 

We stepped out into a large area that completely desolated. “So, who’s Cid?” I asked. “Oh, he owns a shop in the first district,” Mitsuko replied. “I really got to know this town while you were sleeping,” she explained. 

We walked along, lucky enough not to be attacked. “Where’s that thing that attacked me?” I asked, wondering where it’d hide. “Merlin it them away. He told me that it came from the sewers, and that there are more of them,” Mitsuko replied. We pushed open the huge doors and stepped in. “Here we are! First district!” Mitsuko said. 

I remembered this as the place where we had first landed. Still seemed the same as the last time I saw it. 

We made our way up a flight of stairs and I followed Mitsuko into a shop. There was a middle-aged man standing at the counter. “Hey!” he said, waving at Mitsuko. “Hi,” she said. “What can I do ya for?” he asked. “We’re looking for a gummi ship,” Mitsuko said. It was only then that I realised I forgot to ask Merlin what a gummi ship was. 

“Hmmm. How much munny you got?” he asked. Mitsuko checked her pockets. She pulled out a bunch of little balls. “About ten thousand,” she said. 

“TEN THOUSAND?!” I shouted, almost falling back in surprise. “HOW’D YOU GET SO MUCH?!” 

Cid looked at me as if I was an escaped metal patient. “Merlin gave it to me,” she said. She handed Cid the munny and sat down. We chucked the books onto a little table and waited while Cid checked to see if he had one of those gummi ships for us. He came back about ten minutes later, grinning. “You’re lucky; follow me,” he said, signaling for us to follow him. 

He led us down some stairs as I held the books and Mitsuko’s staff. When we reached the bottom a huge aircraft confronted us. “Here ya go. You better enjoy it, ‘cos that’s the best fucking ship I’ve got,” Cid exclaimed.  

Chapter 6

--------------------------K-Y-L-E-------------------------

The boy walked through the dark hall, searching for any sign of light. 

Kyle looked around, taking in his surroundings. He was in a strange place; a place in which nothing was visible. There was nothing but darkness. 

“Please! SOMEBODY ANSWER ME!” Kyle shouted. He had been here for more than a year, and amazingly, he had survived without any water or food. His mind could break any second; he couldn’t handle the isolation any longer. 

“This is the beginning of your destiny,” said a voice. Kyle turned around with delight, hearing the sweat sound communication. Kyle turned around to see a hooded man, face hidden. “Who are you?” Kyle asked. 

“My name is Axel. Commit it to memory,” he replied, slowly taking off his hood, revealing his face. He had fire red hair and two marks under his eyes. 

“This is your first test,” he said handing Kyle a box. 

It was long and quite heavy. Kyle looked at the box in confusion. “Open it,” Axel winked. 

Kyle opened the box to find two large objects. 

They appeared like swords, but with strange handles and the designs were beyond bizarre. One was black and the other was white. 

“It took a while for me to get those,” Axel explained. “So, take care of them well.” 

Kyle picked them up, one in each hand. A small star dangled on a chain from the bottom of the white blade, while a small crown hung from the black blade. There was a tiny imperfection with the star; it was missing one point. “Why are you giving me these?” Kyle asked, eyebrow raised. “Because your destiny lies within them…” 

Chapter 7

----------------------------H-I-K-A-R-U---------------------------

The ship looked kinda small, and I had no idea how we could fit in it. 

“Hey, just tap the funny dome, and it opens the door for you,” Cid explained. Mitsuko walked up and gave the glass dome a tiny bop and then the hatch of the aircraft opened with a loud hiss. 

I hopped in after Mitsuko, and was amazed. “Holy crap, this looks huge!” I exclaimed spinning around to see the whole interior. The ship looked so much bigger from the inside. 

“How is it?” Cid asked from outside. “Oh, it’s so pretty,” Mitsuko said, pinching her cheeks. “I have got to be dreaming.” 

“Uh, how does it work?” I asked, rubbing my head. 

Cid handed me a small booklet. “Geez, you bloody bogan. Here’s the instruction manual,” Cid added. I didn’t dare answer back in fear of the possibility that I’d piss him off and he’d think otherwise of offering such a grand craft to us. I forced a smile and grabbed the booklet. 

Mitsuko jumped in and sat on the main pilot seat, getting comfortable. As the chair went flying back into the reclined position, I resisted looking into the luscious cleavage revealed for that split second. 

Control your urges, Hikaru. Control yourself. Remember what you’re doing. You’re going to find out who the Keyblade Master is. Oh shit! I forgot to ask Merlin!  My mind screamed as I lost my balance and hit my head on a shelf. 

Putting her seat back up, Mitsuko turned around. “Oh, you’re so clumsy silly,” Mitsuko laughed. As I rubbed my head I looked around, spotting some small rooms, a cupboard and a table with some chairs. 

“Wow, this is awesome. It’s like a flying house or something!” I shouted with delight. “You’re lucky I was in a good mood,” Cid grunted, hiding an obvious smile. 

Suddenly, a loud ‘thud’ rocked the ground. 

“Holy shit…It’s happening…” Cid muttered, wide-eyed staring at the staircase, cigarette hanging limply from his mouth. 

“THEY’RE COMING!” Cid screamed. 

I looked out through the window, seeing what looked like walking black jelly beans. “Oh, they look so cute! What are they? I want one!” Mitsuko squealed with delight “FUCKING HEARTLESS! GODDAMMIT!” Cid replied. Could it be? I thought. Could these things be the same as that creature that attacked me? 

The Heartless were completely black, except for their tiny yellow eyes, as brilliant as the Sun, although they glowed with an unknown malevolence. 

“What’s going on?!” I shouted. 

“JUST FIGHT OFF THE LITTLE FAGGOTS, WILL YOU?”  Cid retaliated, whipping out a spear leaning on a nearby wall. 

I summoned my Keyblade, its golden shaft glowing brilliantly. 

I hopped out and watched Cid whack the tiny black guys away. They all seemed to be aiming for his chest. Just like with me, they must be aiming for his heart. One blow and he could die. “Mitsuko, stay here; I’ll protect you,” I said heroically. 

“Yeah, whatever. You’ve always tried to be the hero.”

I ran forward with my Keyblade and prepared to strike one of them, but the tiny creature was replaced by a shadow. “Hey, where’d…”

And with that, I felt a strange sensation. It took me a second to realise that one of the Heartless had plunged its fist into my heart. I felt it grab, sending an insanely powerful shock throughout my body. Excruciating pain filled my chest, the pain searing deep into my flesh. Blood dripped from my lip as I began to lose consciousness. Damn. I couldn’t die yet; I still don’t know who the Keyblade Master guy is… 
I could feel my life being dragged away when I heard the distinct voice of Mitsuko.

“Cure!” she shouted, raising her staff into the air. Angelic green leaves floated onto me, filling my body with life. 

To the Heartless’ horror, I got up and sliced its head off, sending little black balls flying in all directions. As the body disintegrated, a small heart rose into the sky. I watched it float upwards, like a leaf caught in the breeze. “HA! Take that you little shithead!” I shouted, spitting on the ground where the Heartless was standing. “WHAT THE FUCK DO YOU THINK YOU’RE DOING?! I JUST WIPED THE FLOOR YESTERDAY!”  Cid screamed. I turned around to see Cid swatting Heartless away with his spear, just barely dodging an oncoming attack after being distracted. 

I raced towards him ready to help, turning back to thank Mitsuko for helping me. “Thanks!” 

“I don’t know where you’d be without me,” Mitsuko sighed. But by the time I got there, it was over; Cid had destroyed them all. “Aw gee, thanks. I really appreciate your helpful helpful-ness,” Cid said sarcastically. 

I walked over to him and looked at the destruction. Bodies of the Heartless were beginning to disappear. 

“Now that that’s over, get back on the ship.” Cid wiped his forehead as he placed the spear back onto the wall in its peaceful resting spot. 

“Man, why are you acting so natural? We could’ve gotten killed,” I said, fearing that these battles would be common occurrences. “Hey, it happens all the time. I’m an old shit, but I can still protect my people.” 

I returned the Keyblade to my belt and made my way to the ship. 

There was a roar. “Fuck no…” Cid wailed. A huge purple Heartless ripped through the walls. It didn’t have any arms or legs or even a neck at all; all of its limbs and its head merely hovered around the body. 

It had purple armour, which would probably be pretty hard to break through. 

“GO; NOW!” Cid shouted, getting his spear back. 

“I won’t leave you!” I shouted bravely. “Aw, get out of here you idiots; this is for me,” Cid replied, hiding his concern. “Just leave me; nobody cares if old Cid dies…”

“You’re wrong; even if you’re a bitter-ass loner, there’s always somebody who cares for you,” I muttered. “Just go.”

Mitsuko and I ran into the gummi ship, trying our best to escape. I raced through the gummi ship instruction booklet, trying to learn how to drive in the few seconds we had. I looked outside to see the huge Heartless approach Cid, hands spinning around excitedly. I returned to the book as heard Cid’s battle cries from outside and the clanging of metal on metal. “Is he going to be okay?” Mitsuko asked. “I dunno, close the door,” I replied. 

I jumped into the front seat and flicked a few switches. “WE CAN’T LEAVE HIM!” Mitsuko screamed. Cid was calling to us. “GO! WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR, YOU FOOLS?!” he shouted. “He wants to die, so let him,” I replied bitterly, tears building in my eyes. 

As the gummi ship took off Cid’s screams could be heard as he was impaled by his own spear.

Mitsuko ran into one of the rooms and I knew she would cry. She had cried when her grandmother died, she had cried when her cat died, and she had cried when Kyle died.  Cid had sacrificed himself for us. But why? I mean, we had just met. Just to let us test out a ship? Or was it to distract the Heartless so we could escape? Or could there have been another reason? 

I saw a button labeled ‘auto-pilot’ and pushed it down and made my way to the small table and sat down on a chair. I didn’t know what to say, I just sat staring into the nothingness of space. 

Normally, I’d be excited about going into space and going to other worlds, but I didn’t feel like celebrating. What was happening? This is all so crazy; all so fast. First we meet him, and the next second, he’s dead. What about Merlin? Could he have been killed too?
I stopped thinking about it and put my face in my hands.
After a long hour of soft weeping from Mitsuko’s room, silence came. 

I stared out into the distance, seeing something red. Fiery red; just like a star. The only thing was, it was getting closer, and closer.

I got out of my seat and sat back down on the pilot’s seat. “What the hell?” 

Then, I realised. “Aww, fuck me….” I whined. 

The huge asteroid hurtled towards us, at amazing speed. “Mitsuko! A HUGE ROCK! IT’S GONNA HIT US!” I shouted, looking for some kind of missile launcher to blow up the rock. There were no counter-measures, which meant we were pretty much fucked. 

I looked down in the corner to see a large house. Another world?

“We’re landing! We can only dodge it; we can’t destroy it.”

No reply.

I yanked the steering wheel and banked right, just barely missing the asteroid. 

There was a slight glow, and a flash. When I opened my eyes, something was different. I felt a lot softer. I looked down at my hands in terror. It couldn’t be. “HOLY SHIT, I’M A MIDGET!” No, I wasn’t a midget, I was a toy. Why the hell did this happen? 
Then, with a loud ‘smash’ we whizzed through an open window onto an oversized mattress. 
Chapter 8

-------------------R-I-K-U-----------------

He stepped into the hallway, shrouded in darkness. He felt weak. His body was trembling. His eyes burned with pain. “What is this place?” he asked himself weakly. “Where is everybody?” he whispered. There was no reply. “Sora!” said a voice. Riku slowly turned his head around to see a man in a black robe. “Sora,” he said. The name brought back memories, memories of the life which never was. “Sora,” Riku muttered. He limped over to the robed man. “Who are you?” Riku asked in confusion. He ripped off his robe, revealing a black raincoat. Something about him was foreboding. The man begun mumbling and suddenly his voice warped into chaos. Riku clutched his ears in pain. The voice begun to cool down, and it was then that Riku realised it was actually a woman. “Hi,” she said in a peppy voice. She lifted off her hood, revealing a childish, innocent face. “I’m Larxene,” she added. “What do you want?” Riku asked. She shook her head. “No, I’m offering you power. Power beyond imagination,” she replied. Riku knew that she was connected with Ansem somehow. And anything to do with Ansem meant darkness. Riku’s eyes began to sting. He was losing his sight. “I don’t need darkness,” Riku answered. “Fine. Have it your way,” she said. Riku was confused. Why didn’t she try to argue? “VEXEN!” she called out.

Chapter 9

--------------------K-Y-L-E-------------------

Without warning, Axel disappeared. Kyle took the two weapons, one in each hand and looked for Axel. “Wait! What did you say about a test?” Kyle shouted. He opened the many doors, but found nothing. Nothing but darkness. He slumped down onto the ground. What’s going on? he thought. He remembered how his grandmother’s island was destroyed. He lived in Twilight Town, but would occasionally go to Destiny Islands to visit his grandmother. He was watching a boy. Sora. Sora looked a lot like him, but was so very different. Then, a huge black ball swallowed us up. But why did I end up here? Thoughts filled Kyle’s mind. He remembered his friends back home. Hikaru, Katsu and Mitsuko. He’d been here for two years. Searching for a way to escape. Surprisingly, after all this time, he wasn’t hungry. In fact, he hadn’t eaten ever since he got here. There was a flash of red, and Axel returned. “Congratulations. You’ve passed the first test,” he said. “Huh?” Kyle muttered in confusion. “Sora. We need him,” Axel added. “We?” Kyle had no idea what was going on. Another figure appeared next to Axel. It was a man, covered in red bandages, face hidden. He appeared weak and frail behind his protection.  “Ansem,” Axel said, facing the man. “I’ve found him,”

“Excellent,” Ansem replied weakly. Ansem suddenly disappeared into thin air. Kyle stared blankly at where Ansem was standing only seconds ago. “Now, for you second test,” Axel said. Axel disappeared at that, sending a huge shockwave across the area. Kyle was sent flying backwards, nearly dropping his two weapons. There was a flash and Kyle found himself in an alleyway. He recognized this place. This was his home. Twilight Town. He walked around, remembering all the good times he had here. Something appeared under his feet. Awoken from his daydream, Kyle jumped back. There was a glowing white dot on the ground. It was getting bigger be the second. He whipped out his two swords and prepared for battle. Strangely enough, as soon as the ball of light took form, it started running away. Kyle gave chase, curious at what its appearance. It looked like a little white person without a face. The only thing on its head was a cross like shape. Something about it brought back memories.

He realised that the two weapons were weighing him down. “Aww man. I wish these were lighter,” he moaned. As soon as he finished his sentence, the two blades started to glow and turned into small keychains attached to sticks. He put them in his pockets and continued chasing the creature. He had lost it. Kyle looked around corners to find nothing. Looking up, he saw the thing jump out of the sky and run along a wall. It stretched its body and flipped onto another wall. He couldn’t keep up. He pushed on, using up all his stamina. He was nearly there, when it jumped onto another wall. Actually, into another wall. The creature was gone. Completely disappeared. Kyle touched the wall. It was solid alright. He slumped down and took in some deep breaths. “Hey kiddo,” said a voice. Kyle turned around to see Axel. “Ready for your next test?” he asked, grinning. 

He disappeared again in a ball of flame this time. There was a flash of light, and Kyle found himself on a strange platform. It was more of a pillar though. “What the hell?” he asked himself. The ground was glowing with a strange blue light. Looking around, he saw the little creature, growling at him. I ran towards it. It began to glow. Its arms began to extend. Tentacles appeared on its back. A scarf like ribbon connected to the tentacles. Its mouth disappeared and it began to grow. “Holy shit…” Kyle muttered. He tried to run, but stopped as he reached the edge of the pillar. The fully-grown creature roared as it reached the peak of its power. “Oh, shit no…” Kyle said. He looked up as it glared at him. How could it glare at him if it didn’t have eyes? Kyle thought. He took out his two weapons. They were merely sticks now. “Aww, C’MON!” Kyle shouted. They sticks began to glow and took their original forms once more. “Time to partay,” Kyle muttered.

He charged at the creature with both of his weapons. He swung with all his might. The creature dodged effortlessly. “Crap,” Kyle cursed. Its tentacles reached down to him and picked him up. Kyle sliced the tentacles off, unleashing little white balls from the wounds. “Yeah! Kyle-1, weird white guy-0!” he shouted. The beast lunged at Kyle with its hand crushing him. Kyle roared with pain. Pinned down, Kyle could do nothing. The creature used its crab like claws and skewered Kyle’s arm. “ARRGHHHHHHHHH!” he screamed. His arm was bleeding at the same rate that a tap uses water. He was losing consciousness. Suddenly, Axel appeared. “Hey! ‘Sup?” he said. With a huge kick, he sent the beast tumbling backwards. “All yours,” he said, only to fade away seconds later. Kyle got up. Using one arm, holding the black weapon, he cut through the creature’s face. “YES!!!!!!!” Kyle screamed. He was about to unleash a final blow when the whole thing just disappeared. Not only did the creature disappear, but the whole pillar was beginning to fade away as well. 

Kyle fell. It felt like a century had passed, but he still hadn’t touched ground. Strangely before he reached the ground, it felt like he was floating down. In fact, he was floating. He landed like a feather on solid ground. At least it felt solid. Lights began appearing around him. Kyle turned around to see Axel. He was putting on his gloves. “Ok kid, this is your last test,” he said, grinning menacingly. 

Chapter 10

------------------------H-I-K-A-RU----------------------

It was dark. The gummi ship lay crumpled on the ground. “Where are we?” I asked. Mitsuko lay on the ground, unconscious. “Oh no!” I shouted, running over to her. There was a thump. I turned around. Another. Thump. Thump. Thump. Oh no, I thought. SMACK! The light burned my eyes. I recoiled as the world appeared before me. “COOL!” said a voice. It was a loud one. I felt something grab me. Then, I felt a tugging. “I’m Hikaru the cowboy!” I said, without thought. What the hell? What am I saying? I heard Mitsuko’s voice say “Howdy,” This was getting weird. We were being taken somewhere by a giant. I tried to wrench myself out of its grip, but it was too strong. It threw us onto a bed and walked off. I only just grabbed onto the edge, Mitsuko, half asleep, hanging onto my boots. Boots? I lifted us up, to be confronted by two huge legs. It appeared to be someone in a space suit. “Where am I?” I asked. He whipped around and pressed a button on his arm. A small beam of light shot out of the person’s arm. “Woody?” he asked. “What? Woody?” I replied in confusion. Mitsuko lifted herself up and was regaining consciousness. “Who are you?” she asked weakly. “I’m Buzz Lightyear! Space Ranger!” he replied.

“What? Space ranger?” I asked. “That’s right. I’m defender of galaxies. The hero of the stars…” A cowboy stepped in and interrupted. “Don’t mind Buzz,” I stared in confusion. What the hell was going on? There was a cowboy talking with some space nerd. “Do you know these people Woody? That one there looks sorta like you,” said the space guy, pointing at me. “What the hell do you want?” I asked. A pig walked up to me. “Hey kiddo, what’re you doin’ here?” it asked. What the goddamn hell is happening? Talking pigs? I placed my hand over my mouth and whispered to Mitsuko. “What the hell is this place?” She crossed her arms. “Don’t swear Hikaru,” she said, shaking her finger. “Sorry,” I replied, blushing. I looked over to the cowboy. “So, were are we?” I asked. “This, this is Andy’s room,” he replied.

There was a deep rumbling. “Oh no!” the space guy shouted. “ZURG!” Woody screamed. I looked down from the bed and saw a purple man in a robe. There was something disturbing about him. “BUZZ LIGHTYEAR! IT IS TIME FOR YOU TO DIE!” Zurg shouted. The line was really corny, but I think he meant it. The space guy jumped off the bed and began gliding towards Zurg. “Wait! Buzz!” Woody shouted. He signaled Mitsuko and I to help. “C’mon Hikaru,” Mitsuko said, getting ready to jump. “Fine. I’ll help,” I said. I reluctantly jumped off the bed. Then I realised. I didn’t have wings like the space guy. “GRAVITY!” Mitsuko shouted. I began to slowly float down. I reached the ground and saw Mitsuko land next to me. “You owe me one,” she said, winking. I released the Keyblade from its keychain form and prepared for battle. 

Zurg lifted his arms into the air. Small balls of black energy began to form, and then, Heartless began appearing. “Not the Heartless!” Woody shouted. Mitsuko readied her staff for an attack. “THUNDER!” she shouted as huge bolts of lighting pelted down on the Heartless, crushing them instantly. “NO! MY HEARTLESS!” Zurg shouted. It looked like Heartless were all over the universe, I thought. More Heartless began appearing, but in different forms. One was a big black ball with eyes. Another was what appeared to be a toy soldier. And the last was a spinning top. This one was the most deadly of them all, and I was about to find out why. SMACK! The spinning top crashed into me, sending me flying. I was shaken, but still able to fight. I got up and tore the spinning top apart. I heard a roar. It sounded like a dinosaur. Then, looking up, I realised it was a dinosaur. 

It came crashing down on Woody and the space guy. “Hiya Buzz,” it said. This world is crazy, I thought. “Hiya Woody. Need some help?” the dinosaur asked. “Hey Rex, smash Zurg with one of those head buts,” Woody suggested. Rex obeyed as if he was robot, smashing into Zurg headfirst. Now was my chance. I sliced through the spinning tops, the soldiers and the huge balls until I reached Zurg. “Who are you?” Zurg asked. “I’m Hikaru, and I’m gonna kick your ass!” I shouted. Zurg stepped back and began shooting me. To my utter surprise, he was beating me. I flew back. I regained my balance and started hitting the bullets he was shooting at me back at him. I was able to hit the bullets, but not at Zurg. “PITIFUL FOOL!” Zurg shouted. I was too confident in myself, and that caused my downfall. He prepared himself for a final attack. I covered my face with my Keyblade, unable to bear defeat. 

Then, like the voice of an angel, someone’s mouth exploded with the words “BUZZ LIGHTYEAR, TO THE RESCUE!” The space guy jumped on Zurg, toppling him over. Woody ran over and helped me up. “Hurry! Before Zurg gets up!” he shouted. Zurg blasted the space guy off and aimed his gun at Mitsuko. “NO!” I shouted. I ran as fast as I could, trying to save her. Her mouth opened wide, eyes blank. I wouldn’t make it. Zurg fired. The yellow ball of energy came hurting towards her. It was merely metres (or was is centimetres?) away from her. There was a flash of pink and Zurg fell to the ground. Mitsuko was standing still, frozen with fear. Standing in front of her was the pig. “HAM! YOU’RE A HERO!” the space guy shouted. “Hey, I had to do it. If it was you, you wouldn’t have been so lucky ,” the pig, Ham, replied. Mitsuko lifted her staff and began to chant. “What’s she doing?” Woody asked. “I have no idea,” I muttered. The space guy jumped on Zurg again and held him down. “GO! GET HIM!” he shouted. A surge of blue lighting encircled Mitsuko. What kind of magic was this? This wasn’t any element that I knew of. I had flicked through the magic book that Merlin gave her, but didn’t find anything with this description. “ULTIMA!” she shouted.

A ball of black and blue energy filled the area. Everything began to warp as if it was stuck in a black hole or something. I don’t think she knew how to use that spell all to well. Seconds later, we were all warped into another place. I seemed to remember this place from something. The dream. This was the same place. “Where’s Zurg?” the space guy, Buzz, asked. We all looked around. “MITSUKO! WHAT DID YOU DO?” I shouted. I didn’t like this place. I sensed something evil, of pure malevolence stalking us. I could feel its breath against my neck, but when I turned around, nothing was there. Mitsuko was lying on the ground, upset that she had failed. “How can we get outta here?” Woody asked. “I have no idea whatsoever,” Ham replied. “Curse this. Zurg must have done this!” Buzz shouted. I was getting to know these, people, toys, whatever. They seemed familiar. “Welcome,” said a voice. 

I turned around. It was a man in a coat. A black coat. The black coat. “Do you still seek the Keyblade master?” he asked. Woody, Buzz, Ham and Mitsuko looked at me in confusion. It was as if they couldn’t see the man. “Who is the Keyblade master?” I asked. “I cannot answer that question, as it is too obvious,” the man replied. I looked down in my hand. Was I the Keyblade master? Was the death of my mother my fault? “And now, for that fight that I promised,” he added. I looked confused, but then I remembered that he had said that I needed to fight him before I could escape. That was before he disappeared. He lifted his hand out of his sleeve and clicked his fingers. “Whaoh!” Mitsuko shouted. They were being sucked into a warp hole. “HELP!” she shouted. I couldn’t move my legs. “Do not worry. They have just been transported back to the world you were on before,” the man said. He opened his palm and readied himself. I held the Keyblade in front of me with both hands. A small ball of energy formed in his hands. Blue turned to red, and two glowing red beams of energy appeared in both of his arms. “This is it. PROOVE YOURSELF BOY!” he shouted. 

Chapter 11

I readied myself for a battle that could’ve been my last. The hooded man began to run towards me, at an amazing speed. I shifted left and held my Keyblade out, hoping it’d hit him. I heard a smack. But it was me who got hit. I fell onto the ground, merely inches from the edge of the pillar. “Pathetic vermin you are,” the man said. I was losing control. HOW DARE YOU CALL ME VERMIN! YOU’LL PAY! I got up, and lifted my Keyblade into the air. I leapt up and prepared to strike. The man looked up, the shadow covering his face slowly becoming weaker. His face was becoming visible. That one desire, that yearning, to see that man’s face was my downfall. Literally. I fell down again. The man chuckled. The blades in his hands glowed with power. His arms flowed with electricity of an unknown source. He lifted his arm. My eyes went wide as I saw his the face of my would-be executioner. Something about that face was disturbing. Very disturbing. The blade went down…

…but not before I lifted up my Keyblade as a shield. “I’ve seen this move before,” muttered the man. “Sorry, but you should’ve learned from my mistake,” I said. He looked at me. “Don’t ever hesitate,” I flipped my Keyblade around, sending a huge blow into the man’s crotch. He didn’t even seem hurt; yet alone feel the excruciating pain of a blow in the genitals. Now I wasn’t so sure if he was a man. He just looked at me, my Keyblade still between his legs. “Your childish blows do nothing. I am not human. I do not share the same weaknesses as you scum. I am…” WHAM. I spun around with Keyblade in both hands and unleashed a lethal blow into his head. He fell to the ground, only to flip back up. “That is more like it,” he said, cracking his neck back into place. I shuddered at the sound. “Now, this fight begins,” he said. 

He flipped into the air, arms waving about. I used my Keyblade as a shield to block his attacks, but barely managed. He was overpowering me with ease. “Your ability is not equal to that of the Keyblade Master,” he said, suddenly unleashing a huge wave of energy at me. I could’ve blocked it, but I was too busy thinking. That was a relief. That means that there would be no way that I would be responsible for Mum’s death. I was sent flying back, crashing onto the ground. He walked up to me. That face. It sent a cold chill down my spine. He plunged his blade arm into my left shoulder. The pain came in a huge explosion. I roared with pain as the searing hot blade plunged into my flesh, and with it, something else, not a blade, but some kind of sharp contraption. 

Blood splattered across my face, sending fear throughout my body. This was it. Death. He lifted up his other arm and plunged the other blade into my right arm. The Keyblade slipped from my fingers. It was over…

I blinked. I was still on the pillar, except I was standing, alone. Something was out there, in the darkness, waiting. Something was there. I was sure of it. But nothing came. I sat down, on the cold glass. That face. That face was so disturbingly familiar. I had seen it before. Before it became what it was. I was connected to that face. Somehow. The eyes, dark red. The hair, a ghostly pale blue. And the skin, beyond foul. Too terrible for me to describe. I felt a nudge on my right arm. I turned around. Nothing was there. I started shaking. Some unseen force was shaking me. “LET GO!” I screamed. It didn’t stop. I could hear a voice. A familiar voice. “HIKARU!” it shouted. Mitsuko? “Mitsuko? Is that you?” I asked. The shaking and the screaming continued. I didn’t think it’d stop. My arms were being gripped by someone, or something. Then, everything started to disappear. The darkness fading. “HELLO?!” shouted a voice. Something began to appear in the distance. Something pink. “HELLO?!?!? HEY KID!” it shouted. What the hell? A nose. A huge nose appeared. I opened my eyes. 

Hey, I thought my eyes were already open. The first thing to greet me was not a huge pillar surrounded in darkness, but a pig. “ARGHH!” I shouted. I jumped up, sending the pig into the air. “HAM!” I shouted. He landed next to me, insides spilling out. Coins? “Ouch,” he whined. “Where am I?” I said, rubbing my head. “Oh my god, Hikaru! I’m so glad you’re okay,” Mitsuko shouted, hugging me. There was a strange sensation to that hug. “We’re in Andy’s Room,” replied a cowboy, who I recognized as Woody. “What happened?” I asked. “We just arrived here and you fainted,” Mitsuko replied. I looked down at my arms. “Holy shit!” I screamed. My arms were covered in blood, drenched. But I didn’t feel pain. “I’ve healed your wounds, but, I forgot the clean up the mess,” said Mitsuko, blushing. Was that a dream? What the fuck am I doing here? Did I really fight that, that, man? “Mitsuko, how did I cut my arms?” I asked. “I dunno,” she replied. The space guy, Buzz went up to me. “You began jerking and your arms just exploded in a shower of blood,” he answered. I got up, rubbed my arms and looked around. Everything seemed the same as in what was now a possible dream. How could I have had such an accurate dream? Was it even a dream? Too many questions. 

------------------------R-I-K-U----------------------

The doors opened, and a tall man walked out. “Hello there,” he said. His voice sounded mellow, yet menacing. He pulled something out of his black coat. Something blue. He strapped it onto his wrist and shook it around a bit. “I take it that you are Riku,” he said, still looking at the blue object on his wrist. “What of it?” Riku replied weakly. There was a soft Whoosh and the man, Vexen, rocketed towards Riku. “Your eyes are useless. You don’t need them,” Vexen said as the air around him was torn apart. Riku flinched. “Wha…” He never finished the word. Vexen slashed Riku across his face, destroying his eyes. Riku screamed in pain. The tears coming out just made the pain even worse. Blood spewed out of the holes in his head. “WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING?!?!” Riku cried, in a half sob. He rubbed his eyes, at least what was left of them. He was blind. Utterly blind. He had to control the pain. He couldn’t. He fell on the floor, soaked in blood. “I think you’ll need some new clothes too,” Vexen said, without emotion, throwing a black bundle onto Riku’s body. Larxene looked at Vexen. “I think you overdid it…” 

“Meh,” he replied.

------------------------H-I-K-A-R-U-----------------------

“Well, hello there Hikaru,” said a dinosaur. It was Rex. “How’s he know my name?” I asked. “I told them about you,” Mitsuko replied. “I need some water…” I moaned. The blood was beginning to get irritating. Woody, the cowboy came up to me with what appeared to be a thumbtack full of water. “Here you go,” he said. “I never knew toys could bleed though,” he added. 

“I’m not a..” 

Mitsuko nudged me in the elbow.

“What?” 

“Um, we’re just going to have a private chat. Could you just give us somewhere to talk alone?” she asked. Woody pointed to a small box on the corner of the bed. “There’s a nice place,” he said. We walked over to the box and made our way in. 

“HIKARU!” she hissed. 

“What?” 

“World Order!”

“What the hell?” 

“Merlin told me that when we travel, we can’t talk about other worlds!”

“Why not?” 

“It destroys the world order!” 

“Um… okay”

The hissing over, we got out of the box. “Now that you’re better we can look for Katsu,” she said. The sentence burnt into me. The soft feeling of her hands around my body turned to an excruciating sting. The feeling faded. I stood in front of her, eyes blank. “Okay,” I muttered. “Are you okay?” she asked. “I’m fine,” I replied softly. Was she merely using me to help her find Katsu? What about me? What was I to her now that Katsu was gone? “AM I NOTHING BUT A GODDAMNED TOOL?!?!” I shouted, unaware of my outburst.

Chapter 12

--------------------------S-O-R-A------------------------

The man had disappeared. His shirt began dampen as rain pelted down on him. He needed some new clothes, fast. He was cold, excruciatingly cold. The people, or things, keeping him captive took most of his clothes and left him with nothing but a shirt and a pair of shorts. Both articles of clothing seemed to be at least ten years old. He had barely escaped, when he saw her. Kairi. At least he thought it was her. As he reached out for her a man appeared, in a black coat, just like the one the man who had disappeared. “She is gone,” he remembered the man saying. Sora sat down on a bench and began to think. What did he mean? Sora thought. He remembered her beautiful hair, glowing in the sunset of Destiny Island. The last sunset. Sora thought about his mother. What had happened to her? Sora thought. He had failed Kairi. Her good luck charm, which he promised to give back to her, had been stolen. Along with that, his gift from Riku had also been stolen. His two greatest weapons, the memories of his friends were gone. All taken away by that man. Sora could remember his red hair, his malevolent eyes, glowing with evil. Just the thought of him angered Sora. His name was Axel, and Sora swore to take revenge for what he did. 

Sora rubbed his head as the rain kept falling. He didn’t know how he got here, but it seemed he wasn’t going to get out. While searching for King Mickey and Riku, Sora and his friends, Goofy and Donald reached a crossroads. The three decided to split up, Sora going straight, Goofy and Donald going left. The path on the right remained empty as they searched. Soon, Sora found himself lost, stuck in a maze of crossroads. Then, he was confronted by the hooded man. All he could remember after that was ending up in a castle. Goofy and Donald had been separated from Sora, and when Sora escaped, he couldn’t find either of his friends. He had opened a door and ended up here. As he stepped out, the door disappeared, destroying all or what little hope there was of finding Goofy and Donald. Thinking about the castle brought back bad memories. He had been trapped there for a whole year, being tormented and tortured by the Heartless. The hooded people asked him questions as he hung from the wall, chained down, tortured if a question wasn’t answered. They spoke of hidden memories. Of her. Namine. Who was Namine? She seemed so familiar, yet, so alien. 

He recalled what the girl, Larxene said. 

“You don’t belong here. Where did you get that pendant?” 

“Namine…She gave it to me…”

“Hmm, Namine…”

So many thoughts; all clouding Sora’s mind. He had lost all hope. He took out his Keyblade. Its silver shaft glistened. “What good is this anyway?” he asked himself. He imaged a life without the Keyblade, without the Heartless. He saw Riku, Kairi and him, running along the cool beach of Destiny Island. He saw Kairi’s face, smiling, her blonde hair, shining bright in the sunlight. “Blonde?” he muttered. 

“Namine…”

“Where are you?”

“Hey, you know the new girl at the mayor's house?”

“No. Not without K- Namine…”

“I know you will!”

“This time, I’ll protect you!”

“Don’t ever forget. Wherever you go, I’ll always be with you…”

Was Namine Kairi? Or was Kairi Namine? Who is Namine? Why was he thinking about her? Why? Why does she plague him? Why does he love her? “WHY?!” Sora shouted. He felt a tingly feeling inside whenever he thought of her. The same feeling he felt when he held Kairi’s hand. Strangely, he didn’t seem to feel the same about Kairi anymore. He felt an unseen force taking over him. The rain pelted down on his face. Then that voice. 

“When you awaken sleeping memories, you may no longer be yourself…”

What did he mean? What had Sora discovered in the castle? He didn’t even know himself. The unknown people, tormenting him was all he could remember. Why couldn’t he remember? What was happening to him? 

“So many questions…” said a voice.

“Who was that?”

“You know the truth. Why do you still seek so many answers?”

“What the hell is the truth?”

“You don’t belong…”

---------------?-?-?-?-?----------------

She walked along the white marbled corridor. She knew he was nearby. She would find him. Even if it meant defying what keeps the worlds in order. Destiny…
Chapter 13

-------------------------K-Y-L-E-----------------------

Kyle positioned himself, ready for the worst. “What do you want?” Kyle asked. Axel stared back at him. 

“Sora,” he answered.

Something sparked in Kyle’s mind. Sora. That boy. 

“I won’t let you see Sora!” 

This apparently angered Axel.

“Are you mad?” 

Kyle looked down. What was he saying? Axel lifted his hands up. Kyle knew this was going to hurt. SMACK. A gust of wind sent Kyle flying back, almost falling off the edge of wherever he was. Steadying himself, he prepared for Axel’s oncoming assault. “You can’t defeat me!” he shouted, raising his hands above his head. A circle of flame surrounded the two. Two red rings of fire appeared in Axel’s hands. The fire began to take shape. Soon, his weapons were firmly grasped in his hands. 

The attack was swift, merciless. Axel sped towards Kyle, rings out. One slash was all it took, sending Kyle hurtling into the sky. “Oh shit!” Axel shouted, flying into the air. He whacked Kyle back down to the ground, actually saving his life. Kyle got up. 

“Phew, I thought I lost you then…” Axel muttered. 

“Why would you care for my welfare?” 

“Why should I tell you,” Axel replied, sticking his tongue out. 

This guy was getting annoying, Kyle thought. He lifted his two weapons up, the white in his left hand, the black in his right. “Do you know what they are?” Axel asked. Kyle paused. 

“No, no I don’t,” 

“They are Keyblades. Keys to the heart of worlds. Bringers of death and destruction…”

Kyle froze. Death? Destruction?

“…and then, bringers of peace and hope.” 

“What are you trying to say?”

“You must choose your path. And choose well at that,”

Kyle screamed, in confusion. Without thinking, he swung his Keyblades at Axel. Axel dodged with ease. “You’re not gonna do anything if you fight like that…” Axel teased. Kyle roared with anger, lunging at Axel with all his might. He lifted his feet off the ground, it was happening again. A huge surge of energy, flowing freely throughout Kyle’s body. It was time.

Kyle threw his Keyblade. As he did it, that boy, Sora’s face appeared in his mind. Axel’s mouth was wide open, in terror. He tried to deflect the spiraling Keyblade, but to no avail. He was sent flying through the air, landing down, barely inches from the edge. “He’s awoken,” Axel muttered. And with that, Axel disappeared into the darkness. Kyle landed back onto the ground, the Keyblade he threw returning to him. Kyle flinched as it approached. He half expected it to hit him, but when he opened his eyes, it was in his hand. Something had happened to him in those past few seconds. Something big…

--------------------R-I-K-U-------------------

He was feeling better, regardless of his fatal injury. His eyes were gone. He lay on the floor, the blood around his body slowly drying up, becoming increasingly irritating. He tried to get up, but fell back down. He was losing blood, but he didn’t care. It was over, and that comforted him. The madness, the love, the insanity, the darkness. And Kairi. He realised that he’d never see her again. To him, his life meant nothing now. “Get up,” said a voice. Riku moaned. He felt a sharp pain in his side. It was only then that he realised that he’d been kicked. The pain shot through him like a bullet. He shouted in pain, tears flowing out of where his eyes used to be. “Haven’t I been tormented enough?” he sobbed. “This is for your own good,” the person replied. He lifted Riku up and tore his shirt off. “What the fuck?” Riku shouted, trying to free himself. The man, or woman, or whatever held him tightly and continued to destroy his clothes until nothing but undergarments were present. “WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING?!” Riku screamed. Before death, he’d be raped? There was no worse way to die. But it never happened. Instead, the person threw a black coat over him. Power flooded through Riku’s veins in a powerful jolt. He lifted his hands. The energy pulsed through Riku’s arms. His fingers tingled. He was alive again…

-------------------H-I-K-A-R-U---------------

Mitsuko stood in front of me, wide eyed. My hands were clenched in fists. “W-w-what d-do you mean?” Mitsuko muttered. I opened my mouth, but nothing came out. “Hikaru? Are you okay?” she asked. “I’m sorry. I’m not really sure what I’m saying anymore…” I replied blankly. What had I said? Where did it come from?  “So, what’s been going on?” I asked, putting the events of the past few seconds behind me. “Nothing really,” Buzz replied. “Just you fainting,” Woody added. “Hey, I was wondering, are you any good at fighting?” Ham asked. “Why do you ask?” I replied.

“We need help,” Ham answered.

“Well, I guess I’m okay,”

“The Heartless are in this house, watching our every move, waiting to strike,” said a voice.

The Heartless. They had killed Cid. A small brown potato like thing appeared next to me. “Mr. Potato’s the name. I know lots about Heartless,” the potato said, holding out his hand. “Okay, hello there Mr. Potato,” I said, returning a handshake. “So, tell me about the Heartless,” I said, pretending not to know. “They’re creatures who appeared out of nowhere. They came around the same time Andy got Buzz,” Mr. Potato explained. “Who’s Andy?” I asked. “Oh, he’s just a kid who takes care of us,” Mr. Potato answered. “So, they come around every once and a while and steal a toy’s heart,” he added. “Oh, it’s always terrible,” Rex said, trembling. “We try to fight them off, but we just aren’t strong enough,” Buzz said. “I’ll help. I have the Keyblade…” 

“What’s a Keyblade?” Woody asked. 

“It’s…”

“A celestial weapon created in Kingdom Hearts, used to destroy the Heartless!” Mitsuko interrupted. 

Kingdom Hearts? Why did it sound so familiar? What was it? 

“Mitsuko, how’d you know that?” I asked.

“Merlin told me,”

“Why didn’t you tell me?” 

“You never asked!” she replied, poking her tongue out. 

I remembered the Heartless that I saw from that apparent dream. “Hey, where there Heartless shaped as a bouncy ball?” I asked. “How’d you know?” Mr. Potato asked. I said nothing. The dream WAS real. But, how could it be? How could it be real? How could it be so accurate? Was it real? I looked down at my feet. “I don’t know…” 

“How can’t you?” Woody asked?

“I just don’t know,”

I was in utter confusion. I don’t think I’m ready to fight just yet. I needed a break. “Sorry, but, I don’t think I can help you,” I said. I began to walk away. “WAIT!”

I turned around. Ham looked at me, his hand full of small ball like objects.

“We’ll give you munny,” he said. “How much?” I asked. “Two thousand per mission,” he replied. “Two thousand, eh?” I muttered, looking at Mitsuko. “We’ll accept your offer,” she said, smiling.

I was about to ask for a rest when a huge explosion rocked the bed. “THEY’RE HERE!” Rex shouted, pointing to the ground with his stick-like hands. The Heartless had come for their daily feed. One of the soldier Heartless growled at me and raised its gun. I decided to call them, just, um, toy soldiers. The toy soldier shot a round at me. I summoned my Keyblade as fast as I could and deflected the round, sending it flying right back at the toy soldier. I jumped off the bed and prepared for an all out assault. The balls, Bouncers and spinning tops, Tornadoes were closing on me, as well as a horde of toy soldiers in the back. “Let’s get it started…” I muttered.

A Bouncer leapt into the air, determined to crush me. Using my brain, I lifted my Keyblade over my head in a vertical position. The Bouncer landed, on the Keyblade that is. A gust of air exploded out of the ball and sent the rubber-like body spiraling into the air. I regained my balance and ran towards the stampede. I held my Keyblade out and ran past the Heartless, slashing them into pieces as they passed through the Keyblade. “HEY! HIKARU!” shouted a voice. I looked up. Mitsuko was in a helicopter, calling out for me. A ladder dropped. “GRAB ON!” Buzz shouted, coming into view. I grabbed onto the ladder, kicking off any Heartless that tried to grab at my leg. Over in the corner of the room I saw a person. I looked closer to see another figure. One taller than the other. Upon closer inspection, I wasn’t sure what they were. A dog and a duck?

Chapter 14

What in God’s name were they? They didn’t appear to be animals, but didn’t appear to be fully human either. I looked up to see Mitsuko holding out her hand, signaling me to grab on. I grabbed on and climbed up. “Hey, did you see those weird animals?” I asked. She looked at me in confusion. “Um, you meant the Heartless?” she answered, still not understanding. “No. That dog with the duck,” I added. Now she looked even more confused. I pointed out the window at the corner. “Over there!” I said, pointing. I turned my head around to realize that whoever or whatever was there before were gone. “Hikaru, are you um, okay?” Mitsuko asked, staring at me. “Oh, never mind. It was probably just a trick of the light,” I lied. I was sure I saw them. They appeared to be fighting off the Heartless. I remember one of them calling out a name. Calling out at me in fact. The name seemed familiar in a way. The way they said it. That name. “Sora,”

-------------------S-O-R-A----------------

“What do you mean?” Sora asked. “You have lost your memories, found them and now, have lost them once more. You, you are a pitiful fool. He is no different,” the man replied. “Who? Who is like me?” Sora shouted, desperate for an answer. Everything was so confusing. He had no idea what the man was talking about. “You look like him,” the man said. Memories flooded Sora’s mind. Flashbacks. Forgotten memories. A man. Hollow Bastion. Him. “I look like who?” Sora asked, nearly whispering. He had heard that same words before. In a place. A place connected to Kairi. Hollow Bastion. There was a man, just like the one in front of him. He said the same words. “He looks like you,”

“Do I know you?” Sora asked in confusion. “No, I know you, but you have never known me,” the man replied. That meant one thing. There was more than one of these enigmatic beings. “What do you want?” Sora asked. The man stood in silence. “You,” At that instant, Sora jumped back and readied himself for an attack. The man still stood still. “You are needed. Needed for the completion of our task. Sent by destiny to fulfill just that,” the man replied. “Come with me,” 

“NO! I’m not going! You’ve tortured me enough!” Sora shouted. “You are but a creation, born of ignorance,” the man said. “What’s that supposed to mean? I was created?” Sora shouted, still confused. “Yes, just like all others. All hearts are created on the other side of the door. And the physical being alike. We are all creations of either light or darkness,” the man explained, continually flooding Sora’s mind with confusion. “I-I don’t understand,” Sora replied.

“Yet you have come so far? We have told you everything. And now, you forget. Just like him. No different,” the man said, using words, which expressed frustration and anger, but not expressing it in his voice. He seemed so calm. Deprived of personality. Deprived of heart. “What did you tell me?” Sora asked. “We told you the truth. The truth about your past,” the man replied. What was this ‘truth’? Thirteen. What? Thirteen? Where did that come from? Sora thought. So many memories have been forgotten. “You are beginning to remember. That is all and well.” 

“Leave now, while you still can,” Sora muttered to himself. “You are losing your mind,” the man added. Sora looked down at his feet. “You can’t leave,” the man muttered, reaching into his sleeve. “The time is now. You are ours now,”

He whipped a huge scythe out of his sleeve and began to race towards Sora. Sora was ready. He leaped into the air, dodging the man’s oncoming assault. “Missed,” Sora said cockishly. And with that, Sora lifted his Keyblade up and sent it smashing down onto the man’s spine. “There is no point in doing that,” he muttered. “Huh,” Sora was dumbfounded. A huge blow like that didn’t even faze him. The man lifted his scythe up and tore through Sora’s shirt. The scythe made contact with flesh, and as a normal reaction, tore the skin open. Sora fell to the ground, clutching his arm. “You can’t defeat me. You have lost sight of hope. The light. You are hopeless. All abilities lost. Sent into a spiral of oblivion,” the man said. Oblivion. Riku. Memories. “RIKU!” Sora shouted, lunging at the man. “It’s happening. He is awakening,” the man muttered. Sora was about to unleash his attack. “I’m sorry,” the man added. He began to fade. “NO! COME BACK! I’LL KILL YOU!” Sora screamed. The man was gone. Sora was alone. Again.

-------------------------H-I-K-A-R-U----------------------

I sat down in the doll bed, fluffing up what seemed to be a pillow. “Goodnight kid,” Woody said, leaving our ‘room’, if that’s what you could call it. We had fled from the Heartless and have set up camp in a bookshelf. Mitsuko and I are sleeping in under a pile of books shaped as a kind of shelter. We each had a bed to ourselves. I looked over at Mitsuko. “Hey, you seem to know so much. Who’s Sora?” I asked. Mitsuko lifted her head off her pillow and sat up. “I have no idea really. Why?” she replied. “Um, it’s nothing. Just a name that popped up in my head,” I muttered. “Oh, I was wondering. How long was I unconscious for?” I asked. “Oh, about say three days,” she replied. “Oh, Thanks. Goodnight Mitsuko,” I said. She looked back at me. “Goodnight Hikaru,” she replied, smiling. I smiled back. She tucked herself in and slowly drifted off to sleep. I watched her as her body slowly rose up and down with her breathing. How could she sleep so easily? I have nightmares. Nightmares that I can’t even remember.

 I can’t sleep. I realised that I had been nearly five days since Twilight Town was destroyed. Five days since my father died. Five days since Mitsuko’s parents died. Five days since I’ve seen Katsu. Where could he be? Is he still alive? I don’t know how, but I could feel his presence nearby. Mitsuko loved him. I know it, and have known it ever since she came to Twilight town. She’d had a crush on him from the first glance. It was amazing how cruel life could be. I had tried so hard, only to be crushed. Was it that she only wanted me around to help her find Katsu? No. Don’t think like that. She’s one of your best friends! Why would she do something like that to you? Then it struck me. Something that my father told me. “Hey, love makes you do some crazy things,” I don’t know why he told me, or when, but there was a meaning to it. A secret meaning. Could it be? Mitsuko is a teenager, just like me. That’s when love and lust take over. Could she be using me? 

 I pushed the thought away. Why would she? I sat in my bed and watched her peacefully resting. How very beautiful she was. With her streaming blonde hair, her diamond blue eyes. Stupid hormones. I’m going crazy! It feels weird looking at her, yet, amazingly good. I wasn’t sure what was happening to me, but I was sure that she felt the same way with Katsu. Stupid Katsu. Why? What was so good about him anyway? Pssh. I lifted my blanket over my body and wrapped myself up. I thought of the good times in Twilight Town. The old memories. I saw myself, Kyle, Mitsuko and Katsu running through the streets, looking at all the shops. We would buy comics and all those childish things. Then, something unexpected appeared. Two people. A man and a woman. Then I fell asleep.

-------------------K-A-T-S-U----------------

Had Hikaru won her heart? Was it possible? A punk like him? Katsu walked along the sandy ground, looking at the night sky. The glimmer of the moon shone beautifully in the air. He picked up and rock and threw into the distance. Where could they be? I had to find them, Katsu thought. I had to find her. The flames in the distance provided warmth and gave him a feel of protection. He felt a hand on his shoulder. “Hey kid,” said the voice. Katsu turned around. There was what appeared to be an extremely pale man with blue fire for hair. “Who are you?” Katsu asked. “Hades. God of the Underworld. At your service,” he said, bowing. “What do you want?” Katsu asked, raising an eyebrow. “Hey, the question is, what do YOU want?” Hades replied. 

Chapter 15

--------------------K-Y-L-E------------------

“Axel?” Kyle shouted. “Where are you?” 

He almost wanted Axel’s company. It was cold, but more importantly, dark. Nothing but darkness. He looked down at his white weapon. A shining aura seemed to flow through it, giving him hope. He knew, somehow, it was connected to Sora. And a girl. So many thoughts, all returning. What was going on? Kyle closed his eyes and rubbed his forehead. It was all so confusing. It was as if his old life was over. His parents, gone. Friends, gone. Everything, gone. He slowly opened his eyes to meet a man’s face. AXEL?! “HEY! ‘Sup?” Axel shouted, slapping Kyle on the back. “Have a drink!” Axel said, handing a bottle of iced tea to him. Kyle stared at Axel, eyebrow up. “What’s with all the hospitality?” Kyle asked. One minute, this guy was trying to kill him, the next, he’s offering him a bottle of iced tea. “Hey! What are friends for?” Axel shouted, shoving the bottle into his hands. 

Kyle opened the bottle and begun to drink. “So, how’s life?” Axel asked. He seemed so casual, as if nothing had happened. “Um…” 

“Just answer the question,” Axel grunted. “Well, to tell the truth,” Kyle said, acting as casual as possible, “it’s crap. I somehow ended up in that place with all the mirrors two years ago, I haven’t had any contact with friends or my parents, and I don’t think I’ll see any of them again,” Axel lifted his feet up and put them on the coffee table in front of him and leant back. “Meh, destiny’s full of surprises,” he said, sipping his bottle of tea. “Where are we?” Kyle asked. He was in that dark place, and now, in some kind of kitchen or something. “We’re in the 13th Order headquarters,” he replied, picking up a biscuit from a plate.

“13th what?” Kyle asked. Sounded like some society of medieval guys or something. “13th Order. It’s just this funny group of people wh…” 

As he was about to finish the word, a dart like object flew through the air and pinned against the wall, right next to Axel’s ear. “Oh, shit. I forgot,” Axel said, choking on his biscuit. “AXEL!” a voice shouted. It was a feminine voice, obviously belonging to a girl. Maybe in her late teens. “Holy shit, you don’t wanna mess with this chick,” Axel whispered. “WHAT HAVE I TOLD YOU?! KEEP OUR OBJECTIVE A SECRET! EVEN TO THE KID!” she shouted, forcing Axel to block his ears with the pain. “Ok, ok. I’m sorry,” Axel said, hiding behind his chair. This pair was almost comical. The ultimate dysfunctional couple. “You talk too much,” the girl said, crossing her arms. 

“So, I’m guessing you’re Kyle?” the girl said, smiling as she held her hand out. I took hold and gave her a friendly handshake. “Um, yeah. So what?” Kyle replied. “We are the 13th Order. There are more of us, but they are not here at the moment,” the girl said. “Uh huh,” I replied blankly. “Oh, silly me. The names Larxene,” she said, blushing. Axel sat on his chair sideways, sticking his feet up at Larxene “STOP IT! THIS IS IMPORTANT!” Larxene shouted, pushing Axel’s feet away. Axel roared with laughter. “Larxene, anything pisses you off!” he shouted, slapping his thigh, trying to hold the tears back. Oh, so it was Larxene. “AXEL! GET OUT!” she screamed, pointing to the door. “Okay…” he muttered, putting his hood on and slowly leaving. “Sheesh, sometimes he can be such a nuisance,” she said, fixing her hair, “So, as I was saying. We are the 13th Order, a group of specially selected people to serve a purpose, which you cannot know. We want you to join us,” Larxene finished. 

---------------------R-I-K-U-------------------

Riku tried looking around, but to see nothing. Wait. Something was happening. A red image appeared in front of him – or was it in his mind? A person. Holy shit. He could see the image of what appeared to be a man in front of him. The image was red and appeared to be of blood. Everything he saw appeared to be an image drawn with blood. “Can you see me?” the man asked. Riku nodded. “Good. I see that the coat has given you power once more. Do your eyes burn as they used to?” the man asked. He was so full of questions. Riku shook his head. His eyes seemed fine, other than the fact that they were split open and covered in blood. And the images. All made of blood. At least he could see. “Very well. I am Lexaeus. Part of the 13th Order. In taking that coat, you are bound to us,” Lexaeus said. Bound? I didn’t even put on this coat! “What is this 13th Order thing?” Riku asked. Lexaeus shook his head. “I cannot tell you.”

-------------------H-I-K-A-R-U-----------------

A whole week had passed since we arrived in Andy’s Room. Just fighting Heartless. At first, I was having the time of my life. Just releasing all my anger by destroying evil toys. But now, it was fading. I knew that I was killing. Or was I? What were the Heartless? I had asked Mr. Potato countless times, only to be answered with “To tell the truth, I have no idea,” followed by an insane cackle. Mitsuko was as glum as ever, always looking out a window whenever we weren’t fighting, as if hoping to see Katsu flying through the window or something. Man, girls are confusing. The light flashed into my eyes, and I realised it was time for work. Again. With two thousand munny per mission and the completion of ten missions, we had twenty thousand munny. We were rich. I lifted my arm up to block the sunlight from my face. I got up and jumped out of bed. I went over to Mitsuko’s bed. It was empty. Then I heard the frantic footsteps of something plastic. “HIKARU! You won’t believe this but, Mitsuko’s gone! Vanished!” Woody shouted. Fear struck me. Oh no…

Chapter 16

-----------------------S-O-R-A-------------------

Alone. Pure darkness surrounded him. Riku. Memories. Kairi. Namine… Who was she? Sora looked down at his arm, now covered in blood. He ripped off his left sleeve, also soaked in blood and wrapped it around his wound. It hurt, but he didn’t really care. It was the mental pain that hurt. How it burned into his mind. Namine. Riku. Kairi. Namine. 13. Axel. All these memories, flooding into his mind at once. The pain was unbearable. Sora fell onto his knees, clutching his head, screaming. That man; that man had said that he was awakening. What did he mean? Awakening? Paradise? Too many thoughts. Sora got up and returned the Keyblade to its portable form. He walked around, staring at the lights. Other than the lights, this place was completely dark. Shrouded in darkness. He walked over to a nearby shop. On the doorstep, there lay a package labeled ‘To Sora’. 

Sora opened the package, ripping the paper wrap. In it, was a bundle of clothes. A blue top, a black jacket, black pants, shoes, gloves and a few other accessories. Sora took off his torn clothes and tried on the new outfit. Coincidently, they fit him perfectly. Whoever gave him the package must’ve known a lot about Sora. Sora jerked and fell to the ground again. The pain came in stages, strangely enough. Pain, then calmness, then more pain and so on. This time though, it was unbearable. His memories of his one true love, Kairi. Would he ever see her again? He lay on the cold concrete and cried as the rain pelted onto him.

----------------H-I-K-A-R-U------------

Where could she be? Why would she leave? I walked over to her bed and saw a note. It read:

“To guys, 

I heard a voice this morning and it sounded like Katsu’s. I’ll probably be back later. Don’t be worried, I’ll be fine. 

-Mitsuko”

“Oh,” I said, looking at Woody. “She just went out. She says she’ll be back later,” A wave of relief flooded my head. She was okay. At least I thought she was. If she found Katsu, then she’d be fine. But what if it was some kind of trap? I shook my head, shaking out the thoughts. Woody calmed down and sat next to me. “So, what’s today’s mission?” I asked. “Well, there aren’t any Heartless or anything threatening in the area, so I guess you’ve got the day off,” Woody said. “Oh wait. Sorry Woody, but, I think that when Mitsuko comes back, we’re gonna leave. We’ve had fun here, and made quite a lot of munny, but we need to find a way to restore our world.” I said blankly. “World?” Woody asked in confusion. Oh shit! I had just talked about my world. “Oh, I mean, house,” I added hastily. “Well, that’s too bad,” Woody said, looking upset. We sat down, talking about the past week for the next few hours. The happy memories. The time when Mr. Potato tripped, sending his face flying in all directions. We all had a good laugh then. It had been five hours since Mitsuko left, and there was still no sign of her. I began to worry. Where could she be?

I got up, brushed my pants and called for Buzz. He came flying over almost instantly. “Hey. How’s it going?” Buzz asked, grasping my hand in a friendly handshake. “Oh, fine,” I replied. “Hey,” I asked. “Have you seen Mistuko anywhere?” There was no reply. “Buzz?” I repeated. He seemed in a trance or something. He pointed over my shoulder. “What?” I asked. It was as if he’d seen a ghost. I turned around. What I saw shocked me. It was Zurg. The evil guy from my dream. Or at least what I thought was a dream. “Well, well, well. We meet again, Buzz Lightyear,” he shouted. His words seemed amazingly corny, as if they were from a television show. Buzz prepared to fight. Woody took out a gun and loaded it. Zurg raised his cannon-like arm. I took out my Keyblade.

I would have to leave Mitsuko for later. She’d be all right. Buzz fired his laser, barely missing Zurg’s face. Zurg bolted past me and slammed Woody across the head with his arm. Woody fell to the ground. “YOU CAN’T BEAT ME!” Zurg shouted – another one of his corny lines. I jumped into the air and lifted my Keyblade above my head. Zurg looked up, knowing that pain would follow. I slammed the Keyblade down onto his head, crushing his helmet. He fell to the ground. At that split second Woody and Buzz fired a barrage of gunfire at Zurg setting his body ablaze. I stood, looking down at him. Then, he vanished. “Look out!” Buzz shouted. I turned around, but it was too late. I had only attacked a decoy. The real Zurg was right behind me the whole time. The cannon fired, right in my face. 

My face felt like it was on fire. I clutched it and fell to the ground, screaming. Remember what you’ve learned. Cure. “CURE!” I shouted. The pain brushed away. I knew it wouldn’t last, but it did help. I got up and saw the battle continuing to rage on. It seemed that we were losing. To one enemy. Zurg laughed manically as he pelted Buzz down. “It looks like the tables have turned, Buzz Lightyear!” he shouted, pointing his cannon in Buzz’s face. “You won’t take me alive!” Buzz shouted, kicking Zurg back. At that instant, Woody took out a lasso and threw it over Zurg, and pulled. Zurg was stuck. He screamed as defeat approached. I ran over, ready to have my revenge. It never came. Zurg exploded in a shroud of black. Once again, another decoy. Or was it? Heartless. Heartless appeared. Shadows. The same ones from Traverse Town. 

I was stabbed, just like last time. I tried to mutter the words, but he couldn’t. “Cu…” 

I couldn’t finish. I fell to the ground as the Heartless ran past me. They were coming out in their hundreds. I was able to fight on, but I was still weak. I slashed at the Heartless, tearing them apart. Then, a sudden burst of ideas came to mind. I thought I’d try something new, so I leapt into the air and channeled my power into my Keyblade. I don’t know how I did it though. It was like using magic, but not letting it come out. Just keeping it on the tip. I put the Keyblade in front of me and sent it plunging into the ground. Huge sparks flew in all directions. Woody and Buzz stood in astonishment, wide-eyed. Then, a huge explosion, along with an even bigger shockwave shattered the ground. Shockwave. The word filled my mind. I would call it Shockwave. The Heartless around me vanished in explosions of black. Wood splinters flew in all directions. I collapsed.

--------------------K-Y-L-E-----------------

“Join?” Kyle asked. The girl nodded. “Why me? What’s so special about me?” Kyle asked again, still confused. “Well, our leader told us to recruit you, and well, his word is law,” she explained. “What am I supposed to do?” Kyle asked. He was full of questions. “Well, I can’t tell you,” Larxene replied. Kyle thought deeply. Was there anything else for him to achieve in life? It seems that any hope of a normal future was destroyed on the night of the storm. The storm that sent him away. “Okay, I’ll do it,” Kyle said, teeth chattering. He wasn’t sure if he had done the right thing, and he knew that once he joined, he couldn’t quit. He was bound. “Good. I’m glad you decided to join,” Larxene said, smiling as she handed a package over to Kyle. He took it and opened it up, revealing a black coat, identical to those of Axel and Larxene. “It’s our uniform I guess,” she explained. Kyle put it on. He suddenly fell to his knees as Larxene walked off, leaving him by himself. 

The pain came in huge bursts. He was on the ground, screaming. Power. Power that he could not yet control flooded his body, filling it, consuming it. He clawed at the ground, trying to crawl over to the girl. She ignored his screams and left. He clutched his head and screamed, blood coming out of the scratches left by his own fingers. He convulsed violently, over and over. The pain was unbearable. He could fight on, or he could give up and die. There wasn’t much point in life any longer. The thought was tempting, but he couldn’t think. He felt like he was going to explode. He knocked over tables and chairs as he fought to survive. The pain was taking over. Killing him. He closed his eyes. Tears came, tears of pain. Tears of pity. Tears of death. Kyle lay on the ground, motionless.

Chapter 17

His breathing stopped. Electricity pulsed throughout Kyle’s inanimate body. He himself didn’t know if he was alive, or dead. He couldn’t move; he was completely paralyzed. Frozen in time. Then, he awoke. He jolted up. He fell down again, coughing up blood. It was obvious now; he had changed his life, and it wouldn’t be normal. Not now; not tomorrow; not ever. It had changed forever. There was no going back. Those words span around in a blur of madness inside his head. No return. Bound. His life itself was no more. He knew this. He would serve one purpose, and one only. To aid in opening the door to the light.

-------------------R-I-K-U-----------------

“Why not?” Riku asked. “It is the word of our leader,” Lexaeus replied. “What do you mean by ‘our’?” Riku questioned, raising an eyebrow. “You are one of us now,” Lexaeus explained. “Why me?” Riku asked. “It was our leader’s word; and his word is law,” Lexaeus explained. Riku could tell that he was getting annoyed with all the questions. “Okay, one last question. Who the hell is this ‘leader’ guy?” Riku asked. Riku himself was surprised by the amount of questions coming out of his mouth. “The truth is, we don’t know. We have never seen him. The only one who have are his two ‘hands’. Puppets if you may. One is Ansem…” Lexaeus was about to finish when Riku stopped him. Ansem. Ansem. Puppet. Darkness. “Ansem. The seeker of darkness…?” Riku asked, trembling. 

“I believe that is so,” Lexaeus answered. He always spoke so calmly and that really annoyed Riku. Ansem meant darkness; and darkness meant corruption. Riku had suffered that same fate. Darkness had consumed him; taken over. “No. I don’t want to be with Ansem. Not now, not ever!” Riku shouted, pushing Lexaeus back. At least that’s what he was trying to achieve. Lexaeus was like a rock. Riku fell on his back, disgraced and embarrassed at the same time. Lexaeus began to walk away. “There is no more to say,” he said, throwing something at Riku. He flinched, thinking it was some kind of bomb or something. “You really need to cover that hideous wound,” Lexaeus said, leaving the hall. Riku looked in his hands at the black piece of cloth. A blindfold.

He put it on, tying a small knot at the back. It felt comfortable. With it on his eyesight was gone, although all his other senses sharpened dramatically. It was hard to explain but he could hear the presence of someone. He felt wind rushing towards his head and he ducked. The sound of metal whizzed over him, tearing through the air. Someone, or something was attacking him. He did a back flip, kicking his adversary in what seemed to be the chest. He realised that he wouldn’t stand much of a chance without a weapon; but at that instant something formed in his hands. A message was sent through his head. Soul Eater. That one-second was all it took. Slam. Riku was kicked in the head and sent flying. He could sense something behind him, so he plunged his sword into the ground, using it as a braking mechanism. The battle had only begun. The battle against an unseen enemy. 

Something was being thrown in his direction. He raised the Soul Eater and deflected the approaching object. Something sharp, with around eight points; and within it, the burning fires of hell. Riku ran towards the enemy, ready to attack. He jumped into the air lunged with all his might. The enemy dodged easily. Riku had something else planned though. He spun in mid-air and released a huge swipe of his sword, sending the enemy flying backwards. Damn. He didn’t make a direct cut, but hit the enemy with the side of the blade. Fucking hell, Riku cursed. He could hear heavy breathing. “G-g-good job, kid,” said the enemy. 

The enemy got up. Apparently he was okay. Fine even. “The name’s Axel. Welcome to the 13th Order,” he said. Riku couldn’t tell what facial expression this ‘Axel’ had, but he guessed it would be cheerful. It was amazing how fast this man changed. One second he was trying to kill Riku, the next he’s happily greeting him. “Why were you trying to kill me?!” Riku shouted. “Oh, I just needed to test you. Sorry man!” Axel replied. Axel seemed much nicer than Lexaeus. Lexaeus was always so quiet; so mysterious, while Axel seemed like an uncle or something. “So, what am I supposed to do now that I’m with the 13th Order?” Riku asked. “Hey, hey! Not so hasty!” Axel replied. 

“First, tell me a bit about yourself,” Axel said.

“Well, my name is Riku. I just had my eyes ripped out and I was separated from my friends,” 

“WHAT?! VEXEN RIPPED YOUR EYES OUT?!?!”

“Um, yeah,” 

“Man, that Vexen really needs to calm down,”

“Who are your friends?” Axel asked. Riku didn’t feel like talking about them. Memories. “Aw, c’mon! You’re one of us now!” Axel pleaded. “Sora and Kairi,” Riku replied blankly. He didn’t know why, but Axel stopped breathing. “Sora?” he asked. 

-------------------H-I-K-A-R-U-----------------

I opened my eyes. I was greeted by a kind of dog or something. It wasn’t the one that I saw earlier, but one completely alien to me. “Hi! The name’s Slinky. Are you okay?” he asked. “I seem okay,” I said slowly getting up. This dog was probably another one of those toys. As I got up I saw many toys. Dolls, horses, soldiers, action figures, and any kind of toy you could imagine. It was then that I realised that I wasn’t in the same room anymore. In fact, I wasn’t even sure where I was. “We moved while you were asleep,” Buzz said, pushing through the crowd. “Moved?” I asked. “Andy moved houses,” Buzz added. “Where did all these guys come from?” I asked. Woody came up to me and explained everything. They were at this house the whole time with Andy and his parents while they waited for movers to take all their stuff to the new house. “Hi, everybody! The name’s Hikaru,” I said, smiling happily. 

Wait a sec. Where was Mitsuko? “Hey Woody, is Mitsuko here?” I asked. He shook his head. Oh God no… Was she at the old house? “Okay, I need to get to the old house. I need to find Mitsuko!” I shouted, jumping off the floor. “Wait! We’ll come too!” Woody shouted. “Okay, you can come, but hurry!” I shouted. Could she be gone? Forever? We ran out, myself, Woody, Buzz, Ham, Rex, Slinky and Mr. Potato. “Wait a sec there cowboy!” shouted a voice. A feminine voice. There was a thud and I turned around to see a girl on a horse. “Jessie!” Woody shouted, running over to her. “Hey Woody!” she said, hopping off the horse. “Good to see you Jessie,” Woody said. “You too Bullseye.” The girl, Jessie looked over at me. “Who’s he?” she asked. “There’s no time! You wanna go on an adventure?” Woody asked. The horse, Bullseye nodded. “Then let’s go!” Buzz shouted. 

We all ran down the stairs and went through a flap door. We were confronted by a road. An endless road of chaos. And cars. They zoomed past at speeds that seemed to break the sound barrier itself. Mr. Potato stepped forward. There was the sound of plastic against the ground. “MR. POTATO!” Rex screamed. His parts flew in all directions, onto the ground and into the sky. We all ran around, trying to find all Mr. Potato’s limbs. His body was lying on the ground next to the front door. I picked it up. Only his mouth was still stuck on. “Ow,” he muttered. We pieced him back together as fast as we could. “We have to be careful!” I shouted. I didn’t want to waste too much time, but in a time like this, we had to go slowly. Buzz looked over at some traffic cones. Something in my head told me this wasn’t going to be very fun.

We split up, three to a cone. Slowly and ever so carefully, we crossed. Visibility was impossible, so we had to rely on hearing. Cars whizzed past many times, unaware of our presence. At one point a car spiraled out of control, smashing into a lamppost, avoiding one of our cones. After a grueling fifteen minutes we reached the other side. We threw the cones off and slumped onto the ground. “Man, that was crazy,” Ham wailed. “No time for rest! Let’s go!” I shouted. “Right!” Jessie, the ‘cowgirl’ added. We ran on. Then, it struck me; I didn’t even know where the old house was. “Woody, do you know which way it is to the old house?” I asked, blushing. “Sure, just follow me!” Woody said, taking the lead.

“My stumpy legs can’t keep up!” Ham shouted. “Bullseye, help that critter!” Jessie shouted. The horse grabbed Ham in his mouth and threw him onto his saddle. They all worked in harmony. The perfect team. We ran on; faster than before, due to the absence of Ham’s complaining. Then, we stopped. A dog was in front of us, furiously growling. I knew a battle would come. The afternoon sun glowed in the background. I summoned the Keyblade. It glistened in my hands, flowing with my energy. “You guys ready?” I asked, looking back. They nodded. I jumped into the air, swiping the dog in the face. It howled and fell back. Buzz jumped on its head and began to pull at its ears. More howling. All the other toys followed, unleashing their own blows. The battle was over within seconds, with the dog running away in fright, tail between its legs. 

We were close. There. In front of us. The front door. We walked up. It had taken a full hour and a half to get to this point, as well as a lot of energy. We went through the flap door and entered the house. What I saw was completely unexpected. Utter chaos. Heartless; everywhere. On the walls, on the ceiling, on the stairs, everywhere. Their eyes glowed as we entered the dark building. It was only about four in the afternoon. Why was it so dark? The presence of the Heartless themselves was intimidating. They didn’t seem to move at all, but just stare at us. There was a wide variety of them; the toy Heartless and the ones from Traverse Town. How did they get here anyway? The ones from Traverse Town, Shadows, began to crawl towards us. We all readied ourselves. We would either run, or fight. 

Chapter 18

The Heartless slowly edged closer. They were devoid of any emotion. The only thing going through their heads was: kill. Kill. I screamed, throwing myself at them. I unleashed a swing at a pack of Heartless and they exploded in balls of black. Small glowing hearts drifted into the sky as the Heartless were destroyed. The others behind me were doing just as well, destroying as many Heartless as they could. Jessie used her whip, Buzz used his laser gun, Woody used his pistol, Ham threw coins at them, Bullseye would trample them, and Rex would ‘use his head’. Literally. Then, the toy Heartless awoke, ready to destroy. The soldiers shot at us, but we dodged the small plastic bullets with ease. Ham wasn’t as fortunate. He fell to the ground, struck by a bullet. “HAM!” Woody shouted. He ran over to him, giving him something in a bottle. It was like a drink or something. Ham got up, just like new. “Man, I need some of those,” I muttered.

That hesitation blew up in my face, in the form of getting slammed into the ground. I looked up, but it was too late. A huge ball, a Bouncer was above me, ready to crush me. I flinched. Slam. Right down on me. I felt as if my ribs had been crushed. “Hikaru! Drink it!” Buzz shouted, throwing one of those bottles over to me. It fell to the ground and rolled over to me. I slowly got up and drank. It was amazingly revitalizing. I felt alive again. I got up, just like Ham did. The Heartless were in the hundreds; thousands even. Realisation hit me. “We can’t fight them! We run! Find Mitsuko before it’s too late!” I shouted. 

We ran along, dodging Heartless. “To the bedroom!” I shouted. The others nodded, following me up the stairs. Another Bouncer confronted us as we reached the peak of the stairs. “I have an idea!” I shouted. Woody looked at me, expecting something amazing. My tactics were cheap, but effective. I ran at the ball and plunged the Keyblade into its body. “Grab onto my leg!” I called. The toys ran over and grabbed on. The Bouncer spun wildly into the air, just like a balloon. I held on with all my strength. We ended up on the overhead lamp, full of Heartless. “What was the point of that?!” Slinky, the dog shouted. “Trust me!” 

The Heartless approached slowly. “Hold on again!” I shouted, raising my Keyblade. “This doesn’t look good,” Rex muttered. I grabbed the pole supporting the lamp. Then, I struck the lower half of the pole, sending the lamp to the ground. The Heartless under us looked up in astonishment. Smash. Sparks flew in all directions, destroying the Heartless. At least the ones under the lamp. “How are we gonna get back down?” Jessie shouted. “Leave that to me!” Buzz exclaimed proudly. We all took hold of Buzz’s legs and waited. He placed his hand on his chest, above his heart. “Buzz Lightyear, TO THE RESCUE!” he shouted, pressing the button on his suit. Two wings exploded out of his back as we plummeted to the ground. We were gliding! “Wow!” Jessie muttered. “Wait. Where’s Bullseye?!” Woody shouted.

We continued gliding as Woody’s eyes went left to right, searching frantically for his beloved horse. “Woody! I need to get down! I can’t keep this up!” Buzz muttered, wiping the sweat off his forehead. “There!” Woody screamed, pointing at the ground. There, right below us was the horse, Bullseye. We landed on the ground, near to Bullseye. He wasn’t moving. He was surrounded in a ring of Heartless. Right next to him was a Heartless unlike any other I had seen. It was just like the shadows, but more humanoid. Its antennae were much longer, and bulging blue veins stuck out of its head. It had consumed Bullseye’s heart. 

---------------G-O-O-F-Y-&-D-O-N-A-L-D-----------

The gummi ship drifted in space, heading towards its destination. “Aw garwsh, I saw Sora before! But then he just disappeared!” Goofy said. “You were pwobably just daydweaming!” Donald shouted. It had been more than a year since they had seen Sora, and more than two since they’ve seen King Mickey. 

“You think that Sora could be…” 

“No! GOOFY, DON’T THINK LIKE THAT! SORA IS STILL ALIVE AND HE’S PROBABLY JUST WAITING FOR US!” Donald shouted. “You’re right. Sora’s The Keyblade Master!” Goofy corrected, confidence growing. They were going to Hollow Bastion. A mysterious world, where they might be able to find Sora or King Mickey. “I wonder where you could be, Sora…” Goofy muttered. They both missed him dearly, and would go to the ends of the universe to find him. 

The journey was peaceful, devoid of any form of Heartless. They thought about Sora, and where he could be. The last time they saw him was at the crossroads. They had split up. Goofy and Donald ended up in a place known as Twilight Town. They had searched there, thinking that Sora could already be waiting for them. They never found him. There was an island nearby which seemed familiar. It was the place where the three of them fought Ansem for the first time. The island; Sora’s island. They had checked there as well, but to no avail. They thought of giving up hope, but they couldn’t. Their friendship was too strong, and nothing would stop them from searching. 

The gummi ship reached a halt. They began to land, as carefully as possible by the rising falls. “Well, Goofy? Are you ready?” Donald asked. “Yup, ready!” Goofy replied. They hopped out of the aircraft and made their way to the castle. It was as glum as ever. Then, a voice. “Why are you here? The king is long gone?” it said. “King Mickey was here?!” Donald and Goofy both shouted, turning around. There was nobody there. They turned back, thinking that it was just their imaginations, but standing right in front of them was a person. A hooded person, face covered in a veil of shadow. “The king is gone. Why are you here?” the person asked. “We’re looking for Sora!” Donald quacked. “Yup, yup, yahuck,” Goofy added. Donald looked at Goofy, an eyebrow raised. “What?” Goofy said, shrugging his shoulders. Donald turned around. “Do you know where Sora…” The person was gone. 

----------------H-I-K-A-R-U-------------

“Buh-buh-ullseye?” Woody muttered. Everyone stared in shock at the lifeless body. His eyes were wide open, empty. Woody glared at the Heartless; the Heartless that had taken his beloved friend’s heart. “HOW DARE YOU!” He screamed, running towards the creature, intent on killing it. It leapt into the air and onto the stairs. “GET IT!” Jessie shouted, taking pursuit. We all went after it, except for Woody. I looked back. “Woody! C’mon!” I shouted. He sat down, next to the horse. “Bullseye, I’m sorry,” he whimpered. The Heartless surrounding the two of them slowly backed away, knowing that their job was done. I stood there, watching. “Woody,” I muttered. He looked up. “We have to go. It’s too late for him now.” He got up, facing the pain that was reality. “Let’s go hunt some Heartless.”

We ran up the stairs, looking around for the others. “BUZZ!” Woody shouted. No reply. Where did they go? We both looked around, seeing nothing but Heartless. “We’ll look for them later! I have to find Mitsuko!” I shouted. Woody hesitated, but followed. We ran along the upper hallway, checking each room. We couldn’t spot the others, yet alone Buzz or Mitsuko. Where could they be? They ran upstairs, yet we couldn’t find them up here. “Where else should we check?” I asked. “Downstairs! We haven’t been down there yet,” Woody replied. “But it’s full of Heartless!” I shouted. “Exactly! If Mitsuko was captured by the Heartless then wouldn’t she be heavily guarded?” Woody explained. He was right. If she had been kidnapped, then the Heartless probably wouldn’t want her to escape, or at that, anybody coming to rescue her. “Then it’s downstairs we go!”

We leapt down, swatting Heartless who’d jump at us away. We landed softly on the ground and began to sprint. A huge horde of Heartless was apparently after us. Hundreds of them, thundering behind us. “RUN FASTER!” Woody shouted, as we reached the living room. We climbed onto a couch and hid behind the armrest. They passed us as if we didn’t even exist. They didn’t seem like they were in a rush. They marched like soldiers, ready to salute a general. We jumped off the couch and slowly followed, curious of where they were going. They led us to the kitchen where they all stopped. “Why’d they stop?” I whispered. Woody was staring up, transfixed on something or other. “What?” I muttered. I looked up. There, standing in front of the hundreds and thousands of Heartless, all gathered from around the house was the Heartless that had taken Bullseye’s heart. But it was different. It was inside what appeared to be a huge suit of armour composed of parts of broken toys. Like Frankenstein’s monster. “Hey, Woody. Ready to grab ourselves some revenge?” 

Chapter 19

----------------------S-O-R-A-------------------

He lay on the ground, in a pathetic heap. “Kairi,” he whimpered. Kairi. Who was she? Kairi. Who was Kairi? 

Sora, you lazy bum. I knew that I'd find you snoozing down here.

Sora, let’s take the raft and go – just the two of us!

I know you will!

This time, I’ll protect you!

I didn’t want to just forget about you, Sora. I couldn’t.

It’s my lucky charm. Be sure to bring it back to me.

Don’t forget. Wherever you go, I’m always with you too. 

“KAIRI!” Sora screamed. He couldn’t breathe. Tears trickled down his check. “I’m sorry,” Sora muttered. “I’m so sorry,” Sora cried. He saw her. Her red hair, cascading down. “I saw a vision of you…” Sora whispered, praying with all his heart that she’d reply. There was nothing. The rain continued, belting Sora to the ground. Namine. 

Namine. Memories. “Kairi, please, forgive me!” Sora shouted. His voice echoed through the buildings, through the streets, but nobody replied. Sora looked up at the huge television screens, remembering the image of Kairi’s death. “Kairi. I have to find you; find you before it’s too late!” “Sora screamed. He was isolated – alone in this unknown world. Namine. Why does this name plague him so? Why? Namine. Would this madness ever end? Why couldn’t he have lived a normal life? One free of Keyblades, Heartless and most of all, darkness. The screen flickered in the distance, a faint image appearing. A teenage girl, possibly in her sixteen’s appeared. “Kairi?” Sora whispered, tears covering his face. “Sora. I’m sorry,” she said. At that instant, the screen flickered again, and the girl was replaced by another. A blonde girl. Namine.

Oathkeeper. Oathkeeper. Oathkeeper.

O:-:A:-:T:-:H:-:K:-:E:-:E:-:P:-:E:-:R

The word. The keychain. The memories. The promise. I have to stick to my promise, Sora thought. Door to the Light. Sora threw himself onto a bench and stared at the screen. “Namine.” The girl. “Sora,” she said weakly. The pain of her voice pierced Sora’s chest and struck his heart. He screamed in pain and doubled over. “Please. Stop this. Namine, please.” She took no notice. “Sora.” She mumbled like a child, a child in pain, waking from a nightmare. “Stop. Please!” Sora moaned, crying again. She continued as if he didn’t even exist. Sora turned his head away from the television screen, but he couldn’t hide from her voice. “Sora.” His heart throbbed with immense pain. He clutched his chest, trying his best to hold the pain back. “Sora.” Then, all the pain concentrated and exploded in one huge burst, sending Sora onto his knees. He cried, cried, and cried. “Sora.” “Stop!” Sora screamed, sobbing. “Sora.” Sora lay on the ground, alone, staring at the image of Namine on the building. Namine.

Kairi, please. Save me. Oh God, please Kairi. I need you. I need to hold you hand. I need to touch your beautiful face. I need to be with you. I need you. I yearn for you. I am nothing without you. I love you, Kairi. All these thoughts, thoughts of Kairi flooded Sora’s mind. “Sora.” Namine. An image appeared in Sora’s mind. Kairi. The last time he held her hand. The last time he was next to her. 


“Kairi! I need you!” Sora screamed. “Sora.” He screamed, running away from the televisions. Tears ran freely down his cheek and dripped onto the ground. “NO! STOP IT!” Sora shouted, running. Running forever. “Sora,” Namine murmured. “WHO ARE YOU?!” Sora screamed. Namine’s face disappeared from the screen, but her voice continued. The screens were everywhere. It was impossible to hide. A word appeared on the screen. ENDLESS. “I KNOW!” Sora shouted. Sora looked down. A small head appeared; a head with long antennae. Heartless. “Heartless,” Sora muttered. He opened his palm. “KEYBLADE!” He shouted. A burst of light emerged from his hand and a Keyblade appeared. “Sora.”

The piercing ring of metal could be heard as Sora tore through the beast. ENDLESS. He turned around to face another; and another, and another. They jumped around gleefully, without any worries. Suicidal fucks, Sora thought. “Sora.” Sora ran forward, Keyblade extended. He ran past them, ripping their chests open with a single flick of the celestial weapon. “C’mon!” Sora shouted. To find Kairi he’d need to get past these creatures. Nothing would stop him. “Sora.” Sora charged, batting Heartless away. He leapt into the air and swiped madly at airborne Heartless, finishing them of with a barrage of deadly fireballs. Ragnarok. Memories. He landed back down and threw his Keyblade at a group of Heartless, sending them into a world of destruction. Strike Raid. “Sora.”

The Heartless still came, unaware that they’d soon meet their dooms. Kairi. For you. This is all for you. Please, save me from this painful world. Sora fought on, destroying anything that came near him. The rain became heavier and thunderbolts pelted down. Thunder. He raised his Keyblade into the air and shouted “THUNDAGA!” At that instant the thunder intensified greatly, shooting down Heartless as they approached Sora. Kairi. “Sora.” Memories. Sora spun his arm around, sending his Keyblade with it, tearing all Heartless within the radius of Sora to the land of death. I love you Kairi. “Sora.” Kairi. The only thought in his mind; Kairi. 

A pack of Heartless began to charge at him. Sora turned back and performed a back-flip, leaping over the oncoming assault. And with that Sora sliced through their backs in a vicious massacre. Ars Arcanum. Memories. “Sora.” The voice. Sora fell to the ground, his Keyblade sent spinning across the harsh asphalt. Sparks flew in all directions as it skidded along. “Sora.” Sora screamed. “STOP IT!” The Heartless stared hungrily at the isolated Keyblade. “Please…” Sora whimpered. “Sora.” He looked at the screen, watching Namine. Her innocent facial expression, her blonde hair, streaming down her shoulder, her white skirt. “Why?” Sora asked. “Why do you plague me? Why won’t you leave me alone?” Sora whispered. The Heartless grabbed the Keyblade. “NO!” Sora shouted. “NO!” He screamed. A huge explosion of light erupted from Sora’s body, instantly destroying the Heartless. “Sora.” He fell to his knees, unaware of what he had achieved and how easy it was. 

He picked up the Keyblade and checked for any damage. The Heartless were gone. “How did that happen?” Sora asked himself. He looked down at his pendant. His mother had given it to him. Mother. Father. The Keyhole. The Secret Place. “Sora.” Sora looked at the screen again. “I beg you!” Sora whimpered, falling to his knees. “Leave me alone!” Tears came again. “I’m sorry.” Sora looked up. “I’m sorry.” Kairi’s face appeared again. She was crying. “Kairi!” Sora shouted, running to the screen. He looked up, standing next to the building. “Don’t give up Sora. I’ll always be with you. I’ll always love you.” Kairi muttered. “Wait!” Sora shouted. The picture faded; she was gone. 

-------------------G-O-O-F-Y-&-D-O-N-A-L-D--------------

“Where’s he?!” Donald shouted, jumping up and down. “Aw, gawrsh, I dunno,” Goofy replied. “Hello!” Donald shouted. “MR. HOODED FELLA!” Goofy yelled. “Wait. Goofy. Don’t you remember him?” Donald asked, remembering their encounter at Hollow Bastion two years ago. “Oh yeah! That hooded man that we fought!” Goofy exclaimed. “Was that him?” Donald muttered. “Aw, gee. I dunno,” Goofy replied. The two of the King’s men walked on, and entered the labyrinth that was Hollow Bastion.

“Leon!” Goofy called. No reply. “Where is everyone?” Donald asked, flicking his head around. The fountain had been stopped. Goofy approached it. “Hey, Donald! Looky here!” Goofy called, pointing to the pool of water under the fountain. A bracelet. Donald picked it up. He began to read. “K-Kairi. KAIRI?” Donald shouted. Goofy jumped up with shock, hitting his head on the floating elevators. “Who’s Kairi?” Goofy asked, rubbing his head. “Sora’s friend! She’s been here!” Donald shouted. “Maybe she dropped it when we were last here,” Goofy guessed. There was a huge rumble. “Aw, not the Heartless…” Goofy moaned. “C’mon Goofy! Let’s go!” Donald shouted, taking out his staff. Goofy took out his shield. “FOR THE KING!” Donald shouted. The Heartless exploded out of the library, ready to kill. “AND SORA!” Goofy shouted. The both ran towards the swarm, ready for anything. 

Chapter 20

------------------------H-I-K-A-R-U---------------------

The beast roared, its arms flailing madly, insanely enough, swatting its own comrades away. I dodged, pulling Woody with me, barely escaping what could’ve been the deciding blow. 

“How can we beat that?” Woody shouted. 

“Oh, have faith man. Have faith. Hikaru’s here!” I exclaimed, a wide grin spreading on my face. He looked confused, but I’d show him.

I leapt into the air and signaled Woody to throw his pull string up to me. I grabbed the round handle. 

“Hold on tight!” I shouted. Then, with a flipping motion I spun in mid-air, and let go of the string. Woody was sent flying towards the creature, screaming. 

“My God! This actually might wor…” Smack. He smashed into the helmet, face pressed tightly against the glass. A voice called out. 

“The button! Open the helmet! It’s just like mine!” Woody turned around, eyes wide. BUZZ!

Sure enough, the heroic space ranger was standing on the kitchen bench, standing next to the others. “Woody!” The dog jumped into the air and landed on the abomination.

It screamed, trying as hard as it could to hit the two friends off its head, only to belt itself. Woody ran over to the small button on the side of the creature’s helmet. 

He signaled Slinky to go to the other side. “Woody! I can’t do it!” he shouted. “Hikaru! Buzz! Jessie! We all need your help!” Woody shouted. Jessie was nowhere to be seen. Woody looked at the group in confusion. What could I do? It was only then that I remembered the surrounding Heartless.

Their eyes glowed with malevolence. They stared hungrily at the Keyblade in my hand. “You want it? Come and get it!” I shouted, running away. They gave chase.

I didn’t intend to run away. I had a plan. It couldn’t fail. My eyes went wide and I realised I was on the ground. Something had hit my back, sending me on my knees. The Heartless came, jumping on my fallen figure. 

I tried to get them off, to no avail. “Get off!” I shouted, hitting the beasts away. “Hey there cowboy!” I looked up, peering through what little gaps there were in the huge mass of black. It was Jessie. She ran up to the Heartless and seemed to swat them away like common flies. In a matter of seconds it was over.

“Thanks so much!” I shouted, running over to her. “Sure thing,” she replied. “C’mon! We have to help Woody!” I shouted. She stood still; she didn’t move. It was only then that I realised that she had seen Bullseye.

“Jessie.” She ignored me. “Jessie. He’s gone.” Tears began welling up in her button eyes. How did a toy cry? I wondered. “Who did this to him?” she muttered.

“The Heartless,” I replied, pointing to the kitchen. “Let’s go. It’s payback time…”

We both ran down the hall towards the kitchen. Ham and Rex were on one side of the Heartless’ helmet while Woody and Slinky combined forces on the other side. 

There was a loud whoosh and the creature fell to the ground, gasping, crushing any of its surviving followers. “YES!” Woody shouted, running over to Jessie, doing some kind of insane cowboy dance. “First Zurg, and now, a huge Heartless!” Rex announced proudly. “You didn’t get rid of Zurg you idiot!” Ham muttered. Mr. Potato was no where to be seen. “Potato?” Woody shouted. No reply. 

Where could he be?

---------------M-I-T-S-U-K-O-------------

It was cold. Her breathing quickened. Stay calm girl. Stay calm. A dripping of water could be heard in the distance. The sound of distant footsteps echoed throughout the tunnel. She took out her staff, ready to shoot anything that came close. The frantic footsteps; the continuous panting. She began to panic. What could it be? “Hello!” shouted a voice. She whipped her head around. Nothing.

Stay calm. Stop hallucinating. No fear. No fear. “Hello!” 

The voice; it seemed so familiar. “Mitsuko!” Oh my God! It knows my name! Mitsuko’s mind screamed. “Where are you?”

Who could it be? Hikaru? Katsu? No. I was neither of them. Something was coming for her. Something; or was it someone? No fear. Be strong. She felt something cold tap her on the back. She screamed, sending whatever was behind her flying back with fright. 

She slowly turned around, tightly holding her staff. There, lying on the ground, lay Mr. Potato. “Ow.”

“Where are we?” Mitsuko asked. “Well, we’re somewhere in the plumbing system.”

“Where are the others?” she asked. “Well, I’m not sure. We decided to split up, but nobody wanted to come here so, well, yeah,” Mr. Potato explained. Mitusko turned around, making sure they weren’t being watched. “C’mon. Let’s get out of here.” 

--------------K-Y-L-E--------------

“Door To The Light…” Larxene walked in and helped him up. “Nice fit?” she giggled. Twisted humour. “Was that supposed to happen?” Kyle said, shuddering at the memories of the pain he had suffered. 

“You’ve been lying there for about three hours now,” Larxene explained. “What does it matter?” Kyle muttered. 

He couldn’t get out of it. He was bound. “Do you want me to explain?” Larxene asked, sitting down. “Explain what?” Kyle asked curiously, eyebrow raised. She tapped the seat next to her, signaling for him to sit down. “About our organisation. About the 13th Order,” she answered. 

“Sure. I guess I could use some info,” Kyle replied, sitting down. “Okay, not that much is known, and not much can be told.” Kyle stared at her, utterly confused. “Well, I’ll just tell you what I was told. How about that?” she suggested, raising her hand to brush her hair back. “Our organisation started with the 1st Order after the world border was first destroyed. The dawning of the rise of the Keyblade masters was at hand. There were about two of them. One was our leader. He is hundreds, thousands even of years old. We’ve never seen him, but we follow his orders nonetheless,” she explained. Kyle nodded, signaling his understanding. “So, I think it was once every thirteen years a new Order was chosen, although our leader always stayed in his position. So, yeah, that’s how we started.” 

Kyle’s arm twitched, still shaky from the earlier ordeal. “So, you guys help keep worlds in order?” Kyle asked. “Wait a minute…” Larxene muttered. “How do you know about other worlds?”

“Well, it was obvious. I mean, there weren’t many people in Twilight Town, and I always knew that there’d be more worlds with more people out there,” Kyle replied.

“Oh, okay then.” She continued with a prophecy. “When we started our leader told his followers of a prophecy. Of one member who’d free the worlds, free the people. Destroy the Heartless. All he said was: “The 13th of the 13th will free us.” Nobody is sure what he truly meant, but we guessed that it was the thirteenth day of the thirteenth month,” she explained. 

“What do you mean thirteenth month?” Kyle asked, once again plunged into a spiral of confusion. “We thought it was a figure of speech or something, but that was proved wrong. But now, we think this ‘13th of the 13th’ is the thirteenth person of the 13th Order,” Larxene continued. “13th of the 13th…” Kyle whispered.

“We have eleven followers now, you being the newest I believe.” Memories returned. The thirteenth. Freedom. “Well, enough of that prophecy for now. Okay, still wondering why you were chosen?” Larxene asked, adjusting her legs. “Well, yeah.”

“Everyone who’s been chosen has lost something or someone. I lost my brother, who was killed by the Heartless; and with that, my boyfriend too,” she muttered. 

Kyle could tell she was upset. He patted her over the back, trying to comfort her. “Naw, I’m okay. So, what did you lose?” she asked. “Well, I don’t really know,” Kyle replied.

“You lost your old destiny. Our leader said you would’ve grown up to be a boat salesman, but now, only he knows,” Larxene explained. “The Door To The Light. I have to help!” Kyle shouted, jumping out of his seat, knocking the table over. 

“Well, I guess you might have a vague idea of what your destiny could bring you to,” Larxene said, smiling. “One question though.” Larxene looked at him, awaiting the question. “What is it that we do?” he asked. Larxene giggled with delight. “We merely get rid of Heartless, the occasional hybrid and well, people who meddle with destiny.”

Kyle was getting curious. “What happens if somebody in well, any Order meddled with destiny?” Kyle asked. 

“Good question. It’s happened…”

-------------R-I-K-U-------------

“...before. Two of our people in, I think the, uh…” Axel thought for a moment, scratching his head. The last few hours were full of heated discussion about Sora and the history of their organisation. 

“Oh yeah! The 11th Order! They had a secret relationship, and well, since none of us are supposed to have any, they were killed,” Axel finished. “Killed? For being in love?” Riku shouted in disbelief. “Yep. Our leader did it personally. Sometimes, I think he’s a tight-ass, but, hey, we have to live with it.” Riku looked worried. “So, we can’t ever experience love?” Riku asked. “Nope.”

“Oh, I forgot to ask you; what did you lose?” Riku asked. Axel looked down at his shoes. “I lost my…radio,” Axel replied. “What?!” Riku shouted. “Naw; just messin’ with you!” Axel shouted, rustling Riku’s hair. “My parents were killed by the Heartless. It happened when I was a little shit like you!” Axel explained, ending with a burst of insane laughter. “What’d you lose?” Axel asked, wiping the tears out of his eyes. Anything was funny to him. It was amazing how he could laugh about his parents’ deaths. “I’m not entirely sure. I was the Keyblade Master, but Sora took my place,” Riku replied. “Keyblade Master, eh? Tough luck mate,” Axel said. “Well, I think you should get yourself cleaned up. Want me to lead you to the showers?” Axel asked. “I guess that’d be okay.” Things weren’t that bad.

Axel held his arm and led him forward. He was pretty nice. SLAM. There was an explosion of laughter and then he knew that Axel had led him into a wall. “Sorry kid; couldn’t resist…” Riku rubbed his forehead “Not funny.” More laughter. Well, at least he wasn’t Ansem. 

Chapter 21

-------------?-?-?-?-?-?----------

“Where is he?” she asked. No reply. The hooded figure lay on the ground, Keyblade at his neck. “I can’t tell you.” She glared at him, pushing the weapon closer. “You may be a king; but that doesn’t mean you can’t die,” she muttered, drawing her weapon back. She lunged down with the Keyblade, surely destroying the figure. But it was gone. “King Mickey.” He was gone. A stool lay on the ground, crumbled. Memories.

-------------H-I-K-A-R-U-----------

There was a grunt. I turned around. “Woody! Get out of the way!” I shouted, diving over to Woody, knocking him down. Slam. A huge fist plunged into my leg and I screamed with pain. “Hikaru!” Ham shouted. The Heartless had recovered from the shock of the sudden gush of air into its mouth. 

“Help me up!” I shouted. The toys ran to me, all trying to help. “Are you okay?” Jessie asked. I winced.

“Yeah, I’m fine,” I muttered, hiding the pain. I took out my Keyblade. “We’ll worry about Mr. Potato and Mitsuko later!” I shouted. Ham looked worried.

After all his effort, he hadn’t seemed to make a difference. “I’ll go look for the others; not that I’m scared or anything!” Ham said, reassuringly. “Let’s go boys!” Jessie yelled, running towards the beast. 

It roared as it grabbed a wriggling and screaming Rex off the ground in its block-like claw. “Woody! A little help here!” Woody stood still, thinking. His eyes shone with confidence as he threw his lasso into the air. It latched onto Rex’s leg as he shouted in surprise. The beast grunted. “Hey guys! Pull!” Woody called, signaling us to pull Rex free. The beast struggled as we burnt out all of our strength trying to free the dinosaur. 

There was a pop, and it was only then that Woody realised what he had done. 

We had pulled Rex’s leg out of the plastic socket. “Oh dear…” Rex muttered. The beast roared as the drill in its palm blazed to life.

Rex’s body was completely still as he twiddled his thumbs, preparing himself for the worst. “Darn it!” Woody shouted, staring up in horror, the limb leg attached to his lasso, lying on the ground. “Woody! I have an idea!” Buzz shouted. Woody turned around sadly and faced Buzz. “There’s no hope.” 

“What do you mean? What happened to your spirit? What happened do your courage?” Buzz shouted, almost taunting him. Buzz turned to me. 

“I’ll need your help then. That is if Woody can’t help.” Woody looked into Buzz’s eyes, thinking hard. Rex’s shouts could be heard in the distance.

Woody looked at me; I nodded. 

I felt strangely insignificant, even though I seemed to be a Keyblade wielder, but I was glad Woody was taking a stand. “I’ll help!” I called. Buzz clasped my hand. “We’ll have to be quick.

“Woody! Give me the lasso!” Woody passed it over and Buzz caught it with his spare hand. “Woody, grab my arm!” He did so, placing his hand next to mine. “Okay, this may seem insane, but you have to trust me,” Buzz explained. “Okay, whatever. Let’s do this thing!” I shouted. “Good luck!” Slinky called, waving to Woody. 

The plan – as farfetched as it sounded - had to work. There were merely seconds left before the beast would plunge its drill into Rex’s chest. Rex was still, head to tail. “Okay!” Buzz roared, firing his laser into the Heartless’ helmet, sending the beam ricocheting off it and into a pot on one of the kitchen benches. 

It fell down, slamming and exploding on the creature. It roared with pain as it released the now panicking Rex. 

“This is the last part guys. You ready?” Buzz asked. We nodded. “Till the end,” I said, looking at my new friends. “Till the end,” they replied. 

Buzz leapt onto a ruler with us hanging off his arm. “Slinky! Push that bowl off the table and onto the ruler!” Buzz called. 

Ah; he was going to send us into the air with this ‘lever’. Slinky fluidly made himself to the top of the table and pushed. No luck. “Buzz, it’s too heavy! I can’t get it down!” Was that it? Was that all our hope lost? SLAM. The flailing figure of Rex flew down from the sky, sending the bowl on the bench tumbling down towards the ruler on which Buzz, Woody and I were standing on. 

“To infinity…” Buzz muttered. “AND BEYOND!” We flew up as the creature began to get back on its legs. “Let go!” Woody shouted. We both let go and flew in all different directions. Buzz landed on the left arm, Woody landed on the right, while I landed on the helmet. 

I used my Keyblade to pierce through the transparent plastic. There was a huge gush and the force of the released pressure sucked me into the small chamber in which the Heartless lay. I could hear the chaos outside, the flailing arms of the enraged beast flying in all directions, trying to shake out the intruders. The Heartless within stared at me; but didn’t move. I stared back, eyeing the small beast. 

Confidently, I swiped at it. Amazingly enough, the Heartless was in tact. It didn’t even seem to have felt anything. Did my Keyblade even make contact?

WHAM. I felt a huge explosion at my chest and I realised I had been hit. I flew across the small chamber, hitting the wall. The Heartless was nowhere to be seen.

Outside, Woody and Buzz where attacking the arms, trying their best to keep hold. There was a bang and the right arm came off. Woody jumped into the hole where the helmet used to be, landing next to me. “Hey, where’s that Heartless?” he asked. Buzz could be heard outside shouting “Stay down!” I looked up and faced Woody. “I have no idea.

“What do you mean? It’s hiding in this little chamber?” he asked in disbelief. “I just don’t k…” Woody was sent hurtling forwards, smashing into me. Behind him stood none other than the creature that killed Bullseye. “Woody, you take over. I’ll help Buzz,” I said, slowly getting up.

“You’ll pay for what you did to my friend.” Woody took out his pistol, ready to fire. I made my way out as the distant sounds of gunfire could be heard. 

The arm waved about, nearly knocking me off feet. “Hikaru!” Buzz shouted. He had his whole body clasped against the huge arm. “Use your pull-string and get me outta here!” My pull-string? Oh, how could I have forgotten? I reached behind my back and pulled some string out with the small ring. It seemed like there was quite a bit. 

“Use it as a lasso!” Buzz suggested, barely hanging on. It seemed hard, but I had to try. I had to get this over with so I could find Mitsuko. I have to. 

I pulled out some more of my pull-string, and threw it with all the energy left inside my body. I tightly held on to the end, just to make sure the string didn’t come back before it reached him. Buzz reached out with one hand.

It fell…

…right into his palm. I let go and the words “There’s a snake in mah boot!” rang in my ears. He was pulled in by the string and landed on the right shoulder. 

I heard Woody shouting with pain as he was slammed into the ground. “Buzz! We have to help him! I can do it!” I shouted, taking out my Keyblade. I walked forward, but got caught on something. No, it was Buzz. 

“This is Woody’s fight. We can’t interfere.” Poor Woody, I thought. “Well, we have to do something!” I shouted. “WE’LL FINISH OUR JOB!” Buzz exclaimed confidently. 

“I’ll go in first; you stay behind me,” Buzz said. “Okay, whatever. Just as long as we can get out of this alive and in one piece.” Buzz looked back at me with a grin. “I can’t guarantee that,” he replied, winking. “Now let’s go!”

 He ran along the shoulders and reached the arm, in a frenzied tantrum. I could hear more gunshots and a small bubbly sound. Then I looked back, seeing a small heart float into the air. Had he done it? I heard a sigh of relief coming from inside the chamber. “Woody?” Buzz called. “I beat it,” he replied weakly.

I smiled. “Good job Woody,” I said, congratulating him on accomplishing what I couldn’t. I felt a gush of wind against my face. “Ahh…” I sighed. HOLY FUCK! I leaned forward too much! I had fallen onto the spiraling arm and was now grabbing onto nothing but a small finger. I could barely hold onto the Keyblade, yet alone the tiny claw-like finger of the empty ‘shell’. I slipped. “HIKARU!” Buzz shouted. 

I flew through the air, propelled by the winding force of the insane arm. I smashed into the wall and landed face first onto an upper bench. 

“Oh, shit…” I moaned. I looked up and saw a small hole. My arm suddenly moved up. I was losing control of my arm! I tried to keep it down, but, it just kept trying to point towards the hole. It looked like a keyhole of some kind. Keyhole. I had lost. The Keyblade pointed towards the ‘keyhole’ and a small red dot appeared at the tip.

“Huh?” A small beam shot out and somewhere, I heard the sound of a door locking. Keyhole. 

Chapter 22

-------------------K-Y-L-E-----------------

“Well, are you ready to meet our leader?” Larxene asked. Kyle felt a strange feeling of dread fill his mind. “Uh, I’m not sure…” Larxene ruffled his hair and replied friendly. “It’s okay. He isn’t some evil tyrant.” Kyle still wasn’t sure. “Hey, I have a question.” Larxene looked back at him, waiting for him to say something. “Could you explain why we’re chosen more clearly?” Kyle asked. “Oh, sorry. I didn’t explain very well.” Larxene apologised, blushing. 

“Well, uh, what you lose is usually dear to you and decides what your destiny would be. Like I said before, after you lose that person or thing, your destiny is gone. You become nothing. Our leader grants us a new destiny. Our job is to free the people, and one day, vanquish the Heartless for good,” she explained.

“Okay, thanks for explaining that. I’m still pretty confused about the situation, but, let’s just go.” Larxene looked confused. “Go where?” she asked, scratching her head. “To see the leader guy.” 

The two of them walked into the corridor, passing by what seemed like hundreds of doors. “Um, how many rooms are there here?” Kyle asked, looking around curiously.

“To tell the truth, I don’t even know,” Larxene replied. 

They continued to slowly make their way across the possibly endless corridor until they reached a huge double door, towering above them. “Well, here we are.” Kyle edged closer, his anticipation growing with each step. “Go on, open it.” Kyle turned around. “Aren’t you coming?” he asked. “Sorry, I’m not allowed to. Have fun,” she replied, turning away. “Okay Kyle, let’s go,” Kyle muttered. 

The doors creaked open as Kyle pushed. They were stiff, as if they hadn’t been used in a long time. A whiff of mist floated past Kyle’s face, smothering him. He closed the door. There was deep breathing somewhere behind what appeared to be a curtain. 

“Hello 12th” said a voice. 

It seemed to come from all directions. Kyle spun around, searching for the source of the sounds. Nothing. 

“You cannot see me.”

“What? Who are you?!” Kyle screamed. In a burst of what seemed to be mix of adrenaline and fear, Kyle ran towards the curtain and pulled it away. “You cannot see me.” This is madness, Kyle thought. Insanity. He felt a force grab his arm. It lifted up his sleeve, revealing his bare upper arm. “LET GO!” he shouted. “Welcome; welcome to the 13th Order.”

He felt a small prick on his arm, barely scrubbing against the surface of his arm. What the? There was a small pop, and Kyle saw blood. He screamed in pain, as he fell to the ground as the small, yet deadly device plunged into his arm. 

XII
It came out, and Kyle felt a huge burning sensation on his arm. It was then that he realised, to his horror, that he had been branded. The Roman numeral ‘XII’ was burnt into his skin, leaving a permanent mark. 

“What was that for?!” he shouted. “It happens to all.”

“What the hell?” Kyle was in utter confusion; he was back to square one. “Do you know your destiny?” the voice asked. “What? The boat salesman thing?” Kyle replied. “No; your new destiny.”

“Tell me; tell me what my new destiny is!” Kyle demanded. At that point he had forgotten his old life, and his parents with it. He had forgotten Twilight Town. Forgotten his destiny.

“Do you see your Keyblades?” the voice asked. “Uh, wha?” Two lights shone in the darkness of the room, and sure enough, Kyle’s weapons returned to his hands. “Oh, those.” Something about them brought back memories. Of friends. “Do you see the pendant on your neck?” the voice asked. Kyle looked down, seeing the cross just above his chest. Friends. It was a gift. It was just like his friend’s. 

It had been given to him on his twelfth birthday. It was placed under his pillow. It was somewhat a good-luck charm for him. He took it with him everywhere.  

“It is not yours.” Kyle’s eyes flared. “What do you mean?! It was given to me!” he shouted. “Regardless, it is not yours. It was given to you by the 3rd. Two days before that, we knew that you were the one who’s destiny would be destroyed,” the voice explained. 

“You knew?! Why didn’t you tell me?!” Kyle screamed, more enraged then ever. “We couldn’t. You would know of our existence. We could not allow that to happen.”

“Well, I know you exist now!”

“That is because you are one of us.”

“I never ag-” He was interrupted before he could finish. “It is evident that you are displeased, but before you joined us, you would’ve drifted off into a life of nothingness. Just like another I know. But when I saw him again, it was too late. He had changed; changed to the point in which he couldn’t become his old self.”

“What, so if you live your life without a destiny you become all weird?” Kyle asked in confusion. “Not exactly; you would drift around worlds doing nothing; just what you need to do to survive; not be able to achieve anything worth achieving. You search for a destiny that does not exist.”

“Do you die?” Kyle asked. “You survive, and you live a much longer life, as your mind is not at peace until it believes that you have achieved your destiny. You can be killed, but you do not die naturally until you have achieved what fate has put in front of you. Many of these people end up becoming Heartless,” explained the voice. “Heartless?”

“It is time for your test,” said the voice. Eerie white flames burning from candles, attached to wall-mounted lamps lit the room, revealing nothing but emptiness. Was the leader even in the room? Kyle thought. He looked around him, seeing a large gate. 

“These are Heartless.”

“What? The gate? The lamps? What are you talking about?!” Kyle shouted. 

“All of them.”

The gate began to twitch, and Kyle thought that it was about to open, but he was wrong. It burst into life, the two symbols on the gate turned into real, living, breathing creatures. “What the goddamn hell is going on?!” Kyle shouted. No reply. He looked at the lamps. He remembered what the voice had said. ‘All of them’. Suddenly, the candles began to burn brighter, and then a figure came out of that wall, as if it wasn’t even there. 

It flipped its body around, revealing what seemed to be a creature with two different forms. It laughed hysterically, then flipped around and began to yawn. Insanity. “What’s going on?” Kyle shouted, staring at the hideous creatures. They lunged.

Kyle flung his two Keyblades to his sides and tore the two ‘Heartless’ next to him apart. “Hey, that didn’t seem so…” SLAM. One of the doors on that gate smashed into him, sending him flying across the room, smashing into a wall. 

Then, anger kicked in. He leapt into the air, seeing the gate amazingly bounce around the room in hot pursuit. He threw his white Keyblade down, then his black one. They spun rapidly in such amazing form that they appeared to be mirrored images. They drew a circle around the room, taking out most of the candle wielding Heartless, and headed towards the gate. 

After the long trip around the room, the two weapons were losing spin, and could lose any extra force at any second. There was the clang of metal, and the two doors smashed the two Keyblades back up at Kyle.

Luckily enough, Kyle was prepared. He pushed himself forwards through the air and amazingly enough it worked. It was as if he was flying. He reached out and grabbed both of them in his hands. The force sent him flying back, but he pushed himself forwards again, and slammed down just as he reached the top of the gate. It shattered instantly. 

Kyle fell to the ground, all his energy gone. The voice. “You are making amazing progress, young child.” 

Kyle didn’t reply. He was at the brink of unconsciousness. “Your anger contributes to your ability to defend yourself dramatically, as like all of us. You are becoming one of us.”

Kyle tried to talk, but his mouth couldn’t move. He was too exhausted. “But you must learn to control the anger, or you will never reach your full potential.” 

His eyes began to twitch. He had used all his energy. “Young one, there are still more.” 

Then he remembered the candle wielding Heartless. They had all changed; changed into their other form. There were only two left, and they seemed to be in some kind of deranged tantrum. 

They threw themselves at him, then grabbed on. There was an explosion, and everything went black.  

Chapter 23

-----------------H-I-K-A-R-U ----------------

She had come back, thanks to Mr. Potato. I thanked him, along with everyone else for being so kind in helping me. I was so relieved.

“Hey, that’s what friends are for,” Woody replied. I don’t know where I’d be without them.

It’s been a day since that battle, and everything had calmed down. It seemed that all the Heartless were gone as well, but there was still a problem. Bullseye. 

His body had mysteriously disappeared after the battle, but what was truly confusing was the fact that there were his footprints on the ground, leading to outside of the house. It was as if he had just gotten up and walked away. 

“Woody, I promise to find Bullseye for you, no matter how long it takes,” I told him, even though I wasn’t sure if I could stick to my word. 

“No, it doesn’t matter,” Jessie interjected. “Why not?” Mitsuko asked. 

“These things happen; it’s just best to cope with the loss.”

“No, I made a promise, and I’m going to keep it!” I exclaimed. Remember what dad told you, I thought. ‘Stay true to your word, no matter what.’ 

“Well, we’d like to stay, but our job here is done,” I said, even though I truly did want to stay. I had to remember the real reason for my travelling: to find the Keyblade Master. “We’ll miss you!” Mitsuko called. 

“Where are you gonna go?” Ham asked. “Uh…” Buzz raised an eyebrow. 

“Is something going on? You don’t know where you came from?” 

I waved my hands frantically, shouting “No, no! Just a, uh...mental blank!” I laughed nervously, trying to hide the truth.

“We’re from another house, but we’re moving soon,” Mitsuko corrected. I looked at her. She nodded at me, a dangerous glare in her eyes. 

“Yeah, yeah, that’s it. Hehe…” 

It all seemed to end so quickly, even though it lasted about a whole day. Seemed like nothing but ten minutes. Mitsuko didn’t seem to be emotionally scarred after what had happened to her.

She had explained that she was in fact kidnapped by some guy in a black coat. From the way she described him, I knew that that coat was the same as that man’s. 

But she saw the man’s face, and it was nothing like the face that I saw. 

She said he had an old face with long dark blonde hair, while the face that I saw seemed to belong to a corpse.

This meant one thing and one thing only; there were more of them. 

She had barely escaped after running after he was somehow attacked. He was attacked by another person in a black coat. Why he was attacked was a mystery to her, but she was still grateful. 

It was then that she met up with Mr. Potato and found her way back to Andy’s house.

“I’ll see you all later!” I shouted. Ham, Rex, Mr. Potato and Slinky all waved goodbye. Woody and Buzz shook my hand, embracing our last moments together. 

“We made a great team you know. We got to get together some time again,” Buzz suggested.

“We were a great team? More like me!” I joked, getting a punch in the arm.

“The next time I see you, I’ll be with Bullseye; you remember that!” I called out as I made my way to the gummi ship. 

It was conveniently placed on the bed by Andy’s mother after she finished cleaning the old house and found the abandoned ship in the cupboard that it landed in. As I hopped into the cockpit I saw the image of Woody going over to a silent Jessie to comfort her.

I would find Bullseye and reunite him with his friends; even if it meant giving up the chance for revenge. 

We waved goodbye one last time as the ship prepared to take off. There was a relatively large sunroof on the ceiling, and the ship shot through it like a bullet. The ship tore through the atmosphere, and then we drifted. 

Mitsuko hadn’t talked much since she made her way back, which wasn’t like her.

“So, where to?” I asked. “Why don’t we go back to Traverse Town? We have to ask Merlin about what’s going on,” Mitsuko suggested. 

“Traverse Town it is.”

I set the controls onto autopilot to Traverse Town. I sat down on the small couch next to Mitsuko. “I’ve really missed you.”

“I was worried. I thought that you’d come, but you didn’t,” she muttered.

My blood ran cold. “I swear I was going to! I just, just…”

“I’m joking!” she giggled, shoving me over. “You’re so serious sometimes,” she laughed.

“Yeah, yeah, whatever,” I replied, sitting down again. 

“So, did you find any sign of Katsu?” I asked. She looked upset. “Nope. Nothing at all. I’m sorry; I was so stupid to go alone. Please forgive me,” she pleaded.

“You callin’ me serious?! Of course I forgive you!” I exclaimed, returning the shove. 

She giggled in approval. Things were looking better, but I still haven’t learnt anything about this Keyblade Master yet. I would ask Merlin.

--------------------R-I-K-U------------------

It had been a whole day since he joined the 13th Order, and nothing exciting had happened since that Vexen was found brutally attacked. Axel had brought his bloody body into the bastion, shouting for medical help. 

Riku had settled in moderately well, still not being in contact with the dreaded Ansem. He had met the some of the other members: Marluxia, and Zexion. There were more, but he was told that was wasn’t allowed to meet them until his first mission. 

He was coping quite well with his handicap. Even though it seemed like a massive disadvantage, it increased the force of his other senses nearly ten fold. 

Riku stood in the huge room in which he had first met Larxene, getting used to using a weapon again. It felt strange using his gift from Maleficent again. Soul Eater it was called.

Axel had been gone for a while now; he said that he had some business to take care of. There was truly a nice side to him, but also a darker, more mysterious side. 

He heard a voice. It was Marluxia. “Come boy; the King is here to see you.”

--------------?-?-?-?-?-?-------------

In order to reveal her true destiny, she would have to find him. She had to find him at all costs. She would take her rightful place as the 1st. It had be prophesized that she’d overthrow him. The Leader himself knew that his days were coming to an end.  

The dark corridors of Castle Oblivion were empty; they had been abandoned. 

The king was nowhere to be seen, and she had met little life since she arrived. 

This was a test. She had to find him before he would surrender his title. 

What was at stake? Her Keyblade. 

“Give the Keyblade to me,” said a voice. The 9th.  Axel.

“Why? I need it…” she replied.

“I’ve been given direct orders to take it from you. It is not yours. It belongs to the boy,” Axel explained.

“Do I care?” the girl replied.

“You have done wrong enough. You are at the top of our assassination list. You must be destroyed,” he continued. 

“I want to find him. I want to be with him.”

“Who? Sora? He fears you!” Axel shouted.

“The 1st told me; Sora is destined to be with me. I love him, and he loves me too!” the girl shouted.

“No, he loves his friend; he loves Kairi…”

Her eyes seemed to ignite with a burst of anger. “He has lost if not all, nearly every single memory of you. He doesn’t even remember the time you gave him that lucky charm. He has lost his memories…”

“LIES! ALL LIES!” she cried, blocking her ears. Tears welled up, trickling down her cheek. 

“WHO IS THIS KAIRI?!” the girl screamed, pointing her Keyblade at the calm 10th.

“She was the girl sent by Ansem.”

“All of your friends’ memories were erased, your position taken by Kairi,” Axel explained. It was working perfectly, Axel thought. “I want to find him! I want to tell him the truth!” she screamed, crying uncontrollably. 

“Then come, come with me and I will give you your wish; I will tell Sora the truth, Namine…”

Chapter 24

-----------------H-I-K-A-R-U---------------

Then I remembered. We never destroyed that Heartless. Cid had sacrificed himself for us. Was it worth going back to Traverse Town? Did I even want to find out what happened after we left? 

“Mitsuko, are you sure you wanna go to Traverse Town?” I asked, just to make sure. 

“Why not? Are you scared?” she taunted, poking her tongue at me. 

“WHAT?! Of course not!” I shouted. I had to keep my dignity. 

“Then we’re going,” she said. 

“B-b-b…” 

“Shut up, we’re going.”

The gummi ship drifted along the deep reaches of space as we sat in our rooms, sleeping softly, getting as much rest as possible. I never noticed that I had survived a whole day without sleep, so I was able to sleep for the entire twelve hour trip. 

As I slept, as if in a coma or something, Mitsuko only had about two hours of sleep. Why, I don’t know. 

-----------------M-I-T-S-U-K-O---------------

Boy, he snores really loud, she thought, twiddling her thumbs. She knew she needed the sleep, but for some reason, she just couldn’t get it. 

I wonder how Katsu’s doing. She thought. He was so dreamy…

------------------------R-I-K-U-------------------------

“The King?” Riku asked. Was he talking about King Mickey? 

“The 10th” Marluxia replied. Ah, it seems that Mickey joined the 13th Order as well, Riku thought. “Where is he?” Riku asked. “In the dining hall; he’s with the 2nd.”

The 2nd; Ansem. Was I ready? Riku thought, remembering how Ansem had used him; how Ansem had caused so much pain for his friends. 

By the time Riku had finished daydreaming, Marluxia was long gone. “Hey! Where’s the dining hall?!” Riku shouted. 

Using his enhanced hearing, he was amazingly able to track down Mickey’s voice. Had Mickey heard from Sora yet? 

Apparently, Sora hadn’t made it back to Destiny Islands, and at one point was with the 13th Order. 

Axel seemed to know a lot about Sora, even though Vexen is supposed be the smarter one of the 13th. 

Following his ears, he made his way to the dining hall, to find Mickey, hood covering his face, staring a man in red bandages. Was this Ansem? 

“Hello Riku. It has been a while,” said the man. That voice. It was clear now. 

Riku could recognise that voice anywhere. After all those times that voice screamed in his mind, driving him insane, it had left a mark; burnt a scar into his brain. “Why don’t you sit down?” Ansem asked softly. His words seemed to be more of an order, rather than a suggestion. He sat down, even though he felt amazingly uneasy about being in the same room as Ansem.

“Oh, Riku, there you are,” said Mickey, taking off his hood. “So, it is time for your initiation,” Ansem said, leaving the room. Riku wanted to shout at Ansem, but he didn’t know what to say. 

“What are you talking about?” Mickey asked. “Don’t worry; the 12th had a much worse initiation that the one that you shall have,” Ansem explained, closing the door.

It seemed like nothing was going to happen, so the two of them simply sat in silence. 

It was finally after a grueling ten minutes that Riku broke the silence. “So, um…” 

“No, sorry. Haven’t heard from Sora at all,” Mickey replied, before Riku even finished speaking. “How did you…?”

“I’ve learned things while we were separated,” Mickey replied. “I’m really worried about Sora; and Kairi too. Could the Heartless have returned to Destiny Islands?” Riku wondered. “It comes,” Mickey muttered. “Wha…?”

There was a flash of black, and Riku felt a searing hot pain in his arm. He could hear the sound of blood splattering across his robe, soiling it. 

He screamed in pain, falling to the ground. He could hear Mickey’s compressed pain; could even hear the sweat and blood trickling down his face and arm. What was going on?! Riku thought. “This is a part of our initiation,” Mickey replied, apparently reading Riku’s mind. “How do you do that?” Riku laughed, despite the excruciating pain. 

He felt what ever was in his arm dig deeper, burning into his flesh. He could tell the same thing was happening with Mickey. Although his vision was poor, Riku could see the ever so faint image of a claw, digging into Mickey’s arm after taking off his blindfold. 

He heard the sound of tearing flesh, and he fell down.

He could smell his burning flesh as the claws retraced, going back into the ceiling from whence it came. He looked at his arm, seeing the number 11th in red. His ‘blood vision’ was beyond pathetic, but he was able to just make out the number. 

He could see that Mickey was doing the same as him, seeing what had happened. 

They had been branded. “Well, welcome to the 13th Order. You are now, well and truly, one of us.” Ansem’s voice rang throughout the hall, even though he wasn’t in anywhere near it. “Ansem, where are you?!” Mickey shouted. “I am long gone. I have departed to another world to do my job.” 

There was a burning urge within Riku wanting so badly to say something, but his conscience stopped him. Don’t piss him off, it said. He can take you again, and you don’t want that; don’t want to lose your body again. But something inside him said otherwise. Build up the courage, you coward. Sweat trickled down his forehead as he opened his mouth. “W-w-w…” 

“What is it, boy?” Ansem asked, his voice seeming to be a thousand spears, driving into Riku’s mind. It was such a simple question, but he couldn’t ask it; he couldn’t speak to the man who had destroyed his life. 

Be strong, he thought. Be strong. It’s just a simple question; one you’d ask someone like Sora or Kairi. An everyday question. Why was it so hard? He thought. Be strong. His first words to Ansem after what he had gone through.

“W-what is your j-j-job?” Riku asked, in a sort of mumble. “That will be for another time, boy. For now, just remember; you cannot leave the 13th now. 

A few hours had passed since he had officially became the 11th, and Riku sat in his room, thinking of what emotional madness and insanity he had gone through, just to get those words out of his mouth. He watched a cup of water at his bedside table sit there, silent and lifeless. I wonder what being a cup of water would be like. Hopefully, it’d be free of the madness that went through my life, Riku thought. 

Could he work with Ansem? The man who used him as a mere container? He sighed as the double doors to his room opened, foretelling the arrival of some visitor. “Riku,” said the person, who was most certainly Mickey. “Is that you Mickey?” Riku asked. “Yup, it’s me alright.”

He seemed so cheerful; he was always happy, no matter what the situation. “Yeah, what?” Riku asked, facing the ceiling. He started to get up when he heard the sound of air friction as a book was thrown at him. 

The book met Riku’s face, and he was smacked back down. “Hey! What was that for?!” Riku shouted, rubbing his possible broken nose. Man, that was a fat-ass book, he thought. 

“Cheer up fella. You’ll need to have high spirits to tackle this business,” Mickey said, chuckling lightly. “Hey, you know I can’t read, right?” Riku asked. “Huh? What are you talking about? Did you go to school?” Mickey asked. “No, no. Of course I went to school. I’m blind. This blindfold isn’t just there for decoration,” Riku explained, pointing to the dark blindfold covering his destroyed eyes. “Oh, I’m uh, sorry about that,” Mickey said, scratching his head. “You can take off your hood. There’s no need to hide anything here,” Mickey said, sitting next to the boy. 

“I was told by the 4th to tell you about the Dusk.” 

“What’s a Dusk? It’s probably some kind of super evil machine or something to devour worlds with the power of darkness or something, right?!” Riku shouted, not truly aware of his burst of anger. He couldn’t stay calm. All he could think about is Ansem. 

“Why do I have to know anyway?” Riku asked, slowing down his breathing. “So you don’t attack them, thinking that they are Heartless.”

“So, what are these things then?” Riku asked, somewhat curious. “Dusk is the name an extremely important experiment that started about the time when you were born. It was during the time of the 11th Order that the experiment started,” Mickey explained, not seeming to stop. Riku listened closely, taking in as much as he could. “They aimed to create a swarm of creatures able to combat the Heartless; creatures that lived only to destroy the Heartless, and nothing more. But of course, there was the risk that when all the Heartless were gone, one of the creatures from the Dusk experiment could rebel and start the whole situation again. It was too risky, and in the end, the 11th Order decided to lock up their creation deep within this building. For around sixteen years, the Dusk has slept, being in a state of suspended animation. Now that the Heartless run amok through nearly every single world in our Universe, stronger than ever, the 13th Order – us – have begun to release these Dusk, as nothing but an experiment to see if they would destroy the Heartless. And after at least a year of testing, the results are all positive, and thus, we have released the Dusk into the Universe.” 

Mickey finished, proud that he had explained so much in such a short space of time. “I think I need a glass of water,” Mickey wheezed. Riku laughed, walking reaching over for his untouched cup of water. 

“So, uh, what’s the difference between Dusk and Heartless?” Riku asked, passing the cup to Mickey. The King emptied the glass in mere seconds and continued his explanation. 

“I wasn’t told too much about the differences, but they say that the Dusk are white and have a different insignia on their bodies. Oh, but since you can’t see them, I was told to tell you that they squeal, unlike Heartless who are usually quiet,” Mickey finished, putting the empty cup down. “So, now that that’s over with, how have you been?” Mickey asked, smiling happily. “Well, after we were separated, I guess Destiny led me here,” Riku answered. “How about you? What have you been up to?” 

“I somehow made my way to a place called Castle Oblivion, and there I joined the 13th Order. Oh, and I met this mysterious girl who seemed to have been looking for Sora,” Mickey said, kind of shivering when he mentioned that girl. “A girl? What did she look like?” Riku asked, trying to hold his adrenaline back. The first thought that came to mind was Kairi. A long lost friend; a long lost best friend. 

“Well, she looked about your age,” Mickey explained as Riku seemed to edge closer and closer to him as each word passed his lips. “D-d-did she tell you her name?” Riku asked, almost shaking. “Uh, no. Why? Do you think you know her?” Mickey asked. “I’m not sure. Describe her a bit more.”

“Well, she had a Keyblade (How strange, Riku thought), and she had blonde hair…” 

The word blonde hit him in the heart like a huge brick wall. It wasn’t Kairi; it couldn’t be her. 

Chapter 25

--------------?-?-?-?-----------

“No!” A scream echoed throughout the hall. “Stop it! I don’t want this!” No reply. “Free me! Please!” the person cried, slowly crying. “One word about this and you die; along with all your hopes of being with your loved ones again.”

-------------------H-I-K-A-R-U----------------

I woke up to the sound of Mitsuko, shouting. I wiped the drool off my cheek, only later realising that my whole pillow was drenched in it. “Whoah…” I muttered, shaking out any excess sleep in my head by drinking a cup of warm coffee by my bed. Where did that come from? I wondered. It’s a bit nutty…
“SQUIRRELS!” Mitsuko screamed, running into my room. She stared in horror at the cup of coffee. “Man, this coffee tastes like shit!” I spat, dropping the cup. “What?”

I looked down, and to my absolute horror, I discovered the reason of the nutty-ness. Oh, fuck, no… my wind whispered. “IT IS SHIT!” Mitsuko screamed, falling back with laughter. “FUCK! FUCK! FUCK! THIS IS THE SECOND TIME I’VE DRUNKEN SHIT!” I screamed, running for a tap to rinse my mouth. As the water gushed into my mouth, I heard giggling. Not Mitsuko’s but giggling from something else. Squirrels? 

“It’s Rufus!” A voice shouted. “And Bono!” another voice shouted. “And you’ve just swallowed our crap!” they shouted. 

I looked up to see two squirrels dancing on a shelf above me. “What? Was that a prank?!” I shouted. “Yup,” they replied. “Shit! I’ll kill you!” I screamed, jumping out for them. 

They laughed as I hopelessly jumped, reaching out for them. “Come down here!” I shouted. They continued laughing as they threw books at me, one of them being the ‘Advanced Magic For Beginners’ book from Merlin. “What the hell are you doing here anyway?” I asked, eyebrow raised. “We’re your maintenance guys! You know, we’ve been here ever since you got this piece of crap,” they replied. “What do you mean maintenance?” Mitsuko asked. “We watch the ship; fix it, upgrade and stuff. Of course, you’ll have to pay us somewhere in the area of two thousand munny…” Bono explained, rubbing his fingers together, signaling us to give him munny. “Why should we pay you?! What’ve you done for us?” I shouted. 

“Well, if you didn’t know, you’re engine exploded, and we fixed it.” 

Wha…? “Oh! That! I remember!” Mitsuko exclaimed. “What? When?” I asked. 

“It wasn’t me who caused us to crash into that toy world; the engine must’ve blown!” Mitsuko explained. “Yeah, right…” I muttered, handing over a sack of munny. Two thousand? What the hell?!

“So, tell us about yourself,” the two squirrels said as they jumped off the shelf, lugging the sack – of money that is, along with them. “Uh, I’m Hikaru, and I uh…” 

Mitsuko shoved me aside, sending me crashing into the couch. “I’m Mitsuko, and well, I’m sixteen and I can do magic! Isn’t that awesome?!” she said, jumping around happily. “You are all so cute!” Mitsuko pinched their cheeks, making them cringe with horror. “Hey! We aren’t toys you know!” Rufus shouted. “Oh, who cares?” Mitsuko replied, picking the two of them up by their tiny coats. “’ey! Let us go!” they shouted, squirming their way out of her grip. They fell down and landed on the ground. “I’m Hikaru, and I have a Key…” I started to explain before being interrupted. “You have a key? Well, that’s great! So do I!” Rufus shouted, pointing between his legs. “WHAT?! I’m not talking about that!” I shouted. Mitsuko stared at me. “Well, I guess all guys have one. You are a guy, right?” Mitsuko joked. “Ah, screw this,” I said, leaving the room. 
Man, those guys were really weird; weird, but somehow funny. 

As Mitsuko and the two insane squirrels behind me, I jump into the cockpit to see how close we were. Could Cid have survived that battle? In the distance I caught a glimpse of a small island. My home…?
I looked closer, now able to pick up small details. An island, but it was much bigger than Twilight Town. In fact, there were at least six or seven islands there. This is not Traverse Town…
-----------------------K-Y-L-E-----------------------

He opened his eyes to see the ceiling of his room, and not the ceiling of the chamber he had been in. He could smell the distinct aroma of cooked flesh. Did I get cooked? Kyle asked himself. He turned to his side, and to his relief, saw a steak on the table next to him. Beside the plate lay a note. Kyle picked it up and read.

‘Eat up! You’ll need the energy. 

-Larxene’

He got up, and realised that his coat had been taken off. He saw it hanging off a hook on his door. After eating, Kyle lay down again, remembering what had happened to him. 

A fight that seemed to last for hours when it only lasted about ten minutes. He had burned away all his energy during that fight, and that was only with a few enemies. Could he handle what was in store for him? He looked down at his small pendant attached to his zipper. What did he mean when he said it wasn’t mine? Why would that 3rd guy give it to me if it wasn’t mine? Kyle thought, not sure what to think. 

The door opened, revealing a tired Axel. “Hey kid, how’re you going?” he asked, sitting down on Kyle’s bed. “Uh, good, I guess,” Kyle replied. “Well, now that you’re one of us, it’s time for your first mission,” Axel explained. “So, what do I have to do?” Kyle asked. 

“The Leader’s sending you to the crime filled land of San Andreas for a little investigation. Don’t worry; you won’t have to do anything we do yet. Just get some info, and come back here,” Axel replied, ending by falling back on the bed. “Can I sleep here?” he asked. Kyle laughed and approved. “Wait.” Axel raised his head. “Where is this place anyway?” Kyle asked. This was getting more confusing with every passing minute. “Uh…” Axel shrugged his shoulders and burst out laughing. “Like a lot of things, nobody knows ‘cept for the Leader. You’ll get a vessel that’ll just take you to your destination and back automatically,” Axel explained, going back down and instantly falling asleep. “San Andreas, eh…” Kyle muttered. 

-----------------------H-I-K-A-R-U-----------------

A it was an amazingly huge world, but it was still kinda far away. “Hey, squirrel guys! A little help here!” I called. “Maintenance! You asshole!” they shouted. “Whatever…” I muttered. They came running towards the cockpit and jumped up on the dashboard. “What?” Rufus asked. “How do I get to Traverse Town?” I asked, looking around for some teleport button or something. “Look. This is a steering wheel. You turn it to move the ship…” Bono replied, staring at me. “I know that!” I shouted. These guys really piss me off. “WHAT THE FUCK?!” Rufus shouted, pointing out the window. “Holy shit!” Bono muttered. There was what appeared to be a huge rocket coming straight towards us.

“What is it?” Mitsuko asked, walking out of my room. Rufus, Bono and my mouths were wide opened. “Are you guys okay?” she asked. We pointed out the window. 

“Oh, a star!” she shouted with delight. “It’s so shin…”

SMASH. The ship rocked violently, sending all of us onto the ground. “Not again! This can’t be coincidence!” I shouted, grabbing onto the steering wheel to get my balance. “You fucking bogan! You’re turning the ship! We’re spinning now!” Bono screamed. “We’re doomed!” Rufus wailed, hands in the air. 

I let go of the steering wheel as my head smash into the wall. “Hikaru!” Mitsuko screamed, running over, slipping as the ship shook and falling back. We were both unconscious. 

---------------------R-U-F-U-S-&-B-O-N-O-----------------

“Holy shit! They’re out cold!” Bono shouted. “Well, I don’t like being a loner!” Rufus exclaimed, running into a wall, knocking himself out. “WHAT?! You’re crazy!” Bono shouted. No reply. This was going to be one hell of a bumpy landing. 

-----------------------H-I-K-A-R-U---------------------

I was awoken by the distinct smell of smoke in my nostrils. I choked on the evil smoke, getting up. “Who the hell is that?!” I wheezed. “Where are we?” Bono asked. “I dunno. Where are we?” he asked. “What the fuck?” said a voice. “What is it?” asked another. “There’s these little bustas and some rats or some shit,” said the first voice.

“Ryder, you’re fucking insane. Stop smoking that shit,” replied the second voice. I opened my eyes. “See, I told you they was real!” the first voice shouted. “Damn…” the second guy muttered. They were both black and wore green clothes. “Hikaru?” Mitsuko muttered. “Are you Balla spies?!” The first guy, Ryder shouted, pointing a pistol at my face. “What the fuck’s a Balla?!” I shouted, jumping back. 

They both laughed. The second guy took out a gun as well. “Don’t play games with the Grove, fool,” he said. “Seriously, I have no idea what you guys are talking about,” I replied. “Where you from?” Ryder asked, eyebrow raised. His eyes were covered by tinted sunglasses, while a cap covered his hair. “Uh, Twili…” I received a punch in the back from Mitsuko. Whoops. I forgot about that world order thing. “Uh, we’re from outta town,” I replied. The two squirrels jumped onto my shoulders. “Yeah! From outta town!” they exclaimed in unison. “Whoah! Fuck me! Talking rats!” Ryder shouted. “Ahm seein’ ‘em too! You’re fucking weed it getting to me too!” The second guy shouted, grabbing the bundle of paper and cannabis and stomping on it. 

“Oh, fuck you, fool!” Ryder shouted, pushing the second guy back. There was another voice. “Yo, Sweet! What up?” 

“CJ, you fool. You know I don’t want you here!” the second guy, apparently named Sweet shouted. I edged closer to Mitsuko. “What’s going on?” I asked in a whisper. Mitsuko shrugged her shoulders. I looked to my side to see the gummi ship in probably beyond repair beside us.  “Sweet, stop it! I wanna repay mah debt to the Grove, baby!” CJ, the third guy said. “Just shut up and check this out, nigga,” Sweet said, signaling CJ. to come over. “Uh, hi! I’m Hikaru,” I said, waving slowly, a nervous grin on my face. The others waved too. “I’m Mitsuko,” Mitsuko added. “Hey! I’m Bono!” Bono shouted. “And I’m Rufus!” the other squirrel said. 

“What the? Whatchu guys pullin’?” CJ. asked jumping back. “These fools just came from the sky. They is like angels or some shit, man!” Ryder explained. “We’re not Ballerinas!” I explained before the CJ guy could accuse me. “Ballas,” Sweet corrected. “Whatever,” I replied. 

“Uh, if you let us live, we’ll, work for you!” Mitsuko shouted. “I got a better idea,” CJ said. I waited. “Join the Grove,” CJ suggested. “What the fuck are you talkin’ ‘bout, nigga? These fools?” Ryder shouted in disbelief. “Well, they’re stuck here, so they might as well help us,” CJ explained. “Whatever, CJ. But if they fuck us up, you’re getting the blame,” Sweet said, walking off. “Later, baby.” 

“I’m outta here. I’m gonna ice some more Balla fools,” Ryder said, getting into a car and driving off. “So… uh, what’s a Grove?” I asked. 
Chapter 26

After a brief explanation of where we were, and what was going on, we went to CJ’s house to introduce ourselves. The gummi ship had been hauled into a disgruntled Ryder’s garage, so that if possible, we could repair it. Ryder had called the gummi ship “a fucked up ride for fools”. I was about tell him that I could go into space with it, but I got another blow from Mitsuko for possibly disrupting the balance of the Universe. 

“So, I’m Hikaru, that’s Mitsuko, and those two squirrel guys are Rufus and Bono,” I explained. “That’s cool. I’m Carl; Carl Johnson or CJ,” CJ replied, shaking my hand. CJ had told them that they were in San Andreas, a state in a place called America. He and all his ‘homies’ were black Americans; the Ballas as well. He explained how he had left San Andreas for New York, and how his brother and mother were murdered. 

“Life in the ‘hood is hard, baby,” he had said. Everyday was full of insane gun fights over gang territory, and with each passing day, more would die. “Why don’t you just leave this place for good? It sounds crazy to me!” I asked. “Man, I live for the Grove. I can’t sleep at peace if my homies are out there dying’!” CJ had explained. “I’ve already suffered the pain in knowing that my homies die without me bein’ able to do anything.”

“So, how do you think we could fix our sh… I mean car?” I asked, hastily correcting myself. We didn’t intend to stay long. I was hoping to meet up with Merlin. “There are mod shops ‘round here, but I’m not sure if they can help you,” CJ replied. “Ah. Could you take us there?” Mitsuko asked, somewhat eager to get out of here. “First, you’ll need some protection,” CJ said, digging into his pocket. He took a pistol and put it on the table. Rufus and Bono seemed to be in a trance, almost drooling over the weapon of death and destruction. “I have this!” I exclaimed, jumping onto the table and summoning my Keyblade. I held it up in the air in a kind of victory pose. “What the fuck? That’s some crazy shit, man!” CJ laughed. I could tell Mitsuko was displeased with the extremely frequent cursing. “What’s that?” Rufus asked, staring at it in disgust. “Check this out!” I said, winking. I held the Keyblade in front of me and shouted, “FIRE!” A huge burst of fire erupted from the tip. I was losing control, sending the Keyblade flying in all directions. “WHAT THE FUCK? YOU’RE BURNING MY HOUSE!” CJ screamed, running to get the hose outside. 

After a painful ten minutes of water on fire, I decided not to use the Keyblade here. It seemed that firearms would reign victorious in San Andreas. We left the house, seeing wisps of smoke protruding from the windows. “Promise me you won’t use that thing in the house again,” Mitsuko ordered angrily. “Well, where we headin’?” CJ asked. If the swearing wasn’t enough, it was clear that the bad grammar angered Mitsuko. She’d always been the best in the class. 

“Uh, wherever we can go to get some weapons?” I suggested. “No shit!” Bono shouted. Rufus jumped onto my shoulder and slapped my head. Bono jumped on the other shoulder as I flinched, in fear of getting hit again. “You can be our horse,” Rufus said. “What?!” I shouted. “You heard the man! Go! FASTER!” Bono shouted, hitting me. I reluctantly walked towards CJ’s car. “Hop in guys,” he said, getting into the driver’s seat. “So, where are we going?” Rufus asked. “Ammu-Nation – the best place for weapons in all of America.”

The ride was bumpy, full of crashes, insane ‘drive-bys’ by other gangs, and in that ten minutes, about three people died. Mitsuko was shaking when she got out of the car. “Man, you need driving lessons. You killed three people!” I shouted. Rufus rocked slightly on my shoulder and threw up on my jacket. “Oh shit! My jacket!” I shouted. “Rufus! Don’t throw up on the horse!” Bono shouted. “STOP CALLING ME A HORSE!” CJ shook his head, walking into the shop. 

Standing alone by the counter was a poorly shaven man, waiting for a customer. “Welcome to Ammu-Nation. How may I help you?” he asked. “Hey, you guys? What do you want?” CJ asked. I took out my wallet, putting about three thousand munny on the table. “Whatever we can get with that,” I said proudly. 

CJ and the store keeper looked at the balls, then at us? “Sorry, I don’t play with marbles.”

I looked at them in horror. They didn’t use munny? “Oh, that’s foreign money man. You gonna need some proper paper to get this shit, baby,” CJ explained. 

Mitsuko threw a pile of paper onto the counter. “What the fuck? Where’d you get this?” CJ shouted, jumping back. “Well, I saw this dead guy on the sidewalk before I came in, and I picked up his money. I know it isn’t right, but the money shouldn’t go into the hands of the enemy,” Mitsuko explained. Wow. She was already getting into this thing, I thought. 

With the pile of cash, we were able to buy two Uzis, two shotguns and some body armour. “Hey! What about us!” Bono shouted. “Uh, you got any paper?” CJ asked. “Why?” Bono replied, taking out a business card. “I think he means money. The stuff Mitsuko had,” I whispered in his ear. “Oh. Of course we do…” he muttered. 

In what seemed like a mere flash of brown, the two squirrels ran towards the counter, grabbing a huge AK47 assault rifle and blasting it in the shopkeeper’s face. “OH MY GOD!” Mitsuko screamed, covering her eyes. “What the fuck are you guys doing?!” I shouted. “It was an accident! I swear!” Rufus said, accidentally pulling the trigger again, sending another twenty or so bullets into the poor man’s skull. “Man, we gotta roll. The cops are going to come after us,” CJ said, running out of the shop. “What do we do with the gun?” Bono asked. “Oh, just take it!” I shouted. Mitsuko and I ran out, both scarred by the death of the friendly shopkeeper. What was death to these people? Didn’t they care if they killed someone? As we left the shop, we passed the body of the dead man Mitsuko had described. “Holy fuck!” 

His eyes were open, amazingly blinking. His mouth was wide open, gaping in horror, and in his left breast was a hole. “My God! Somebody’s ripped his heart out!” CJ gasped in horror. There was the blaring of police sirens, and CJ ran into the car. “Everybody! IN!” he shouted, turning on the ignition. 

We all jumped in, and closed our eyes. We were definitely not used to this kind of driving. We could hear gunshots and thumps from people getting hit. Was this man evil? I wondered. I could hear the sound of the tires popping and the metal frame grating against the concrete. “Get out! NOW!” he shouted. “Why?!” Mitsuko screamed in horror. We would most certainly be killed. “Freeze!” the policeman shouted. “Oh, fuck. It’s Tenpenny,” CJ muttered. “Who?” I asked. “It’s me! Officer Frank Tenpenny!” the man shouted. He too was a black American, but he wore a black uniform, obviously a police outfit. He pointed the gun at CJ’s head. “Now which one of you killed that man?” he asked calmly, moving the gun towards me. “Was it you?” he asked, staring me down. “I swear! It wasn’t us! We didn’t shoot anyone!” Bono and Rufus shouted together. It was amazing how they did that. “Who said anything about shooting?” he asked, now pointing the gun at Rufus. “Wait a minute! You can talk?!” he shouted, jumping back. “Yeah, so what?” Rufus asked. “Well, fuck me…” he replied. “WHAT?!” Mitsuko shouted, running at him. “Hey, he doesn’t mean it that way. Calm down,” CJ said, pulling her back. “Well, whoever did it; I’m giving you boys – and girls - a deal. There’ve been some murders going on around the Vinewood area. They say there’s a group, all full of people wearing black coats, with hoods covering their faces.”

Black coats? Hoods? That man. The man from the dream. Could he be here? And could there be more people like him? 
Tenpenny continued, “One of them uses these crazy Japanese ninja weapons or some shit, while another just seems to make people go insane. But the funny thing is, the third. He’s shorter than the rest, and he has these two huge swords or something, but he sucks shit using them. Witnesses say he even dropped them once, and nearly got shot!” Tenpenny burst into laughter as he finished his description. 

“So what? What does this have to do with us?” I asked. “If you can give me some more info on these guys, I’ll drop the charges on your little friends,” he said, looking at the two squirrels. “Well?” Tenpenny asked.

“I’m going!” I exclaimed. It wasn’t for the little squirrels; it was to meet the hooded people. They knew something about my brother’s death. “Well, since you’s my homie, I’m coming too,” CJ said. “Don’t think I’m not coming!” Mitsuko shouted. The two squirrels’ eyes opened wide with joy, not knowing that nobody was doing helping them for their sake. 
Chapter 27

----------------------K-Y-L-E---------------------

He was so awfully tired. He sat down, taking off his hood. It made him so hot. “What do you think you’re doing?!” Larxene shouted, putting the hood back on. 

“Why can’t I take it off?” he shouted. “We have to keep a low profile! We’re not playing games here!” she shouted. “Just calm down. If he dies, let him,” Zexion muttered. “Zexion! What’s the Leader going to think if he dies?! It’s our job to supervise him!” she shouted. Boy, is she pissed off, Kyle thought. “Who knows? He could be important!” 

Zexion walked off. “I doubt it.” 

“WHAT?!” Kyle shouted. “Nothing,” Zexion replied. “I’m sure I heard him say something,” Kyle muttered, sitting down again, pouting. “Don’t worry, he’s always like that,” Larxene said, adjusting his hood. “So, what have we learned?” Kyle asked. “Not much,” Zexion replied, suddenly appearing behind Kyle’s back. “How do you do that?” he asked, slamming his fist on the bench. “Heh, it takes skill kid,” he replied. “Oh, leave him alone,” Larxene interjected. “Anyway, all we know is that somehow, the Heartless have come here. They’ve evolved to fit in with the environment of the world they try to consume, just like they always do. They may look human, but they are far from it. You can tell if they’re a Heartless or not by looking for a tattoo with their insignia. Some might have the symbol somewhere else though, so keep your eyes peeled,” Larxene explained. 

“Well, time to get some rest,” Zexion said, going walking towards a small local hotel. “Are you sure we can stay there? You said we’re wanted by the police, right?” Kyle asked. “Don’t you worry. I can do things that only you can dream of,” Zexion said, tapping his nose. I know; I’ve seen what you can do…

We walked slowly into the hotel, being greeted by a man reading a newspaper. “Excuse me sir, we’d like a room for one night, please,” Zexion muttered. “Sure, that’ll be fifty bucks,” the man replied, eyes still glued to the article he was reading. Larxene put the money on the counter and the man held his the keys for the room up. Zexion grabbed them and we walked off to our room. As we walked off, the man dropped his newspaper. “You, you, you’re the, the…” He never finished the sentence. Zexion turned around and raised his hand and made a squeezing motion. The man groaned, and suddenly, his body erupted in an explosion of blood and gore. “See, I told you,” Zexion said to Kyle, winking. How could they kill so mercilessly? Kyle wondered. 

We walked into the room, amazingly, without causing any kind of commotion. We sat down on the three beds and Larxene locked the door. “Zex, why and how do you kill those people? I mean, they’re living human beings!” I shouted. Zexion winced.

“Don’t call me Zex. Anyway, this world is very different to others. Here, in order to be accepted, you must kill. Millions die in just this one city every day, but more are people come here, and more babies are being born every second. So, in other words, it’s okay to kill like this here. In order to be mentally strong, you have to be able to kill,” Zexion explained. “What? That doesn’t sound right,” Kyle replied. “Well Kyle, he is right. There are ‘laws’ in every world, and killing just happens to be one here,” Larxene added. 

“Oh, okay…” Kyle muttered, taking off his coat and hanging it on the side of his bed. “Just watch out. The police could raid the building at any second,” Zexion said, ending with a muffled chuckle. “Well, goodnight you guys,” Larxene yawned, taking off her coat and getting into bed. “Just a warning; you won’t get too much sleep working for us,” Larxene laughed. “’Night,” Kyle said, closing his eyes. As the lights turned off, he began to think. Could he actually kill? Was he tough enough? He definitely had the tools, but could he really end someone’s life? With all the thoughts in his mind, he could barely sleep, so he lay awake, staring at the ceiling. To be strong, I have to kill, he told himself. 

----------------------H-I-K-A-R-U------------------

We had returned to CJ’s house to gather some ‘homies’ to help us on our mission. “Hey, let’s roll homie,” CJ said, calling Mitsuko, Rufus, Bono and about three other Grove Street Family gang members, including Ryder and I to follow him. “Hey, how is we all gonna fit in one ride?” one of the gang members asked. “We gonna take bikes, baby,” CJ explained. “Bikes? Why?” Rufus complained. “Oh, shut up! We’ve got our horse!” Bono replied. “DON’T CALL ME THAT!” I shouted, shaking my fist. 

We each took a bike from Ryder’s house, and took off. “So, where we headin’?” Ryder asked. “Vinewood. That’s where Tenpenny said the murders were takin’ place,” CJ replied. “OFF TO VINEWOOD!” I shouted, somewhat over enthusiastic. I could feel the small, yet amazingly deadly weapon bulging inside my pocket. 

“Hey, any news on that new gang in town?” one of the other gang members asked as we rode our bikes. “Nope. Still that same old shit. They’s tagging walls with ‘Heartless’ or something. I’m guessing that’s their name,” Ryder replied. “Heartless?” I asked. 

I went closer to Mitsuko. “ Hey, do you think that the Heartless from Woody’s world came here too?” she asked. “I dunno. It’s sorta hard to imagine,” I replied. “What’re you guys talking about?” Rufus asked, peering over my head. “Hey, piss off!” I shouted. “Well, we’re bored!” Bono exclaimed. “Fine, listen, but don’t interrupt,” I said. “That’s cool,” Rufus replied, smiling. 

“So, are you sure you want to go ahead with this?” I asked. “I’m not sure. I’m just not used to guns. They’re so sinister. They were designed to kill. I don’t want to kill people,” Mitsuko replied. “Hey, if we’re in trouble, you could just, I dunno, stun the enemy with magic,” I suggested. “I’m not sure if it’d be safe to use magic, yet alone that Keyblade here. It seems that these people live lives without any kind of supernatural powers, so that could disrupt world order. I think I’ll just hide in a corner while you guys fight. Or, if Katsu were here, then I’d get him to protect me,” she said, eyes seeming to glow. “Oh, shut up about him already,” I muttered, moving bike away. “Hey, homies! Before we’re going to Vinewood, we gotta get our new guys some Grove colours!” CJ announced. “’K, whatever,” Ryder replied. 

We stopped by at a local ‘Binco’, where Mitsuko, Rufus, Bono and I bought some new clothes, while Ryder and the other gang members left to ‘take care of some unfinished business’. There was still plenty left from the money that we used to by weapons, since we really ended up stealing more weapons than we bought. I bought a basketball top with the number ‘45’, a bandana which I paid extra for to get a picture of my pendant printed onto it, and some grungy jeans, along with a relatively expensive watch that I had to buy with my own money. Mitsuko, after getting advice from CJ, bought a slightly larger bandana which she tied around her chest. “Hey, all the chicks in LS wear those,” CJ had explained. “Isn’t this a bit too raunchy? Its way too revealing,” Mitsuko had replied, looking in the mirror. “You’ll be fine, just as long there aren’t any storms or anything. My sister Kendl exposed it all when we were getting home during a windy afternoon,” CJ laughed. “Thanks, that was comforting,” Mitsuko had replied sarcastically. 

After getting changed and paying, while Ryder and the other Grove Street Families gang members started attacking some Ballas across the road, CJ, Mitsuko, Rufus, Bono and I made our way back to CJ’s to drop off our old clothes. Rufus and Bono bought on bandana and tore it in half so it’d fit, which they wore on their heads, just like me. 

We arrived back at Binco, to find a dead Grove Street Family gang member, along with about five dead Ballas. “Ryder, what the fuck do you think you’s doing?!” CJ shouted, getting off his bike and shoving Ryder. “Hey, calm down. Just earning the respect of mah homies, fool,” Ryder replied, regaining his balance. There were about two homies across the road riding bikes. 

Perfect, I thought. Time to join into the game. “Hey! Homies! Wanna come with us?” I shouted. No reply. CJ stepped in front of me. “Dude, you don’t have enough respect, baby. You gotta earn the trust of your homies ‘fore they gonna help you,” CJ explained. “Yo, baby! Roll with us!” CJ shouted. “’K, whatever,” they replied. 
We were all ready; colours and all. We all rode our bikes to Vinewood, where we saw Tenpenny. “Hey there, Carl. Are you having fun with your friends?” he asked, almost mocking the gang pride. “Shut up, Tenpenny,” CJ replied. “We’re here to check into those murders,” I explained. “Good, you’ll have to wait ‘til sunset, ‘cos that’s when they come out,” Tenpenny said, getting into his car. “See you later, boys,” Tenpenny called as he drove off. “HEY! What about me?!” Mitsuko shouted. 

“Hey, let’s stay at Madd Dog’s for the night,” CJ suggested, pointing to the mansion next the colossal Vinewood monument – the word Vinewood in huge letters atop a hill. “Sure, but who’s Madd Dog?” Mitsuko asked. “He’s just a friend; and a famous rapper,” CJ replied, rolling his eyes. “Hey, we’re from out of town; we don’t know anything about this place,” Mitsuko added. “Whatever, let’s just go,” Ryder said. 

We made our way to Madd Dog’s mansion, where CJ introduced us to his friends Paul, Maccer and Madd Dog. Maccer was somewhat disturbing to us, but CJ was used to it. 

“Oh, Maccer! Not in front of the guests!” Paul shouted, slapping him over the head. “Oh, but I was so close!” Maccer whined. He liked to ‘pleasure’ himself wherever he went; usually with other people around watching him. 

I looked at my new watch, to see that it was twelve o’clock in the morning. I never really stood up that late, except for when I went to parties and stuff. “Hey dudes, I think I see something!” CJ shouted, pointing out the window. 

I ran over, seeing three figures, all wearing black. “I think that’s them,” I muttered, the images of the hooded people brining back memories of the man that had told him about the Keyblade Master. “Let’s follow ‘em, homies!” Mitsuko called, signaling everybody to get out of the house. “What? Why do they listen to you, and not me?” I shouted. “I guess it’s ‘cos I’m just awesome,” she replied, poking her tongue out at me. Why does she always do that? 
---------------------K-Y-L-E------------------

“Stop,” Zexion muttered. “What is it?” Kyle asked. Larxene stopped as well. “We’re being watched,” she answered, looking up at the mansion on top of the huge hill with the Vinewood sign. “Be ready; this time, we may have to kill,” Zexion explained. 
Chapter 28

---------------------S-O-R-A------------------

The young man bent down on his knees, embracing the radiance coming from the television screen. Images appeared, just like before. But this time, the pictures were all memories; memories of his lost past. 

There was no Kairi; only Namine. Then, a girl with red hair appeared, standing on a balcony next to a man whose face was hidden. Who is that girl? Sora asked himself. The man began to speak. His words were soft, yet somewhat amazingly powerful. “Kairi, do you know why you must leave him?” the man asked.

Sora’s eyes went wide. He suddenly went into a spasm, gripping his head with his hands. 

He looked up, thinking of the girl. “Who is Kairi…?”

As he looked up, something floated onto his head. He slowly sat up in the rain and took the tiny object off his head. A fraction of a star. Namine? I must return it to you… 

Red flashed into his mind; blood red. Then, he heard a voice. “Hey, you want to see Namine again, don’t you?” it asked. Namine. 

“I need to be with her! Where is she?!” Sora shouted, turning around to see yet another enigmatic hooded figure. “I know where she is; nobody else is aware that she is alive,” the man muttered. “Tell me! TELL ME YOU BASTARD!” Sora roared, running towards the man with his Keyblade in hand. As soon as he made but a single step, he felt a tremendous kick connect with his back, sending him flying into the ground. He looked back to see the hooded person standing still, and perfectly calm. “If you wish to see your loved one again, you will follow me,” the man said.  
“No; this could easily be a trap,” Sora said, sure that something was wrong. The man turned around, taking off his hood. “You?” Sora asked in disbelief. “No, it is not I. It is Riku, it is Kairi,” the man replied, raising his hood once more to hide his face. 

“What do you mean?!” Sora shouted, readying himself with his Keyblade. “What do you know about Riku?” Sora asked, lowering his weapon. “I know that he is alive,” the man replied. “Now, do you come with me into the unknown to continue your endless search, or do you lie alone in this empty city of darkness?” 

Sora closed his eyes, trying to focus on the situation at hand. Too many thoughts; too many thoughts of a lost friend; or was it but a lost memory? “You realise that Destiny wanted you to be together, and for you to be happy, you must achieve what Destiny has told you to achieve,” the man continued. “I want to see her; I want to see Namine…”

------------------H-I-K-A-R-U--------------

“C’mon, baby! Let’s roll, fools!” Ryder announced, running out of the mansion. “What’s going on?” Madd Dog asked, waking up from his sleep. “Nothin’, you sleep; you’ve got a concert tomorrow,” CJ said, leaving the house. 

We all made our way down, and hid in some bushes. “Hey, check this, homies,” a gang member whispered, taking out a sniper rifle. “How’d you keep that in your pocket?” I asked. “I dunno, I just can,” he replied. “Hey, we’re not supposed to kill them! We just need some info!” Mitsuko hissed. “Sorry, bitch,” he muttered. “WHAT?!” Mitsuko shouted, sending nesting birds flying away in fright. “Shut up, fool!” Ryder replied. 

-------------------------K-Y-L-E-------------------

Zexion stopped, hearing the sound of a girl. “Who was that?” Kyle asked. “Someone’s after us,” Larxene replied. “Move a bit to the left,” Zexion muttered. “Why?” Kyle asked. “Just do it.” 

As Kyle stepped to the side, he felt a gush of wind as a small projectile whipped past his cheek. There was the sound of shattering gravel, and he knew that someone had tried to shoot him. Zexion raised his arm, and Kyle instantly knew death would follow. 

“Do not try to interfere with Destiny…” Zexion muttered under his breath. 

-----------------------H-I-K-A-R-U-------------------

“FUCK! I MISSED! WE’VE BEEN SPOTTED!” the homie said, jumping up. He paused for a second. “Hey, what do you mean ‘do not try to interfere with destiny?’ CJ?” 

“What? I didn’t say anything,” CJ replied. The man’s eyes went wide. “Hey, fool, what’re you doing?” Ryder asked, turning around. There was an explosion of blood, and the gang member fell to the ground, head split open. “What the fuck?! They have snipers!” CJ shouted, starting to run. “Hey, run! They can’t get a good shot if we’re moving!” CJ explained. At his word, we all broke into a run. “Please don’t kill me,” Mitsuko prayed as she ran. “Don’t worry! I’m here!” I said. “What’re you going to do? You’re never used a gun before, and it’s too risky to use your Keyblade,” Mitsuko explained. “Hey, we can’t run forever; let’s ice these fools!” Ryder shouted, ripping out his MK-47 assault rifle. “Yeah, c’mon! Gang pride!” another homie called. 

“Yeah, let’s kick some ass!” I shouted, taking the mini SMG out of my pocket. 

-----------------------K-Y-L-E--------------------

“They’re armed; they know what they’re doing,” Larxene said, taking out two small kunai. Kyle knew the potential of those things more than well after he saw her throw one through somebody’s head from more than fifty metres away. 

She threw both of them at the same time, and seconds later a body could be seen rolling down the hill. “Wow, that’s amazing; why don’t you use your skill for entertainment, rather than for killing?” Kyle asked. “Look, I’ve already explained why we kill here! Stop being so scared!” Zexion shouted, raising his hand again. 

The group of people was all carrying weapons, and they were running towards Kyle and the members of the 13th Order. “Get ready; you will have to kill this time,” Larxene explained. Kyle took out his Keyblades. “I know; I’ll do it this time, but only if I have to.”

As Zexion closed his hand, another body fell down rolled down the hill onto the road, only to be run over by a car. 

---------------------H-I-K-A-R-U-------------------

“WHAT IN FUCK’S NAME IS GOING ON?!” CJ shouted, watching his homie fall to the road and die. “Let’s kill these motherfuckers!” Ryder shouted, beginning to shoot the three hooded figures. “Yeah! Let’s kill the fuckers!” I shouted, trying my best to fit in. “Lucky those squirrel guys aren’t here; they’d just get in the way,” CJ laughed, loading his SMG. “What’re you talking about, you asshole?!” shouted a voice; Bono’s voice. 

“What the?! Where did you guys come from?” Mitsuko asked, also taking out her weapon. “We’ve been in Hikaru’s pockets all this time,” Rufus explained. 

“Hikaru, I can feel that these people aren’t using normal weapons. I think you might need to use your Keyblade,” Mitsuko said, taking out not a gun, but her staff. 

“Only if I need to,” I replied, gripping my gun tighter. We had arrived at the bottom of the hill, face to face with the three hooded figures. 

--------------------K-Y-L-E----------------

They stood in front of us; three black men, one teenage girl, and one teenage boy. “Oh my god…” Kyle muttered. That girl! She looked just like Mitsuko! No, she was Mitsuko! And the boy! That was most definitely Hikaru! “They’re my friends! I can’t kill them!” Kyle hissed at Zexion. “You can avoid them if you want, but it’ll cost us a lot. I can erase the memories of some people, but not all. Either way, don’t let them know who you are,” Zexion muttered, readying himself for battle. 

“I’m sorry, but I have to kill you,” Larxene muttered, taking out a kunai. The third black man gasped as the tiny blade pierced his skull, flying out the other end. He fell down on the ground with a light thump. “You motherfuckers! You killed mah home boys!” the first black man roared, letting his machine gun blare out of control. Zexion raised his hand and the bullets seemed to ricochet of an invisible wall and flew away from him.

“Your weapons are useless,” Zexion muttered. “12th, are you ready?” Larxene asked. Kyle knew she was talking to him. He held his two Keyblades in his hands, and prepared for the worst. 

------------------------H-I-K-A-R-U---------------------

One of them had two huge weapons, another had tiny kunais, and the other seemed to have no weapon at all; at least no physical weapons. An almost perfect match with Officer Tenpenny’s description. “Who are you?! What do you know about my brother?!” I shouted. The others seemed confused. No reply. “TELL ME!” I shouted. The one with the two swords seemed to react to my words, so I knew he had information on my brother’s death.

I aimed my gun and pulled the trigger. In that instant, more than ten bullets shot out, hitting the person straight in the arm. He howled with pain as the pieces of lead dug into his flesh, sending him to the ground in pain. “Great shot, baby!” CJ called, starting to shoot as well. The one without a weapon raised his hand and put up another invisible shield of some kind. “What the fuck?!” Ryder shouted, pushing the trigger down so hard it probably hurt his finger. There was a flash of green, and I recognised it as a cure spell. 

Mitsuko started to mutter something, as if she was praying or something. The shield disappeared, and the battle had truly begun. 

Chapter 29

--------------------------K-A-I-R-I------------------------

The sixteen year old girl with red hair stepped down from her house, looking into the bright morning sky. In her hands lay a small glass bottle. She sat down, looking at the empty bottle in her hands. Sora, wherever you are, I pray that this will reach you, she thought as she slid a small note into the bottle. 

Going over to the dock, she got on her boat to school. She paddled by herself today, not wanting the others to know what she was about to do. From what they know, a boy named Sora never even existed. They couldn’t know. As the next island came into sight, she stopped the boat. Carefully taking out the bottle, she placed it in the water. 

She watched it for a moment as it delicately bobbed up and down in the gentle waves of the ocean. “Sora, I’ll be waiting for you,” she muttered before paddling off to her other friends. 

------------------H-I-K-A-R-U----------------

Guns flared as the battle begun. The guy with the two swords lunged at Ryder, hitting him, and sending him flying into a pole. “Oh, fuck. I’ll kick yo’ ass!” Ryder shouted, getting up and reaching for his gun. I saw one of them seem to disappear, and I knew he was going for Ryder. I took out my gun and shot next Ryder, and amazingly, all the bullets landed. 

“Hey, nice!” CJ called, starting to shoot at the third person. A bullet hit, and a feminine voice shouted in pain. The guy that I shot just lay on the ground and Ryder continuously shot at his immobile body with his machine gun. I looked over to see Mitsuko spinning her staff around. Why did she heal him? I thought. “Hikaru, I’ll teach you how to do this later,” Mitsuko muttered before slamming her staff into the ground. I thought it would smash, but it just went down. There was a huge burst of light, and everybody was sent back. Guns went flying as both CJ and Ryder lost grip of their guns. 

My eyes went wide. Mitsuko was amazingly high up in the air, sitting atop a huge dragon.

“Now, Bahamut!” she shouted, staff in the air. Seeing her like that made me look so bad. What in the world have you done? The dragon roared and the two standing hooded people stepped back. “Hey, what in fuck’s name is that?” Ryder questioned, stick of cannabis falling out of his mouth onto the ground. “I have no idea, but I think we’s going kick some serious ass!” CJ replied. “Hell yeah. Give ‘em all you’ve got Mitsuko,” I muttered under my breath.

------------------K-Y-L-E----------------

He wasn’t sure what would happen, but he didn’t think that it’d be good. Zexion lay motionless on the road, while Mitsuko had somehow gotten a huge dragon to come and help her. Kyle couldn’t understand; first she healed him, and now she’s trying to kill him? Mitsuko couldn’t kill anyway. It’s not that she doesn’t have the potential; it’s because she’s always the righteous one. 

“I think we have to run; we’re outnumbered,” Larxene whispered. “But what about Zexion?!” I shouted, still watching the huge beast flap its magnificent wings. “He’s fine; he’s not really dead.”

As I turned I saw Zexion get up as if he merely tripped. As he brushed his ripped coat, small bits of metal fell to the ground. Could they be bullets? 

“We leave,” Zexion muttered, raising his hand. And with it, everything went black. 

-----------------------H-I-K-A-R-U----------------------

There was a flash, and amazingly, all three of the hooded beings had disappeared. “Come back here you bustas! I’ll kick yo’ spineless asses!” Ryder shouted. I looked over at Mitsuko and her dragon. She told it to go down and she jumped off, and then the dragon just flew up into the sky. 

“Where’d they go?” CJ asked. “They just disappeared; I have no idea where they could be,” I replied. “Whatever, I guess that means we’re out of trouble,” said a voice. It was Bono. The two squirrels poked their heads out of my pocket and sighed with relief. “Hey why weren’t you guys helping us?” I asked threateningly. “Uh…”

With our problem solved, we returned to Grove St. to have a rest. All night I wondered; wondered about those people. Who were they? What did they know? 

I looked down at my watch, amazed that I had stayed up so long. Mitsuko, Rufus, Bono and I had to sleep all in one room, but Mitsuko and the squirrels had taken the bed, so I had to sleep on the floor. It was four AM, and I hadn’t had any sleep at all, other than a slight nap at Madd Dog’s house. I felt a nudge, and saw Mitsuko next to me.

“Hey, hadn’t had any sleep?” she yawned. “Nup, just too many thoughts,” I replied. “I guess you’re wondering what I did back there,” Mitsuko smiled. “Well, not just that, but tell me.”

“Well, when you were in that coma kinda thing, Merlin taught me how to call animals and stuff to come and help in battle. The dragon that I summoned is called Bahamut. Isn’t he cute?” Mitsuko beamed as she said the name. I recalled the dragon’s appearance, seeing only viciousness and a sense of chaos and destruction. 

“Uh, yeah, I guess,” I replied, wincing at the thought. “Well, summoning as Merlin calls it, is just like casting a spell, ‘cept it uses up a lot more of your inner energy,” Mitsuko explained. “And just like casting a spell, if you have the will, then it will work.”

“So, could I try?” I asked eagerly. 

“You’re acting like a little kid.”

“But I wanna summon huge awesome guys!”

“Shut up! People are sleeping!” 

“Please?” 

“Fine,” Mitsuko finished. “Well, you have to know who they are, and they have to know and trust you before anything can happen. I’ll introduce Bahamut to you after we get out of this place.” Yay! Now I will truly be able to kick Katsu’s ass! 

“Awesome, but if I learnt how to summon, then that’d make me better than you, right?” 

“You know I could use magic and fry you up any second.”

“Uh, never mind.”

I paused, remembering one other thing: Mitsuko had healed that injured guy. “Hey, why did you heal that guy? We could’ve gotten him!” I hissed. “Hikaru, I’m not sure why, but I knew him, and I’m pretty sure you know him too,” Mitsuko explained. “How could you recognise him anyway? He had that hood; his face was totally hidden.”

“It was the way he reacted when he saw us. Something told me he was an old friend.”

After the conversation, I was finally able to fall sound asleep, happy to get some rest. 

As morning came, I was awoken by CJ, being told that we needed food. I reluctantly went into his car and we went to the nearest ‘Cluckin’ Bell’ to get our breakfast. Amazingly, they even had Sprunk here. 

After the meal we returned to CJ’s house, where the Grove St. gang members were having a meeting about the new gang in town. Could they be the Heartless that we knew? I wondered. 

“So, there’s this new gang, apparently, and they’ve been tagging all the walls around Vinewood. They just spray on Heartless or just HL. We haven’t seen any of them, but we’re sure there’s some kind of gang behind this,” CJ explained. “You know, pranksters could’ve just done those,” I mused. I remember the time when Katsu and I wrote our names on the hour hand up on the big clock tower, only to be grounded for months on end. “Nah, I doubt it; there are always new gangs coming, but the Ballas usually just kill ‘em all,” CJ replied. “Well, then why all the commotion over just one new gang?” Bono asked, shrugging his shoulders. “Maybe they’re some kind of super gang!” Rufus exclaimed. “Shut your mouth, fool!” Ryder shouted, taking out his gun. “Okay,” Rufus mumbled, going back to hide in my pocket. 
“Well, the thing is, some of our homies, and even those Ballas are getting killed by these Heartless. We know, ‘cos they’ve killed by taking out people’s hearts,” Sweet, CJ’s brother explained. “How do you know it’s not just some kind of psycho?” I asked. “It can’t be just a coincidence. They’re called the Heartless, which probably just means they’re looking for hearts since apparently, they don’t have any,” OG Loc, the smartest of the Grove St. homies replied. I thought of mentioning the tiny creatures that Mitsuko and I had seen, but I thought otherwise. We both agreed that we wouldn’t talk about it. 

There was a loud bang, and a Grove St. homie came running in through the door. “The Heartless! It’s them! They’re finally coming out!” he screamed. 

Everybody jumped up and went for the door. “Wait, CJ, they’ve killed Smoke…” 

“Who’s Smoke?” I asked. CJ paused, staring outside the door to see his friend lying on the ground, surrounded by five huge people. One turned towards me. I knew it. As soon as I saw those eyes; those golden yellow eyes, I knew. They were the Heartless. 

Special Chapter

Out of The Blue

“What do you expect in a boring place like this,” the young boy with silvery hair asked. “Hey, Sora.”

The boy with brown hair turned from the door in front of him. “Hm?”

“When we grow up, let’s get off this island! We’ll go on real adventures; not this kid stuff!” the silver haired boy shouted with excitement and delight. “Sure,” the brown haired boy replied, “But isn’t there anything fun to do now? Hey, you know the new girl at the Mayor’s house?” The silver haired boy’s face drooped. “Hey, what about her?” 

“You wanna go meet her?” the brown haired boy asked. “But we can still play at the beach,” the silver haired boy replied. “I don’t want to! I want to meet the new girl,” the brown haired boy said, pouting. 

“Fine, we’ll go.”

The two boys made their way to their boats and with the help of Sora’s mother made their way to Twilight Town. “Now, Sora, Riku, behave. We don’t want people complaining about your behavior like last time. The two boys sniggered, remembering the time they had thrown water bombs from the top of the clock tower. 

“We will,” they both replied in unison. “I’ll be doing some shopping for Riku’s mother, and I’ll be waiting for you at the train station,” Sora’s mother said, kissing him on the cheek. “Mum, stop embarrassing me,” Sora groaned, trying to push her back.

Riku hide his smile. “Well, bye boys,” Sora’s mother said as she left.

“Which way was the Mayor’s house again?” Sora asked. “How can you miss it? It’s up on the hill,” Riku replied, pointing to the large hill behind the clock tower. 

“What? We have to go up that?!” Sora moaned, remembering his last trip there. “Well, you were the one who wanted to meet the new girl,” Riku said. “I’ll race you there; bet I can beat you,” Sora declared confidently. Riku smiled. “Don’t get too cocky.” The two boys sped off towards the hill as the sun shone brightly in the sky.

“Uhhh…” Riku moaned. He was holding his back and mumbling softly. Sora finally reached the top and fell down onto the soft grass. “What’s wrong?” Sora puffed. 

“I’ve b-been waiting fifty years; I’m an old man now…” Riku laughed. “Oh, quiet,” Sora said, pouting yet again. “C’mon, let’s go,” Riku said, still lightly chuckling. 

The two boys made their way up and knocked on the door. They heard footsteps and the door opened. “Oh, hello there boys. I’m guessing you want to meet young Kairi here,” the Mayor said, puffy cheeks lighting up. “She’s been crying ever since she got here; a few friends would be good.”

Sora peered over the Mayor’s shoulders to see a young girl sitting on the couch, head in her hands. 

Sora ran past the Mayor and went over. “Hi, my name’s Sora,” Sora said happily, smile wide across his face. 

No reply. “Um, do you want to be my friend?” Sora asked, looking at his sandals. 

The girl looked up, and Sora opened his eyes. Wow, she’s so pretty… he thought. 

Wanting anything to make her smile, Sora put his hands in his mouth and pulled his cheeks in awkward directions, creating an insane face. 

The girl giggled lightly. Sora smiled as he saw her happy. “Well, do you want to be my friend?” Sora asked, blushing softly. 

“Um, okay…” she replied quietly. “Cool!” Sora smiled. “Hey, Riku, come over here!”

The girl looked up at the silver haired boy. “This is Riku; he’s my friend too,” Sora said, grinning. He always loved having new friends. “Hi there,” Riku said. 

“Hi…” Sora scratched his head. 

“What’s your name?” he asked. “Um… Kairi…” 

Chapter 30

“Fuck you to hell!” CJ shouted, taking out his gun. Five bullets exploded from the weapons, and were sent hurtling towards one of the Heartless. 

It raised its palm, and amazingly caught each bullet, one by one. “What the hell…?” I muttered. It couldn’t be; how the hell did the Heartless get here?
“Everybody, get back,” I whispered. I could see the look of worry in Mitsuko’s face. 

She knew; I was going to use the Keyblade. 

“What the fuck do you think you’re gonna do? You’ve just got an Uzi; what in fuck’s name is that gonna do, you fool,” Ryder said, bopping me on the head. 

CJ stood completely still, staring at the motionless body and the five bullets drop to the ground as the Heartless opened its claw-like palm. 

“You’re wrong; I have more than a gun.”

Boy was it awesome being like a hero or what? I unclipped the tiny black crown from my belt as all of my homies stared in confusion. “Be careful; you’ll probably kill yourself,” Mitsuko laughed. “This is no time for jokes,” I muttered, trying my best to hide my clearly bright red face. 

As I stretched my hand out, the streaming dark light flooded my hand as the Heartless’ worst nightmare was unleashed. 

As soon as the summoning was complete the huge Heartless lunged at me. 

“Get out of the way!” I shouted as it smashed into the fence, barely missing CJ. As the Heartless lay motionless by the doorsteps, I watched as the fat man in the middle of the street began to disappear. He had lost his heart, I thought. 

“What the fuck is that?” Ryder asked, staring at the blade in my hand. 

“I’ll tell you what it is; it’s kick-ass!” I shouted, running at the remaining four Heartless. They turned around as I swiped at the largest one’s head. There was the sound of a sickening snap and its head fell to the ground. “Take that, bitch!” I shouted triumphantly. 

I felt the blow of a tremendous kick connect with my face I was sent flying back into the house. “They’re too good. They’re gonna take our ‘hood!” OG Loc shouted, pulling at his hair. “Oh man…” I moaned, rubbing my nose which seemed broken. 

“Hikaru, are you okay?” Mitsuko asked. “Oh, stop acting like a hero,” I replied bitterly. 

“Well, at least I actually can be a hero, unlike yourself,” she laughed as she stepped out of the house. Damn, how much stuff did Merlin teach her?  
The ground shook once again as the magnificent dragon dove down from the skies. “What? Not this again,” Ryder said, pinching himself. 

The dragon roared, and with it, a huge ball of flame exploded from its mouth sending the Heartless flying into the air. 

I took the chance, and I whipped out my Uzi and shot at the Heartless which had kicked me. “Take that!” I shouted as the bullets penetrated its head, destroying it before it hit the ground. 

“’Cmon! Let’s tie up these fools!” Ryder shouted, grabbing some rope from his truck next door. 

The four remaining Heartless sat motionless in the middle of Sweet’s living room. “So, where the fuck did you come from?” Sweet spat. The Heartless which lunged at me before turned to Sweet, blinked and looked back at its shoes. “Talk!” CJ shouted, aiming his gun at the creature’s head. “You killed our fucking homie, you muthafuckers!” Ryder shouted, getting out a huge machine gun. “Ryder, you fool, nigga. We gotta squeeze some shit out of ‘em first,” Sweet said, pushing Ryder back.

“They can’t talk,” Mitsuko said. Everybody turned to her. How the hell did she know so much? “Why not? They dumbasses or something?” CJ asked, hitting one on the head with the butt of his pistol. 

“They aren’t human either; they’re people who’ve lost their hearts.”

“What? You mean they’re not people?” Ryder asked in astonishment. “Well, they don’t look or act normal,” OG Loc said, staring at the pitch black faces and bright yellow eyes of the Heartless. “They try and take living peoples’ hearts. Nobody knows why; they just do it,” Mitsuko explained. 

“Since when did you know so much about these things?” I asked, rubbing my head. 

“Merlin told me. You’d know too if you didn’t sleep so much,” Mitsuko joked. 

“So these guys wanna rip our hearts out or something? Sounds like some horror movie or some shit,” Ryder said, lighting another cigarette. 

“No, they want you spiritual heart,” Mitsuko corrected. “Ah, fuck it. We don’t give a shit about your mumbo jumbo. Just tell us how to kill them,” Sweet hissed. 

“You just kill ‘em like normal people. They’re just stronger,” I quickly replied before Mitsuko could. I needed some of the spotlight. “Wrong.”

My face drooped as my cheeks went bright red. “They don’t die like we do. They have the same amount of resistance to attacks on their whole body; unlike humans who die if their vital organs get injured enough. Their resistance is much stronger than ours, so it’s a bit harder to kill them,” Mitsuko corrected. “I was about to say that…” I muttered under my breath. 

“So, we just blast their heads off, and game over,” Ryder said, suddenly blowing a Heartless’ head off. “What the fuck?!” Sweet said, jumping up and barely dodging the bullets. The creature’s body went limp and faded as a tiny heart drifted out through a window. “Easy. Let’s go ice these fools for good!” Ryder shouted, rounding up his homies. “Yeah, I said, let’s go.”

We all made our way out after realising that we’d never get any information from the Heartless. CJ had made sure they wouldn’t escape with the help of a shotgun. 

“So, where’re we gonna find these fools?” Ryder asked, loading his gun. “I have no idea; let’s just look around,” I suggested. As we stepped out, we saw what we would’ve never expected. A purple sky, burning buildings, and Heartless. “What the fuck?!” CJ shouted. 

“No… this is just like home…” I muttered. It was almost like what happened at Twilight Town, but instead of white, there was black. 

“We have to leave this place. The Heartless have taken control,” OG Loc said, hopping on a motorbike. “Hey, you guys, get those bikes over there! Ryder, come with me,” OG Loc said, pointing at the two bikes next to in CJ’s garage. The problem was, there were six of us, and only two people could fit on a bike. “Hey, go jack a bike off somebody,” Sweet suggested, hopping on a bike with CJ. Two other homies took the last bike. 

“What do you mean jack?” I asked, suspiciously. “He means steal a bike!” Bono shouted from inside my pocket. 

“Steal?” I muttered. 

As if on cue, a police bike began to approach. How could I get him off? I didn’t want to kill him. “Let me do it,” Bono said, taking out the Uzi from my pocket. “Hey, Rufus, hold it for me,” Bono said, putting both of his tiny paws on the trigger. “No!” 

It was too late. The man fell off his bike, and the vehicle came skidding to a stop by my feet. “Let’s go!” Rufus shouted, putting the Uzi back into my pocket. 

“Hurry up, fools!” Ryder shouted in front of us. Mitsuko was silent. 

I reluctantly hopped onto the bike, and waited for Mitsuko to get on. Normally, I’d feel all tingly and strange to have a girl so close to me, but this time, I didn’t care. Someone had just died. I kicked the pedal and the eight of us drove off into the distance as the police sirens blared in the distance.  

----------------K-Y-L-E---------------

He slowly opened his eyes, and found himself in his room back at the 13th Order headquarters. What the hell happened? Kyle thought, getting up. His coat was lying on a chair next to his bed. Looking up at the clock, he realised that over a day had passed.

“The job’s tiring, you needed the sleep,” said a voice. Kyle turned to the door, finding Axel. “Hey kid, how was your mission?” he asked. 

Kyle looked down at his bed sheets. “I think we failed. We had to come back here because we were outnumbered.”

“Heh, we always fail,” Axel laughed. Kyle had no idea how or why he’d laugh about his own failure. “So, what did we find out?” Axel asked, sitting on the chair with Kyle’s cloak. “Well, Larxene and Zexion told me that the Heartless had come to that place and have got tattoos or something,” Kyle said, trying to recall all of the details. 

Suddenly, the door burst open, and someone stepped in. Axel turned around. “Oh, hey Marluxia!” He didn’t look happy. “How could you? Your fail has pretty much destroyed that world!” Marluxia shouted. “I’m sorry. I’m new, give me a break!” Kyle retaliated. “Do not speak to your superior like that,” Marluxia hissed bitterly. “Oh no…” Axel muttered, slowly stepping into Kyle’s bathroom and closing the door. 

“We had no choice! We were outnumbered!” Marluxia sniggered. 

“Do you know why you were truly sent back? You were in the way. Larxene and Zexion could’ve easily destroyed all of those people, and then they’d be able to rid that world of the Heartless. It was because of you telling them not to hurt your ‘friends’ that they had to leave. Not only that, but your lack of strength burdened those two. They had to retreat, since the Leader has classified you as ‘important’ to Destiny. I highly doubt that though…”

Kyle looked down at his shoes, facing the shame of being weak. “Shut up…” he muttered. “Hmph, just know that your mistakes have cost the lives of millions…”

Kyle stared up at Marluxia, and tears began to form around his eyes. “I-it can’t b-be all my fault…” Marluxia turned away. “Face defeat. Know that you have no use to us. If the Leader never told us to recruit you, we never even would’ve thought of choosing you.”

The door closed, and Kyle lay down. Axel’s cries could be heard silently from the bathroom. “Hey, how the hell do I open this door? It’s jammed!” 

