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Quest 9 – Mythopoeic Revelation

     Mitsuki scribbled in her signature and closed her journal.  She quietly opened a secret drawer in her desk and slid the journal onto a soft cushion along with her other valued treasures.  She had never owned a journal before; however, with the creation of Eternity, the following events had caused her to act otherwise.  Mitsuki looked out her window and into the night sky.  Mani shone alone without the accompaniment of stars.  The streets were deserted and all that could be heard was the singing of crickets.  A cool light breeze blew in through her window which soothed the girl as she untied her snow white drapes.  She pulled her slightly damped hair backwards, though a few strands refused to leave her sight.  

     It was almost midnight and Mitsuki couldn’t stop herself from yawning.  She rubbed her eyes and was about to turn off her computer when an alert suddenly showed up.  She clicked over at the window to see that Nat had sent a message to her.  Mitsuki looked at the clock again and at the alert.  Sighing, she opened the message and read it quietly to herself.  Mitsuki smiled to herself as she turned off the computer.  Nat had sent her a message regarding her, Atsuma and others of Eternity meeting at Rolande’s water fountain for a reunion in Eternity, but the thought of her friend using her and her friends as an excuse to see someone else lingered in her mind even as she climbed into bed.  She hoped she’d be able to sleep peacefully tonight, though she hadn’t been able to ever since the last day of school.

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     Katsuki frowned at the sun’s rays which were blinding her sight.  She struggled to open her eyes but managed to sit up on her bed and throw her blanket over her head with frustration.  Rubbing her eyes, she slowly pushed her blanket aside, blinking constantly to get used to the sun.  The still half-asleep girl turned around and looked at her clock to see that it was 8:55 am.  She beamed at herself and stretched enthusiastically, knowing that she had been able to keep up with her goal of waking up earlier than the norm for her.  

     Katsuki groomed herself and then walked out of the washroom, back into her room.  She opened her closet and looked at her wardrobe blankly.  Katsuki had agreed to meet with Amarantus and some of the others that she met in Eternity at Rolante’s water fountain, but she had no idea what they were going to do.  She shrugged at the thought and changed into a black t-shirt and blue jeans before grabbing her hair tie on her desk.  The girl walked down the stairs as she pulled her hair back before managing to tie it back.  Slipping into her slippers, she greeted her mother who was watching the news in the living room.  Walking over to the kitchen, she looked at the clock to see that it was still only 9:00 am.  They had agreed to meet at the fountain at 10:00 am.  Katsuki was well ahead of time and she knew the majority of Amarantus wouldn’t be early.  She leisurely took out her breakfast, sat down and turned on the T.V.

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     Mitsuki took out her sports watch from her vest’s pocket and looked at the time.  Though she had purposely bought a comfortable watch, she never wore it because she didn’t like the feeling of jewellery hanging close to her skin.  It was only 9:05 so she decided to go out for a morning stroll where she could have some alone time.  She continued to walk down her street until she reached Ymir Crescent.   The girl debated with herself whether or not to take the longer around, but with so much time on her hands, she decided it wouldn’t make much of a difference.  Mitsuki turned on Ymir and walked north towards the local park.  She fumbled through her other pocket as she reached for her headphones.  Mitsuki placed the speakers of the headphones slightly into her ears and turned on her mp3 player.  The soft music soothed her and she smiled as she walked down the street.

     It wasn’t long until she saw the familiar figure of a family friend.  Mitsuki waved over at the woman in the kimono and sprinted towards her, her hair trailing behind her in the wind.  Atsuma’s mother smiled at the sight of Mitsuki and stopped walking, placing the grocery bags onto the ground.  

     “Auntie, what a coincidence; I never thought I’d see you so early in the morning!  You’re carrying the groceries by yourself, where’s Atsuma?”

     “When I went out to buy the groceries, he was still sleeping.  I didn’t want to wake him up since he seemed so peaceful in his sleep and I didn’t want to bother my parents.  They’re the elderly so it just wouldn’t feel right if I asked them to come along,” Mrs. Minakami replied.

      “Still, you’re a fragile person and traveling in a kimono doesn’t quite help your situation.  You should have kicked that sleepy head out of bed; that’d wake him up.  He can sleep later.  I’m walking past your house, here, let me help you.”  Mrs. Minakami smiled serenely and thanked Mitsuki.  The girl bent over and picked up the few grocery bags and walked alongside the mother as they conversed about different random topics.  When they reached the authentic house, Mrs. Minakami led the girl through the front gate where they continued to walk through the beautiful garden which surrounded the house.  

     Mrs. Minakami slid open the front door and was greeted by one of her father’s kendo students.  The young boy bowed at her respectively and left the front entrance, running laps around the house.  The kendo instructor walked over to the entrance to greet his daughter and smiled at the sight of Mitsuki.

     “Good morning, Mitsuki,” he greeted with a bow.  Mitsuki bowed at him respectively and smiled back.  

     “Good morning, Minakami-sensei.  Atsuma should be more like you and wake up earlier.  Really, he’s so inconsiderate for sleeping so late, making his mother carry all those groceries by herself.  Sons are meant to be there for the physical tasks in life,” Mitsuki teased as she made a sound of disapproval with her tongue.  She looked over to her right, scanning the floor before turning back to the teacher.  Two of Atsuma’s grandfather’s students walked past and took the groceries from Mitsuki’s hands before leaving for the kitchen.

     “Would you like to come in and talk to Atsuma?  I heard you’re going to meet inside that game of yours today.  I’m sure Atsuma won’t take long to get up…” Mrs. Minakami began.

     “No, if I went up there right now, I would be murdered on the spot for interrupting the moment.”  Mrs. Minakami looked at the girl with a confused expression as Mitsuki waved goodbye and walked out towards Ymir again.  She fiddled with her headphones again but paused for a second as she heard the sweet sound of the piano flow from Atsuma’s room.  Along with the serene music came the echo of a familiar feminine laughter harmonized with that of Atsuma’s.  Mitsuki smiled to herself, slid her headphones back on and turned on her mp3 player again.  She continued to walk down Ymir towards the school, her lips mouthing the lyrics of a song which played through her headphones.

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     The Kaze no Senritsu patted Katsuki’s right leg as she swiftly passed the countless swordsmen and mages surrounding her.  Looking to her right, she brought her right hand to her eyes and peered at the clock tower to see that it was still 9:20.  Sighing, Katsuki brushed the loose bangs hanging before her and looked up at the clear blue sky which seemed endless.  She’d be early but she was sure others would arrive any minute now.  Katsuki neared the water fountain and was able to make out a figure lying on the edge of the fountain.  She continued to walk down the pathway before reaching the fountain and looking down at Makubex who had one hand behind her head and the other stretched out towards the sky, holding her two katanas.  

     Makubex looked up at Katsuki and greeted the girl as she sat up, careful not to fall into the fountain.  She twirled her two katanas around her wrist and with ease, clasped her swords to her left side.

     “Hey, you’re Katsuki, right?” Makubex greeted, “I didn’t expect anyone else to be this early.”

     “Same here,” Katsuki replied as she sat down beside Makubex, placing her weapon on her lap.  “I thought Nat was making this a reunion for the people who were at the ball a while ago?  Does that mean you’re one of those people we saw, or do you know one of them, other than Nat, like Mitsuki?  I wonder what class Mitsuki and Atsuma play as in Eternity.”

     “Mitsuki and Atsuma seldomly play Eternity,” Makubex lied as she looked away.  The girl fiddled with the amaranthine growing next to the fountain.  “Since Mitsuki and Atsuma couldn’t make it today, they asked us to fill in, Kyouhei and I that is, since all games are more fun with more people.”  The two sat in silence, watching the blur of colours passing by them.

     “Do I know you in real life?” Katsuki asked with curiosity.  “Makubex sounds like a nickname, not trying to poke fun of it or anything like that, but it feels like I’ve met you somewhere before.”  Makubex smiled and chuckled to herself before turning her head and looking at Katsuki.

     “Who do you think I am?  You’re right, it is a nickname and I would tell you who I am, but then again, it wouldn’t be fun.”  Katsuki sighed with disappointment and a hint of annoyance, and the two sat in silence once again.  

     “Katsuki!” Kim yelled out loud, trying to get her friend’s attention.  Unknown to the female marksman, trailing behind her were Li and William.  Katsuki waved back at the three and stood up as she saw two more people squeeze through the crowd.  Kim turned around and appal overtook her face as she saw the rogue, marksman and two swordsmen behind her.  She turned back around and walked up towards Makubex and Katsuki whispering, “I’m being stalked.” 

     “So who are we missing?” William asked, looking around to see who had already arrived.  

     “Just Rena, Sam, Krys and Nat, I think,” Li replied.  

     “How come you’re here, Makubex?” Clow asked, cleaning his DUEL CERBERUS.  Makubex sighed at having to explain her situation again.  Her eyes looking to her left, she heaved a louder sigh and repeated what she had said to Katsuki.

     “Too bad,” Klase commented, pulling his hair back from his forehead, “I wanted to see Atsuma’s character in Eternity.  I bet I’d own him in this game!”  All of Amarantus laughed and the seven sat around for a while as they waited for the other people.  

     Not long after, Sam and Krys entered from a fork in the path to the south, making a huge scene.  The crowd of players looked at the two and began murmuring as Krys was sassing at Sam.  Krys began to walk faster with a flustered face while Sam attempted to keep up with Krys’s pace, apologizing continuously.  

     “Did you make fun of Krys again?” Katsuki asked Sam who was still apologizing.

     “Maybe,” Sam replied, “We were talking about…”

     “Don’t say it!” Krys interrupted, glaring at Sam.  “It’s nothing, nothing at all.  Sam’s just being her usual self, that’s all.”  The rest of Amarantus laughed as Rena walked up to them.

     “Sorry for being late,” she apologized, “There were some technicalities.  Am I the last one?”

     “There’s still Nat,” Makubex stated, getting up from the fountain.  “For some odd reason, I thought he would be coming with you...”  Rena gave Makubex a questioning look, and was about to remark on the comment, but she was interrupted by Nat who rushed in through the front gate and sprinted towards the large group.

     “Can’t believe I’m the one who is late when I planned this whole thing,” Nat stated, attempting to catch his breath.  “So we’re all here then?”  He counted the numbers and looked around when he realized someone was missing. “Where’s…”

     “Kyouhei’s going to come a bit later,” Makubex interrupted, getting up from the fountain and brushing strands of her hair from her face.  Walking up beside Nat she silently whispered to him, “He’s teaching my cousin how to play Eternity.”  Before Nat could comment, Makubex led Amarantus away from the fountain and towards the weapons shop.

     “Remember our promise of what we would do after you finished those two quests?” Makubex said with a smirk.

     “That we wouldn’t have to advertise for Eternity anymore and you’d take off the limit on our stats,” Klase replied cheerfully, glad that he was no longer a weakling.”

     “We’d level up and our rep would go up too,” William followed up with.  

     “And?” Makubex questioned looking at all of Amarantus.

     “And,” Katsuki started, “And…we get any item of our pick that we want from the shops!”

     “So that’s why you brought them here first,” Nat exclaimed.  

     Amarantus rushed into the group of stores, some headed for the weapon and armour shops while others headed for the item shop.  Makubex and Nat walked into the Rolante’s WD, a weapon shop, and browsed at the items, trying to think of newer weapons they could create.  

     “So how come Atsuma’s teaching your cousin how to play Eternity?” Nat questioned as they walked past a line of daggers hanging from the wall.  Makubex kept walking, keeping silent for the moment.

     “Because, it’d give them time to create more sparks,” she finally replied.  

     “What do you mean?” Nat asked with a confused tone.

     “You know how you were telling me that Li was at the ball with his fiancée?” Makubex stated, suddenly stopping and brushing her fingers against the scabbard of a great sword.  

     “Yeah,” Nat replied, still confused.

     “Well, he wasn’t the only one.  The only difference between Li’s circumstance and the other’s circumstance is that the other couple need more time to get to know each other.  I’m sure he’ll fall deeply in love with the spring flower.”  Nat started to gawk at Makubex, but suddenly gained composure and looked at Makubex, who showed no signs of emotion.  Sighing, he clasped his hand on her left shoulder. 

     “Thanks,” she murmured, under her breath.  After a moment of silence, the kensai turned around and smiled.  “Let’s go check up on Amarantus, who knows if they’re making newbie decisions,” she teased.  Nat smirked and the two exited the shop to join the mages and cleric in the main items shop.   

     Krys browsed through the potions and holders, her wings slightly flapping in the wind, leaving the scent of flora in the air.

     “What are you getting?” Rena asked, picking up one of the potions and examining it.

     “I don’t know,” Krys replied with frustration.  “You?”

     “I don’t know,” Rena said with a smile.  “I guess it wouldn’t hurt if we were all more decisive.”  The two girls laughed and sighed simultaneously afterwards.  “Everything looks the same and seems just as useful.”  Krys nodded in agreement before throwing her arms up in exasperation.  

     “Can’t find what you want?” Nat asked the two as he entered the main items shop.  Katsuki suddenly popped out from behind a shelf and smiled as she swirled a potion.

     “Nope,” she stated happily, walking towards the store owner with a gleam.  “I’m not a priest or anything, so I just bought a potion that’ll add magical effects to my Kaze no Senritsu.  Conjuring spirits is so much work and then you have to memorize all of those incantations.”  The group laughed as the store owner gave the potion to Katsuki free of charge.

     Nat cocked an eyebrow as he looked at the magicians who were buying potions.  

     “Why potions when you can get an upgraded weapon free of charge?” he asked the girls.

     “The best weapons are the ones you get from quests, not shops,” Rena replied, her eyes continuing to browse at the items.  “Besides, we’re still weak and there are a lot of weapons that we can’t really use.”

     “These class limitations are really annoying,” Katsuki commented, walking up beside the group.  “It’s not fair that we mage and cleric classes are weaker than you fighter classes.  Why didn’t the creator just make everything easier and just make every class have the same stats?”  Makubex chuckled behind them and Katsuki turned around suddenly, surprised that the kensai was behind her.

      “Maybe the creator wanted to hack the game for himself so that he’ll be stronger if he was a fighter.  But, then again, maybe she’s a mage and she wanted a higher wisdom so she can see certain runes that others can’t,” Makubex stated in one breath.  The girls of Amarantus looked at Makubex with a puzzled look.

     “So which is it?” Krys asked.

     “Which what?” Makubex asked Krys, reflecting her expression back at her.

     “Is the creator a guy or a girl?” Katsuki asked Makubex.

     “Either or,” Makubex replied, shrugging her shoulders. “The person can be a guy or a girl, or the creator could be both.”

     “That’s impossible!” Rena exclaimed in utter belief.  

     “Anything’s possible in a virtual world,” Nat commented with a smirk.  Makubex looked at Nat and beamed a smile, leaving the girls of Amarantus to wonder what thought was in their minds.  

     “Forget it,” Katsuki said walking towards the exit. “I want to know, but you’re not going to tell me anyways.  I’ll be at the fountain if you want me.”  The rest of the group stayed in the main items shop, browsing through the potions with the faerie and cleric while Katsuki left the shop.
     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     Katsuki slowly walked down the path to the fountain.  The huge crowd was beginning to separate and Katsuki took in a deep breath, glad that there was more space.  She swiftly flicked the Kaze no Senritsu into the air, guiding it down across the stone of the fountain to dust off the dirt.  Sitting down on the clean stone, she dipped her hand into the water and cupped the blue gold in her palm, slowly watching the water drop back into the fountain.  Katsuki repeated the motion a few times before taking her hand out and plucking the amaranthine from the ground.  

     “Eternity,” she mumbled to herself, looking at the flower with senseless thoughts.  Glimpses of past memories flashed in her mind before the filmstrip landed on the elven face which smiled at her.  Her lips mouthed his name and she continued to stare at the flower as she twirled it between her fingers.

     A black feather fluttered before her, landing on her lap.  Katsuki picked it up and look upwards towards the sound of beating wings.  Munin circled above Katsuki before slowly lowering himself, waiting for Katsuki to provide him with level to perch on.  The conjurer lifted her right arm and offered the raven her hand.  Munin flapped his wings, landing his feet on the ridge of her hand, feathers swaying in the wind.  The raven leaned forward, and gently pecked his mistress on her lips, causing Katsuki to laugh aloud.  The peaceful and quiet atmosphere was getting to her, and as Munin once again transformed into the form of a mini-sheep, Katsuki leaned sideways, falling onto the stone before dozing off.  

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     “Where am I?” the conjurer whispered, opening her eyes to pure darkness.  Munin cawed aloud but was only answered by a nymph who cawed back at him.  Katsuki walked towards the nymph and repeated her question, only to have the nymph ask her the same question.  The conjurer clenched her fists in agitation.  A light suddenly beamed into the darkness and a divine figure floated down.  The woman’s wavy auburn hair lifted off of her shoulders before slowly patting her back once again.  Her white dress reminded Katsuki of a statue that she had once seen, but the woman still remained a mystery to her.  

     The goddess seemed oblivious of the conjurer’s presence, addressing only the nymph who seemed to wish to plead at the divinity, but was unable to.  The goddess opened her mouth and began to speak.  Katsuki watched the lips of the goddess move as in speech, but no sound exited from the goddess’s throat.  The conjurer looked at Munin and called his name, but no sound resonated from her throat. Katsuki walked away in the opposite direction, curiosity taking her away from the goddess and nymph.  She continued to walk, until a metal scythe slashed down before her, scaring a scream out of the conjurer.  The ground under her let out and she dropped down from the darkness to a tornado of wind which swirled her and Munin from the darkness into an empty field of grass and flowers.  

     The conjurer pushed herself off the ground as she grimaced at the pain that shot through upper torso.  A lone panda stood on the field and as Katsuki walked towards it, the panda shape-shifted from its animal form to that of Death.  The metamorphosis seemed incomplete and the cyclic shape-shifting continued on until the Death stood right before her.  Katsuki stepped backwards at the touch of Death’s robe against her skin.  He raised his scythe and brought the weapon down at her; Katsuki only being able to let out a scream.  A bolt of lightning suddenly shot down from the sky, separating Death from Katsuki before blasting everything into oblivion.

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     Katsuki bolted up from the stone of the fountain, sweat dripping from her face.  The conjurer reached forward and embraced the mini-sheep who seemed to understand the source of her fear and trembles.  

     “It was only a dream,” she whispered to herself, “Just a dream.”  Katsuki released Munin from her squeeze and the pet transformed back into a raven, his black feathers sprouting from the back of his sheep form.  The conjurer lowered her legs back onto the dirt ground, her hands clutching the edge of the stone for stability.  It all seemed to real, while at the same time, it seemed that it hadn’t happen.  Katsuki closed her eyes and thought of her dream.  Why did the goddess and nymph appear, what was their purpose?  She brought her hands to her face and buried her head, thinking of a reason.  The nymph and goddess seemed so familiar, she had heard of them before, she had seen that attire before.  

     Katsuki abruptly raised her head from her hands from her sudden realization of the identity of the two figures.  It had been Hera and Echo, two figures from Greek mythology.  Yet, she still couldn’t understand their purpose in the dream.  Echo was a nymph who always had to have the last word.  She had obstructed Hera from catching her husband who was playing with the nymphs and as a punishment, Hera made Echo unable to start a conversation but still be able to have the last word.  However, the purpose of this mythopoeic dream was still an obscurity to her.  That is, unless, the relation between her dream and the two was the keyword, punishment.  Was she being punished by the divine forces and where did that lightning bolt come from; was that a deus ex machina?  Questions swirled in her head as Katsuki clasped her hand on her forehead to stop its throbbing.

     “Are you alright?” a familiar voice asked.  The conjurer looked up to see a black figure hovering over her.  “You look sick.”  Katsuki gave the swordsman a weak smile before clutching her robe and nodding her head.

     “I’m alright, I just had a nightmare, that’s all.  You’re late, Kyouhei, where were you?”  Katsuki noticed movement at the corner of her eye and she shifted to the left to see an elven mage hiding behind Kyouhei, seeming to look for someone.  “Oh, never mind.”  Kyouhei glanced towards Katsuki’s line of focus and laughed as he shook his head.

     “I was teaching her the basics of Eternity, just like how I taught your group of amateurs,” Kyouhei explained.

     “Hm, one on one teaching, sounds suspicious to me.”  The two turned to the side to see Sam and the rest of Amarantus walking towards them.

     “Only to you Sam, only to you,” Kyouhei replied with a tinge of blush showing on his face.   He looked around as he walked towards the elven mage who had wandered off.

     “Where’s Makubex and Nat?” Kyouhei called out before catching up to the elven mage and pulling her backwards towards him.  

     “What about us?” Makubex asked, appearing behind Amarantus as she fixed the strands of hair which agitated her elven ears.  The elven mage let out a cry and she rushed towards Makubex, jumping towards the kensai who was taken over by surprise.  

     “Who’s that?” Klase asked.

     “Um, I’m…” the mage looked up at Makubex who sighed in return.  “She’s Akina Takase.”  Akina looked at Makubex with wide eyes, surprised that Makubex didn’t give her an alias.  “You’re horrible at lying,” the kensai whispered to her cousin’s ear.

     “Akina, as in Mitsuki’s cousin?” Klase questioned with a hint of confusion in his voice.  “Why would Kyouhei be training her?  No way, are you Atsuma?”

     Kyouhei looked at Klase with indifference, causing Klase to grunt in agitation at his confused state.  Makubex smiled to herself before walking off with Akina as she took out a small flashing device from her inventory.  Makubex suddenly stopped, her eyes lowered in disbelief at the news that popped up in front of her eyes.  Katsuki noticed Makubex’s sudden change in complexion as a shiver ran down her own back.   For reasons unknown to herself, Katsuki felt trepidation shoot through her entire body.  Were these symptoms of a foreshadowing of the dreadful events to come?  Her previous dream flashed through her head; she knew something was wrong, that the dream had been a revelation.  

     Munin, who had been perched on her shoulder, cawed at the trembling of his mistress’s body.  Outstretching his wings, the ebony raven launched off her shoulder and circled above Katsuki.  The conjurer’s mind calmed into an apathetic state, she could no longer remember the dream.  Confused at the sudden transformation of her mental state, she looked up at Munin and the event of how she received him reoccurred in her mind.  Munin wasn’t an ordinary pet.  He, along with his brother, had been the eyes of Odin.  This divine raven must have allowed her to envision symbolic events related to their future.  However, were these prophecies real, or a part of the game?  Katsuki continued to stare blankly at the raven which cawed with protest until Makubex’s alarmed voice broke her concentration.

     “Someone’s messed with Eternity’s mainframe’s server.  None of the players can exit the game when they log off!”  Makubex uttered aloud with trembles in her voice.  

     “It’s just another hacker,” Klase commented uncaringly.   “You dealt with us, you can deal with them.”

     “You don’t understand,” the kensai replied, glaring at the swordsman as her hands shook uncontrollably, “Not just any hacker can hack into the mainframe!  You amateur hackers don’t even know where the mainframe is located, let alone any of the information needed to completely take control of the mainframe from another terminal.  Players are going to start panicking if they can’t log off.”  Makubex shot a look at Natsukawa and Kyouhei and the two nodded back at her.  

     “There has to be an area of Eternity that the hacker has missed where players can still log out.  I’ll mass search the map of Eternity, but while I’m doing this, you two have to get in contact with the rest of the moderators so that we can direct all of the players to the area once I find it.”  Before anyone could pose a question or even grunt in reply, Makubex was enclosed in a pitch black sphere which dipped into the ground and disappeared.  Natsukawa and Kyouhei both reached into their inventory, taking out a mini device similar to the one Makubex had held onto before she left.  Amarantus stood helplessly in the middle of Rolante as a forest of panic sprouted around them.  Players of Eternity were beginning to lose themselves in disarray as news of being unable to exit the game spread like a virus.  

     Not long after, Kyouhei’s expression lightened and he quickly jumped on top of the fountain and hollered at the players surrounding the area of Central Rolante.  

     “Everyone, please calm down!  We’ve found an area of Eternity where you can still logout of the game.  We’re opening a portal to that area right now, please enter the portal as quickly and orderly as possible so that we can get everyone out of the game before the hacker can react.”  Natsukawa quickly typed into his device and pressed a red button, opening a portal next to the fountain.  Players began to sprint towards the glowing gate which grew larger to fit the large capacity of people rushing into the portal.  Amarantus stood back as the horde of people rushed into the gate.  Even if they tried to rush in with the crowd, they wouldn’t be able to break through the packed swarming wall in front of them.  Finally the last of the players entered the portal and only Amarantus and the moderators were left.  The remaining people quickly entered the portal and the gate then closed as it dissolved into thin air.  

     ---------------------------------------------------------------

     Amarantus reappeared on top of a cliff hovering over a lake of crystal clear water.  As a mass amount of players appeared in different areas of the small cliff, players were quickly logging off.  Makubex jumped over towards Amarantus and she took in a deep breath before sighing in relief, though her eyes were still filled with anxiety.  

     “There are still only around 1000 players left, and dozens of people are logging off at the same time,” Makubex stated with a weak smile.

     “Where’d you find this place?” Natsukawa asked as he glanced around.  “I don’t remember ever seeing this map before.”  

     “It’s the creator’s Elysium,” the kensai whispered as the two moderators glanced at her.  “You guys should log off too, there’s only a few dozen players left aside from you people.”  Amarantus looked around them to see the cliff was nearly barren of people aside from their group.  Krys smiled at the moderators as she logged off and the rest of Amarantus waved good-bye to the moderators.

     “I can’t log off!” Clow exclaimed as he looked around him to see that the rest of Amarantus was still in Eternity as well.

     “Why can’t we log off?!” Li shouted, looking at the moderators for answers.

     “They found out,” Makubex replied in a low tone.

     “I may not be living, but I’m not stupid.”  The group of remaining players turned around to see a panda at the edge of the cliff.  Katsuki startled in surprise as Munin cawed at the site of the animal.  

     “Panda?” Sam questioned aloud with a confuzzled expression.  “Why is there a panda here?  Why does it talk?”

     “Appearances can be deceiving,” Makubex muttered under her breath.

     “It’s not a panda,” Katsuki commented with an edge in her voice.  “It’s Death.”  All of Amarantus turned around and looked at the conjurer who stared only at the panda.  

     “What?!” Kim and William both exclaimed in unison.  

     “Very smart,” the panda stated as it began to glow.  The mammal’s limbs slowly grew out into a robe and the entire mammal was engulfed in a blinding light, causing the players to step back.  The light disappeared, leaving a male with raven black hair, dressed in a plain grey robe, in its presence.  The male held his scythe upright as he floated into midair and shot a malicious smile at the group before him.  “I am Death to you all; I’m here to get rid of you players so that Eternity goes down the drain.”  The few remaining players not affiliated with Amarantus stood defiantly before sprinting at the male and attacking the smiling reaper.  His smile disappeared as he swiped his scythe, shooting out a wave of light which sliced through the attacking players. The one cleric that was not wounded by the attack tried to heal his team mates, but the male appeared behind him and beheaded the unprepared player.  

     Amarantus watched in horror as the players who had been mortally wounded to the point of death trembled on the ground; their bodies reacting to the mortifying pain which they couldn’t escape from.  The reaper smiled as he watched them wither in pain before ending their misery.  He slowly turned his head sideways and stared at Amarantus who watched him in horror.  

     “This isn’t a game anymore,” he said, slowly smoothing his hand across his blood-stained scythe.  “This is your graveyard.”

     “Why are you doing this?” Akina asked with a whimper as she hid behind Kyouhei who stared at the male with scrutinizing eyes.

     “It was an order, from higher up. I’m Reploid666, a virus designed to run this game down to ruins.”

     “You killed them,” Makubex said, clenching her fists.  “You destroyed all the safety devices, you separated their minds from their bodies when you killed them.  Why the hell are you murdering people?!  Who told you to murder these innocent people?!”

     “No one told me to murder these people, they’re just for sport.  Besides, I didn’t know that I was murdering anyone, I’m just doing what I was programmed to do.  The problems of a capitalistic world, Mitsuki, with you out of the way, Konaki owns Eternity.  They fix the bugs and tell the media that now that they’ve added safety procedures to the game, it’s safe to play again.  All I have to do is rid the world of you and anyone who’s affiliated with you.  You can’t defeat me, Mitsuki, you can’t escape.  I’ve come to reap your life.”

