“Presenting, Sir Dante Hikari…”
Krissy turned her head towards the door.  Her brown locks over hair covered her right eye for the most part but her smirk was quite visible.  She giggled lightly as she smiled friendly at Dante.  He continued walking towards the throne, where Krissy was standing.

“Ohaiyou, Dante san…” Krissy muttered, greeting him in the ancient language.

Dante bowed, his white cloak swirling around him as he did.  He looked up at her, his glowing blue eyes staring at the Princess of Darkness.  “Princess Crystal, and to what do I owe the pleasure of this summon?  Is something the manner, sweet princess?”

Krissy giggled childishly, as she looked at Dante.  She shook her head, glad that William and Trina were still on their ‘honeymoon.’  “Oh, it’s always such a pleasure to see you, Dante san…but…I’m not the one who called you here,” she said a bit mockingly, “it was your beloved princess…”  She waved her hand causally to the right, pointing out Princess Alexis.

Alexis stood in the back of the throne, her face flushed with anger.  Her long blonde hair wasn’t in curls today, in fact, it was very messy as if she had just woken up.  Alexis was in a long white gown, somewhat form fitting, but less flashy than her regular clothing.  Her sky blue eyes looked irritated as she stared at Krissy.  

“How dare you act sweet now, Krissy!” Alexis yelled.
“Settle down,” Krissy muttered lowly, “if you keep acting like that, then someone might mistake you as a commoner.  This is not the way the Princess of Leto should act at all…”

“Why…why…ah!” Alexis yelled before turning around, her head held up high.

Krissy snickered as she began to walk down the stairs where Dante watched confused.  Krissy stood in front of the man, smiling happily as he towered over her.  He was at least a foot taller than her.  She slightly curtseyed to him, showing him respect once again before leaning up to him, whispering in his ear.

“I have to leave for a bit, probably a week.  She’s upset because that means I’m postponing her training even more, as well as leaving the responsibilities of Guardian and Diplomacy all to her.”

Krissy looked back at Alexis, who still was standing in the same pose.  She giggled again then turned around at Dante.  “You smell so nice,” she muttered, blinking a bit bewildered.  Dante coughed as he whispered thank you.

“Anyway, I’ll be on my way.  Oh, and Alexis, I plan to see Trina before I come back.  Would you like me to tell her anything, or William for that matter?”

“No.” Alexis answered, dignified, but still refusing to turn around.

“Okay then, later.”  Krissy curtseyed again to Dante then headed to the door.
“Wait!” Alexis shouted.  Krissy turned around to see Alexis running down the stairs.  Suddenly, she tripped on the steep stairs, falling towards the ground.  Quickly, Dante ran to the stairs, leaping up and catching the princess before she fell to the ground.  He held her in his arms, then set her down carefully.  Krissy giggled as she watched and smiled.

“Aren’t you lucky, you have a ‘Prince’ always there to catch you if you should fall.  How envious…”
Alexis blushed a moment then shook her head.  “Please, don’t say things like that.  You know my situation with Sir Dante…now, what about that woman?  What am I to do about her?”

Krissy looked confused as she leaned against the door.  “That woman?  Hopefully you’re not referring to Nyvia.”

“No!” she protested, not really worried about Nyvia.  “No, the blonde girl who appears sometimes.  I don’t remember her name.”

“Selene?” Krissy said a bit shocked.  She looked down for a moment then shook her head.  “She isn’t around, and when she does come back here, she doesn’t really bother with coming from her room.  She shouldn’t cause you any grief.  Now, I shall see you soon…”  With that, Krissy waved as she walked out the door.
Alexis sighed as she turned around and looked at Dante, almost crying.  “It…it isn’t fair!”  Dante cuffed her chin as he wiped her hair from her face.  He continues to stroke her hair, slightly fixing it for her.  She sniffled as she looked up at him sadly.  Dante frowned then let go, falling back against the stairs, and sitting down.  He shifted his weight a bit until he was comfortable.  His armor didn’t make a sound as he moved about, strangely.  Alexis knelt down next to him, resting her head in his lap.

“Zorr made you new armor, I see…” she whispered.

“Yes, Lady Terrica became quite annoyed with hearing me come into a room.  So, why is she leaving?  Has DarkGoddess Kia requested she return immediately?”

“No, because, she’ll die if she doesn’t go back to Darkdiamond at this point.  Krissy has been away too long, and more than twice has she had to use her full power.  After that incident months ago, she never went back home, nor did she go after Silverdust.  Beings from Nemeclipse must go there usually at least once a year in order not to die.  She’s gotten so weak, that she’s been sleeping way too much, so she said she was going back home.”
Dante stroked Alexis’s hair gently, shaking his head.  “So you’re upset because she needs to return home in order not to die?  I know you two are rivals, but that’s a bit harsh.  So this is the Princess of Light’s dark side, wishing her rival to die.”

“No, no, no!  You have it all wrong,” Alexis said a bit embarrassed.  “Usually, it takes only one day for their bodies to return to normal, absorbing enough “dark factor” to be gone for another year.  But she is leaving for a week.  She won’t be in Nemeclipse that whole week I assume.  It’s not fair for her to burden me with responsibilities that I don’t want.”

“I understand that you feel forced here, and because you’re here, you can’t start the “Art of Heavenly,” but Alexis…” he looked at her seriously, “I’m sure Crystal feels the same.  She came here strictly to protect this place as I recalled, then suddenly was put in charge because of Artemis’s disappearance.  Not to mention, tons of citizens of Letosheba come here, I’ve noticed.  The majority of the staff, up-keeping the castle, is from Letosheba.  I’m sure she feels lonely and stressed the majority of the time, and she’s progressed on.  She’s even forced herself to stay here, weakened from getting this “dark factor” you were telling me about.  It isn’t like she’s running out on you like Artemis, just going to rest for a bit.  Relax, I’ll stay here, I’ll just explain things to Terrica.”

Alexis looked away from Dante.  “Staying here, isn’t that easy, especially with that blonde woman lurking.  I sense evil from her, more than from the menace Slickdawg!”

“Didn’t Crystal call her Selene?”

“She is the sister of that demon!  Her aura…is so dark, as if she came from the same accursed realm Krissy comes from.”

“And yourself…” Dante muttered innocently.

Alexis frowned then nodded.  “Before our forced marriage, I want you removed from intelligence gathering.  You always seem to know things I don’t want you to know, but whatever I need to know, you’re completely clueless about.”

“That’s the beauty of my job.  I can use it to know everything about my future wife.  Besides, from everything I know of the dark realm, it’s a very self containing unit thanks to DarkGoddess Kia.  She has her most powerful and trusted subjects watch over the ruined planets so that they may once again return to their former glory, before the wars almost destroyed the whole realm.”  He moved her off his lap and then stood up.  “Changing subjects, I’ll go back to Leto and inform Terrica of my soon absence from there.”
Alexis stood up and sighed, “I assume I’ll go get dressed then.  Hopefully, Krissy’s right about that girl…but I can’t help but feel worried.”

“Don’t be,” Dante reassured her before kissing her hand and leaving out the door.  Alexis sighed then nodded.  “Don’t be,” she repeated before heading out the door.  She walked by herself down the long dimly lit corridor then out the huge double doors to main area.

Nyvia stood at the palace entrance, bewildered.  Her red and green hair was flipped up today, making her look a bit hippy like.  She wore tight sparkly red bell bottoms and a gold bikini bra that sparked just like her pants.  Her gold medallion still hung around her neck as well as her large gold earrings.  Alexis looked at Nyvia confused as she walked over to her.

“Why are you up so early?” Alexis inquired.

“The club needs some renovations before tonight, so I’m up making sure no one lacks off…umm, why isn’t Krissy around?  I checked her room.”

“She left for home, what do you need?  And what club?”

“The illegal one under Hope.  And I needed her to make sure she checked the foundation of Hope before I went there.  I don’t want to city collapsing upon my profits tonight.”

Alexis folded her arms and shook her head, “And Krissy condones this?”

“Nope, but she doesn’t care to fight me for it.  Can you make sure everything is stable so we don’t cave in half the city?”

Alexis sighed then shrugged, “I guess so.  I don’t have the will to fight you about it either.  You are the head of commerce around here that means, your club is helping us out somehow.”

“Casino…” Nyvia corrected her.

“A casino!  But you said club!” Alexis yelled.

“Casino, club…there’s dancing and drink and gambling beneath Hope.”

Alexis sighed as she lowered her head.  “I’ll do it after I’m proper.”  She lowered her head even more so and then went towards the stairs, to her room on the third floor.

“Oh, and you can come over tonight too, Alexis.  I’ll even give you a discount!” 
Alexis ignored Nyvia as she slowly walked up the wide white marble staircase.  As she headed up the stairs, a white cat passed by her, and had it not brushed her legs, she would have not notice it.  Alexis stopped as she watched the cat scamper down the stairs, shortly followed by two maids.  Pulling one away from the chase, Alexis pointed down the stairs at the cat and girl.

“Whose cat is that?”

“Lady Krissy’s.  She told us to watch it until she returned.  Please excuse me Princess Alexis.”  The maid bowed then ran down the stairs to catch the cat.

Alexis frowned and shook her head as she finally reached the second floor.  She looked t the spotless hallway and smiled.  “At least some things are still going correctly.”  She smiled cheerfully as she walked down the hall passing Trina’s room before making it to her own.  Alexis opened the door and walked casually inside, quickly shutting the door behind her.  She frowned as she kicked the air.
 “What the hell is she doing in Nemeclipse that will take a week, the bitch!”

She hissed lowly before pulling the gown over her head, undressing.  She tossed the gown on the bed as she walked towards the bathroom, nude.  Alexis's room looked like it did on Leto.  The floors were covered with soft white flurry carpet, as if it were some type of exotic fur.  In the center of the room was a white circular bed with sheer pink veils draping from the ceiling down around the bed in a teepee fashion, and around the pink and white bed were large white beanbag looking pillows.  To the right of the bed was the entrance to the bathroom and the closet, and to the left of the bed was a circular table meant for tea.  Near the entrance to her room was two bookshelves on each side of the door, all four filled with beautiful new looking books.
Alexis walked onto the cold tiled floors of her bathroom.  Inside the bathroom was a huge square bathtub, more like a jacuzzi than a bathtub.  One wall as a complete mirror, and everything else was like a normal bathroom.  Alexis turned on the water and the steam quickly flowed forth with the hot water into the tub.  Once full, Alexis stepped in, her creamy white skin instantly becoming pink from the heat.  She moaned slightly in delight.

For a bit, she laid back in the steaming water, her head tilted against the edge of the tiling, her back arched.  All but the top of her cleavage was covered in the hot water, but the steam keep that and her face quite warm.  She sighed, looking up at the white ceiling.
“If she were a proper princess, she would have never done something like this.  Ah…and she would have left me be in Leto.  I should be training instead of this.  If she tried hard enough, she could easily sway any of these beings on this planet…ah…”

Alexis pink hand reached out from the water and rested against her forehead and she moaned in anger.  Slowly, her eyes closed as she stared to daze off.  Her eyebrow twitched every so often, as thoughts of Krissy came to mind.  Soon, she forgot about her rival as the serenity of the room overcame Alexis.  The only sounds heard was the water dripping from her moistened arm.  

Drip…drip…drip…drip…step…drip…step…drip…

“Who’s there!” she screamed, alarmed. 

Alexis eyes shot open as her arms wrapped around her chest, covering herself.  She looked around, but no one was there.  “Dante?” she called out sacredly.  No one answered.  Still quite flustered, Alexis stepped out the tub and drained the water.  She grabbed a towel from the rack and wrapped it around herself.  The soaking princess walked from the bathroom to her room.

Her wet feet left a trail as she walked to her bed.  She sat down upon one of the pillows then ran her hands through her dripping hair.  She pulled it up for the moment then looked behind her.  Strangely, her gown was no longer on her bed.  Alexis frowned as she got up, holding her hair with one hand, walking to the closet.  She looked inside the closet, wondering if she had put her gown up before she bathed.  It wasn’t inside there either.
Suddenly, there was a knock on the door.  “Just a moment,” she called,  grabbing her usual white formal dress.  Alexis let the towel drop then put on her white dress.  She zipped up the back and then smoothed out the side of the puffed out waist.  Picking up the towel, she wrapped her hair then went to answer the door.  Alexis slightly opened the door and peeked through the narrow slit.
“Yes?” she said.

A maid stood in front the door, and bowed as she heard Alexis’s voice.  This one was different from the two she encountered earlier.  Alexis opened the door fully, and shook her head.  The cat from before was sitting on the head of the maid.  

“Is that the cat’s Krissy?”

“Oh?”  The pink haired maid looked up at the kitten and nodded.  “It seems to like me, so the others decided to have me watch it.”  The maid had cat ears and a cat like tail, it was obvious why the kitten had taken a liking to her.  Alexis shook her head, deciding the whole cat situation was unimportant.
“How may I help you?” Alexis asked kindly.

“Oh yes!” the catgirl maid exclaimed.  “Sir Dante is awaiting you outside in the courtyard.  He said to take your time because Lady Terrica said he should stay until you were in a good mood.”

Alexis frowned and the maid shook her head quickly.  “Not that it seems like you’re in such foul mood!”  Alexis frowned again and the maid shook her head again.  “Not that I’m saying Sir Dante should leave!”
“Don’t worry,” Alexis finally said, trying to calm the girl down.  “Tell him I’ll be down soon.”

The catgirl smiled then bowed.  As she turned around and walked off, the kitten jumped from her head and walked into Alexis’s room before she closed the door.  It watched the princess drop the towel and fix her hair, pinning up the majority while curling a few strands.  The kitten laid down, perfectly blending with the carpet except for its bright yellow eyes.
Alexis sighed, “I wonder how having him here will make things better…”  She picked up her towel and put it in the bathroom before exiting, still stalked by the white kitten.

