Prologue:

“C’mon, Maika!  Wake up!  You’re gonna be late for school!  And if you’re late again, you’ll get suspended!  What do you think Mom’ll think of you if you get suspended?  I don’t think that she’ll think very good of you, if you ask me! Maika! WAKE UP!!!” 

Maika slowly opened her emerald green eyes, seeing only the underside of her blankets.  Her long black hair fell past her shoulders as she slowly sat up in her small bed.  


“MAIKA!  ARE YOU AWAKE YET!?”  A high, shrill voice screamed from downstairs.  Maika looked to her left, seeing the alarm clock on her desk.  “It’s 9:27… what is that witch thinking, sending her demon spawn up to my bedroom to wake me up…” Maika’s voice spat venomously in a loud whisper.

“OOH! I’m telling Mom that you called her a witch again!” Sammy exclaimed as her blonde curls bounced wildly.  Maika shot a glare at the small child, which sent her running down the stairs.

Maika hated her life.  Everything to her was horrible.  Waking up to the sound of Sammy’s extremely high and childish voice EVERY, SINGLE, MORNING was enough to make her want to rip the hair out of her head, clump by clump.

Her morning routine was hellish.  She’d be woken up by Sammy, then screamed at by the devil herself.  Rather, the devil in some witch prostitute’s body.  She had given birth to Sammy, which was about 6 or so years ago, and Sammy was her first child.

Yes, that meant that Maika was adopted.

Although, Maika was not adopted legally.  She had been told many times by her “mother” how she came to live in her home.  Victoria (her mother) said that when she was out waiting for business, that she had seen a small basket next to a garbage can out on the street.  She had picked up the basket, and saw a small baby inside.  That baby was Maika.  So that night, Victoria brought Maika back to her home, and that was that.

Maika did not like Victoria one bit.  Sure, she did when she was a baby.  And then she learned exactly what her “adoptive” mother’s business was.  Maika shuddered.  She hated thinking about what Victoria did.  No wonder Victoria had numerous STD’s. 

She stood up slowly, crawling down the stairs at a snail’s pace.  Suddenly Victoria appeared at the bottom of the stairs.

“What the hell do you think you’re doing, you lazy-ass bitch? I told Sammy to get you for a reason, and that reason was to wake your lazy ass up!  Why do you think I do what I do, so I can fuck everyone on the block just for fun!?  I keep the goddamn food on the table, and you had better respect that or else I will kick your ass out of my house!” Victoria screamed.  Victoria had long blonde hair that was completely hair that was completely straight.  Her hair reached down to her hips, and she wore lots of makeup.

Maika glared, sending Victoria the darkest look she could.  “Being kicked out of this ghetto hell of a dungeon would be the best thing ever to have happened to me.” Maika said in a sinister way.  “”Oh, really? And just who found you when you were about to die?” Victoria spat.  “I would’ve rather died than lived in this hellhole.” Maika replied.

“THAT’S IT.  GET YOUR SCRAWNY ASS TO SCHOOL!” Victoria commanded.  “Isn’t it about time for you to go report to your master yet, you whore-monster?” Maika shot back.  “Don’t you dare go there, missie! You had better get your ass back upstairs and back to getting dressed or else you will NOT be getting any dinner tonight!” Victoria yelled.  “Whatever.” Maika rolled her eyes and went back upstairs to get dressed.

“Oh, Lord… please somebody save me…” she muttered as she grabbed a nearby glass and hurled it out the window, hearing the sound of shattering glass on the cold cement.  “How the hell am I supposed to get to school now?  School started two hours ago.” She muttered as she pulled on a black t-shirt.  She continued to get dressed, and then started on her on-foot trek to school…

Maika loved the rain.  She also loved the sun, but she loved the rain even more.  It seemed to fit how she felt most of her life.  Dark and gloomy.  She sighed and walked into a small maze of alley-ways.  She saw a pile of bricks and sat down on them.

“What’s the use, I’ll never get to school now.  Besides.  Even if I did go to school, I would be suspended anyway.  Not that I care, or anything…but still…” Maika muttered quietly.

“You seem to enjoy talking to yourself, Maika Lewis.” A cold voice said almost silently.  The voice seemed to blend in with the sound of the falling rain on the cement.

“Who…who’s there?” Maika asked, startled.  “Nobody you know.  But I know you.” The voice replied.  Maika looked around, frightened.  “Please, no reason to be scared of me.  I’m but nothing.  You cannot see me as of right now only hear me.  It is as if I am the very essence of the rain itself, doesn’t it seem so?”

“Whoever it is, please stop toying with my mind.  I don’t want to deal with anybody else right now!” Maika exclaimed.

“Ah, yes, I understand that.  But that is not for you to decide; you see, Maika, I control you.  I control everything you do.  I control everything you feel in this dream, everything you hear, everything you smell, everything you touch, everything you taste… I feel your pain.  I hear your complaints.  I know that you absolutely loathe your life, and I know that I was the one that made it that way.”

“Wh…WHO THE HELL ARE YOU!?!” Maika yelled.

“Please do not yell.  It hurts my ears.  Just wait, and I will explain everything.” The voice replied.

Almost instantly, a small light appeared in front of Maika.  It got larger, until it was about the size of a young adult.  Out of its brightness came the form of a female human, but she had cat-like ears at the top of her head.  Suddenly there was a flash, and she completely appeared.  The woman had long, flowing white hair and bright golden eyes.  Her ears were as white as her hair, and she wore a long white dress.  Maika fell backward, onto the cold wet ground.  She backed up until she felt the hardness of the wall to her back. 

“I am Musani, your guardian.” The creature announced. Maika’s heart stopped.  The bottom of Musani’s gown flowed over the ground like water as she slowly walked toward Maika.

“You are not supposed to be living in this dream world, Maika.  You are not supposed to be going through this emotional hell you call a life.  You are not supposed to be living with this name, this body… you are a completely different person.  Completely apart from what you are in this life.  You just have not realized that your other life has not been awakened yet.  You can be taken away from here, Maika.  You can be taken away from this hell.  You can have the chance to wake up in a completely different life.  No daily hassles from your guardian.  No morning wake-up calls from your younger sibling.  You can live a Victoria-free life.  You can live a Sammy-free life.  You can live a life of power, love… You can have almost anything else you want, Maika.  All you have to do, Maika Lewis, is tell me that you do not want to live like this.  And I will help you.” Musani explained slowly.

“You… You mean… that you can take me away from here?” Maika asked.  “Yes.” Musani nodded.  What if she’s a drug dealer? Maika pondered in her head.  She looked at the ears again.  …she doesn’t look like a drug dealer…she doesn’t even look like a human being!  Maybe… I should just accept whatever she’d gonna do to me…  

“How…?  What do I have to do?  Tell me what to do!” Maika pleaded.  “Ok.  All you have to do is hold your hands out.” Musani said.  Maika did so.

A symbol on Musani’s forehead started glowing, and the beam of light coming from it fell gently upon Maika’s open hands.  The light slowly took shape of a small brooch.  “All you have to do is hold that up, and shout out, “Cosmic Power!” really loud.”  Musani said softly.

“Cosmic Power… What?  What’s that…?  Why do I have to—“

“Just say it, or else you may never have this chance again!” Musani commanded.  Maika gulped and held it up, yelling as loud as she could, “COSMIC POWER!!!”

A bright light immediately engulfed her body.  She light burned.  The pain radiated throughout her body, making her cry out.  Musani smiled softly, slowly holding her hands out in front of her.  A small ball of light appeared between her palms, and she shot it at the beam of light that had encased Maika.

Maika felt her body being torn to shreds.  She couldn’t bear it.  It hurt so much… she felt hit after hit as the balls of energy from Musani pounded against her fragile body.  Her mind couldn’t take the pain anymore.  She felt herself losing consciousness, and her body fell limp to the ground.

Musani smiled, walking over to Maika.  Maika’s body was glowing with a brilliant light.  “When you awake, you shall no longer be Maika Ann Lewis, you shall be Ami Lynn Yoshiku.  And when you awake, you shall no longer be in this hell.  Good luck on your journey…” Musani whispered, holding her hands out until a small dagger appeared in her hands.  She rolled Maika onto her back, and thrust the dagger into Maika’s chest.  Maika whimpered, but stopped as she was lifted from her body…

(Author’s note:  Hola!  Having a good day? That’s nice! Well, nothing much to say! And I’ve gotta get to writing Chapter 1! JAA MATTA!)

