This story is assuming the terrible/dangerous thing Yoi was doing at the end of the first half of red rose is drinking out of the milk carton (diabolical.)
I was walking up the stairs, floor after floor and wondering how bad I messed up my social life. After the break I had become extremely anti-social. And while I did not shun my friends I didn’t actively seek their companionship like before. After answering countless “are you alright.” with “just loving being back at the academy.” I realized I needed some alone time to process all the things that happened recently. My life in general just seemed to sprout obstacles making it harder and harder to continue with ordinary life and the saying “What doesn’t kill you, only makes you stronger.” Can jump off a bridge because right now all I felt was weakness I climbed the last flight of stairs and opened the door to my destination.

I was standing on the roof of the academy and I felt the cool breeze flow through my fur. I was holding my datapad and I could feel the inscription of my name on the back of the cover, I knew it so well I could trace it and know every letter “Faye Moonfellow” It read. I turned it on and started cycling through the photos. Trying to find a portal to a better time. There was a photo of a much younger me and my dad smiling on a shuttle heading away from the desert wasteland called planet ‘Aridicus’. We were both covered in dirt after the long expedition to discover and study new species on the planet. I think my dad was smiling because of all the progress he made with his research I was smiling for quite a different reason. The constant sand storms, sand beetle attacks and lack of water made me more than grateful to get away. And besides with all the research dad was doing he barely gave me a side long glance. I was hoping after the trip he would start being a little more affectionate but he didn’t but that didn’t stop me hoping after every expedition and every adventure. Even though I knew those hopes were in vain.  I scrolled through a few pictures trying to find something less depressing, there was one of me, Yoi and Lenna in the firewalker on our way back to the academy after we won the war games and that brought a smile to my face. We avoided a weekend of cleaning duties for our victory. But looking closer I noticed all the bruises and cuts we shared, how Yoi could barely stand and Lenna who couldn’t focus on anything because of the 3 simultaneous stun blasts. And then me I was smiling but I remember it was forced. I was still processing what Yoi had said, “I get it! It’s because your heart is torn between me and Lenna. How about she comes with us and at the end of the date you pick which one of us you want to be with forever.” She had said it with a mischievous smile and had later told me it was a joke but I couldn’t stop hoping that it would happen. But now I don’t know who I would choose after what happened on break I won’t look at a lot of the things the same way again. It’s funny how recollection on moments you thought were joyous gives you the opportunity to think about how many obstacles you have overcome and how many are to follow.

And then I came across it. A picture from our break at Kika’s beach house. It was when we first arrived all of us laughing and hugging. But as I looked back I could see how Sol would hold Lenna and how she would gaze into he’s eyes and smile. I cursed myself silently for not seeing it sooner. I felt a deep hatred at the core of my being, I wanted to kill Sol and everyone he knew. His friends and loved ones and even he’s pets and… and… and as soon as it came the hatred left only to be replaced with sorrow and grief. Something splashed against my datapad. Rain? No I realized it was a tear, many more followed. All glinting in the moonlight like the stars themselves. And even in my despair I marveled at how something that is related with such pain can look so beautiful. I deleted the photo and I put the datapad aside. I suddenly felt my energy disappear and I started to lie down but I collapsed and felt the hard cement of the roof greet me. From the position on my back gazed at the real stars and for a moment I felt peace. I closed my eyes and let myself drift into the eternal bliss of sleep.

I was in a room. Dim and lifeless. I couldn’t see anything but the floor. The walls only every growing clouds of darkness. As my eyes adjusted I saw slanted shadows ahead of me. I walked closer and closer yet they seemed to only get further. I stopped, sensing a new presence. My ears perked and I heard the sound of boots on tile. I looked toward the sound and my vision seemed to magnify. It was a cloaked figure, all that was visible was its shining teeth, mostly canines and the piece of sharpened and gleaming metal he was holding. He walked toward the shadows and I realized they were not slanted but hunched over, with my magnified vision I could see that they were not shadows but humanoids with dark hoods covering their faces. The cloaked figure walked up to the first victim, the one furthest from me. And he drew he’s huge blade and swung. The hunched over figure collapsed, blood ebbing out of his neck, the heart finishing the job the decapitator started. I stared in horror as the head rolled closer. I removed the hood and screamed as I saw Lotor’s head. The cloaked man turned to me and pointed. He withdrew he’s hand and drew a line across he’s neck. The meaning clear. He moved to the next victim in the line, drew and struck. As I removed the next hood from the head, that seemed to just appear in my hand, it was Sol. I dropped it and tried to stand. I had to stop this maniac. But my legs buckled when I tried to rise and I fell back to the earth. The cloaked figure let out a howl that sent chills down my spine. The howl was familiar had I met this person before? There were only 3 victims left in the line and I watched as their hoods vanished in a plume of black smoke and before me was Kika, Yoi and Lenna. Their heads hung in unison. They were resigned to their fates. The cloaked man struck again. And I cried Kika’s name over and over but I emitted no sound, tears streaming down my face I looked at the last victims… Yoi and Lenna. I tried to crawl to them but they only moved further away and I could only watch. Silent. Paralyzed and unable to stop this. They looked toward me and I mouthed 3 words. I didn’t know to who but it didn’t matter. They had been the same words I had been trying to understand and explain from both Lenna and Yoi. Lenna smiled and hung her head low and Yoi gave me her trademark smirk and hung her head low. As the clocked figure readied his blade, I screamed, crawled and did everything in my power to save them. The blade was poised above both their necks and I pushed harder and harder against the invisible bonds holding me down. This was just another one of the obstacles in life I needed to beat or else it would consume me. I felt the bonds on my voice and soul loosen but I didn’t let myself feel any joy only motivation to keep pushing. I could hear my voice, it was course and barely audible. I tried to scream for them to move and for the man to stop. The blade’s glint a perfect match for its psychotic master’s smile and its edge like the tongue of the devil himself. When the blade came rushing down, I broke the walls stopping my movement and suppressing voice and I ran. I Ran for all I was worth and put myself between the blade, Lenna and Yoi and as it came crashing down on my back I screamed their names. I was expecting pain but it didn’t come. I looked up and saw pieces of metal floating away into the abyss, the hilt all that’s left of the shattered blade. I turned toward the figure and felt rage explode through me. HOW DARE HE ATTACK MY FRIENDS, HOW DARE HE TRY TO KILL THE PEOPLE I LOVE AND… HOW DARE HE BREATH. I ran at him using all of my strength and putting all the combat training from the academy to use. He tried to fight… He failed. He tried to defend… He failed. And he tried to run… He failed. As I knocked him to the ground I pulled off the clock trying to put a face to the shadow. And what greeted me took me aback. The murderous and psychotic face that looked back at me was… My own. It smiled back at me and…

I woke up. It was still night. I was breathing hard and couldn’t get my mind around what had happened in the dream. I sat up and rubbed my head. What did it mean? I ate too much meatloaf before bed? I secretly want to kill all my friends? Or maybe the only one hurting my relationship with my friends is me and that obstacles can be overcome and conquered so long as I never give up? Nah, probably the meatloaf thing. Even so I couldn’t stop grinning and I felt way better. Maybe a nightmare was all I needed to realize how great the dream I’m already living in is. While still contemplating my dream I heard the door to the roof open and a green haired head popped out. It was Yoi.  “Hey Faye, not trying to jump off and kill yourself are you?” I gave a short laugh that could have been a huff and Yoi took this as an invitation to slide in next to me. ”You’re so adorable when you’re sad and mopey.” she said. “I’m not mopey.” I protested. “Of course you’re not I’m here now.” And she started laughing and I couldn’t suppress a giggle. “Finally I get some emotion out of you, lately it feels like I’ve been talking to a dead rock.” I smiled and said “I don’t think rocks are alive to begin with so they can’t be dead.” She waved her hands and cried “Irrelevant!!!”  She fell back on the cement with a theatrical death scene and I giggled and fell on top of her. She made a big show of her breath being squeezed out of her and insulting my eating habits and I made fun of her being an elf and that she should only eat grass and berries. We both laughed. We sat there a while making jokes at each other’s expense and chuckling. And then we fell silent and just gazed up into the night sky. I don’t know how I got there but I was lying in Yoi’s arm and my head resting in between her shoulder and neck. I looked at her and she turned and looked at me. “You know I’m always here for you right?” she asked and she said it with what looked like complete honesty. While the obstacle of Lenna being spoken for was still one I was facing, I’m sure I could overcome it. And plus Yoi is a pretty good second. No, not second just different. I looked her directly in the eyes “Yeah, I know. Thank you.” And as I moved closer so did she and I could feel her breath on my neck and as we… 

The door suddenly burst open and Yoi and I scrambled into what looked like a normal position. I tried to look busy on my datapad while Yoi looked like she was contemplating life’s greatest mysteries as she looked out into the distance. It was the rest of the gang: Lotor, Lenna, Sol and Kika. “Thought we might find you up here.” said Lotor. “Probably about to do something extremely disgusting.” added Sol. “Shut up, you racist we weren’t doing anything!” snapped Yoi. “I’m not racist I hate everyone equally!” “Regardless,” said Lotor guiding the conversation away from world war 5, “the late night movie is about to start, want to join us?” but Sol and Yoi wouldn’t be deterred so easily and they kept fighting, almost ignoring Lotor’s attempts at stopping them. I couldn’t help but smile broadly seeing the old gang back in action. I turned to Kika and she gave me an eyebrow raise. I tried to give the most non-committal shrug ever but she gave me a knowing look and I smiled sheepishly.

The next few days were a blur, I tried to rekindle the relationship with everyone and the gloom that seemed to follow me and spread to the group suddenly evaporated. I laughed and sang with everyone else. And for the first time I realized maybe the saying “What doesn’t kill you, makes you stronger.” Is true maybe it doesn’t strengthen you physically or mentally but it strengthens the bond between friends. And for the first time I thought things weren’t so bad, I have a complicated relationship with the people I love and my friends are all weirdos and racists but so long as I have them to help me over obstacles (and in Kika’s case directly through them preferably with the help of a muscled man slave) I realized it could be much worse after all I could of not made any friends at all.
