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1 - modern day cinderlella

  My little brother, Watashi and I live on the outskirts of Osaka, Japan.
Our Mother and Father were both caught in a freak Accident that caused them their lives, along with their children’s.
Yes as you can see we are still alive and well, physically that is.
It is what you cannot see that is broken.
Our hearts are torn and in dyer need of repair, but that will have to wait.
Since the tragedy we are to live with our aunt and our two annoying cousins.
They are wealthy in cash, but it is love they lack.
They buy there way through the family, that meaning they show they “supposedly” care through gifts.
They only do that so there will not be a fuss when they do not attend such things as family reunions.
That is why when she found out that she was the new guardian of Ciro, and Watatashi Kurry, she was shocked.
She and my mom were sisters and not very close.
So why she put our aunt on her will I would never know.
All I knew was that life was hating us at the moment and there was nothing we could do but deal with it.
Our aunt was not mean to us, but she was not the kindest person.
She was one of those people who thought they had enough cash to buy there way through life and would rub it in everyone’s faces.
She took the responsibility of the parenting thing, such as buying clothes and what not, but she still was lacking in the love department.
That was not only towards us alone though, but towards her own children as well. I guess that is why they are not the most delightful children.
I thought that my life had taken a turn for the worst never to get on the right path again, but what was the right path?
I did not know, all I knew was that things would definitely not be getting better any time soon, and boy was I right.



2 - in the present

Back in the present

BEEP! BEEP! BE-, my hand smashed onto the snooze button of my alarm clock. Stupid contraptions, all it does is wake me of my pleasant dreams, to bring me back to my not so pleasant reality. I stubbornly untangled my legs from the
warmth of my covers to greet the cold, hard, tiled floor. The first thing I did was dash for my socks. It was winter and the cold would always sneak its way into my bedroom. I had a restroom all to my self, and since the house was so
big so did everyone else. I went in search of some proper attire to wear in weather like this and came across my court style long sleeve Chinese dress. Its sleeves were so long they almost touched the ground. It was designed like a
robe so there was a red gown underneath, with a red band that connected the robe with the gown. The robe was blue with a green outline and it was made of silk. It was the only long sleeve thing in my closet so it would have to do for
now. After I got dressed I brushed my long waist length black hair and was now gathering my school supplies.

“CIRO, YOU’RE GOING TO BE LATE HURRY UP!” yelled a rather aggravated Watashi.
I simply brushed off the urge to yell something smart back and headed down stairs. There I was met with a rather grim looking Kimi who had just found out that she was in my brother’s class. It would make sense since they were both
eight years old. Kiki was only seven so she was a year behind them and would be attending her second year, as for the other two they would attend there third. I was eleven so would be the only one of the four to attend the sixth
year, meaning I would go to a different school than them. It was the second week of school but I felt that I already knew the school like the back of my hand. My thoughts were interrupted as a very loud Kimi cut in.

“ BUT THAT’S NOT FAIR!” she tried to persuade her mother.
“ Stop being so rude, besides your teachers are the ones who decided this, not me,” she came back rather calmly.
Kimi walked away knowing that she had lost the fight, muttering something along the lines of “ stupid school”. My brother wasn’t too fond of her either, why they did not get along was beyond me. I walked over to the small island in
the middle of the kitchen to stand next to my brother who was impatiently waiting for my cousins and I so that he could go to school. Kimi came back in the kitchen and we all walked out the front door. My face was greeted with a
freezing bite of wind. My hair was now playing tug of war with it and seemingly the wind was winning. My hair tossed about my numb face as I stuffed my hands in my dress pockets. There was a little frost glazing over the once green
grass and my boots were crunching old fall leaves as I walked along the pavement. Kimi was continuously complaining about the cold as the others soon joined. I was silent, I have to admit that I am quieter and have been isolating
myself from others lately, but I would never bellow that out loud. I wish that something would happen that caused life to be more enjoyable or exciting. Something that lead my mind away from pondering over past events, but sadly
nothing has had that power over me, yet. My brother dealt with the pain in his own way, his way meaning he was louder and more annoying than ever. I didn’t say much to him about it though for he does not encourage me to be more
talkative. Our school was a good thirty-minute walk, I would always use these thirty minutes to think or catch up on the latest gossip from my siblings. My brother and I have always considered Kiki and Kimi siblings, which would
explain the continuous fighting. I hadn’t realized this before, for I was deep in my own thought, that Kiki had snuggled up against me. Her teeth were chattering crazily as she searched for any type of warmth.

“ Were here!” screamed my brother and Kimi in unison.
“Well good for them,” I thought. I still had to walk another five minutes to get to my school. I walked on by before finally coming across the building I was looking for. I stepped through the double doors and happily greeted the
warmth of heat that unfroze my numb cheeks. My nose was red with cold and my cheeks were still flushed but it was still nice to feel warmth. I went to my classroom and sat at my assigned seat between the two dumbest people in the
class. Everyone thinks that they are funny, the class clown, but I just refer to them as dumb. I only have one friend since I am generally quiet now and don’t really greet others or try to make friends. Taruna walked in and sat in
her assigned seat behind me.
“ Hey Ciro did you here that we might get a snow day tomorrow?” she asked whispering the best she could.
“Yes, by you,” I retorted smartly. It was in a joking manner though, and she knew it so she laughed it off.
“You crack me up you know that?” she asked a rhetorical question, but I answered anyways.
“ Because I’m just so funny,” I said emotionless, which just made her laugh more.



3 - am i crazyy?

  The rest of the day went by pretty fast and I was now in my room taking off my wet boots covered in snow. I neatly put them in my closet and replaced my dress with nightclothes. All though it was only six in the afternoon I liked
to be comfortable, it was like my daily routine to put on my nightclothes early. I walked in the restroom to be greeted by an unfamiliar noise. I turned around and checked behind the shower curtains, but found nothing.
“It was probably just a creek in the floor board,” I thought, trying to rid my mind of such foolish antics. I brushed my teeth, combed my hair, and walked to Watatashi’s room, which was right across the hall.
I was about to reach for the doorknob when I heard the noise again. I stopped before the door and frantically converted my eyes from one corner to the next in search of a clue to what was making the odd noise. Watatahi opened the
door and stared dumbfounded. I leaped up in fright and landed on my behind.
“What were you doing?” he asked slowly as if talking to a two-year-old child.
“Um…uh…I was going to ask if you saw my book?” I lied.
“No,” he still spoke slowly and it was beginning to annoy me.
“Fine then bye,” I replied shortly.
He followed me into my room and sat on my bed, as it was now my turn to stare dumbly.
“What are you doing?”
“Are you ok?” he asked concerned.
“Fine,” I said unconvincingly.
He just nodded his head down in a gesture of understanding. I knew that he thought I was like this because I was thinking of our parents, but this was not the case. I was still standing in the middle of my room waiting for the sound
to come back.
“EEEEEEEEEKKKKKK,” it sounded of that of a door being opened. As much as I hate to admit it, this was creeping me out. I crawled under the covers and hid my head under as well. This was childish but I did not care. Until I found the
source of the noise I would not sleep comfortably. That didn’t last long. It was now eight-o-clock and I had drifted to sleep, head above the covers. Little did I know that the source of the noise would change my life, or that “it”
was looking for me.

The demon’s aura began to glow purple as it approached the bed. It was in the form of that of a wolf. It was black with a long tail and six legs. It had huge wings, and his whole form took up her bedroom. This creature was a ghost
like form though, meaning it could phase through anything. It was from the other world where mystical creatures of every kind were located. It was called “ Mistocopia”. The creature approached the sleeping form ready to take action.
Then it happened, the demon was now, inside of her.

I woke up with a headache much to my own dismay.  
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