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SPOILER ALERT

This work of fan-fiction takes place
AFTER the ending of the Girls' Last Tour manga.

The story is based on the events

that transpired in the anime, manga and
some of the anthology comics.

Please support the original work by Tsukumizu!



Dedicated to all the fans that never
gave up on the inseparable hearts
of Chito and Yuuri!
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It was already past noon when Chito opened her eyes, above the vast me-
chanical city they left behind just the day before. With barely any sleep, her viv-
id and strange dreams seemed to skip through a lot of the events that transpired
after they left their home up to the last climb. She remembered some part of her
dream where she was walking hand in hand through a wheat field together with
Yuuri and it almost felt like they were happy and in heaven. A little bit dazed
from the short slumber, it took her a moment to realize her current predicament.
They spent what felt like a whole lifetime climbing up to the last layer to find
just a strange derelict block settled long before their time.

Opening her eyes, Chito rose up from underneath the only blanket they had
left in the world, careful not to wake Yuuri up. Although she was used to sleep-
ing on hard surfaces, it always left her cramped the next day. Soaking the warm
sun from above, she stretched her arms and yawned. “Mmm... the sun feels so
much warmer up here.” Chito thought to herself as she stretched. Looking at the
far distance, the sun vastly illuminated the derelict city beneath them, melting
some of the snow from the night before on the top layer. She couldn’t help but
enjoy the view of the unobstructed horizon as it went on forever in the distance
of the deserted city below.

Yuuri was still in a deep slumber laying down on the cold ground, mum-
bling and smiling in her sleep as she always used to do. Chito with a smile kept
watching her and couldn’t help but think about how she was probably dreaming
about all the tasty food she could eat in her dreams. “Even after all we’ve been
through, she still only has food on her mind.”

They spent the whole night climbing the exhausting and dangerous stair-
well up to the last layer and a short hearty slumber was all that she needed for
now to calm her mind. After Yuuri wakes up, they had to come up with a plan
of what they were going to do next. For now, she didn’t have the heart to wake
her up just yet, as her dreams were probably giving her more comfort than what
this cruel existence could offer.

Feeling slightly peckish, Chito leaned to scour through their backpacks to
see if she missed something the other day. Besides a few items they managed
to keep, she could feel the solid edges of the package they found back on their
journey, containing the bomb with the lightable fuse. “I guess... we could use
this to blow ourselves up... in the end...” she thought to herself “I hope it will be
painless, she doesn’t deserve to suffer...” closing her backpack, her expression
changed to one of sadness at the thought of losing the only person in the world
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that matters the most to her. The grim thoughts were always clouding her mind
like the darkest and most frightful darkness that follows you around.

Still, the whole concept of death seemed sublime to her, even after they
were surrounded by it from the very start of their lives. Friends and everyone
else in the world are currently in their graves, perished from war and hunger.
Some of them passed so quickly in their lives, that they never managed to re-
member their names and faces. The killing for what little food remained in the
world, never seemed to stop. It felt like blind luck that they have lasted this
long and managed to leave that war of hunger behind. Probably just like their
grandfather, they had to eventually accept their fate. Food was just so scarce in
this world that giving up and dying from starvation was a common occurrence.
If the concept of heaven was true everyone they loved waited for them on the
other side and she and Yuuri would eventually join them soon.

Nevertheless, even if this reality was hopeless and devoid of any happi-
ness, she had that constant urge to keep fighting for her friend’s sake. She would
never abandon the only companion in the whole world that brings her happiness
and a reason to live, even with all the incredible and painful memories they
shared.

“I guess... our first priority is to look for food... We ate up the last ration
packet last night.” she thought to herself, looking down at the empty packet of
ration they had the last night. Their backpack weighing even less could make
the rest of their journey easier. “Maybe there is something edible up here on the
last layer... I guess we will worry about that when Yuu wakes up... For now, |
just want to enjoy the warm sun laying next to her.”

Having her thoughts to herself, the next hour she kept repeating the same
questions in her head. “What’s next for us? - What is this place up here? - Could
there be more to this layer that we didn’t see last night in the darkness?”” She
knew that it was crucial to make a decision right here and now if they were
going to go back down or continue their journey on the last layer. The option
to just sit here and accept their fate and eventually starve or freeze to death was
far from what she had in mind since last night, but no matter what they decide
it still felt kind of hopeless. Living sure has been nice, but all she wanted was
to make even more memories with Yuuri. However, unless they find a shelter or
food up here, they would eventually starve or freeze to death.



Chito felt like she couldn’t be selfish in this situation, she had to fight for
Yuuri’s sake. Even if she felt disheartened at this moment and everyone she
knew was gone from this life, she wanted to spend what little time she had left
with her friend. “I can’t give up for Yuuri...” grasping her own hand beneath the
blanket she thought to herself. “I just... can’t...”

A short time passed before Yuuri woke up from her slumber, mumbling as
she brushed her eyes and drool from her mouth... “Uhhhh..... hey Chii-chan...
you are awake...” she softly mumbled and yawned stretching her arms.

“Hey, Yuu. I’ve been for some time now - I didn’t want to wake you up.
You looked so adorable sleeping and mumbling there next to me.” Chito replied
to her, as Yuuri continued stretching her arms. “Do [ have to guess that you were
dreaming about food again with all that mumbling?”’

“You know me Chii-chan...” she smiled “It sure was a tasty dream. We
were eating a lot of fish we caught from a lake just like the one we saw in a
picture that time - I really want to have a fishy again... soooo tasty” slightly
smacking her lips, the thought of eating fish was making her peckish again.
“Ahh, the sun... it’s so warm. Chii-chan, I love this view, I feel like I can reach
the sky from up here if I just held out my hand.” she smiled reaching up to the
midday sky, covered with just a few clouds one could hope for on a clear day.

“Yeah, at least the view was worth coming up here Yuu!” Chito replied as
she kept looking into the far distance. However, something kept worrying her
and she had to talk to Yuuri about the questions that have been troubling her
ever since she woke up from her slumber.

“So, umm - Yuu - What do we do next?”” Chito with a worried look turned
around to face her “I mean we got up here... but we have no supplies, food
and we had to leave our broken ‘Kettenkrad’ behind. So far we only found this
strange block. I thought grandpa told us to come up here for a reason but - we
found no one and nothing...”

Yuuri looked back at her as her expression changed with a worrying look
on her face. “Oh right - yeah - um..” sitting back on the cold ground she looked
around, she felt speechless about their current situation as well “...maybe we
can explore this layer or go back down and look for something? I mean we
didn’t see much in the darkness what’s out there in the distance... there must
be a place where we can call home Chii-chan” she replied scratching her head.
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“But - hey, at least we reached the top together. Wasn’t that our plan all along?”

Yuuri seemed unsure what to say next as her eyes filled with worry staring
back at Chito. It was the first time since they left their village that they were
unsure what to do next. Up to this moment, they had supplies and a simple goal
to survive as they reach the top of the city with the hope that they will eventually
find a home, food or someone else, even other survivors that could help them
out. But without any supplies and food left, she felt hopeless about what they
would do next.

“Do you think we made a mistake climbing up here Chii-chan?” Yuuri
asked her.

“I don’t know what to do - I just really don’t know Yuu - !”” Chito replied
with tears in her eyes as she looked back at her. “I was thinking of it before you
woke up Yuu - even if there is no hope for us - I just - I am really scared...” Chito
squeezed her own hands looking down on the ground with sadness in her eyes
“I really don’t want to die Yuu...” slowly tears started clouding her eyes as little
droplets fell down on the cold ground “Yuu - please promise me that - you won’t
die too... Let’s just keep on trying to survive and have wonderful memories
together - even if it’s for just a little while.” she could barely muster any words
as tears streamed down her face, unable to keep herself from crying.

“Please... Yuu - Promise me - [ don’t know what I will do, without you!”
sobbing loudly she laid her head down on Yuuri’s chest, holding her tight. She
felt as if the whole world fell on her shoulders and losing her only friend in the
world, was the worst nightmare she could ever imagine. “Please Yuu... Even
if the world and everyone else we know is gone, I know that we only had each
other... Even if there is nothing after this - I know that while we were alive you
were there by my side...”

Yuuri kept trying to hold her tears in, seeing Chito in a distress always felt
like a sharp needle punching deeply through her heart. “Chii-chan, please don’t
cry!” Yuuri said clinging her arms close around her. “We will figure something
out - You are the smartest person in the world ... Don’t cry please...” She laid
her head on top of hers, as tears started flowing down her face as well “You
know that I will never leave your side - Chii-chan.” Yuuri gently wiped the tears
of Chito’s face with her hands looking down at her and gently smiling.

“I never wanted to give up Chii-chan - Let’s explore this layer as well there
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must be more here! We will find more supplies if we work together just like
before - ““ Yuuri hugged her even tighter, sobbing as well. “Let’s continue our
journey we still have so much to explore in this world together - [ want to find
that lake in my dream with all the fish, and catch tasty fishy with you.” gently
holding Chito’s hand she placed it near her heart “as long as my heart beats, I
will always be there for you Chii-chan.”

Looking up at Yuuri, Chito’s hand kept shaking from fear as she felt
the rhythmic beating of Yuuri’s heart. The organic machine that pumped life
through every human in their lifetime was beating only for her. Sobbing even
louder she felt completely helpless and scared as she tightly held onto Yuuri’s
chest. “Yuu... what are we - gonna do?!” It was like mountains of pain that she
accumulated through their journey was rushing out of her, in a form of emotion
that she could only feel for her close companion.

“I will be there for you Chii-chan - I promise.” Yuuri smiled through the
tears, being close to Chito was comfortable enough in all kinds of situations.
“We will figure something out - I want to spend the rest of my life on a journey
with you - Chii-chan.”

Composing herself, Chito always felt serene holding Yuuri close to her.
Just like when she squeezed her hand on that last climb, she felt a sense of
serenity and safety every time she was close to her. It was a feeling she always
had for her since a long time ago. She kept reminding herself of all kinds of
vivid dreams she had of Yuuri where they were together and living a peaceful
and comfortable life. With tears in her eyes, she felt that before they were gone
from this life she had to tell her about one of this dream that she kept buried
deep inside her for months.

“Yuu - do you remember back in that place - where we watched the mov-
ing pictures?” Chito said laying her head on Yuuri’s chest squeezing her jacket
tightly “I - I was a bit embarrassed to tell you - but I had a really vivid dream
when I fell asleep. In my strange dream, I felt like we were in a completely
different world where we were happy. We had a place we can call home, and
we made all these plans about getting married, traveling the world and try all
kinds of delicious things we can eat. And at the end of the dream - you leaned
to kiss me. But just before you did I woke up.” she gently smiled as her face
flustered through the tears. “Yuu - Do you think our dreams are just our lives in
an alternate reality and our happy versions of ourselves really exist somewhere?
Is it that selfish of me that I only ask our reality to be a happy one as well Yuu?
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I want to be happy and alive with you, I really want that more than anything in
my life.”

“Chii-chan, even if something bad happens to us, I will try to give every-
thing in my life to make this a happy reality for you. Chii-chan - you are the only
thing that matters to me in this world.” Yuuri replied and blushed still holding
her close. “We will keep trying to live together even after everything - If not at
least we will be together at the very end Chii-chan and... we can be happy after
that too...”

“Yuuri... I just - I love you more than anything - in this empty world...”
Chito replied flustered as she confessed her true hidden feelings for Yuuri that
she held so tightly hidden in her heart. To her friend that she felt like she spent
a whole lifetime with since she could remember. Being so close in her arms she
always felt at harmony, even if she felt like the whole wide world wanted them
erased.

“Hey, Chii-chan...” Yuuri said through her smile “I remember that scene
from that moving picture where the guy and the girl did something they called
a kiss... and I remember you told me that is what when someone loves another
person they do that - kissing thing - *“ she smiled as her cheeks flushed locking
her teary eyes with Chito “- and Chii-chan... I wanted to do that with you ever
since then... and I heard that when a person feels bad they also kiss too and - I
know you feel bad at the moment and - [ don’t want you to feel bad anymore”

Blushing Chito looked at her through her tears and she let out a gentle
smile, it was all that she could do laying peacefully in her arms. “Yuu - [ want
nothing else in this world right now but to kiss you as well...” Looking in each
other’s eyes she felt as if her heart would jump right out of her body. They
slowly leaned towards each other and softly locked their lips together, blushing
as if their faces would permanently stay red.

Kissing for the first time felt like the whole world stopped in its tracks. For
them, nothing could ruin this moment, not even the cruel reality that these two
lonely souls were born in. It was as if for a brief moment they were transported
in the dream that Chito cherished forever, the one where they could plan their
future together, where they would get married, travel the world and share moun-
tains of delicious food they could find. It was where the warmth of their home
and family gave them comfort, happiness and all they desired in life. And when
they would eventually grow old and perish in each other’s arms, they would
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have something to show to the world that they were together and nothing could
ever tear them apart. Not even the mountains of difficulties one individual could
endure in their existence.

Shortly after they broke off from their kiss, both of them blushed and softly
smiled as they looked in each other’s eyes, embracing as they laid back down
on the ground - The ground didn’t feel so cold anymore. “Chii-chan - I am
so happy every time I see you smiling.” Yuuri giggled softly as she blushed a
bright color of red “I feel so wonderful!”

Chito smiled back at her as this serene moment she shared with her friend,
made her warm all over “It’s like that time we drank that mysterious beer drink.
It made me feel so warm and happy inside, I’ve never been happier in my life
being here with you, even if it’s up here at what seems like the end of the world

2

“Chii-chan - I love you more than food...” Yuuri replied and giggled, still
embracing her. “Oh, Yuu... You always think about food, even now when we
kissed. I swear you will eat me one day.” Chito said with a wide smile on her
face.

“Hey - it’s Chii-chan first - then all the yummy food second!” Yuuri grum-
bled playfully in her embrace.

“Yuuri... you are soo0o, crazy...” Chito replied unable to help herself as
she laughed “I swear - I will drown you in a hotpot when I get the chance” they
both giggled loudly laying down on the cold ground. Laughter felt like the right
medicine at this moment.

“Hey, Chii-chan - I know!” Yuuri exclaimed as she kept looking at her
“Let’s get married when we find a home!” her face flustered even with more
with this question out of nowhere. Chito with a surprised reaction on her face
kept looking back at her not sure what to say.

“You remember in that moving picture, that guy gave the girl a ring and
they got married and they loved each other forever - I remember you told me
that marriage is when two people want to stay together for the rest of their lives
and that is what [ want us to do Chii-chan!” Yuuri said and smiled as she left
Chito dumbstruck by the sudden request she made. “Look - I even found this
thing that looks like a ring after we watched that moving picture.” Yuuri pulled
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out a grenade pin from her pocket that she found way back on one of the layers
they passed before. “I was keeping it all this time to give it to you someday
when we found a home. But - [ want to give you the ring right now!” Yuuri kept
smiling as Chito blushed even more.

“Yuu - “ Chito was left speechless as she looked at Yuuri who stoop up and
got down on her knee presenting the ring to Chito “As I remember the man in
that moving picture got down on one knee like this and held out the ring to the
girl - I remember you told me it’s called proposing. So this is what I propose
to you - that we will find a home and get married and we will be happy - Chii-
chan...”

Chito with tears in her eyes gently held out her hand as Yuuri placed the
grenade pin on her finger and held her hand “I promise you Chii-chan - we will
always be together...”

“Yuu - I - “ Weeping again she fell down in Yuuri’s embraced and hugged
her tightly as if she would have floated away otherwise “Yuu! I - promise you
that we will find a home and we will get married!”

After some time passed both of them lay down embraced on the ground,
Chito held out her hand up to the sky to inspect the grenade pin. The pin used to
house a live grenade years ago as corrosion had to show for it, discarded in one
of the wars that were raging on for years on the bottom layers. “Yuu, I really
hope the grenade didn’t kill someone. Sadly, these are the remnants of the world
before us. I will never completely understand why humankind was so spiteful
to each other and every living being. Instead of happiness, they kept inventing
horrible ways to destroy each other. I am really happy that the bomb we found
was never used to kill someone. But it makes me sad that we had to destroy the
construction machine.”

“Chii-chan, we had to do that to save the life of the fish.” Yuuri replied
looking up at her and gently held her hand “When we find a home we will make
it up for all the destruction we also caused below.”

“Yuu - I promise we will find that home - and I will find you a beautiful
ring for you as well.”

Moment of tranquil washed over them as they laid up there on top of the
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world, even at the edge of existence they could still find happiness in just being
next to each other. Even if the world was hopeless, they still found strength in
each other to make it work for them.

“Chii-chan. You know last night we couldn’t see what was up here it was
really dark. But I think we should see if we can find something.” Yuuri got up
from the ground as she held out her hand to help Chito up as well. “You are
right Yuuri. Let’s inspect this stone. I had a strange dream that we could pass
through it and we were in a wheat field or something...” Chito replied as both of
them walked around the stone inspecting every corner. “But I am not sure what
it could have meant.”

In the back of the ruined part of the stone, they found a strange inscription
that was written in a language that probably belonged to the machines they
found on the layers underneath.

“Yuu, I saw this in my dream but I have no idea what it means, I think
I noticed it last night but...” Chito said as she trailed her hand along with the
strange inscribed part of the stone. She could feel a strange vibration and a faint
electrical sound coming from inside the stone that they never noticed before.
“Do you think it means something Chii-chan?”

“I can’t understand the whole scripture - but I think this writing here says
‘Towada-Hachimantai’?”

“What does’ Towada-Hachimantai’ mean Chii-Chan?”

“I have no idea Yuu. It’s maybe the name of the city?” Chito replied back
as she ran her fingers on the smooth surface of the stone just trying to look for
any other clues that might help them solve this new mystery. “Do you think that
maybe there is something up here Yuu?”

“Chii-chan look - out there in the distance!” Yuuri replied as she pointed
far beyond the staircase. The sun illuminated more of the world and it seemed
like the layer went on forever in the distance. At first glance, the layer seemed
empty, but if you looked carefully there was something in the far distance.

Chito and Yuuri felt that there was something strange about this layer,
something that they couldn’t notice in the layers underneath them. “Yuu. Even
the sound and the vibration of the layer seemed different from the ones below.
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Like it is alive underneath all that snow.” Chito replied back at her as she kneeled
down and placed her hand on the ground. The ground was a strange metallic
construction filled with pipes and tiny holes that went off in the distance. “Chii-
chan. Maybe grandpa told us to come here for a reason but he couldn’t tell us
why. My last memory was that he shouted something back at us but I couldn’t
hear him well because we were really far away.”

“Yuu... I don’t remember all the stories he told me, but I think I remember
that he was telling me once about how the city was built and that he came from
somewhere beyond our village. But after some time he stopped telling me sto-
ries about the outside world as if he was afraid of something. He always feared
that if other people found us they could hurt us. He told us to come up here to
escape them and that we would find more food, but maybe there was something
else he knew...”

“Yuu... Maybe what we are seeing is not there, but far into the distance. Or
inside the layer?” Chito replied back as she got up from the ground. “If I had
the scope I would have checked out what’s out there but - I lost the scope too.”

“So00... Chii-chan... Let’s go see what’s out there before the night falls?”
Yuuri replied smiling as she looked back at her “Even if there is nothing up
here - we can always just go back and look for supplies below. Maybe we will
be able to find another stairwell to go down or somewhere else - there must be
a reason why this layer is up here after all.”

“Sure Yuu... but wait [ have to do something first!”” Chito ran at the back of
the other side of the stone monument where they slept the night before. Grab-
bing the knife from her backpack, she ran back to where Yuuri was standing. “I
remembered that once I read in a book that people in the past when they climbed
a mountain always left a message of hope for their friends and family behind,
and [ want to do the same.” Chito placed the sharp edge of the blade on one part
of the stone and started inscribing her message.

“What does it say?” Yuuri asked after she finished writing. “It’s just a
message for our lost friends, that we made it and we are still alive!” Packing
up what was left of their belongings and their helmets, Chito and Yuuri started
their long hike towards whatever was there in the distance of the last layer.
“Chii-chan, you better keep your word for drowning me in a hotpot!” Yuuri said
smiling as they walked into the horizon, hand in hand towards their new journey
to the center of the mysterious layer.
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Years of mechanical advancement made these machines in the city virtu-
ally self-sufficient. It all had its own place in the circle. The atmosphere pro-
vided energy and water so that the machines can produce electricity to supply
itself and run its own gears. The machines needed oil, as mankind needed food
to run its course. To feed the machines, mankind stripped mother earth of its
own creation, searching for oil and resources on every conceivable spot on this
planet. Eventually, they ran out... It’s what ruined the human race, their greed,
persistent hunger for humanity to achieve self-sufficiency and toying with the
course of nature through the use of machines, drained their home. It pretty much
drove them insane. The lack of food played a gigantic role in the destruction
of the human race. Suddenly mother earth couldn’t feed them any longer as
they depleted her of every natural resource they could. It was later when they
resorted to violence. Every single weapon and tool of mass destruction that they
produced, turned on them. It felt like the solution was simple, eradicate all other
life so you can feed your own glutenous needs. Taking out humans and organic
life out of the equation, meant that the machines might take every living corner
of this world, making itself self-sufficient in a rudimentary kind of way. This in
a way could be what was occurring in the layers of these cities and why in some
way it continued to live on even without humanity’s constant need for interrup-
tion. Once used to house mankind and their needs, they learned to adapt without
their help and run on its own. It’s the reason that there was still electricity, water,
and oil and the machines continued to work even with the absence of mankind
to bask in its glory. Some of the species and life that were left learned to adapt
and even evolve to be able to devour humanity’s last creation, Nuko’s species
could survive eating on human’s dangerous garbage. Somehow the layers were
consistent in a way to provide self-sufficiency, the top layer in a way could
be the one that could use the atmosphere to its own needs and provide water,
electricity or maybe fresh and clean air to the layers beneath.

Back at the stone,
the message on the concrete slab that Chito left read:

Kanazawa, Ishii, Ojichan, Nuko
We made it, we are up here!
Come find us, we miss you.
Chito & Yuuri.



Chapter Z
Blue Light
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The mysterious layer was barely illuminated by the dying lights of the
stars shimmering up in the cold sky and the 12 blue lights flickering in the far
distance. The girls noticed those strange blue lights come alive in the evening as
they hiked towards the center of the mysterious layer. Shivering from the cold
and alone in the dark, Chito kept walking around in circles looking for Yuuri,
whom she has lost a while back. Terrified, she kept shouting and calling out her
name in vain. So far the only sound she could hear was the echo of her own
voice in the far distance. Yuuri was deeply scared of the dark and she relied on
Chito’s support to get through it. Getting lost on the last layer could mean sure
death from starvation or hypothermia.

As Chito kept walking for what seemed like an eternity, abruptly she no-
ticed the eerie apparition of a tall person holding a rifle in their arms. The weap-
on strangely resembled the ‘Arisaka’ rifle that their grandfather gave to Yuuri
back in the village.

“Yuuri? Is that you?” Chito asked to no reply. Startled she carefully stepped
back, as the apparition raised the rifle aiming it at the far distance.

Wearing a dark blue yukata, the apparition with immaculate precision fired
at the lights in the distance, reloading a bullet in the chamber with each shot.
It hit all of the blue lights but only missed the ninth light on the far right. Af-
terward, the apparition threw the rifle down on the cold ground and took out a
cigarette from the pocket of the yukata. Lighting it on fire with a safety match
and inhaling the thick cigarette smoke, the apparition seemed to be transfixed
into the only remaining blue light in the distance.

Chito curiously approached the apparition from the back. “Who are you?”
she asked, still terrified if this person was here to hurt them.

Slowly the apparition turned around to face her, and with a smile on his
face he replied: “Wow, you’ve grown into such a beautiful girl Chii-chan.” Even
though his face and voice were distorted she could immediately recognize the
familiar features of someone that saved her and Yuuri’s life what felt like a re-
ally long time ago.

“Grandpa? What - How!?” exclaimed Chito, bewildered that she saw him
here up on the last layer. Even though their grandfather was the person that
saved their lives, she still felt scared by his sudden almost ghostlike appearance.
She couldn’t believe her eyes that he somehow followed them up here.
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Taking another puff of his cigarette, he smiled as he looked back at Chito
and started speaking in the same distant voice from before “Chii-chan - [ am so
sorry for everything. I had to protect you both. Chii-chan please just go to the
ninth light, you will see... and ... remember...” dropping the cigarette down on
the ground he turned around and started walking in the dark distance. “I am so
happy I got to see you one last time, please take care of Yuuri. I love you - my
beautiful flowers - “ walking further in the distance he slowly dissipated from
the light of the world.

“GRANDPA!” With tears in her eyes, Chito screamed after him and wept
as she started running after him, she was gaining her momentum but no mat-
ter how fast she ran she could never reach him. “GRANDPA WAIT! PLEASE
DON’T LEAVE US AGAIN! PLEASE!” screaming with all her might she
couldn’t do anything else but keep on running and screaming into the empty
dark distance.

The sky and the lights turned a dark shade of black... he was again gone
from their lives!

“Chii-chan?”

“Chii-chan?!” Yuuri alarmed laying next to her kept trying to wake Chito
up. “Chii-chan, please wake up! You are having another nightmare!”

Opening her eyes, with tears on her face and sweaty, Chito looked around
to only see the terrified look of Yuuri laying huddled next to her. Her heart start-
ed beating so fast as she was still unable to comprehend if that was a reality or a
dream she experienced. It was still late at night, the stars covering the dark sky
like a carpet of shining glitter.

Since they woke up in the middle of the day on the last layer, they spent
most of the time hiking towards the center. Exhausted and hungry they kept
pushing on as much as their stamina could let them. Stopping only for brief
intervals to rest their legs and keep hydrated from the water in their flasks, they
were careful each time to restock their supply with the snow around them. The
warm sun guided them forward through most of the day, however, once the

20



sunset in the far horizon, the cruel cold night once again chilled their bones to
the core.

Looking for a place to sleep for the night, it seemed as if luck was once
again on their side. In the distance they noticed the soft whir of an exhaust vent
pumping out warm air, cooling the endless machines that were underneath the
last layer. With ease they could lay down on the warm mesh grid just above the
vent, sleeping huddled next to each other in their undershirts.

“Grandpa!” shaking from despair Chito called out for him, the sight of the
familiar apparition in her dream was nowhere to be seen. “I saw him Yuu - he
was here speaking to me!” she said as she frantically looked around. Besides the
frightened look on Yuuri’s face, the starry night sky and the 12 blue lights on the
horizon, nothing else was visible in the dead of night.

“Where did you see him Chii-chan?” Yuuri asked holding her close as she
kept turning around. “He was just standing there - he was here with us Yuu.” in
a state of panic, her fast breathing slowly subsided as she was getting back her
composure.

“You were having a nightmare Chii-chan. You were screaming and punch-
ing me in your sleep again. I didn’t see anyone else out here.” she kept trying to
calm her down gently hugging her “It’s only us up here Chii-chan”. Still, with a
bewildered look on her face, Chito kept looking frantically to find their grandfa-
ther. “It felt so real Yuu - he told me something about the lights in the distance.
He was wearing some kind of a blue robe and he had the ‘Arisaka’ and fired at
the lights... he told me something about one of the lights.” Chito pointed at the
distance where they saw the lights last night.

Once they were nearing the center of the layer, they could make out 12
shimmering blue lights at equal distance scaling the horizon on top of what
seemed to be a long wall. Counting the lights, Chito pointed toward the ninth
light that their grandfather had missed. “He only missed that light with his rifle
and said it was the ninth one. Every other light he shot with precision, even from
this distance.” looking into the dark distance, the blue lights kept shimmering
like stars that have fallen off from the sky. “He told me to - look for the ninth
light. I have a feeling that maybe it was him Yuu - maybe we should go there
tomorrow?”” lowering her hand, she kept her gaze transfixed into the light in the
far distance.
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“Chii-chan, do you think it was him?”” Yuuri asked holding her close. Chito
couldn’t help herself again as she placed her hands on her face as tears flooded
her eyes from fear. “I don’t know Yuuri - I really miss him. These last few days
all I can do is cry Yuu - it’s no wonder I keep having these nightmares and can’t
think straight. I am really scared.” The thought of their grandfather being close
to them seemed almost comforting, just like when he was reading them stories
from his books before bedtime down in their home.

“Chii-chan...” Yuuri embraced her closer. “Maybe he is still watching
over us on our journey.”

“I wish that he is still alive Yuuri and here with us...” Chito replied laying
back into Yuuri’s embrace. “In one of the books, I kept reading about the spirits
of our dead family. When they pass away, our friends and family may still lin-
ger on before the afterlife. They might even keep watch on us on our journey
through life, sometimes they might even appear in our dream to talk to us or
warn us about something. I know he wasn’t our real blood relative, but he was
the closest thing we had for a grandfather and I loved him very much.”

“I miss him a lot as well, Chii-chan - He saved our lives. I remember that
he told me that he found me abandoned in a ruined house as a baby a long time
ago.” Yuuri said as she kept huddled next to her, “I don’t remember my real
family Chii-chan, but you and grandpa are the only ones I cherish... Chii-chan
- do you have recollections of your real family?” Yuuri asked her as they remi-
nisced about their past, the gentle whir of the exhaust fan giving a soothing flow
of warm air and sound underneath them.

“Only short memories Yuu,” Chito replied “It was before grandpa took me
in. I can’t remember their names or their faces at all. I know that someone in
the village found me laying on top of my father and mother who were killed by
a raider and brought me to him. I remember the first time I saw you, you were
the cute girl hiding behind him as he introduced me to you. It was like he knew
our destinies would somehow cross and we will be together.” smiling she closed
her eyes and gently held Yuuri’s hand. It was another memory that she cherished
like a treasure.

“I remember that day Chii-chan...” she smiled holding Chito’s hand back
“I know I have bad memories of my past and can’t remember a lot, but I re-
member that [ was so shy of the little girl standing there in front of me. After
that when we got to know each other we played with a lot of toys, and you were
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so fascinated by grandpa’s books that you studied them all. You wanted to stay
in his library forever.” smiling she gently hugged her “Chii-chan for what it’s
worth, I am really happy that our destinies crossed paths and that we made this
journey together.” she leaned again to kiss Chito on her lips closing her eyes.
Having her close-by she felt she could beat every obstacle in her life, even being
afraid of the dark underneath the shining stars.

Chito smiled and felt calmer in the embrace of Yuuri, even laying there at
the end of the world she never wanted to ever leave her arms.“Chii-chan, do you
think grandpa and anyone else from the village down there is still alive?” Yuuri
asked her looking up at the night sky.

“I doubt anyone is even alive down there Yuu. You remember how bad the
situation was without ration at the village after the ration machines broke down.
Everyone was at their throats ready to kill for just a little bit of food. I wish he
escaped here with us Yuu. Even in the end, he saved our lives staying back to
fight.”

“Oh...” Yuuri left out a disappointed sigh. Gently she kept holding onto
Chito’s hand. “I don’t know what to say, Chii-chan. I don’t think anyone would
survive the first part of the trip without a vehicle. We had grandpa’s ‘Ketten-
krad’ to thank for that.” she said and yawned softly laying back down on the
mesh grid.

“I really miss our ‘kettenkrad’ Yuu.” Chito always felt sad when she rem-
inisced about their old friend that helped them get through too much “I don’t
know how we would have survived without it this long. Maybe if it didn’t break
we would have been able to bring it up here and explore the last layer easily. |
think you would have been able to carry it up to the stairwell with your strong
arms Yuu.” she replied humorously and smiled looking back at her.

“You better believe I would have Chii-chan, I am a GOD, after all!” Yuuri
replied and chuckled, grunting as she flexed her arms. Chito kept blushing as
she looked at her “You better carry me on our honeymoon with all that GOD
strength of yours after we get married, Yuu.”

“But like every god, I demand you drown me in A HOT POT first!” Yuuri

demanded in a deep voice... “HOT POT... CHIII-CHAAAAN! HOOOOOT
POOOOOOOOOT” Chito rolled her eyes and smiled looking back at Yuuri
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“Shush Yuu! You are making me even more hungry talking about food.
You know for now we only have boiled snow tea. When we find food we can
eat all we want until our stomachs are full.”

“Mmmm... even boiled snow tea is tasty Chii-chan...” Yuuri mumbled
as she closed her eyes, imagining eating all those tasty rations with warm tea
“Let’s have some warm snow tea in the morning.”

“Sure Yuu, but you know we have to save what little gas we have in our
stove, we can only manage to make warm water once in a while!” Chito replied
with worry in her eyes, thinking that stove was the only source of fire she could
use to light the fuse of the bomb she was carrying around. Unlike the bombs
they used on the surface, the last package came with a long fuse that could be lit
with fire. [t was way more convenient than using a detonator or live ammunition
to set off the bomb.

“Oh, Chii-chan - by the way, what’s a honeymoon?” Yuuri asked her as she
kept looking up into the endless night sky.

“Well. I read it in a book some time ago. When a couple got married they
used to go on a journey and travel somewhere in the old world. This used to be
somewhere exotic and beautiful like the sea, the forest or maybe even a roman-
tic city in Europe that used to be called ‘Paris’. It’s where they can be together in
each other grasp for days and days. In the old culture and religion, it was when
the newlywed ‘consummated’ their marriage making it complete, professing
their undying love and connection to one another.” Chito recollected reading
about the old traditions that their ancestors used to have. It was unfortunate
how many traditions and cultures were lost throughout the years of wars that
the world survived through. This reality that they were living in was a complete
wasteland devoid of any life and happiness.

“Chii-chan, we must have been on our ‘honeymoon’ all this time, traveling
and exploring the world with our ‘Kettenkrad’.”

“But the honeymoon is supposed to be in a beautiful place with beautiful
sights and with a nice warm and cozy bed Yuu. So far we have only been sleep-
ing in the uncomfortable Kettenkrad and down on the cold ground in the ruined
city below.” Chito replied with a sad look on her face.

“Oh, Chii-chan - what does it mean to consummate?” Yuuri asked gen-
uinely puzzled at the word, to the completely flustered sight of Chito as she
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remembered what that word meant... “Errr.... ummmm...” left without words
Chito was wondering how to answer that question. She forgot to mention ‘that’
part of the book to Yuuri.

“Is it when people consume a lot of food on their honeymoon after they get
married?” Yuuri asked as she looked at the completely flustered Chito. “Good-
ness Yuuri... yes, it’s totally when newlyweds ‘consummate’ tons of food and
drinks on their honeymoon to the point of being extra-fat together,” Chito gig-
gled at a completely oblivious Yuuri laying next to her.

“Mmmm... then we should totally go on a honeymoon and get fat by ‘con-
summating’ our marriage Chii-chan.. with tons of hotpot, fish, beer and potato
rations and food!” Yuuri replied as Chito suddenly turned into a flustered red
color, she could almost be a light herself.

“Ummm... Should I tell her or not?” Chito thought to herself completely
embarrassed “Jeez... I love how clueless she sometimes is.” she smiled laying
on top of her and gently played with her hair.

Finally, she managed to answer “I would love that Yuu. Let’s get super fat
when we ‘consummate’ our marriage with loads of food.” smiling she closed
her eyes in Yuuri’s warm embrace, she was so exhausted that she could immedi-
ately fall asleep laying calmly in her embrace. “I wish this moment would never
end - Yuu -”

Laying up there in complete darkness, just two lonely souls could only
find safety in one another. The shining lights of billions of stars that watched
over them probably died a long time ago at the cruel concepts of time. Maybe
someone up there was also sleeping under the stars, covered in a blanket with
no worry in their life. For now, the gentle whir of the exhaust fan, probably
built a long time ago was warm enough to lull them to sleep, keeping them from
harm’s way of the cruel cold night.

“Chii-chan. I am really scared.” Yuuri replied laying down on her back-
pack that she used as a pillow. Cuddling close to Chito underneath the blanket,
she slowly closed her eyes before looking up in the starry horizon above. “I will
really miss our conversations when we are gone - from this life.” Exhaustion
has once set in as Yuuri quickly fell asleep in her embrace.

“Me too... my Yuu...” Chito replied as she closed her eyes as well. The rest
of the night went uneventful as they slept snuggling next to each other.
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The next morning Chito woke up freezing as the machine underneath them
stopped pumping out warm air for the night. It seemed like the exhaust has run
out its course during the night and it no longer needed its function during the
day. The sky was completely covered in overcast clouds with darkness sprouting
on the horizon. It looked like it was slowly brewing a huge storm. Shivering she
got up to put on the rest of her clothes and immediately turned to wake Yuuri up.

“Yuu... wake up... we need to move” she placed her hands on Yuuri’s
shoulder gently waking her up. “The weather looks really bad, I am really wor-
ried!” she said as she kept looking in the far distance.

“Mmmm... good morning Chii-chan... I'm freezing...” slowly waking up,
Yuuri covered again with the blanket. “It’s... so cold...”

“I know... the fan underneath us stopped spinning and I am freezing as
well. You need to put on your clothes immediately. Should I boil some warm
water Yuuri?” Chito asked her, grabbing her backpack to pull out the stove they
had taken on their last journey. “Mmm, yes... sure Chii-chan...” she replied
back coughing as she covered with the blanket for warmth.

Pulling both of their flasks out, she poured out all of the water they man-
aged to ration inside the pot she placed on the stove and some of the snow that
was left around them. Turning on the valve to release the gas into the sparks,
the flames shimmered lightly as the content inside the pot started boiling in due
time. Chito could feel that the stove had only a little gas left in it, enough for
one more round, or when the situation abruptly changed to use it to light the
fuse of the bomb.

“The water is ready Yuu...” Chito said pulling the pot out of the stove, as
she carefully poured the warm liquid inside their flasks. “Mmm... let me rest
for some bit... I don’t feel so good Chii-chan...” Yuuri replied as she shivered
under the blanket.

“Yuu... what’s wrong?” Chito said rushing towards Yuuri, she grabbed her
clothes and gently helped her to stand up. “I don’t know- I feel so cold and my
throat hurts really bad...” Yuuri barely could speak as Chito helped put on her
jacket and struggled to put her pants on.
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“You might be coming down with a cold Yuu. Please try to drink the warm
water it will help warm you up.” Yuuri reached to grab at the flask and gently
sipped the warm liquid from the flask careful as to not burn her lips. “Mmmmm
- Even warm water is so tasty right now - when I am so hungry - Chii-chan...”

“Yuu - we have to go - [ know we are close to the lights, we will find shel-
ter there to warm up and rest... and look it seems like it’s going to be really bad
weather.” she looked up at the sky above, the dark clouds were slowly moving
towards them.

“I know... I will tie the rope around us and if the weather goes bad we
won’t get lost this way. “ Chito said as she took out the rope from her backpack
and her knife. “Chii - you really like tying us around with that rope!” Yuuri
softly giggled still shivering from cold as she looked at her.

“Please Yuu, we have to go now! We need to find shelter.”

Looking at the empty backpack, Chito though of a way to fashion it in a
vest to keep Yuuri warm. She grabbed the knife and gutted the backpack that
their grandfather gave them for their journey. “Here you can wear this Yuu... it
might keep you warm...” she helped her put the fashioned backpack on over the
chest. “You can cover yourself with the blanket as well Yuu.”

Tying the rope around their waist, Chito leaned down to pack her backpack
with the rest of their belongings, which was only the bomb, her knife, and the
stove. She didn’t want to believe it but it felt like this was the day that she had
to finally light the fuse of the bomb, to quickly end their suffering once and for
all. Reaching in her pocket she could feel the grenade pin that Yuuri gave her as
an engagement ring and she squeezed it tightly. “Please - at least not today - just
please let us live a little longer.” she thought to herself placing the backpack
with the bomb on her back. “I will be strong - for Yuuri... [ won’t lose her -

“I am really scared Chii-chan!” coughing and shivering Yuuri huddled
close to Chito for warmth, trying to gather her strength for the last part of their

journey together to the ninth fallen ‘star’ hanging above the wall.

“Me too - Yuu.”

27



Chapter 3
Desperation




As the second day on the mysterious layer went by, the weather changed
for the worse. Dark clouds engulfed the vast horizon bringing a heavy blizzard
down on Chito and Yuuri, still trying with great difficulty to keep on their path
to the last goal. In just a few moments the whole layer seemed to have changed
into white, as thick snow piled up taking every corner of the world. The snow-
flakes felt like sharp needles piercing their skin as the wind swept them across.

Hiking most of the day Chito and Yuuri with all their might kept pushing
through. Starving and exhausted, hand in hand leading her unwell friend to-
wards their new goal. They had to hold on for just a bit longer, the wall felt so
close in the gloomy distance. The blue ninth light was still shimmering up there
on the horizon, barely noticeable from the blizzard.

“I won’t give up for Yuu - I won’t! I won’t give up!” Chito kept repeating
those words in her mind like a mantra holding Yuuri’s grenade pin tightly in her
hand. She felt like she would lose Yuuri in the blizzard the second she let go of
her. Chito made a promise not long ago that she would stay strong for Yuuri no
matter what the circumstances were. In this situation, she had to give the best
for her, as Yuuri was sick from the extreme weather change and needed her help
to keep pushing forward until they find shelter. Not even exhaustion and the
harsh cold weather would bring her will to live down. She had to stay alive for
Yuuri!

“Chii-chan - I am so sorry that I am dragging you behind..” exclaimed
Yuuri shivering and coughing as she covered herself with the only blanket they
had in this world. “It’s not your fault Yuu, the fan stopped pumping out air and
we were sweating all night. You must have caught a cold.” she was thinking that
they probably made a huge mistake the night before, allowing to sweat their
bodies from the warm exhaust of the fan. They had no premonition that the fans
would eventually stop pumping out warm air while they were asleep, and the
freezing cold just made everything worse.

“I am so cold Chii-chan...” moving closer to Chito as she snugged behind
her, Chito could feel her shivering body against hers and there was nothing else
that she could have done to keep her warm. “Hold on - Chii-chan... I want to
put some snow in my mouth. I am so thirsty and hungry.” Yuuri said stopping
for a bit as she tried to reach the fresh snow on the ground. “Yuu - please don’t
eat the snow you will only feel colder.” holding her closer she pulled out her
flask and handed it to Yuuri, “I think it’s still warm from earlier. Drink every-
thing if you want Yuuri, don’t worry about me.”
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With a few gulps, Yuuri finished the warm contents of the flask and that
was all they had left from the water they managed to boil earlier this morning
before starting their journey. All they could rely upon was snow to keep hydrat-
ed, but eating snow in this cold weather could easily accelerate the process of
hypothermia.

Chito was concerned for Yuuri, she read in a survival book about the effects
of hypothermia and was wondering if Yuuri was actually coming down with it
since that morning. The signs were there, but she wanted to be in denial. “It’s
probably just a cold” She couldn’t imagine that she only had little time left with
Yuuri in this world before she would pass away from this horrible condition. “I
can’t think about that now! We have to keep pushing forward and find a shelter”

They had lost track of time earlier in the day, the clouds were obstructing
the sun above them. It could have been way late in the evening, but they had no
way of knowing for sure.

“Chii-chan - I am so sleepy...” Yuuri said as they kept walking forward,
snuggling into Chito for what little warmth they could share. “Yuu, please hold
on a bit longer. you can’t fall asleep. It’s really dangerous, We will be there
soon, we will find shelter and I’ll make fire from something to keep you warm,
even if [ have to burn all my clothes - Please just hold on a little longer.”

Walking forwards huddled together in one brief second, the exhaustion
was too much for Yuuri as she suddenly collapsed down on the cold snow.
“Yuu! No! Please, get up, we have to move!” Chito was horrified from seeing
her collapse down on the cold snow, and reached down to help her stand up.

“I can’t Chii-chan! I can’t go on...my leg... it hurts so much!” she replied
freezing and laying down on the cold ground with tears in her eyes. “Please
Yuu, you must!” she helped Yuuri up and snuggled her closer with tears in
her eyes “Please Yuuri... we are so close... I can feel it... Please, just a little
while... I’ll lead you and carry you if I can. But - we can’t stop now.”

“I’ll try Chii-chan - I’ll try to carry on... for you...” Yuuri replied as she
struggled to get up, and managed to start walking again towards their goal.

It took them grueling hours of hiking to reach towards something in the
distance, the beacon that led them there on the final part of their journey was
shining much brighter. The desolate layer suddenly was brimming with all new
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kinds of different new machines. Chito could recognize the design of one of the
machines in one of her books she used to read a long time ago. It seemed like
even up here the war caught on, but there was something really different about
it. There were no signs of severe struggle, discarded weapons and old machines.
It seemed like even if wars were raging on up here, everything was swiped
clean and repaired afterward. The layer no matter how desolate seemed to be
breathing with the lives of the machines, but for now, they couldn’t see anyone
or anything that might control these machines.

“Some of these look like - anti-aircraft guns...” Chito stated as she no-
ticed them through the thick snow, pointing their barrels upwards in the sky
indefinitely waiting for the inevitable air-raid. “What’s that... Chii-chan?” Yuuri
asked shivering as she was still buried into Chito for warmth “It seemed like
these machines were protecting the layer from something in the sky... they
look almost ‘new’ unlike the machines we saw on the layers underneath them.
Could someone or something have been taking care of them even after all these
years?”

“Were they shooting down - aircraft just like the one... Ishii-san made?”
Yuuri asked as they kept walking towards the beacon, coughing loudly with
each sentence she made.

“Yes, but these aircraft were capable of causing so much death and de-
struction. Ishii-san believed her aircraft was her hope of escaping this cruel
city. I wonder if these guns were going to shoot her if she flew up here.” Chito
replied as she let out a sigh. “I am somewhat relieved Yuu... she would have
been killed instantly if these still work.”

“Maybe Chii-chan... but she is smart... she would have jumped with her
parachute and survived at the right time...”

These machines even after all these years were ready to protect the layer
from an air-raid that was never going to be carried out. After all this time they
were still here outliving most of the humans in this world. They were ready to
fire their rounds at the sky, shooting down anyone or anything that was a threat
to whatever was there on the last layer. Maybe even if the last of the humans
were completely wiped from existence, these machines would continue to guard
the layer against nothing, indefinitely until the end of the universe.
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“Do you think they still work Chii-chan?” Yuuri asked looking up at her as
they continued walking... “I don’t know Yuu, I really don’t want to find out...
so far it hasn’t blown us up thankfully...”

Continuing their hike onwards, Chito could make up the construction of
the huge wall, going off endlessly into both directions. Riddled in bullets, holes
and cracks the wall, it looked identically like the stone slab they saw at the be-
ginning of their last journey. After all these years the wall still stood strong pro-
tecting with perfection whatever was behind it. The wall on some parts seemed
to be sewed with metal sheets almost like the ones the whole layer was covered.
Maybe they were trying to fix the holes and cracks from wars fought a long time
ago, but done in a crude almost faulty machine-like fashion. On top of the wall,
Chito could make up the huge writing of the number 9 done in blue paint.

“Yuu - we are so close...” Chito exclaimed walking faster pulluing her
towards the outer layer of the wall. “We will be safe!” Almost with a hopeful
smile, she kept walking towards the outer rim of the wall, but once they reached
it, there was nothing there once again.

Chito wanted so badly to believe with blind hope, that she would have
been able to find a door or some kind of shelter where they could wait out the
blizzard and get warm. But again nothing was indicating an entrance inside the
wall. The giant wall scaled all along the horizon and the snow covered almost
every inch of the ground, barely visible to see if anything or anyone was in the
distance. Almost like this cruel life was toying with them once again, before
they passed away from hypothermia.

“No... NO! There must be something here!” Chito placed her hands on
the wall, trying to look for a hidden door, valve, button... anything she could
open a hidden door. “Grandpa said - to come here, Why?” The wall felt smooth
to her touch and beside a few cracks and metal sheets fixed on this part of the
wall, there was nothing else. They reached the ninth light, the ninth sector of the
outer rim of the wall.

But for what reasons?
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“Yuu - there is nothing here!” Chito shouted from frustration and started
crying her eyes out once again. Yuuri with substantial pain in her leg was unable
to continue any longer. She was sure that this was the end for them and she sat
down on the ground beneath Chito, covering from head to toes underneath the
blanket. Laying her back on the cold concrete of the wall, shivering from the
cold, with barely any energy she called out to Chito.

“Chii-chan...”

“There must be something, anything... why?” with all her might she start-
ed smashing her hands on the wall. The black core material that was behind
the concrete could probably whit-stand the full blast of a weapon, it definitely
wouldn’t ever budge by Chito’s hands no matter how much she hit. “WHY
GRANDPA? WHY DID YOU TELL US TO COME HERE?” screaming in
frustration, she felt she wanted to blame her grandfather for everything that has
happened to them up to this point. “WHY DID YOU SEND US HERE? WHY
DIDN’T YOU LET US DIE IN THE VILLAGE?”

“Chii-chan... it’s not his fault...” Yuuri replied with what little energy she
had left, coughing as loudly as she could. “You were dreaming about him and
the lights... last night. It’s nobody’s fault... we wanted to come here on our
own...”

“Yuu... please, get up... let’s go back!” Chito turned to face Yuuri with
panic in her eyes. Yuuri was laying down on the cold ground unable to move
any longer from exhaustion. “We can go back to the staircase ... Let’s go back
and down the layers... there must be someplace warm... it’s just a short hike
Yuuri... please” with a pulsating pain in her hands she never noticed the blood
pouring from her open wounds, she could barely even move her left hand as the
pain was almost unbearable “Please... Yuu... Please!”

“Chii-chan...” Yuuri said looking up at her, coughing and shivering from
the cold with a blank stare in her eyes. “Chii-chan - Let’s just - rest... [ am so
tired.”

Unable to stop weeping, Chito held out her hands and started softly shak-

ing Yuuri as to make her get up...”No Yuuri - no - no - you will die! don’t fall
asleep - Please!”
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“Chii-chan... It’s ok - I promised that I will be with you until the end...”
she replied with a smile on her face. Her spark seemed to have been coming to
an end, as her beautiful face was turning white from the cold, shivering she kept
looking into the horizon with her blank blue eyes “The snow is such a beautiful
thing Chii-chan... you can even eat it - play in it - but now its just so painful - |
am glad we shared with it these moments - you and me... Chii-chan”

“Yuuri... no -please don’t close your eyes... please, Yuuri!” Chito wailed
laying down and hugging her close, weeping loudly “Please... Yuuri... don’t
g0, please - I made a promise to protect you... I made a promise to grandpa that
I will protect you.” shaking her softly in desperation to keep her from drifting
off. “No Yuu - my love - please”

“Chii-chan... I love you - so much. You kept your promise... you saved
me... It was a beautiful life with you!” Yuuri with difficulty managed to say
her final words before she closed her beautiful blue eyes laying down on the
ground. Yuuri was no longer shivering, she seemed to have lost her conscious-
ness from exhaustion into a deep slumber slowly breathing in and out.

“YUUURIIIL... NO... DON'T LEAVE ME... DON’T PLEASE...Yuu-
11, open your eyes... My love WAKE UP! PLEASE!” she kept screaming and
weeping as loud as she could hugging her close and trying to wake her up “NO
MY LOVE... PLEASE DON’T LEAVE ME!” she kept kissing her and trying
to warm her up... “I promised you! To keep you safe! I never even gave you a
ring... my light... don’t leave me, PLEASE! WHY?”

“What... do I do... what will I do???” she shivered looking around the
wall for anything she missed... in midst of panic she forgot about the heavy
contents of her backpack. Weeping she reached around and placed her backpack
down on the cold ground, unbuttoning it...

“I know what I have to do...”

Shivering she pulled out the package and with her knife, she opened the
content. The bomb came with a slow burnable fuse that she could easily light
up with the gas that was left in the stove. “I am so sorry Yuuri... please forgive
me.” with her knife she cut the rope that she used to tie herself to Yuuri during
their last hike. Leaving her unconscious friend behind on the ground she went
to look for an opening at the wall.
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She found the best spot to stick her bomb into one of the deep cracks of
the wall as she pulled out the fuse to a correct length. “I really hope this works
for Yuuri” taking out the stove from her backpack she kept trying to light what
little of the gas was left. Every time she tried the wind blew out the flames. It
was only for a brief moment that the wind quieted down and she managed to
light up the fuse.

The fuse took its time burning slowly, nothing could have stopped it now,
not even the snow or the wind... it took its time but when it reached inside the
charge, a loud ball of fire engulfed the wall, leaving out a huge explosive sound
that could be heard in the distance echoing throughout the layer. Ripping apart
some of the outer layers in the wall, concrete, and fragments hovering around
the area... a faint barely audible alarm started blaring behind the wall.

Once the flames seemed to have settled down, Chito hiding in the snow
ran to the crack in the wall to see what happened. After the smoke cleared she
could see clearly what kind of damage the explosion has done. Besides leaving
a small blast radius around the dark stone, it was mostly left unscathed. Rubble
of concrete and stone fragments laid around in the snow around the blast.

Falling down to her knees in the snow Chito looked in disbelief at the
wall... It seemed the wall was able to withstand most kinds of destructive force
that was thrown at it. It was almost unbreachable, maybe that is why it survived
all of those years standing strong up here protecting whatever was behind it. She
was way too distraught to notice the faint alarm behind the wall.

“Oh...” Chito uttered as she almost wanted to laugh hysterically, the huge
explosion was so satisfying to watch. She always thought about the moment that
she would use the bomb on themselves and go out with an explosion, but trying
one last thing before she passed away with Yuuri was almost satisfying... they
have used all of their supplies and there was nothing afterward.

“I only wish Yuuri was conscious to witness this. She would have loved it.”

All she could do for now was wait to see if anyone comes and inspects the
explosion. She got up and went back to Yuuri who was at a safe distance from
the explosion. Chito was way too exhausted to search for anything up here or
even carry her. With little to no hope, she would never allow herself to leave
Yuuri’s side. Yuuri was sleeping peacefully down on the ground covered in the
blanket, barely breathing as her light was slowly going off. Chito gently cleaned
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out the snow that has accumulated on top of her sleeping lover with her shiv-
ering and bloody hand. Looking down on her she smiled “You are so beautiful
my love...” laying down next to her embrace with her health hand she covered
the blanket on top of them. Her heart was beating much slower from before,
softly inhaling as she was probably dreaming about something beautiful before
she passed away. Chito leaned and kissed her lips again, gently caressing her
cheeks. “I will give you the most beautiful ring in the world when I meet you in
our new home - my love.”

Chito couldn’t do anything but snuggle her dying lover, she wanted to go
together in the afterlife with her more than anything in the world. “Grandpa, |
am so sorry for shouting at you... [ didn’t mean to... I love you...” Chito closed
her eyes laying in the arms of her lover. “This life was beautiful indeed! Yuu my
love... Goodnight...”

Brief parts of consciousness were the only things Chito could remember
from that point onwards. She could swear at some point she heard the voices of
a man and a girl and opening her eyes for a brief moment, Chito saw the faint
image of someone that oddly resembled someone she knew...
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Chapter 4

Nara




“Hey, Chii-chan, come take a picture of me with the gate in the back!”

Yuuri posed for a picture in front of the huge Nandaimon gate leading up
to the big wooden Todaiji Temple. Chito was at the standby with her camera to
take pictures of Yuuri pretty much most of the day. It was a fine humid summer
day in mid-July at Nara Park, crowds of tourists, families and high school stu-
dents roamed the grounds checking out the beautiful surroundings and the large
temple. The sound of the chirping cicadas and the happy laughter and hubbub
of people filled the comfortable atmosphere of the park.

“Alright - say, cheese!” pointing her camera, she snapped a picture of Yuu-
ri smiling with the gate in the back of the frame. Yuuri was wearing a floral tank
top with a summer skirt, keeping her long blond hair tidy with hair clips. Her
cheeks flushed with life and happiness. “Ooooh, Chii-chan let me see!” Yuuri
rushed over to Chito to look at the little screen of the camera, softly she giggled
at her picture with the large gate in the back. “I love this one!”

“Yuu-chan, It will be nightfall until I take every picture of every spot here
with you!” Chito responded with mild annoyance, she’s been following her like
a paparazzi all day with her camera.

“Chii-chan, I can’t help it. It’s such an amazing place, I am so happy that
we came here too. And you won’t give your camera to someone to take a picture
of us.” She smiled hugging Chito from the back.”Well, of course, I won’t. It’s
an eighty thousand yen DSLR camera Yuu-chan, [ won’t even let you use it -

“Selfie time!” Yuuri pulled out her phone and snapped a picture of them-
selves. It was sort of blurry with her wide smile in the back, Chito was in the
front with an annoyed face. The gate was barely even visible in the frame.

“Yuu-chan, this has been going on for 2 hours now! That one deer nibbled
my handbag and almost ate my camera because you wanted to feed it while I
was taking a picture. Please, let’s go inside the temple before my clothes turn
into food!”

Earlier in the day after they checked in their hotel, they went walking
around the famous park petting and feeding the cute deer, however, Chito never
knew that if you buy a whole packet of deer food, a herd usually went rushing
after you trying to eat everything. It was really nothing new as she had a glu-
tenous girlfriend to feed almost every day. Chito always wondered how Yuuri

39



hasn’t eaten her whole yet. For now, she was suspicious of all the deer in the
park, she was worried that by the end of the day the rest of her clothes would
have turned into food.

“One-second Chii-chan, Akari-chan wanted me to send her some pictures
of us today. She wanted to come here with her fiance next month, but it looks
like they are too busy planning their wedding in ‘Nagoya’ for September.” Yuuri
was typing on her phone and sending pictures of themselves, as Chito grumbled
softly with annoyance. “You can do that in the hotel Yuu-chan, she can wait you
know...” even though the mild annoyance her girlfriend sometimes was, she was
always happy seeing Yuuri enjoying herself.

They were both busy through most of the year juggling a job, along with
their studies at the university. Yuuri was stressed out from continually flunking
her Russian tests and kept trying her hardest to pass some of the subjects at
her university. During their summer vacations, every chance they could they
planned to travel around to see the sights of their homeland. Once they could
save enough money for plane tickets, on their plan was their trip to Europe. It
was their dream to rent a motorbike and visit the beautiful picturesque cities
in the Czech Republic, Poland, Germany, Netherlands and the rest of Europe.
They’ve heard from their colleagues at the university that Europe was beautiful
and warm in summer.

For now, all they could afford was to see the beautiful sights their home-
land had to offer. They both had managed to save some vacation days from
work and money to go on a small trip around Japan. With a student discount, it
was even easier to plan the trip, and they started in Hakone to see the beautiful
view of Mount Fuji. After that their stops were in Nagoya, Kyoto and finally
they were here in Nara Park, before going further on their journey to Osaka and
Hiroshima. Chito and Yuuri were beyond excited to see Nara Park and it had
been in their plans for a long time now. The idea of petting and feeding friendly
cute deer in a beautiful park was pretty much what brought them here, before
realizing the horrors of buying deer food.

“Sooo Yuu-chan - let’s go see what’s inside the gate.” hand in hand they
walked towards the gate, moving carefully through the crowd. Tourists from
around the world came to the famous park to see the deer, the huge wooden tem-
ple in the middle of the park and gasp in awe of the huge statue of Buddha that
humans a long time ago sculpted with their own bare hands. However, to reach
the huge temple, you had to first walk through the spectacular Great Southern
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Gate where the two big statues of terrifying muscular guardians stood frozen in
time guarding the temple.

Once inside Chito paused to look up at the statues, with Yuuri standing
right behind her. “Wow... they are so big and scary Chii-chan!” gasping in awe
Yuuri stared at the marvelous statues of the two guardians. “Let’s take a picture
with them as well!”

“Do you think they like their pictures are taken every day, Yuu-chan? They
might get annoyed and eventually kidnap you.” Chito smiled as she raised her
camera pointing it towards Yuuri, who was posing with one of the guardians just
in front of the net. “Chii-chan - then you have to come to my rescue again. Just
like that time I stuck my leg in a barrel.” Chito snapped another picture of her,
with the statue of the guardian who had his mouth closed behind her.

“Where else would you get your leg stuck but in a barrel Yuu-chan? I mean
how on earth did you manage that?” Chito chuckled and waited for her moment
by snapping another picture of a softly annoyed Yuuri from the mention of the
barrel incident. “Yessssss... [ am going to print this out in hundreds of copies!”
she kept giggling as Yuuri pulled out her tongue at her. “Oh shush Chii-chan, it
wasn’t that funny!”

“It wasn’t funny Yuu-chan. It was hilarious!” Chito laughed, even more,
holding her sides. “Yeah right... you ran to the shed to get a hacksaw, chasing
me around with it