[image: cover-image, Rin in Time Immemorial]
 
 
Rin in Time Immemorial
 
 
 
WARNINGS
This book contains non-descriptive mentioning of SA committed upon unwilling dragons and existential dread.
If you are sensitive to any of these, do not read.
This creation is intended for adults.
 
Lastly, there is mention of dragon male pregnancy. How it works is explained in this book: https://dragonperson.itch.io/pregnant-male-dragon
 
Oshidoshi here with another record, assisted by the Author Archivist (or simply, Author). Many of you￼[image: IMG_5599.png] reading this don’t know who Rin is, or his importance. He is the son of Nari and Ashuton Karrucci. Despite being the prince of a huge empire, he regularly engages in sexual work, sometimes for his own desires and sometimes to gain information that he passes on to the polizia.
I will guide you through this little collection about Rin, with notes from Nari and the archivist author. I’d like to point out that Rin is a dragon who loves and loves intensely. This book records some of the feelings of the people he’s loved and his moments with him. Some are in poetry, some are in prose. I got permission from Nari specifically to make this book about her son.
There’s also a story to go with this. It’s a memory that Rin himself said he wanted to include in a book someday.
 
More about him; Rin is one of the ‘projected princes’ of the empire, meaning he is a candidate to take over the role of third emperor should anything happen to Ashuton. As such, he is a high value target. Rin suffered rampant, heavy abuse at the hands of a cultist disguised as an afterschool teacher and guidance counselor. It left him with a lot of trauma and despite the therapy, he had no good way to process it, often sleeping with the family’s political visitors.
Fast forward to today. He is a singer, dancer, secret-agent-sex-worker and budding politician, all rolled into one. He seeks improved laws for dragons who work the streets, he gathers intel from rich traffickers using his body, and he woos his fans with his multi-genre songs. Despite all of this…
He is heavily depressed.
Let’s dive in.
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The Custodian is sleeping, a rare rest granted by the universe
He’s lucky enough to rest like this because the distance between his mother and the last humans is now immeasurable,
If she did find them, it would be billions of years from now.
He can afford a little rest.
 

Current Me, Future Me
Oshidoshi’s note: this story is pieced together from the archive. The beginning and ending is left intact. The middle is written differently due to us using a different method to peek at an overview of the memories.
 
Rin didn’t expect much from today. His schedule was clear for once, but that was by design. He wanted nothing to do with anyone, no matter how much money they offered him.
A guy walked up to him in the hallway and asked, “could we do it again today? Same spot?”
Rin shakes his head, “I already told you. No.”
Some people just don’t read.
Or they don’t care.
Rin passes beside him without further word.
 
In class, he draws sketch after sketch of a perfect world he wished he lived in:
him, resting on a beach chair under a palm tree
playing with a pet dog and cuddling a pet cat
and… a picture of pills crossed out.
 
He sighs.
his head feels overwhelmingly numb today.
 
In the hallways again, students stroll in a mosaic of colors.
Rin hates being part of this crowd today.
 
“Rinnyyyyyyyyy!”
He knows that voice
 
Turning back, he sees Arensio waving fast at him.
He rushes to Rin, face beaming with the biggest smile.
“Rin! Rin! Rin!”
“Yes?”
“Did you see what I sent you?”
“The text about your tub of ice cream?”
“Mmhmm!”
“I did,” Rin lets out a soft giggle, “you know I hate the temptation.”
“Come oooonn let’s go get one.”
 
Arensio hooks his arm around Rin, and he can’t help but blush
being so close to him like this…
the heat slowly rises in Rin’s body
thoughts are swirling
 
Everything inside him is urging him to kiss him, but rational thought is telling him to ignore the urges.
The chatter of the students feels like background noise to Rin. His breath caught in his throat, heat simmering in his cheeks.
“Rin? You good? You’re so red.” Arensio pokes Rin’s cheek, oh so gently, his touch stirring emotions within Rin.
“No,” Rin looks at him, immediately regretting doing so. He felt a knot in his chest when their eyes met.
Quickly, he turns away.
Arensio leans in closer, “Come ooooon, tell me.”
Rin takes another look, and then
he closes the distance between them,
their soft lips touching.
Rin’s hand moves upward, sliding to the back of Arensio’s head, holding him there, locking him into the kiss. Their mouths hungrily eat into each other, both of them absorbed into the kiss.
Rin pulls away, his face still flushed, “I’m sorry.”
 
He thinks about it
He feels like his emotions are running his heart.
 
“Don’t be,” Arensio pulls him close into his arms, patting him on the head as he lays Rin’s head on his chest, “it’s okay. You’re okay.”
It doesn’t happen at first, but slowly, Rin’s lips curl into a content smile.
 
The two go to class, sitting near each other for the third week this month.
Rin can’t fully listen to the teacher, but he is absorbing everything she is saying. Despite the little doodles in his book, he could hear her yapping about the dragon war that occurred years before his birth.
 
“Hey, Rin, can we meet at lunch?”
 
Some guy was whispering at him, probably wanting to purchase a suck and dump appointment. Rin just sighs, ignoring him on purpose.
 
He lowers his pen, opening his mouth to answer
but something cold chills his spine
his blood
his body.
 
It removes him from reality
and fills him with an utmost horrifying dread
something ancient and older than him had entered the area
ancient, old—and yet, he gets the feeling that this ancient something
has not yet come to pass.
 
The vast stars call to him
he feels the universe—by feeling its enormity
an emptiness that fills his body
like as if he had been hollowed out
and somewhere
within that empty feeling
was familiarity—him
but older, much older, and full of sadness
 
For a moment, in his mind
he sees a figure shaped like his
curled in the vast dark of the universe where only a few stars twinkle
curled, head buried in its legs, and shedding tears.
 
Rin returns to reality
not realizing the teacher was calling his name.
 
“I’m sorry,” he rises from his desk, “I have to go to the bathroom.”
 
In the hallway he searches for the source of the feeling
running down corridors that seem to wind
twist and turn
he feels he has been walking for hours,
passing by lockers and closed classroom doors full of students.
 
The familiarity feels more intense as he runs closer to it
a painful, head pounding feeling
and then he sees him
himself.
 
Standing in the doorway of the school is himself
Same hairstyle
Same eyes
Same aura
Taller body
 
“Who…” Rin stops himself, he clearly knows who it is
and he knows that Rin knows. 
so instead he asks, “who are you?”
 
The twin steps forward, his stride confident and determined with big steps.
 
Rin takes two steps back,
four, six, ten
he sees where this is going.
 
he tries to run but—
he feels his body seized
rendered motionless
his body lifted into the air
he looks behind him and sees this Rin lifting his hand
controlling his body
 
Rin asks again through strangled breaths
“Wh-Who are you??”
 
“Isn’t it obvious, dumbass?”
This other Rin threw him into the janitor’s closet and locked it.
 
~~~
 
This new had a plan: invade this superior life and erase the current him out of existence, but first he wanted to relive this moment.
He followed Arensio home, feeling nervous at first and overjoyed at seeing a familiar face after centillions of years of being alone.
He climbed into his room through an open window. It was normal for the two of them to visit each other like this.
He spoke to him for the first time in years. The thing they talked about was the kiss that just happened. This Rin didn’t experience it, but the feeling rushed back into him all the same.
He had a moment to reflect for a while about his friendship with Arensio in later years. He remembers mourning his death, and now here he is again, alive and well.
Rin whispers to him, “I’m glad to be able to do this again.”
He leans in and plants a soft kiss on him.
 
It caught Arensio off guard.
“Hey, man, are you okay?” He asks as he touches his cheek, smiling so wide he felt he looked like an idiot.
“Yeah, I—”
And that’s when our current Rin bursts down the door, catching his future clone.
“You damn slut!” He points.
Arensio looks at the two of them, “Wait… why are there two Rins?”
Future Rin sighs, “fine. I’m from the future, I got bored and depressed, I came here to replace him.”
“HUH?” Arensio gawks at him, “you said that so casually???”
Future Rin shrugs.
“I’m not letting myself be replaced,” Rin shifts into his dragonself, jumping at his future self.
Arensio shouts at both of them, making them stop before their fight began.
“Hey! Hey! Take it outside ya idiots!”
“Fine.” Our Rin throws Future Rin out the window and jumps out, punching him into the ground.
Rin grabs him with his tail, contemplating crushing him, or talking to him. The more he thought about it, the more he was filled with a sudden dread. Rin throws him into a bus, shaking his head in an attempt to make that bad feeling disappear.
Future Rin gets up, bloodied and tired, and spoke, “I will not give up on a better life.”
Rin saw the fury in his eyes, and it was in this moment he notices something new he’s feeling: time dilation.
He reaches at Future Rin just in time to be taken to the future.
 
~~~
 
Future Rin wakes up in a bed beside Nasir, his rival-turned-friend-with-benefits. The two of them worked at the same club, often sharing customers after they became friends.
“So this is where I landed,” he mutters, “I guess it’s because you were on my mind.”
He leans over to hug Nasir, planting kisses him.
“Someone’s feeling cuddly,” Nasir softly laughs, peeking over at Rin.
“I’m just happy to be around you.” Rin kisses him again, on the cheek this time.
“Had you told old me I would end up falling for my biggest rival, I’d call you crazy and gut you like a fish.”
Rin couldn’t hold back a laugh, “so true, you would.”
The two catch up, Future Rin feeling so refreshed to talk to someone that wasn’t a star or himself. They mostly banter, but Rin wouldn’t have it any other way.
Rin had been laughing so much that Nasir asked “why are you so giggly today?”
Rin shrugs, “maybe its because I’m happy to be here in this moment with you. Maybe I wished I cherished you more.”
Nasir shook his head, “we already cherish each other. What do you mean?”
Rin’s eyebrows furrow, his gaze downcast as a sadness overtakes him, “I don’t know. Maybe….I just wish you were timeless.”
“Oh…that again.” Nasir sighs.
Rin raises an eyebrow, “again?”
Nasir cups Rin’s face in his hands, nuzzling their noses together, “just enjoy me while we are here, okay?”
Rin thinks ‘what time period is this? If we are 23, he shouldn’t know I am a Custodian yet.’
The sweet moment ended when our Rin appears, bursting open the door, “I caught you, you fucker.”
Future Rin grumbles, “can I at least get dressed first?”
“NO. Evacuate that body.”
Future Rin crosses his arms, “I don’t have to listen to you. I’m more powerful.”
Nasir asks, “am I missing something?”
Both of them shout, “QUIET!”
Rin materializes a sword from purple flame, “I won’t ask you again, Future Warper.”
“I’m not a future warper. I am you.”
Rin shook his head, shouting “I don't care!” In his fury, he throws the sword. Future Rin doges it easily and appears behind our Rin.
He touches Rin on the head, infecting him with visions of the future. One after the other, he saw stars decay. The last vestiges of humanity succumbed to the black mold that wandered the universe, every emotional bond he formed had come and gone in the blink of an eye. Thousands of years was paltry to someone as endless as him.
“Feel it.” His voice echoed in Rin’s thoughts, “feel my loneliness.”
“St-Stop—”
“Eons of longevity, emptiness, boredom and mourning. Feel it all within an instant.”
Rin resists as best as he can, fighting the encroaching loneliness, but even the glimpse he caught was enough to nearly cripple him.
Nasir jump kicks them both. Our rin hits a nightstand.
“I don’t get what’s going on here but you both need to fucking chill.”
Future Rin wakes up huffing, wiping the blood, and says, “if I didn’t love you, I would erase everything here in an instant.”
There was another time dilation, and our Rin was dragged along.
 
~~~
 
Future Rin wakes up in his own body, it being dragged to this timeline. It’s unusually bright in the room he is in, a scent of fresh linen invading his senses. He cautiously tiptoes into the living room, spotting another Rin, but this one older. He would be the same age Ashuton is for Our Rin.
Rin walks over to him. This Rin sits in a chair, a small child climbing onto his lap, a girl. In his arms he was feeding a little baby boy with small horns and wolf ears.
There’s a silence between them, but they are both aware of each other.
The little girl hugs her father around his shoulders, staring at this younger version who dared invade her home.
The silence lasts a little while longer.
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