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Mondays tend to be tedious. But it was not a usual Monday evening...

A young police officer went out the coffee shop holding the two cups. There was another police officer at the corner of the street. It was a young woman. The guy handed a cup to her. 

"Here you are. I took it as usual."

"Thanks..."

The policeman checked their surrounding, then turned his head up to the sky, "What a wonderful weather! Don't you find?" he said.

The policewoman slowly shook her head as an agreement, then quickly corrected her posture. "Pardon, what did you just say?" she said.

"Excellent! Thinking about that girls again, huh?"

The young woman gazed at the sky. "I cannot... I cannot stop myself from thinking about their fate."
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"EXCUSE ME, MADAM PERSEPHONE. Can I see your daughter?"

"Daughter?"

"The blonde girl with the green eyes."

"I don't have a daughter, honey. Now, go home!"

A couple of months later the same doorbell rang again.  

"Where is your daughter?"

"I still don't have a daughter."

"Who is the little red-haired girl living in your house then?"

"There's no redhead in my house!" The woman slammed the door.

A year later. 

"Where is Burchak?" said the girl, out of breath.

"Burchak? I don't know any Burchak."

"She's your... Never mind..."

***
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"NO ONE HAS SEEN THESE girls expect you, Pekkan." This was what my mother said. "Stop playing around. You're a big girl already!" That was my dad's words. But no, I cannot be wrong...

The same girl grew up to be a policewoman. Pekkan was the shortest officer of their department. Accompanied with the naturally brown hair and big dark eyes of hers, she looked more like a naive child. Nevertheless, Pekkan was known for having a great stamina and a vast knowledge of criminology. 
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"HEY," SAID POLICEMAN. "Here comes our client!" 

These words brought Pekkan back from the deep thoughts.

"Right, that's him! Let's go." 

The two unhurriedly approached to the man standing at the other side of the road. However, the man ran away, as he noticed them.

"Stop! Police!" said the guy.

"Go after him! I'll take the shortcut." 

Pekkan ran through the park. A girl with a long stick popped out on her way.

"Step away!"

"Sorry, but I cannot let you go."

"Is there any problem, little girl?"

"Yes, we've no time left."

"Excuse me?"

"Please, listen to me. My name is Mingu. I'm a shaman, and I need your help."

Pekkan examined the little girl.

"I know, I am too young!" The girl pouts. "But I'm from a talented shaman family."

"Anyway, what kind of help a shaman would need from me?"

"There is a time shortage, so I'll be short. I want you to fight a cruel witch with me."

"A cruel witch? So, it's a fraud case. You have to come with me to bureau. We will inspect your claim."

"No! You don't understand!" 

Everything around them changed into the nightmare like darkness. 

"What?" Pekkan looked around. "What is it?!" 

"She is a real witch. This place was created by her. Disgusting place, is not it?" 

"Yeah..." Pekkan rubbed her arm. "But why did she do it?"

"For holding the souls here. She wants to use them in a ritual. Which will be tonight."

"As I see, she'll get some serious benefits from this event."

"By sacrificing the pure souls of the young girls, she'll become the dark witch."

"It sure would be horrible," said Pekkan. "I don't want to upset you, but I've neither magical nor spiritual powers. How I can be helpful to you?"

"My grandma, Mingir is one of the most powerful shamans living. She said you will help. Because you want to find out what happened to Beniz, Bilgin, and Burchak."

"Burchak?" The girl froze. Her hands went down. "So, they're here." Pekkan was rapidly searched around as if hoping to find the girls here.

"Sadly, yes."

A sheer determination showed up on Pekkan's face. "Okay. Let's do it!" She loaded her guns. 

"Wait! Your guns are useless there." 

Mingu took another long stick she kept behind. The stick had a half moon blade on the top. 

"Here!" Then she opened her bag. "And wear these protectors."

Pekkan did as the girl said without wasting the time. 

"We have only three hours left," said Mingu.

"What do we have to do there?"

"I don't know either."

"Don't worry. We'll find a way."

"Are you ready?"

"Ready!" said Pekkan, taking the fight position. Mingu rose her hands up. An enormous gate appeared in front of them. 

"We must be careful. We don't know what's waiting for us there." The gate opened, and the girls got to the other side of it.
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THE OTHER SIDE OF THE gate had even gloomier aura that made both girls shiver. They checked the surrounding. 

"It's like we're inside of a black opal," said Pekkan.

"Interesting comparison."

"Wait! There's something over there."

The girls took the positions, waiting for the attack. Someone came out behind the rocks. It was a creature with a woman body, and a clock head. The clock girl made a "come with me" sign. She escorted the girls to another gate. The time on the clock showed that they had two hours, and forty-five minutes left. Mingu used her stick to open the gates. 

A calm but creepy harp melody was playing inside. It was a large place with the extremely high ceilings. There was a lake in the middle, and a throne in the center of the lake. As the girls entered the room, the gate closed. The little girl alike creatures with seashell hats covering their eyes were playing the circle game. They stopped, and turned to the girls.

"Oh, hi!" Pekkan said. The creatures came closer. 

"Be careful! They're dangerous!" said Mingu. 

The creatures attacked to them. Only that time Pekkan noticed that they had no face, and their lips were the drawing. Pekkan scared them with stick's sharp top. They dived into the water.

"So, you finally came..." 

The girls looked up at the throne. A blond man was sitting on it. "...Never mind. We'll kill you anyway."

An androgynous boy came out behind the throne. "Leave it to me," he said, and in a blink of the eye showed up in front of the girls. "I don't like harming others," he lifted his hands. The half-moon blades appeared on them. "But I'll destroy anyone who wants to hurt my dear one!"

The girls pulled back. The opponent attacked. Pekkan used her stick as a shield, and turned the blow down. The guy ran back, and jumped up. Mingu pointed out her stick to him, and made a spell. The attacker fell down holding his chest. 

"How dare you?!" The blond man stood up. "Are you alright, Aer?!"

The guy vanished, and showed up on the throne. "Don't worry, I'm okay."

The blond held him. "Oh, my dear Aer!" He took Aer's chin. "No worries. I'll punish them!" They hugged each other. A dark light burst out. 

"What is it?" said Pekkan.

The two men fused. They turn into a giant woman; She had a huge harp torso, and a long dress ending with a fish tail. 

"Quick! We have to take a hair from her!" Mingu said. Pekkan looked around. "Here's one on the throne!"

"I'll enthrall her! Roll the hair around your stick."

"Okay!" Pekkan dove into the lake. Two seashell creatures caught her from a foot, and hand. The girl hit them, and swam to the throne. She did as Mingu said. The giant woman noticed her. 

"Pekkan, watch out!"

The giant hit the girl with a hand. Pekkan fell on the other side of the lake. 

"Pekkan!" Mingu ran to the girl. Pekkan lifted her head up. "I'm okay...Ouch!" The girl held her ribs. 

"Can you stand up?"

Pekkan slowly stood up. Mingu brought the stick to her. The stick turned into a bow, and an arrow.

"Now target her!"

The girl shot the giant. Her scream shook the room. She turned into the dark dust, and faded away. 

"Look! There's something shiny dropped from her." said Pekkan. 

"That's the soul gem! We need it!" Mingu said. 

Pekkan caught the seashell shaped stone. It seemed to Pekkan that she saw a girl silhouette in the stone. She looked closer. 

"Is anything wrong?" said Mingu. Pekkan shrugged. "I just saw something."

"What is it?"

"I saw myself being pushed from the rocks, and drowning in the sea. I felt a terrible hopelessness, then a sudden burst of anger. As I gave my last breath, something came out from my chest. It turned into a merman with long dark hair. Then he hugged me... What does it mean?"

Mingu remained silent.

"Mingu?"

"I've no idea..." Mingu pointed out with her stick. "We must go on."
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THEY ENTERED ANOTHER room. It had a corresponding atmosphere. Except, there were tall roses everywhere. There's a melancholic piano music playing. The creatures similar to previous ones popped out from the bushes. They had big toy bunny, and cat heads. Pekkan got her stick ready. 

"Stop! Go away!" The man said from the hill. 

The little creatures went back to the bushes. 

"If you're here, that means..." He lowered his head, and his red bangs covered his eyes. The man clenched his fist. "You hideous creatures!" He stood up from his throne.

"Calm down!" said the guy standing near to him. He took his long metallic claws out. "I'll take care of her."

"No, Lux!" The red head man took the other's hand. "We'll do it together!" 

He pressed Lux to himself. With the dark sparkle they embodied into the giant woman. She had the dark crimson roses covering her eyes. The girls hid inside the rose bushes. 

"You cannot hide!" The giant uprooted the plants with one hand. The girls fell from it. The giant woman caught them. Pekkan stabbed her with her weapon. The giant dropped her. Before falling, Pekkan was able to capture a hair from her. She fell on the bushes. Her stick flew away. Mingu made a spell to hold the giant. Pekkan crawled to the stick. It turned into an upgraded version of the arrow. "I'm sorry..." she said when she aimed the giant. 

The woman yelled, and faded away. The girl got the rose shaped soul stone. 

"I think, it'll be better if-"

"No! I want to see, if it's going to repeat."

A girl silhouette showed up again. This time Pekkan saw her eyes being stabbed. She fell down in despair. "It hurts! Why everything is so dark?!" As Pekkan heard these words, the rage filled her. Something burst out her chest. "Don't worry, I'm with you!" Someone said, and hugged her.

"Pekkan!"

Pekkan fell down on her knees. The tears dropped down on her cheeks. 

"Please, pull yourself together!" Mingu shook the girl. Pekkan gloomily looked at her. She stood up like she had a weight on her shoulders. Mingu took her hand.
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PEKKAN HAD SCRATCHES on her feet, arms, and face. Breathing has become more complicated due to the broken ribs. Her face was ruined with the bruises. However, there was the fire still burning in her eyes.  

They entered the third room. The little girls in the ballerina dresses were dancing to a pleasant orchestral music with a gloomy undertone. They had no faces, only drawn eyes. A young man with bob cut approached the girls. He snapped his fingers, and two stools popped up. "Please, sit down." He said in a depressive tone. As the girls sat down, the stools rose up, and stopped behind a tea table. A man with a harmless look was sitting on the other side of it. The other man poured the tea for them. "Thank you, Amoris." said the man with a silky voice. 

"Where are the girls?" said Pekkan.

"Excuse me?"

"Where does the witch keep Beniz, Bilgin and Burchak." Mingu said
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