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To the dreamers who are not afraid of shadows, and to the lovers who seek fire even in the coldest night. May these pages set your body on fire and keep it warm.
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Chapter 1 – The night becomes day 
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What is it that you must do when the Moon fills the darkness with light? When the Sun turns black and floods the world with shadows?

“I know what I must do...”

I whisper to myself, locking eyes with my leader.

“Back to your jobs everyone, scatter around and help the lost souls as usual. And nothing more.”

Margot says the last words looking at me and my partner in action, Diana, as the rest scatter and fill the sky white with their flamboyant wings

“Not this time, Verity,”

She says, politely declining my invitation to search for the one that has doomed our world.

“Pussy...”

I whisper to her, keeping my eyes away from hers.

“You're exaggerating. It's not like last time. This time we might be lost with no way back.”

“What are you two hiding?”

Says Margot, closing the distance, locking again her brown eyes to my grey ones.

“I think I told you yesterday to get rid of this”

she spits, frustrated, and I can't help but roll my eyes.

“I told you no.”

“I'm the one giving orders here, or maybe you need a reminder?”

She takes her white blade out and I can't help but smirk a little.

“I'll remove it,”

I say and then I take my leather eye patch off my right eye.

She stands there for a moment, not sure what to say.

“Put it back on...”

Diana pokes my back using her left white wing.

Diana orders me?

I give her a sharp look. Being here longer than I have doesn’t give her the authority to boss me around.

“What happened, chief? Cat got your tongue?”

“Don't let anyone else see this... abomination eye of yours. You are free to go.”

I nod and wear my eye patch back again, covering the dark blue that's starting to emerge. Not sure yet why.

“When did this happen?”

Diana asks and gets in my way, bothering me for the fifth time today. I straighten my long black hair and look at her with a smirk.

“When? I thought you'd be more interested in finding out how...”

For a moment I look up at the vivid red that has covered the moon. Its light is unchanged even after a year and a half. Something must be done, something drastic, and now.

“When, Verity?”

My gaze falls back down to her. Oh, this superiority look on her face... how I would like to erase it off her face.

I reach out and take a lock of her short black curls. I twirl it around my finger and then my hand brutally grabs her neck and pulls her towards me.

“Don't play with me... you know better than anyone why I'm stuck here.”

“I know... you should toughen up and—”

My fingers around her neck close a bit more, not enough to hurt her, but enough for her to understand I'm not playing. Her wings automatically open, making me think she might try to strike me. She doesn't. Good for her.

“I'll give you your space, but I will have to check your eye again later,”

she says gently and my hand leaves her neck.

“I'll be in the human world... if you need me...”

“I know... I won't.”

I nod and for a moment I stay still, rethinking my decision. I'm supposed to help ghosts make a decision, reach their destination or return back to their world... but right now all I can think of is how I'm gonna make this twisted world back to how it was. The water has turned to blood. The night sky has lost its stars while the moon lights up the place with its reddish color and the sun? Black like the wings that bound me here. If this place gets destroyed then how am I supposed to get back and have my revenge? Or even better, find my beloved one and finally move on. No one cares as much as I do... they don't care if the portals crash and they stay like this forever... they have nothing to lose. Damn it, they can't even die!

I jump off the edge of the land and fly above the rest of the place, avoiding any conflict with the other angels.

I'm gaining momentum and pass the white portal.

Here we go again...
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Chapter 2 – Little rabbit  
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Maybe if I had the power to read minds like our leaders, it wouldn't be so hard for me to find the person who destroyed our world. In contrast to speed and super hearing, I guess time stamps aren't that bad in chaotic situations. I wish I had super strength or could control the plants like the faction of life — I mean, how cool is that?

As I fly through neighborhoods, I realize that I don't know where to look, or even better, even if I did, I don't know how I would be sure that the person I found is the one. I can't even tell ghosts and people apart.

“I'm so tragic...”

I arrive at a train station. I still like to visit places that my old self was at. Sometimes I even go to my old home. I'm so glad that Debra helped me and hypnotized the tenant into thinking the house belongs to me but he's the one who has to pay my bills.

I land and disappear my wings, pretending I'm human. I let myself be seen and take a look around, then I adjust my tight leather outfit and sit cross-legged on the bench across from the train tracks.

Minutes pass and suddenly a towering figure approaches me.
His body a canvas of scars. Muscles coil beneath skin marked by ritual tattoos, the most striking a black, unblinking eye etched into his chest — a symbol that seems to watch the world even when his head is bowed.
A long, weathered coat drapes over his shoulders, its folds swallowing the light, his silhouette cutting sharp.

He wears human form, but I'm pretty sure that's a ghost. A creature born of violence and ritual, an omen stitched together from flesh, blood, and willpower. The embodiment of something ancient staring out from behind human eyes.

He seeks vengeance. He is just like I was — lost, powerful yet weak and all alone.

His eyes target me. He walks to me and stands in front of me.

“You are not afraid of me...”

He says quietly, only for him to hear. Nevertheless, I decided to answer him with a tone of superiority.

“You don't scare me”

“That's your first mistake little one”

I admire his boldness for a moment. Sizing him up, I realize that he's at least a head taller than me. Damn... and I thought I was tall for a woman. 

A group of men approaches. It takes only one look from him for them to walk away.

“Those men were giving off a bad vibe” he says as he looks in the direction the group went.

“Yeah, most of them do.” He sees that I'm still not afraid and that intrigues him.

He looks at me, studying my face. His gaze intense.

“You are not scared of me?” he asks this time loud enough for me to hear, his eyes locked into mine in an unbearable expression.

“The right question is... should I be?”

A small
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