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LIFE – GROWTH

creation

adaptation

awakening

enlightenment

Death – resurrection

renewal

rebirth 

Justice – equality

Wisdom

Righteousness

Fairness

Harmony

Balance

There is no resurrection without death, there is no renewal without death. It is not the fall from grace that matters, but what you become after rebirth and renewal. 

To step on the boundaries of life, first are the gates of judgement. How you achieve life after rebirth is accepting the judgement of death, and awakening to creation and enlightenment.

.
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Chapter One
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Tanyah walked steadily in the quiet street, eyes darting from one place to the other and hands tightly clenching on to her purse to make sure she doesn’t lose it if she were to run for her life. She could feel that someone was closely watching her and it was a matter of time till she got caught. The sun was now setting and she had spent most of the day looking from her shoulder every now and then to make sure no one was actually following her only to find nothing. 

Even though she couldn’t see anyone behind her, her senses were sharply alert ready for anything.

As the sun disappeared into the horizon leaving only darkness in the streets, Tanyah made her way through the alley way which would lead to the bus stop where she was supposed to board a bus home. As she was half way through she was startled by a sound behind her, which made her quickly turn around.

She could hear the drumming sound of her heart in her ears and it felt like it was about to leap out of her body. She looked behind her as she was clutching on to her chest and purse. And just like before there was nothing. She paused for a bit while scanning her surroundings and trying to calm herself down.

Once she was sure there was nothing, she turned around to continue with her way when she bumped into someone. She didn't have time to register who it was because the next thing she knew the person abruptly grabbed her forearms making her drop her purse and cell phone, and suddenly she felt her body being slammed against a wall.

By this time her head was spinning and she couldn't make out her surroundings. She started gathering her thoughts when she quickly recognized the smell that was on this person, and that quickly removed the haze in her mind. Tanyah slowly looked up at the person and her senses were correct.

"Hello detective."

It was Victor, the man whom she once worked for as an undercover detective. She worked weeks on that case and it was during that time she got connected to new people who wanted her to work for them. Unfortunately, one of those people didn’t quite see eye to eye with Victor and now she was caught in between the scuffle of the two parties.

He let go of her right forearm and placed his hand on the wall next to her head. As if that wasn't enough intimidation, he brought his face a few inches from her. He really wanted to disorient and make her feel small.

"I finally found you after a long time of suffering," he said in a sarcastic tone. 

Tanyah almost roll her eyes. He didn't even need much to find out exactly where she was, so this stunt he was pulling was pure drama.

"Now, I have a few questions for you, answer positively and both of us can walk away safely," he said with a beautiful smile as if he didn't just threaten her life if she didn’t do or say what he wanted.

"I...I don't know...," Tanyah said, looking everywhere except at the person in front of her. 

She searched her muddled brain for all possible tactics that could get her out of this situation as. But unfortunately for her, her mind was a bit faster than her mouth because she couldn’t get the right words out.

"Wrong. I know that Betty sent you here. How much information did she give and how much does she know?"

"I'm telling you, I don't know what you are..."

"Wrong again," Victor snapped, cutting her off, not wanting to hear anymore. He sighed. "I'm losing patience here detective. But no worries, I have my own ways of making people talk."

Tanyah tried to be brave but her composure was starting to crack. She was truly scared because she wasn't sure if he really would hurt her or not. But knowing him as she did, he probably would. He was making life threats while talking in the light and friendly tone he would usually talk to her with, yet at the same time she knew when it comes to getting what he wants he can absolutely kill her right now.

"Ok, now let’s start from the top! What did Betty tell you about the box? It has important information I need and she is trying to keep it away from me,” said Victor as he shook his head in fake despair, “so tell me, where is the box? Is it with the Council?”

Tanyah raised her a brow. She listened to everything Victor said trying to understand the questions was throwing at her. Once he was done she realized there must have been some confusion or mistake on Victor’s part. She wasn't there looking for any box nor did she know information about what he was looking for. 

He was a bit right though because Betty did send her here, but it had nothing to do with a box.

"A box?"

They both stood silent, staring at each other in confusion. The silence was loud and it was evident that Victor did not believe her at all. He probably thought she was feigning ignorance and was going to run to Beth as soon as she left the ally, if she left alive that is.

But the silence was shortly broken by Victor, who broke out into laughter. Everything in Tanyah's body told her to run, this man was crazy. After a few seconds, he finally stopped and looked back at her. She thanked the heavens he wore glasses that obscured her from seeing his eyes because he would stare straight into her already scared soul.

Victor continued to ask her about what Beth knew and even told her this was important to him. When she refused to answer, Victor grabbed her arms and shook her up a bit.

"What a terrible creature you are. Don't you know how to interact with other people" said a monotone voice from someone nearby

Victor stopped his interrogation and looked where the voice came from, and out emerged a boy who was wearing all black clothes and a mask to cover his face. When he removed the mask, Victor furrowed his brows and slightly tilted his head. A sense of familiarity lingered and tugged his chest. 

He had dark brown hair that complemented his prominent green eyes, which were filled with displeasure at the moment looking at Victor.

"Huh? What is this?" said Victor, walking towards the boy and stopped once there was a reasonable distance between them. 

He wasn't sure who the boy was, but he surely wasn't an ordinary boy. There was no way he could have just decided to intervene with no reason. Now Victor was curious to know what he was going to do now that he had interrupted his interrogation.

From what he heard, he might encounter individuals from the Sora Kaiyo. They were there to make sure the place was clear from any darkness and intruders that disturb the place. Since he is new here and seems to possess energy that was a bit different from the rest of the people there, they probably spotted him and want to know what he wants.

He wondered if this little boy was part of the Sora Kaiyo, but that couldn’t be. He's a little boy, at that age they are in school and probably still being trained before they could be allowed to freely go on missions. Another thing also bothered him; if he was a Kaiyo student what was he doing here? They absolutely were not allowed to leave the school or the confinements of their designated city. 

"Tell me, what's your name," enquired Victor.

"I doubt that's any of your concern right now," his voice was sharp and curt.

They both looked at each other for what felt like an eternity, each waiting for the other to say or do something in order to stir the encounter forward. 

Victor was starting to get impatient. He had an interrogation to wrap up and this little boy didn’t seem to want to go away. He didn’t want to use ways other than talking to get through to this boy, but he was left with no choice. The boy didn't want to talk to him and Victor didn’t have the time to coax the words out of him. He wanted to talk to Tanyah while the fear in her was still fresh, he didn’t want his victim to run away while he was busy with talking to the person in front of him. 

The boy had not yet stated the reason he was here so Victor assumed the only thing left for them to do was to get into an altercation. He was more than confident that he would win as he was going up against a Kaiyo student, nothing to worry about. 

"Understood then. You have left me with no choice." Victor calmly lifted his hand towards his face so that he could reach for his glasses. 

However, before his hand could reach his glasses, a strong gust of wind flashed by him making him cover his face instead. It was then that Victor’s thoughts of this boy not being ordinary were proved correct. 

Once the air had settled down Victor removed his hands from his face to see what just happened. He looked ahead and saw that the boy was no longer where he once was. As he was about to turn around he felt his legs, hands and body begin to weaken, and just like that, he fell to his knees. He did not have the time to see or comprehend what just happened in that short span of time that made between him end up on the ground

“You are a very arrogant person, Mister. How does it feel to be on your knees right in front of your enemy?”

Victor felt a surge of different emotions erupt in him, the main one being anger. Never in his life had he tripped and very much less fallen down like this. No one has ever talked to him in such a manner and breathed ever again, and this kid was the next on that list.

As he was about to get up he noticed that his whole body was immobile, he could lift up his legs or even a finger. Within a few seconds he completely fell unconscious on the ground

"What... what just happened?”

Tanyah was bewildered as to what just happened. They were just talking and the next thing Victor is on the ground out cold. What just happened, and who is this boy? Everything happened so fast she didn’t have the time to see what happened and how Victor ended up on the ground positively unconscious.

The boy then turned away from the fallen man and gave his attention to Tanyah, "Don't worry he will be ok, I just incapacitated him for now."

'At least depending on how strong he is, the one I used will take longer to go away if that person has a lot of energy, and only a few hours if weak. His strength will be his weakness. But for a first timer that technique worked better than I expected.'

As the boy was busy with his thoughts, he suddenly remembered the reason why he was here. He walked towards the lady whom that man was harassing, picking up her phone and purse on the way and handed them to her.

“I'm very sorry you had to see that. Are you ok?” 

“I’m fine, thank you. I have encountered worse.’

Tanyah looked at Victor to see if he was ok, and he was still on the ground with no signs of waking up any time soon. Even though he was bullying her a few moments ago, she couldn’t help but worry about him. 

"Are you the one who was looking for me?"

Tanyah’s eyes widened as she lightly gasped in surprise as she couldn’t believe this was the person she came to meet. She knew that he would be young but this was not what she expected, this was just a little boy.

"Are... Are you Riley?" 

The little boy smiled as he nodded his head in agreement with the brightest smile she had ever seen. 
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Chapter Two
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The room was essentially quiet, with the only sounds available being the ticking of the clock that was on the wall and chirping of birds outside. As he was in the world of his own, he felt a cold towel being placed on his forehead. Even though his mind was conscious, could hear and feel everything, his body was totally disconnected from him. His head space was currently foggy and it took him what felt like an eternity to finally start recognizing his surroundings from what he heard.

In that state of uncertainty and confusion, Victor wondered how he got there in the first place. His memory was as foggy and empty as his mind, the only thing that assured him that he was alive were the sounds of the clock and the birds chirping.

He began to retrace his steps from what he at least remembered to try and map out the events that led him here.  He recounted talking to Henry, and then telling him that he had to go out for a bit. Then everything instantly came rushing to his mind, and that was enough to make him abruptly wake up from his slumber. Victor quickly got up from where he was lying with so much speed and efficiency, one would believe he was being chased in his sleep

The woman who was nursing and taking care of him screamed as she jumped away from him. Luckily, she managed to catch the dish of water when she got away before it got spilled on the floor.

Victor now remembered everything. Everything!

From the beginning to the end, the events played out like a tape in his mind reminding him of his loss and embarrassment. 

How he was easily taken down by that little boy, and how he taunted him while doing so. How could that little boy do that? Taunting people while they were suffering was his thing, how did the tables turn on him like this. Just the thought of those words was enough to trigger him, he clenched his fists and was about to lash out. He unfortunately stopped when he felt himself sliding back into the foggy state of unconsciousness.

'How does it feel like to be on your knees ...'

Henry then walked into the room while holding a cup in his hand. He had a look of disappointment and disdain on his face.

"I thought you said we were supposed to lay low, but here you are already getting into trouble," said Henry, still watching as Victor was angrily struggling to get up. 

He didn't seem to be fazed by Victor's anger or the hostility that now filled the room, however, the woman who was taking care of Victor quickly ran away a long time ago before Henry even walked into the room.

"It was just a minor inconvenience that I ran into. Forget about me, did you send the request to the council office," asked Victor.

At this point he was using his elbows to balance his upper body so he could face Henry. But his arms felt small and frail that he thought they were about to collapse under his weight. So, he kept trying to hold himself up with so much effort, Henry wanted to laugh but the scene was almost pitiful. He wondered who could have slain the great Victor and bring him to such a miserable state.

"I did two days ago."

Victor stopped fidgeting and he immediately collapsed on the bed, his hands and arms had finally given out. He only managed to lift his head while the rest of his body was immobile and twisted in its own creative way.

"Two days ago?"

"Yes..."

"How long have I been like this?"

Henry just sighed as he walked to the other side of the room where he sat on a sofa. He placed his cup on a nearby shelf and began to explain everything to Victor.

"You were hit by a reverse energy flash. It's a totally different kind of technique from what we use, but the same time energy. It's used to incapacitate strong individuals and doesn't affect weak ones as much. For a person like you it's the perfect weapon to easily take you out. Today marks the third day you were unconscious, and it looks like you are still being affected by the technique. We will need to look for someone who can help you."

Henry tried doing some research on how to help Victor but to no avail. The only person who could help him was the person who did this to him. But knowing Victor he wouldn't accept such an offer, he would rather die than lie in defeat twice.

"Can you tell me who it was, maybe we can..."

"No! I refuse..."

"This is not the time to be stubborn!" Henry quickly clapped back.

Victor just let his head fall on the bed as if quitting on life, Henry contemplated that maybe he didn't want to talk about it. Given the circumstances, that loss was probably pretty bad for him. At that thought Henry started to laugh quietly as covered his mouth with his hand.

"I think it was from Sora Kumo, probably a Kaiyo student,” Victor mumbled, his face buried in the bed.

Henry quickly wiped the smile off his face and resumed his serious face when Victor abruptly lifted his head to looked up to him. He could not help but have a little fun with this situation.

"That little brat!" Victor angrily spat out the words, which made Henry raise his eyebrows. 

Was he talking about a child? Is that why he's so angry, that a child folded him like laundry with no effort whatsoever?

"Well then, we might as well forget talking to the upper council. With what happened to you they might be on our tail trying to know what we want in this place. But, it might also be a good thing."

Victor looked at Henry questioningly, wondering why it would be a good thing for any individuals from Sora Kumo to be looking for them. 

Sora Kumo, a secluded place away from the world of the living or the dead, where a group of individuals called the Sora Kaiyo resided. No one knew much about them except that they protected a place called Seimei No Hana from any evil and darkness that arose in that entire territory, with the main issue being entities called voids. The groups are divided into squads which are responsible for different functions with the most prominent one being the Sora Kaiyo.

"Look at the state you are in, we might be able to get some help on how to get you back to normal. Like I said this is different to what we are used to, in this case we need to find the same person or with similar abilities.”

Victor went back to burying his face in the bed as he was mumbling inaudible profanities to himself. Then he brought his head up with a bright look on his face.

"I have an idea. Maybe I can try doubling my energy to combat whatever spell this is."

Before Henry could even say anything, Victor was already enacting his plan to counter the reverse energy flash. And unfortunately, it backfired horribly. 

Victor fell back into the limbo state he was in before.

Henry didn't know if he should laugh, cry or shout at such stupidity. He face-palmed himself as he slumped deeper into the sofa.

"Which part of ‘reverse energy flash’ didn't you understand?”
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Night Lotus Lamp, the center of Sourei city, where the four Kaiyo schools were located. Central Sourei city was divided into four, each portion for a school respectively. In the area between the schools was where the school grounds were located. 

Ren remembered back when he was preparing for the entrance exams, wasn't sure which school to choose. He was ready to go wherever the wind took him but when he met Riley and asked which school he was going to, he knew which choice he would also take. Asagao School of Leveners. 

The other three schools were Tenkai Institute, Ryujin Academy and Uzume School of Leveners.   

Ever since he made the choice of coming to this school, everyday seemed like a reward for taking that option. He got to be with his best friend at one of the best schools for Kaiyo students and they learned about their abilities and grew together, even though it was only for a short time since they had to get separated.

That afternoon Ren planned on doing an extensive open practice, which required an individual to be outside or an open area because there will be free and unrestrained use of Leven energy. But the school grounds were still temporarily closed off because it wasn't yet certain if the energy from the school incident was still in the area or not. 

The school grounds were where the four schools got the opportunity to meet and compete with each other whenever they got the opportunity. Even though the four schools were rivals when it came to sports and Leven abilities, sometimes they would actually get along.

When he finished his lessons for the day, Ren went straight to the dormitories to find something to occupy him while he waited for the time for his extracurricular activities which mainly started during mid-afternoon hours (3pm). As he was walking down the corridor he passed by Riley's room. It was next to the room opposite his own and every day he walked past it he would constantly be reminded of Riley's absence. 

Whenever he passed through he would sometimes knock on the door out of habit or stand there for some time before he would retreat to his room.

At that moment he was standing in the corridor looking at the door to Riley's room. He wanted to knock but he didn't want to be too dramatic and acting as if he hadn't seen Riley in a century. After taking one more look at the door, Ren continued walking towards his room. 

The first thing he did was place his books aside and threw himself on the bed. He looked at the floral ceiling as he contemplated what he was going to do to pass the time as it seemed to move slower than usual when he was idle and doing nothing. He thought of going to get some books from the library, but that was a lot of work for his tired body. 

His next plan was to visit the seniors at their dorms because every time he went there they never failed to make him laugh.

The seniors were almost done with school and about to graduate but that didn’t stop them acting foolish as they always had drama and stories following them, with the most recent being that there was a prefect getting involved with an underclassman. The main issue between the two stemmed from the underclassman’s admiration for the older and authoritative school housemaster. 

Ren completely understood the underclassman because even though he was a strict school authority, the housemaster had everyone in his chokehold with his stern yet attractive demeanor.

Among the seniors one chose him to be their kouhai, whereby the upperclassmen were supposed to teach and mentor their chosen individual. No matter how big or small the problem, seniors were required to help their kouhai.

A few minutes after lying on his bed and still contemplating what to do, Ren heard a knock on his door. Before he could stand and answer the door or tell the person to come in, the door was already being opened in the most callous and disrespectful manner. If it weren't for the hinges the door would have flown off into the air. 

Ren quickly lifted his head up ready to confront whoever the person was because this was a violation of privacy and school etiquette. Respect was one of the main virtues they were taught as it fostered harmony and peace among students. At first, he didn't understand the notion but now that someone disrespected his door he was ready to disrupt the harmony and peace. 

When he saw who the person was, Ren's anger quickly turned into disbelief and disappointment. 

"Hello, baby brother," said the person, standing leisurely at the door. 

Ren threw his head back onto the bed and covered it with a pillow to muffle his cries and curses. Of all the people that could have walked into his room, he wasn't yet ready to confront THIS person. 

"That's not a way to greet your elder brother, is it?"

The person closed the door and entered Ren's room and stood in the middle of the room with his hands in his pockets as he looked at Ren who was still not willing to interact with him. He didn’t seem to mind the little tantrum Ren was throwing as he was standing patiently waiting for a response.

After some time, Ren finally got up from the bed, threw the pillow aside and looked at his elder brother. 

"Good afternoon, Reo," he greeted him with a smile and all the joy he could muster in that moment.

"That's more like it," said Reo, making himself at home and comfortably sat on a chair. "I found the information you said you wanted." 

When Reo said those words, he immediately got all of Ren's attention, "However, it's not complete as there are a lot of holes and missing information here and there. His birth information, his family and what happened that day he went to that human world"

"I understand," said Ren, nodding his head. He was prepared to listen to whatever Reo had to say as he had been waiting a long time for this. 

"I'll start with his family. I couldn't find much about his birth in relation to his current family, however, there is something that might be useful. On the day he was found by the local watchmaker there was also an accident that occurred near that area. Reports say there were no survivors in that car accident and they couldn’t connect the missing baby to the accident. The place he was found was relatively far from the accident, I myself think it was a coincidence that both events were on the same day. Like I said there is some bits of information missing, but I did manage to find an important lead. It led me to a place called Kelcus.”  

"That helps narrow down our search options," Ren said in a hopeful tone.

"The next part is what happened on that highway. That day he did in fact get in contact with a void, but with the effects that you told me about it doesn’t match up. As far as I know voids do not have any energy that could affect anyone, even to your friend who is an Inspo technique user. It's because of that lack of much energy that Leveners classify voids as... Voids. They’re empty. They have no energy in them."

Ren couldn’t believe this explanation, as Reo said, it didn’t match up with what happened to Riley, however it could also be correct. 

Riley was a skilled Inspo user even before he became a Kaiyo student and during the time they met he was thinking of learning of new technique which allowed him to increase his energy whenever he used it by integrating it with that from the surrounding to create a infinite vortex of energy with his core being the center and him being the manipulator.

If what Reo said is true, that voids have little energy even though it might not affect anyone then his theory might be correct. It was confirmed that Riley encountered a void when he went to the human world, and since they weren’t yet trained on how to handle voids Riley must have used that new technique he always talked about. And since voids have little energy Riley couldn’t have avoided it or didn’t know what kind of energy he was mixing with his own.

Just thinking about how all this could have been avoided if someone was more mindful about voids and conducted research on them instead of just destroying them made Ren question the system of Sora Kumo. 

He wondered if they knew more about voids but didn’t concern themselves since they didn’t have the energy to qualify as living beings. Or maybe they don’t care because of the same reason.

"What about the Donghai Library?” Ren said, looking at Reo, his eyes brightening up at an idea, "It has all the information concerning all forms of energy throughout history and various power systems outside Leven energy. I'm sure they would have some information that could help them understand what's happening with Riley."

"The answer to that is yes and no. Yes, they do have information about everything a Levener needs, but remember when it comes to voids they still have limited information. I think someone sifted out that information because it wasn't important. Why keep unnecessary details about something you desperately want to destroy?"

"But right now that information is very important. How else will I know if Riley did get infected by that void's energy and how he could possibly deal with it?"

"You have two options. First, go to the human world and get yourself a void to chat with."

Ren laughed as she shook his head, "If they catch me the Council will have me killed, then take my ghost to trial and ask why I was involving myself with a void." 

Reo also joined in the laughter as he knew the dire consequences of using a void when you were part of the Sora Kaiyo or a resident of Sora Kumo. 

"The Aventurine, that's your next option," said Reo. 

Ren tilted his head, “What’s that?” 

"I'm pretty sure you have seen all the books at your school and the libraries are not commissioned by the Council or anyone in Sora Kaiyo. Even the books in the Donghai library are not commissioned by them."

Ren sat up properly and paid close attention to what Reo was saying. It wasn't every day that he got such interesting information about Levener and Sora Kumo outside what they were taught at school. 

"The first mainstream of information not only comes from the Sora Kaiyo squads but also a certain team which is responsible for gathering and presenting this data for commissioning. The books are taken to the Aventurine, where it will be decided which information is let out into the public and which is kept out."

"So how will they help? I bet they probably burn all the unnecessary books and information."

"No, they don't. That information is archived somewhere at the Aventurine. I believe there is something that happened a long time ago and the whole ‘revealing this information will make history repeat itself’... You know the usual secrets that the higher ups keep from civilians. But that doesn’t matter for now."

"So where is this place? I don't think I have ever heard of it before," asked Ren as he moved closer to where Reo was.

"It's under the Gyotei squad, the third pillar of Sora Kumo."

The functions of the Sora Kumo are divided into four categories; the council, Sora Kaiyo, the First Guard and the Gyotei. The Gyotei was originally under the Sora Kaiyo as the fifth division squad, but they began to work independently and became a complete division of their own just like the First Guard. 

Ren thought about what Reo said about the Aventurine and it was pretty obvious that getting access to that place was going to be difficult. In Sora Kumo he was only a student in the big world that he was trying to infiltrate.

However, he took this as a challenge he had to overcome no matter what. After all, this had to do with his best friend

Ren always believed that there was a purpose he and Riley had in each other's lives. Riley was the drive he needed to forward and be the best he could, and now it was his turn to be a purpose to Riley. 

"Well, I have done my part," said Reo, shifting the atmosphere to that of being more serious, “now it's your turn to fulfill your side of the bargain," 

Ren expected Reo to forget or at least let him pass on this, but his seriousness proved him wrong. He saw it coming from afar but he wasn’t ready yet.

"I want you to come home and drop out of this school," said Reo as he sharply looked at Ren preparing for any retaliation or refusal. "Soon after the annual sports festival you wanted so badly to participate in, you return home."

"But I ... I'm not yet ready to leave. There's still a lot I want to do here."

"There's everything you need at home and so much more. The best schools and...,"

"But that's not what I want," Ren quickly cut him off, surprising Reo. "What I want is here and nowhere else."

"Is that so? Is what you are chasing is so important that you ran away from home? Twice! Leaving everything behind just so you could get into some entrance exam. All for someone whom you met and decided would be a good experiment for you. I just cannot fathom this," said Reo as he rubbed his forehead and shook his head in disbelief.

"And it was successful too. I can now use Leven energy without straining my body or going too far. You above everyone else knew my frustration back then when i couldn’t use my energy. It's all thanks to Riley and everything we worked for that I am where I am.."

"Hmm... Riley? So that's the one you are defying me for? Anyway, it doesn't matter. You follow your older brother's footsteps and keep your word like I did." Reo reached into his pocket and pulled out a glowing purple rectangular card. 

"A Binding Tarot? Don't you trust me to keep my word?"

"Not when Riley is involved," said Reo as he reached out his hand.

Ren got off the bed and walked over to where Reo was. He also pulled out a card of his own which was blue in color. Reo handed his card and Ren also did the same. Ren took the card and placed it in his pocket. 

Reo's card however disappeared as soon as it was in his hands. He had fulfilled his end of the deal so his bargain disappeared. Ren still had his bargain to deal with so it will stay with him until he does so.      
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Chapter Four
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It was now late hours of the afternoon, with Riley making his way to his living quarters. Lately he had been spending a lot of time with Captain Ami, the head of captain of the third division of the Sora Kaiyo, the Inspo squad. This name came from the type of Leven users who could use an ability called Inspo, which was Riley’s original ability. Since he now had access to the captains, he wanted to learn how to use energy techniques like Captain Ami could.

She had the ability to use her energy to manipulate another individual's energy as well as that around to her advantage. With her ability she created a technique which allows her to infuse her energy into objects, which was a special ability an Inspo user could possess. 

Lately he had been able to learn reverse energy flash, a different level when it came to learning how to manipulate another person's energy with just a touch. For now, he was only at the beginning but he doubted he would be able to continue his learning of stronger techniques.

After the incident at the school grounds he was no longer allowed to use his energy techniques since it caused a lot of harm and damage to the surroundings. He was forced to leave school and live under a Kaiyo squad captain for supervision.

It was his dream to live and work in the Sora Kaiyo but not like this, when he is treated like a dangerous bomb ready to explode at any moment. He wanted to graduate from school honorably and get picked by the best Sora Kaiyo captain to join his squad for his strength and abilities.

Well, he did get picked by the best captain but not for the positive reasons. It was to keep him under control just in case a scenario like that of the school grounds happened again. At least one part of his dreams did come true, being chosen by the best because of his strength. He cheered himself up as he continued to make his way to go get some rest.

As he was about to enter the gates, heard a very familiar voice.

"Riley! Riley! Wait up, I made you something!!"

He stopped and looked at the direction where the voice was coming from. A figure was rushing full speed at his waving his hand with a big smile on his face. When the person finally reached him, Riley couldn't help but laugh as they were trying to say something but their shortness of breath was getting in their way. 

Riley had to calm him down and make sure he was ok before letting him have any other attempts at talking.

"Looks like I underestimated the distance to get all the way here," said Ren as finally caught his breath, “or maybe I have gotten too dependent on my transportation ability that I'm no longer physically fit.” 

Ren then went to place his hand on Riley’s cheeks and forehead, which Riley easily complied as he shook his head. Everytime Ren comes to visit him he makes sure to check on Riley. He once got a fever and did not take it seriously until it was too late because he was too focused on his training with Ami. Since then Ren frequently checked on Riley to make sure such a scenario never happens again. 

When Ren was sure that everything was ok, the two then made their way inside to where Riley now lived.

"When they said they are keeping an eye on you they meant it very seriously," said Ren as he looked at the setup made for Riley. His living quarters were very close to where Aicen, the captain supervising Riley, were also located. And as if that wasn't enough, there were three people who would be keeping watch outside every single day.

"I'm pretty used to it now," said Riley in a low voice, "but it's also a good thing. Whenever captain Aicen is training he tries to involve me every now and then."

"What?!" Ren's eyes widened in shock when he heard what Riley said.

He was really getting an opportunity to train with a captain, an individual of high regard that no one could even dream of having such a time with them. Only a handful had the opportunity and it was very rare for it to happen or get picked.

They entered where Riley lived and sat down to eat when
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