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“HUNTR/X! HUNTR/X! HUNTR/X!”

An enormous stadium full of excited fans chanted the name of their favorite music group. They waved their HUNTR/X light sticks, jumping and screaming as images of the three HUNTR/X girls appeared on the jumbo screen.

These girls were world-famous for being pop stars, but they were really so much more …
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Centuries ago, ancient Korea was haunted by demons. These horned and fanged creatures crawled through glowing cracks that spread over the earth. They terrorized the villagers, stealing their souls for the demon king, Gwi-Ma, a fiery monster that consumed souls to strengthen his blazing pink flames.

During one attack, a powerful voice cut through the darkness. The evil beasts looked up to see three women standing proudly atop a tiled hanok roof. With colorful hanbok silks billowing around them, the warriors jumped down to defend the villagers. They sang with beautiful voices and wielded ornate weapons.

They defeated the demons with ease.

These women were the first hunters. Their music not only protected the people but united them as well. Their songs inspired courage and hope, creating the Honmoon—a shimmering shield that expanded until it covered all the surrounding land. Though the demons pushed against it, the Honmoon kept them from reentering the Human World.

Every generation, a new trio of hunters emerged with the same mission—to strengthen the Honmoon with their music and protect the people from Gwi-Ma and his demon army.
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In the forests of Jejudo, HUNTR/X—the newest trio of hunters—faced their mentor, Celine. Behind her stood an enormous tree from which different-colored fabric hung in long ribbons. With wavy black hair flecked with silver strands set over one shoulder, Celine addressed her protégés. “And now that duty falls to you. That victory is within your reach.”

The three girls grasped each other’s hands, confident and ready for their mission. HUNTR/X had a chance to create the Golden Honmoon, a barrier so powerful it would seal off the demons from humankind for good.

What could go wrong?
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Cheering fans decked out in HUNTR/X gear filed into the stadium. Their light sticks created a glow of anticipation for the final show of the world tour. While waiting for their beloved K-pop stars to arrive, the crowd gushed about their favorite members of the group.

Some fans favored the hot-pink-haired Mira. She was HUNTR/X’s visual and their lead dancer. Though Mira was the black sheep of her family, fans loved her cool demeanor and unique fashion sense. She had even walked the Met Gala red carpet wearing a black sleeping bag!

Other fans loved Zoey most. She was the adorable maknae who wore her black hair in two low buns. Growing up in Burbank, California, Zoey was constantly writing lyrics in her notebooks. Though she had a cute and bubbly personality, Zoey’s fierce lyrics and impressive rapping skills could take down a demon twice her size!

Finally, there were tons of Rumi fans. Rumi was the leader of HUNTR/X, who sported a signature purple braid. She possessed an incredible voice that had the power to bring grown men to tears! Orphaned as an infant, Rumi was the daughter of a hunter from the previous generation’s K-pop group—the Sunlight Sisters. Rumi was raised by Celine, her mother’s friend, fellow Sunlight Sister, and now HUNTR/X’s mentor.

As the stadium lights dimmed, the fans went wild. Everyone, including HUNTR/X’s manager, Bobby, couldn’t wait for the concert to begin.

“But where are the girls?” Bobby asked. He checked a map on his phone and saw that their plane was flying past the stadium!
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Mira, Zoey, and Rumi were on a private plane. Like their fans, they were amped for what would be their biggest concert yet and gushed about what was to come.

“The most songs!” said Zoey.

“The most moves,” added Mira.

“Which means … the most carb loading!” declared Rumi.

“For the fans!” they cheered together.

A giant spread of snacks stretched before them—kimbap rolls, mounds of shrimp crackers, piles of odeng, and more—and the girls tore through it all! Of course, they couldn’t forget about their preshow ramyeon. They raised their cups of noodles, which featured their names and photos on them, and made a toast. “Happy fans, happy Honmoon!”

But something was wrong.

“Wait, there’s no water in these?” asked Zoey.

Rumi called to the flight attendant, who was watering a plant with coffee. This made Rumi scrunch her eyebrows in confusion, but before she could get an answer, Bobby called. His worried face appeared on-screen for a second before fans took over the conversation. The girls didn’t mind, though. They adored their fans, gushing and crying along with them. Mira admired a fan’s new tattoo of the HUNTR/X logo, though Rumi and Zoey weren’t so sure about it. When Bobby finally regained control of his phone, he told them they were late for the show!

“Late?” they asked in surprise.

The girls turned, peering at the people operating the plane through narrowed eyes.

“Keep your shirt on, Bobby,” Rumi said. “We’ll be there in three.”

Mira groaned. “GAH! I didn’t even get to finish my ramyeon!”

Rumi pinched the bridge of her nose, majorly annoyed. “WHY do they always interrupt our snacking?!”

With her mouth full of shrimp crackers, Zoey yelled, “THEY WILL FEEL MY WRATH!” and crushed more crackers in her fist.

Exasperated, Rumi pulled herself to her feet to confront the attendant who was still watering the plant with coffee. “You’re a demon, right?” Proving her point, another attendant clacked seat belt buckles uselessly together, and the pilot stabbed at random buttons with his pointer fingers.

Rumi grabbed the coffee attendant’s arm and found it was covered in jagged purple patterns. She knew it. None of the workers were people. They were all demons!

Exposed for what they really were, the monsters revealed their true forms, complete with horns, fangs, and claws. The pilot emerged from the cockpit. He was the largest monster of them all!

“Aww … you got the patterns,” Mira cooed, unimpressed. She cocked her head to the side. “Now you gotta die.”

The pilot demon sneered at them. “The only ones dying tonight are your—”

BURP! Mira covered her mouth with one hand.

Thrown off, the pilot tried to regain his menacing tone. “I said, the only ones dying tonight are your—”

GURGLE. Now Rumi’s and Zoey’s stomachs groaned. The demon’s threats were no match for the girls’ indigestion. Frustrated by the interruptions, he blurted out, “Your fans! We’re gonna eat your fans!”

The girls protested at once. “WHOA! UH-OH! No, no, no. No thank you!” They were not going to let their fans be threatened.

“When you mess with our fans—” started Zoey.

“We need to make it hurt,” finished Mira.

The Honmoon rippled mightily above them as HUNTR/X began to sing “How It’s Done.” The demons squirmed in fear.

The girls strutted toward the evil beasts, grinning at what they knew would be a guaranteed victory. While Mira pummeled one fanged creature, Zoey flipped another to the ground. Rumi focused on something even more important—their ramyeon! She casually filled a hot water dispenser, then fought off a few demons one-handed. She tossed the dispenser to Mira.

Mira passed the dispenser to Zoey, but not before she used it to punch a demon into a chair. Smiling, Zoey filled her ramyeon cup with hot water. Then she poured more into the cups that Mira and Rumi held out to her while they easily fought one-handed.

Mira and Zoey stopped to enjoy their noodles. But Rumi grabbed the treats away, wagging her finger. She pointed at the cooking instructions written on the side: Ready in 3 minutes. They would need to defeat, then eat.

Ready to finish the monsters off, the hunters conjured weapons out of thin air. Rumi wielded a Sain-Geom with a large glittering blade, while Mira brandished the curved Gok-Do sword on an ornate golden staff. Zoey summoned iridescent Shin-Kal, the blades artfully arranged into fan shapes.

The demons were no match for these skilled warriors. The girls sliced and diced. They were nearing victory, when, suddenly, the plane jolted, knocking them and their ramyeon off-balance!

With diving catches, they saved the ramyeon from spilling. But what had caused the turbulence? The girls peered out the window. The flight attendant had ripped the cockpit from the body of the plane and was escaping in it! Two other demons grabbed on to a wing as it too tore away.

“Yeah, this plane’s trashed,” said Mira matter-of-factly. Unbothered, the girls slurped up their ramyeon, drank down the broth, and sighed. Their noodle craving was finally satisfied.

One by one, they abandoned the destroyed plane. Rumi led the charge, saluting as she launched herself headfirst out the emergency exit. Zoey and Mira followed. As they fell toward the stadium, they battled the demons—and freshened their makeup.

From the stage below, a spotlight illuminated the sky. The audience watched the girls hurtling toward them like shooting stars. “It’s them!” they cried.

HUNTR/X crashed into the stage at full speed, sending a cloud of smoke through the arena. As the smoke cleared, the fallen demons were exposed by the stage lights. The crowd gasped at their hideous faces. More lights revealed the silhouettes of HUNTR/X standing impressively behind the beasts. The fans went crazy as the girls jumped through the smoke and slayed each monster!

One of the demons landed beside a fan who cried, “Whoa, cool costume!” Zoey threw a blade at the evil creature, who exploded into a shower of pink glitter. The fans couldn’t get enough!

With the demons vanquished, the girls came together to finish their song. Rumi hit the high note, and the crowd roared. The fans’ souls glowed bright blue in their chests, and the Honmoon pulsed throughout the stadium with increasing power. As the song ended, the girls saw a golden glimmer as the barrier spread outward, covering the city beyond. HUNTR/X was so close to sealing the Honmoon for good! But for now, the hunters had fulfilled their duty, keeping the demons at bay with unmatched style.
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In the Demon Realm, the flight attendant demon walked unsteadily across a barren wasteland. Her shoes clacked against the rocky ground. The surrounding creatures silently watched her approach Gwi-Ma’s crumbling palace. As she neared the stairs, the patterns on her body glowed. She collapsed in a heap before the fiery Gwi-Ma.

Gwi-Ma’s floating mouth spoke in a deep, rumbling voice. “Let me guess …” he said to the demon. “They got away again?”

“The hunters … th-they’re too strong!” she replied in a shaky voice.

“I understand,” said Gwi-Ma, his voice calm.

Thrown at the unexpected compassion, the demon looked up and asked tentatively, “Y-you … you do?”

“I understand …” repeated Gwi-Ma. His voice swelled into a terrible roar. “You are weak!” A swirl of pink fire launched at the terrified demon and engulfed her. Painful screams filled the air as Gwi-Ma absorbed her soul.

“Pathetic, useless … ALL OF YOU!” Gwi-Ma roared. “Don’t you idiots know? Once the hunters turn the Honmoon gold, it’s over for us!”

The crowd shrank back in fear, and one monster sobbed into his hands.

Suddenly, the strummed note of a haegeum rang out, and everyone turned toward its source.

A young man stood atop a tower, playing a melancholy melody with his claws. He was a demon named Jinu, but unlike the other demons, he appeared almost human.

Jinu floated down to the others, singing the story of a once-powerful demon king. The brim of a black gat covered his face as
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Wait – you didn’t think that was it, did you?
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Psst! You can also find Puffin on PopJam
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