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Chapter 1

Yuka the scared
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-2025-﻿

The world marches on no matter the time of day. Death is inevitable, but life is something so much more precious. Coincidence or fate, there is no telling for beings like us. 

Whether we like to presume that we’re special or tell those around us, we all live our own stories; never knowing if our tale will live on for generations after we’re gone, or if we will fade into obscurity, lucky to have a few mentions every few years. The worst of us aren’t even remembered when we leave. 
No matter how we live, we all eventually die. It’s the saddest reality to grapple with. But my story was one that gave inspiration. One that led all my people into a new era. I often wonder if I made the right choices. 

But you can’t start a story from the end. My name is Yuka Yamamoto. My story doesn’t start with fame and glory. No, I had a much more humble beginning. The start of my march into the history books began when I was twenty-three.

Yuka wiped down the fogged mirror in her bathroom, hair wet and face grim. Her stunning blue eyes stared back at her as she took a shaky breath in. “New life... I can do this.” She moved to take the scissors from the counter, cutting her long black hair short. 

With a great struggle, she began to insert brown contact lenses over her irises. The moment she got the contacts to stick, there was an air of relief. She stepped away, staring at the stranger reflected back at her in the mirror.

“This is it... I’m free.” Yuka walked out of the bathroom, entering her living room to find letters from her family sprawled over the table. The note from her mother stuck out. 

“You’re embarrassing the family. You will return home when you are told and take the hand of the new angelic leader. I did not raise you to run from your problems, Yuka Yamamoto. Come home NOW!” She stared at the message coldly before turning to look out the window.

“You barely raised me at all.” She looked over the beautiful country she’d called home since the day she was born. Japan was always her home, but after she escaped the small settlement of Anuah where she was raised, she made herself a new identity. 

A safety inspector who rose through the ranks to become one of the best in the country. After her family found her apartment, she applied for a transfer, and shortly after, she was accepted for the Australian branch.

Yuka hung her head, trying to swallow the guilt she felt as she grabbed her suitcase and headed toward the door. She took a moment to look back at all that was left of the life she’d made for herself. The letters crumpled in the trash, the apartment empty of furniture, and any resemblance of the life she was abandoning.

With a flick of the light switch, the apartment was locked up for the last time. She stepped outside to hail a cab to the airport, sliding into the backseat to watch the city she’d loved so much blur past. 

Once at the airport, she almost ran directly to check in, passing through the inspection point. Once within the safety of the secured airport, she headed directly to her gate, noticing how her body became stiff. “Damnit. Not again.” 

Yuka watched as flights became delayed or cancelled, but her flight remained on time. Her shoulders slouched when the boarding calls began, a sickening feeling rising from her stomach.

She moved through the line, heart pounding in her ears, the moment she was directed through to the plane itself. She got situated in business class, digging her nails down into the arm of the chair as a kindly looking older man sat beside her.

“Fleeing the country?” He asked playfully, sliding his bags in the overhead compartment, barely giving her a second glance.

She looked up at him, her panicked expression changing to one of confusion and weariness. “W-what? What are you talking about?”

The man chuckled, patting her shoulder once he sat down in the chair beside her. “I’m joking. You look like you’re about to get caught.”

“Oh, no, it’s not like that! It’s just that I do not like heights. I am terrified of them. I don’t fly often, but when I do, it’s safe to say that I’m the one in control.”

He let out a hearty laugh, leaning back against his chair. “You’ll be just fine. They’ve made these planes sturdy and strong. Just take a few deep breaths, and we’ll be on the ground again before you know it.” 

Once all was said and done, the plane began its take-off, leaving her to grind her teeth, clinging to the chair with wide, frightened eyes. The kindly man slipped his hand into hers, giving her something to squeeze as they lifted into the air. She shut her eyes tight, with tears pricking at the corners. Once they levelled out, she took a shaky breath, her head spinning wildly. “That... wasn’t so bad.”

“I told you, they’re very professional here. Just relax. You’ve got a long time in the air. It would probably be best in your situation to just close your eyes and sleep.”

“Y-you don’t mind if I close the shutter for the window, right? It doesn’t make that big of a difference, but it’s better than looking at it obsessively.”

He let out a small, nasalled chuckle, leaning back against his chair. “Not at all. You’ve seen it once. You’ve seen it a million times. The clouds never change.” 

Yuka sighed in relief, blocking out the sky below her. After hours in the air, she was grateful for the land beneath her feet.

She nearly collapsed to the floor once she was inside for her layover, feeling the world sway around her from the release of the adrenaline rush. 

Her second flight was no better for her. She was wide awake for the entire trip, placed beside someone who seemed more irritated by her fear than sympathetic that she was purely terrified of the flight.

Finally, Yuka arrived in Darwin after two long sixteen-hour flights. She stumbled from the plane clumsily, relief flooding her trembling body. 

“Somehow, I made it.” Her face was an odd shade of green and red by the end of the ordeal. She eventually collected herself enough to get her suitcase from the pickup, still fighting back the nausea.

She walked out to the pickup area and found a young man with dusty brown mid-fade hair. He held onto a sign that read in Japanese and English. ’Welcome, Miss Yamamoto.’ 

She smiled warmly, approaching the man with a gentle bow. “Hello, I am Yuka Yamamoto. It’s a pleasure to meet you.”

He returned her bow with delight. “I am Sena Takahashi. From the Tokyo branch. Here, using first names is common practice, so please call me Sena.”

“I’m aware. I have a rich cultural background.” That was a blatant lie. Anuah go through strict and gruelling training in language early on to be able to communicate with as many of their kind as possible. “Feel free to call me Yuka; I’ll need to get used to it eventually. Please take good care of me.”

“Of course, Miss Yuka. We’ll drop your things off at your apartment and from there, take a tour around the job site. Is that all you’ve got? Are you expecting more later?”

“I don’t feel the need for too many items. If I need anything, I’m sure I’ll be able to buy it here when it’s required.”

“Wow! Responsible! Come on, Miss Yuka. I’ll get your things in the car.” Sena escorted her out to a black company car, opening her door so she could slide into the back before packing her things into the trunk and getting into the driver’s seat excitedly. 

She gave Sena her new address, and once they arrived outside the apartment, she looked over it in shock and horror. The run-down building was nothing like the advert had made it seem. “Well, I’ve seen worse...”

“How could anything be worse than this? Is this really where you plan on living, Yuka? With all due respect, it’s a rundown dump!”

“Apparently? It looked so much nicer online. There’s nothing I can do about the state of it. I’m not going back now when I’ve come so far. Keep the car running. I won’t be long.”

She slid out of the car, taking her suitcase before entering her new home. The reception was a few steps in, where she received her keys and was directed to her apartment, left to walk up three flights of stairs due to there being no elevator in the building. 

Yuka finally made it to her door with a growing amount of frustration. Pushing the key in, she unlocked the door to her apartment, but it jammed immediately. She struggled to open the seemingly sealed door with growing rage and insult.

A young woman with long brown hair, striking green eyes, and a smile that could kill, walked down the hallway, grinning toward the new tenant. “Hey, new girl. Hit it with your shoulder.”

“Oh?” Yuka turned to slam her shoulder into the door, nearly taking it off its hinges. It swung open with a pained creak, finally allowing her in. She grumbled under her breath, sliding the suitcase into the run-down apartment. “Thanks. I’m Yuka. I’ll be living next door from now on.”

“Erica.” She grabbed Yuka’s hand to shake. “And from now on? Geez, most tenants don’t last a month. You’re brave.” She chortled, dropping Yuka’s hand to continue down the hallway. “See you around, new girl.” She waved behind her without looking back.

“It’s still Yuka. See you around, I guess.” She shut the door, not sure if locking it was even a necessity at this point. Though the choice to do so was inevitable. The last shred of her optimism was fizzling away with every passing mishap.

“I’m sure this is nothing I can’t handle. I lived in a hut most of my life. Although the hut would be considered a luxury compared to this. But this is better than what’s back home.” She attempted to persuade herself, trying to bring her confidence back. 

After locking the apartment, she returned to the car with Sena. “All situated, Yuka? Are you ready to head to the job site now?”

She slumped in the back seat, taking a moment of deep breathing to compose herself. “Yes. Everything is inside, so I’m ready to go now.”

“Good. Korosaki, our CEO, will be there as the job site has had some issues. So just to give you a heads up, everyone will be on their best behaviour.”

“And what’s your role in all of this? I’m going to be the safety inspector, so I suppose it’s only right that I know what duties you’ll be performing.”

“Ah, I’m the site coordinator, though I can’t tell you what’s going wrong. There have been a lot of strange happenings around that have set us back a few months at least.”

“Strange happenings?” Her brows knit in confusion. “What could be so strange that it sets you back months?”

“Vital screws, beams, and somehow even nails have been repeatedly pulled from areas that should be physically impossible from the angles, and how far it’s been built over. It’s left us all quite confused.”

“That is strange. Perhaps some wind or the structure is moving slowly, wiggling the items out of place? If the building is on unstable ground, it’s bound to happen eventually. I’ve never heard about it happening so quickly, though.”

“That would be the easy explanation. But the things that have been removed and taken entirely. There’s no trace of them whatsoever.”

“Strange. I’ll have a good look around today. Maybe whatever’s happening has a simple explanation that needs a safety inspector’s eyes.” 

Once they arrived at the job site, Yuka was given a hard hat and a visibility vest. She got out of the car, looking over the half-built construction cautiously. “What is this going to be when it’s done?”

“It’s going to be some form of a boutique store with a private residence on the top floor. The structure has been built, but we had to tear it down a few times, due to the strange occurrences.”

“Interesting choice.” Yuka entered, beginning her inspection cautiously. She was immediately drawn to a large hole in the centre of the ceiling. “How is that even possible?”

“Who are you, and what the hell do you think you’re doing here?” Called a man dressed in an expensive suit and tie, wearing a hard hat, orange vest and an ID badge. He had a fairly muscular build and walked with sheer confidence.

“Korosaki. This is our new safety inspection officer, Yuka Yamamoto. She’s here just taking a brief look around before she starts.”

“Nobody on site without proper credentials. Next time you choose to bring new guys in, ensure they have their ID tags. I’m sorry for the mix-up, Miss Yuka. But with the strange things going on around here, we can’t rule out that this could be the handiwork of random people off the streets.”

“No, I get it entirely. I’ll have the proper identification tomorrow when I start. Do you have any idea how these items are being removed?”

“I wish I knew where to start, but not even a ladder could reach up there. The walls have been set, so heavy machinery is out of the question. We now need to pull down most of the walls, fix the beams, and then redo the walls all over again.”

“What a pain. Is there any way they’re climbing onto the roof and getting in that way? It wouldn’t be that difficult to pull portions of the ceiling off to get inside from above, and it would explain the hole.”

“I highly doubt it. We’ve had people head up to the roof and try to peel back the shingles for an opening. Nothing. It’s all been installed properly with no sign of forced entry.”

“It might be beneficial to hire a night guard to monitor the job site throughout the times that the area is unoccupied if that’s the case.”

“We’ll be investing in one, that’s for sure. For now, it’s all up to speculation. If this doesn’t get sorted quickly and continues to happen, then we’ll have to abandon this site. That’ll piss the client off.”

“Well, I know this isn’t my job, so I won’t pry too much. But I hope you catch whoever is doing this. They’ll have charges to face, that’s for sure.”

“No kidding. Welcome to the team, Yuka. Even if the welcome wasn’t so warm in the beginning. I’m the CEO, Korosaki.” He held out his hand toward her.

“Yes, I’ve had the rundown. You look quite young for a CEO. But with everything you’re going through right now, I cannot blame you for the icy behaviour.” She shook his hand with glee.

“Hard work does eventually pay off. I’m only twenty-seven, but I started at a low-level position and worked my tailbone off to climb this far. Now look what I get to enjoy. Vandalism. Work hard, Yuka. You may stand where I am in a few years.”

“Impressive. Climbing the corporate ladder ten pegs at a time. Well, I won’t get in your way. I’m just going to have a quick look around to see what I’m working with. And with all due respect, I might just stay where I am.” She taunted.

Korosaki chuckled warmly, stepping out of her way. “Nice to meet you, Yuka. If any of the staff gives you a hard time, just let me know.”

“You’ll find out one way or another. I know how to knock heads together. It’s an essential skill in my line of work.” 

Korosaki grinned, shaking his head playfully. “Just don’t break the hard hats. Or the hard heads wearing them.” Yuka nodded, passing Korosaki with a renewed sense of belonging.

Yuka followed Sena around as he showed her around the site enthusiastically. “Damn. You two got along great. I was worried about that. He’s kind of infamous around here for his professionalism. In this industry, the pen pushers aren’t looked upon favourably.”

“Aren’t I considered a pen pusher, Sena? It’s not like I’m the one covered in dust by the end of the day.” She chuckled.

“In some sense, yes. So, I agree with Korosaki; if they give you any trouble, let me know. They can be a bit hard-headed, so breaking the ice between you won’t be easy. But they’re all good people.” 

“As I said, you’ll find out one way or another if they do. Anyway, the site looks good. Everything is up to code from what I can see. The only thing I’m curious about is where are all the workers?”

“Most of them are on break. Get used to the word smoko, which means cigarette break, and it's common practice here. You chose the best time to come in, though. It’s peaceful around here.”

“Understood. Well, I’ve seen all I need to for today. I’ll head home, and by tomorrow, I will begin a more thorough inspection. Perhaps I might be able to find the root cause for these mysterious happenings.”

Sena smiled warmly, leading Yuka to the door. “Do you need a ride home? Your apartment isn’t that far out, plus I’m still on the clock as your personal chauffeur.” 

“Thanks. But I need to understand the bus system around here. It’s not like you can pick me up every day, so I’ll need to figure it out eventually.”

“Buses? Why don’t I just pick you up on the way here? I mean, my place is further out, and yours is on the way here. It would be no trouble.”

Yuka seemed stunned by the offer. “You’d do that for me? I mean, if it won’t become an issue, I’d love to accept. That would make the transition much easier.”

“Sure, it’s not that far out of my way; I drive past your apartment every day, anyway. What’s a quick pitstop to pick up the new girl? Come on, I’ll drop you off at home.”

“Thank you. You have no idea how much I appreciate that, Sena.” Yuka felt surer of her move now. Though an oncoming headache was raging wildly and uncontrolled from the burning of her contacts. 

Sena looked back at her from the revision mirror, frowning when he noticed her begin to rub her temples, clearly in pain. “Do you have a headache, Yuka?” He asked with clear concern.

“Eye ache. It’s all right. My contacts are beginning to burn now. It’s to be expected, I’ve been wearing them since I left.” She brushed the topic off nonchalantly.

“Oh. Well, maybe a pair of glasses would be less strenuous on your eyes? I have a cousin who wore contacts often, and she was constantly in pain.”

“Maybe. But I prefer contacts.” Sena nodded softly, noticing how she seemed shut down, choosing not to speak about it further. 

He simply drove Yuka back to her run-down apartment. “Go inside, rest your eyes, and I’ll be here around six am. See you tomorrow, Yuka. Get settled in as best you can.”

“Thank you, Sena, I’ll see you tomorrow.” She shut the door, heading inside to walk back upstairs to her sad little apartment. After nearly breaking the door down to get in, she finally took a look around the filthy, cramped apartment. 

A small living room with nothing but a couch and a coffee table. The kitchen was pathetic. Sink, stove, and fridge. Yuka pried open the fridge door. The stench hit her like a truck, forcing her to slam it shut seconds later.

“Okay, no.” She shook her head, scratching the back of her neck with the oncoming dread. “Sleep for dinner tonight. My favourite.” With an exasperated sigh, she walked into the bedroom, giving the bed one very suspicious look. 

A large burgundy stain on the mattress sent a shiver up her spine. “Someone definitely died in here.” She sighed in defeat, moving to open the window to take a seat on the sill, looking out into her new open world. A knock at her door startled her back to reality. 

She moved toward the entrance, struggling to pry her door open, only to see Erica looming over her, smiling gleefully. “Hey, neighbour! I’ve been wanting to ask since the second I met you. Did you hear there’s been a barrier of angels seen here?” 

A chill ran up Yuka’s spine as her throat grew tight and dry. This was a question all Anuah knew too well. It was a code to test if their kind was nearby.

“I did.” She spoke slowly. “It shattered the skies.” Erica smirked, inviting herself in as Yuka closed the door, watching the other Erica look around with curiosity. “How did you know?”

“Eh, intuition. That, and the fact you nearly broke the door off its hinges. If that’s not Anuah’s strength, I don’t know what is. Now the biggest question.” She turned to face Yuka, eyes narrowed. “Barrier user or angel?”

She seemed hesitant for a moment, averting her gaze from the brunette. This was supposed to be her escape from the Anuah, and she’d been caught out far too quickly. But it was too late to back out now. “I’m an angel. You?” 

Erica’s shoulders slumped in annoyance, rolling her eyes like Yuka had somehow insulted her. “Ah, damnit, it’s always angels. Well, I’m a barrier user. I came to tell you that there is an Anuah meeting happening at midnight in two days. Thought I should let you know. Oh, and if we’re gonna be neighbours, then we’re not gonna fight. This is my safe place.”

“I get it. I don’t want to barricade my door every night, either, so let’s be cordial to one another. For the sake of peace.”

Erica seemed to let her guard slip slightly with the smirk that formed across her lips. “Agreed. Oh, by the way, angel.”

“My name is Yuka.” Her eye twitched in annoyance as Erica waved her hand dismissively, gazing around Yuka’s apartment invasively. 

“Right. Anyway, the meeting is happening at Southwest Vernon Island. Apparently, leaders from both clans will be there, so make sure you don’t miss it. It’s mandatory attendance.”

“I understand. Thank you, Erica.” She nodded, backing out of the apartment slowly with one last suspicious gaze before Yuka shut the door, slumping back against it. “I should’ve pretended I didn’t know what she was talking about... why am I even here if not to escape my kind? I messed that up quickly. I hope she isn’t going to cause me trouble.”

-The next day-

Yuka was ready and waiting outside her building, back aching from sleeping on the couch. She rolled her shoulders stiffly, fighting back a groggy yawn before Sena pulled up, winding down the window with a bright smile. “Good morning, safety inspector!”

She chuckled, feeling her mood begin to shift for the better. “Good morning, Sena. Thanks for the pickup.” She slid into the back seat, heading toward the construction site that was much more occupied this time. “My, they’re here in droves.”

“Yes, we have a good team. I’ll introduce you to everyone, pick up your ID badge and see the damage from last night. We have a long day ahead of us.” Yuka nodded, entering the building with a positive outlook, only for her eyes to fall upon a disturbingly familiar face.

There, in high-vis, stained work clothes, stood none other than Erica. Both Anuah looked at one another in stunned silence before speaking in unison. “What are YOU doing here?!”

Sena looked between the women before smiling nervously, sensing the tension fast. “You two know each other? That’s great!”

Erica groaned, rubbing her temples before she approached with clear aggression and a silent threat in her expression. “She’s my new neighbour. So what’s your game, angel? I knew living next door to you was no coincidence.”

“Watch your tongue, user. There is no game I intend to play with you. I got transferred here. I was not aware that we would be working together, and I had only just met you yesterday.”

“Well, you live together and work together now. What a fun coincidence!” Sena smiled, desperately attempting to lighten the tense atmosphere. 

The two again answered in unison. “It’s not the only one.” They glared at one another with malice. Sena felt the awkward tension the most.

“Well! c-come along, Yuka, more to see!” He pulled her away frantically, desperate for the two to stop glaring one another down. Erica ran her thumb across her throat before returning to her crew. 

Korosaki and a few others were standing by the back wall, everyone mumbling in shock and confusion. Yuka frowned as she approached, trying to peer past the crowd. “What’s got everyone’s attention? Oh my God...” The back wall was charred and burned; a perfect circle had been blown out of the wall and seared the ground in the back of the building. Yuka stared on in shock, knowing all too well what had happened. 

Erica planted her hand on Yuka’s shoulder, squeezing threateningly tight. “Looks familiar, doesn’t it, angel? Like we’ve seen it before, but can’t pinpoint where.”

“My name is Yuka. Do you have any ideas who did this?” She turned to see Erica’s eyes locked onto her coldly. “Me?! I only got here yesterday. I have the plane tickets to prove it.”

“Your kind don’t need planes, so that’s all an act, and I’m not buying it. You might be able to fool the humans, but I’m not one, am I?”

“It doesn’t work like that. We can’t just take off and leave for another country when we feel like it. Anyway, I’m scared of heights, so it’s not like I could get here any other way.”

“An angel scared of heights? Bullshit. Now I know it’s been you. Act innocent all you want. You’re suspect number one. And there are no other suspects around.”

“It’s the truth, Erica. What would my motive even be? This is absolutely angelic handiwork, but it isn’t mine. Whoever did this has a motive. We need to find out what.”

“We?” Erica let out a bitter scoff, jabbing her finger into Yuka’s chest. “Nah, safety inspector. You. This is your kind, your job. Fix it. If it isn’t you, then it’s one of your men. So it’s now your problem.”

“What are you two muttering about?” Korosaki leaned in, looking over the Anuah with a playful grin. 

Both women jerked away from one another. Yuka tried to calm the pounding of her heart from the panic that flooded her system. “What the strange hole could be, obviously.”

“Are we sure it wasn’t an angel?” The two looked stunned before Korosaki burst out laughing. “I heard you two saying it was angelic. Didn’t know you two were religious. Or is it slang?”

Yuka sighed in pure relief, swallowing the lump in her throat. “It’s slang. Don’t worry, Mr Korosaki, it’s too much to explain anyway.”

“No worries, there’s nothing wrong with secrets between co-workers. It builds trust and promotes co-worker relationships.”

Yuka and Erica exchanged a look of knowing before Yuka turned to walk away from them bluntly. “Some secrets shouldn’t even be shared between co-workers.”

“I agree. It does nothing but make everyone feel uncomfortable.” Erica turned away, returning to the tasks she’d been given.

Yuka retrieved her ID badge, feeling her head reel at how to fix this problem. After the day was completed and the building was nearly empty, Yuka walked around the work site, trying to find the best place to hide so that she’d be inconspicuous enough to catch the culprit.

Korosaki walked into the room she was inspecting, watching her intently, and undetected. “You take your job very seriously. Impressive.” Yuka jerked, turning to see her CEO leaning against the door frame with a soft smirk. “I thought those in the Japan branch could go out tonight. Come and have a drink. I’m sure you miss company dinners. Food and drinks are on me.”

Yuka smiled gently, shaking her head dismissively. “Oh, I appreciate the offer, sir. But I really should continue my inspection.”

“You’re planning to check this place head to toe all night? Or are you going to wait here to find out what’s doing this?” He watched her freeze, snickering in amusement. “Thought so. Come on, whatever this is, we’ll fix it eventually. For now, let’s get to know one another. I hardly know Sena, either.”

Yuka hummed, contemplating the offer for a moment. Finally, she nodded, although still a bit unsure. “All right, but my curiosity is killing me. Whatever this is has my full interest.”

“Me too. I want to know what’s doing this every night as well. But isn’t staying just too dangerous? Your job is safety, not investigator.”

“You’re right, sir. Sorry for overstepping. I just can’t help my curiosity sometimes, but you know what they say about curiosity and cats.”

“Not exactly a terrible thing. A good safety inspector cares enough to be curious, right?” She nodded with a gentle smile, taking their leave to meet up with Sena.

“I’m leaving my car at the job site. Sorry, I didn’t plan on Korosaki inviting us out for drinks tonight, so I won’t be able to pick you up tomorrow after all.” 

Yuka chuckled, shaking her head in dismissal. “It’s all right. Our job sites won’t always be past my apartment. This is perfectly fine, Sena. Let’s go out and have fun for one night.” 

The three finally left work together. The job site remained silent and untouched until well into the night. Once the moon was high, in the cloak of darkness, a figure walked to the door, picking the lock effortlessly before entering with purpose.
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Chapter 2

The war room’s cold


[image: ]


Sena and Korosaki toasted to the newest employee, tipping back the booze, enjoying a hot meal, and lapping up the laughter together. Yuka let out a soft snicker as she set her shot glass down, her face rosy already with the alcohol. 

“I’ve got to say, I had my doubts about this move, but so far, this hasn’t been so bad. Aside from my apartment. You’ve got a good crew, good drama, and most of all, good alcohol!” They raised their glasses to the last one. “To Australia, new beginnings and new friends!” Yuka poured another glass, toasting as the three downed their last shot.

Korosaki chuckled, leaning back, with the spinning of the room. “What’s so bad about your apartment, Yuka?”

Sena scoffed. “It’s a run-down shit hole! Honestly, how she managed to pick the worst apartment imaginable is crazy! I’ve seen cardboard boxes, damaged by rain, that look better!”

Yuka shook her head, leaning against her palm as the alcohol made the situation much more amusing. “I’d defend it if it were worth defending. Most places around here are stunning. But I chose my apartment because it only needed to meet my bare necessities, and it was cheap. My bad. I’ll start apartment hunting later on.”

“Might be for the best. If it’s that run-down, you should consider something else.” Korosaki groaned when he checked the time. “I guess we should leave it here and head home for the night. Good work, you two.”

Yuka and Sena both stood, happily, heading for the exit. Korosaki settled the tab before meeting them outside. They began to walk home together, their dwellings all in the same direction. 

As they got closer to the job site, Sena snickered. “Should we head in there to see if we can catch the bastard ruining everything? Surely, they’d make a move by now.”

Korosaki rubbed his neck, letting out a soft sigh, brushing back his black curtain bangs. “Not a good idea, we should leave it to the future night guard. I can’t have you two getting hurt on my watch.”

Sena shrugged nonchalantly. “I can take anyone on in a fight and come out the victor. Just turn a blind eye and say you weren’t there at the time of the scuffle. I’ll beat some sense into that jackass.”

Yuka tittered, shaking her head lightly. “I’d have you flat on your ass, Sena. Your ‘bravery’ will be your downfall.”

“I think you mean his stupidity will be. But I’d pay to see that.” Korosaki interjected with a sly smirk, causing Yuka to burst out in hysterical laughter.

“That’s what I said, wasn’t it?” The two laughed as Sena got worked up, going to retort, before the sounds of a struggle within the construction site caught their attention. 

Yuka approached without fear, prying the door open. She sobered up fast to see Erica with an unfamiliar man pinned against the ground, his angel wings in full display.

“What’s going on in there, Yuka?” Korosaki approached her from behind. She shut the door fast, blocking it with her body.

“You two need to go home. Now! Just listen to me when I say that this is not something you need to know.” Korosaki huffed nasally, pushing Yuka aside to barge in.

“Private property! Get your sorry asses out!... Holy shit.” Korosaki froze at the sight. The angel knocked Erica from his body, looking back at the intruders with enraged eyes. 

He stood, brushing himself down. “Mind your business. This is a personal feud, but I won’t hesitate because some humans don’t know when they’re not invited.” 

Yuka pressed past Korosaki. “Okay, show’s over. Pack up and fuck off. You’re encroaching on my territory. You know how much trouble you’ll be in for that if the council hears about this.” She announced coldly.

The angel scoffed at her demands. “But a barrier user is fine? You’re pissing me off, too!” He rushed toward Yuka. Erica acted immediately, conjuring a horizontal pink plain for the angel to slam into, falling to the floor with the brunt of his own force. 

He snarled as Yuka moved past the barrier, pressing her foot onto his shoulder to look down at him with contempt. “You really don’t know when you’re outgunned, do you? Lose with grace. I’m certain our leader would have something to say about your actions here tonight.”

“This fucker has been after me since I got here.” Erica hissed, holding her injured arm to her side. She’d suffered a painful blow before Yuka showed up.

“And you, I thought you didn’t care to find out? Didn’t you say this was my problem? Now you’ve gone and got yourself hurt.” She frowned in concern.

“Yeah, well, I still wasn’t convinced it wasn’t you. Sorry, I don’t hate angels like the others of my kind. But there were too many coincidences. Guess it’s fate we met up!” Erica grinned, bearing through the pain. “We’ll be best friends now. I have to make up for my rudeness somehow.”

“I defy fate. What are we gonna do with this?” Yuka pressed her foot down against the angel’s shoulder deeper, digging in her heel.

Sena stepped in, shaky hands raised above his head defensively. “Let’s just figure this out as adults. There’s no need for violence.”

“Didn’t you say that you could take anyone in a fight, Sena?” Yuka taunted. While she was distracted, the strange man knocked her off him, holding out his palm toward  Sena. Erica rushed forward as the angel released a beam of pure energy. 

She jumped in front of Sena, shielding him with a barrier that immediately shattered with the impact, blowing her back against the human. The two were knocked out cold once they hit the wall behind them. Erica suffered burns across her face, arms and chest.

The man turned his attention to Korosaki, who backed away with wide eyes, but that didn’t deter the angel. He shot an energy beam directly above the human, and the ceiling began to crumble. Yuka unfurled her crisp white wings, sprinting forward to grab the back of Korosaki’s head, pulling it down against her chest. 

The falling roof collapsed on top of them, leaving her wings to bear the brunt of the rubble in an act to protect them. She screamed in agony when a rather large beam fell directly on top of her, breaking the bones of her wings at the base. She hissed, collapsing to her knees as her wings fell limp.

The angel that’d caused all that trouble fled the scene as Yuka was left to pant, shake and sweat in pain. Erica came to with a soft groan soon after. She held her head, sitting up to see Korosaki’s horrified face. “You’re one of those things, too?”

Erica jerked up, rushing over to wrap Yuka’s arm around her shoulder to help the angel rise to her feet. “Get up! We have to run!”

Korosaki held his hands out. “What? No. Please! Just wait, my head is spinning. It’s a lot to handle all at once, but she saved me. Is she really-”

“A biblical angel? No. Does she have wings that resemble one? Yes.  Early humans were either lazy or didn’t know the difference. Any other questions?”

“A few hundred thousand. But my first priority here should be knowing if she is okay. That looks like it hurt a lot. The roof collapsed on top of her wings.”

“They’re broken at the base. It’s one of the worst pains an angel could feel. But she will be fine by tomorrow... ish sometime. We heal fast.”

“And she is still very conscious. Don’t talk like I’m not here.” Yuka began to stand up straight with an agonised grunt. “Explanation. Now. The angel, what was he here for?” 

“Your kind and it’s fucking territories. I was apparently on his. So now he’s making my life a living hell. I’m sorry I doubted you, Yuka. I’ll make it up to you, I swear. I should know by now to stop judging Anuah by their power. Stand up, I have to set your wings. Please. You kinda saved my ass there. Honestly, he was getting hard to keep down. I guess breaking another angel’s wings scared him off.”

“Don’t touch them. I’ll set them myself. And yes, it’s highly illegal to break another angel’s wings. It is bad enough to be clipped. So, he better be grateful I don’t wanna talk to the leader about this.” 

Korosaki moved to help Yuka stand, but Erica blatantly ignored her denial of help. She grabbed each wing before giving a sudden jerk out, then up, pushing them back into place. Yuka cried out, gripping Korosaki’s arms; her teeth bared with the pain.

Erica brushed her hands down, grinning with pride. “First time I’ve touched an angel’s wings. Damn, they’re fluffy. Question: Do you shampoo and condition your feathers?”

“Why is it that barrier users never freaking listen?! I said I would set them myself!” She stumbled forward, only caught from her fall by her CEO. “Damnit, that hurt!”

Korosaki was staring blankly at Yuka’s wings, completely stunned and amazed. “Can I... touch them?”

Yuka grumbled, rubbing her face in pained annoyance. “Why me?” She felt her shoulders slump, throwing her hands up in defeat. “Knock yourself out. I came here to get away from the craziness of the Anuah, and of course, I run into a barrier user with beef and no filter.” 

Korosaki approached Yuka’s back, kneeling gently as he felt over the soft, pristine feathers on her wings. His eyes were wide with amazement.

“Hey! Blame your kind, not mine. I just wanted to live a simple, quiet life. Not this garbage. I’m sorry you got caught up in this shit storm, but that angel so started this beef! Maybe we could take him if we go after him together?”

“How do you think I feel?! This was never a part of my plan. I just wanted to live as a human. I’m not going on a revenge mission. If anything, I just want to go home and sleep.”

Erica seemed taken aback, staring at Yuka in shock. “That’s what I wanted as well. A quiet life away from the stresses of the Anuah. But then I ran into that asshole while I was releasing energy, and he just flipped out at me. He’s been harassing me ever since.”

“Well, it seems ‘fate’ had a different route for both of us. Especially because a human is behind me, on his knees, patting my wings like I’m a caged bird.”

Korosaki jumped to his feet, hands in the air. “No! It’s not like that. I-I’ve just never seen angel wings before! I’m sorry. They’re just so... real.”

Yuka took a deep breath, plopping herself down on a nearby milk crate. “Well, what are we gonna do with the two witnesses?”

“One, we can convince he was drunk enough to have hallucinated it. We could say that he collapsed the second he saw the intruder. Korosaki is another tale.” Erica’s tone changed to something dark.

“Aha, ladies. I’m not a threat. This will stay between us, I swear! I won’t utter a thing I saw today to another living, breathing soul!”

“Obviously.” Yuka leaned against her arm as she stared Korosaki down. “Humans knowing about us isn’t against the rules. Not like anyone would believe you, anyway. But we do need to assess if you’ll be a threat to us. Humans can go crazy with this knowledge.”

“I won’t go crazy! I feel like I already have, but I won’t use this information for anything, I swear! I want to know more.” He looked on as Erica helped Yuka stand. The two walked to the back of the building to discuss in private.

“Should we trust him? I mean, he seems to be handling the news all right so far. Sena’s passed out, so as long as we keep an eye on them, it could be okay.” Yuka whispered.

“I’m still weighing up knocking him out alongside Sena and seeing if we can sell it as a fever dream. Can humans share the same dreams down to fine details? Maybe we could kill one of them.”

“I don’t know either of them well enough to be able to gauge how they’ll take this information, but based on Korosaki’s personality thus far, I feel like he’d be a useful ally to us. Killing either of them is off the table, but having a human ally could be quite beneficial in the long run.”

Erica groaned. “Fine. But if Sena causes trouble, I will frame it as mental instability to get him locked up. Korosaki is one thing, but Sena does tend to overreact. Do we tell the council?”

“I think that’s needless. Korosaki would be subject to ruthless questioning and borderline abuse. I think, for now, we should keep an eye on them. If worst comes to worst, we might have to institutionalise them if needed.” Erica nodded in agreement.

Korosaki stiffened the moment the women returned, looking him over cautiously. Erica spoke first. “Break our trust, and we’ll bury you. You’ve seen what we can do. And we can do way more. Yuka can turn you into a pile of ash, and I can crush you into a puddle of blood and release it into the sea. No bones, no organs. Just blood and mush.”

Yuka’s jaw fell slack as she stared at Erica with wide eyes. “Don’t threaten him! That’s not what we agreed on. We want an ally! A willing ally.”

“We agreed to let him know. Not that we trust him yet. He has to earn that. But you, I feel bad for judging you so fast, so you get a free pass. For now. Let’s stay close, though. It seems that Angel didn’t like you standing up for me. We’re both targets now.”

Korosaki seemed relieved, releasing a stiff breath finally. “It’s all right, nobody will find out about you two. I won’t let it happen.”

“All right, Korosaki. I, at the very least, trust that you’ll keep our secret for us. Not that it matters since nobody would believe you. Now about him.” Yuka directed everyone’s attention to the passed-out human on the floor.

“Leave him to me. You two head home, get some rest and be at your best tomorrow.” Korosaki walked over to Sena before stopping, looking back at Yuka. “Wait! Stop, don’t walk out like that. Your wings are visible.”

“Can’t pull them inside myself when they’re broken.” She shrugged weakly. Korosaki hummed, taking his suit jacket off before throwing it over her shoulders.

“Hurry home then. Don’t let anybody see them.” He smiled down at her. Yuka took the jacket, a small grateful smile of her own spreading across her lips.

Erica rolled her eyes, taking Korosaki’s jacket from her and throwing it back at him before casting a barrier around Yuka’s wings to camouflage her broken appendages. “Don’t act like we’re weak and useless when we’re injured. The most powerful duo ever to exist is an angel and a barrier user who get along. Honestly, impossible to defeat.”

“Don’t use the word impossible when describing us.” Yuka rubbed the bridge of her nose. “Thank you anyway, Korosaki. But this is more of an acceptable substitute. Completely hidden from view. And since when did we start getting along, Erica?”

“Since the moment your name was clear. I’ve got no grudge against you. Not anymore. And since we work together and live near each other, we should work on becoming friends, right? It only makes sense.”

“Well, I suppose that’d be better than fighting constantly. Plus, you’re right. The most unstoppable duo ever known were barrier users alongside angels, so maybe we could make this work after all.”

“That’s the spirit! We both wanna be left out of Anuah's drama. So let’s be defiant of our clan’s hatred for one another!” She pulled Yuka close, waving to Korosaki. “Bye, human~ And for the record, I’ll be fine by tomorrow, too. Not that you bothered to fucking ask.” 

Kurosaki waved them off, still attempting to process everything he had just witnessed. “Bye, ladies...” He slumped down beside Sena’s unconscious body, muttering to himself. “What the fuck?”

Yuka seemed apprehensive, pulling away from Erica to hobble beside her. “So, you suddenly want to be friends with me or something?”

“Something like that.” Erica shrugged. “You’re not so bad. You took the full blow to your wings without even thinking! It sounded awesome! I wish I was awake for that. Gotta admit, Yuka, for a chick, you’ve got balls.”

“And you got your ass blown into next week. You’re lucky you survived with minor burns. It seems that Angel has experience with energy beams. At least we know where the hole came from.”

“Please, my barriers are as hard as steel. Just because he broke them once doesn’t mean he’ll succeed a second time. Doubt we’ll even see him again if he broke the Anuahn law.”

Yuka smirked, looking over to Erica playfully. “If you ever want to spar, I’d happily be your partner. I need an outlet since I don’t like heights.”

“Fuck yes! It’s been a little too quiet lately! I need to kick some ass! And honestly, fighting with an angel without having to worry about a war sounds like an opportunity too good to pass up!” 

“Well, I won’t say no to laying a barrier user out on her backside a few times a week. Plus, we both need to release energy. And we need to work on getting along so it all works out for the best.”

“Hell, yes! That is, if you can even get that far while I wipe the floor with your face.” The two shared a genuinely happy laugh, feeling a kinship that hadn’t happened between their kind in years.

Once they got back to their building, the two said their goodbyes. Yuka walked into her run-down apartment, throwing herself over the couch. With a contented sigh, she began to drift off quite happily. She felt as though the world was finally on her side.

As the morning rolled around once again, Yuka stirred from her sleep to the booming sound of Erica knocking obnoxiously loud. She pried herself from the couch to stumble to the door, her head pounding with the hangover. 

She struggled to open the broken door, looking like pure death as she glared up at Erica with malice. “Good morning, neighbour!” Erica cheered in a musical tone, leaning down to Yuka’s height with a bright, shining expression. Far too excitable for the angel’s half-asleep brain.

Yuka winced, holding her head. “Don’t shout first thing in the morning... I’m pretty hungover from last night.”

“Aw, you’re not a morning person? That sucks. Anyway~ I thought I’d come to wake you up so we can head to work together. In case that angel bastard shows his face again. Go get ready.” 

Yuka stared Erica down, not realising she’d removed her contacts last night. Eventually, she sighed, deciding not to fight. It wasn’t worth the trouble. Erica perked up once she noticed Yuka’s eyes were suddenly a stunning blue, looking on in shock.

“Make yourself at home, I guess.” She huffed, shuffling into the bathroom to change and prepare for her day begrudgingly.

Erica stared at the bathroom door like she’d be able to open it with sheer will alone. “Yuka? Why are your eyes blue?”

“You wanted to stay out of the Anuah drama, right? So, stay out of it. Don’t ask me questions that you don’t want the answers to.”

Erica sulked, looking around the apartment for a different topic. “This place is a dump. My place is no better, though. Oh! I know, let’s be roommates! Get a better place, escape this crap hole.”

Yuka came out of the bathroom, expression still stoic. Though her eyes were once again brown. “I don’t think that’s a good idea. Two Anuah of opposing clans? Sounds like a swift end to the beginning of our cease-fire.”

Erica pulled herself up onto a flat barrier, looking at Yuka with a soft pout. “Why not? I’ve never had an Anuah friend before, let alone an angel! I thought maybe we could spend more time together and become friends that way.”

“It shows. The sheer difference in how you’re treating me today is startling. My name is cleared, and suddenly you want to sweep the throat-cutting motion under the rug.”

“Hey! I thought you were the angel that was fuckin with my job! But we made that bastard run with his tail between his legs.” 

“Sena got hurt; Erica, sacrificing humans for petty feuds is a bad idea. We were lucky that Korosaki got out of there unscathed. Well, physically.”

“Ugh, he got knocked against a wall. He’ll be fine. I took the worst of it and healed up nicely! Speaking of, how are your wings?”

“They are almost fully healed. I can at least conceal them now. So I won’t be walking around the job site like this.” She folded her wings away, looking at Erica with amusement. “Are you having fun?”

“Very much so. Yes.” She dangled her legs from the ledge, kicking them back and forth playfully. “Why? Wanna join me?”

“Do barrier users ever take anything seriously?” Yuka sighed in defeat, grabbing her ID badge from the counter with an amused shake of her head.

“I’m serious about moving in with you. I’m serious about being your friend. I’m also deathly serious about kicking that guy’s ass.”

Yuka couldn’t help but chuckle. “Let’s be friends for a bit more than twenty-four hours, then discuss moving in together. I think your priorities are skewed”

“What? I’m a woman who knows what she wants. Sue me. How about thirty-seven hours, then we reopen the topic?” 

“Try something more like two months. Although two years sounds far more appropriate for us, seeing as we met not too long ago.”

“You’re kidding! That’s too long to be trapped in this dump! Two months? Two years? Too agonising! I want out now.”

“Haven’t you lived here longer than me?” Yuka tilted her head with a look of bewilderment. Erica simply shrugged.

“Yep! Sick of this place. I wanna go further into the city! Somewhere nicer. Don’t you want pretty views and peace?”

“You’re the only thing disturbing my peace this morning, Erica. Come on, let’s head off to work before we’re late.”

“You’re really boring and uptight, you know that? Have a little fun.” She sulked, jumping down from her barrier.

“I’m practical. There is nothing wrong with knowing the right time and place for wild antics.” Yuka pried the door open with great difficulty.

Erica felt a cheeky smirk sprawl across her face. “I’m gonna show you how to have a little fun~ Let your hair down a bit.”

“Please don’t.” Yuka sighed in annoyance. “Let’s finish this job with no more shenanigans. What happened to wanting to live quietly?”

“You are so fuckin boring, Yuka! Let’s have a little fun. Mess with the humans’ minds! Come on! You know you wanna see them slip and fall, then be all confused on how it happened afterwards.”

Yuka let out a soft laugh as she followed Erica downstairs. “While that would be amusing, it’s a terrible idea. Leave the humans alone.”

Erica complained the entire way to the job site. Yuka tried her best to ignore it, though she found it oddly fun to be around Erica. The person she thought she’d hate the most was somewhat entertaining. 

Once they entered the worksite, they came face to face with Sena. He jerked with panic, gathering his tools before rushing off to another area. Yuka sighed gently. “Looks like Korosaki couldn’t convince him it was a hallucination.”

“Nope. He said he knew what he saw.” Korosaki walked up behind the girls, watching Sena scurry off. “Sorry, I did try to convince him he wasn’t seeing what he thought he was.”

“It’s fine. Poor guy. He must be so disoriented after what he had to witness last night. I bet it’s not easy for humans to find out about our kind. Especially not in the way he had to. How are you doing?” Yuka looked up to see the large, dark circles under Korosaki’s eyes.

“Me? I haven’t slept a wink, and I keep hearing your wings break in my head on repeat. Crunch. Crack. Plus, your pained expression and the yelp you gave when Erica broke them back into place. I’m the furthest thing from fine. How are you?” He looked down to see Yuka glaring up at him. Erica didn’t seem phased at all, not caring if she was outed by the others.

“Do not blatantly mention my wings, please, Korosaki. I’m almost healed. Not that it changes anything.”

“What do you mean?” Korosaki frowned in worry.

“I’m afraid of heights. I don’t use my wings often. Not unless I have to.” Erica began to laugh hysterically, and Yuka’s face dyed a deep shade of red with embarrassment.

“What the hell are you serious?! Weren’t you joking about that? You’re an angel, safety inspector, and you’re afraid of heights!” She was almost on the floor in fits of laughter.

“That’s it, keep shouting. You two are the worst with secrets.” Yuka huffed, heading in. 

The entire day, Sena avoided both girls for dear life. Erica seemed hell-bent on following him, getting a sick kick out of how terrified he was of her. Though she took breaks to irritate Yuka, too. Casting barriers in her way just to watch her slam into them, mutter in annoyance and walk away. She’d also cast slippery barriers under Yuka’s feet to watch
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