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	Lorien is a world where three societies coexist with each other.

	Dragonborns who are known as Sovereign Guardians, protect and commonly inhabit the Realm of the Gods; humans with powers, defined as Lorien’s Vital Society; and humans, the most common society out of the three.

	Since the birth of life in this world, these beings have been stereotyping super-humans to protect and respect the most common powerless ones. 

	Dragonborns are the most rare and powerful type. They usually live in the secret realm since their latest war that occurred two thousand and twenty five years ago. This land only allows the presence of them, and the world’s gods. That’s where they hang out for their reunions between each other.

	This planet has three continents that have in total twelve nations which are ruled by at least one God, the most powerful being among the Vital Society, or a descendant of the previous God of said land. Although they try their best to maintain peace in the world, there’s always a group of people that wants revolution against this world’s order of living. In other words, they think it’s not fair that the ideal of the most powerful societies be in charge of the world. They think they see humans as fragile, inferior beings who need the protection of others to survive. These hidden organisations often try to kidnap or murder people from the Vital Society, and the main goal of the nations right now, is to obliterate these illegal associations.

	A modern world where technology and ancient architecture and laws fuse with one another. — Just like the chaos can meld with order for a greater achievement.

	~~~
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	Chapter I

	The Moon’s Shadow

	

	On a foggy morning in October, the sculpture students from the capital's most famous and old art university, were finishing their works for the exhibition that would take place the next day at the school's museum. Some were taking the works to the museum while others were still completing them.

	A pink haired girl with purplish eyes whose name was Lydia, who had already finished hers, approached her friend Eclipse who was still working on it…

	– Hey, are you still not done with yours? – She asked, leaning on her table.

	– I just need to put these flowers on the sides and it’s done. – She replied, while adding some blue flowers to her piece.

	– Ah, you really can’t make art without adding flowers to it, do you? Hahah. – Lydia laughed, noticing the passion her friend had for flowers.

	– Yeah, you’re right. – She briefly laughed. – I think they give a more unique look to the artworks.

	– That’s true, they always look awesome… No wonder you’re the best of the class, hehe! – Her friend Lydia stated, while admiring her work. – I’ll wait for you to finish so we can go submit them at the museum together.

	– Thanks! I won’t take too long, I promise. – Eclipse said, smiling at her.

	~~~

	

	After some minutes, Eclipse had already finished the project, so they were going to take their works to the exhibition room.

	– Wait, what about Xavier and Catherine? – Eclipse asked while placing her sculpture on the delivery box.

	– What do you mean? They literally waved us goodbye an hour ago, they already submitted their works. – Lydia answered, confused.

	– Oh… Yeah, I forgot. Nevermind it. – Eclipse realised.

	They picked up their work and were heading downstairs; they were quite struggling to make it through the stairs since they were huge and heavy, but the girls still managed to make it.

	When they arrived in the room, the man who took care of the place was talking to a tall black haired male.

	– Oh… He’s occupied with someone else. – Lydia sighed.

	They didn’t want to interrupt them, but they really needed to.

	– Hey, sir, sorry to interrupt but, we need to submit our works for the exhibition. Should we take them inside or you’ll take care of them? – Eclipse inquired, after approaching the employee.

	– Yeah sure, I’ll take care of it once I’m done talking with Prince Dracarus. – He explained.

	Dracarus exchanged looks with the girls… They looked surprised. 

	Pale porcelain skin, white eyes as glossy as quartz with long eyelashes, and soft black hair which reached his shoulders… Not to mention the beauty mark he had under his right eye. He was indeed one of the most beautiful men of Portus.

	– Oh, greetings Dracarus Swan. It’s a pleasure to meet you. – Lydia stuttered with a hint of shyness…

	Same as Eclipse.

	– Hello…

	Dracarus was also amused by their looks, especially Eclipse. It was rare seeing someone with pure white hair and bicoloured eyes.

	– Hello, it’s a pleasure to meet you both too. However, I’ll need to take my leave now… Thanks for the information by the way; – He announced, glancing at the man. – And goodbye, have a nice day.

	The girls waved him goodbye as they watched him vanish in an instant.

	– Damn, he really is prettier in person… – Lydia whispered, still shocked about how she saw him for the first time in front of her.

	– It’s my first time seeing him so close too… He’s truly very handsome. – Eclipse agreed.

	– I feel like I’ve been bewitched just now. – Lydia said. 

	– Huh? What about Xavier? Have you forgotten about him? – Eclipse asked, jokingly.

	– Oh, of course not! He’s obviously the one who has my heart. – She replied, quite embarrassed and walking away from Eclipse.

	Eclipse laughed and chased after her.

	“So he’s really Dracarus, huh? What an unexpected encounter.” She thought to herself.

	

	~~~

	Dracarus Swan

	

	“They were talking about an exhibition in the museum… It’s probably the sculpture class one, I’ll stop by tomorrow to see it. Now, regarding the information the man gave me, it must be somewhere in here.”

	I started searching through the crowded intersections, for the individual he mentioned… That was when I realised I was being watched from not so far away.

	I looked behind and saw someone running into an alley between two buildings. I was sure that was the suspect I was looking for and the one observing my moves. I chased the man and enclosed him in the small path. He suddenly pointed a gun at me.

	– You’re bold to do that to someone like me… – I pointed, slowly walking towards him.

	The man reloaded the gun… He was determined to shoot me.

	– Woah there; – I gasped, standing a few metres from him. – Don’t you think we should solve this in a peaceful way? – Trying to convince him.

	– Nah, I’d rather do this my way. I’m not afraid to shoot, you don’t scare me. – He threatened, looking straight into my eyes with a glowing rage on his face.

	– Well, since you insist… – I took off my jacket and tossed it to the side. – I’ll allow you then. 

	I activated my power which emerged from the four point shaped star in my forehead, and he immediately shot me in the chest. He looked frustrated as he saw my chest regenerate by itself, and kept on shooting me while I slowly created a bloody sword from my power.

	– Yeah, that’s enough. It’s my turn now. – I ran towards him.

	I ripped his chest apart using my sword and he let out a scream of pain. The man fell to the ground, lifeless.

	– That’s what happens when you choose violence over peaceful ways…

	I wiped the spilled blood off my face and picked up my jacket from the floor.

	As I looked at the entrance of the hidden path, the place didn’t seem crowded anymore. 

	“I wonder if they ran because of the sounds of the shots… Whatever.”

	I teleported myself back to the city, and as I walked my way to the car, I noticed the old theatre door was slightly open. I decided to go in and saw a small audience inside. On stage was a figure doing a kind of performance with dance. You couldn't see her face, it was just a silhouette without any kind of light reflected on the artist’s image. But in a way, it was quite interesting. The performance lasted a few minutes and the small crowd seemed to have really enjoyed it.

	“People nowadays really like art and expressing themselves through it…”

	~~~

	

	Dracarus returned to the palace at the end of the day, and went to sleep after reporting about his completed mission to Khaos.

	Khaos is the strongest being in the nation of Portus, she became the leader of the country about five hundred years ago after the war of leaders. She has two trusted helpers who work with her to keep the peace in Portus, being Dracarus and Han. They help Khaos by carrying out missions deemed too cruel and dangerous for the most common helpers of justice, consisting mainly in assassinations of individuals who are specifically dangerous and most threatening to pacifism.

	

	 ~~~

	Unknown

	

	– Stop!! Don't kill him! What are you doing?! Leave him alone!! 

	– Hm? Should I kill you instead of him then? If that's the case, I won't hesitate…

	I woke up, sweating, and almost crying… 

	“Ah… these dreams… they never end.”

	I went to the kitchen to drink a cup of water to calm myself down. I also checked the clock, and it was still 04:00 a.m. I poured the water from the sink into the cup, and drank it while blankly staring through the kitchen window; the wind gently blew against the trees outside. I decided to stay there for a bit as the peaceful view from outside eased my mind after the intense dream…

	“I promise to meet you one day and do the same thing you did to him, I won’t let you escape!”

	~~~

	

	The following morning, at the university, the students were in the private room of the second floor of the museum. They were peacefully resting after two long months, as they also watched the people wander through their sculptures in the exhibition. Lydia and Eclipse’s group of friends were gathered on a round table; they wanted to plan something to celebrate the ending of another long school project, and a successful exhibition.

	– We could do something fun after all this work… – Catherine said.

	– Yeah, like a party between us or something simple yet fun. – Xavier, a red haired friend with black eyes and glasses, suggested.

	They kept on suggesting things to do while Eclipse was half asleep on the table, observing the crowd downstairs.

	– Wait… isn’t that Dracarus? – She murmured, widening her eyes, as she saw the same man from yesterday standing in front of her artwork.

	– Huh? Did you say something, Eclipse? I thought you were asleep. – Lydia asked, tilting her head down, meeting Eclipse’s eyes.

	– Oh… I was just thinking about something. – She replied.

	“What he is doing here…” She thought to herself as she looked back at him.

	– Oh by the way… Since you’re actually awake, do you have any idea about what we’re talking about? – Lydia inquired.

	“Hmm, regarding what I need to do later, it would be good if they came to my house.”

	– Why don’t we make a sleepover at my house tonight? – She proposed, lifting her head from the table.

	– It seems like the best idea actually. – Catherine approved.

	– Yeah, I’m up to it. – Xavier replied.

	– Me too, I just need to ask my parents first. – Lydia added.

	– Alright, I’ll just tell my mother about it, and you can go to my house at humm… maybe, 08:00 p.m? Is that good? – Eclipse asked.

	– Yes. – They all agreed.

	~~~

	

	Dracarus was still standing in front of Eclipse’s piece. He was very fond of her works in every exhibition as they always captured different emotions and feelings. However, he never met her… Or so he thought.

	“Her piece looks magnificent as always… I wonder what’s the true meaning behind it this time.” He thought to himself as he appreciated every tiny detail of it. The sculpture showed two individuals sharing the same heart as they melted, with blue little flowers on the sides.

	“Will I ever meet you someday…?”

	~~~

	

	Before they noticed, it was already 02:00 p.m, they were now free from school that day. 

	– Alright guys, I’ll wait for you all at 8 o’clock, see ya! – Eclipse said while waving goodbye to her friends by the school gate.

	– See ya, Eclipse!! – Lydia, waving back.

	– Bye!! – Xavier also waved and turned around, heading to the bus stop.

	It was again raining that day, it was gonna be a cosy sleepover with the rain sounds outside. 

	~~~

	

	At the designated hours they were already there, they were surprisingly punctual despite procrastinating on their works. All of them were wearing cute pyjamas and funny ones. They were all laughing and greeting each other for the second time that day at Eclipse’s gate while waiting for her, but instead, her mom showed up. 

	– Are you guys Eclipse’s friends? She's taking a bath right now, but she told me that y’all would arrive in case she was occupied, come inside! It’s raining!

	– Thanks… Sorry, what’s your name? – Catherine asked. 

	– Oh, It’s Dahlia!

	– Alright, thanks Miss Dahlia!!

	They were waiting for Eclipse in the living room. Catherine and Xavier were quite surprised and amused by seeing Eclipse’s house for the first time. It was really pretty and floral, there were flowers everywhere with such fancy decorations. She then appeared out of the bathroom and they went to her room right after.

	– So, what should we do first? – Eclipse asked, as she sat with them in her bed.

	– I'm kinda hungry, I usually have dinner at 7 o’clock… – Catherine said, as her tummy agreed.

	– I ordered the food for nine, we can play any game before it arrives, you can also eat a snack if you’re that hungry.

	– Thanks!

	~~~

	

	They played board games and some others while they were waiting for the food. It was fun and they had a good time.

	– The food is here, kids! Eat while it's warm, I’ll bring some juice and the strawberry pie as well.

	– Thanks, mom.

	– Hey Eclipse, can we watch a movie while eating? – Lydia, about to grab a piece of food.

	– Sure, choose one and we’ll watch it!

	They ended up watching a scary movie since it was almost that time of the year, and two of them fell asleep in the first half because of how tired they were from those two long months of work.

	– Maybe we should go to sleep too, we had enough fun already. – Eclipse yawned, looking at Catherine who was also still awake.

	– You’re right, good night Eclipse!

	– Good night, Cath.

	~~~ 

	

	Meanwhile, Khaos' trusted helper was again submitted to another work…

	– I could be sleeping, why do I gotta do it right now, can’t I do it tomorrow? – Dracarus asked, while rubbing his eyes, expressing his sleepiness to Khaos.

	– Well, the person lives with someone so during the night is an easier way, you can just kill him in a peaceful way without causing blood. Also, the other party won’t panic much when she wakes up. Therefore, I’m sorry to disturb your sleep. If you really can’t do it, then I’ll go by myself.

	– Don’t worry, it’s fine… Give me the location.

	– So…

	~~~

	

	The place was not so far from there, it was at the nearest city. Dracarus was entering the destined mansion when he saw a blood pond forming next to the gate… The blood was coming from the fountain. He went further in… He was there for the mission, but the amount of blood coming from there seemed way more worrying so he went to check the origin of it. That was the moment he found something really strange… The person he was supposed to annihilate this time, was already dead inside the fountain. The heavy rain was causing an overflow in the fountain water, causing the blood to also leak out.

	– What the hell? Someone murdered him already? – He murmured to himself, in complete shock. – There's soaked paper over there too…

	He picked up the paper and there was something written on it…

	– The Moon’s Shadow?!

	~~~

	 


Chapter II

	Cyrus Lawrence

	
	Dracarus hid the paper in his pocket and quickly teleported back to the palace.

	As he arrived, he was all soaked from the rain. The Goddess was in the library reading an old book while waiting for him to return. Dracarus calmly walked towards her…

	– Khaos, I have something important to report about the mission.

	Khaos quietly put the book away and turned around to face Dracarus.

	– What is it?

	– Well… when I arrived there, his body was already dead in the fountain’s water. Someone must’ve already killed him before I got there, the blood was fresh.

	– I see… The same as the usual last cases… Did you find anything else that could lead us to any evidence of the killer’s identity? 

	– Oh actually… – Dracarus took the mysterious paper out of his pocket, and handed it to Khaos. – I found this.

	– Hm? So, this murderer wants us to know him as The Moon’s Shadow, huh? – She deduced, while reading the drenched paper.

	– Yeah, I also thought about that… Could it be connected to the previous murder cases? – Dracarus supposed.

	– I don’t know… It sure would be troublesome if we had two murderers to find, especially because they aren’t normal murderers… They’re quite literally assassinating the people we needed to.

	– That’s true. It could either be any type of organisation, or really the same person. There’s already plenty of people idolising it on social media due the fact it’s killing bad people. – Dracarus added.

	– Indeed. I’ll try to investigate this name while giving the case to the police. I want to see how it goes and what that killer is up to; he surely knows what he’s doing, and that someone was going to murder him sooner or later. – Khaos discussed, keeping the paper to herself. She was planning something.

	~~~ 

	
	The next day, Khaos requested the local cops to investigate the case. She just told them that Dracarus found a dead body during his mission, in the mansion nearby. They weren’t supposed to know the truth. The cops went to investigate the location, the corpse’s condition and cause of death. They found out he had been stabbed with something sharp… They also detected electric particles in his body. They suspect the weapon used was powered with electricity.

	After an hour of inspecting the place, they decided to search the man’s house to find his identity documents and also contacts to inform the family of the deceased.

	~~~

	
	At Dahlia’s house… It was already 09:00 a.m, and the group of friends had woken up.

	– This was indeed a good night of sleep. – Xavier said, stretching himself.

	– I agree, we should do this more often. – Catherine added.

	As they were getting up to go eat breakfast, Catherine’s phone started ringing.

	– Hm? Whose number is this? – She questioned, looking at the mysterious number.

	– Well, maybe you should answer. It could be something important. – Lydia warned.

	She answered the call, it was a cop.

	
	~~~

	Catherine Lawrence

	
	– Hello, sorry to disturb you but, are you Catherine Lawrence? – The anonymous person asked.

	– Yes, who am I talking to?

	– A police officer. I called to ask if you are related to Mr. Cyrus Lawrence; are you perhaps his daughter?

	I was even more curious and confused… “Why is he asking me this? Did my dad do something?”

	– Yes, what happened? – I answered, quite scared.

	– Are you occupied right now? – The cop asked me.

	– Not really, I’m at a friend’s house, what’s the matter? – I replied, glancing at my friends who were as curious as me.

	– Could you please come as soon as possible to your residence? We have a serious matter to talk about and saying this over the phone would be quite unpleasant.

	“Shit… I’m sure something bad happened.”

	– Alright then… I’ll go as soon as possible. – I hung up the call.

	– What’s wrong Cath? – Xavier asked.

	– I don’t know, it was from the police. They want me to go to my house as soon as possible. Something might’ve happened.

	– My mom can take you there, I’ll go as well. – Eclipse offered.

	– Thanks, Eclipse, I’d appreciate that.

	We got dressed up and had breakfast. Xavier and Lydia also went with us since Dahlia offered herself to take all of them home.

	She was going to drop me and Eclipse, who decided to make me company, while she took the others home.

	“I’m genuinely scared about this… I have a bad feeling.”

	~~~

	
	We finally arrived… I was getting out of the car with Eclipse, when I immediately noticed bloody ponds near the gate. “Blood? What happened?!”

	– That seems like blood, what the hell…?! – Eclipse chuckled in a shocked tone, pointing at the numerous little ponds.

	– I’m starting to think my father died… – I murmured.

	– What?! – Eclipse replied, looking straight at me. She seemed as terrified as me.

	We crossed the gate, and rapidly walked towards the cops who were next to the fountain. The bloody ponds and trails kept on until we reached there.

	– I’m here, Cyrus’ daughter. Now, what happened?! Why is there so much blood on the– 

	I suddenly glanced at the other side of the fountain, and saw the most horrifying thing… The body of my father, with a big stab on his chest. He was dead. 

	– Oh… I see. – I felt like my mind and body were paralyzed for a good second. The panic was immense.

	I was starting to feel nauseous. This morbid view of my dad… I fell to the bloody ground while tears started to form in my eyes…

	– Hey, Catherine! Are you okay?! – Eclipse asked, crouching to me. She looked extremely worried.

	– Eclipse… My dad… – I stuttered, starting to hysterically cry.

	Eclipse hugged me really tight after that. 

	– I’m sorry you had to see your dad like this… We’ll talk to you once you calm yourself. – The police officer said, he also looked pale and mortified. I’m sure he could sense my pain at that moment.

	– C’mon Cath, let’s sit over there on the bench. I know this might’ve crushed your heart, but you need to calm down, okay? – Eclipse, wiping my tears and getting me up again.

	– Thanks…

	It was good to have a friend to comfort me at that moment… I would go insane if I was witnessing that alone.

	~~~

	
	“She looks absolutely heartbroken… I’m sorry you had to witness this, Catherine.” Eclipse thought to herself. She could feel the pain of her friend.

	
	From afar… Someone watched the entire scene.

	“Hm? I remember seeing that girl somewhere… Is she related to the victim?”

	~~~

	
	After a while, Eclipse’s mom arrived. They then explained the situation.

	– Oh, my dear… That’s truly heartbreaking. I’m sorry you had to go through this. – Dahlia murmured, holding Catherine’s hands.

	Catherine was really devastated… She was now alone with no one to take care of her. Yet, she still was lucky enough to be comforted by her best friend and her mother; someone she didn’t have since a young age. Remembering this, she started crying in Dahlia's arms. She really needed her mother to take care of her at that moment, however, the one who was there with her was Eclipse’s.

	Dahlia noticed the situation as she knew Cath’s past, and started crying as well. She was moved by this.

	“You poor soul…” She thought to herself as she hugged the sorrowful girl.

	~~~

	
	After making sure Catherine was feeling less panicked, Dahlia went to talk with one of the cops.

	– Sorry to intrude but, do you guys have any clue of who could’ve caused his death? Was it a murder? 

	– No, Miss. We are still investigating. However since we couldn’t find any weapon in the crime scene, we suspect it could’ve really been a homicide. Some of us will now return to the police department to investigate further with the clues we have.

	– Alright. Thanks for the information. The poor girl is terribly lost… He was the only family he had.

	– Oh about her… We’ll need to take her with us. – The worker replied, looking at Catherine.

	He walked over to her and asked if she could go with them to the police station. She agreed. She was a bit calmer now, but she was still extremely distressed. Her father may not have been the best to her, but she still cared enough for him as his daughter.

	~~~

	
	When she presented herself with the cops at the department, her closest friend Vincent was there. He was a detective.

	He had red hair, dark blue eyes and a noticeable scar on his face.

	– Cath!! How are you? Are you okay? Are you hurt too? – He asked, worried, rushing towards her.

	– I’m fine, just a bit distressed. 

	Vincent hugged her and led her on to the main room.

	– Do you want to drink or eat something? – He asked, sitting with her on a sofa.

	– No, I already had breakfast, thanks.

	– Oh alright… – He kept glancing at her… Seeing her like this hurt his heart. – The cops will interrogate you soon, that’s why they brought you here. But don’t be scared, it’s just some simple questions since you lived with him.

	– Oh, thanks for warning me… I’ll be fine though. – She replied, looking at him.

	After some minutes, another police officer appeared and asked her if they could talk in another room. She agreed and followed him.

	They talked about what happened, what was her relationship with her father and if she had any clue of who it could be. He also asked about her family; she looked even more sad when he asked that.

	“My parents divorced and my mom died after some months… I don’t know much about her side of the family, I never got in contact with them again, I lived alone with my father who was also alone.” She stated.

	– Alright then Miss Catherine, thanks for the information. You’re dismissed. She then left the room and outside was Vincent, waiting for her.

	– What are you gonna do now? Are you gonna live there alone? I know that house only brings bad memories to you… – He asked, concerned.

	– I don’t know… I don’t plan going there anymore honestly, but I also don’t know where to go, nor do I have any money other than the one my father left for me.

	Vincent wanted to ask her something, but he was hesitating since it could be too much for her yet. He still asked though.

	– Well… You probably won’t like this idea and feel a bit uncomfortable right now but you can stay with me if you want. I have enough space for someone and I wouldn’t mind living with you.

	He was nervous about her response. She was already dealing with too much and suddenly changing her home and deciding to live with another person, could make her feel worse.

	– I accept. – She hesitantly stuttered. – I trust you and you’re my closest friend so, why not…

	– Well then, I’ll go with you to pick up your things when you want. – He was shocked. He didn’t actually think she would accept.

	– Thanks… I'm really grateful to have you.

	Vincent smiled, he was happy to hear that. 

	~~~

	
	Not so far from that room, Khaos, the Queen of the nation, was talking with the cops in charge of the case. She was gathering information about the deceased and the crime.

	– Are you planning on investigating by yourself this case, Goddess Khaos? – One of them asked.

	– Maybe. I think this might be related to the latest cases since the circumstances are the same.

	– Hmm, yes, that’s true. As we have found out, he was also a wanted criminal. – He agreed.

	– Well, since I’m here, I would also like to ask you all about something. – Khaos announced as she took a paper from her sleeve.

	The officers looked at each other in confusion. It was rare seeing Khaos there and wanting to ask them something despite them being the closest unit to her.

	She took the paper out and showed them. It was the one from last night.

	– Do any of you recognise this? Have you seen it before? – She asked.

	– I’ve never seen that before, Khaos. But… where’s that paper from? – A white haired officer asked.

	– I found it somewhere and I thought about it belonging to any of you. – She replied. 

	Her plan was to see if any of them looked suspicious when she’d show the paper. The reason for this was because only the violent crimes unit knew about the secret wanted list of the nation… Which means, only that unit could possibly know about those criminals' locations…

	– Yeah, I guess none of us have ever seen that somewhere. – A blue eyed girl confessed.

	… But no one knew, and no one seemed to be dishonest. She sighed and hid the paper again.

	– Thanks. I shall take my leave now, have a good day everyone. – She said, before leaving the department.

	~~~

	
	After some hours, Vincent and Catherine were already at his house. She checked her phone and saw messages from her friends, they were supporting her and saying they would be there for her if she ever needed something. She replied back saying she was gonna live with Vincent and that she was safe. Having such friends warmed her heart.

	Meanwhile in Eclipse’s house, she was helping her parents make dinner, when her brother Leo came back from work.

	– I’m back! Hum? What’s this good smell? – He said as he felt a sweet scent pick up on his nose. He walked over to the kitchen and saw them. – Ohh, so the good smell is from this…

	– Yeah, we’re almost done making dinner. Dad is preparing the table. – His sister replied.

	– Ah, I see. Imma lay down on the couch for a bit, I’m tired from work. It was quite busy today… Even Khaos appeared there this time. – He said, as he walked over to the kitchen couch after grabbing a piece of bread.

	– Really? Why? – Dahlia asked.

	– Well, apparently they found the next wanted criminal dead, and she showed up there to ask us about a specific paper…

	Eclipse looked at him, curious. 

	– She didn’t tell us where she found the paper though, but I bet it’s related to the case. It seemed like it. – He shared. 

	– Oh? What was on the paper? – She asked, cleaning her hands on the sink.

	– There was The Moon’s Shadow written on it. – He answered, looking at her hands.

	Everyone went silent for a few seconds.

	– You know… That man who died was actually the dad of Eclipse’s friend. – Their mother stated.

	Leo exchanged looks with Eclipse, in shock. Even their dad.

	– Woah… I wasn’t expecting that… – He looked down. – Poor girl… – Muttering.

	– Don’t worry… She’ll get over it soon. – Eclipse, drying her hands with a hint of nervousness.

	“I hope…” She thought.

	~~~

	
	Dracarus had arrived at the mansion to have dinner. Khaos and Han were already at the table, waiting for him.

	– I guess you've been busy all day. – The Goddess assumed as she poured wine on their glasses.

	– Not really, I was just wandering through the city all day. – Dracarus replied.

	– Oh, I see… I went to the police department earlier. – Khaos stated.

	– Hm? Do you have any news of the latest case? – Han asked, curiously.

	– Yes. I was going to tell you both about it. Well, it turns out they found out about the hidden organisation against the Lorien’s Order which the man was involved in, and they’re located in the southeast district of Portus.

	– Well, it’s not that surprising. We all know about how they always manage to create a new one in the same place as usual. – Han sighed, as he crossed his arms.

	– Yeah, he’s right. We just need to take them down as usual, and ensure the safety of citizens. – Dracarus added.

	– Indeed… And with this new mysterious executioner, we might have some help. – Khaos jokingly said, before sipping a glass.

	– Oh, since you mentioned it, do you have any new information regarding him? – Han, tilting his curious gaze.

	– Not really, however… – She took out something from the void. It was that paper again. – I asked the cops about this but none of them recognised nor seemed to be lying. Which is strange because the only conclusion I had was that any of them was the culprit… – She exchanged glances with Dracarus. – Unless someone is leaking the secret information.

	She gave the hideous paper back to Dracarus, the one who found it.

	– So… You’re basically saying any of them is related to the murderer and passing the wanted list to them? – Dracarus pointed out.

	– Exactly. 

	– Wait… But they know damn well the consequences of deceiving the law and the supreme authority… Why would they do that? – Han questioned, looking at Khaos.

	– Putting it that way… They could’ve been threatened to do so.

	– By who though? They’re the strongest policemen we have. – Han remained confused and threatened.

	– There’s an easy answer to that… Someone stronger than them. Who isn’t afraid of the laws and the supreme authority, also known as us three. – Khaos simplified, with a serious tone.

	They had reached a troublesome conclusion. Someone powerful enough to not fear them.

	After dinner, Dracarus went to his room. He couldn’t get this person from his mind. “Could it really be the same person from the other cases? Or an alibi?”

	He kept on looking at the paper while distractedly playing with the lighter he had near his bed. He was trying to get another conclusion from this strange phase of the nation.

	– The moon and its shadow … – He lit the paper on fire with the lighter. – I wonder what’s the reason or meaning behind this.

	The moon shined its brightest through the whispering tall trees; no casting shadow nearby.

	Chapter III

	Eclipse Drakon

	
	After some days of investigations, the police unit in charge of the case found out about some other wrong doings of this man. He was the one who murdered his ex-wife a few months after the divorce. At that time they found her body and it was clearly a homicide however, they weren’t able to find out the true culprit so the case was delivered to Khaos.

	Since they weren’t sure if this was the reason for his death sentence, they requested the Goddess to clarify this situation.

	– Yes. That was exactly the thing I discovered back then that made me decide on his death sentence. It makes only worse the fact that he was involved in that hidden group and harmed that poor child. – Khaos explained.

	– Thanks for the clarification, Khaos. Regarding the situation of the deceased’s daughter, I think we should inform her about the truth of her mother’s case. – Vincent recognised; his fingers aggressively clicked against the red pen he held with his right limb.

	– Of course! It’s a must for her to know the truth. I will also request a psychiatrist to take care of the girl’s mental health in case she needs it. I saw that you both were close, the other day… Could you perhaps know her whereabouts to pass her this information? – The Goddess asked, sitting with him on a couch.

	– Yes. We’ve been friends for a long time, I would always help her when she needed it. She decided to leave the house and is now living with me. I can talk to her about this if you don’t mind as well. – He suggested.

	– Ah, that’s a good thing to hear. I’ll entrust you then to let her know about this, and I hope she will be able to heal with someone like you taking care of her. – Khaos was relieved.

	– I’ll do my best, Goddess! – He ensured, coming to terms with her.

	Khaos was thinking about leaving the department after this conversation, when she remembered something.

	– Oh, by the way… Sorry if this sounds kind of nosy, but I saw some unfinished sculptures and paintings in the basement of the Lawrence residence when we were investigating the house… Is Catherine perhaps a student at Portus’ Art University? – Khaos inquired, in a low voice tone.

	– Yes! She’s from a sculpture class. 

	– Oh, that’s an interesting fact… Dracarus really loves art and sometimes he mentions about the exhibitions he sees at the university. I wonder if he knows her. 

	Of course, that wasn’t only her interest by wondering if he’d known said girl.

	~~~

	
	Meanwhile at the university, their teacher was going to explain a new sculpture project after letting them rest for the last few days.

	– Good morning class! I hope these free days calmed down all of you, mostly Catherine, but now we have to get to work again. This time I’m gonna ask y’all to do a minimal sculpture. All this time I’ve only assigned tall sculptures as it's more common, but now I wanna test the skills of my students in doing small ones.

	– That seems interesting. Does it need to be a specific short height? – A student asked.

	– I’ll accept between ten centimetres and thirty. The theme will be family this time and the time limit is until December break. Also, the sculpture degree teachers decided this project will be open to the public. In other words, the public will be able to enter the studio and see you work on the sculpture. I believe It’s a fun experience.

	The students were quite nervous for this new task but they were also more motivated. They went home happy with this new task and excited to see the people waiting for them the next day at the studio.

	~~~

	
	Not so far from there, the Goddess’ helpers were again heading to a new extermination job.

	– So, who’s gonna kill this one? – Han deployed.

	– You can kill him, I don’t mind. – Dracarus replied, kind of sleepy.

	– Ugh, so boring… 

	– Really? Should I kill him myself then? – Dracarus jokingly questioned.

	– Nah, I’ll do it. Don’t even try. – Han answered.

	– Hahah, okay.

	Once they reached the place, they cornered him in an alley, as usual. They didn’t want the people to see such a brutal assassination in the street. — Unlike what was done decades ago.

	– What do you want? Are you the police again? – The criminal, red haired man, asked.

	– We’re even better. However, if you want to confess your crimes once again, I’m sorry to inform you but it’s already too late man. – Han started approaching him.

	– I never intended to confess myself again. Especially not to those dumb police officers who can’t even assure the criminals won’t escape.

	The man clenched his fists with both anger and hate.

	– Well then… Prepare yourself. This might hurt a bit. 

	Saying this, Han transformed into his Oni form and choked the man while piercing through his body with his other three powerful arms. The man fell to the ground with three big holes in his body. Han was covered in blood, even his dark greenish hair.

	He turned back to his human form and looked at Dracarus, who was nearly sleeping.

	– Are you seriously sleeping while I’m murdering a person? – He sculled, annoyed.

	– Yeah, I’m sorry… It happens.

	Dracarus then walked towards the body and demolished every trace of blood, sending it to Khaos’ void domain.

	– Should I wake you up then? – Han smirked. He was clearly implying a fight.

	– Huh? – Dracarus got up and faced him. – Sure. I want to see you try.

	Han happily shifted again and started the fight with Dracarus. 

	It was actually normal for these little fights to occur between them, they were just testing their powers.

	Dracarus decided to use bloody chains with two sharp spikes at the ends instead of his usual sword. They weren’t fighting to death so he didn’t need to be so serious with it.

	Han ran towards him and was able to scratch Dracarus’ front with his claws. He immediately teleported behind him and pierced his secondary arms with the spikes.

	– Oh? Using your chains to match my claws? How sweet of you. – Han joked.

	– Of course, brother. – Dracarus answered with a smug.

	He obviously didn’t stop there. He kept on trying to attack him with his supernatural force, but he was always trying his best to deflect them away.

	– Aren’t you struggling to keep up with my four arms? – Han deviously smiled with his eyes.

	– Ah, for sure… I would say it’s quite unfair. – Dracarus ironically stated.

	– How so? – Han went along with his irony.

	However, he didn’t expect it to mean something else. As Dracarus was pretending to be getting defeated by his attacks, backing away from him, he made Han distracted… He secretly spiked the chains into his legs, making him fall to the knees.

	– By not having the power to manipulate things like this. How will you dodge my ways now? – Dracarus fooled him.

	– Ah… You’re quite the funny man. – He got up on his feet again. Those little spikes weren’t enough to take him down for good. – Too bad I’m not that weak.

	– Well since that’s the case… – Dracarus created two more chains. He was now equaling his four arms. – I’ll multiply them.

	Han playfully smirked and rapidly scurried Dracarus' body to the wall near them. He couldn’t dodge this since he was occupied forming the chains of blood, and got brutally crushed on the wall. He was surprised by this attack. He didn’t expect Han to use this much brutal force. He let out a soft grunt of pain while looking down at Han who was sticking him to the wall by the neck and arms.

	– Are you finally waking up, Dracus? – Han maniacally said, smiling.

	Dracarus matched his maniac self and frantically smiled as well.

	– Yeah, now I’m fully awake. However… I think you’re the one falling asleep now. 

	– Oh? I’m perfectly awake.

	Dracarus aggressively sneaked his legs up, beating Han’s chin, making him back away in pain. He was now free from his wall trick.

	While Han was recomposing himself from the painful chin attack, he teleported behind him and slammed him to the ground using his full body force. Otherwise, he wouldn’t be able to put him down since Han’s way stronger than him physically during his Oni form. He made sure to stick him to the ground, piercing the four chains through his arms, and forcing his head and torso down.

	– Agh, you’re smarter than I thought. Using gravity to put me down like this, huh? Interesting. – Han murmured.

	Han really wasn’t able to get himself up again. The chains’ force was too strong.

	– I thought I was the one sleepy, not you. Aren’t you getting up? – Dracarus laughed.

	Han was genuinely trying to find a way to flip this up… When he suddenly saw the shadow of someone in the corner of the building on their left.

	– Wait, someone’s there… – He whispered.

	– Is this a new way to distract me? – Dracarus sighed. He didn't believe that.

	– Dude, I’m being for real. Look over there. – He nodded in the direction.

	Dracarus actually looked over there and saw the shadow move. The person was aware they noticed them.

	– It’s running away! – Han shouted.

	Dracarus stopped holding him and went to check… No one was there anymore.

	“What the hell… How did they vanish so fast?” – He thought to himself, as he looked around… And saw no one.

	
	~~~

	Unknown

	
	“Shit… They almost caught me… But why the fuck did I just witness them fighting?”

	~~~

	
	They returned to the palace after the practice fight. Musa was the one who opened the door for them. 

	– What happened to you both?! Your clothes are all ripped out. – Her tiny eyes drilled with worry.

	– We were just fighting for a bit, as usual. We’re fine. I mean… Han didn’t want me to heal him so… – Dracarus gulped as he looked at Han who was full of open wounds.

	– Oh my god, Han! Why are you always like this? – Musa sighed.

	– Haha, don’t worry. They don’t hurt that bad. – He smiled, comforting the annoyed little girl.

	– Hmph! I demand a new flower from you, for making me worry like this. I just won’t ask one from Dracarus because he’s healed, unlike you who refused. – Musa demanded, pretending to be madly annoyed.

	Han patted her head.

	– Sure! I’m sorry, Musa. – He smiled.

	She stopped pretending and gave them a hug.

	– Now, I’ll go take a bath upstairs. Annoy Dracarus as I’m leaving. – Han said.

	Dracarus picked up Musa and went with her to the living room. Khaos was sitting there watching television.

	– This past week two dead bodies were found in the span of four days. The police are now investigating the case and the anomaly of both of them presumably having the same culprit as the previous homicides due to the same circumstances they were murdered. Some people are even taking the killer’s side and glorifying him due to the fact the deceased were always bad people or criminals at international level. 

	Dracarus was even more curious about The Shadow’s identity since it was already getting idolised.

	– So he murdered someone again, huh? – Dracarus quoted as he peacefully relaxed on the sofa.

	– Seems like it. I don’t know if I should be happy or not because society is admiring him. – Khaos sighed.

	– I mean… It’s not such a bad thing, I guess. At least he’s helping us. – Dracarus, seeing the situation in an optimistic way.

	– Yeah, that’s true… The police also found out about that man’s criminal past. I asked one of them to warn Catherine Lawrence about it. The girl must’ve gone insane with this information. – Khaos was worried about her.

	– Hm? That name sounds familiar… I think there’s an artist at the university with that name. – Dracarus reminisced.

	– Yes, you’re probably right. Her friend told me she was a student there. – Khaos stated.

	Dracarus suddenly got a notification on his phone.

	– Well, maybe you could try to find her in one of those art exhibitions you attend, and talk to her… Or even befriend her, you and Han are too lonely. Both of you need to make friends. Even if mortal ones.

	– Hm… I’ll think about it. – He checked out the notification.

	“Oh? This event seems quite interesting.” Dracarus thought to himself as he read the article about the new public project at the university. “Who knows I might meet her…”

	He was more interested in meeting his favourite artist than Catherine though.

	~~~

	
	Orchid, a girl who lived in one of the biggest city buildings, was looking out of her room’s window. 

	There was a big screen in the front building showing The Moon’s case.

	– So now we’re idolising murderers huh? How funny… You’re quite the hypocrite aren’t you?

	“Maybe I should leave you a warning to quit that life.”

	Sometimes the public criminals wanted to reach hadn’t been the one chosen… Or perhaps were they?

	~~~

	
	The following day came and Dracarus went to the university. He was using a black outfit which emphasised his pale porcelain skin. Especially the leather jacket.

	He entered the studio and was surprised by how large it was. It had big wide windows and a balcony where the artists often go during the breaks. The view was really breathtaking from that place, he could see the whole city from there. He was observing the start of their little projects along with other people… Everyone was giving either weird or amused looks at him, and he knew why. He also hated it, he didn’t like people staring at him like that, despite him knowing it was for a “good” reason.

	Suddenly, a girl approached him. She had short blonde hair and green eyes that glowed like emeralds… Catherine, was her name.

	– Oh, you’re Dracarus Swan right? It’s a pleasure to meet you here. I’m Catherine, one of the students. – She bowed.

	– Huh– Good morning. Nice to meet you too… – He responded.

	– Well, hum… We’re still starting with the project so there’s not much to see yet; sorry about that. – She awkwardly apologised.

	– Oh it’s totally fine, I was aware of that. – He replied, awkwardly looking away.

	As his gaze drifted from her, it landed on the white haired girl he had seen before. She was looking through a window; she seemed quite aloof.

	“It’s that beautiful girl again…” He thought to himself; gaze bewitched upon the silky white hairs that shifted positions to the wind. She had totally caught his attention due to her uncommon features and doll face.

	Catherine noticed his fixated glance on her. “Hm? Does the Prince know her?”

	– Eclipse? – She called out.

	The girl he was looking at, turned around, facing them. Her face stunned with the same impassive porcelain expression. She was hard to read, indeed like an inanimate collector’s relic.  “Again… the Prince at the campus.”

	
	“What?! She’s… Eclipse Drakon?” The Prince’s eyes widened in surprise and his heart skipped a beat out of nervousness. He couldn’t believe his old sight.

	
	She walked over to them and Catherine hugged her.

	– This is Eclipse, she’s my friend. I noticed you were observing her so… – She pointed, letting go of her.

	– Nice to meet you again, Prince Dracarus. – Eclipse flustered, looking into his eyes with an anxious tone. After all, the impassive state of hers wasn’t permanent.

	– Oh… Nice to meet you, Eclipse Drakon. – He greeted her, matching her gaze.

	“He remembers my full name…!”

	Dracarus was really aghast to see that the artist he was curious to meet was actually the girl who had caught his attention since that day at the museum. — And to think he’d never seen her before.

	– Have you already met? – Catherine dwelled, curious.

	– Well… Kind of. We saw each other a few days ago in the museum. – He answered, glancing at Eclipse.

	Catherine was rather interested in this. 

	“It makes total sense now why she was at the Lawrence mansion… She was comforting her friend, Catherine.” Dracarus deduced as he had found out about their friendship.

	– Hey, Catherine and Eclipse! Come help me and Lydia please! – A red haired boy yelled from the stairs. It was their friend, Xavier.

	– Yeah! We’re coming. – Cath yelled back.

	– Well, huh… We need to go help our friends, we’ll be right back. Feel free to wander through the studio and check on the other students’ works. – Catherine told Dracarus.

	She grabbed Eclipse’s hand and both rushed downstairs to help the others.

	Despite being polite and kind to Dracarus, they didn’t seem to be that much amused and shocked by his presence, unlike others. He felt happy about that and was considering Khaos’ opinion about making friends. — Perhaps they had seen him at the exhibits before.

	~~~

	
	He kept on observing the studio for some time, when the girls along with their friends came back.

	– Oh, you’re still here. – Catherine noticed, as she saw Dracarus still wandering back and forth.

	– Why don’t you join us for lunch? – Xavier asked with much ease and informality; he quite understood the Prince’s ordinary self and wish of being treated normally. — Therefore Xavier tried his best to treat him as such.

	– I— erm, sure. – He accepted, flabbergasted by his manners.

	The group of friends and Dracarus went to lunch at their usual spot. It was just a normal day for them as if a two hundred years old Prince wasn’t present. They kept talking about their project and related stuff until someone mentioned Catherine’s father's case.

	– Well, huh… They contacted me yesterday. Apparently he was the one at fault for my mother’s death. – She explained. She seemed quite uncomfortable, or sad.

	They all went silent. It must’ve been devastating for her to find out about this. Lydia hugged her, trying to give some comfort.

	– You know… Actually I was the one finding his body. I just reported it to the police. – Dracarus, out of nowhere.

	– Wait, really?! – She, surprised. The others grew shocked as well.

	– Yes… It was a shocking case indeed. Do you feel better now? – He asked.

	– Yes, I’m still kind of sad about it but I don’t give it so much thought now. Our relationship wasn’t that good… so as bad as this may sound, I’m honestly relieved in a way. 

	Catherine felt like this was a bad thing to say as he was her father… But he treated Cath badly enough for her to say such a sentence. Her heart wasn't as heavy now.

	– Well… Then I guess it’s a good thing. If you feel sad about it sometimes, you can talk with me. – Dracarus tried to reassure her.

	– Thank you, that means a lot to me… Is the Queen also involved in the investigation? As far as they told me, my father was a member of one of those illegal associations. – She asked, curiously.

	– Yes, we helped the police on this. However, we are focusing on The Moon’s case. Your dad was also a victim of this executioner.

	– Wait, what?! No one told me this!

	– Mhm, I’m aware. But don’t worry much about it, it’s not worth it.

	The others were just quietly eating their food as they heard the whole conversation.

	– Damn, this killer is really something. – Lydia interrupted.

	– True, as much as his actions are bad, they’re also reasonable in a logical way… – Eclipse added. 

	Xavier didn’t even know what to say about this, or during the whole lunch time. He just kept on munching on his food.

	After eating, Dracarus offered himself to pay for the food of everyone as a gift. They all accepted and went back to the studio.

	Dracarus sat on the couch of the room for a bit as he had nothing more to do for the day. He was only watching them work, he didn’t want to bother them.

	Unawarely, his gaze was hooked on Eclipse once again. He wasn’t much of a talkative person much less with strangers but he felt a light spur over doing so with her. — After all, she had been someone he admired for a few months and despite being a popular figure known as cold, he still kept his kind human self intact; he had interests and feelings too. — For what he’d seen during the morning, the pale rose was as interesting and mysterious looking as he thought she’d be.

	He decided to walk up to her.

	– Hello Eclipse. – He gently greeted as he slightly tilted his head to match her eyes which were looking up at him.

	– Oh, hi. – She murmured, startled by the one and only Bloodlust Terror.

	She was sketching some ideas for her piece — quite the messy artist in her sketches.

	– Sorry if I’m bothering, I just hum… decided to come see you work up close. – He awkwardly explained, drifting his glance back to her again.

	– Ah, it’s okay! You can sit next to me if you want. – She glimmered, pulling out another bench from under the table.

	– Thank you. – He accepted, with a subtle bow.

	Dracarus really wanted to talk to her about anything, or get to know her… But he was quite shy as she seemed the introverted type of person, just like him. He decided to just attentively watch her drawing… But he couldn’t do even that. He would always lose his gaze in her focused eyes. “How do I even begin a conversation with her… About this work, maybe?”

	– You’ve been staring for a while, do you wish to say something? – Eclipse shamelessly asked, looking straight into his eyes likewise. 

	– Oh,…! – He looked away, embarrassed. – Nothing particularly, I was just curious… What are your conceptions for this theme?

	He came up with a random question, trying to hide his embarrassment. Who would’ve thought a ghoulish man like him had such shy moments— especially with such a young lady.

	– I thought of a kid and his grandfather having fun. Grandparents are important to a kid’s life, they often love to spend time with their elder relatives. I’m just sketching numerous poses to decide one.

	– Ah, I see… That’s a great idea actually. – An awkward yet genuine grin; his hands resting between his large legs.

	He kept watching her for a while… He was feeling comfortable with her. She was peaceful to stay with and didn’t seem to be freaked out by the fact he was someone highly important and admirable by the whole nation. In fact, she did not seem to give a single fuck about it. She was polite, formal, of course— but nothing too exaggerating.

	The sounds of the graphite pencil sliding through her book were quite relaxing, opposing the loud noise of people talking across the studio.

	The artist suddenly stopped working and leaned against the table behind them.

	– What is it? – Dracarus, innocently.

	– I need to decide which one to do now… But I’m stuck between three
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