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The humming of the ship's stabilizers faded as Murrat’s vessel touched down smoothly on the landing pad nestled inside the walled courtyard of the majestic Kata estate. The sun of Rei-Ka filtered through the atmospheric shield above, scattering golden halos across the crystalline petals of alien flowers that bloomed around them. Trees from every known biome of the Butterfly Galaxy stood tall like guardians of a garden that felt more sacred than royal.

Here, in this oasis of grace and ancestral pride, is where Akemi was born. And now, she was returning after all the chaos, fire, and uncertainty.

The ship's ramp hissed open. Akemi stepped out first. She stood still for a moment, blinking at the sunlight that warmed her cheeks, breathing in the familiar scent of white-leafed Ruyka trees and star-blossoms from Delta Vesh. And then she saw them, her parents.

Upon Kata, tall and composed, and Musaya Kata, graceful and radiant in her flowing indigo robes, didn’t hesitate. They rushed forward like gravity had broken, pulled by love and memory.

Neither said a word. They collided in a silent embrace, and the universe around them seemed to pause for an entire minute.

Their eyes locked. Their hands held. Tears traced silent paths down their faces. Akemi clung to them with every part of her that had feared she’d never see them again. Finally, she pulled back, still holding their hands, and motioned toward the two figures descending the ramp behind her.

“This is Murrat,” she said, her voice soft but clear. “And this is his son, Mikky. They’re the ones who saved me.”

Upon and Musaya turned with dignified calm and then unexpectedly bowed low before Murrat,  in a humble and formal gesture.

Murrat was momentarily startled and scratched his neck awkwardly. “Well... if we’re being technical, it was my so-called ‘nephew’  SipSip who did the saving,” he said, chuckling. “You might’ve heard of him.”

He looked up at them, eyes twinkling. “We’re a bit of a strange bunch, our family, I mean. Different species. Different planets. But we call each other brothers, sisters, uncles, nephews. It’s... the only kind of family that matters anymore.”

Akemi took his hand, stepped closer to him, and intertwined her fingers with his. “And it’s a family I want to be part of,” she said, voice full of quiet certainty.

Upon and Musaya exchanged a glance. A conversation seemed to pass between them without a word. Their daughter had always been strong-willed. But now, she spoke not as the girl they had raised, but as a woman who had endured something vast—and come back changed.

Murrat shifted, almost apologetically, “I’ve tried to explain to your daughter that I’m far too old for her,” he said, meeting Upon’s eyes with a quiet intensity.

“But,” Akemi interrupted, her voice firmer now, “you love me. I love you. That’s all that counts.” And with that, she pressed a gentle kiss to Murrat’s cheek.

Upon Kata took a step forward and bowed once more, this time slower and deeper. “It is a great honor for the man who saved our daughter... to be her partner.”

Murrat, moved, returned the bow. “No,” he said, his voice suddenly serious. “The honor is mine.” He turned to Mikky and placed a hand on the boy’s shoulder. “This is my son, Mikky. My youngest,” he said. “My other two sons, Borun and Zvobun, are back home in Andromeda. They’ll want to meet you someday.”

Musaya smiled warmly, stepping closer to Akemi and cupping her daughter’s face with both hands. “You are still full of surprises,” she said softly. “But my heart is calm when I see your eyes like this. Peaceful.”

She turned to Murrat. “Come. You must all be tired and hungry. The journey to Rei-Ka is no small feat.”

As they entered the palace's main hall, sunlight glimmered through vertical beams of crystal, scattering soft hues of blue and gold across the polished stone floor. The ceilings arched high above, supported by columns carved from petrified wood and starlight-infused quartz.

A long table awaited them, already set with dishes steaming gently, food rich in spice, color, and memory. Rei-Kan delicacies, some of which Murrat had only heard legends about.

As they sat, Mikky looked around, wide-eyed. “This place... it feels alive.”

“It is,” Akemi said, brushing her hand across the carved patterns in the table’s surface. “Our ancestors built this palace with the wood of the soul trees. They say each one carries memories.”

Murrat raised an eyebrow. “Memories?”

Musaya smiled mysteriously, “ Yes, memories of love, of pain, and of choices that changed stars.”

They ate, and between bites, laughed, and exchanged stories: some quiet, others full of motion and fire, but beneath it all, something sacred took root. This wasn’t just a return. It was a rebirth. 
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