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PROLOGUE

Hey, you there. You, the one reading this book right now. Have you
ever wondered how a spider felt when you squashed it with a mop
or a rolled newspaper just because it squat somewhere or inhabited
the tiny corner of your room.

Summer vacation was close at hand and the school had just
announced its emergency closure a week before the scheduled date.
The weather that day was boiling and there was an endless desire to
stay as cool as possible. My body was heating up, and I was
sweating profusely because of the heat. But one would be surprised
to see me running along the corridor with a large blue coloured box.
The sticker of a munchkin cat with a thumbs up and a tinned bottle
in its left hand, on the sides of the box, drinking the latest released
cola with a refreshing touch of mint and sour coffee, was driving me
crazy. As if it was surprised to see my jealousy and saying that ‘why
don’t you go and get one for yourself.’

Was this my responsibility? Or maybe the heat got to my head and
running under the sun may even dry the sweat. No despite being a
holiday there was no rest but an urgency to meet the deadline. If
you look inside the box you will find lots of choco bars, cold drinks,
instant noodles, potato chips and cake.

Was it the preparation for a summer trip with family or friends the
source of this chaos? Definitely not, because I did not had the
luxury to call someone my family. Both of my parents died in a car
accident. You don’t need to feel sorry for me because I was just 6
years old back then and was taken under the protection of my
mother’s only elder sister and her husband. At that time I used to



cry all the time but the moisture of tears in my eyes soon dried off
and what remained was longing for affection and love which was
met by the disgusted looks of my uncle and aunt. For them I was
just a burden, a load that had nothing in his possession, a being that
should not have existed. At first I was miserable and hurt but soon I
stopped feeling anything when I learnt that my uncle had his eyes
on my parent’s business company for a long time and now his
happiness knew no bounds. But to stop the outbreak of gossips in
society he had to take me under his care.

As for friends, I had none.

I entered my small room and placed the box on the chair and lying
on the bed took a deep breath. While one could only hear the
creaking voice of the slow moving fan and failing to find any
window but gawk at a small hole in the left corner of the room
where a tiny ray of light lit the undersized wretched cube.

But for me it was the only place where I had known peace. It was
devoid of any human greed and malice, what remained was not
happiness or joy of freedom from outside noises but emptiness and
loneliness.

For the whole summer vacation I had taken the oath not to leave my
room or step outside the house. I had already collected a bundle of
manga and light novels to read and bunch of game which I bought
at a very low price from a second hand shop. I was all set!
Unfortunately I blew up all my pocket money I had been saving for
six months. But there was no regret, if I could shut off myself from
the world; it helps me to avoid the hateful statements of my uncle
and aunt.



As my eyes rolled through the tattered ceiling it passed through a
corner but halted and returned back, as if to report an anomaly,
presence of an unidentified living being.

IT WAS A SPIDER.

An eighth-legged arthropod that belongs to the class of animals
named Arachnida. A close inspection revealed a well knitted small
white cob-web, while the spider looked like a minuscule white
speck on a brown sheet.

I made a decision and announced it to be my roommate. It was a
profitable one sided agreed agreement. A win-win situation! While
the spider gets a place to live and insects to feed upon. I would be
saved from loneliness and most important of all rid of all the
mosquitoes that disturbed me in my beauty sleep.

One and a half month passed and it was a victory. All the conditions
were met and Elly, my roommate kept its end of the deal till the
very end as per the agreement.

But sadness was the only feeling that melted and dripped from my
face. My days of peace were over and next day was school!

Most of the student would hurry to finish their vacation work or
contact their friends and discuss about how they cannot contain
their excitement to meet their other friends.

I am quite a studious child as a matter of fact and evidence to prove
my point I completed my vacation work in the first week of holiday.
Some may consider it a smart move for future plans; some may say
to take it easy. But I just did it on instinct. Maybe a certain someone
would call me and ask for a favour of lending them my homework
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and maybe we could become friends. It was a mere wishful
thinking.

Only my partner, miss Elly, the white spider, would understand me.
Even though we did not speak to each other but we could find
solace in our own small world without any outside intervention or
interference. Both of us were afraid from the outside gusty winds
that can blow anyone away from their goal or perilous water that
can drown anyone in their foolish desires.

Both of us strived for a life of isolation and somehow appreciated a
life devoid of other’s hate, love, affection, envy, care or anger. We
were comrades, accomplice and partners who shared same thoughts
and aspire for same dreams.

ELLY MY BEST FRIEND!

I had made up my mind to keep miss Elly safe and stop others from
killing or hurting HER.

If I had the opportunity to make any wish then maybe I would ask
for the universal rights of spider. You must be thinking that I have
gone crazy but soon you would realize, no I am sure that you would
join me in this campaign when I will be done with my story.

I tore a sheet from back of a rough copy and jotted down the points
which I and miss Elly agreed upon. It was daybreak when the alarm
rang; I wiped off the drool from my face and the preamble
addressed to the welfare rights of spider which we drafted
yesterday. Fifteen minutes later I was sitting at the back of the
school bus alone while the school bus was filled with noises of
students chattering and laughing together...



CHAPTER - 1
DID I DIE IN THE FIRST CHAPTER?

“SACHI KONDO”

“Present, mam!”, I struggled to stand from my seat at the end of the
classroom, taking care not to hit the shelf above my head , and
answered to the roll call.

Even the teacher had difficulty in pinpointing my location. One
may conclude there could be an optical illusion at work or the seat
was totally in another dimension. But to shed light on your
ignorance, the feeling was simple, as if I was just invisible to other
people.

My long dark black hair usually covered most of my face. I barely
spoke in the class or participated in cultural activities. One would
doubt my enthusiasm and blame me for my lack of interest, but you
should not forget that these things are done in group and I was
already considered an outcast, a nobody in everyone’s eyes. No one
ever tried or bothered to establish relation with someone who
always looked gloomy and had no care in world to look after their
appearances. But this was actually the result of the isolation I faced
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from others because I transferred in this school during mid-term
examination, just after I had lost both of my parents. Frustration and
anger had overpowered all my other emotions and sadness had
stripped me from the ability of making contact with anyone. My
confidence stats were rolling with numbers in negative day after
day.

I may have been sad in the starting but later I got used to this silent
treatment. I would go to school in the morning and quietly sit in my
chair and spent all my remaining time in the library and borrowed
books every week. After all I was a premium member of my school
library. At dismissal I boarded the bus and came home.

Even in the storehouse of my uncle’s home in which I lived, there
was nothing special to do. I read books, light novels, manga and
played video games all day long and after dinner I would go to
sleep. Not to mention I also like to read historical, biography,
journals, research works and sometimes even philosophy. For some
it might have been a dream come true, but if you would have
noticed from the above description then, most of the days of my life
I didn’t spoke to anyone and sometimes I would forget or unable to
recognize my own voice.

* 3%



MORAL EDUCATION CLASS

“One of the duties of a good citizen is to develop a proper standing
in society and strive for equality. Lending the weak a hand, abiding
all the rules and regulation, taking care of your surrounding and
forming good and healthy relationships with everyone is what will
transform you into an ideal person. Whenever you find yourself in
trouble you must always seek the help of people whom you believe
in or respect the most. They can be your family member, friends or
even me. Instead of leading a lonely life you should move forward
and look outside the box to find your worth, understand other
people and aim for things that truly makes you feel happy.”, with
these words my moral education teacher closed her book and stared
at everyone’s eyes in anticipation for something unique to happen.

The class bell rang and maybe the class representative Homura
Kenta took the hint of the eager face of the supposedly esteemed
person in class. He stood up and started clapping and the class
followed giving our teacher a standing ovation. The teacher smiled
at everyone and walked out of the class.

For some it would seem a touching scene, a class of students who
had an unprecedented magnitude of admiration for their teacher
and a teacher who was passionate to bestow every drop of their life
experience to help her students.

“What a piece of crap!”
“True.”
“It was so boring.”

“T found those lines written at the end of our moral science book.”
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What followed was burst of laughter at the small exchange of words
between Kenma, Sakamoto, Akane and Ryuji.

It was all a set up. A rehearsed plan! A necessary evil of society, a
way of survival... While the students earned the teacher’s favour
(especially the class rep Kenta) and leniency in exam checking, the
teacher gained respect points from students and increase in
popularity status among other teachers and create a cool impression
in front of principal to obtain an item called ‘bonus paycheck’ or a

permanent effect of ‘increased payment’ or an abnormal status of
‘holiday’.

It was recess and we were allowed to either eat in class or cafeteria
or play sports on school playground after taking permission from
the sports committee. Some students wend outside with rackets in
their hand to play badminton. Some form groups among them and
started criticizing the teacher and made fun of her oratory skills.
Seeing that there was nothing unusual I entered my own small
imaginary chamber free from all unnecessary talks and outside
intervention.

I took out a light novel from my bag and as I started turning its
pages to find the bookmark.

‘I wondered what it means to be an ideal person. Maybe it could be
a role model, superstar, and sports champion, academic or maybe
even a HERO. Is being alone really a bad thing. It’s not that I am
unhappy with my present condition. If I want one thing it could be
for everything to become static. To spend time all alone and do
everything I like. No one to stop me!”

I believe that no one has the right to judge you if you want to
remain isolated by choice and not forced into it. If being an ideal
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person obligates one to form false relationship with others just to
meet the requirements and approval of society, then it is better for
me to be alone than indulge in those nonsensical activities.

There was a sudden pause in my overflowing thoughts and a sheer
pain and a feeling of fear filled my head. I looked up and focused
my eyes in between the strands of hair which covered it and
indentified three of my classmate. Sakura Kendo, Tama Donjo and
Saki Honda, the three class delinquents, or rather devils who finds
joy in making other people life a mess. Saki putting more strain in
her hand started pulling my hair a lot harder as if to gain my
attention, while the other two stood smiling.

I always wondered how I had wronged them, that they felt a moral
obligation to make my life hell.

Once I found that all the screws that attached the desk to my chair
were loose and on the verge of their falling. Someday I would find
ants crawling out of my lunchbox which I prepared for myself in
the morning. Sometimes I got scolded from my teacher because of
the missing homework notebook from the staffroom. Or someone
would spray a jet of cold water on my head in toilet or spread some
kind of jelly on my seat. And recently the pair of sports shoes
missing from my school locker was probably one of their
adventurous and thrilling exploits too.

“Did you take my shoes?” I looked down on the floor waiting for a
reply.

“And what if I did? Are you going to complain? Anyway you don’t
need them. Right! You never attend physical education classes, do
you?” Sakura shouted at me and with her eyes signaled Tama.
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It was true. I always took my leave from physical education classes
because for the first part my body was weak and could not endure
all the vigorous exercise which our new sports teacher made us
practice. As for the sports I was the slowest runner in the entire
class or maybe in the entire school. Even the team activities were
traumatic because all the teammates would ignore me or otherwise
kept their distance. If I screwed up then they would shout at me. So
at the end I had to withdraw.

“What, are you reading even during recess time?” Tama snatched
my book and shuffled through the pages, as if looking for my
hidden notes and uncover my dirty little secrets (by the way I had
none).

“Did you know your new shoes were a perfect fit. It was better than
eating dust in a loner’s locker, don’t you think girls.” The three of
them started giggling.

“Hey, we need some money to buy lunch so why don’t you lend us
some. Haven’t you heard teacher told that good students should
help each other.” Saki jumped straight to the point as always.

“Sorry.... But I can’t now. If I give you what I have at present then I
won’'t have any cash to spend on lunch till the next week.” words
barely came out of my mouth.

“How could you refuse? Don’t you see by helping us maybe your
pathetic loner life could change? We will be your friends if you
keep lending us money.” Saki started pulling my hairs harder as if
she wanted it to snap in two.

‘Friends with these freaks. Bullies who enjoy stealing, making fun
of elders and indulge in gambling after school. Well its million
times better to remain a loner than to accept their absurd offer.’
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Anyone would have felt the same way I did. Frustration and anger
had already crossed the red line but even a small show of these
feelings on my face would make matters worse and so I held back.
Even if I let my steam off, at the end I would be beaten to pulp by
them after school. The weak will always be trampled and ostracized
by the strong. There was no denying this fact in the current
situation.

“Ahhh...., no... I won’t be able to lend you any... Sorry!” I tried my
best to pull back my hair but my strength was no match for the
female brawler of our class. There was no doubt I was THE
WEAKEST ONE.

“Wahh.... There is a cute face under that unscrupulous bush of
hairs. Since you are trying to hide it anyway, maybe giving you a
scar on your pretty face won’t hurt much.” Sakura put her left hand
in her side pocket of her skirt as if she was about to take out a knife
and start slashing and waving around it like no one’s business.

I almost started crying; tear rolled out through my eyes and stained
the wooden desk. Tama eyes shone brighter than ever and she
quickly tore some pages from my novel and held them in her hand
in front of me. “Sachi, please don’t cry. You see girls, how kind I am
to my fellow classmates. Take it slowly the fun has just begun.” All
three of them started hooting and laughing much louder than before
attracting every one’s unwanted attention, a gathering of oblivious
spectators who were trying their best in pretending they haven’t
seen anything.

“Are you sure you don’t want to hand over the money.... Just
because you have got a pretty face you think you can deny us. Are
you looking down on us? Do you fantasize yourself a queen and
consider everyone here beneath you. Why don’t you speak
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anything?” Saki hands now moved to my collar and lifted me from
my seat.

Her strength was herculean. There was no denying it. But one
should not forget that a fragile girl was being choked in between
her hands.

“Stop this at an instant otherwise I have to report it to the class
teacher.” Homura shouted at the three of them.

“You are no fun class rep.!” Saki threw me in my seat as if I was an
empty can, destined to be squeezed and tossed in the garbage.

“I don’t think Sachi has a problem here. See she isn’t even fighting
back or complaining. It’s a small exchange of greeting between
classmates. Girls let’s leave. Sachi I am sure we will have a nice talk
soon and will be able to sort things out and strengthen our bonds.”
Then Tama slowly approached my ears as if to deliver a secret love
message.

“Your cooperation in future will be greatly appreciated and if you
value your well-being then make sure this commotion ends here.”
Tama slowly whispered in my ears, but her words left me with a
sensation of being pricked by hot and cold needles. The three girls
slowly walked outside through the door as if nothing had
happened. The only thing that remained was silence, after Saki
banged on teacher’s desk before leaving and the ghastly scene of
disarrayed chairs and benches which stood in their path.

“And this is ladies, how you maintain order at school.” Homura
spoke as if to vanquish the eeriness that lurked in the silence.

“Wow, Homura you are so cool.”

“Class rep is the best.”
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“Sachi should be thankful to Homura for stepping in.”

The room was filled with praises made by the girls - Sayaka, Akane
and Satomi that surrounded Homura. It was the clear perfect picture
of bees buzzing around a sunflower.

‘Thankful to him for what?’ I thought to myself.

He only made the matter from bad to worst instead of completely
resolving it. Making me look like a helpless kid in front of the
whole class and earning praise of everyone just to quench his thirst
of fame and popularity.

Truth is no one cared about me. Not a single person stood from their
seat to confirm my condition and reassure me. Complaining the
teacher was useless, since they won't take action quickly but leave
with a warning. Which only welcomed more trouble and beating
from them.

Bell rang and everyone settled in their seats, while I picked up my
book in shreds, from the floor and dusted it. Soon the teacher came
and classroom continued as usual as I quietly vanished from the
corner of the room from other’s eyes as if nothing out of the
ordinary had transpired.

oS

16



THE TIME OF DOOM

The last bell of the school rang.

Everyone stood from their chair and said in unison.”Thank you
teacher.”

I put all the books in my school bag and when the class was empty I
hurried out of the door to the school gate and boarded the old
school bus which had a painted school emblem on both sides and
name of the school painted in blue. As I stepped into the bus I saw
the bus driver holding his head in both hands and a face filled with
fatigue and eyes demanding ‘sleep’. It was clearly a sign of acute
headache. While everyone was seated in front in groups and
chattering various incidents that occurred in classroom and things
they did during their summer vacation. Yes they were gossiping
about me, even when they knew I was nearby. It didn’t bother them
in the least. I quietly covered my face with my left hand and took
my seat at the back. It was the longest seat available in the bus but I
was still sitting alone.

After the teacher in charge counted the number of children till
twenty, she signaled the bus driver to move. There was no response.
She yelled again.

“Yes. Yesss.” The driver responded as if he was already taking a
nap. The bus started moving and took off at full speed in no time.
Mr. Driver had been working as a driver for school for more than
ten years and so no one paid any heed to his health condition. Just
when I thought I will be able to meet my best friend Elly after
reaching my home without running into any more trouble. Three of
my classmates rose up from their seat and came and sat beside me.
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They were Sakura, Tama and Saki, while everyone in the bus
understood what was going to happen, they came to the conclusion
that it was wise to remain ignorant. While Tama rolled her hand
around my neck, which gave me the feeling of a snake trying to
circle around me. Sakura as usual took of my bag while it got stuck
in one of my shoulder. I tried to resist but to no avail. I was just too
weak!

“Just hand it over and we may not hurt you.” Sakura said while she
struggled to remove the bag which got interlocked along my
shoulder.

If only I was stronger and more confident in myself. If only I had
more self-esteem and not a self-deprecating personality. If only I
had more faith in my own talents. If only I was more determined
towards achieving my ambitions and not wish for mere dreams and
ideals to come true. Then maybe this would not have happened.
Maybe I could have stopped them.

I felt so helpless and pathetic. There was no one I could call for help
or turn an eye to seek aid from a friend or family member. It was the
same as always. It was the feeling of being abandoned. I always
have been alone and neglected. There was no place for me in this
world to begin with. No place where I was needed. No place where I
could find peace and love. If only I could make a re-start. If only I
had tried a little harder to make a change. Life had been very
unpleasant and unfair to me. It hurts a lot!

I wanted to give up and run away. If only I could find myself again
at the start line. Then I promise I will never give up before I achieve
my goals and stand my own ground until I have seen them to its
end. I would never give up or lose again the sight of what is
precious and dear to me and protect it with my life till the very end.
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I won’t hold back or make petty excuses for myself ever again or
give up until I can say ‘I did it.” If only there was a new
BEGINNING.

“Ahhh.... No. Why don’t you all just leave me alone?” I stood from
my seat but lost balance and tumbled into the corner.

I was shocked!!

It was not the pain of falling or the surprise that everyone including
the teacher ignored me and had already accepted my doomed fate.
From the side window I could see a huge oil truck breaking its way
through the traffic and heading in our direction. For some reason
our bus seemed to be unstable and was running above the speed
limit even in the presence of several speed breakers.

As I was collecting my thoughts and ignored the glares of the three
delinquents, I started feeling my body lighter for some reason. The
metal body of the bus started shaking and making weird cracking
noises like a mad man. Just then there was a sudden decent and the
feeling of flying in the air was overtaken by the feeling of getting
smashed into the floor. Most of the student fell from their seat
including the delinquents, serves them right, I guess.

I wonder how the marbles felt when I once dropped a box filled
with them on the floor. The feeling was mutual. Some students
started picking up their fallen goods; some heralded their abuses to
the driver, while the teacher went to the driver seat to check on his
condition. She was dumbfounded and at the same time horrified to
find him unconscious. His head was covered in blood. Was the bus
driver playing a dirty joke?

But things were not over yet, the main event that brought the
dooms day upon us was just about to take place.
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A loud horn rang like a death bell in everyone’s ear and next was
the feeling of numbness that wrapped my body. Somehow the
inside surrounding of the bus went silent, but the noise of the horn
from the oil truck approaching us could still be heard more louder
than ever and the chatter of far away people who stopped along the
pavement to watch the horrendous scenario that was about to take
place was easily heard and deciphered by us.

Everyone’s eyes were fixated at the centre of the huge frame of the
front mirror. The impending doom was clear as day but no one
could scream or run. There was no escape but......

BOOM.............
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CBC TV NEWS

A Metropolitan Public School bus was involved in a
head on collision with an oil truck this afternoon.
The accident occurred on Tuesday, July 13, 2021
around 3:30pm at Aliapa Road in the Central
District. Officials say that the school bus was
unexpectedly running above the speed limit with
unstable and ambiguous directions. After taking a
flight from the speed breaker it lost control and
rammed into the oil truck. There was no time
between the collision and blast from the oil catching
fire in the truck.

‘It was all too sudden. Everything happened within
few seconds and there was no hope of rescue.’ was
the response of one of the witnesses of the gruesome
accident. 20 students from class 2-C of the school,
school teacher Yumina Yuka, bus driver and the

truck driver are reported dead.

According to Assistant Deputy Fire Chief Kenji
Takagi, it seemed that the safety measures inside the
oil truck were not functioning properly which led to
the immediate leakage of oil, followed by the blast.
All the victims were dead before the ambulance or
the rescue team arrived.

Prime Minister Takeshi Kaguka said “It was really
a heart-rending situation happening in my home
town. Proper precautions and various measures will
be taken as per the instructions of the government.
Strict action will be taken against the offenders by
concerned authorities. The government will lend
hand to all the families who lost their loved ones in
every possible way."
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INFORMATION FLASH CARD

CLASS-2-C
BOYS
HOMURA KENTA (CLASS REPRESENTATIVE)
NATSU KENCHI
KENMA TAKESHI
SUDO FUJIBAYASHI
SAKAMOTO SANDA
RYUJI OUKA
OKARIN OOSHIMA
KANATA AIZAWA
AKIHIKO TOTSUKA

HASHIMA KATSURAGI

GIRLS

SAYAKA TENMA

AKANE KIRIGASHI

SATOMI YUKTA

(DELINQUENT NO.1) SAKURA KENDO
(DELINQUENT NO.2) TAMA DONJO
(DELINQUENT NO.3) SAKI HONDA
HIORI TAKATORI

KARIBA CHIYODA

YUMIKO FURATA

SACHI KONDO




CHAPTER -2
THE PANTHEON

“Aaahhh....ahhh...ahh” I tried to scream, but I couldn’t hear my own
voice. I was just now in an accident, is my body even okay, and are
my ears okay. Why can’t I hear anything? Why cannot I feel any
pain?

I tried to open my eyes and prepared myself for the worst but the
sudden appearance of strong rays of light flooded my eyes and
blurred my vision for an indefinite period of time. As I tried my
hardest to make out the surrounding and was first time pleased to
see my other classmates. Were we really okay?

I touched my body from bottom to top and was relieved to find it in
one piece. Not even a single cut or bruise. But how is that possible?
Weren't we just now the victims of an unfortunate road accident?
Am I dreaming?

The number of unanswered questions only increased further when
my vision was reconfigured to its normal state. I and my classmates
were standing on a huge white marble platform circular in shape
and was floating mid air without any support. There was no land to
be seen. The whole area was drenched in a white light, which had
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no source in whatever direction I looked, but the light brought a
soothing feeling to my eyes and my skin felt warm. I calmed myself
and started registering the information in my brain.

The sky was clear with no clouds. It was an unusual ending space
and the clouds at our feet made it more unbelievable. All the
students were in healthy conditions and have come to their sense
which was quite obvious with the fuss they had started to make. I
pinched myself and felt the pain which gave me the creeps that is
this method really viable to draw the line between reality and
dream. Because just then an ANGEL with white wings spread across
its back descended on the platform out of nowhere.

Most of the students were first startled and took a defensive stance
to see an alien being but after a short while, seeing no signs of
hostility they ran towards him in hope of getting their illogical
questions answered.

“Hey man, where are we?”

“Did you bring us here?”

“What do you want to do with us?”

“Sir, can you please tell me where my parents are.”

Some of the students started crying. Some went to the edge of the
platform and played tricks of jumping. Some girls crowded near the
class rep who tried his best to clear their doubts by reassuring them
of his own position in class.

“Are we dead.”

“Did the bus accident really kill us all?”
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“Is this the place where people are judged before they are being
sent to heaven or hell?”

“Is this really it? I want to go home.”

The word ‘home’ caught everyone’s attention and they started
raising their voices to force out the answers from him even if it
meant they would have to fight. Some of them like me stood at their
places waiting for an answer to clear our doubts and afraid to be a
part of an angry mob which had resorted to vandalism.

The angel’s face showed no sign of discomfort or surprise. He
quickly grasped the situation and came up with the best solution.
He flew high up in to the air with his white feathered wings spread
out in the sky, a loop of light radiated from his back, which caught
everyone’s attention and distracted their minds.

He was truly a mystical being. The perfect picture of an angel with
wings and white gown which went below his feet and even covered
his own shadow.

“CHILDREN OF THE MORTAL RACE. PLEASE LISTEN TO MY
REQUEST. FOLLOW ME TO THE PANTHEON AND ALL YOUR
DOUBTS WILL BE CLEARED.” These words from a non-human
character played like a beautiful sonnet in my ears and made me
unable to deny his petty request. Every student became silent, some
wiped off their tears and moved to the middle of the platform and
then looked back at the angel.

The angel then looked upwards and flew much higher than before
into the white sky. Suddenly the platform, before we even realized
was moving upwards slowly yet it seems to have been maintain a
steady pace.
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A massive temple surrounded by huge marble pillars, statues and
torches came into our view. This shining new temple despite giving
the vibe of being an ancient one towered over the immediate
landscape, where there was nothing beyond it but a sea of clouds. A
terrific series of huge brickstone stairs stood in front of the temple.
The only thing up above us was a circular rainbow, with a blue
inside it deeper than anything I'd ever seen before. The angel
landed in front of the stairs and started climbing up the humongous
pile of blocks.

No one made a sound among us. It was pin drop silence, one never
witnessed before. The feeling of fear, confusion, amazement,
frustration and sadness had overwhelmed our reasoning ability.
With a bit of hesitation we followed the angel in a single line
without any instructions. What was surprising was we reached the
top of the colossal stairs in no time at all and there was no sign of
fatigue in any of our muscles. Every minute spent brought terror
and bewilderment at the same time.

‘Is this the so called pantheon the angel mentioned?” We dragged
our legs through the entrance, and suddenly our surroundings
changed. We were supposed to be in a building, but the place
looked more like a castle courtyard. There was a lush-green lawn,
flowers I had never seen before which can hold anyone spellbound,
and a large fountain too. For some reason I was captivated by the
water which flew in the fountain system. The water was so pure that
it was transparent like a super expensive glass and at the same time
one could see his own reflection.

But what surprised me was that the whole area was empty and no
one was there to enjoy this scenic landscape. The angel climbed a
small flight of stairs on a stage which I was sure never existed a
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second ago. He stood at the side as if waiting for someone important
to arrive.

“My dear children, I welcome you all in the holy land of Gods.
There is no need to fear. All your questions will be answered, so
please ask without any hesitation.” An old lady descended from the
sky again out of nowhere and had grayish-white hairs, with a
physical body of a seventy year old woman. It was such a pleasure
to hear a pure and humane voice after a long time. There was no
doubt in my mind she was a goddess, the kindest soul I have ever
met yet.

We started looking at each other to choose our representative, and
all our gazes extrapolated at a single point where the class rep stood
biting his nails. It was kind of unsightly but no one minded. He had
a charismatic personality and was intelligent and quick witted but a
lustful person too at that. There was no time to vote and Homura
who felt the pressure of everyone’s gazes stepped forward.

“Are we all really dead? What is the reason of bringing us all here?”
Homura hurriedly finished the sentence and took a step back. The
presence of a heavenly being commanded respect and devotion
from every soul with no exception.

“My name is Gaea. The goddess of ‘Mother Earth’ in this holy
sanctuary called ‘PANTHEON'’. I am sorry to inform you of your
demise in the unfortunate accident. I am sure you all are grieved to
realize that you will never be able to see your loved ones. Mere
words cannot heal the wound of hearts nor undo the present and
dry up those tears filled with grief and loss. The reason you all have
been summoned here is to give you another chance to live again and
be reincarnated in another world. Of course you can refuse and
move to the spiritual realm.” The goddess put forward her proposal
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and looked at us with the most caring and sincere eyes I had ever
seen. I was hooked up to her appearance. She was old and had
wrinkles on her forehead and face, but it accentuated the majestic
presence of a person who has been an expert in his field for a long
time. She was a pro at this!

We were surprised and at the same time not. It was quite obvious
after seeing the angel that we were no more part of the living world.
But what caught our attention was the part where the goddess
mentioned the word 'REINCARNATION’. Can it really happen?
Will we get another chance to live? Weren't these my thoughts just
before I died! So I pinched my cheeks again to confirm and draw a
vague line between reality and fantasy. I started slapping my cheeks
and drumming my head to get rid of any hallucination. I was not
embarrassed in the least because some people performed the same
exercise and other followed because they thought it was reasonable
and totally normal.

“Oh my little darlings don’t fret over. I know you are all worried
about your family and are unable to collect your thoughts and are
overwhelmed by it. Your state of confusion is totally normal. I know
death is irreversible and we must steel our hearts to accept the truth
with all our being. Please take rest in the rooms we have prepared
for all of you and decide your next course of action. After hearing
your decision we will be able to talk in details later.” The words of
the goddess struck a chord in everyone’s soul. Lady Gaea looked
towards the angel standing on her left side. The angel disappeared
and then reappeared in front of class rep and signaled to follow
him. It would be hard to getting used to this sudden materialization
and dematerialization. It seems that he doesn’t like to talk very
much. But he somehow enjoyed taking us by surprise now and
then.
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We formed a line and again started to follow him towards a small
entrance. We all had our own doubts and thoughts, but for now all
have concluded it was best to go with the flow and follow the orders
of the supreme beings.

At that time I looked back at the small stage and saw two other
figures descending from the sky and each stood beside Lady Gaea.
Were they Goddesses too, I wondered! But I soon lost their sight as
a new landscape; presented itself in full grandiose.

“Are these the human children chosen by the Divine System?”

“How fascinating! Thing are starting to get interesting sooner than
expected.”

Goddess Hera and Goddess Artemis presented their thoughts.

“I agree! I hope these children rise to our expectation and make the
best out of it. By the way Artemis what are you doing with that
thing?” Lady Gaea too spoke her mind without holding back.

A young girl, tall and slim wearing a knee length tunic, with,
hunting boots, a quiver and was armed with a silver bow and
arrows neatly placed inside a quiver tucked at her back and had a
huge fat wild boar tied to her right shoulder. She was definitely
Goddess Artemis - ‘Huntress Goddess of the Moon & Lady of the
Wild Things’. Her auburn hair colour and silver eyes were elegant
and her beauty was mysterious but real. But the most concerning
aspect was her massive strength to hold onto such a huge boar
without any hesitation with those puny thin arms of her. She sure is
a hunter through and through.
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“This piece of juicy meat is for the feast tonight. I will ask Lady
Hestia to prepare the best dish with this heavenly beast.” She held
out the boar in front of the two goddesses, as if she was waiting for
their praises.

“Sure we will love to feast on one of your esteemed spoils of wild
hunting.” Goddess Hera spoke in her sweet and young accent.

The three Ladies started moving in the exact opposite direction of
the students while continuing their conversation till they vanished
from anyone’s sight and the courtyard was left empty again where
the flowers fluttered and danced in the cool breeze.

oS
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MOUNT OLYMPUS

We had no idea what the current situation was. We quietly followed
the angel until we passed through an archway to another building.
Or at least, it was supposed to be another building.

Surprisingly, we ended up in another outdoor space, if you could
even call it that. I could see the ever-present sprawling clouds in the
distance, but there were blooming flowers beneath my feet. I could
see a few ivory pillars, much like the ones from outside the
Pantheon, jutting out of the ground here and there. Since the pillars
were supporting only a huge single slab of marble, they kind of
reminded me of Egyptian style architecture.

But what waited at the end of the hallway was an entrance to a new
world completely out of everyone’s imagination. As the same
teasing source-less light pulverized my view and as per the usual
routine the scenery presented itself in full glory, the gigantic
‘Mount Olympus’ stood before us. A flock of mysterious birds with
feathers as white as milk flew up high in the sky as if welcoming us
after our tiring journey had came to temporary halt. For some reason
I wanted to hug and feel their warm fluffy feathers, but maybe
some other day.

I took a peek at the face of the angel out of sheer curiosity. And I
could tell through the sinister aura radiating from his body even
though he was wearing a poker face, but inside he was laughing
and howling at his full voice,” be amazed you pathetic lowly mortal
humans. Imprint this in your weak mortal memory because you
may not find a treasure of this grandeur again.”

The serrated white mountains loomed in the distance under the
clear blue sky. The legs of the mountains were very wide. The peaks
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of the mountains were like harpoon tips shrouded in ghost-grey
mist. Just as we approached, a chute of snow detached itself and
went trundling down on its other side. It slid over the knotted edge
and then went crashing into the chasm below. The silence that
followed was spine chilling. It froze our marrow to think why we
had been brought to such a dangerous place. The angel was startled
too by this unexpected avalanche but reassured us that there was
nothing to fear with his smile and we continued to follow him. I
concluded that the heat had displaced the snow from the tip of the
time chiseled mountain. It sure was summer even in the divine
realm.

As we reached the bottom of the mountain, my gaze fell upon a
flight of golden stairs which traversed and ended exactly at the
middle of the mountain. The angel started climbing the stairs. But
we students have become too impatient to think how much time we
will have to continue to walk. But no one resisted the Supreme
Being. Not because of fear, but the eccentric situation which each of
us found ourselves and the fact we have died had already drained
our mental capacity.

At mid mountain an unexpected huge expanse of flat land caught
our attention but the true surprise was the settlement that occupied
this half plateau. It was an old fantasy setting of a prehistoric city
which took pride in its rich culture and heritage but there was much
more to it. “I welcome you all to the holy city of Gods CARDELIA.
A place of unimaginable blessings.”

Every treasure man holds valuable will pale in comparison to the
magnificent city of heaven. Precious stones lavishly adorned the
towering walls that firmly surrounded the Cardelia city. The city
had no need for the sun or of the moon to shine in it, for the glory of
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Gods illuminated it. At the gates of the city there was no barricade
or door, as if showing the hospitality that anyone may enter to seek
shelter.

I wondered will the streets and houses be made of gold. But I was
glad that was the not the case, the God of Architecture sure was not
extravagant in his constructs. But something about the material used
in the construction bugged me, as if the road, the buildings, were
they alive! Even in this chilling breeze a warm sensation from the
walls and street enveloped my body. It was as if I was in a heaven-
made kotatsu.

As we followed the angel, we saw several Gods and Goddesses
passing by us or looking at us up from their balcony as we
continued our tiny procession. The houses were neither very tall nor
short; most of them were two-storied or three-storied mansions.
After taking a straight path and a left we came to a halt. We finally
reached the hotel or maybe an inn or whatever they call it here.
When we entered through the door, the scenery totally changed, it
was not at all what one would visualize after seeing the outside
infrastructure of an old-fashioned three-storied building.

Then we were given the instructions by our extraterrestrial guide
who found comfort in seeing our stupefied looks of amazement and
praises of this divine realm.

“In this city you do not need to learn the routes because the streets
always keep on changing. Just remember the destination in mind

and you will be guided by the roads themselves. This inside space
is a pocket space connected to another dimension and has twenty

floors, with a single room on it. Each one of you will get to occupy
one room. Every room is equipped with a kitchen and a bathroom
and all other amenities like food, books, water, air required by the
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mortal race as stated in the ‘Holy Scriptures of the ways of life of
the Inferior Races’. All of you are required to appear in the General
Assembly at 6:00 pm. So be prepared five minutes prior and I will
come here to escort you to the Assembly myself.” The angel stopped
and took a long breath and cleared his throat.

Amazinggggg!

What an awesome navigation system in this outdated town-setting.
What a relief! I will never get lost in my life again. For those who
don’t know I am very bad with direction and learning routes. I
mean very bad, maybe the worst. I had got many times lost and
always had to seek the help of locals or police from time to time
which was the reason I never travelled much or ventured outside
the house on earth. Could it qualify as one of the reasons for me
being a shut-in? And what’s with this freakish extra dimensional-
pocket space? If such a thing existed on earth then maybe the price
of renting a house would go down and there would be no homeless
people and earth could support a much larger homeless population.
Why don’t they share this technology with the people on earth?

Ah!

I think I get it. Isn’t it pretty obvious with that stupid name of the
book he mentioned? He really thinks he is the best.

Lost in my thoughts I came back to life or maybe after-life,
considering that I am already dead, I saw that I was standing alone
in that long corridor. Where did everyone go? I should hurry up and
get to my floor.

What a bother, everyone had occupied the lower floor and some
were complaining that the upper rooms got smaller and smaller.
After climbing a hefty amount of stairs again I reached the 20t
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floor. As expected for some reason it appears that the building is a
triangle and not a square. Hence the rooms got smaller and smaller
as one ascended.

The admiration I had for the God of Architecture shattered in
pieces, what use is this pocket dimension and navigation system if
walking is the only thing they could do. It is so tiring, to
monotonously climb stairs since we reached the Pantheon. How
dare they call us inferiors if they cannot provide us with a van to
travel or install escalators and lifts?

As I held the knob of the door, it shone with a red colour and a
‘click’ sound as if it registered me as one of the tenants. It was a
smaller room but much bigger than the miserable storehouse I lived
in. It was amazing in itself that the room had a sci-fi vibe to it.

There was a small kitchen and a pantry. I took out a packet of potato
chips and poured a glass of apple juice and enjoyed the delicacy on
the massage chair which was totally unexpected. All hail to the God
of Hospitality!

I took a bath, and the another pretty interesting thing I saw was
there was no tap.

“Is the God of Architecture really does not care! All I wanted was a
bath after a tiring day.”

I looked inside the small opening in the wall and searched for
flowing water.

“Ahhhh! My eyes. Its too cold. Sttttoooop it!”

The water gushed through the hole and striked at my eye and then
suddenly stopped.
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“I get it.”

We just need to think of taking a bath and water would itself come
out running at full speed from the shower. Similarly you can also
control the temperature. Its pretty funny if you think and enjoyable
at the same time.

I soaked myself in a fur towel which was so smooth that I kept it
rubbing on my cheeks after drying my hairs with a hair dryer
without using electricity. I used the same logic again. The image of
hot air manifested itself from the hair drier. I thought I was using
magic and it was fun too. I found a pair of ironed clothes in the
drawer.

After wearing these new clothes, I watched myself in the mirror.

But the little smile on my face disappeared. The girl who stood
before me was cursed throughout her life by her adoptive parents.
The abuse was constant, raising a child in that environment was
unthinkable, and I was warped by it. ‘Stupid brat, always got that
sad, nasty look in her eyes, we can’t kill her so why doesn’t she try
to take her own life and spare us the trouble.” Remarks like this had
become a normal exchange of words between my uncle and aunt. I
had a single photo with my parents when I was little. The photo
depicted my parents hugging me in front of our old house. I don’t
remember their faces even in my memory. The ones in the picture
are they really my parents. I don’t even remember the voice of my
parents and how they felt about me. Did they too want that I was
never born? Were they kind to me? Did they really love me? At least
I would like to think they did.

There was no person on earth who could have mourned over my
death and my little cousin who liked me during her adolescence
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started avoiding me after her middle school due to the instigation
from her own parents to stay away from me, severed our bonds.
Maybe she would have felt a little bad after hearing about my
death. Will anyone even remember me?

I looked up and the unconscious and dusty black hair covered half
of my face. To look straight at someone I had to focus my hardest
but looking down at the ground was the easiest since making an eye
contact with anyone gave me the chills. What if the person started
hating me? At least if I don’t make any contact then there will be no
dilemma of being liked or hated. I blocked these thoughts and then
curled up my hairs.

The mirror depicted a beautiful young albino girl with a skin colour
so white that is rarely seen in the country. Long velvet-black hair
caressed my pinched-in cheekbones and offset my red lips. Black
emotionless eyes in which one could look and experience the abyss
itself. ‘I am truly a beauty. Should I apply for role modeling? I am
sure I can capture anyone’s attention. The granny at the
confectionary shop always told me how lovely I was to look at and
scolded me for hiding my face under those untidy and sun-scorched
hairs of mine.” I too wanted to dress up fearlessly like other and
show my face to the world but this attractive looks and lovely body
of mine was covered in an invisible blanket of gloominess and
drenched in darkness. I tried to smile but my face did not change
whatsoever. I then tried to force a smile but it looked more horrible.
I quickly put down my hairs which crashed in front of my face and
covered the sides and forehead down to the eyes.

I jumped on the bed and covered myself with blanket. I was afraid.
Did anyone see my gloomy face? Will they start abusing me with
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the same abuses as my uncle did? I scanned the room and there was
no one.

I then slowly put my head on the pillow. I was really tired and
maybe out of my mind too. To think that that I would be able to
overcome my short comings and insecurities. Even after being dead
I was still worrying about my dismal looks.

Then again the bright source-less-light wrapped the entire room not
even leaving my own shadow. I didn’t find any tube light or hidden
bulb. How am I going to sleep? It was already four o’ clock. Is there
even night in this city?

The lights got turned off. I thought about a bright room and the
light reappeared. It was fun to repeat the same activity without
using any kind of switch. Does this room have its own
consciousness?

I looked up at the roof and there was no hole or the ceiling appeared
broken, it was but anything smooth as cream. Is reincarnation really
possible? Will we really get another chance to live? Will I find
happiness, family and friends this time? Will everyone be given
equal opportunities? Are there really no demands from Gods? Is it
really a free service?

Will all of my classmates agree to this? I wonder how they feel
about being dead. Are they sad that they have to leave their parents
behind and other people who loved them?

Well I had no attachment to my previous world. I was totally
devoid of friendship, companionship, brotherhood, love and care of
family members. I can only remember anything but pain and
disappointment. What will the new world be like........
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I don’t remember when my eyelids fell down and sealed my vision
and sleep overtook my brain and body.

Will I wake up and find myself that I was dreaming all along.

ook
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SACHI KONDQO’S ROOM

I was in dark and nothing was visible. I thought my eyes are shut,
so I tried to pull up my eye lids. Then out of the blue I found myself
levitating in the sky. The sky was crimson-red and was covered
with the flicker of lights which rose high up from the fire which
ravaged the land. Beings clad in armor were clunking axes and
crashing war hammers against each other. Arrows were zipping and
hissing through the air. Some were sobbing and sniveling with fear.
Swords were ringing against each other. A legion of knights
attacked the centre of the opposing party lines.

The septic smell of death hung over the battlefield. It was a battle of
head-clasping horror. The acrid taste of blood rose up and
overwhelmed my nose and I was about to puke.

What the hell is happening? Why am I witnessing a war? Am I
dreaming? First I thought that it was earth. But it was not. There
were trolls, beastmen with werewolf skin, rabbit ears and fox tails,
fallen angels with black wings, devils, minions, minotaur, black
demonic beast chained to ground kept howling and demons with
horns and their hands drenched in blood with faces splattered with
red sanguine fluid roamed all over the place.

The other party consisted of humans in knight suit holding swords
and shields, angels with spear, bow and arrows. But there were
some people with overwhelming presence that commanded force
and the flow of the war. Dressed in attire I had never seen before.
Bodies untainted with the gore of war and emotionless faces they
lead the troops to their death by the hands of the devils. Were they
Gods? Am I witnessing a holy crusade?
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These Gods displayed battle skills that were difficult to follow
while the enemy got torn apart and turned into mince meat. I was
horrified and frightened. My body shivered with goosebumps.
People were dying and their cries of pain and anguish were made
heard to me intentionally loud and clear.

“STOP THIS! I DON'T WANT TO LOOK! STOOOQOPPPP!!!"” I kept
on shouting but no one heard me. My voice choked as my neck felt
tight and sore. My face was drenched with my own tears. Blood
gushed through my veins in respond to the increasing heartbeat. I
tightly clenched my chest to stop the pain. Why is this happening to
me?

‘IT WILL ALL BE FINE.

A calm voice rang in my head and I felt a warm embrace but there
was no one near me. The sensation of being hugged felt so warm
that I responded and tried to hug back.

I opened my eyes and my gaze fell upon a beautiful young woman
with a voluptuous figure, long pure white hair that extends to her
back with bangs that cover her forehead; the left side of her bangs
slants to the right, while the right side of her bangs slants slightly to
the left, she also has beautiful clear crystal-blue eyes. She was
dressed in a white combat dress, a garter belt on her waist with two
sword sheaths on its sides, a crown-like bonnet, which has white
feathers on both sides, armored shoulder pads that have a short
white cape. She held a black and a white sword with various
marking and intricate carvings which I couldn’t make out from far.
She sure has to be a Goddess. She was cutting through the enemy
lines as if victory was already in her grasp. No one could stand
against that kind of power. Even the very thought of delaying her
forward march seemed futile.
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But what surprised me was when she turned her head around and
smiled at me directly looking into my eyes. How is she able to look
at me, at least no one else can? Did the previous voice belong to her?
Who is this person? Somehow I feel like I know her. It was my first
time I maintained an eye contact with a stranger for so long and the
impression of her smiling face was inscribed in the depths of my
hearts.

I wanted this moment to continue forever. The reassurance from a
stranger I never met before but her smile was so genuine that I was
able to smile back too.

But everything came to an abrupt end when things started fading.

“WAIT! WHO ARE YOU?” I shouted with my hands stretched but
there was no response.

I found myself lying on the bed of the room on floor 20 in the city of
heaven Cardelia, drenched in sweat, breathing heavily and hands
stretched out reaching for something far out of my reach.

Somehow I slept the entire time and when I looked at time it was
already 6 o’ clock. I was going to be late. Will I be scolded? 1
washed my face and without drying it ran out of my room and down
the stairs descended to the ground floor in one breath. My hairs still
untidy and a bit messed up which I tried to straighten down with
my hands.

Please God of Architecture just put up a lift at least, maybe I can
petition a demand later.

XS
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SACHI KONDO

I saw all my classmates standing outside the building, most of them
were discussing about their reincarnation, the city of heaven and
about the Gods and Angels they have seen or met up till now. Most
of them were excited to attend the General Assembly. Everyone had
finally made up with their situation and had accepted that they
were dead and were looking forward to their resurrection in another
world.

“Is it going to be a fantasy world?”
“Who Knows?”
“Will there be magic”

“T would love to use swords in that world; after all I am a state
kendo champion.”

“You sure, that's what you want.”

“Maybe we can make a harem?”

“Let me see you try!”

“As if anyone would fall for you in the first place!”
‘Hahahhaaaahhahah’ bursts of laughter were heard everywhere.

Everyone had same thoughts running through their minds and they
kept on blabbering the same thing.

The angel appeared before us as it descended from the sky and
brought the wide-spread wings close to its back.

“Children of the mortal realm, you all will now attend the
proceedings of the General Assembly and meet the ALMIGHTY
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WORLD GOD, who has the highest authority in all the three realms
of divine, mortal and hell. You all are expected to behave and
exercise utmost caution while making queries and requests.” The
angel finished giving his instructions and clapped two times. We
were depressed that we had to monotonously keep on climbing
stairs again, but our eyes lit up when a gondola with a swan head
levitating in front of us appeared. We boarded the vehicle one by
one while the angel stood outside. How is this gondola going to
move without a driver? The gondola soared up high in the sky. Ah!
My bad! It’s just that simple- Auto Pilot.

Some tried to look from the side while maintaining caution not to
fall. We soon reached a height where the city of heavens on the
gigantic mountain looked like a hole and the buildings played the
role of colourful pebbles rolled out in an orderly arranged pattern
on the floor. Beyond that there existed nothingness covered with
clouds as usual. Some were frightened of the height while some
were posing in front of the gondola. Are they still afraid of dying, I
wondered?

The cool breeze dried the water splashed on my face and an
expression of joy naturally formed for the first time. Somehow I
was smiling. How could this be possible, but I had already
forgotten all about the strange dream I had just before. What
mattered now was to talk out the details about our reincarnation
with the Gods.

Till now the angel was flying at the same speed beside the gondola.
But then it looked at us with his expressionless poker face, and flew
like jet leaving a trail of disarrayed cloud in its track. But I could
clearly see the smirk on his face and his thoughts were written all
over ‘Puny mortals, standing on a flying gondola, you can’t fly can
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you. Flying is so fun. YAAAAAAYYYYYY.
‘'HHHHAAAAHHHAHAHAHAH.

Our swan shaped ride made an excellent parking in front of a
building with a city hall looks. We climbed out and stood on a
platform; the angel had reached the destination before us and gave
us the looks of ‘you are late, mortals. May the divine punishment
fall upon you!”

That’s not fair, weren’t we in this together.

We climbed the stairs again but this time they were made of blue
crystals and had a blinding luster at its edges. We found ourselves
standing in a courtyard once more, but this time we were inside a
building rather than a garden. We dispersed and observed the place,
running around while some were still standing and chatting. We
were in a closed room, with stages on three sides and railings of
golden colour, while the middle front stage was still higher than the
sides.

Suddenly we heard a loud trumpet which continued forever and
with deafening drumbeats, followed a multitude of Gods and
Goddesses who stood in a line in front of the railing. Realizing our
demeanor in front of the Supreme Beings, we were ashamed and the
class rep tried to bring us back at the centre. We made four rows and
five columns and stood facing the middle stage where the ‘Person
Who Stood Above All” was going to appear. While we looked at the
audience, they all consisted of beautiful ladies and handsome men.
Some of us tried to make an eye contact with them which were met
with smiles instead of ignorance. While some of the Gods tried to
wave hands back at us. This small exchange of greetings had
lightened the mood and got rid of the tension that was driving the
room mad.
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Then Lady Gaea appeared on the middle stage and said, “The
ALMIGHTY WORLD GOD WILL NOW MAKE HIS

APPEARANCE.” She then took a step back and moved forward to
stand at the left front corner of the stage.

A bright light formed at the centre robbing me of my eyesight and
played with my senses, when it subsided there stood an old man
holding a scepter in one hand while the other hand worked as a
perch for an eagle. A tall and thin man, with silver curly hair and
beard so long that they could be tucked into his belt. He had a very
long peculiar nose with an orange-tint at its end. His eyes could be
described to be a brilliant, soul-piercing shade of lightning blue,
with a twinkle of kindness and mischief. He had an almost
unearthly calm and relaxed demeanour and almost constantly gave
off an aura of serenity and composure. He was clothed in a long red
robe fastened to his shoulder and a crimson-red cloak that made
him look like a great wizard. A wreath of olive leaves served as his
crown.

He was old in body but was surely young in mind and spirit.

“My dear children, I welcome you all to the General Assembly of
Gods. Your demise, even though was unfortunate and unexpected,
but there is another chance for you to get back your life and get
reincarnated in another world. So tell me what you wish and it shall

be fulfilled.”

I gulped down the saliva collected in my mouth and did not know
how to act. Just then Homura stepped forward and said, “We all

have decided that we will accept the offer of being reincarnated and
abide by all the rules laid by the Gods.”
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Wait when they even decided that. No one asked me. What about
my opinion. Will I not get a chance to speak my mind? They did not
even bother to tell me. For them they visualized the class as a group
of nineteen students and always left me out. Whatever there is no
reason for me to refuse till the conditions are normal and can be
easily followed.

The Almighty World God made up a mischievous smile as if he was
about to reveal a hidden devious plot. “I am very pleased to hear
your answer and respect your decision and resolve to live again and
experience the hardships of the new world. So let’s talk more about
this world and how this reincarnation system will work.” He then
took a deep breath and continued with his explanation.

“The world you are going to reincarnate is called ISLEGUARD -
THE SANCTUM OF THE HOLY CRUSADE'.” Everyone started to
murmur about why such a solemn name for a reincarnation world.

“Yes, you heard me right. This is a world of magic, unlike your
previous world, the laws of nature in this new world are quite
different and can be changed according to one’s will using spells
and other supernatural powers.”

At these words everyone started cheering and whispering to each
other.

‘Our lives are set.”

‘World of magic, I wonder we can become the strongest wizards and
enjoy luxurious lives out there.’

‘I will start with flying magic.”

But these whispers soon shut down when the Almighty World God
continued.
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“Ahem!! Hundred years ago in a holy battle the Gods of divine
realm passed their judgement on the Devils of the Hell. At present
this world is in peril and chaos, with the world neglected and no
God to look after it. We all have decided that you will save this
world.”

‘Wow, is it really the fantasy trope we read in novels and watch in
movies.’

‘I will be a Hero, and save the princess of the Kingdom and purge
all the evil.

‘What are you talking about; I am going to do that. You will be my
side companion and tend to my horses and carry the luggage.’

‘They should have only summoned me. I can do all that. Fighting is
my hobby. I will be victorious in all wars.”

‘Hey boys, who do you, think you are.’

‘Girls are braver than boys and can be heroines too and save the
world. So just shut up.”’

“HAHAAAAH, I commend your high spirits. But here is the real
deal. You will not save the world alone. Each of you will form a
contract with a god or goddess who will support you on your
journey to save the world. The duo that makes the most
contribution in saving this world will be awarded by the divine
realm. In the victor party, the god will be given the opportunity to
become the in charge and take control of that world and ascend to
the upper echelons in the divine realm. While the human will have
one of his wish fulfilled of whatever they desire.” At the end of
these words the Assembly was in an uproar. Not only the students
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but the gods and goddesses started talking among themselves and
raised several questions.

‘What?’

“Yay, a Hero with a Goddess on journey to save the world and get
one wish fulfilled. Can it get even better now somehow? I doubt.”

‘What are you talking about? Of course I am going to save the world
with my Goddess not you. My wish will come true.’

‘What will be your wish?”

‘I don’t know. Maybe to become rich and have a harem of girls of
actresses from earth.’

“You scum can only think about that. You can even ask to become a
god yourself. This opportunity comes once in your life after all. So
make full use of it.’

The endless fantasies of my classmates continued while the Gods
have their own personal agendas.

‘How interesting?’

‘A chance to take control of the world and ascend to upper echelons.
I am not going to miss it.’

‘Entertainment is always so cold in divine realm, but this sure has a
packed punch.’

‘I am looking forward to the events that will soon unfold.”

The World God raised his scepter to gain back everyone’s attention.
The hall fell in complete silence and looked up to the World God,
waiting for his further instructions.
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“One week from now you will be reincarnated in the Isleguard. All
of your reincarnations will be based on your personalities as judged
by the divine system. Some of you might be reincarnated as prince
or princess, maybe adventurers or knights. The God or Goddess
assigned to you too will reincarnate themselves as someone near to
you like relatives or world leaders and guide you on your journey.
The Gods will have restricted use of their divine power and may be
able to fully use them only in case of emergency.” At this the World
God stopped and turned around his head and confirmed something
with Lady Gaea.

He then continued to explain on the rules and our lifestyle that was
to be expected in the new world.

“As I have said before this world has magic unlike your previous
ones and people still live by the rule under their king and queen
with knights protecting the honour of their country. THE DIVINE
SYSTEM WILL ALL PROVIDE YOU WITH A UNIQUE SKILL
THAT WILL BE IN CONJUNCTION TO THE TYPE OF DIVINITY
OF THE GOD YOU SIGN YOUR CONTRACT WITH. YOUR
DEVELOPMENT IN MAGIC AND STRENGTH WILL BE BASED
ON A SKILL - LEVEL SYSTEM CREATED AND MONITORED BY
THE DIVINE SYSTEM ITSELF. When more than half of you reach
the age of 18 and above you can freely complete your mission
without any intervention.”

The hall yet again usurped with murmur and chatter of Gods and
mortals alike. Just shut the hell up! Let the old man at least
complete what he is saying. Why no one is talking to me. Does my
opinion even matter to someone?
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“The skill - level system and a unique skill bestowed by the Gods,
what bliss!”

‘So it’s save the world by playing a game.’
‘I wonder how much I can level up.’

‘I will probably max out everything.’

The Gods had their own personal issues:-

‘What!! Restricted access to our divine powers. It sure is a pain in
the ass.”

Somehow this statement sounded a bit inappropriate for a God. I
wonder which department he handles. But for now, never mind!

‘Working with the mortals to save a world, quite a handful task.’
‘Indeed. We have to even bestow a unique skill.”

The momentum of the hall meeting was going haywire, so the
World God tapped his scepter on the floor twice, while the eagle
who was lifelessly sitting on His shoulder, now glided through the
hall ready to attack anyone who broke this heavenly silence or
interrupted Him.

“Finally, the twenty gods and goddesses who will descend in the
mortal realm with the children will the now choose their partner.
Just step forward and take the hand of the child you wish to make
the sacred vow of saving the world.”

For the first time silence still continued after He had stopped
talking. So we don’t get to choose which god or goddess we want to
serve but are chosen. That means it will affect our unique skill too. I
thought to myself and considered other variables that might affect
our selection.
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Just then a beautiful Goddess holding a bow in her hands ascended
from the right stage and took the hand of Hiori and smile at her. She
had been chosen by the goddess of hunting wild animals Lady
Artemis.

A God with a built up body, grey beard and a trident in his hands
jumped from the stage on the ground and ignoring everyone took
the hand of Hashima Katsuragi. He had been chosen by the God of
seas - Poseidon.

Then suddenly a beauty, superior and outstanding even among the
gods stepped down from the stairs. (What a relief at least some
Gods know the usage of stairs is better for maintaining health and
is better than scaring others by flying or appearing out of nowhere.)
She has long silver hair, silver eyes and white skin like that of fresh
snow. A perfect golden ratio and her silhouette even in the dress she
wore were just too attractive. Her clothes were in large parts
coloured white and red, they exposed most of her stomach and
breasts. She also wore a beautiful pair of shining gem ornament in
her hair. While everyone’s eyes were laid on her she walked
without a care in the world as if used to such kind of attention, she
grabbed the hand of our class rep. Homura Kenta had been chosen
by the goddess of lust- Freya.

Then a strawberry blonde hair girl with a fair, flawless skin and a
curvy figure epitomizing feminine beauty, came forward and took
the hand Yumiko Furata. She was the goddess of love - Aphrodite.

A blonde hair guy with a quickened pace ran forward and made a
quick stop before crashing into Okarin Ooshima he held his hands.
Until then I wasn’t able to see him. He was the messenger god -
Hermes, who had the most peculiar outfit, wearing a pot shaped hat
and winged sandals.
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Several Gods and Goddesses had jumped, flew, walked,
disappeared-appeared into the ring and had already choosen their
partner. Even though we were not made clear on what basis or
qualification we needed to be a partner of a specific God or
Goddess, we were still more than happy to be accepted by them.

While all these things were happening so casually, a sudden sense
of fear and despair fell on my face, when I realized that for the first
time after coming to Pantheon all the eyes were focused on me.

Holy crap!!!! What the hell!! I was still standing alone and even the
assembly hall filled with hustle and bustle of the eccentric crowd,
felt like a lonely desert where I couldn’t find a single oasis after
travelling for months and had ran out of water supply just a week
before.

Should I pretend that I hadn’t noticed anything and ask directions
for the washroom. But then I realized that I hadn’t even talked to
anyone after coming to heaven. Should I ask my classmates? No, no
I can’t, they will just try to pull my leg or even worst ignore me.
How about one of the gods, the entire hall is filled with them.
Would they mind if I ask such a trifling question in such an
important meeting. Is there even a place here called washroom.
Should I make a run or try to hide my face which was already half
covered with my black hairs which were a bit of a mess since I was
unable to comb after waking up to catch the running train.

All my classmates and even the Gods were giving me all weird
looks and their gossips about me took a humongous jump.

“What she was not chosen, by any god or goddess.’

‘How is this possible?’
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‘She is just as pathetic as she was in school.
‘Was she even in our class? Maybe I never noticed.’

‘Me too.”

‘She is the one in our class who always got bullied by other students
while we all just sat and enjoyed.”

‘My goddess she is one of our classmates and is very shy and afraid
to interact with others.”

‘It is as you suspect my dear god, she is just a weakling. “THE
WEAKEST ONE’ among all of us.

‘So what is going to happen with her, if no god or goddess chose
her.

‘Are we already cut short with one competitor?”’
‘It seems so my Lady, but its all the same for us.’
“YAY’

‘She is the weakest one after all, so no God or Goddess would try to
waste their time on her.

Even though I was standing there, the way they casually talked
about me made me angrier and sad at the same time. Am I really
this pathetic! But this was something not new for me. Not wanted
by anyone. Left all alone again and again.

There was no one who chose me nor did I get an opportunity to
choose anyone. But for once I really wanted it, this one feeling of
being embraced and hugged by someone as if I had just experienced
it a while ago, to be needed by someone and a place to belong to.
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Are my chances of living a happy life really over before it even
started? Please just give me an opportunity and I will prove myself
and work hard to protect what is important to me and save the
world with my own hands. So please, someone, anyone chose me
for once in my life.

3%
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GODDESS ATHENA

Today the General Assembly was filled with both energy and joy.
Humans’ visiting the divine realm for reincarnation with a God or
Goddess was a very big deal after all. Opportunities that keep you
entertained in an immortal body in divine realm for a long time
were just too few. Also the opportunity to take control over a world
and ascend to upper echelons of the divine realm was a big
opportunity for new gods and goddesses like me who belonged to
the lower echelons. In the wars of holy crusade on Isleguard
hundreds years ago I lost my family when I was too young. My
father mother and big brother were the victims of the gore of the
war. After that my family lost all its power and authority in divine
realm.

With me as the only surviving member, no god wanted to bother
with a low-level god child. With no guidance my divine powers
were not that great and grew up to be the most infamous ‘non-
combatant weak god.” Often the other elder goddesses tried to make
fun of me and used to make me run errands. I was just too weak to
stand against them or refuse their most trivial demands. I had to
bear it all, after all no one would dare to go against the wishes of a
god from the upper echelons.

Usually I used to go and close myself up in the library and read
books all day and night. This was my only escape. The only place
where I could find peace, my own divine salvation. Even though I
was alone and wanted to talk to someone more than anything and
share my sorrow, my work of interest, discuss with others about
their life and what future held for the divine realm, but in this life
of isolation, friendship does not exist. At least I was happy to be
alone since it was better than to face those haughty goddesses who
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always made fun of me and saw me as a tool to relieve them of their
boredom.

After the announcement of the Almighty World God a new chance
presented before me to become stronger and bring back the lost
glory of my family. But I was a non-combatant god; I can’t even lift
up a sword properly let alone think of saving a world. Maybe if 1
choose a strong human, who may gain enough power from my
divinity even though of my incompatibility with the combat
aptitude.

I searched harder and harder and checked whether my divinity
matched with the wavelength of anyone’s soul. But it wasn’t a
success. Was there really no one, who is fit to be a match with me?
Do I really have to spend my life alone and as a weakling forever? I
closed my eyes and searched for the One again but the tag of failure
kept blinking in front of my eyes.

I opened my eyes to count the number of students and try again,
time was of the essence but then I noticed that almost every human
child had been chosen by one of the gods or goddesses. Did I really
let the opportunity slip by my own hands? Did I really loose even
before I tried? Was this my only chance to get to know someone
better? In my heart I knew I desired no great power or status, what I
really wanted was someone to accept me with all of my faults,
weaknesses and strength. All the other Gods only looked down
upon me so if I had to turn to humans for companionship then I
accept them as my equals. Even though I am weak, I cannot fight in
a battle or even support my partner but its fine, even if I do not win
I wanted to spent time with someone to know them better and
travel the world and compare it with the knowledge I had gained
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from books in all these years. So please anyone just lend me a hand,
help me, save me....

My eyes had been shut but I could hear people laughing and
making fun of someone, was it me they were laughing at or maybe
someone else but who?

A pair of warm hands caressed my shoulder, as if someone was
trying to relieve me from my stress, but is there really someone kind
here. But before I even felt it I was pushed forward, but somehow
my foot landed on the marble of the lower floor where in front of
my eyes stood a girl helpless and afraid of whatever was in her
sight. I turned my body in a circle and after inspecting my
surroundings I saw that everyone’s gazes were fixed on that girl.

She had not been chosen by any god or goddess. But why, I used my
divine eyes to analyse her soul and saw that there was no energy
radiating from it but there was complete darkness, an abyss that
sucked all light in its vicinity and peered back at you and if I
continued any longer I may not be able to find my way back. Is it
even possible for such an existence, was such a living being really
alive with no “soul power” at all. It seemed that she was about to cry.
No one wanted to be her partner and she was left alone. From the
looks of her and other classmates it seems that they all look down
on her and treated her as an outcast. No one is even moving from
their place to comfort her or lend a helping hand. Has she been
really alone all this time hiding her face from the world with her
long black hair and her weak looking but gorgeous body made her
look like a fragile small kid who had been abandoned by fate and
the world itself. Her body language of hiding her face with her
hands, her body shaking with fear from everyone’s hateful
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comments and piercing gazes, the feeling of wanting someone to fill
the emptiness in heart, She was just like me and I was just like her.

I wanted to help her as a fellow comrade, who had suffered the
same fate, but I cannot choose her because we are not compatible.
This left a distasteful tinge on my tongue, a goddess and human left
all alone in the darkness and thrown away from the society who
considered themselves above us. Were our opportunities and wings
of hope really cut short before we even got to take our first flight?

“DON’'T LOOSE HOPE. EMBRACE AND PROTECT THE ONES
WHOM YOU HOLD DEAR TO YOURSELFE.” A voice rang in my
head, and I looked back to trace its source. But there was no one nor
does it appear that anyone else did it.

By this time my presence on the ground had attracted attention too.
Humans, Gods or Goddesses they all were just too chatty but no one
was observant enough that this VERY MOMENT THE FUTURE OF
A GODDESS AND A HUMAN RELIED ON A SLIM THREAD OF
CHANCE AND GLIMMER OF HOPE THAT CAN BE SNAPPED
INTO TWO AT ANY TIME AND LOST IN THE SHADOWS OF
FOREVER.

‘Isn’t that the non combat goddess?’

‘Is she trying to participate and save the world? How hilarious?’
‘She doesn’t stand a chance.’

‘She is too weak.’

‘But is she really going to pair up with the only left child who has
not even a flicker of ‘soul power’.
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‘It doesn’t make a sense. Two weakling forming a team trying to
save the world or are they trying to commit suicide.”

‘No worries, they will be eliminated on the first day of their battle.
We can still count one competitor less.”

‘I cannot put it any better.’

‘HAHAHAAAAAHHAHAAH’ crackle of laughter had filled the
hall.

But I did not mind, what mattered to me was the voice that asked
me to protect those who are important to me.

I closed my eyes and used my divine eyes again and peered into that
abyss again.

“What is this? Have I been teleported somewhere? It’s too dark

here.”

Athena tried to move her puny, slim limbs and legs but they did not
possess the strength to even stir the air.

“So you have come.” I could hear the same voice again that asked
me to do this.

“Where am I? Who are you? Answer me.”

Before my own words even reached my ear, I heard a huge screech
sound and cracks appeared everywhere in this dark dimension.

CRACK.
CRACK.
CRACK.
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My eyes were suddenly blinded by light brighter than divinity
itself entered through these cracks and flooded the entire case
where I could helplessly only shout for help as I drowned in that
holy sea of radiance.

My eyes opened in the hall of General Assembly again and to my
surprise a tiny but bright light formed at the centre of the soul core
of that girl and it was in perfect sync with my divinity. I felt a
strange connection between the light that drowned me and the light
which was in the girl’s core. At last I found my partner.

Without any trace of doubt or confusion on my face I took the
FIRST STEP towards a girl who needed help and a savior to rescue
her from all her worries.

o %ok
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SACHI KONDO

| was just about to cry so I closed my eyes to hold the tears back. I did
not want to shame myself anymore specially in front of the Gods and lose
face. If | had to earn my place then I had to be brave even in the face of
utmost hopelessness and face my problems head on instead of running. |
steeled my heart and tried to look forward in hope of counteracting
everyone’s opinion and stop this criticism.

How dare they call me ‘The Weakest One’!

It was difficult. My head was lowered every time, just when | tried to
make contact with anyone. But | was not going to give up, because there
was never going to be a next time.

My thought process soon collapsed and | regressed back to my original
timid self seeing that the attention of the hall has transferred to another
person.

It was a goddess looking at me straight in the eye and | could feel the
same insecurities in those shining yet sad eyes of Her.

Who was She? Why is everyone bad-mouthing her of being a weakling
and a non-combat goddess. Those eyes of everyone as if they are looking
down on her, I clearly understood the meaning after being subjected and
suffered through the same treatment several times myself. This goddess
had been subjected to the same harsh conditions of being isolated and
bullied by others. Left all alone and no one to care about you as if you
never existed in the first place.

| steeled my resolve and looked back in her eye; maybe she is different
from others. Maybe she will accept me with all my weaknesses.

This goddess, who had green eyes and long blue hairs, was for some
reason trying her hardest to look at me and | felt as if my soul was being
pierced every time she closed her eyes. She wore a white and pale blue

63



outfit, long brown boots with a light brown design and a belt tucked with
a piece of white cloth.

| steeled my resolve and wished with all my heart and prayed to
whomever these callings go to please chose me. A warm sensation had
stimulated the centre of my body and as it spread in my limbs, abdomen
and head; | felt as if my calls had been answered.

A faint smile appeared on my goddess face as she took her first step
towards me, the warm sensation burned much brighter as if to fill the
deep hole that formed inside my heart in these years. | steeled my resolve
and for the first time without any hesitation LOOKED STRAIGHT IN
THE EYES OF THE PERSON WHO NEEDED ME THE MOST in this
entire world.

Both of us moved forward our corresponding hands to make a proper
handshake. But all this time, our eyes were looking at each other where
tiny droplets had formed in each eyes and were just about to drip. These
droplets were the symbol of the long-lost happiness we had been
searching for and testified our long wait till the very end and return
from a place of no hope. Both of us understood the excruciating pain
behind these tears but the feeling of joy was clearly visible in our smiles
too.

“What is your name?”
“My name is Sachi Kondo.”

“My name is ATHENA — THE GODDESS OF KNOWLEDGE.”
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INFORMATION BROCHURE

BENEFICIARY
HOMURA KENTA

NATSU KENCHI

SUDO FUJIBAYASHI

SAKAMOTO SANDA

RYUJI OUKA

OKARIN OOSHIMA

KANATA AIZAWA

AKIHIKO TOTSUKA

HASHIMA KATSURAGI

KENMA TAKESHI

DIETY
FREYA

PROMETHEUS

ARES

CHRONOS

TAKEMIKAZUCHI

HERMES

HEPHAESTUS

LOKI

POSEIDON

EREBUS

JOB PROFILE
GODDESS OF LUST

GOD OF FIRE

GOD OF WAR

GOD OF TIME & ETERNITY

GOD OF SWORDS

THE MESSENGER GOD

THE SMITH GOD

GOD OF MISCHIEF

GOD OF SEA

GOD OF DARKNESS
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INFORMATION BROCHURE

BENEFICIARY
HIORI TAKATORI

YUMIKO FURATA

SAYAKA TENMA

AKANE KIRIGASHI

SATOMI YUKTA

SAKURA KENDO

TAMA DONJO

SAKI HONDA

KARIBA CHIYODA

SACHI KONDO

DIETY
ARTEMIS

APHRODITE

DIANA

ORPHEUS

IKELOS

ASTAREA

OVA

ENYO

KALI

ATHENA

JOB PROFILE
GODDESS OF HUNTING

GODDESS OF LOVE

GODDESS OF FOREST

GOD OF MUSIC & POEM

GOD OF NIGHTMARES

GODDESS OF JUSTICE

GODDESS OF BEAST

GODDESS OF BLOOD

GODDESS OF DEATH

GODDESS OF KNOWLEDGE
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CHAPTER -3
AN ETERNAL VOW

Most of them couldn’t believe their eyes and what they were
witnessing was beyond common sense for them.

A non-combat Goddess and a shut-in weak girl teaming up to save
the world!

Don’t make me laugh.

The more you think about it the more ridiculous it sounds. Yet
again this controversy was going out of hand and Almighty World
God was losing his patience. He made a threatening smile and
concluded the meeting. Everyone could feel the life threatening
pressure or force whatever you call it. I was suffocating under it, as
if life was slowly zapped out through me.

“Since all the gods and goddesses had chosen their partner, they
have to work well together and know each other better till the next
week before the reincarnation ceremony to avoid future frictions
between these sacred relations. I announce this meeting of General
Assembly has come to its end. I hope you all will join the feast
tonight in the pantheon.”
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At these words all the gods and goddesses as audience left in a
blink of an eye by vanishing into thin air. Can I do it too? Maybe I
will try it later.

Most of us were still talking to our god and goddess and
introductions were in order first. Most of them had already become
overfriendly with each other and were talking casually like old
buddies. Some were pumped up to demonstrate their prowess in
weapon wielding and martial arts.

But in our case things had gotten a little awkward. The touching
union scene and that pure lustrous way of introducing ourselves
were just out of our domain. Social interaction, talking to friends,
etiquettes, manners and way of expressing ourselves while talking
were just out of our league. We both knew of our limitations
without saying a word and so were looking in opposite direction
afraid to approach each other out of embarrassment. I didn’t know
what to do and my mind was ringing with Christmas jingle bell
songs for some reason.

When all the other pairs had left the Assembly grounds, Lady
Athena broke the silence and said,” For now let’s go to my room.”

“Okay.” But this trick did not work either, and we still stood
standing like fools on display.

Lady Athena felt two ghastly gazes upon her and she started
moving quickly towards the exit arch gate and I followed her. BUT
THIS TIME I WON'T LOSE MY WAY BECAUSE ALL THIS TIME 1
HAD BEEN HOLDING THE HANDS OF MY GODDESS
ATHENA.

68



The huge sacred hall where Gods assembled to make decisions to
rule and govern the world was now completely empty except for the
two supreme beings - the Almighty World God and Lady Gaea.

“Was that really a surge in soul power World God?”
“It seems so that way.”

“But such tremendous amount of soul power how can a human even
hold this tremendous power in one place. Could you identify the
person who released this power?”

“Since I was caught by surprise I could not pin point the person, but
it was certainly one of the children. Its unbelievable that someone
possesses soul power equal to the upper echelon gods at such a
young age. But this batch of children, almost all of them possesses
incredible powers too.”

“I agree. Though there could be some disappointment. For example
the little girl who paired with Lady Athena had such weak soul
power as if she could vanish into thin air anytime nowhere to be
found. How she was able to live this long on earth is still a mystery
to me. All her life force should have been drained at a much
younger age. I am afraid that they do not sound much promising in
this endeavour to save the world.”

“Mysteries do intrigue this old man. But sometimes these mysteries
may open door to possibilities which even the brightest minds
cannot perceive. For now we will wait and observe the children. I
hope the future we had been waiting for all this time will bloom
itself in the most beautiful way.”
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The two of them then too disappeared in thin air. When will I get
used to these stupid teleportation freaks, just install some lifts or
escalators instead of stairs.

ook
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GODDESS ATHENA’S ROOM

I and Lady Athena directly teleported through the archway into Her
room. It was five times the size of the room I was allotted with. The
same source-less light as usual was hanging around in the room. I
did not bother myself with it anymore. Sometimes maybe you
should just give up on logic and start counting backwards in
number system starting from the very end.

Sounds ridiculous, right. HAAAAAHHA, caught you. HAA...HA

While a family frame photo hung above a double-decker bed whose
wood work was maxed out to its very details while the silk bed
sheets were just so smooth that you wanted to rub your cheeks with
it all day and never got bored. The other three sides of the wall were
covered with gigantic bookshelves laid in with books, using every
little corner of this equipment to its maximum.

I was just amazed to see these many books. A goddess of
knowledge is sure to have her own personal library. Could she even
be the librarian of the library in this divine realm?

As usual there was an awkward silence lurking all over the room
now. Since Lady Athena was a goddess and she had to guide me
towards saving a world, she thought to take the initiative and start a
conversation.

“We gods had been given the task to select the children from the
mortal realm from whichever place we saw fit. This week we had to
monitor your class and select those whom we believed would fit
perfectly for this job.”

“What do you mean?” This piece of information came as a surprise
to me.
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“We had been keeping an eye on all of your activities at school.”

‘Isn’t this privacy invasion?’ I thought to myself. Maybe in this
modern era people are always being watched, if not on earth then
either from heaven or hell. Maybe the god’s are not aware of laws
and the personal rights of human beings or they just don’t care.

“We had to keep an eye on your class for a whole week and select
children who are capable of wielding unique powers. Now when I
see you up close, I remember I saw you then in the girl’s school
washroom where three children splashed water all over you and ran
away. At that time I got so confused about what to do after seeing
that you were all wet. So I used my divine powers and being the
goddess of knowledge, I efficiently placed an information
command on the lady warden to carry a pair of sports uniform to the
washroom at that point of time and give it to you after seeing your
condition. Sorry, for telling you this and my inability to prevent that
felony from happening. That was all I could do at that time. Please
forgive me from my incompetence.”

All of my brain cells were disrupted at these words and I brain-
stormed to restore my previous memories. After she narrated me
this incident, it did really happen in a strange way. Just at the end of
recess the three delinquents splashed water from the other side of
door all over me. I was reduced to a state where I could not go to
class or even ask someone for help. I had to wait till dismissal or

someone comes barging in. but in a very peculiar way I heard a
knock.

“Yesss... What’s the matter?”

“I am the school warden. Here is your physical education uniform.”
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Wait how did she know I was even here and what about my
conditions. Did the delinquents tell her! I ruled out this possibility
since they won't be so kind to me ever in my life. Maybe she saw
them committing the deed and wanted to help me somehow.

But now I realized that the one who came to the rescue was my
goddess Athena. My heart had started beating faster than ever
because this was the first time ever, someone helped me out of my
necessity and not made fun of my situation and instead took action.

“Um..U.. Thank you. My Lady. But it hurts me that you call yourself
incompetent. What you did means a lot to me?”

“Why do you say so?”

“It’s just as you described, while many gods and goddesses were
monitoring us but out of all those you understood my situation, and
helped me out by resolving the problem with the most delicate and
proper way without hurting anyone. I will never forget your
kindness.”

“HAHAHAAAHAHHA. Listen Sachi you don’t have to talk to me in
such a formal manner. We are partners who are going to be
reincarnated together. So we should treat each other as equals and
be friends.”

“Wait! What a god and human equal?”

‘By looking at other Gods and angels it didn’t appeared to be the
case. So, why?’

At this Lady Athena with her left hand lifted the front part of my
hair which covered my face and for some time after staring at my
face, with her right hand she pinched my nose lightly.

73



“It’s not fair. You are so beautiful and have such a pretty face. You
even look more adorable than most of the goddesses I know. Even
your skin is so white and soft like silk. Why do you even hide it in
the first place? And yes from now onwards we will be friends.”

This was totally a new experience for me. I did hear it quite a lot
from stranger and from my classmates or far-off relative that I am
quite pretty. But hearing from a goddess made me feel that she
genuinely felt that way. The most important part was that she really
wanted to become my FRIEND. I was really in heaven. It felt like a
huge burden had been lifted from my chest.

“The reason I hide my face is because I think I look prettier than
others and would stand out a lot. When the school had began and I
was a transfer students, all the girls avoided talking to me in
whatever way I tried. No one seems to have wanted to be my friend.
Then I read somewhere that other classmates feel insecure when
they are around someone who wanted to attract attention to only
oneself. So out of desperation I considered concealing my face with
my long hairs. But it had a totally adverse affect. My classmates
started considering me a freak and even avoided me more as if I had
never existed. As for your second question, I actually never had
someone to call a friend before nor there is a family member who
cared about me after my parent’s death. So...so... I... will be your
friend Lady Athena.”

Tears were about to roll down through my eyes, but I stopped them
from overflowing by looking upwards and also avoided facing Lady
Athena for a while. But it was useless. The dam was already broken
and the waves were set free.

At this point Lady Athena hugged me tightly near her chest and I
could hear her heartbeat clearly. It felt so warm. I really wanted the
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time to stop there or flow continuously in that state. I was never
alone, someone did really care about me in this world, and it doesn’t
matter if I meet them after dying.

“Don’t worry Sachi; there is no need to hold back. Because I feel the
same way. I too had been waiting for a friend for a very long time.”

At the end of these words tiny droplets of water fell on my cheek.
We remained in that position for quite a long time even though we
had stopped crying a while ago. We broke from our everlasting hug
when we heard a knock at our door. Lady Athena opened the door
and found an angel who came here to remind us about tonight’s
banquet and feat.

“Sachi I think we should leave after getting ready for the banquet.”

“Okay then. I will be taking my leave and go and get ready in my
room.”

“No, wait you can get ready here. I think I have a dress that will fit
you well.”

“But is it really okay, for me to...”
“It will be fine after all you are my beneficiary from now on.”
I accepted her invitation and sat back.

For some reason we again ended in a peculiar situation because
there was only one bathroom in that room to be used and if we took
turns then we would be late for the feast.

We were taking a bath together. We sat across each other face to face
at the ends of the bathtub but were just staring at its bottom. There
was no tap in the washroom and neither a shower unlike my room
which was missing the taps and knobs of the shower to control
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water. But just by thinking of taking a bath I could bring forth
water from the shower. But here it was different Lady Athena could
summon water out of thin air and also control its temperature and
any amount of water could be summoned at any time.

But out of nowhere Lady Athena jumped at me and started poking
at my abdomen and the ticklish feeling overtook my body and I
couldn’t stop laughing.

“Stop that. Please..anything but stop...”

“What are you talking about? The fun had just begun. After feeling
your soft skin when I hugged you how could I stop myself now
from touching you or snuggle you tightly in my arms.”

I don’t know whether she really felt that way or was just her way of
teasing me. But I enjoyed it a lot. Maybe these are the things and
moments you enjoy with your best friends.

After coming from the bath, Lady Athena moved her index finger in
a circle and hot air started flowing around our body, in a helical
locus which completely dried us unlike my non electric usage dryer
which was damn too slow. I don’t know whether I will be able to do
the same thing as Lady Athena does. Maybe I will ask her to teach
me next time or even try it myself.

When I wore the outfit Lady Athena gave me, she started staring at
me.

“What’s the matter?”

“I had no idea the dress will fit you this well. Also you look like a
princess from a foreign land. It’s a waste having such a beautiful
face if you keep covering it with your hairs.”
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I started blushing and the only thing I could muster up to say was,
“Thank you!”

But then I stopped and took a proper look at Lady Athena herself
and made an attempt to compliment her.

“Lady Athena but you are quite a beauty yourself. I bet any God
would be captivated by your alluring charm.” I wasn’t trying to
deceive her or anything. I truly meant that what I said. But
truthfully speaking I had used this line from a novel I read a long
time back.

Goddess Athena was wearing a white gown with intricate fabric
designs at several places. It was quite similar to my own gown
which she had offered me to wear.

“Let’s go.”

Lady Athena took my left hand and started walking in the hallway
leading the way to the banquet hall.

* 3%
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THE BANQUET HALL

Nineteen gods and their beneficiaries had already assembled in the
banquet hall to enjoy the feast. Most of them had become close
comrades and started making their own plan of action to save the
world. Some combat gods with weapons were trying to draw a
training plan while some wanted to goof off and enjoy their stay at
heavens and indulge in all the luxuries it had to offer.

A long wooden table stood at the centre of hall, but it was shining
as if it had been polished to its maximum lustrous state by the most
skilled artisans. At the other end of the hall stood another table with
lots of large golden utensils laden with lavish and mouth-watering
dishes and plates were arranged in piles. It was a buffet system
where one had to adhere to self service and choose whatever
amount of food the person wanted to. The menu presented variety
of dishes from sour wafers to spicy stew and sweet confectionaries.

But the special attraction of today’s feast was the heavenly wild
boar which Lady Artemis hunted in the Eleanora Woods on the
other side of Mount Olympus. While she was the centre of
attraction of all the present attendees, everyone also commended
goddess Hestia who turned it into a delicacy.

All the nineteen gods and children present in the hall took their
seats on the dining table everyone sitting in front of each of their
gods in horizontal pairs.

Homura noticed something was wrong and asked his Goddess
Freya, to clear his doubt.

“Lady Freya if you may, but why are there only 38 seats in the
dining hall if 20 gods were selected for the reincarnation ceremony.
Aren’t the others going to attend the feast?”
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“Haahahaha.... Its just as you suspect my child, you have quite the
observation skill. But there has been no mistake. It’s actually for
entertainment purpose. A special surprise for our little goddess who
will appear soon.”

“I see Freya you have succumbed to your old tactics. But it will be
quite fun to see the Black Sheep try to escape from this situation.”
Lady Artemis was pointing her fork in the sky and imagining the

look on everyone’s faces to see Athena’ miserable state.

“I still don’t get it. Why a non-combat goddess would try to
challenge us. Just because of her families glorious past and because
of her beautiful charms, doesn’t mean that she can defy us.”

“That’s why we are going to teach her a lesson today!”

“Hermes you did well in making the arrangement of their late
arrival.”

“Never mind. But I feel sad for the human child who has to suffer
humiliation due to her goddess. As far as I remember she had the
weakest soul power in the whole class, almost none at all. How was
she even alive, wouldn’t her life force had extinguished at an early
age. It's a quite a funny duo of weaklings.” Lord Hermes looked in
the direction of other children as if to extract information about that
girl.

“The name of the girl is Sachi. My Grace.” As usual Kenta was
showing off his communication skills and playing the role of class
leader.

“I don’t remember a girl with that name in the class.”

“Ah! She is the freak who never talks to anyone and cover her face
with her hairs.”
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“Oh! You mean the girl who always got bullied.”

“Sakura can you tell me more about this girl.” Astarea the Goddess
of justice made an unusual request as if she was taking a special
interest in that girl.

“Lady Astarea. You have nothing to worry about. The girl in
question is really weak and fragile.” Sakura behaved as if she was
presenting her statement in front of a judge in a court of justice.

“Lady Ova and Lady Astarea as a matter of fact even at the time of
dying in the bus she was being bullied and beaten by us.” Tama
had already started making fun of me.

“She just keeps reading book all day and has a beautiful
appearance. Except for that she is nothing in our eyes. I bet she
would die on the first day she is born in Isleguard. Hahahaa.” Saki
had already started banging the dining table in front of her and
laughing loudly while the other present in attendance couldn’t hold
themselves back seeing her explosive behavior and followed her
example.

Goddess Aphrodite sensing the presence of two unwelcomed guests
for whom everyone had been waiting for quite a while, were going
to make an entry.

“Everyone get ready. The show is going to begin. Let’s enjoy it to
the fullest.”

ALL ATTENTIONS AND ANTICIPATION WERE DIRECTED
TOWARDS THE ENTRANCE.

But everyone’s jaw dropped when two beautiful maidens in white
gown made an entrance. Everyone had the same question ‘Just who
they were?’
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‘Wait! Is that girl really in our class?”
‘T don’t remember someone this beautiful in our class.”

“Was that the reason she always hid her face. Maybe I should have
tried to talk to her after all.”

‘I never expected Sachi was this beautiful.’

‘Its not just her. Even her goddess is so beautiful. Should we go and
talk to her.

All the Gods and boys were making the same type of comments
which brought frustration and angered all the Goddesses and girls.

‘Her goddess is even more beautiful than Lady Aphrodite.’

Someone had just misspoke the taboo words by comparing the
goddess of beauty and goddess of knowledge. Lady Aphrodite was
totally riled up by that statement which totally challenged her own
existence. The students present in the hall and all the other Gods
could feel the divine power radiating from her body so strong that it
could destroy the whole banquet hall in a blink of an eye.

Lady Freya took the hand of Aphrodite and comforted her.

“Tccch... I won't let it end like this. How dare she ruin my fun!”

oS

81



SACHI KONDO

We were greeted by an angel at the outside perimeter of the banquet
hall and he informed us that all the guests had already arrived. For
some reason Lady Athena looked worried on receiving this piece of
information. Was she afraid of something and if yes then what?

As soon as we entered the Hall the room fell in complete silence and
small gossips could be heard but I couldn’t make them out since we
were too far. For me the only person that mattered was Lady Athena.
All this time I just kept looking at her face and smiled all the time
while we chatted among ourselves.

For some reason all the Gods and boys were confused and
exasperated, while all the girls and Goddess had a look of dismay
and rage. Jealousy was written all over their faces, after all Lady
Athena looked so glamorous in her outfit and even the gods
couldn’t deny it. We started moving towards the part of the hall
where the plates were kept.

Suddenly a goddess stood from her seat and asked, “Athena, why
are you late? We were all missing you.” It was the goddess of lust
Freya.

At this lady Athena stopped her feet and her body started shaking,
but she did not look back to reply and stayed silent. All this time I
never saw her behave like this.

To me she looked like a cheerful person who took joy and gave her
best in everything she tried. Even though she might have been
isolated by others I never suspected that even gods get bullied if
they are weak.
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“Why don’t you take a seat and have a talk first. We would really
like to know about the new friend you made.” This time it was
goddess Astarea who too wanted to be a part of this drama.

I looked back and was furious to see that all the chairs had been
occupied and two chairs were less than the number of guests. It was
not an organizational mistake but was all planned. These Gods are
trying to pick up on Lady Athena and no one is objecting.

But then I too was terrified at the thought that was it because of me.
Were they trying to make fun of my goddess so that they could
bully me? Was this done by the delinquents?

At this point all the goddesses and girls were smiling as there plan
was in full action. The gods and the boys still for some reason were
making some complex comments and promises.

“Let me add some fun too.” Sakura stood from her seat and started
walking towards me.

She came and stood in front of me and gave an evil smile. She
grabbed my right hand and started squeezing it with her herculean
strength.

“AAAhhhhahhah.....” Something sharp just now pricked in the
middle of my hand and blood started to flow from my hand and
some drops of this red fluid started dripping on the floor. It was a
major cut. She must have hid something sharp under her palm,
maybe a small knife or blade.

“Do as the other Goddesses asked you to do, it would be in best of
your interest not to make me angry.”

Everyone started laughing in the hall.
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‘Athena you should take proper care of your partner and explain her
how things work here.’

‘Don’t forget your place as a non-combat goddess or try to stand in
our way.’

‘Don’t go all high and mighty or someone might get hurt.”

At these words Athena who was obviously still shaking with fear
looked at me and was shocked to see the blood in my hand and
another girl trying to twist and sprain my wrist.

All her emotions vanished from her face. She slapped Sakura on her
face tightly and broke me free from her tight grasp. She held my
hurt hand gently as if to stop the bleeding and started moving
towards the gate through which we just entered.

“Sachi, we are leaving.”
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GODDESS ASTAREA

“How dare she hurt my child?”
Sakura stomped on the floor and came back and took her seat.

“That slap was really tight. I won’t forget this Sachi just you wait.”
She still held her hand where she was slapped and searched for ice
on the dining table.

“She really thinks that she can challenge us.”
“Let’s not let it end here.”

“I do have a plan. Artemis get your beast ready by day after
tomorrow. We might as well see some wandering girls getting
hunted.”

It was Lady Freya who spoke about such a devious tragedy, while
Lady Artemis complimented it, “Wild game always sounds fun to

144
.

me

While some of the Goddesses and delinquents discussed about their
plan, the others just eavesdropped. Some laughed, some made sad
face to think about the looming tragedy, some still maintained their
cool but no one objected to their devious plot.

No one questioned that how did those two girls anger them or why
are they so fixated over them.

I wonder why no one ever questions the actions of the strongest.
Why it is THE WEAKEST ONE has to only suffer?

P
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SOMEWHERE IN MOUNT OLYMPUS

Both I and my goddess left the inner perimeter of the banquet and
Lady Athena muttered [TELEPORT] and both of us vanished into
thin air.

For some reason the blood in my brain had shifted to one side, but it
was soon getting settled. While I still felt a bit nauseated I opened
my eyes and saw that we were walking across a meadow. The grass
was Eden-green and thigh-high to a thrush. A neon-blue ribbon of
river ran through the centre of the meadow.

After taking a few steps along the stream we came across an
inhumanly quiet and solitary dilapidated small wooden bridge. It
was a graceful pedestrian with a medieval fifteenth century, old
fashioned lattice metal plated architecture style. We crossed the
bridge under a silent sky, which was to my surprise dark. At last,
for the first time I was glad to see darkness because a source-less
light just didn’t add up.

The bridge landed us on a higher elevation than the surrounding
and what stood before me was a tall ancestral, unfamiliar yet a
majestic tall tree with mint green leaves and antler shaped branches.
This was our final destination.

“Whenever I am sad or angry I come to this place. It is the only spot
where I can feel like myself.” For the first time I got to see this
cheerless side of Lady Athena. She then lifted my hurt hand in
which the bleeding had stopped.

“Does it hurt?”

Before I could speak anything, Lady Athena started speaking in a
bit different tone as if she was chanting.
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“OH GODDESS OF LIGHT, I BESEECH THEE, HEAL THY
WOUNDS AND BESTOW UPON US YOUR DIVINE
PROTECTION.”

Lady Athena’s body started shining brightly, surrounded by a
golden mist, even in the dark the light it radiated was more than
enough to even out-shadow a full moon. The light then siphoned
through all her body and collected on our hands and just like that
the wound closed up on itself and was healed to the extent that no
mark was left. As if the cut had never existed. (Living in heavens
has its own perks after all.)

Lady Athena clutched my hands more tightly, and yet the touch was
gentle and warm. Tears fell on our curled up hands, but for some
reason I felt as the happiest person alive on earth. For the first time
someone had got angry for me and was worried about me getting
hurt.

“Sorry, my classmates usually try to bully me and you got so
worried because of me.”

“Sorry the goddesses tried to hurt you in an attempt to humiliate

14

me.

Both of our voices overlapped as we spoke at the same time. A
complete silence followed these bizarre contradicting statements
which were complimented by the wind which was shaking the trees
with a whizzz sound.

We sprang into an outburst of laughter, laughing at our sealed and
intertwined fate of being played out in the hands of strong up till
now.
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We both looked up in the sky while both of our long hairs fluttered
in the cool breeze which had made us to forget the tiredness and
stress of the recent events. According to the goddess this was the
only place on the Mount Olympus where you could see stars.

A SHOOTING STAR SHOT DOWN IN THE SKY FOLLOWED BY
A RAIN OF FALLING STARS LEAVING BEHIND A TRAIL OF
GOLDEN DUST IN THEIR TRAIL, WHILE I AND MY GODDESS
COULD JUST LOOK UP HIGH IN THE SKY AND CHISEL DOWN
THIS EPIC VIEW IN OUR MEMORY.

‘I PROMISE, I WILL PROTECT MY GODDESS WITH MY LIFE.
‘I PROMISE, I WILL PROTECT SACHI WITH MY LIFE.

AND AN ETERNAL VOW WAS MADE WHICH WAS
ACKNOWLEDGED BY THE DIVINE REALM ITSELF.

* 3%
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THE BALCONY OF THE HIGHEST BUIDING IN THE PANTHEON

The World God and Lady Gaea were taking a night stroll in the
large balcony of the Pantheon. Creepers as tall as thirty meter were
growing on the side walls of the balcony which continued to twirl
around itself in the small bars of the balcony and grow further.

“Tomorrow is a big day after all.”

“Yes my Lord, the TREE OF LIFE bears its fruit after every 10,000
year and that auspicious day is tomorrow.”

“The fruit of the tree of life is an apple which has an extraordinarily
high amount of life force stored in it. Even if a god of lower echelon
eats it they might die by the sudden outburst of energy. Only the
stronger Gods of upper echelons and gods with sub administrative
rights are able to properly assimilate this fruit and control its power.
So only very few gods knows about the existence of such a powerful
fruit. It is also said that sometimes the fruit chooses the bearer itself
by falling in front of the person it thinks is worthy of its power.”

“I will be looking forward to tomorrow and will witness the glory
of this divine tree myself.”

After circling around the balcony once, World God turned towards
Gaea to inquire about something.

“I heard the gods and goddesses caused quite a conundrum for
Athena and her beneficiary.” The Almighty World God spoke with
a sour taste in his mouth.

“It’s as you suspect, my lord. I was informed that the girl even got
hurt in the banquet hall.” Lady Gaea quickly responded to World
God’s enquiry to lift up his spirits in this unfortunate series of
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events. After all a goddess being harassed by other gods could
destroy the order in the divine realm.

But now something special has caught World God’s attention. Lady
Gaea looked up in the sky in the direction which He was looking.

Her face totally went blank by the sight she was witnessing and
unable to keep her curiosity hidden directly asked the World God.

“How could there be a star fall in divine realm?”

The World God lifted up his scepter and pointed towards the
multitude of stars which were barely hanging and were about to
become the part of the fall.

“In the ‘“Traditions of the Divine System’, star falls is a sign that two
people make secret promises which continues for a whole eternity. I
wonder who those brave fellows are. We might as well be
witnessing the beginning of a new legend.”

* 3%
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OUTSIDE ATHENA’S ROOM

I spent a lot of time with Sachi near the “Tree of Life’. Wait did I tell
her that the tree under which we were watching the star fall is the

tree of life. Next time when I take her there, I will make sure to tell
her.

Wait what are Lady Hera and Sir Apollo doing outside my room.
They are the gods of the upper echelon of the divine realm and were
one of the strongest gods out there.

“Sir Apollo and Lady Hera, what bring you here this late at night?”

“Nothing dear, we were just worried to hear about what happened
at the banquet hall.”

“Are the both of you doing fine?”

“There is nothing to worry for you, Sachi is fine and I have already
asked someone to properly escort her to her room.”

For some time Lady Hera hesitated but finally she asked.

“Athena, you do realize that you are a non-combat goddess and so
will be your beneficiary. The world you will be reincarnated will be
ravaged in war by powerful beings. You might as well be throwing
your life without gaining anything.”

Apollo followed in the footsteps of Hera and interrupted.

“Remember you are not risking only your life but your beneficiary’s
life too. She later might blame you for her misfortunate conditions.”

“Sachi is not like others. She would never blame anyone.”

“Even so don’t forget that your parents too died in a war in the same
world.”
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“Will you be able to overcome the difficulties and hardships if you
can’t even punch someone, let alone defeat a monster? You will
make a life of hell and fear for that girl if it still continues. Don’t
worry there will be more other opportunities to become powerful in
divine realm.”

“So let this one just slide. Don’t worry you don’t have to decide
now. Think it out properly within three days and make a proper
decision.”

The two Gods then took their leave.

After my family died in the war two hundred years ago, they have
been looking after me from time to time and giving me advice. They
were one of the closest friends of my mother and father. Even still
they were usually busy and couldn’t always be there for me. If I
want to make my own place among the god’s then I have to take this
risk.

But remembering the innocent face of Sachi, I can never dream in
my life to hurt her feelings. What if I really make her life miserable?
Does she really even want me to be her goddess? Will she still
accept me as her partner if she knew I was weak and cannot provide
her with a good unique skill? Will she blame me for her
misfortune?

All these bad thoughts kept on popping in my mind, but I
concluded to talk things out with Sachi and then let her make the
decision.

The tiredness of all those uncanny events had exhausted her and
she went to deep slumber free from all the worries of the world.

oS3
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SACHI'S ROOM

A special angel who worked under Lady Athena accompanied me to
the place where I was staying. I entered my room which was still
dark and changed into my night clothes. I lied on my bed and
started putting the events in order which happened from morning
till now.

I tried to snuggle my pillow by hugging it close to me, thinking
about Lady Athena and her actions really made her look cool and
super awesome. She really cared about me and got angry on my
behalf as well. I truly made a new wonderful best friend.

I tried to sleep but my eyes just couldn’t stay silent. So I decided to
stay awake whole night and read the books which I borrowed from
Lady Athena and were delivered to my dorm in the evening.

I imagined the presence of light in my room and rays of thick light
enlightened the whole room. For some reason I had an idea to try
and learn magic after seeing the healing spell performed by Lady
Athena!

The books I borrowed from her were all beginners’ level, with titles
such as -

“THE ORIGIN OF DIVINE REALM’
‘THE EXISTENCE OF DIVINE SYSTEM AND ITS MECHANICS’
‘LAWS THAT GOVERN THE DIVINE REALM’

‘LEGENDS OF MOUNT OLYMPUS & THE GODS THAT LIVED
INIT’

“THE MONSTERS THAT ROAM THE PEAK OF MOUNT
OLYMPUS AND THE FOREST OF ELEANORA’
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“THE BLUEPRINT OF THE CARDELIA CITY AND THE WORLD
MAPPING GRAPH’

(No matter what I will uncover the secret of existence of these
stupid large amount of stairs and the reason for absence of lifts and
escalators.)

“THE WORKING STRUCTURE OF THE TOWN HALL AND IT’S
PEOPLFE’

And the book I wanted to read the most was -

“THE USAGE OF MAGIC AND THE CHANTS TO BRING FORTH
THE CHANGES IN NATURFE’

It was midnight and I had 6 hours before morning and 6 books to
read. There was no time to waste. I flipped the first book open and
started reading. By 3:00 am I had already completed five books.

I sure am a book worm and also had a good memory so I remember
everything whatever I read as my brain registered it like a computer
data processor.

All the books were magically enchanted since they looked thin,
light in weight and had standard book size. But when you start
reading you find that the book should have been much thicker than
it appeared.

The working of the Divine system were quite new to me, I never
knew that heaven worked in such a way. One could even compare
the ‘divine system’ to an ultra super computer with unlimited
storage capacity.
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The only viable reason I came up with the existence of stairs was
that gods liked to walk even though they can use magic like
teleportation.

Also the legends were quite fascinating and it seems that tomorrow
was an important day of mount Olympus since the tree of life was
going to bear its fruit after 10,000 years again.

Now the main event had come for me to - learn magic!

Will I be really able to do it? Well I think I have been using it in my
room, I could make water come out from shower and control its
temperature. I could also produce electricity and use dryer and turn
the room light on and off at will. Well considering that just by
imagining I could conjure water, electricity and light. I couldn’t
wait but flipped the first page open and began reading.

Even though the book was enchanted it was still quite thick and
heavy. It had a fat brown cover and the book was quite old.
According to Lady Athena the book was written by both her father
and mother and was the longest book in her own personal library.
Also the book was quite close to her heart. The fact that she lent me
this book means that she trusted me with her whole heart and it
really meant a lot for me. I had already pledged to devote my entire
life to help Lady Athena in her endeavours and for that I needed to
be strong. If not physically then I have to be mentally prepared for
the worst possibilities.

It seems the noise which was coming from the room below till 2 o’
clock had stopped; they were partying late at this hour. It seems that
all of the students planned it this way after the banquet hall. Of
course they did not invite me; maybe they were doing this just
below my room full knowing that I would be listening their happy
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merry songs and cheers and would be jealous or storm in their party
and get embarrassed.

During the briefing in the assembly hall we were told that one of
our wishes would come true if we save the world. At that time the
only greatest wish I could think of was a place which I could call
home and a person who really cared about me. And that wish had
only come true, now the only thing I could ask for was to stay by
Lady Athena’s side forever. It was a selfish wish but I couldn’t
think or want anything else in the world.

So I had no reason to worry about their stupid party and their cheap
tricks. I had no longer time to be played by them in their hands or
get worked up on their silly views about me. We had six days left to
prepare for our reincarnation. I cannot waste a single moment on
merry making and idle chit chat. I had to cover as much information
about the world of Isleguard and be prepared for any situation.
Learning magic and about the geographical and political situation
and history of the world was one of the ways I could think of. Battle
prowess at present in this weak body of mine was impossible. I
could only make a guess, but if we are reborn and have my intact
memory then maybe I do have a chance to train my body and learn
swordsmanship and become physically strong too.

I started reading from the first page and found out about the
meaning of MP and SP. Even one’s life force could be used in
magic. Magic can be invoked by using chants and they could be
seen as a request petition from their respective gods. There are
basically four attributes in magic - fire, water, wind and earth. Light
and darkness (dark matter) are two other attributes yet considered
as a separate and special branches of advanced magic. Any person
can have affinity for one or more attributes.
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But my eyes always looked for one missing piece and that was why
chants were used in the first place. I did not use chants for bathing
or turning off or on the light. It was just pure imagination and
thinking. Perhaps the chants could be considered as a descriptive
line of the affects of spell and create a strong and vivid picture of
the spell function.

The longer the chant, the stronger the magic was and more difficult
to visualize it in the first place.

After covering a major portion of the basics I thought to try it
myself and learn my place. I was ready to fail in the first place if
things did not go well as planned. What if I cannot use magic in the
way I think?

But I cannot allow such thoughts to adulterate my desires and
imagination.

As for getting a feel to how magic works I had already seen Lady
Athena doing it and how this magic energy materializes in one’s
body and its warm feeling.

The first thing I wanted to try was to form water out of thin air. So
as per the knowledge I have the air around us consisting of oxygen,
nitrogen, carbon dioxide, water vapour and other gases in fixed
proportions. Since we are humans so the divine realm would also
have a similar composition of gases. First I had to try and separate
water vapour from other gases. Also I should keep in mind the
properties of other gases while I am separating them, since I cannot
allow oxygen and hydrogen to mix so I needed to keep the oxygen
covered in an envelope of nitrogen and same for other gases which
are combustible. Water vapour is just water at a much higher
temperature so to convert it in water I just needed to drop the
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temperature and had to keep in mind the various kinetic energies of
the water molecule and also the laws of thermodynamics which
governed these processes. And there it was I opened my eyes and
globules of water floating in front of my eyes above my palm. Also
by controlling the rotational kinetic energy and translational kinetic
energy of water molecules I could control the movement and the
speed of water flowing around my hand. Then just for fun I tried to
launch the water in a glass kept on the table 5m away from where I
was sitting. While half the water landed inside the glass, the other
half spread all over the table and wetted the carpet. Also while
launching some of the water leaked from the projectile leaving a
trail in its mark.

I was still new at this and this innovative way of imagining things
was too slow, the whole thing took one minute just to conjure water
while Lady Athena could conjure water in large amount in no time
at all.

I kept on practicing the same thing again and again and the whole
time was reduced to 15 seconds in which I could conjure enough
water to fill a bathtub. I was just too excited at the thought that
when I take bath next time with Lady Athena then I would conjure
water myself and surprise her.

But in all this practice, the whole room was drenched in water. So I
just tried to control the temperature of water again and tried to
evaporate it. For some reason it was taking a lot of time because the
area in which I could control the temperature was still small. Also
when I move to the next portion I had to start raising temperature
from the beginning.
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“This won’t do? This way I will waste more time. It just started
getting fun and now I had to clean the mess.’ I started stretching my
own hair and banging the back of my hand on my forehead.

I am sure no one saw me in this shameful act. Whenever I got
frustrated or felt embarrassed I started banging my head. One could
describe it as neither too hard nor to soft.

Just then I had an idea, why not use hot wind currents to increase
the rate of evaporation in the whole room. I set up a convection
current system in the whole room and the humidity in the room was
raised to an extent where I was sweating all over but the idea
worked and the room was restored to its usual dry state.

Now what to do about my body and my clothes. I needed to change
quickly otherwise the sweat might affect my body. Taking a bath
was a nice idea and it was already four in the morning and outside
through the window it almost looked like it was dawn even though
there was no sun. For some reason it felt peculiar and remarkable at
the same time.

I put off my clothes and entered the bathtub and prepare a cold
water bath to cool off. While I was in the bath the idea of
evaporation and separation of gases at molecular level gave me an
idea to conjure fire.

So while I was relaxing in the bath, I started separating air again in
its different molecular form. I trapped each gas separately and
enclosed them in an invisible sphere of nitrogen to keep them away
from reacting separately and go kaboom.

Then I took the sphere of oxygen and dissipated the nitrogen
covering and raised the temperature of the sphere which lit up a
bright yellow flame. It was not as large as I wanted it to be but
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combusting a small amount of oxygen at regular intervals was much
safer than combusting large amount of oxygen in one go and burn
the entire room. Getting kicked out of your room on the first day by
the landlord was a tragic fate I did not wish to suffer.

I later wanted to try it with hydrogen but it could be dangerous in a
closed space. Maybe I can ask Lady Athena to assist me to an open
and safe area.

I came out of the bath and felt refreshed more than ever, for some
reason practicing all that magic was quite tiring. Maybe because it
was my first time.

I then used a cool breeze to dry myself than a towel. Every time I
did it, I always feel so happy and content. Let’s do it once more. It
tickles...

I turned back and looked at the bathtub in which there was still
cold water. I had used fire and water. The question is can I use both
at the same time to raise the temperature of cold water in front of
me in one go.

I remember once reading about an experiment in which the box lid
opened on itself when the steam pressure built inside the box was
high enough. Also if we keep on pumping steam inside a closed box
or there is a sudden high influx of steam or gas inside a closed
container it might be reduced to bits and torn apart in an instant no
matter the material used.

So to create such tremendous amount of steam in one blow I had a
pretty good idea of achieving it with what I had just applied. Most
of the people will consider fire and water elements are incompatible
and mostly work against each other diminishing their effects, but
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this incompatibility just may give rise to a compatible power I am
seeking for.

Its like this!

I conjured small amount of water in one hand and tried spinning it
in only one direction forming a hollow sphere. For some time the
shape would distort but I think I got the hang of it for now. In the
other hand I conjured fire by combusting a small amount of oxygen
I tried to spin it in other direction. In both of my hands were two
basic non compatible attributes of magic but in hands of a genius
science student they can open a lot of possibilities and variations.
For some time it was quite difficult to maintain them in the
spinning sphere state otherwise it just extinguished or dissipated.

After confirming that I won't lose focus and the spheres of fire and
water are intact in both of my hands. I forced them together into
one.

YES. You heard me I just shove them together into each other. One
would say that the water would extinguish the fire. I will too agree
but don’t forget these are magic attributes spinning in opposite
direction and the water sphere is a hollow one. The two spheres
combined as I had predicted and formed a much larger sphere than
before and were now spinning in one direction.
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To keep the explosion small, I kept the fire attribute in check so the
flames were less powerful than water. Hence the final energy ball
was spinning in the direction of water and vice-versa. Also I think if
I increase the fire attribute there will be more chances of a bigger
explosion, maybe I will try it next time. For now I have to do with
this.

I launched this orb of explosive magical power into the bathtub.
BOOM.

There it was, huge steam and white hot fog rise out at full force
which can even make a hole in a metal plate. However the water
was so hot and it splashed on my body due to the impact that I got
minor burn injuries. For some time it did pain a lot but more than
the pain it was the opportunity to try the healing spell. I was just
too excited to cast a healing spell for which people would have
considered me an angel on earth.

“OH GODDESS OF LIGHT, I BESEECH THEE, HEAL THY
WOUNDS AND BESTOW UPON US YOUR DIVINE
PROTECTION.”

White light started surrounding my body and started siphoning all
over the burned parts of my body.

“WOOW...OW..WOW”

What the heck, did the white light just dissipate? AArghhh! No I
lost focus. Or maybe I wasn’t imagining the wound being healed.
Maybe for skin burns I must imagine the destruction of damaged
and dead cells and siphon magical power to the nearby cells and try
for cell division and repair the damaged parts. Also for some reason
after myself saying that lengthy obsolete line I don’t think I need
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that maybe just a simple word should be able to do it. After all a
dying man can’t be saved on battlefield if the healing spell takes too
long to spell out and activate then. Here goes nothing!

[HEAL]

This time my complete focus was on the damaged portions and the
nearby cells which will undergo cell division consecutively. White
light started radiating through my body again. Unlike the previous
time where this white light would cover my body as it appeared
from the surrounding, this white light was radiating throughout my
body and was responding to the core centre of my body. Also for
some reason my long black hairs had turned white. I wonder how I
look in white hairs.

But these abrupt changes did not make me lose focus. The toll of the
burns and the pain was shearing through my body and I need to
quickly apply healing magic otherwise it may leave a mark.

The burned spots started vanishing and new skin took its place. Just
in case I walked to the mirror and scanned my whole body.

“NOOOOOOO0O00000000000.”

“How did this happen. It’s as if I have totally developed a new skin
out of nowhere.”

When I peeked into the mirror my fair skin was glowing more
brightly than ever as if I just came out of a salon after taking a full
body tone treatment. Even my face where there were some dark
circles due to waking up till late nights had vanished. Well my hairs
have restored to black colour at least. But there was still the problem
that they had gotten lengthier, maybe even stronger and had a fine
luster in my hair strands.

103



It was as if someone had casted a beautifying spell over me.

“Did I just heal my whole body unconsciously instead of only
healing the burns? I need to be more cautious while using magic
power. I can already feel a bit dizzy because I might have lost a lot
of magical points. I should probably lie down for some time.

It was six in the morning when I woke up. I probably slept for an
hour or so.

Last night we had decided that we will meet again tomorrow
morning at the same spot where we went after the banquet hall. I
prepared some sandwiches from the materials in the kitchen. The
pantry was full of snacks and cold drinks. So there was no need to
worry about food.

For those who don’t know at my uncle’s home I used to prepare my
morning breakfast and school lunch on my own. Even in the
evening when the whole family went out to have dinner I was
asked to stay at home. My uncle and aunt would themselves make
excuses of me by saying that there are a lot of recent neigbourhood
burglaries so I need to keep a watch or I had to prepare for my
exams. I always felt frustrated when things went this way. I too
wanted to eat good food. So I had made up mind, to learn cooking
by watching videos online. I would wake up whole night and try
several dishes ranging from normal everyday to exquisite cuisines
from Japanese to continental including sweets and other
confectionaries.

In my eyes I was already a grand chef and I was able to come up
with the perfect dish on my first attempts. Maybe I should have
tried in the cooking club at school but even after sending several
applications they rejected me without even trying me.
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After having my breakfast I came out of the building and first time
started walking on the road. As per the angel the roads will take you
in the direction of the place I wanted to go. I kept the image of the
tree in my mind, for some reason that and the shooting stars were
the only thing I could remember about the place.

I walked on the grey-stone pavement and I could see a lot of angels
unloading and transporting cargos from a huge cart drawn by
horses with feathers, are they the heavenly beasts called Pegasus
which I read in the book yesterday. There was hustle and bustle in
every nook and corner of the streets, most of the gods were carrying
some boxes while some walked in groups gossiping about different
types of games, song and dance. Also there were many decorative
items like huge plants laden with beautiful flowers of all colours I
could think of. There were long red carpets, and huge logs were
piled in the middle of street in a square formation one over the
other maybe for a bonfire at night as a special event. One could
possibly think of it as the preparation of a huge festival. Right I
remember the tree of life after 10,000 years was going to bear its one
fruit today. I wonder what it tastes like!

I would love to explore this festival with Lady Athena. I will make
sure that I ask her about it when me meet.

oS
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INFORMATION BROCHURE
DIVINE SYSTEM

The divine realm, mortal realm (the universe), the hell or the realm of
dead are all governed by a certain set of laws which are controlled
maintained and observed by a single power entity called the Divine
System. Over all these laws of nature the one who presides above all and
have the power to twist these laws of nature is the Almighty World God.
This position is also known as the ‘Administrator’.

ADMINISTRATOR

The Almighty World God is the most powerful being, the Absolute. He is
the controller and the governor of the Divine System. His job is to use the
divine system to observe the world and take actions to maintain the
stability among all the three realms.

SUB-ADMINISTRATORS

There are several other beings that are given certain limited access to the
divine system. They generally include the strongest gods of the upper
echelons who are the direct descendants of the Almighty World God in
terms of blood and divinity. Others include Hades, the god of the
underworld and the strongest apostle of hell. Usually even these rights
can be scrutinized or denied as seen fit by the administrator. There are
only two cases where a sub administrator uses the power of divine
system when allowed by the administrator or when the command issued
fails to be observed or is overlooked by the administrator.
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ORIGIN

In the beginning there was nothingness which accumulated over
time at one point giving birth to DESIRE and so the God’s will was
born to fulfill these desires.

On fulfillment of the first desire which was to remove nothingness,
light was formed by the god’s will. This God made a place called the
Divine realm from where he would fulfill these desires.

For the first time something was created in this nothingness and
then there was birth of matter, birth of consciousness, or birth of
living creatures, birth of culture. The mortal races occupied the
mortal realm. GOD made several other gods called his descendants
and created the omnipotent power called Divine System. These
descendants could siphon and wield this power to fulfill the desires
of the mortal realm.

But these desires were an endless loop of criss-cross and most of
them conflicted which gave rise to malice, hunger, hatred, jealousy,
anger and evil.

The Malice then accumulated and took a separate life form that had
their own desires. The GOD collected these new species and made a
separate realm for them called hell.
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DIVINE REALM & GODS

The land of gods flourished while the lower the god stood in lineage and
as descendants the lower it could siphon the power of pure divinity. But
divine power in itself was the strongest source of energy in existence.
Only the body of god can handle the divine power.

The body of god’s is special as it contains the blood of the World God
called ‘ICHOR’ which serves as the medium to siphon divinity from
divine system.

No mortal from mortal realm or denizen of hell can use divinity. This is
an undisputable nature of the Divine system.

MORTAL REALM

The World God created a universe which keeps on expanding as the
number of world’s increases to fulfill the desire of the mortal beings. All
these worlds contain different or almost similar species of living beings
with humans, elves, beastmen and demons forming the major population
in this realm. Different world has different magical densities in their
structure and composition hence which decides the strength and mental
capacity of the living beings living on that world.

WORLD

Each World in Mortal Realm was first but a small particle called ‘core’.
This core is the solidified form of god’s blood Ichor which is in highly
compressed and in its densest form. The denser is this core the stronger
is the world in terms of magical culmination and nearer to the divine
realm and more magical density is possessed by it. Around this core the
landmasses are formed due to its infinite gravitational pull.

108



HELL OR REALM OF THE DEAD

The denizen of the hell consists of evil spirits, spirits with unfulfilled desires,
zombies, necromancers, vampires. These are the living beings that claim hell
as their turf. Guardians of the Hell Gate, Apostles are the rulers of the hell of
each world. Hades the god of the underworld is the ruler of every hell and the
only person who has sub administrative authorities over the divine system and
a descendant of World God.

The source of energy that supports this realm is called ‘miasma’ which is the
living concentration of malice leaked from the mortal realm. ‘Black Miasma’
or ‘Dark Matter’ is the purest form of miasma and the ultimate and densest
form of malice.

RELATION BETWEEN DIVINITY AND BLACK MIASMA

DIVINITY and BLACK MIASMA are powers of equal strength but are
made of different frequencies and wavelengths. Whenever these two
powers will collide or come in contact it will result in destruction. No
denizen of hell can set foot in divine realm and no god of divine realm
can set foot in hell. Only World God and Hades are the only beings to
whom these laws do not extend and they have full access to both heaven
and hell. However the divinity of the World God and his descendants is
far more superior and powerful than the Black Miasma.
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TREE OF LIFE

The tree of life is a colossal tree which supports the heavens, thereby connecting the
heavens, the mortal realm, and, through its roots, the underworld. One may even consider
it a world tree.

The purpose of its existence is to collect all the excessive energy from heaven, hell and
mortal realm. While it directly collects divinity from heavens, for the mortal realm it
collects the energy that has scattered from various planets and collected together as mist in
outer space which itself gets purified by revolving at very high speed in circular paths
forming a special kind of energy called ‘halo axal’ which is at the same wavelength at
divine energy. The tree of life absorbs this special energy, purifies it from unnecessary
waves of energy and add the pure energy to its reserves.

As for the underworld, while the black miasma has totally different wavelength and
frequency, the roots of the tree of life surrounds the gate of hell at its hinges and absorb all
the dark matter. The roots then transfer all the negative emotions and malice to the bark
and stems of the tree, which are broken down into simpler emotions and desires, which are
then consumed as nourishments for the survival of tree. The leaves then convert this raw
energy from underworld to pure divinity by purifying with the light which is omnipotent in
the divine realm.

Finally after every 10,000 years all this surplus high density pure divinity is then collected
at a single place and is stored in the form of a fruit that is a red apple. The consumption of
this apple with its chaotic pure divine energy since its early stage of formation and its
instability in its fruit form, can even kill the gods of the upper echelons as their bodies
won’t be able to handle the backlash. So after extracting the fruit from the tree of life it is
kept in the chambers of the divine realm below the Pantheon till the chaotic energy
subsides and the fruit is fit for consumption.

SELECTION OF THE CONSUMER

The apple is said to fall from the tree in the presence of the being it sees is fit for the consumption of
its divine fruit. As per record no god has survived or escaped unscathed when the fruit is directly
consumed just after the God’s selection. As per observation, the reason for this hazard is not
because the body can’t handle the divinity, since by various means with the help of other god’s this
excessive divinity from his body can be extracted by and distributed among other gods. The real
reason of this constitutional body failure is because of the fact that the assimilation of this apple
causes a sudden high rise in the ‘soul power’ of the individual, and if the body cannot contain this
vast amount of soul power collected over a span of ten thousand years the vessel ruptures, leading
to the outburst of the spiritual veins which siphons soul power and is rooted deep inside bodies of
everybody including gods, mortals and denizens of hell.
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CHAPTER -4
THE TREE OF LIFE AND
THE CASE OF THE MISSING APPLE

I came across a meadow once that looked as if I had stepped into the
pages of a storybook. I was standing at the same levitated high
ground where I and Lady Athena were able to see the stars together.

The malachite-green fields seemed to be covered in a bright sheet
under the clear azure blue sky. I could hear the serenading minstrel
of the heavenly birds breaking the quiet of this far-fetched world.
The whalebone-white clouds shaped like tufts of marshmallows,
glided slowly across the sky. They carried an airy, warm, drizzling
rain with them. It cleansed the land and banished the strangling
coldness and stunned silence of the lake’s surface. The pattering off
the leaves, ultra-symmetric ripples on surface of the lake, the rain
energized the full ecosystem of this holy land.

A neon-blue ribbon of river ran through the centre of the meadow.
The song of the river was very gentle as it went plinking and
tinkling over the grey gravel bed.

The molten golden crown on top of mountains head and the
bleached snow was forged by the gods of Olympus themselves. I
could see the reflection varnished onto the lakes glassy surface.
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Even in this spirit renewing rustic scene I could not hold my breath
but be baffled at the sight of the gigantic and noble tree which
stood in front of me all high and mighty. With a stock straight and a
proud grey obelisk and branches sticking out emphatically and
shaped like a Neptune’s fork, thick and defiant at the bottom, frail
toward the top, the exceedingly beautiful tree was yet extraordinary
that I could not describe it in mere words of my limited vocabulary.

The soothing and warm feeling of the light which passed through
its canopies, and the cool of its shadow was just so tempting to lie
under its divine protection.

It all feels so connected and familiar!

I looked around but unable to find Lady Athena I decided to wait
and lay under the tree reading the book on magic which I had
brought with me.

It had been more than an hour and I started feeling hungry again for
some reason I wondered what fruit this tree bore during its ripening
season. I removed my thoughts of eating and started focusing on
reading again. For some time, I wanted to try teleportation magic
because it is just so cool to vanish from one place and appear at
another and take others by surprise. Maybe then I could wipe the
floor with that haughty angel and his obsolete thoughts about being
‘lowly humans’.

It had been quite a while and Lady Athena had still not shown up
yet. Maybe she is busy in her duties as a god such as looking after
her subjects, blessing others who follow her and maybe praying.
Wait! Whom she would even pray? Does gods also pray someone?
Maybe they pray to World God for his blessings! Well I am sure I
would not want to disturb Lady Athena during her duties or
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unexpected chores which suddenly might have popped up. I am
sure she would show up soon because we are good friends. Aren’t
we...

Just then a huge, almost circular shaped red object fell on the cover
of my book while the momentum made the other end of the cover
hit my nose. I was quick in my response and had already made
distance with the book so the impact of the hit was less and there
was probably no nosebleed or other minor injuries.

But for some reason I wanted to get hurt and use the healing magic.
I have been still wondering about the after-effects of the healing
magic which I previously used, because it felt like it almost rebuilt
my whole body and let me gain more strength than my usual self.
For some reason I also felt more confident than ever. Learning
magic is obviously fun for anyone.

Probably all my classmates by now would also have learnt magic
and may be able to even burn down buildings or break huge
boulders as they are always stronger than me and maybe always
will be. But this time I am sure I will not lack behind because I have
my goddess by my side.

Now to return to the current scenario, I had to probe and investigate
this unidentified falling object. Well duh... it’s probably an apple.
Why would a UFO fall from the sky considering it’s the divine
realm we are talking about (and it seems that nothing can surprise
me anymore)?

A large sized apple with bright red color on a green base lay on the
ground on my right side. It was probably a bit larger than the
normal sized Kashmiri apples and for the other part the tutti - fruity
smell of this ripened fruit in the air had already caught my nose’s
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attention. I just couldn’t wait to know the taste of this bold apple
which dared to fall and disturb me during my reading time. Seeing
that I was all alone and there was no caretakers for the tree nearby
that means I can probably eat this apple.

Surely I can!
CHOMP!
CHOMP!
CRUNCH!
CHOMP!

The Skin of this fruit is crisp, juicy, and aromatic yet tasted a bit
acidic.

As for the fleshy part it had a sweet syrup taste and an earthly touch
in it which made it even a more enjoyable delicacy. I am sure it will
serve as a good ingredient in deserts. I would love to make an apple
pie for it and enjoy it together with Lady Athena. I just can’t stop
thinking about her and how she saved me yesterday and stepped
forward in order to protect me.

I finished the whole damn thing which caused this fiasco and said
to myself ‘serves it right.” But later when I realized that there were
no seeds, I started wondering how the species of this tree survives
then if they do not propagate. Maybe the trees are immortal but
even so. Why the hell am I even thinking, a fruit without seeds
maybe a common thing in heaven. But something still bugged me
because the fruits I ate in my room probably had seeds in them. But
I said to myself ‘later” and then continued to divulge in my reading.

oS3
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ALMIGHTY WORLD GOD

“Finally after a wait of 10,000 years we will be again able to harvest
the fruit of tree of life.” Lady Gaea brought her two fingers near her
lips thinking in awe about the heavenly apple.

Besides her there was the Almighty World God, god of creation
Brahma and goddess of agriculture Demeter. All of them had one
question bugging them about, who will be chosen by the tree of life
for the consumption of its fruit.

“We will soon see to that.” I said and walked along the river till we
all reached the bridge that connected us to the tree of life.

“What’s the matter Demeter? Is something bothering you.” Lord
Brahma on seeing the confused expression of Lady Demeter at such
an auspicious occasion could not help but enquire himself.

“For some reason I cannot sense the presence of the fruit of the tree
of life. It’s not on the tree.” Lady Demeter quietly spoke and waited
for the response for her irrational statement.

“What? This couldn’t be. Maybe it fell from the tree in presence of
some other God who came here before us. Please check again just to
be sure.” Lady Gaea started making certain assumptions in order to
sort out the problem.

“But we all have stopped any god from coming near the tree of life
for an entire week during the harvest. It's impossible for any god to
come here today because of the barrier put by the World God
himself.” Lord Brahma raised his hand like a lawyer and looked at
the Almighty World God who was soon going to make a decision
like a judge.
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“Unless it’s a human. Gaea may I ask who is that girl lying under
the tree of life.”

At this point of time, all the four gods were midway on the bridge
and they could see the whole landscape from there.

Lady Gaea gaze fell upon a frail looking beautiful girl reading a
book under the shadow of the tree of life.

“Isn’t she the beneficiary of Athena! Why is she here? Do you think
she might know something about the fruit or who may have took
it.” Lady Gaea had already recognized the identity of the human
and started walking in the direction where the girl was resting.

The other Gods started following in her footsteps in order to get
some answers.

The girl had already noticed us approaching her, she stood at her
position and started walking towards us with a smile but for some
reason she stopped and started to look here and there with a
confused and sad expression on her face. Did she confuse us with
someone? Could it be that she was waiting for someone?

“What is your name human? Please explain the purpose of your
visit?” Lord Brahma directly started interrogating the young,
innocent girl with charming looks in his guttural high-pitched tone.

From the expression of the girl it looks like she was afraid of us and
uncomfortable around strangers. She kept looking down at the
green grass, sliding her leg in order to not crush any flower under
her feet and then looked back at us again. In her brittle yet sweet
and lovely speech she finally made up her mind to speak.

“I am Sachi Kondo. ... Ummm... So.... I was actually waiting for
Goddess Athena here since we planned yesterday to meet under

117



this tree.” She again started looking at her feet and the ground in
between raising her eyebrows and straining her eyes to see our face
and what we were doing.

“How long have you been here? Did you see any else besides us.”
this time it was Lady Gaea.

“Umm.. No... I don’t think I saw anyone else around here and it has
almost been an hour I have come here.”

All the other gods were too confused to ask at the pace at which our
conversation was going. The fruit of the tree of life was missing and
a human trespassing on its ground during its ripening time. So
without wasting time I directly asked,

“Did you see an apple around this part?”

The girl got a little worried and horrified at this question. Did she
know something about the apple? If yes then what?

“An apple fell from above over me, and since I was hungry I ate it. I
thought no one would mind since there was no caretaker around
here.”

All the other three gods gasped at this statement and started pulling
their hairs or come up with more questions.

I needed to act quickly to calm thing down, so I used my divine
powers to see the soul core of this girl but it was just a small flicker
of light in a large dark place. I felt something wrong, like an
interference, I concentrated all my divine powers in my eyes and
used them to further analyse her soul realm.

It was a huge dark pitch black pit, a chasm for which even darkness
was no match. It seemed I was falling into the abyss itself. For the
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first time something had caught me by surprise. I used the divine
system and break free from this unexpectedly strong barrier
protection and used my ‘All seeing Eyes’ to probe further into her
soul realm. This time I had broke the barrier which appears to be
have been put up by some skilled God themself.

CRACK.
CRACK.

Golden yellow light filled the entire soul realm and my eyes were
dazzled and robbed of its sight. The intensity of this light was so
bright that even after using all of my powers I had to strain and
focus my eyes to look for the soul core. I felt a familiar sensation
and belonging of this high-end energy, it was similar to my own
divinity. This strong feeling, there is no doubt about it her soul
power shares the same origin as mine that is with the divine system
itself. Could she be.......

I finally found it, high above the position where I was floating. To
my horror, the unexpected had come true; the apple of the tree of
life was fusing with this girl’s soul core. How is this even possible?
How could a mortal attain such a feat which is even impossible for
gods?

I had to calm myself and take care of other gods. I don’t know
whether to call this accident unfortunate or fortunate or it was just

fated?

“I see. You don’t need to worry yourself anymore. We will be taking
our leave.” Before any other gods could raise further questions, I
raised my staff and teleported ourselves to my office. What a pain?
Now I have to work on explaining the situation to these gods? Life
sure is tough for me.
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“Could she be lying to us?” Demeter made a quick judgement.

“Of course not. She was saying the truth. We gods can sense when a
mortal is lying or not.” Lord Brahma quickly disregarded her
conclusion.

“Maybe she mistook it for some other fruit and ate something else
instead.” This time it was Lady Gaea. All the three gods then looked
at the person who had out of the blue transported them from the
crime scene.

Sometimes getting so much attention in old age is not good for
health.

“It seems that this time the tree of life has shockingly chosen a
mortal as the consumer of its fruit. I confirmed it with my own
eyes.”

“But how can a mortal even survive after eating the fruit. Also she
had almost negligible soul power. Why the tree of life would chose
a weak human like her in the first place.” Lord Brahma raised a
question which I was going to answer anyway.

“That flicker of soul power is but a veil on the top. In actual, she
possesses more soul power than a new evolved god of upper
echelon. At present, the apple of tree of life is fusing with her soul
core on its own.”

“Even if she ate the apple, the higher gods cannot survive the
backlash and strain of the chaotic energy that the fruit puts on the
body. But she appears to be totally fine.”

“What do you mean by the barrier you mentioned?”
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It seems that there is no running away. I need to give a complete
explanation.

“This barrier which I am talking about appears to be put on her by a
god with sub-administrative rights. That is why no other gods were
able to pinpoint her high affinity for divinity and life energy. For
the first time it seems that the tree of life has chosen a human as a
bearer of its fruit.”

“But your liege, why the girl is in good health? Wouldn't the chaotic
energy of the fruit would have killed her since she consumed it just
after its ripening.”

“It seems that the girl is actually a descendant of the god in question
who has put the barrier in the first place. Even though the girl has
no Ichors” blood, but her soul power has the same origin as mine
and it will keep on growing.”

“But how can someone’s soul power still grow and that also
speaking of a human. You just said that even being a descendant of
a god she does not possess your blood and she is still a mortal.”

“There have been several cases where a descendant of a god in
mortal realm was born with exceptional capabilities and sometimes
even with god’s blood. But in her case, she has none. Even at
present her tremendous soul power is sealed and even I would need
to take action through the divine system to break such a powerful
seal. I wonder whose daughter could she really be?”

At this point I stopped and thought of the abyss I saw in her soul
realm and couldn’t help but wonder what the future holds for her.

“After seeing her soul realm with my own eyes, I think, no I am
sure that is the very reason the tree of life choose her. Her soul state
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is a deep dark abyss. One could describe it as the Nothingness - the
source of all creation and the sink of destruction. Poor girl, I don’t
know what hardships she had suffered in her previous life, and yet
she looked so cheerful reading that book.”

“I have never heard of such a thing.”

“Listen Gaea, our soul state is the direct resemblance to the life we
have lived to this day. Happiness, anger, hate, jealousy, confusion,
sadness and especially fear all of these emotions together construct
the soul state. Her soul state is the abyss itself where even light may
lose its way, which gives her the attribute of absorbing high amount
of this chaotic life energy, and that is the reason she was able to
consume the apple without any problem.”

“World God, I don’t understand. You just called her a descendant of
a sub-administrative god and also possessing soul power of your
origin. So if she consumes the apple she is absorbing the divinity
and black miasma at the same time. We all know that these two
forces contradict each other and if merged together can only cause
destruction. Her very being of existence is questionable at this
point.”

I took a long deep breath, ah! The question I was waiting to answer.
Good job Brahma.

“The origin of this world and the divine system was the desire and
my will in the huge expanse of the nothingness. Nothingness itself
accepts all and provides all. At present the girl is young and the

hardships she had suffered in mortal realm had taken the shape of
nothingness a unique attribute a totally new essence of being in

itself. For now it doesn’t matter whether she absorb divine light or
black miasma, they won’t interact unless until she forces it to do or
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absorb each of them in massive quantities. I would have never
thought that such a special being could exist. But even this unique
ability is a curse and blessing at the same time. Whether she will let
herself be consumed by her own netherworld or will her fate be
determined by her resolve and the choices she make in the future?
Only she can decide it for herself whether it is life or death that
waits at the end of her journey.”

“We understand your liege. But we are confused by the present
circumstances and do not know how to respond.” Lord Brahma,
Lady Gaea and Demeter had the same thoughts now after listening
to my explanation. I sure am good at knowing everything. I am the
World God after all.

“Ahem... at this very moment we have to wait and observe that girl
since she is innocent and does not know the current unfortunate
scenario she has put herself in. You are not to share any information
with anyone and not even Athena who is the partner of that girl. I
will later try to explain her myself. As for the public information
spread the news that I will be taking care of the fruit of the Tree of
Life. You may leave now.”

“As you say you're Almighty.” The three said in unison and then
vanished into thin air.

I sat on my golden four - legged chair and looked up at the ceiling
of my office and wondered what the future holds for the mortal,
divine and hell & where the reincarnates are going to fit among
them.

After some time I clapped twice and an angel appeared from the
front door.
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He bowed before me and then silently raised his head waiting for
further instructions.

“You have been put in charge of the children from mortal realm.
What is the name of the girl who is under Athena’s contract?”

“Sachi Kondo is the name of the girl, my Lord.”

“I see. I want all the information regarding her life and her family
lineage from the mortal realm.”

“As you command.”

The angel had already left the room while I still thought about the
tremendous amount of soul power that could overwhelm even my
own eye sight. I sure am getting old.

P
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SACHI KONDO

It's already noon and Lady Athena had not shown up yet. I felt a
little sad. Not because Lady Athena did not keep her promise, she
must have got held up in some serious task that she cannot leave or
the other gods were giving her a hard time. I was sad because I
could not show her the magic I learnt from the book that she
recommended me.

I decided to pack my stuff which included a book, some hair clips
and a long white handkerchief and headed back to my room.

[TELEPORT]

Yes! You heard me right. I had been just now reading about
teleportation magic. Though a proper explanation was missing and
most parts I could not understand related to God’s specialty and
their legend stuff and all. So I came up with my own explanation.

From by far what I have seen till the moment I can concentrate,
visualize and understand the very mechanism and its working in
the world, the spell will work perfectly fine.

For teleportation if I have the specific coordinates or image of the
target destination and present location in my mind, then I just have
to imagine of bending of space and connecting it through a tunnel
in another dimension to keep all my body parts at one place
otherwise it may get scattered in the process. Scary stuff!

“Yeah! I finally did it. It worked I did not die in my first attempt.”

But what the hell, for some reason I was standing in my bathtub
and not the bedroom. If I did this blunder on earth then instead of
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landing on the road I might fall in an open ditch. That would be
much scarier than getting only half of your body parts transported. I
wonder how many of you would agree with me.

Since I was standing in the bathtub I thought to take a bath after
lying on the grass and reading book for more than four hours. I
always had loved reading books and magic makes it even more
interesting. I took off my clothes and saw my revitalized much
younger and fresh body due to the divine healing spell I used this
morning. I created cool water from magic again and took a deep
dive. After coming out of the bathtub I dried myself by controlling
the wind in a swirling fashionable way. Just by coming in contact
with it tickles my skin.

I was enjoying whatever I did, but still it felt empty without Lady
Athena. I just wanted to share my every happiness with her and also
be a part in her own.

I changed into light clothes because it was now magic practice time.

I took a comfortable spot in the centre of the bed and opened the
magic book in front of me. Theory and practice goes hand in hand,
magic is just like phenomenal changing science by introducing a
new source of energy called “magic points’, which determined the
capacity of a person to use magic. At present I cannot measure my
magic points, its simple because I don’t know how its done. Maybe
I have to ask Lady Athena.

At present I can conjure water, control temperature (something
which I took up naturally by preparing bathwater at different
temperature), separate gases in air at elemental level and collect
them, conjure fire, use divine healing magic and finally I had
learned teleportation magic which is a part of space attribute.
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I wonder what I should try to learn now. The next chapter talks
about solid construction in space. Forging is not my thing since
beating iron hammer to make iron near a hot kiln is something
which every woman should avoid. But if I can make metals and
reconstruct shape of the conjured metal or the existing matter
nearby, it sounds as a handy thing to do, especially in field of craft-
making.

So I decide to move at the pace of book and immersed myself into
this new field of magic. Solids can be represented by compact and
symmetrical arrangement of atoms and molecules in crystal shape or
rather a lattice construct. A specific amount of energy is needed to
maintain this lattice arrangement which can be supplied by our own
magic. By analyzing the previous arrangement and modifying it by
our own needs is done simply by keeping the image of final
configuration in mind and reconfigure the spatial arrangement of
atoms. So I first took a metal plate from the kitchen. I hope no one
scolds me like in the morning for the apple if I end up destroying
this plate. It is clearly for experimental and self-growth purposes
only.

First I levitated the plate using wind magic and keep its position
steady for precise reading. Even though the plate is circular, I
thought of rolling it into a cylinder. If someone tried it by doing it
by applying pure strength then the plate will obviously break and
the experiment will fail. But by using magic I just needed to change
the position of molecule and form a new lattice crystal with new
stabilized energy parameters. It was tough, because just by
changing position of one molecule or a part of lattice brings a huge
change in the overall structure, but with time I was able to form a
cylinder. To make the process faster and remember the details I
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tried forming several shapes like square, cone, cube and most
difficult of all a sphere.

When I made a 3-D object cube an idea flashed in my mind of
making bombs.

“HAAHAHAHA.” Finally something I can use in combat. Do I
sound like an evil scientist now.

It was simple I can just separate hydrogen and oxygen from air and
then store them in cubes. Just by raising the temperature of cubes I
can create blasts of flame.

EXPLOSION!!

Just the thought of it makes me crazy. Depending on the density of
the gas, the greater the concentration of gas the bigger and
impactful will be the blast.

So I brought six each white and red plates from the kitchen, because
that were the only available colours.

Then I separated huge volumes of oxygen and hydrogen in different
spheres of nitrogen envelope. I started forming dice out of plates
and before closing one of the sides I transferred the gas in the cube
with full precaution and then sealed it making sure there is no
leakage.

Wouldn’t want the bomb blast happen in the user’s hand, now do 1.

While the white colour is for hydrogen the red colour is for oxygen
gas.

I decide to make cubes with different densities and see which one
was more powerful. For marking system I decided upon the dots on
the cubes. The greater the number of dots the more the density of
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gas and more the punch it packs. The measuring system varied
from one black dot to six dots which I made with the help of a
marker kept on my shelf. I wonder if they did not give us any paper
material, then what the use of the marker was to begin with.

Finally my mini bombs are ready and I have named my creation as
‘cubicles’.

But then the biggest problem was testing, I needed an open area,
because I did not want my room to be destroyed. Even though it is
small but it is much better than the one I used to live in. Maybe I
should just drop it from the window and pretend I didn’t do it. But
someone might get hurt so I dropped the idea itself. I said to myself
‘later’ and then moved to the next magic spell.

I needed to try teleportation for not only myself but on target
objects. I needed this type of spell in order to implant my cubicles
at right place in enemy’s territory without going there myself. So I
took a glass for this training exercise and placed it in front of me.
My goal was to transport it from bed to 10 meter away on the table.
For the first instance I had to bend and connect the present location
and final destination via inter-dimensional tunneling and provide it
with momentum using my magical energy. At first instant nothing
happened, but I am sure I was not doing anything wrong. I tried to
concentrate more and channel more of my magical energy or rather
say perceive the phenomena that was going to take place and it
worked. It was a total success the glass was teleported to the table.
Then I practiced it with the cubicles several times. For places that
were in my area of sight were easy to teleport while I have to focus
more while teleporting them to blind spots like under the bed or
behind the drawer. What if I am able to teleport them inside
someone’s body and then blast them. A wave of chill passed

129



through my body making it numb and I shivered at the very
thought because this was possible to do now since I have magic. But
to do this I needed thorough knowledge of human’s anatomy or the
monster’s anatomy so it was still lacking at some prospects.

The last and final magic which I was going to train myself was
storage magic. I have already read the theory part of this magic
when I was lying under the tree. Storage magic is the handiest
magic in my viewpoint but the toughest to perform. Storage magic
depends on what kind of environment one perceives while
transferring an object to your storage space. Also I have read that
storage magic vastly depends on your soul power and is also
connected to your soul realm.

There are three types of storage magic and it is decided by birth
which one you will be able to use. The most basic type is the one
which can store only inorganic inanimate objects with limited
numbers. In the second intermediate type you can store both
organic (fruits, vegetables, corpses etc.) and inorganic substance
with still limited numbers of objects. But the time inside such a
space is still in motion and so the organic stuff may rot after
sometime.

The third and the most advanced type storage magic is in which
you can store both organic (except living) and inorganic inanimate
objects with infinite numbers and no restriction. Also the time is at
standby inside such a storage dimension and so the organic matter
will not decay by time. One more impressive feature is that you can
connect it to other places like your room and even extract item from
there.
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I wanted the third advanced type storage magic the most because
this way I can store food and later eat it while it is still hot. Also
there is no restriction to its uses.

To summon this kind of spatial magic one has to first channel the
magic power into one’s body and while maintaining a constant flow
then try to find the soul core and then connect the soul state to a
different dimension I created by magic. This will complete the
formation of the storage magic. The type of storage magic we obtain
depends upon the soul power I possess; the more I possess the
better.

I just couldn’t wait to do it, even though I had no idea what a soul
core is exactly I will figure something out during the process after
all I have been able to perform all the magic all on my own and so I
was much more confident in my skills now. Maybe I have still have
got a shot in helping Lady Athena to save the world if I work
diligently and give my best.

So I took all of my cubes and decided to put them in my storage,
whichever I get, since I do not want to walk around with grenades
in my hand. I tried to channel magic energy throughout my body
with ease since trying out different kinds of magic had made me
very sensitive to its control and sense. I circulated the magic energy
around my body first and then brought it to the centre of core, that’s
when I felt a warm feeling of a bright reddish-yellow flame. A very
small flame was burning in a very large, boundless dark space. ‘Is
this my soul core? What a disappointment maybe I was hoping too
much from myself. It is the ultimate truth that I am weak after all.”

For some reason this dark dimension felt both ominous and
peaceful at the same time. Like it harbored malice and good will at
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the same time. The coldness of the dark and the warmth of the light
coexisted at the same place.

Maybe I am thinking too much so ‘later’ I guess.

I opened my eyes and I could see a dark black hole in front of me.
Was the storage magic implantation procedure successful? But I was
just too surprised because the nature and the magic circle that
surrounded this black hole storage space didn’t match any of the
three described in the book.

So for trial I threw all my cubicles in the black hole and waited.
After that I canceled my spell. I walked away from my bed and
went to the basin to wash my face. Then I teleported a glass in my
hand and conjured water in it and drank. I needed to keep
practicing magic even in real time during day to day activities to
make a solid mental image of each and every process. Then I went
back to the room and used the storage spell again.

[STORAGE]

The dark black hole appeared and I was able to pull out all the
cubicles back intact. There was not a single scratch or damage to the
items. I was glad but at the same time worried because I couldn’t
identify the type of storage spell I was using. I couldn’t recognize
the magic circle which surrounded the black hole in the first place.
It was not even available in the magic book. So I threw back the
cubicles in the storage area and then tried to take a peek inside the
storage dimension myself.

Before I could move my eyes around to get a full view, a wave of
black fluid darker than the black hole itself and a stream of light
brighter than the sun merged together and hit me directly. I was
thrown a meter back and landed on the rear of my bed. All my
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magic energy was gone as if it was absorbed by the black hole in an
instant. Slowly everything blackened before my eyes and my eye
lids shut down. I fell unconscious...

ook
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THE WORLD GOD’S OFFICE

“I can’t believe this? She is actually your descendant, Urza.” 1
slowly kept the papers on the table and with excitement banged on
the desk and started laughing.

Urza one of the most powerful sub administrative god and the
goddess of thunder and sword. Her magic, her soul power, strength
and sword skills both were unrivaled in all the three realms. She
even participated in the Holy Crusade on Isleguard and after
winning each battle with overwhelming strength; she resigned from
her duties and went in search for a peaceful life.

After the massacre she caused in the war she was upset to see only
the losses of lives on both the sides. The future for which she
fought never dawned on the land after the war. The humans were
greedy after all and plundered the lands to amass their wealth and
resources and twisted the facts for the benefits of a few and ignored
the masses.

Now a clear picture is available to me about her origins and the seal
on her soul core.

So Urza must have went on earth and fell in love with a human.
Since her next generation did not have god’s blood neither high
soul power, she was glad because her children could live a normal
life. She then left the planet after her husband’s death. But after the
next to next generation when Sachi was born she must have
experienced a sudden surge in her soul power responding to her
own blood. She must have come back to earth to search for her kin.

After finding out she possessed such tremendous amount of soul
power and very high affinity to life energy at the same time, she
made a tough decision. In order to keep her safe from the curious
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eyes of the gods and the denizen of hell who are attracted to high
soul power signatures she placed a two layered seal on her soul
realm. This seal could be temporarily broken in case of emergencies
as a safety measurement or either permanently removed by two
keys. I wonder what they are.

Even after all her meticulous planning her daughter is now in
heaven, consumed the apple of tree of life and will now reincarnate
into the same world and may be a part of a new bloodshed.

Sacrifices are necessary when you want to establish peace.

To create something new you must destroy the previous completely,
or otherwise things will revert back to its previous worst self.

World God looked back at the pages which depicted a beautiful yet
sad face of a girl’s photo and a titled report on Sachi Kondo.

What a poor girl, in all her life she was alone, lost her parents at a
very young age, guardians who just wanted to leech off her property
and assets and surrounded by others who have been so cold and
cruel to her. Even in her last moments she was being bullied by her
own classmates. Both life and fate have been not kind to her and
even now the case remains the same.

It must have been really hard for her to even stay strong in that type
of ignorant environment and still grow as a kind and gentle young
lady.

Maybe I should try talking to her because after learning that she is
my granddaughter I can’t help it but worry. I at least need to look
into the matter and maybe help a bit in her growth. It doesn’t matter
whether she has my blood or not but she is Urza’s child so she too
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must be worried. After all the most fearsome warriors are the best
worriers of their families.

But I couldn’t help but wonder that the girl looked much happier
today than she was on earth or in the General Assembly. Is it
because of Athena’s influence? Maybe I don’t need to worry much
after all. They are totally compatible with each other. Sharing
similar backgrounds they surely understand the pain of each other
and suffering of not being loved or not needed in this cruel
hierarchical ambiguous society where pure strength is considered
everything, while the weaker are always looked down upon and
used for their own gains.

oS
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GODDESS FREYA’'S ROOM

A round table was surrounded by ten chairs and a map of the
Barbara Forest of Mount Olympus was spread on the table. Starting
from left there was Goddess Freya, Homura Kenta, Hiori Takatori,
Goddess Artemis, Yumiko Furata, Goddess Aphrodite, Sakura
Kendo, Goddess Astarea, Tama Donjo and Goddess Ova
surrounded the table and are discussing about the location of the
ambush. It surely was a round table conference; the only difference
was instead of having peace-talks these individuals were planning
to hurt someone.

“Is the beast prepared Artemis?” Lady Freya held a cup of tea in her
hand and looked at Artemis who was smiling.

“Don’t worry, today at night I will feed it the pills which will make
it go berserk and make it crave for blood. I will cut down the chains
and send it towards the Barbara forest.” Artemis was now holding a
bottle filled with red cylindrical pills cap-shaped at its ends.

“Tama you will send that girl to the choosen location. She will work
as bait to lure Athena out who has closed herself in her room. After
behaving all high and mighty and showing such rude behavior to
us, we cannot leave her in peace. I will draw some magic circle to
put up a barrier which will stop them from teleporting from the
forest.” Lady Astarea was now using a small knife and trying to
chisel something on pink crystal stones. Are these the so called
magic stones!

“I will use my birds to implant these magic stones all around the
forest. They will be trapped like insects. HAAHAHA.” Goddess
Ova just couldn’t stop laughing to think of the fates of those insects
being trapped and then ultimately crushed.
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“But isn’t this going too far. They might get badly injured and not
able to participate in the reincarnation ceremony. This can
jeopardize or delay the ceremony. If we got caught, then maybe we
can even lose our chance.” Homura Kenta put forward his concerns.
He was not worried about the two going to-be victims but about his
own safety. A pip squeak who can only think about himself.

“Kenta don’t worry, they won’t delay such an important ceremony
for a weakling and a non-combat goddess. They don’t have what it
takes to survive in the world even by a long shot. As for the injury
the more the better. Its better that both end up getting killed. The
poor girl won’t mind since she has already died once and we
already know that dead people don’t speak. So we will be fine.”
Freya once again went through the whole plan and sealed the fate of
Sachi Kondo and Goddess Athena.

What are the chances of their survival in front of a fierce blood-
thirsty adversary!

oS
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CHAPTER - 5
I AM SORRY

I could barely open my eyes in the bright light which was directly
reflected on my cornea by the window panes of my room. I rubbed
my eyes and my body still felt a little heavy as I lifted the upper
part of my body to look around the room. It was 6 am in the
morning.

‘What did actually hit me? All I can remember was it was a like a
mix of black stream and white stream. Was the storage spell
construction really successful?”’

I went straight to the bathroom to freshen up and as usual for
practice created cold water, took a quick bath and then used swift
wind to dry myself. I then used teleport to get my dress from the
drawer and it directly appeared in my hand.

“Today I am sure Lady Athena will come to see me near the tree, so I
should go there again to the decided location. This time I will pack
some food and eat with her. And show-off my cooking skills’

I went to the kitchen and prepared some veg sandwich, rolled
omelets, korokke (potato croquettes) and salad.
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Then I thought to make something to drink and cool off in this
summer typesetting weather, since there was no sun to exactly
determine the weather. I took some sweet oranges from the pantry
and then used magic to peel it off, remove the seeds and then crush
the fleshy part to get maximum juice out of it. But it was much more
difficult to use magic for this task than to do it manually. But if I
had to improve then I need to increase my control over the flow of
magic energy and make it more efficient and less time consuming. I
poured the juice inside a steel thermos flask while I packed
everything in a hand-woven golden basket made of wicker (dried
willow strands) which I found lying in the right lower corner
cupboard of the pantry.

Then I tried to summon my storage space. For some reason I was
hesitating because of the accident and the fear that it may happen
again. But I still used it and it worked. I took a sigh of relief. Just to
check everything was alright I took out the 12 cubicles and they
were fine. Since I wanted to test them so I took 2 cubicles each of
one and three dots, while the rest I tossed back into the storage.
Then I put the basket, the thermos flask and my magic book into
the storage space too.

Previously I had to walk all the way to the tree but this time it was
different. I am the ‘crimson mage’ now as I tried to pose as if
wearing my witch hat and holding the magic staff. For some reason
it felt cool and embarrassing at the same time.

Glad no one saw it.
[TELEPORT]
The spell worked perfectly and I was standing under the shade of

the gigantic tree. Every time I saw it I felt something unique about it
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but this time I felt like I belonged here. For some reason I could
sense my magical power increasing under the tree as if it was
connected to it like a thread.

I took a deep breath and felt the freshness of the surrounding
morning air. A pageant of smells floated in the spring air and a
horde of dandelions littered the grass field. The scene was spirit-
refreshing and pastoral while it smelled pear fresh.

I sat under the tree and gazed up at the lace of leaves and the
feathery combs of moss hung from the jutting branches. I took out
the magic book and the food basket placing it on my left side and
started reading about different ways to control magic flow and
about different types of magic circles and arrays.

After reading for a while my thoughts ran a recheck on yesterday
events where an apple dropped out of nowhere while the tree
doesn’t even has any fruit on its branches. As I was wondering
about the questionable nature and origin of the apple I ate
yesterday I heard some creaking sounds coming from the bridge
which connected the lower and higher landmass.

It was an old man in long red robe and had curly silver hairs and
silver beard. He had a long scepter in his hand and somewhat was
using it as a walking stick and was probably heading in the
direction where I was sitting.

He was the Almighty World God.

P
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WORLD GOD

I knew I would find her here after all this is the most peaceful place
even in the divine realm, which even I like to visit during my
breaks. I wonder what book she is reading, after all I came here
looking for a chat and maybe I was also bored with the daily routine
work.

As I stood in front of the girl she hurriedly stood up and bowed in
front of me. She must be too surprised to see me here again.

“Good Morning ..... Wor... Almighty World God.”
“Good Morning to you too. Can I sit here too?”

“Umm... Why not... Of course.” She then shifted to her left side as if
making a spot for me.

She must be feeling too uncomfortable because of my stature and
position. After all we had never talked before.

“So what are you reading?”

She looked to her right as if she thought I was asking this question
to another person.

“Its... Just that... I was reading a book about how to use magic which
I borrowed from Lady Athena.”

For some reason my curiosity piqued up because humans cannot
use magic in the divine realm. Also this book is based on spells and
magic circles which consume divine power and not the magical
energy of the mortal realm. Can she use divinity even though she
doesn’t have my blood? Could it be an after-effect of eating the
apple of Tree of Life? Maybe I should try to dig more.
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“So why do you visit this place?”

For some time she did not spoke anything, she is really very timid
in nature. Do I look like a stranger who tries to harass other people,
do I? Or an old man who indulges in giving worldly advice to
youngsters passing by?

“Almighty World God, after the banquet ceremony, Lady Athena
brought me here to see the stars. She said that this is the only place
from where we can see the stars and asked me to meet her here from
next day. But for some reason she is not appearing and I am unable
to contact her. I don’t know whether she is trying to avoid me but I
still want to meet her and spend time with her like the first day.”

“Star gazing from this point is really a sight to behold. I too visit
this place often to forget my worries. As for Athena, maybe she is
trying to keep a distance from you so that other god’s don’t bully
you. I too heard about what happened in the banquet hall, it was
unfortunate, but usually strong Gods try to harass the weak Gods
specially someone non-combat oriented like Athena who specializes
in intellectual field and not in fighting skills. I ask for your
forgiveness if you were hurt and my inability to stop that from
happening.”

At this Sachi rose up from her seat and started waving her hands
here and there in confusion.

“No Almighty World God, you don’t need to ask for forgiveness. It
wasn’t your fault to begin with.”

She still feels too uncomfortable around me. I know I should try
doing this.
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“Why don’t you try calling me grandfather or grandpa? I have heard
that’s what they call old people in your world. The way in which
you address me is too boring and way too long.”

A sudden silence shrouded us. Did I make things awkward for her?
She is my granddaughter after all, so there shouldn’t be any
problem. Also its not the right time to tell her about this.

“Are you sure.... You really want me to call you that, no one has told
me to do this before nor anyone tried to talk to me or apologized to

14

me... SO.
“What are these dices are they for playing a game?”

Sachi stared at the small white and red boxes lying on the ground
and tried to fidget her hand into her pockets.

“They must have fallen from my pocket when I stood up.” Sachi
thought to herself.

“No they are not for a game just a piece of craftwork. HAHAHA...”

Sachi couldn’t help but wonder what an embarrassing and awkward
laugh that was. ‘After all I can’t tell World God that I made these
mini grenades and brought them here to test their explosive power.
I must try to change the topic somehow. What do old people like to
do in such places like a picnic spot? Yes, I think I got it.”

Sachi then picked up her basket and then in a very heartbreaking
manner glanced at it.

“I made breakfast for Lady Athena, but she hasn’t come yet. I am
afraid the food will get stale and cold. I cannot finish it alone,
maybe...” Just take the hint grandpa.
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“Oh! Why not I would like to enjoy the food made by the hands of a
sweet young lady like you. We do not get the chance to eat food
made by a mortal. I will give it a taste testing.” She tried to change
the topic. She must have thought that she dodged the question. She
is actually pretty smart even though she lacks communication skills.
I wonder what those cubes are for, since flammable gases are filled
inside them.

Sachi first smoothly caressed her face with both hands as if
determining was she really that pretty, but then coming back to her
present senses she took out a medium sized red cloth and spread it
across us diagonally and took out two large plates. She placed some
sandwiches, omelet, croquettes and some finely chopped vegetables
as salad on each plate.

But what surprised me most was when she conjured a small flame
and used it to grill the sandwiches. So, she can really use magic,
even though she didn’t have Ichor’s blood, she can still use divinity,
even though she thinks she is using simple magic.

“What kind of magic can you use up till now? Would you like to
share your experience with me?” I then picked up one of the
sandwiches and started eating.

“Well, I thought of learning magic after I saw Lady Athena using a
healing spell on me. So I asked a beginner’s book of magic from
Lady Athena. First she was surprised then she took out a fat book
from her shelf and gave it to me. Currently, I can conjure water, fire,
manipulate temperature and object structure, teleportation and even
healing spell...” she stopped in between when God Almighty
interrupted her.
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“The sandwich and the korokke are really delicious. The omelets
are fluffy and soft too. The sandwich is perfectly grilled; your
control of magic is pretty good. I would surely take you as my
personal chef.”

“Thank you....Gr.. Grandpa, since I had to cook food alone on earth
and eat alone, so I worked hard to improve my cooking skills, so at
least I can eat tasty food every time. But I think I have been
complimented for the first time or should I say someone first time
tasted my food, so I never knew that it is really that good.”

“You don’t need to worry, I am not flattering you. The food is really
good. I am sure Athena would like it too.”

A bright smile appeared on Sachi’s face. ‘My granddaughter is
really cute and beautiful like Urza. If only she could be here too to
see it.”

Then two glasses appeared in her hand out of nowhere, which she
placed in front of me. Then a black distortion in space appeared out
of nowhere and she took out a thermos flask and poured orange
juice into it. She then collected water vapour from the surrounding
atmosphere and then cooled it till it turned into ice and fell into our
glasses and floated on it like small icebergs.

This was too shocking for me, not only she can use divinity at such
a young age, her control over magic flow and senses are highly
developed and flawless. She can even use an advanced spell like
storage space and does not need to even chant to cast spells. People
with exceptionally high mental capacity, strong visualization and
advanced processing skills can only cast spell without chanting and
just by thinking, which reduces time limit and is much more
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powerful than normal spells as the visualization gets stronger with
each casting unlike just normally chanting it out.

She is a born prodigy; I hope she may be able to find a good teacher
on Isleguard to teach her magic.

Even among Gods, such talent is rarely born; she is able to achieve it
in a human body. Should I make her my apprentice or student? No,
I can’t, the chance is gone. She is already a beneficiary of Athena,
and is about to reincarnate after 5 days. Maybe after she has
completed her mission, then I can try.

But something about that storage magic felt ominous, maybe it was
the black miasma which must have leaked out while invoking an
advanced level spell which require high amount of magical power.
Performing it at such a young age is a miracle in itself, but since she
ate the apple of tree of life, she almost has infinite divinity and
black miasma at the same time.

After all it is a double edge sword, how fire and water can’t stay
together, presence of divinity and dark matter in same entity is the
ultimatum of eventual death. I have to keep an eye on her while she
grows.

“So when did you realize that you can use magic.”

Sachi put down her sandwich and started recalling the first day she
came here.

“It was when I got into my stay room; there were no bulbs or switch
to light the room, no faucets or taps to take a shower, so I thought
we had to use something like magic. When I imagined that there is
light in the room or darkness, it just happens. Same when I
visualized water coming from the shower, it started pouring itself
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out. I didn’t need to use a tap. I need to learn more magic spells
because I know all my other classmates are practicing with their
Gods and learning great destructive spells with much more
advanced uses and at a much faster pace than me.”

“No, what you are doing is a wonderful deed in itself so keep
working hard. I think I will be taking my leave.”

“Yes, see you soon Grandpa.”

‘She said that line in such a sweet tone that I wanted to stay a bit
longer but I have certain important task to take care of. So I must
go!!!” Somehow it sounds too emotional, as if I leave now then
something dangerous and bad will happen.

I used teleportation spell as usual, and found myself in my office
and sat on my seat. I clapped two times and an angel appeared.

“May I ask that why the light bulbs, faucets and taps were missing
from the room of one of the humans named Sachi Kondo.”

At first the angel brought his hand near his ear and contacted
another angel using telepathy and then bowed in a very fashionable
way.

“I ask for your forgiveness my Lord, it seems that before the
humans arrived, the rooms was being used as a hideout by God of
mischief - Hermes and God of thief - Autolycus, so they must have
taken those things away to create problems later. Within one hour
the bulbs and taps will be fixed.”

“Don’t bother just leave it like that. You may take your leave.”
The angel then disappeared in the same mysterious way in which

he came.
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It seems that my granddaughter is very unlucky, but may be this has
what made her stronger and can even smile when she is all alone
and no one to support or defend her. I just can’t tell her that she is
the only mortal who can use magic here and that also without spells
and just by thinking and performing magic is considered
exceptional among gods.

I can just hope that she keeps on getting stronger from here so that
she can tackle all the problems and difficulties while enjoy the
wonderful adventures that awaits her.

P
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OUTSIDE ATHENA'S ROOM

Just when Athena was about to leave her room, she saw a girl running
towards her. She was not Sachi but the girl who tried to hurt her in the
banquet. Did something happen to Sachi? I hope so not.

“Lady Athena, Sachi has been searching for you in the Barbara forest.
You must go with haste. Also I must ask for your forgiveness for what
happened on that day.”

Athena had a horrified expression on her face. She understood that
something was wrong and Sachi’s life can be in danger.

“Do you really think you can lie to a God? Tell me is Sachi alright.”

“What are you talking dear Goddess, I told you I am very sorry for what I
did.”

“Don’t fool around. It is clearly visible that you have no shame and in no
way you are apology is committed. Tell me where is Sachi.”

A terrific smile appeared on Sakura’s face as her face lift up and her lips
moved to the right side and formed a peak in a peculiar way.

“You catch on quick. If I were you I would be heading towards the forest
and not wasting time in questioning others or someone might get hurt.”

Lady Athena had no time to go and seek someone’s help or send
someone else she could trust. Even the angels might have pre-orders
from other Gods, so she doesn’t know what actions they will take.

I must go on my own. I cannot let Sachi get hurt again because of me. I
cannot lose any more people whom I can trust.

XS
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SACHI KONDO

It had been a long time since I had such a nice talk with someone. I
am glad there are others who still care about me here. Maybe it is
not a bad place after all and is better than earth.

Would anyone be missing me on earth now? Probably not. My
uncle and aunt must be happy that they got rid of me. It is probably
in best of our interest that I died. I am glad that I met people like
Lady Athena and Grandpa World God.

I think I should leave now, it must be probably afternoon, though it
still looks like morning or night only occurs here in heavens. I will
try contacting Lady Athena this time. I might as well make
something new for us to eat. So I packed the basket and then
opened my dimensional storage area. I tossed back the book and
basket into it.

[TELEPORT]

This time I was at the right place in my room and not standing
inside the bathtub like the last time. Maybe I am getting better at
this.

KNOCK.
KNOCK.

Someone is knocking at my door, could it be a salesman agian. Wait
at least not in heaven.

KNOCK.
KNOCK.
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I opened the door and one of my classmates was standing in front of
me with a pout on her face.

“Jeez... you are as slow as usual. I have been banging all day and
now you are opening the door. Anyways, your Goddess is searching
for you in Barbara forest. And also ...”

Wait! What, for the first time someone came from my class to talk to
me and they tell me something suspicious like this. Why would my
Goddess search for me in the forest in the first place? She already
knows that the decided spot was the tree or she could come to my
room.

Lady Athena already knows that my classmates either hate me or do
not care about me at all.

It only means one thing, its a trap. What are they planning this time,
why a forest? What is the need to bring both of us in the forest? In
the first place, it is just near the tree which I visit and also from the
books I have read no harmful carnivore animal resides there.

“Tell me, what are you planning Tama? Please don’t hurt Lady
Athena. She has nothing to do with what happens between us. If
you want to... take revenge then do it to me alone.”

“HAHAAHAAA. What are you talking? You have no right to ask for
forgiveness. Both you and your goddess have pissed us of; so its
time to pay. You must run there to save her or she may not be able to
make back alive.”

I banged the door close on her face and slide down the door in a
sitting position and covered my face with both of my hands. Tears
came in my eyes and ran all over my face.
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‘Why is this happening? I didn’t do anything wrong to them? So
why are they trying to hurt her? If anything happens to Lady
Athena I will lose all hope of changing myself ever again. I will lose
the only person who has cared about me up till now. Will she hate
me if something happen to her because we were just friends?’

BANG.
BANG.

“What are you going to stay inside? Will you leave her to die? You
are just a coward, a pathetic weakling who can’t save anyone. How
are you going to save the world? HAHAAHAHAAA.”

“Yes, she is right, it doesn’t matter whether I am able to save the
world or not. But I must fight to protect what is precious to

[CRACK_]
[CRACK.]

‘What is happening to me? Did something break? No, I have no
time to waste. I must go to search for Lady Athena and warn her
before something bad happens.’

I stood up and wiped my tears with my left arm and then I did what
I have gotten best at...

[TELEPORT]

There I am back again near the tree. According to the map I saw in

the book this is the nearest destination to the Barbara forest where I
have previously been. All I have to do now is walk to my right and I
will reach the centre. Thank goodness there are no turns otherwise I
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am sure I would have got lost. Thanks to my curse of poor
navigation skills.

I started running with all my strength. It was clearly obvious that I
was not good at running. I soon started huffing and puffing and ran
out of breath.

‘I can’t rest now. If I wait then, time is wasted and something might
happen bad to...” I kept on running for more than five minutes and
saw a bright opening.

I was almost there an open space which was probably the centre of
the Barbara forest. I stopped and took a deep breath and started
shouting;

“LADY ATHENA. I AM HERE.”
“LADY ATHENA. I AM HERE.”
“IF YOU CAN HEAR ME PLEASE ANSWER ME.”

I then stopped to check my surroundings. There were all kind of
wild vegetation, dark green curled up thick grass grew everywhere
and thorny bushes surrounded the whole place. The whole area was
a bit dark and the only thing that lit up the whole place was the
canopies of the huge evergreen eden green trees that grew all
around.

SHRR.
SHRR.

There were some noises in the bushes around. I took a defensive
stance and put a hand near my face and the other in front. I know I
am a total amateur at this! But this was all I could do at that time.
Could it be a wild animal? What should I do?
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Should I run away? But if it proves to be faster than me then I am
screwed. Should I pick up one of the sharp wooden branches to
defend myself? Maybe seeing that I am armed it would run away.
But what if it has a hard body and decides to fight. Then even
swinging this twig will be of no use.

A figure much taller than my expectation emerged out of the bushes
and ran towards me at full speed. All I could do was stand still and
was unable to move.

“I knew, I would find you here.” Lady Athena hugged me tightly
and for some reason I could feel water dripping over my shoulder.
But the same could be said for me.

“Lady Athena, you are alright. I am so glad.”

She was still tightly hugging me, but I need to remember what I
was here for.

“Lady Athena it’s a trap, we must leave quickly.”

“I already know that.”

“But you still came even though you would have been in danger.”
“What are you trying to speak, didn’t you do the same thing.”

My hands stopped shaking, before I realized that how much we
cared about each other, even though it has only been a day since we
met. We understood each other, our problems, our insecurities, our
passions were same we were always looked down upon and hated
by others because of our weakness.

“Let’s go back. We don’t need to be here.”

[TELEPORT]
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“What’s the matter is something wrong Lady Athena.”

“It’s the spell, teleportation is not working, and someone has put up
a barrier to keep us inside.”

“So that means we have to walk all the way out of the forest.”

What was the real reason they sent us here? What are they
planning?

“HHHOOOOOOOOHHHHOOOOOH"
“What's that noise?”

“No, this can’t be. Did they really went this far. Sachi we need to
run. There is no time for explanation.”

Lady Athena grabbed my left hand and started running in the
opposite direction from which the sound came. Just by looking I
could tell that she was afraid to the extent as if she had heard her
own death bell. She was death pale.

Just what was that noise?

Even though we were running at our full speed with all our strength
we could muster, but the breaking of trees, the trembling ground,
the far cries of the flying flocks of birds and the racing heart beat of
Lady Athena all led to the same conclusion that a catastrophe was
about to hit both of us hard. Something gigantic and huge was
following us at a much greater speed than we could run. With all
the howling we could tell that this deadly disaster is soon going to
catch up with us.

I turned my head and there it was. As if my heartbeat stopped, and
my legs gave away when I froze out of fear in the same place. Lady
Athena too looked back and she had the same reaction.
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A super sized wolf covered in all with long snow white fur to the
extent that no one could determine how deep the flesh must have
been. Two long incisors jutting out from its mouth and the drool
which spilled from its mouth was so large to form huge puddles.

“WHOOOOO0000000000000”

A chill shot down my spine. While both of us stood petrified by the
fear and my stomach started hurting, were the sandwiches too much
for me. Wait this is not the time to think about that......

“That’s FENRIR, the guardian wolf of the peak of Mount Olympus.
What's it doing down here in Barbara forest? Did they really plan
all this. Are we going to die?”

Broken thick silver chains could be seen surrounding its neck
which made it look more mad and ferocious. An animal that had
lost its control and has gone wild. Just the thought of it made the
floor slip below my feet.

Its eyes were bloodshot and it had already spotted both of us by our
scent. Its only a matter of seconds before it catches both of us.

Is this really the end?
“Sachi we need to run. HURRY.”
But both of us knew by now that this was end for both of us.

No, wait I can’t give up like this, not after I found true happiness
and people I can rely on for the first time. Is there a way for both of
us to survive? What if only one of us has to die?

Yes that's it.

157



If only I die then Lady Athena can survive. I am already dead so it
won’'t make a difference, but Lady Athena is working everyday hard
to grow stronger, while I was just having fun.

“Sachi, what are you waiting for run?”

“Lady Athena, I have an idea.”

“Don’t be foolish? If we stay any longer we will both die.”
“Either way, even if we run, we won’t make it.”

I held Lady Athena, and looked directly in her eyes.

‘What's this feeling something is different about Sachi, she is
brimming with confidence. Was she always like this? Does she
really have a way to save ourselves.” Lady Athena thought to herself.

Before Athena could respond to Sachi, she ran towards the blood-
thirstywolf which was up till now gazing at their prey as if trying to
figure out the best way to eat us. But I ain’t gonna let that happen.

“Lady Athena, run. Get help from outside.”
I turned back at her and tried my best to muster up a smile.

“Don’t worry, everything will be fine. I will come back alive.”
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‘I could only listen to her voice, and saw her running away from
me, directly into the face of danger. Am I really going to be
separated from her, after I found such a good friend and an ally!

What is she trying to accomplish. She bent down while running and
picked up a stone and threw it at the face of the wolf which hit its
soft region - the nose. The growling of the wolf only became louder
and more blood driven than ever as if it would tear anyone down
with its sharp fangs in a flash. She only made it angrier and started
running towards the left direction deeper into the woods. The wolf
growled once and after taking a glance after me it started chasing
after Sachi at full pace taking large leaps and crushing any trees
obstructing its way.” Lady Athena fell on the ground and was
dumbfounded.

‘Why Sachi? Why? Why are you going to sacrifice yourself for
someone like me? Why do people have to endanger their life to
protect me again and again? No, I cannot sit still here. I must seek
someone for help as quickly as possible” Lady Athena ran towards
the exit of the forest till the point where the reach of barrier is over.
It will take up a few minutes so just till then hang in there Sachi.

Stay alive for me!
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SACHI KONDO’S

This is the only way. If I have to protect someone I will have to
sacrifice myself first. I am weak now and my life is the only thing I
can offer to protect the ones I cherish. So, I will be the decoy, while
Lady Athena runs away.

Good after a hit at nose it seems to be following me. But I won’t go
down without a fight that easily. I have been learning magic by
myself so I will put it to good use now.

It seems that its nose and inside-mouth are only the soft and
delicate parts which I can hurt with my fire power. It lives on top of
Olympus and so is suited to cold environment, therefore it will be
weak towards fire. First I need to slow it down or it will just hunt
me down in mere seconds.

Magic has been blocked to leave this place, but I could still use
magic inside. I hope this idea doesn’t fail otherwise my heroic
sacrifice debut will be for nothing, so make it count.

[DIMENSIONAL STORAGE]

4 red and 4 white cubicles fell in each of my hands, while two each I
took out from my pocket.

[TELEPORT]

1 RED CUBICLE AND 1 WHITE CUBICLE VANISHED FROM MY
HANDS.

BOOM.
BOOM.

161



A pale blue flame and reddish yellow flame soar up high in the sky.
Two trees fell down and crashed on the huge body of this wolf
monster.

“YES, it worked.” I shouted out of utter joy. The experiment was
successful. At first I transported the 5 dot cubicles in the hollow of
the trees and raised their temperature drastically to the ignition
point and there it was my brilliant idea passing with beautiful
colours.

‘But there is still more to worry about. So maybe I will celebrate
‘later’. RUN.’

At first it seemed it took damage but it only howled again and after
getting rid of the trees.

Well that did buy me some time but it only made it angrier. I need
to run faster.

[TELEPORT]

This time 2 one dot and 2 two dots of coloured cubicle vanished
from my hands.

BOOM.
BOOM.

Trees again fell on the back of the wolf. Even though it didn’t took
any physical damage, but it was slowing it down and by the howls I
could tell that it was hurting it like hell.

“Yes cry in pain, under the splendor of my creation. HAHAHAAH’
Now, I had 3 dots, 4 dots and 6 dots, two cubicles each. I don’t think

it will fall for the same trap again. I am also running out of breath.
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So its PLAN B - MAYBE A BTTLE TO DEATH. What I am even
talking about, I cannot die here until I play all my hands.

I found a tree with huge, fat and sturdy looking roots jutting out of
the ground and forming a small protective dome. This is it - the
final showdown is here.

I stopped my feet and I felt burning rubber smell coming down
from the soles of my shoes as I turned around and skid on the harsh
ground.

The wolf too stopped at this sudden change of events. There was a
gap of 10 meter between us. We both stared at each other, but I lost,
I dropped my gaze out of fear of dying.

“WHOOOOOOO0O0000000O0OWHOOO0O0000000000”

The wolf was looking at me and taking deep breaths while the air it
respired out made even the trees shudder around and difficult for
me to stand still. For some reason I thought it was smiling at me and
as if it wanted to say ‘So you have given up! Good for you. Now
quietly let me tear you apart and eat your soft meat.”

Something along those lines. I guess.
You are wrong, so don’t drop your guard you stupid beast.

I took a step back and prepared my body for what was going to
happen only the Heavens will be thy witness.

I shifted my weight to the left foot, allowing myself to lift my right
foot and raising my right arm, facing directly towards the ugly
vicious face of the wolf, without any hesitation, maybe a little to be
honest and my hands shaking to be more precise, with all my might
I threw the 3 dots and 4 dots cubicles at its nose.
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BOOM.
BOOM.
BOOM.
BOOM.

Three out of four cubicles blew up near its nose while the other was
a bit off the mark but it still exploded near its eyes and blinded him.
Blood spurted out from the left side of his nose, while its left eyelid
was bleeding very badly.

Also the smoke and the sudden burst of light had blinded him,
while the hydrogen flames had burned its face. He was in utter
confusion and pain because all his hopes had been smashed by tiny
boxes of a kid’s play collection. All it could do was howl in a lame
way as pain surged through his sensitive organs and messed up
with his senses.

“AOOOOOOOOHHHH...... Grrrrrrrrrrr”
What are you howling for; things are not over between us.

I took the pitching stance again and send the last two cubicles
flying into the air. Will it hit the right spot, if not then I am screwed.
Will my years of training in shooting RPG game come in handy or
not?

“WHOOOOO00000000000.. WHOOO0O00O”

The cubicle entered his mouth and I timed my magic and till it
closed its mouth I started raising the temperature inside the cubicles
in one full go.

SHOOM.
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SHOOM.

Huge bursts of two explosions could be heard as the 6 dotted
cubicles detonated inside this vicious monster’s mouth. Smoke
started coming outside his nose as it threw itself on the ground and
started rolling and continued howling in pain and anguish.

Shit, he did not swallow the cubicles. It only blew up inside his
mouth. Maybe that would stop him. But just out of precaution, I
slide through my left as I stole myself from the eyes of the wolf that
was still throbbing in pain. I went straight inside the dome of
sturdy roots till I could no longer press my back with the wooden
wall.

Thing are not just over yet. Not by a long shot. So just come at me
with all you got.

I started preparing my next magic spell. This time I started spinning
water in my right hand clockwise and produced tremendous
amount of fire in my left hand and started spinning it in clockwise
direction at full speed. I cannot lose focus now. If I cower now, I
will die. Even if my hands get burned by the fire I conjured, there is
no point in crying now. I must not fear. I must not run away. I
cannot stay quite anymore. Because if I don’t act now I will die
before I could do anything in return for the people who have helped
me up till now.

By now Fenrir had come back to its senses. He was angrier than
before and more disgusting to look at with the injuries on its face.
His howls were louder than ever which resonated inside the jungle.
Just by hearing it anyone could have frozen in their legs and would
not dare tread in its territory.
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It started walking to the little dome while it opened its mouth to eat
its meal.

Which was obviously, me! Lucky me, getting eaten by a heavenly
beast on a fine Sunday morning. Then I will do the honour and grill
it to its optimal temperature. Just come at me.

It brought its two long incisors, the fangs as sharp as blade jutting
out of its big mouth near the entrance of the door as if to take a last
look at its prey.

But my spell was almost ready and before it could lift up its head, I
merged both of the spells and efficiently created a much larger
Plasma Ball ( well that’s what I decided to call it) and shot it back at
the wolf that fell for my every trap by now including this one.

The spell hit the wolf right at the spot where he was burnt the most.
Steams rising from its face played the role of smoke screen which
would later unveil the results of my efforts.

“Grrrrrrrrr.”
“N00000000.”

“But why?” I looked at my burnt hands which were hurting and the
sensation of burning was killing me.

“The spell was obviously more powerful than the 6 dot cubicle”

The spell had hit the right place. But the surprising thing was that it
did not even flinch a bit due to the impact.

“So was it toying with me up till now? Has all my work and bravery
gone to waste. So this is true strength, where any and every attempt
of the one lesser than him fails.”
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Tears rolled out through my eyes. The dirt of the ground, the black
soot of the flames which covered my face and dress was all I could
look at.

‘Back then and in the end I was a nobody and I still am. Even if I
tried to be a hero. Even if I held my own ground. Even though I
gave my best. I failed yet again because I was powerless and weak.
Even if Lady Athena was able to successfully escape. I will die here
and will no longer be able to protect her or play with her.’

The wolf was slowly tearing through the roots which was the only
barrier between its sharp fangs and my body. Just then I
remembered the time I spent with Lady Athena near the tree and
the promise I made to myself that day.

‘No I cannot die here until I try to the very end. I will not miss this
opportunity to get a new life and spend my time with Lady Athena.
The faith she had put in me. The day she chose me when everyone
turned their back towards me. The person who needed me was still
waiting for my safe arrival, so I won’t give up.” I am not going to
break my promise so easily.

Even though in few seconds the dome was about to be broken into
smithereens. I did not run. I did not look anywhere, but closed my

eyes and focused again to create a second and much stronger Plasma
Ball.

“MORE. MORE. MORE. THIS WON'T DO. I NEED MORE
POWER. EVERY BIT I HAVE, TO THE VERY LAST DROP. EVEN
IF I DIE HERE, I WILL TAKE THIS THING DOWN WITH ME. 1
WILL PROTECT WHAT IS PRECIOUS TO ME TILL THE VERY
END SO I WON'T GIVE UP. AHHHHHHHHHHHHH.”
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Magic power was reaching to their full capacity in both of my
hands, but something was changing, the fire was vanishing and was
being replaced by a non-sticky fluid as black as soot. In a similar
manner the water too just disappeared and a bright light orb grew
in its place.

CRACK.
CRACK.

“MORE, JUST A BIT MORE, IT’S NOT ENOUGH, MORE POWER.
I NEED MORE STRENGTH.”

The huge paws of the wolf had already broken through my
protection wooden roof and was about to land the final hit.

‘WILL I BE ABLE TO MAKE IT IN TIME? THE SPELL IS
WORKING ABNORMALLY. WHY HASN'T IT HIT ME UNTIL
NOW? THIS HAS NEVER HAPPENED BEFORE. IT SEEMS THAT
TIME IS MOVING VERY SLOWLY. IS THIS HOW PEOPLE FEEL
WHEN THEY DIE. DAMN IT. I JUST WANTED TO LIVE ONCE
AGAIN HAPPILY AND NOT ALONE. WAS IT SO MUCH TO ASK
FOR, WILL I AGAIN DIE ALONE HERE. ALL HELPLESS AND
NOTHING ABLE TO DO. JUST A LITTLE BIT MORE, IF ONLY I
HAD MORE STRENGTH.........

This time instead of closing my eyes like my previous death, I will
look straight into its eyes and will make sure to tell it that I did my
best.

But there was darkness all around me. As far as I tried to look there
was nothing but dark. Wait am I already dead, no that can’t be, that
can’t be true.
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How, why? Anyone is anyone here?

“LADY ATHENA I AM SORRY, I COULDN'T KEEP MY
PROMISE. I FAILED AGAIN TO PROTECT WHAT WAS
PRECIOUS TO ME. IF ONLY I HAD MORE POWER.”
“AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH.”

CRACK.
CRACK.
CRACK.

THE WHOLE PLACE HAD STARTED BREAKING UP LIKE
GLASS BEING SMASHED AGAIN AND AGAIN. A BRIGHT
LIGHT PIERCED THROUGH ME AND SHOT UP HIGH AND
HIGHER INTO THE ENDLESS DARK HOLLOW. I LOOKED UP
AND I COULD TELL THAT IT WAS THE BRIGHTEST LIGHT I
HAVE EVER SEEN...

o %ok
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ALMIGHTY WORLD GOD

“Damn it! I only left for a while thinking that everything will be
fine, and this is what happens under my nose.”

I started recalling what Athena told me. She came running and
directly barged into my office. Just by looking at her face I could tell
something bad has happened. According to her Fenrir has gone
berserk and Sachi took the job of decoy while giving space for
Athena to escape. Well, I can understand, she wanted to protect her
goddess but sacrificing herself even before things started is going
too far. There are barrier stone so teleporting directly is not an
option. Also we don’t know the exact location of Sachi.

Is she alright? She should still be alive if she runs far away? But
how can a human fend off against such a beast?

As I scouted the whole forest while I flew high above in the sky. I
followed the direction in which the howling of wolf could be heard.
There were so many fallen trees which went in a straight line. How
did the trees fell in this orderly manner, if it would have been
Fenrir, he would have just broken through without wasting time.

As I was about to land I saw a huge ray of pure divine light while
the dark matter curled up around it rose up high in the sky. A fierce
wind storm blew up all the trees in the near vicinity, and the barrier
which until now was isolating the forest vanished in a flash.

I reached the point source of this abnormal power. All that I could
find was, Sachi lying unconscious while Fenrir lay dead by her side.
Its whole body charred and face burnt up. Blood flew all around it. I
picked up Sachi, and teleported myself into Athena’s room where
she was waiting.
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Athena rose up from her seat and came running towards me. By
looking at her face I could tell that she was crying. She wiped her
face with her left hand, and helped me to lay Sachi on the bed.

“Is Sachi gonna be fine?”

“Don’t worry she is just unconscious and little roughed up while
running. [ have already casted my best healing magic, though...”

I used my All Seeing eyes on Sachi and then turned back to Athena
to complete my statement.

“She might be asleep for a day or two, take good care of her. I will
be taking my leave.”

This time I teleported directly to the spot where the dead wolf lay.
Its white fur had already turned black and its upper body was half-
turned into black soot. I would have killed it myself if it would
have really hurt my granddaughter, but whatever.

I clapped twice and an angel appeared before me.

“Find barrier magic stones in this forest and anything that looks
suspicious.”

The angel disappeared just when I dropped the sentence. They are
really quick on the intake.

I took up a final look at the wolf and tried to figure out what events
actually transpired here.

At first point, Sachi worked as a decoy and lured out Fenrir while
providing Athena the window gap to escape and seek help. A smart
yet reckless move.

Then somehow the trees in the trail which she ran are all destroyed.
And she was able to run this far without getting caught, which
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somehow sounds impossible for a human with a poorly built body
like her in terms of strength and stamina. Finally she took shelter in
the base hollow of a large tree.

She must have first tried to use fire magic to scare Fenrir off. But it
would mean nothing in the face of such deadly heavenly beast. She
kept on increasing her firepower, to fend herself off. Even though it
must have hurt as her hands were burnt pretty badly. She must have
kept on firing, even though she was being hurt herself.

And finally the most interesting thing of all, she broke through her
first seal and temporarily broke through the second seal. Protecting
the people whom you love even when you are powerless and only
death awaits you, which must have been the trigger of the breaking
through the first seal. How smart of Urza, I wonder what conditions
are to be met to break the second seal.

Just by breaking the first seal, she was able to obtain such
tremendous power. Using black miasma and divinity together in
divine realm by a human, even I cannot imagine it. Having a soul
realm representing abyss and assimilating the apple of tree of life,
she has finally obtained what she desired the most, the power to
protect others.

Even gods cannot use black miasma because it is poisonous to them.
Also divinity and black miasma cannot exist together. I wonder
what future awaits her. Whether she will be able to control her
mighty strength or be crushed underneath it? Just thinking of them
to make contact is considered a taboo.

Finally the attack was so powerful that the barrier broke and even
the soul core of Fenrir is destroyed. Power that can destroy and
dominate over other’s soul core itself. A power even beyond the
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reach of gods. I am looking forward to how she uses such a deadly
ability and how it matures within her.

This world, not only the divine realm but the mortal realm and the
hell are going to experience a huge revolution. Now it all lies on the
shoulder of this little girl, whether she ignite hope in life of others
or submerge in the despair of darkness and gory of war.

The angel soon appeared and gave its report.

“We were unable to find any magic stones. However near every
broken tree and the corpse of Fenrir and inside its body. We found
this metal cube shells half exploded.”

“Get rid of the beast’s body and you may go now.”
I took the cubes in my hands and asked the angel to take its leave.

On further inspection there were red and white cubes with dots
from one to six. Now I remember I saw these cube with Sachi. Now
I see, she is not only capable of holding such great powers, but is
innovative and clever too. These boxes which had inflammable gas
stored in them, she must have used them to break down the trees
and make them fall on the beast to slow it down and threw it inside
its mouth in hope to get rid of it. It is very much similar to the idea
of detonating bombs from her planet. Even though it may have not
worked in the face of a mighty heavenly beast like Fenrir, but the
idea in itself is a genius. Using what little magic she was able to
learn, she invented such a deadly weapon and made good use of it
in a fight. She is truly a genius.

I should totally make her my apprentice, maybe after she had
completed her mission in Isleguard. I have started to like her more
as my granddaughter. Even Urza would be proud of her to be able
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to defeat Fenrir, save a life and turning table around even in the face
of death under all the disadvantageous conditions.

o %ok
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GODDESS ATHENA’S ROOM

It has been a day and Sachi is not awake. I still can’t forget the time
when she made herself a decoy just to protect me when I haven't
been able to do anything. On the other hand, I tried to keep myself
away from her, so that the other gods and goddesses do not pay
much attention to her or harm her in any way because of me. But I
was a coward. If only I had been together with her, this won’t have
happened.

If only I acted a bit brave and tried to shoulder mine
responsibilities more properly and not neglect them, then Sachi
won't have to suffer. Just by looking at her roughed up clothes I
could tell that she was badly bruised everywhere because of
running and falling,.

“Please wake up quickly! I promise I will always be by your side.”
‘I will never leave her alone again, because she is dear to me.”
KNOCK.

KNOCK.

I went to the door and unlocked the door and behold stood in front
of me the Almighty World God. He went inside the room and after
taking a quick look at Sachi he took a seat and I started pouring tea
in a cup from the kettle.

The special thing about this kettle is that, there is unlimited tea
stored in it and the temperature could be controlled in an instant
manually by magic.

“World God, will Sachi be fine. It has been a day and she hasn’t
woken up.”
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World god took a sip from his cup and took a sigh of relief.

“You don’t need to worry; she will probably wake up within few
days. But, you see I came here to talk to you.”

“World God is there a complication with Sachi’s body, if she is still
hurt anywhere; please tell me I am willing to do anything so please
heal her quickly.”

“No, no, don’t worry. Everything is fine, its just that her body is
exhausted and adjusting to the changes. But its very rare to see you
so worked up and messy in a way.”

“Maybe I am, I have just been so worried about her that I can’t even
focus on my routine anymore. It was all my fault to begin with. It
was me who neglected her, thinking that it was the best way to keep
her safe. But at the end of the day I still messed up. Maybe I am
really good for nothing. Maybe the other gods were right and I
should withdraw from this reincarnation and saving the world
business. How can a non-combat goddess even hope to save a world
from all types of dangers? If I participate then I will only be putting
her life in danger again. Even when Fenrir attacked us, I couldn’t
even move or make a decision. I am just too weak. Maybe Sachi is
better off without me, she is brave and also survived the attack from
the deadly beast, which is a miracle itself. She truly deserves
someone better than me.”

“Hffffff, you don’t understand, she did all this because she wanted
to save you. The reason she acted bravely was because she didn’t
wanted to loose you. You are her strength and not the other way
around that you think.”

I didn’t know how to answer to that. Is it really true?
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“Athena tell me what does Sachi mean to you. Why did you choose
her.”

“Well, during the Assembly, when I looked at her, I could see my
own reflection in her. We had the same weaknesses, similar past,
same passion and attitude towards life. But most important of all I
just wanted to be friends with her and stay by her side and look
after her. That’s what I first felt when I saw her for the first time.
For me at that time it didn’t matter whether I save the world or not,
but I wanted to save the person who stood among all, afraid of
other’s gazes who were looking down on her just because she was
alone. Sachi is my only best-friend and that is the very reason I
chose her.”

“I see. Then I am sure everything will be fine. Because Sachi is your
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strength and you are her’s.

My neck felt a bit tight because I was overwhelmed, with what I
had realized now.

“Why don’t I let you on a secret? Tell me who killed Fenrir.”

“It was obviously you. Such a dangerous heavenly beast is even
considered impossible to be killed by some of the gods including

14

me.

“Well you are wrong, before I reached on the scene, Fenrir was
already dead.”

“What? ... You mean... could it be”

I stared back at Sachi, but could not shake off my feeling of
astonishment.
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“Well, it is true what you think it is. The one who killed Fenrir was
Sachi.”

“But how is that possible?”

I had almost jumped from my own seat but my gazes were all set on
Him and what he was about to speak.

“Tell me did you know that she could use magic.”

“Of course not, humans or any other mortal cannot use magic in
divine realm because they lack divinity. I am sure I gave her a book
of magic but it was just to fulfill her curiosity, when she learnt that
she will be able to use magic after reincarnation.”

“Didn’t you take her to the tree of life for star gazing?”

“You do know about that. Yes after the banquet I was too upset so |
took her to my favourite spot. Maybe at that time I just wanted to
share my happiness with her.”

“Well if you do remember coincidentally the next day was the
ripening of the fruit of Tree of Life and it seems that the tree of life
chose Sachi as its consumer while she was there and accidentally ate
the fruit.”

“WHATTTT? ....... Is Sachi going to be fine? Everyone one knows
that even gods cannot handle the soul power of the fruit of the Tree
of Life contains which has both divinity and black matter.”

“But it just so happens to be the case. Sachi not only properly
assimilated the apple but is now able to use both divinity and dark
matter, which is a matter of both interest and concern. I too realized
it when I saw the Fenrir dead body whole burnt by divinity and
black miasma at the same time. So keep watch on her.”
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“Is it my fault again that I took her there. Is she really going to be
fine?”

“You are worrying too much. She is much stronger than she looks,
so have faith in her. I see, it has been a much longer stay than I
thought. I will be taking my leave now.”

“World God, just before you leave, I wanted to ask something. If I
try again, will I lose again what is dear to me now? Can I be really
strong enough to achieve what I desire?”

‘I have never seen Athena, to open her heart to others. The serious
look in her eyes, reminds me of her father. She has really grown up
a lot in a matter of few days. Maybe it is because she is truly
worried about the well-being of Sachi.” World God thought to
himself as he drew a deep breath.

“When you wish to protect something truly special to yourself, you
can become as strong as anyone can be.”

After God Almighty left I went back to where Sachi was sat beside
her, hoping that she would wake up anytime soon.

o %ok
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FENRIR

In the Era of Gods, the Heavenly Wolf God was
once captured by the devil race during war and
sealed inside the Netherworld Demonic Hell,
and suffered endless torment, which gave rise to
endless hatred and resentment in his heart. Later,
his obsession and hatred gave birth to an

incomparably powerful energy that helped him
break out of the prison, and he managed to leave the territory of
devils with his own strength and flee back to the Divine Realm.
This power of obsession and hatred was what took the form of a
deadly beast ‘Fenrir’ later on. Afterwards it was chained at the top
of Mount Olympus in a freezing environment to stop it from going
on a rampage.

Status Window

NAME : FENRIR

AGE : 20564499

RACE : HEAVENLY BEAST
LEVEL : 840

HP : 22000 MP : 13000 SP:
45000

SKILS : [Body Armour LV 10] [Destructive Enhancement LV 10]
[Strength Limit Over LV 10] [Perception LV 10] [Sense Enhancement LV 10]
[Adaptibility LV 8]

TITLES : GUARDIAN OF MOUNT OLYMPUS
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INFORMATION BROCHURE
FACTS RELATED TO REINCARNATION

» Every student is reincarnated with their respective god or goddess in
contract in the world of Isleguard.

» The mission is to unite the world of Isleguard which has undergone
chaotic changes after the Holy Crusade War and evil forces are looming
all around to seize the power control and destroy the binding forces of
nature.

» Every reincarnate will be born as a new person with certain high
ranking position in society to facilitate their growth and the same goes
for the gods who will assist them as they will be reincarnated as
someone close by.

> Every reincarnate will be born as a being which corresponds to their
personality and the potential they hold inside themselves.

> Every reincarnate will possess a unique skill that will be directly
bestowed upon you by the divinity of your respective God in contract
and is based on their attribute nature. (Hence the more combat oriented
the God is Higher are the chances of the reincarnate’s growth in combat
ability.)

» After more than half of the reincarnate has achieved the age of 18 and
above they are free to make their own decision and have full authority
over their action while the gods are only just for guidance and in no way
their words in the mortal realm regarding the decisions of reincarnate
are absolute.

> You are free to use any means necessary you see fit to complete your
mission and in no way the gods from divine realm will interfere unless
deemed necessary by the World God.

» The reincarnate and the gods have to keep their previous life identity a
secret in Isleguard.

» The gods or goddesses in contract are forbidden to use their full powers
in the divine realm unless there is a sudden emergency to protect
themselves from hazardous situations.
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DARK SIDE OF THE RULES LAID FOR THE
REINCARNATION

> Killing the residents, other reincarnate, gods and goddesses is in no
way forbidden, since the rules never mention it.

» The right to titles are decided by the actions the reincarnate take
and are bestowed upon by the gods of divine realm or the Divine
System.

» You can take any action you deem fit to save the world whether it
is good or evil in nature.

» The other reincarnate are in no way forbidden to interfere or
meddle in the affairs of other reincarnates.

DEATH OF A GOD OR GODDESS IN ISLEGUARD

After a god or goddess are killed or die due to some other cause, after
some time their soul return back to the divine realm and are forbidden
from descending upon the land of Isleguard again. Also the reincarnate
in contract then is to be deemed as a failed attempt in his mission and is
now a regular resident of Isleguard.

DEATH OF A REINCARNATE

After a reincarnate dies due to a certain cause no matter its nature, the
mission is deemed to be a failure for the reincarnate as well as the god in
contract. However the god in contract can choose to stay at Isleguard or
come back to the divine realm.
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ISLEGUARD

Isleguard is one of the many worlds created by Almighty World God. It is
one of the biggest and most resourceful world in terms of divinity, magic
power, dark matter and a multitude of mortal species that inhabit it.

Humans, demons, elves, beastmen, dwarves, spirits, fairies monsters, magical
beasts are the major species in this world with human population surpassing
any other species without any doubts.

Every race and every individual have different affinities for magic towards
different elements and hence magic is the part of day to day life activities.

Whether there are students who attends magic academy, or adventurers who
seek out adventures in dungeons or hunt down monsters, whether the
imperial countries are at war with the demon race or a squabble of their own..
The dwarves who are known for their magi-tech and weapon creation or elves
that are known to live in reclusion. Monsters that ravage the lands and dwells
in the deep and dark parts of labyrinths or the magical beasts and fairies that
have occupied the magical forests or live in the harsh conditions of
mountainous regions.

The world where once the Gods themselves descended to lend the mortals a
helping hand and defeat the tyranny of devils and denizens of hell. This war
later came to be known as the Holy Crusade War. The legend of the heroes
who vanquished the evil and defeated the demon lords, or the scholars who
attained enlightenment and brought revolution in the world through their
wisdom, or the great Kings who were known for their economic policies and
kindness to the common masses.

Now after 200 hundred years of the Holy Crusade, Gods have again decided
to descend on this world with new heroes to unite and save the world from
chaos and reveal the evil plots that may bring the world to its extinction. At
the end of their journey, what will these new heroes choose? What awaits this
world is peace or war?
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STATUS WINDOW

Every living being in the world of Isleguard has a status window; frame
designed by the world system to measure and keep a check on the growth of
this world. So, the reincarnators and gods will too be provided with this status
window.

COMMON ELEMENTS OF THE STATUS WINDOW

HEALTH POINTS (HP)

This is the parameter that measures health status of an individual. If someone
takes damage from an attack or suffers from an illness then his health points
start decreasing. When health points hit zero the individual dies.

HP points is directly proportional to health, endurance, dexterity, agility,
stamina, body strength.

Hence more HP points gained a day, keeps the doctor away.
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MAGIC POWER / MAGIC POINTS (MP)

This is the parameter that measures the amount of magic a person can store
in his body and use in magic arts and spells. The more the magic points the
more the person has an affinity for magic and restores magic from the
surrounding easily than reproduce it slowly inside the body again.

Magic power can be basically of three forms — magic of the mortal realm
Divinity of heaven — the divine realm
Black miasma or dark matter of hell

The basic attribute of magic are — fire, wind, earth and water. Light and
Darkness are other independent attributes.

Mixture of two or more attributes give rise to a totally new nature of magic
like — wood (water + earth), magma (earth + fire), and ice (water and heat
manipulation).

Then there are other special independent attributes like beast tamers, sound,
lightning, metal, gravity, shadow and many more which depends on
sophisticated and special affinity for the base elements.

Other psychic powers do exist like telekinesis, space and time control magic,
telepathy etc.

SOUL POWER (SP)

Soul power directly refers to the individual’s life force or energy. Every
individual has his own soul core placed inside one’s soul realm. The larger the
soul core and the denser it is the more the Soul power is and the larger the
soul realm and its constitution the more the soul power it can contain inside it.

If the soul core ever breaks or the SP parameter hits zero the individual dies.

Using SP combatants practice special arts called AURA SPIRITUAL ART
which increases every fighting aspects like instincts, mobility, endurance,
combat abilities and heightened senses. Even mages uses SP points to convert
them into MP and recover their lost magic quickly.
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CHAPTER - 6
DID I MESS UP WITH
THE REINCARNATION CEREMONY

The last thing I remember was facing the heavenly guardian beast
Fenrir. Wait what happened to it? Did I successfully escape? Did
someone come for help? Is Lady Athena safe?

Wait, first of all, where the heck am I? After that, I found myself in
an empty void. I was unable to perceive anything above or below
me —not even my own body. The only thing I was aware of was my
consciousness, floating in empty space.

I thought I had more time to spend with Lady Athena. Guess not! It
was not difficult for me to come up with a conclusion that I was
dead. Maybe it did eat me after all? I hope I was unconscious so I
did not feel any pain.

Ughhhbh..... Just the thought of it brings shiver down my spine.
Wait I actually can’t feel anything, right. Well maybe I was just too
weak after all, or the wolf was just that strong. I wonder how I will
defend myself in the new world if I am this weak and died in the
first showdown.
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Thinking back, its not the first time I was dead.

But the only thing that was different from that time was that after
the bus accident I had no lingering feelings or nostalgic disposition
of ever returning to earth. But now, all I could say that I was sad.

Sad because I could still feel a part of myself missing in this dark
empty place. Thoughts about different kind of things I wanted to do
and be this time. The aspirations and goals I had perceived and
decided to follow with all my heart are nothing but merged in this
nothingness.

I wonder what happens to mortals when they die in heaven. Will I
ever meet Her again, will I be able to find and make more friends
like Her? Maybe my time spent in divine realm, even if it was brief
was the happiest and well spent than the pathetic and useless life I
lived on Earth.

If only once I could meet Lady Athena again, I would be relieved
that she is well and thank her for everything she had done up till
now for me.

“Haaaaaaaaabh...... What? ....... Wait...”

After a long time, I finally felt something for the first time, a warm
sensation on my left arm and I think it was a bit wet. At first I
considered it a fluke, but this warmth just was too consoling and to
be considered unreal was out of the realm of questions.

Could it be that I am still alive and just in a state of a paranoid
unpleasant unconsciousness. Wait am I in a coma. Will I be able to
wake up on my own? How much time has it been I am locked up
here all alone?
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I need to wake up and respond to my surrounding. I tried to move
around my legs and hands but there was no response or even a
slight movement in this blank state. Maybe there was no air?

Stop thinking about stupid thing I need to get out of here. My mind
just couldn’t settle itself. I was afraid and at the same time too
excited to do anything to break out. I cannot lock myself alone ever
again. I have now things to care about.

A person that I could return to.

I started making strange movements; maybe I was trying something
similar to swimming. But it was to no avail. I shouted and screamed
or sometimes scratched my face deeply leaving marked scratches.

Maybe I should give up and wait. I felt like my eyebrows tensed up
even though there was nothing else I could feel.

No, I cannot wait any longer. There is only one thing left to try and
that is MAGIC.

‘HAHAHAAHHAHA'/

But the question is will it work in my current state. I highly doubt.
But it doesn’t hurt to try.

So the next step is to ask myself which spell to cast. Considering
that I am trapped here then teleportation might work. But
something bothers me, what if my soul actually teleports itself out
of my body and dissipate in surrounding. That will be worst thing
that could happen in my current condition. I tried to catch my head
but there was nothing to hold.

So the other thing that strikes me is my medical condition. So
healing magic can be considered a good shot. But there is something
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I don’t know whether the healing magic I know works on spiritual
level or is only for physical injury. One would consider mine
situation akin to soul trapped in its body. Since it will not hurt to
try so I am going to give it a go.

[DIVINE HEAL] {Latest healing magic I recently learnt in book]}

Glowing orbs of golden yellow light appeared all around me. It was
warm even in this absolute zero state of mine. I continued casting
my spell and visualizing myself merging with my body and being
healed.

The golden magic flowing from me didn’t stop; it kept flooding out
and away. It had happened so suddenly, but perhaps I could control
it. Something about this golden magic flowing out of me felt so
nostalgic as if I had done it before. For the first time I thought that
perhaps I could change my fate by my own hands!

Just when I was about to be done with it, these golden yellow light
balls went berserk and started revolving around me at a very high
speed. For some reason I felt quite infatuated with these shinning
balls first but things got messy when a dark black lace joined this
skirmish of light balls. I soon found myself in a difficult situation
where I was being sucked in by a whirlpool of light and dark
strings. I raised my right hand high up in a final attempt to escape
or at least with a little luck latch onto something and save myself
from drowning.

“AHHHHH... ahhhhhhhh................. huh”
‘The feeling of being flushed out is not pleasant at all.”
I was lying on a bed, with my right hand raised upwards, I was

shouting like I woke up from a nightmare. Maybe it actually was a
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nightmare. I removed the white soft silky sheet that covered my
body and was half up on the bed with my legs still stretched across
and they felt a bit stiff. Maybe it was the tiredness for running all
around the forest with that beast chasing me all around. It was as if
I was under some kind of divine punishment, scamper all around
with such a non-athletic and fragile body is really bothersome and
cruel indeed.

Near me was Lady Athena sleeping while my left hand was tightly
clutched between her two hands. Maybe I need to thank her again
for taking care of me while I was knocked out and bringing me back
to life.

With all these movements Lady Athena had already half awoken up
and as if trying to take a clear view of her surrounding and while
assessing the situation she rubbed her eyes and looked back at me
again.

“I am back, Lady Athena.” I smiled back at her still half asleep face.
“You are all right Sachi, you are awake. I am so glad.”

“I was so worried!”

“I was so worried about you!”

While Lady Athena said these words with a face beaming with
happiness and yet tears sprouting in her eyes, she tightly hugged
me and started saying in a deep flattened voice about what had
occurred while I was lying in bed.

Maybe I made Lady Athena worried again.

All I could conclude from her rushed confession was that I was
saved by God Almighty and I was comatose for four days.
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It was almost twelve in the noon.

The orange light that rained through the window made me realize
that I was all this time asleep in Lady Athena’s room and with all
the daily necessities like water, fruits, my clothes and some books
(some may not consider them daily necessities, but they were our
lifeline for me and Lady Athena) were spread all around us.

“Are you all right Sachi? Is it hurting anywhere? Are you cold or
have a fever. Just look at you are sweating all over.”

I looked at myself and I was all covered in sweat, maybe because I
was trapped in that whirlpool. But something really caught me by
surprise when Lady Athena brought her forehead near mine to
check my temperature.

My face started heating up as I blushed. She was so close to me. Is
there not the concept of using a thermometer for accurate
measurements? Well I don’t mind if it’s her but what about.... Wait
was she doing this every time when I was out cold in bed. I had just
used healing magic so I should be fine.

“Well, I am sure the temperature was fine just a second ago, but its
now all high. Your face is turning all red. Do you have a fever?
Should I get some blankets and a glass of water for you?”

“No. Lady Athena its fine. I think right now I need a bath. Then I
will be fine. This high temperature is because of some
other...reason...maybe...that is”

“Okay then I will take bath together with you.”

“No. no. you don’t have to bother yourself. I will be okay.”
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“I will be there. You cannot deny me. What if you faint inside the
bathroom?”

“I guess if its that. Then its okay.”

The next thing I knew was me and Lady Athena entering the
bathroom after we undressed.

“Let me prepare the bath water. Maybe something cool will lower
your temperature.”

Before Lady Athena could do anything, I had already filled the tub
with cold water. Somehow my casting speed had increased. Also, I
did not need to visualize the whole process with great
concentration; just a small thought was more than enough. Also for
some reason it seemed that the water was conjured in more quantity
than I had ever produced. Maybe my training has paid off, at least
that what I would like to think.

‘Ehhh.....Ahhhhh’

‘What, so World God, was right, she really can use magic with
divine attribute. Is it one of the after affects of eating the apple of
Tree of Life? I hope that she will be okay; otherwise the
unthinkable...... would have already happened. What would I have
done then? ..... I cannot lose her now. After we got too close and
know each other better. Then that’s it, I am going to keep an eye on
her from now on.” Lady Athena brought her fingers close to her lips
which were somehow giving the expression of being amused.

I wonder why that is.

We got into the tub as usual, but for some reason both of us were
quite for a long time.
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“So, Sachi, how far have you gone with your magic practice?”

For some reason I was glad that Lady Athena had asked me the
question and I was so enthusiastically ready to answer it that I
forgot what I had to say.

“Well,.... It was thanks to the book you gave me that I started
learning about magic. I can even cast without chanting a spell. I can
even conjure fire and water, control wind and change temperature
of any substance.”

Then I conjured small flame of different colours, by collecting
oxygen it was your normal orange-yellow flame. In case of
hydrogen it was a pale blue flame. For some reason now my hands
didn’t feel the heat or the burning sensation of these high
temperature flames.

Just out of fun and curiosity I made a duck out of the water from the
bathtub and could even make a water bird fly around us. It was a lot
of fun playing with magic. Indeed.

However something was strange, with increase in casting speed
there was another factor accounted that was maintaining my
concentration while performing magic. But now I didn’t need to
concentrate, just the thought of perceiving the phenomena and
channeling magic would do the deed for me. For some reason doing
this felt so natural that I wanted to give myself a prize for my hard
work and diligent training I had put myself through. Maybe if
possible I could open a magic training school in Isleguard.

‘She is really great at this. Not using chants, fast casting and
efficient control over magic power. Just how much has she
improved herself in one day? Just how high is her mental aptitude
and visualization processing? World God was right, she really can
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use divinity. However I can also feel the ominous black miasma
leaking through her magic. It’s a miracle that the presence of a
positive field energy and negative field energy could co-exist in a
single entity. This Dark Matter is so weak, so it is neither detectable
nor can harm someone. I have made up my mind; I am forever going
to look after her and take responsibility, though it works in my
favour too. I beseech the Goddess of Fortune and Gods of Destiny
to bestow upon their blessings for her well-being during our tough
times ahead in the future.” Lady Athena thought to herself while her
mouth was somewhat half opened, still in awe and wonder.

“I am glad for you. In a sort time you have grown a lot. Seeing you
flawlessly use magic makes me happy.” Lady Athena brought her
hands together to make a small applause.

I was happy and so at the same time the thing which worried me the
most came to my mind.

“Thank you. Lady Athena, but I know this is nowhere good enough
to match my other classmates. They must have already started
learning much higher level magic and combat techniques, while I
was just asleep for these four days. But I will make sure to work
much harder and make up for the lost time. So you don’t need to
worry.”

‘She is just over-underestimating herself. A human performing
magic in the divine realm is an exceptional feat in itself. If word
goes out it can create big news even in heavens. And after
assimilating the apple of Tree of Life makes her stand out even
among gods. Possessing soul power stronger than most of the gods
can make anyone feel jealous. But I am glad that even after that
accident she is the same Sachi as ever. Cheerful in every aspect. I
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need to somehow make her relax or she will overwork herself.” Lady
Athena while thinking came up with a plan.

“Don’t worry I am sure things will work out in the end. So just
lighten up.”

“If you say so.”

“I know, since we have less than a day left let’s make full use of it
and enjoy our leftover time in the divine realm before the
reincarnation ceremony.”

“Really!”

At those words Sachi’s smile was brighter than ever. Her smile is so
cute that Lady Athena could not stop her hands but start massaging
her cheeks and get a good feel of those soft cheeks.

“HAAAAHHAA”

After a fifteen minutes bath both of us came out and after drying
ourselves, Lady Athena presented me with a set of clothes from her
drawer. Travelling without your own set of clothes is really
bothersome. Maybe clothes can too be made with magic.

We had made plans to visit our most favourite place first - the
Library. Nothing can beat reading a good book and discussing on
what you think about it with your friends.

Lady Athena looked at the clock and it was almost two o’ clock.

“Sachi, all this time you had been eating porridge or some other
nutritious fluid material. You must be feeling weak. Why not eat
something first? So tell me do you have something specific in
mind.”
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“I do feel a bit hungry. But if anything I would like to cook the food
myself for you as thanks.”

“You don’t need to worry about that. Its fine. Maybe next time.”

“Please!”

‘If she keeps on looking at me with such an adorable face then I
won’t be able to stop myself to give into the temptation.’

“Okay, fine. But I will be helping you while cooking.”

“Thank you Lady Athena. But where will be doing it. Usually I
cooked my food in the room in which I am staying.”

“There is a side kitchen in my room too.”

We first together decided on the menu and distributed our work
accordingly.

It seems that gods usually prefer to consume natural products than
eat cooked food. Their meals usually contain items like fruits,
boiled vegetables, rice, yoghurt, beans, fish, eggs and meat dishes.

Lady Athena was excited about learning to make some dishes from
my home country. And I knew just by looking at her face that she
too had a knack for cooking.

We had almost all the required ingredients for the dishes we had
decided, and those which were not, were brought by the angels. I
was able to obtain some packed spices. I wonder, do they descend
back on earth to get these things or do they just call for home
delivery.

We first prepped the rice and then sprinkled some salt on our hands
and tried to mould it into small triangles. Then I created a small
well in the centre and stocked it with different fillings like tuna,
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chicken and some pickles and then quickly wrapped them in nori.
Usually it takes practice to do it one go for perfect synchronization
but Lady Athena got it right in her first attempt.

For the next dish we started beating the eggs and then season it with
sugar, mirin, soy sauce, and a pinch of salt before pouring a thin
layer of this egg mixture into a pan to cook. Once the bottom of the
egg mixture is set, roll it up in multiple thin layers until the egg
looks like a thick log. Finally, shape the egg and slice into thick
pieces for serving.

The next dish we decided upon was fried chicken karaage. I placed
chicken in a large bowl and then mixed it with soy sauce, sugar,
ginger and garlic. Then after leaving it to marinate for at least
fifteen minutes I again combined it with egg and potato starch. Next
was to deep fry it till it was golden brown.

At last we finally stopped after chopping down some fresh red
glistening tomatoes, onion and cucumber as salad. For some reason
onions grown in divine realm, do not make you cry after chopping
them.

Egg and chicken karaage, ham rolls, dashi rolled egg, and onigiris
were lined up in a row. It was not that luxurious but they all were
the basic food elements that formed a bento box. Lady Athena had
never tried Japanese food and so this was a new experience for her.

We sat down together to eat and Lady Athena was the first to give it
a taste testing.

“Whoa, it smells good!” Lady Athena eyes were glued on the variety
of dishes displayed before her.
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I totally agreed with her. The smell really stimulates the appetite.
By every passing minute it seemed that I could not hold myself
back.

After working so hard to prep the meal, one cannot hold back
himself but praise the feast laid in front of us.

The karaage were crispy and crunchy and were mildly spicy. As a
matter of fact I hate spicy food. Red spicy food and my taste buds
just never make a proper match. The dashi rolled eggs were sweet
and juicy. Even the rice balls had a heavenly texture and taste.
Maybe the aftereffects of cooking in the divine realm, I guess.

Cooking and eating something after four days had enlightened me
and I was brimming with energy. I carried the plates to the basin
and Lady Athena helped me to wash them.

We got ready to head to the library, since I needed to collect more
information about the world in which I was going to be
reincarnated. We decided that walking was the best course of action
after our heavy meal. On our way Lady Athena told me about other
events that had occurred during my absence.

World God came sometimes to check up on my condition. I must
thank him for saving my life. Also, since there was no proof or
evidence found so the culprit was not caught, however all the
participant reincarnators and their respective gods were not
permitted to interact with other gods and reincarnators.

Basically they were under isolation or a house - arrest.

Lady Athena was well aware of every nook and corner of the
library. According to her, there were books from all the worlds and
the knowledge of the Gods. The library kept on expanding itself as
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the knowledge gained by all the realms increases. To me it seemed
as a data reservoir of the Divine System, where all the information
is stored in an infinite memory space.

Lady Athena picked out a fat, thick book with round bottom corner
and a peacock-blue cover was wrapped around it. According to her
this book contained records of the history of the previous wars in
Isleguard.

However the most massive and biggest war even among all the
worlds was - The Holy Crusade that took place 200 years ago. As
per the records there seemed to be another reincarnator from my
world blessed by the gods as the Hero who would save the world
from the clutches of evil. Then, there was the influence of the True
Demon Lord, the interference of the Devils from Hell (Apostles)
who wanted to take control of that world and plunder the magical
core reserves of Isleguard which was an important raw energy
resource even for the Divine Realm, which even the Gods cannot
afford to lose, since it would topple the balance of the nature. The
Gods took charge of the war and steered the course of this profound
hostility into an all out war.

Isleguard is one of the oldest and largest worlds, sustaining every
kind of fantasy species like elves, ogres, beastmen, demons,
dwarves, fairies, spirits, dragons, mystical creatures and many more.
All of these species were forced, cast or willingly participated in the
war. At the end the gates of Hell were sealed and the Chaos Army of
Hell vanished like they never existed before. Even though both
sides suffered great losses and no clear victor was announced.
However the enmity among different races had hyped up and trust
was vanquished from the land where once Gods themselves placed
there foot.
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After reading for two hours about the pre-war political and social
life in Isleguard I got bored. What really interested me was learning
magic and developing my own type like the mini bombs - cubicles
or combining fire with water and using opposite attributes to my
advantage. Experimenting is really fun!

I picked up another book from the shelf from which I had been
previously introduced to and it contained several books on magic
theory and its applications. For now I was interested in magic arrays
and summoning rituals.

Magic can be performed basically by two means - by chanting and
the other is forming magical arrays or carving magical circle. The
second method is basically used to make magical items and forge
enchanted weapons. While the books basically described about
specific and fixed designs of magical arrays, to me they seemed
more like a computer code to perform certain actions when the set
conditions are met. The same goes for summoning ritual where
there are more than many ways to summon beings which includes -
spirits, beasts with pacts, fairies, devils and even gods.

oS
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GODDESS ATHENA

She really does enjoy reading books, just like me. It had been more
than four hours and she is not at all bored and one could say she
grew more enthusiastic as time passed. We really form an excellent
pair.

But after what had happened and watching Sachi on the brink of
death just to protect me, was heart-braking. If we go further with
the reincarnation ceremony, I would be just pushing her in more
danger and point of no return. If something happened to her, then
what will I do, I will never be able to forgive myself. After losing
my parents, for the first time I was able to feel comfortable around
someone.

‘Okay then, I have decided!”
“Sachi, there is a place I want to visit with you.”

‘I was surprised to see Lady Athena rose up from her seat in an
abrupt manner. It was almost eight in the night. Where possibly can
we go at this point of time? It doesn’t seem that she will be taking
me to the star gazing point at the huge tree spot. Well it doesn’t
matter. I will go wherever Lady Athena will take me.” Sachi thought
to herself as she too rose from her seat and after putting the books
back in the shelves she followed her to the exit door.

After coming out of the library, it was already dark outside. There
were no stars as usual and the calmness in the surrounding was
making me feel nervous and my heart beat faster. I took Sachi’s
hand in mine.

[TELEPORT]
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We stood under a dark night sky surrounded by a dense forest made
up of humongous trees towering all around us. Anyone would have
thought that we had lost our way and sense of direction while we
hopelessly trespassed. These types of forest reminds me of those
where people keep on moving but eventually reach the starting
point again as if they were caught in an inescapable loop.

A late night forest can seem eerie but it has an alien beauty of its
own. Even in the starless night sky, the forest was illuminated by a
special kind of flower whose petals glowed a bright pink as they
lightened up a path in the most fashionable way possible.

While I was still holding Sachi’s hand, I took a notice of the amazed
face she mustered as she tried to touch one of the glowing petals. I
remember now, I had almost the same reaction when I here for the
first time. I can’t wait to show her what lies ahead at the end of this
path.

We kept on walking for about five minutes. During this time
neither of us said a thing. While I was too focused to think about
the thing which I had planned, other hand she must be in a bit of
confusion of our sudden visit to a forest after the incident.

In front of our eyes stood the bounty and luxurious beauty of nature
as the lake appeared as if by magic. It was in teardrop-silver in
colour and it was shaped like a perfectly flat disc of metal. No
sound rang out from the shimmering emptiness of space around it.
Monastery quiet, it was lined with evergreen trees and the whiff of
fresh laundry clothes like smell wafted up to us.
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SACHI KONDO

The forest we entered was oak-brown and primitive. The grasses we
stepped on were crackly beneath our feet. I was in awe of the size
and majesty of the trees. Their knotted arms rose ever upwards, as
far as my head could lift. They were hoary fortresses and stood
proudly.

We walked in and out of shady glades. The stillness of the night
was soul soothing. The forest’s smell was fresh and organic.

At a farther end I saw an opening, but the closer I reached I realized
that I was drawn to a totally new place. An oval shaped depression
filled with azure blue water, a kaleidoscope of colours overhanging
the becalmed lake. The green leaves surrounding the perimeter of
the lake had a special luster to them. Several beautiful flowers grew
at the foot of these trees and all of them were glowing brightly in
their own little spots.

Lady Athena beckoned to me and I saw a small wooden port at my
left. We both started walking towards it and a small wooden boat
came into my view. A thick rope was tied to one of the post on the
port while the other was hooked onto the boat.

The boat was sturdy, small, slender and yet elegant in its own way.

Lady Athena climbed down on the boat and then gave me her hand
which I gladly took and I too came overboard. I helped her untie the
rope and searched for oars.

“HAAAAHHA. Don’t worry; this boat doesn’t need oars to row it. It
too works on magic.”

“I see.” So I settled down on one of the seats while Lady Athena sat
on the other plank facing towards me.
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I could not hold my excitement. I wanted to know more about this
place. For a person who preferred to stay closed inside her room for
her entire life. Fantasy places like this is a dream come true.

If Gods do exist, this lake is one of theirs hidden treasure. That
might seem a bit ironic, as I am just sitting in front of one.

The idyllic scene took our breath away. Unruffled by wind or rain,
it was vault still and restful. The only sound was of the boat moving
towards the centre of the lake.

I looked inside the lake and there were shining pebbles, glowing
flickers of light, shining orbs scattered all around like elf dust in the
great span of lake. It caused a penumbra of colours to illuminate the
Buddha still lake. These triumvirate colours ranged from rose-petal
pink, grape-green, salmon-silver, neon blue, blood red, shale grey,
heather-purple and many more indescribable vibrant colours.

I noticed a huge concentric circle form on the surface of water and a
further jolt on my body as I realized that we had stopped moving.

I looked at Lady Athena, and it seems that she is in some kind of
dilemma. She must have something important to discuss with me.

“Sachi for a long time I wanted to ask you something. Do you really
want to reincarnate yourself? The road ahead is both difficult and
painful; the powers I possess might not be enough to even get us
through? If you want then you can leave all this and stay together
here with me forever. I am sure no one will mind and also you will
be safe here.”

I had never seen such a concerned look on Lady Athena’s face.

I waited for some time, trying to figure out what to say, since both
of us were slow talkers. I took a deep breath and the glucose smell
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of amber from the surrounding trees engulfed my nose. I felt so
refreshed and at the same time motivated. I had no hesitation or a
second thought in my mind of what I was about to say.

“When I was a kid I always thought it would be nice if miracles
were true. When I slept alone at night, I always used to stare at the
stars from the window and wished that tomorrow things would be
different. Even though my parents were no more, at least my aunt or
uncle would wish me good morning. I would be able to make
friends at school or the delinquents would stop messing with me. I
wanted something to happen without doing it myself. Miracles it
would be nice if they really existed. But when I met you for the first
time all my worries, bad memories, tears vaporized in thin air as if
they never existed and I realized that miracles do exist for sure.
There was someone who looked after me and maybe I could help
them too.”

“But because of me, the other gods and your classmates plotted
against us and attempted to murder us. When you alone jumped
into danger, just so that you could save me, I was so happy and at
the same time felt so miserable. If something were to happen to you
I would never be able to forgive myself.”

“The idea of staying with you here forever is more than I could ever
dream of. But after fighting that beast I realized that I had to do
it.....I had to do it myself. Or I won’t be able to stand by your side. I
am alive and I was able to survive because you were there to look
after me. I know that you are the only non-combat goddess in the
whole group and so the unique skill which I will get unlike others
would also be of non-combat nature and so it will not have much
use during a fight. But if I don’t do it now, if I don’t stand up for
myself then I won’t be able to do it again. Even if it is painful, I am
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sure I will be able to become strong and keep my promise which I

made to myself and I want you to witness it by yourself. So please,
goddess Athena, I want you to support me and in turn I want to be
of help to you.”

“I don’t think I could be any use to you. I have always been weak
my entire life.”

“That is not true. You saved me in so many ways, more than I could
count and ask for. When I was on earth I felt so lost. Every day I felt
so helpless and unhappy but I couldn’t cry. I thought being alone
was more comfortable. Love, care, friendship these are the thing that
I was never given. But during the attack when I first felt something
important being taken away from me, I was so sad. At the end of my
awful life as a looser, I met you. If I hadn’t met you, I would have
kept avoiding facing my problems. I might have ended up
somewhere worse. I promise you I won’t give up. You brought
colours to my degenerate world. When I am with you I am so happy
and feel so alive. So that’s why... I want to prove it!”

“Prove it?”

“] want to prove that my meeting you was the best thing in my life.
I want to prove it not just to myself, but in a way that anybody can
see. I will find a way to get things we want. Even if I have to fight
over and over, I won't give up. So please promise me that you will
stay by my side and will always look after me.”

Lady Athena lifted up her head and I could see a bright smile on her
face and I could feel how sincere and heartfelt her words were.

“I PROMISE.”
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Strong cool breeze had started flowing all around us, for some it
tickled and at the same time felt so soothing and refreshing. For a
while I had been feeling sleepy but now I was felt more energetic.

But the wind grew stronger and stronger before I and Lady Athena
were trapped in a cage of encircling leaves and shining petals of the
glowing flowers. The surface of water was no more the flat surface
we knew but high and low waves made the boat go up and down
after regular intervals. The beautiful colour palette which was
engraved on bottom of lake was now vanishing as light orbs of
different colours rose from water surface high up in the sky and
moving in tandem with the petals.

“Its so beautiful.” Every word I knew in my vocabulary would fail
to describe the beauty of nature that stood before me.

I raised my head and the surface of water sparkled with irregular
reflections as I watched particles of light burst out from surface and
join the dancing troupe. It was a lightning bolt moment for me.

Something cool brushed my small nose and my eyes went round
only to find a small yet larger than the usual orbs flying around
circling me. It was white in colour with a tint of blue in it. I tried to
touch it with my fingertip and it started to revolve around me.

“This is the Spirit Lake of Heaven of the Eleanora Forest. And that
Sachi is the wind spirit. It seems that it has taken a liking to you
and this whole charade is her doing.”

Mild strong wind blew through every so often, setting my coattail
fluttering and Lady Athena smiled whenever I fixed it back.

There was a special elegance about this lake, where the only sounds
came from the gentle movement of atmosphere and waves. I

208



approached the boat’s edge and touched the blue with my bare
hand, then pirouetted away.

A blue flickering orb of light rose up from the water at a great speed
and a large amount of water followed it. After the water attained
some height, I could but only gasp until I was drenched all over by
the sudden heavy downpour.

“Sachi are you all right. Your clothes and hair are all wet. Let’s go
back and change your clothes or you will catch a cold.”

Before Lady Athena could take any action I held her hands and
smiled at her.

“Don’t worry its fine. I like being here.”

I raised my palm in front and water from all parts of my clothes,
hair and uncovered body slowly collected above it. Thin lines of
thread-like water converged at a single point forming a small water
ball. I then slowly made the water ball levitate in the sky towards
the shore and sprinkle it all over the flowers of which I had become

so fond of in a short amount of time.
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“See, all better now.”

I was smiling at Lady Athena, but before I realized a small green
orb of light sneaked behind me and placed a small crown ring of
flowers over my head. I touched the crown and was surprised by the
sudden treatment and looked towards Lady Athena for an
explanation.

“The blue light is the water spirit and the green light is the forest
spirit. It appears that they like you too.”

‘Ah, I see now. The water spirit sure is playful and the forest spirit
must be thanking me for watering the plants. However the taste of
water was as sweet as nectar.” I watched the three spirits play
around me when I noticed Lady Athena staring at me.

“Is something bothering you.”

“I have never seen someone from mortal realm wield magic in such
a precise manner. It is incredible, you completely are dry.”

“After I have woken up, I don’t know why but just visualizing
things while adding magic to my train of thoughts, the phenomena I
desire naturally take place. For example-“

I levitated a small amount of water and cooled its temperature while
trying to change its structure into a perfect tetrahedral crystal. Then
I brought it in front of Lady Athena.

Lady Athena held the crystal and slowly rubbed her hands against
it.

“Wow, you made a sturdy crystal from water. At first I thought it
was ice, but it’s as smooth as an ornamental stone. Also the light
just keeps on collecting inside it.”
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“That’s because of total internal reflection. But there’s more....”

I took the crystal and made it float high up in the sky, and then
imagined it dismantling parts by parts. Out of nowhere cracks
appeared in the crystal and it shattered in a blink of an eye. Tiny yet
visible blue sparkling lights surrounded us as they rained back on
us and finally merged back with water.

The three spirits started jumping around me.
“It seems that they like the small trick.”

‘In such a short time she has developed overwhelming control over
elemental magic attributes. She can even change molecular structure
and break it, without realizing the heavy amount of magic it drains.
But she is totally unaffected by it. Also, what’s with the great three
Pillar Spirits appearing out of nowhere and there sudden liking
towards Sachi. It all has only one explanation. Spirits are attracted
towards beings with large amount of life force. But in Sachi’s case,
three Great Spirits are attracted towards her. Vast amount of MP
and SP (life force) are these the result of eating the apple of tree of
life. But I think there’s something amiss. World God is still hiding
something.” Lady Athena sighed as she thought there was no point
in worrying.

Tomorrow is the big day after all.

“Sachi, today is the last night we spend here together. I hope after
we are reincarnated we will be able to meet again soon. I am sure of
it.”

“Yes, don’t worry. I will find you in a blink of an eye and then we
will together save the world.”
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‘Thinking of the Apple, isn’t the celebration for it today in the
Cardelia City. Will Sachi like to take a look at the festival, even
though it would be reaching its end this late at night?” Lady Athena
thought to herself while she brought her hands near her ears, trying
to focus to hear something.

It was getting late night, and we needed to head back to get our
proper fill of sleep. Lady Athena insisted for me to rest more
because she thought I was still injured. After seeing off the spirits,
we reached back at the shore and unmounted the boat. While Lady
Athena pulled the boat nearer I tied the rope around the wooden
raised post and the other end to the hook of the boat.

“Those spirits were quite sad, when we said our goodbyes.”
“Don’t worry. I am sure we will come back.”
“I hope so. No, let’s do it”

[TELEPORT]
“I thought we were heading back to our rooms. Where are we.”

I was too confused to find myself on a steep cliff not far away from
the walls of the Cardelia city. The view was just so breath-taking
that I wanted to shout “YAHOO'. I could see the whole city in a
single look. All the houses and mansion appeared like matchboxes
lit up by special attractive yellow lights. Wait is this some kind of
festive occasion...

“Today is the celebration for the Revival of the Tree Of Life. Can
you hear it?” Lady Athena had closed her eyes and was enjoying the
cool breeze in which her long green hairs were spread like wings.
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Hear what? I looked back at the brightly lit settlement and my eyes
fell on the city square where I had previously saw a huge bon-fire
setup. But now a sudden bright flame was glowing on it - it was on
fire...

This sound, its so soothing. Is this divine music!

What a gentle sound.... It’s almost like this music is resonating with
my feelings and calling me. My hands and legs have started moving
and were totally in sync with the rhythm. My ears were hooked to
the melody of the heavenly musical instruments and its tune, while
all the surrounding voices had ceased.

Seriously speaking, I am not a big fan of music or dance, but this
tune I was so attached to it.

“Would you like to dance? Usually they perform it near the bonfire,
but I think here’s still fine.”

“But I don’t know how to...” I spoke quickly as I snapped out of my
own musical world.

Lady Athena brought forward her hand and said, “I am not good
either, so its fine.”

It was such a tempting thing I wanted to do and the atmosphere of a
dark sky night on a cliff near a city - it sounds so great.

Lady Athena sure knows the best tourist spot in Heavens.

I took her hand without any hesitation. Lady Athena held my
second hand and signaled me to follow her lead, at least that’s what
people actually want to say at this point, don’t they.

213



Even though the footwork was bad and I tripped several times. But I
was enjoying myself. Also Lady Athena appears to be a good
dancer.

But we were too immersed in our dance and were mesmerized by
the music that in the dark we didn’t notice when each one of our
foot was half in air.

We were about to fall from the cliff.

Loud screams were heard at long distances. I wrapped my hands
around Lady Athena, and she did the same too.

Just during the good part, such things have to happen and destroy
the mood. Well, I had already come up with a plan.

[TELEPORT]
THUMP.

We both were back in Lady Athena’s room. And were lying on our
bed. I reduced the momentum using wind magic to slow our
downfall.

We lay side by side and our hairs and dresses were all messed up.
But what we couldn’t control was..

“HAHAHAHAHA"...."HAHAHAHHAHA"
OUR LAUGHTER.

“That was so awesome.”

“Indeed, it was.”

After relaxing in the same state for some time, it was time to rest.
The day had come to an end I would count it as one of the best days
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of my life, where I got to enjoy so many things my (dead) life had to
offer.

I reported Lady Athena of me retiring back to my room, but she
stopped me.

“Wait, let’s sleep here together; I need to keep an eye on your
condition. And my bed is large enough to accommodate the both of
us comfortably.”

“Okay, ........ if you say so.”

I was glad and excited about a sleep over. Well I was asleep for four
days in her room. But that doesn’t count because I was unconscious.
So this is my first sleepover.

We changed into our night dress and both of us fell asleep soon
after.

oS
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A DREAM ?

“Good morning class, I am your new home room teacher. I hope you
all have a memorable school life this year too.”

‘What is happening, was I not in heaven up till now. Could it all be
a dream? No I refuse to believe it, Lady Athena was real. I need to
go back to her.

As far as I remember this is my first day at school in class 2-C, the
day I transferred. Well I don’t remember anything what happened
that day. But one thing was clear that all this time I was sad. The
hair which use to cover my eyes so that I could hide myself from the
world, were now curled back to my ears after I met Lady Athena. I
was able to see and realize a new light that had filled me with
curiosity and joy. But now back in school those rough black hairs
were back to steal my new vision.

Class bell rang and then came the recess time. As usual I thought I
would be alone. But out of nowhere Sakura and Tama approached
me.

“You are the new student. I hope we get along.”
“Yeah, let’s be friends.”

‘What is happening?’

“Okay...... if you say so.”

“I know, why not meet together at the backyard and then celebrate
your first day in our class.”

“Okay then, Sakura you will accompany her to the location.”
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Finally the dismissal bell rang and I saw Sakura rose up from her
front seat and quickly made her way to my last end seat.

“Let me hold your bag for you. After all today is your special
celebration day. Follow me.”

I followed her through the classroom, corridor and then finally the
back alley.

“We have finally reached.”

Sakura while holding my bag introduced me to the other girls who
were smiling at me.

“Meet Tama and Saki your new friends.”

If it was me from 6 months back then I would have ignored all those
evidences in my wake which were screaming at me. The evil smile
on their faces, their unnatural way of taking my belonging, luring
me out here. Despite I remember all the small chitchat and staring
looks of my other classmates.

“She is trapped.”

“They found a new scape goat.”

“There is no helping her.”

“Tust leave her be.”

“She doesn’t look that friendly or special at all.”

‘No one tried to warn me properly, and my naive previous self fell
for the foolish desires of having friends. I knew what was coming

4

now.

Sakura pushed me down and pinned me to the ground. She threw
the bag towards Saki. Saki unzipped it and searched through every
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corner of it. She took out all the money from my side chain and
threw the bag at me.

“Now be a proper girl and let us borrow some money. Though it
isn’t enough it will do for now.”

“Please don’t take it, that money is for buying for lunch. I won't
complain to anyone but please give it back. I am sorry if I offended
you in any way.”

“What did you say? Don’t you want to be friends with us? So you
need to make an offering. Nothing comes free here princess.”

Sakura had tightened her grip, even though I was not resisting. My
hands were hurting and my clothes were dirty now.

‘Why, things always ends up like this. Why keep repeating even
though I knew this was going to happen, I didn’t run away but
quietly accepted it. Has anything really changed at all?’

If only Lady Athena was here. I need to go back to her. To keep my
promise, I must try harder. Even though its little I must do
something. Even if it hurts I won’t back down anymore. I will
surely break free this time.

With all my strength, I pulled my legs back and pushed it upwards
like a spring. Sakura was taken by surprise and was thrown back. I
took out a large piece of cloth from my pocket (handkerchief) and
then threw it at Saki. I snatched my bag from her while she was still
in confusion and started running towards the exit gate.

I did not look back. My eyes were closed, but my feet kept on
running they didn’t stop. I opened my eyes and saw that I was still
running but my surrounding had changed now. Somehow my
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hands felt a bit heavy. I was running on a golden lit road which
seemed to be endless. I looked at my hands and my bag was gone.

Instead there was a white sword in my left hand and a black sword
in my right hand. What'’s going on?

It did seem that I had seen these two swords earlier. But before I
could remember them, it seems that my luck ran out again. The road
had disappeared and I was falling down now. I had pretty much
gotten used to this type of treatment in my dreams now. But still the
sensation of falling from an unknown height is still in no way a
relaxing experience. The sword from my hands slipped as I saw
them flying away from me. I projected my hands high up in a final
attempt to catch them but to no avail. Somehow I had a strong
feeling and felt a great connection to these two swords.

But there was no time to think, because I was awake now and I
could hear the deep breaths of Lady Athena who was sleeping
beside me and for some reason she was very close.

Why did I remember such a thing which I had forgotten long ago?
But it doesn’t matter now, I have changed, maybe a bit, but I have!!!

Now I had someone I could depend upon and our bonds grew
deeper and deeper by the time we spent together.

Now if I think about it, the things I said yesterday to her. My face
was turning red.

As if embarrassed, dazzled, awkward......

My eyes narrowed and a smile appeared on my face. I turned my
face towards Lady Athena and in an attempt to wake her up my
hands slowly approached her cheeks and after a slight hesitation I
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poked her with my fingers. Her cheeks were soft and my fingers
went deep. She woke up with just a single touch.

“Good morning.”

As usual she woke up after rubbing her eyes and greeted me with a
good morning too.

She took a sudden look at my bright red face, and brought her
forehead close to mine till they were in contact. I was startled.

“Sachi your face is all red. Are you feeling feverish?”

“No I am fine. Its just that I woke up now.” My temperature started
cooling down after Lady Athena moved her face away. I am still no
used to it. Huhhhbh....

Both of us were quite after this exchange, because we both have
now to visit the Temple in the Pantheon for the reincarnation
ceremony. We don’t know when we will get to meet each other, so
we were still worried and the thought of being separate scared us.
We both as usual together took our baths and got dressed for the
ceremony. While Lady Athena was wearing the same dress which
she wore in the reincarnation ceremony. I on the other hand decided
to wear a blue shirt, brown blazer unbuttoned and a blue skirt.

We had to leave after two hours, as the ceremony was scheduled at
twelve o’ clock. We decided to make the breakfast ourselves and

settled on to make sandwiches, rolled Omelet and eggs with
furikake.

After we had finished our meal, an angel appeared at our door with
an invitation to the Temple.

Finally its happening, I wonder what awaits us in the new world.
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For now to answer our summons, we are going to visit the Temple.

Lady Athena held my hand and kept pressing it harder and harder
and yet it was light and gentle. I could tell she was anxious and so
was L. I did not speak a thing but the warmth of our hands was more
than enough to calm us.

[TELEPORT]

3%
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THE TEMPLE

We were standing in front of a huge marble building with a central
tower and a dome at the top. It was as grand and as beautiful as
wealth and skill could make it. Many beautiful fountains, statues
and flowers surrounded the perimeter.

“It seems that we are late. Others have already arrived. Lets go
Sachi.”

“ Okay.ll

Lady Athena as if catching the hesitation and the sensation of fear
in my voice spoke to me.

“Don’t worry. I will be there with you. So lets go.”

We climbed the small flight of stairs to the huge entrance which
was half concealed by the gigantic white marble doors. Its interior
gives a sober and bare impression by its lack of ornaments and
statues in the nave. The ribbed vaults, supported by compound
piers, are closed by ornamented keystones. Light enters the church
through blue stained-glass windows of the clerestory and the tall,
traceried windows in the side walls.

We reached the end of the corridor and entered yet another big hall
with a much larger dome covered in red-petal glass. And as usual
the source less - light still haunted me.

All the eyes were suddenly focused at us and like a reflex I
suddenly caught on to Lady Athena’s hand. We could hear all types
of murmur going around.

“How are they still alive?”
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“Were they really attacked by the heavenly beast or was that just a
flying rumour?”

“Still why do they bother even coming here.”

“Right it doesn’t make a difference, because they won’t be able to
accomplish anything.”

Several footsteps could be heard heading in our direction. I lifted
my head and saw Goddess Freya, goddess Aphrodite, goddess Ova
and Goddess Artemis accompanied by Sakura Kendo and Saki
Honda.

“I am so glad Sachi you are still alive after that ferocious beast
attacked you.”

“We were so worried, to hear that our classmate had such a fateful
encounter.”

Goddess Freya and Goddess Artemis stepped forward. Lady Athena
clenched my hand tightly and I could look at her and tell that she
was ready to face anything whatever one could throw at her.

“Athena I heard that your human partner was attacked. Its so
depressing just to think about how the beast could have eaten you
alive.”

“Now you sure understand the difference in our power. If World
God wouldn’t have helped you, then both of you would have
perished before even reincarnating. There is still time just turn back
and go hole yourself up in your small room.”

All the other present attendees were giving us the silent treatment,
but Lady Athena looked unfazed by all of it.

“You, both are wrong. You don’t know the first thing about us.”

223



Goddess Freya looked angry and made no attempt to hide her
contempt or hatred at her defiance.

She took another step as if to punch Lady Athena, but then someone
barged through the entrance and for some reason the whole hall
panicked and I felt a bit of suffocation. It was as if I was brought
upon on my knees by some supreme invisible power at play. I
looked around the room and everyone had the same expression of a
slight pain and fear.

“The Almighty World God has made his appearance in the
Founder’s Altar and will now begin the proceedings of the
reincarnation ceremony” announced one of the angels in his
somewhat high and mighty tone.

The World God as usual held a scepter in his hand and
accompanied by a huge elegant yet wild eagle. He walked from the
entrance to the other end of a hall and made a small tap with his
scepter on the floor. The hall started shaking and the small area on
which He stood rose high above from the ground.

“My children and humans of the mortal realm, we have all gathered
here on the auspicious occasion of you reincarnation into the new
world. May my blessings be with thou who have decided to step
into this new world save it from falling apart. I congratulate you all
for getting a new life and may you achieve everything you desire
and fulfill your dreams. And I shall wait here for your safe return
and will be looking upon you as you overcome all the hurdles life
throws at you.”

Everyone started clapping, though it was a bit disarrayed and not
synchronized, but for some reason World God was slowly rubbing
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his fingers at the end of his beard. I could tell that he looked smug;
maybe the speech was just to catch everyone’s attention.

“We will now begin the reincarnation ceremony. I shall explain you
the different things you need to know.”

World God this time raised his scepter high up and small flicker of
lights burst out from his magical stick and disappeared after giving
off a bright light. Several magical circles formed around the
building. The largest drawn at the center of the hall. It had two
inner magical circles and at the centre of the biggest magic circle a
small white altar stood with a green glass ball as big as a soccer ball.
This suspiciously looking sorcery ball also gave a faint green light
which caught my attention for a while.

“Now I shall, ask each pair of you to step in each of the small
magical circle and place your hand on the ‘Orb of the Being’. This
magical orb will establish a permanent connection between the God
and the partnered human. This ball will also help the gods to
bestow upon their unique skill onto you and then you will be
reincarnated into the world of Isleguard.”

The first one to step forward and volunteer was Homura Kenta and
Goddess Freya. It seems that they are in a bit of hurry. They took
each of their position on the magical circles and slowly placed their
hands on the magic orb. After few seconds a white light emerged
from the centre and blue light came falling down upon us from the
sky. I was blinded by the sudden bursts. But I slowly opened my
eyes which were trying to accommodate themselves as per the
surroundings .... and the two were gone.

“The first ceremony was successful. Remember that in this new
world you will be born in a new body and we have kept in mind
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that you all are born in a perfect environment where you can train
without any concerns and seek the guidance of your God. We shall
now move to the next pair.”

Time flew by, as each and every pair stepped forward and the same
process repeated itself. All the other nineteen duos had left the
divine realm and had reincarnated themselves. It was just too easy, I
was expecting something more eventful and action- oriented. Guess
not.

“Sachi lets go. We are the last.”

“Yeah.”

We both took our respective position on the magic circle. Suddenly
the World God himself stepped down from his elevated position.
Before I could notice, we three were the only one present in the
Temple Hall.

“I am sure, you are feeling well now.”

The world God was standing in front of me. And in his usual wise
tone that was adenoidal in nature caught my attention.

“Yeah, I am fine..... Worl...... Grandfather. Goddess Athena had
been looking after me the whole time. Thank you for your concern.”

For some reason, I ended him calling grandfather, maybe because
he had previously asked me to do so. I hope he doesn’t consider it
disrespectful.

“I like the sound of that. I wish you best of luck on your journey.
Now lets continue with the ceremony.”

I stepped forward towards the Altar, where Lady Athena was
waiting for me.
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We both were looking at each other, but couldn’t come up with
what to say. Just before placing our hands on the magic orb;

“I will do my best to find you soon.”
“I will do my best to find you soon.”

We both simultaneously spoke the same thing. We smiled at each
other, while our hands involuntarily touched the magic sphere. It
was kind of smooth and cold.

But suddenly my hand felt a bit of repulsion, my whole body was
hurting. I took a step back. Red streaks of lightning fell all around
me.

Was it supposed to be like this?

Something was wrong for sure. Before I could look at my
surrounding I fell unconscious and crashed on the ground. The last
thing I saw before my eyes shut down was Lady Athena running
towards me.
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GODDESS ATHENA

‘What’s happening? Why the ground is shaking. Something’s not
right. Why this red lightning is ravaging the Temple Hall. Sachi, she
is hurt. Oh, no she fell down on ground.’

I ran towards her in full speed, but before I could reach, her body
disappeared in thin air. My mind went blank. Sachi was gone, and I
was still here. I didn’t know what to do. What could have gone
wrong this time?

I looked towards another person in the room, who was standing a
bit further away and he too seemed surprised with the sudden
occurrence.

I was by now, half lying on the floor. I stood up and took long steps
to quickly reach where this other person was standing.

“World God, what happened here and why?”

“It seems too bizarre for me too. But I think there is no need to
worry about. The reincarnation was successful. Its just that I can’t
trace back her location. She might have ended up in an entirely
different location and body than intended.”

“Huhhh”

“I mean, you already have noticed by now, that she possesses a
tremendous amount of soul power.”

“Yeah, but is it even possible for a human. But why was it first
undetectable before.”

“There is one thing I hadn’t told you about.”

“What is it? Please tell me.”
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“After Sachi was able to assimilate the apple of Tree of Life. I got
curious and checked into her origins. It seems that she is actually a
descendant of Goddess Urza. Though she didn’t possess my blood,
she was born with a tremendous amount of soul power. The
reincarnation circle helps the soul to find a perfect body that could
handle the implant. So, considering her case, the results were
obvious. The magic circle went berserk but hopefully it was able to
find a perfect body and synchronize with her soul.”

“Wait, you are telling me she is Aunt Urza’s daughter.”

I still remember when she went missing after the war. My mother
and she were good friends. She also used to play with me when I
was a kid. She was the one who took me to the spirit lake for the
first time.

While I was reminiscing about the past. I was soon interrupted by
the familiar voice.

“Well, you are still here. You need to complete the ceremony. Just go
and place the hands on the orb and the ceremony will be
completed.”

I still had my concerns, but it was better to follow World god’s
direction than sit and do nothing.

I went to the magic circle and placed my hands on the orb and a
white light enveloped my body.

‘Don’t worry Sachi; I won’t stop until I find you.”

The light show seemed to have been over. All the player pieces were
now set on the table.
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All that was left was to sit and watch how thing play out. Is there
still hope left, will the dark forces take full control or these braves
would be victorious in their endeavour?

ook
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SACHI KONDO

“Gwaaaaah!”

My head hurts. At the same time, I feel uncomfortable; like
something is stuck in my throat. I can’t take it anymore, so I opened
my eyes.

I can’t see clearly. Everything is blurry. But after a while,......
I still couldn’t see anything. It was all dark.

I think I fell asleep now. But my head doesn’t hurt now. I am all
good. Now about my situation. Its not at all familiar. All I could
remember was that I was in some sort of reincarnation ritual.

That’s it. I must be in my mother’s womb. Wait; don’t tell me that I
will be conscious here for nine months.

It seems that it has been an eternity now. I sleep, think, imagine
eating food, sometimes talk to myself and sometimes imagine
playing with Lady Athena. I wonder what she is doing. Is everyone
going through the same phase as I am? I remember all the nice
places I had visited with her. They were engraved in my memory
because no one ever took me to visit such beautiful places or on a
trip.

I am getting bored. Maybe the gods would have provided us with
some books or video games. Even a mobile phone with internet
connection works. But what about the charging cable, will they
provide us with that too.

“Ahhhh.... T am going to sleep now.”

The me awoke, please wake me up after some time the me going to
sleep now.
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I think I am getting used to this. My surroundings still remains
dark. I wonder the time when I am born, how should I greet my
new parents. Maybe I should make a smile and say nice to meet
you. Or should I go with putting a normal crying act in my father’s
hands. Will I be able to speak just after I am born? Will my new
parents freak out if I do that?

I don’t remember anything about my real parents, but I promise I
will be a good girl and do everything to keep my new mother and
father happy.

I can’t even use magic here. What a waste of time. I could have
practiced a lot. All I could do was think of several interesting ways I
could use magic. Well my cubicle bomb idea worked. I thought
about different ways I could use water element or fire element as
attack spells. I remember now I never used any earth attribute
magic. Wind was another aspect I took less interest in. but here I
was devising different kind of magic spells, several odd
combinations. I wonder how many of them will work.

Should I learn swordsmanship when I come of age? I will ask Lady
Athena for her advice.

I wonder what my face would look like. I knew I was pretty in my
previous life and many people who took a close look at my face
never denied it. Bu I still don’t think I was that good looking, was I.

“I think I had, fallen asleep again. I feel a little week now.”
BUMP.
BUMP.

“What, is the time has come. Surprise, I am here. Should I start with
introducing myself? Wait newborns don’t speak. I wonder what

232



kind of face I should make. Or maybe I will usually cover my face
with my hairs as usual. I wonder will I be born with long hairs or
not. Just think something.”

BUMP.
BUMP.

“Wait could I be in a ride now. The road sure is bumpy. It doesn’t
hurt, but feels a bit nauseated. Just stop the vehicle already driver.”

“Ah, nobody is hearing me. Its so lonely here.”
CRACK.
CRACK.

“What is this weird cracking sound is it supposed to be like this.
The voices, they just keep on getting louder. I can just faintly hear
some rustling sounds from outside. Well, regardless of how sketchy
this situation is, I feel being crushed under something.”

“Ahhhhhhhhh... that hurts.”

I felt my whole weight push against something hard. For some
reason I was quickly becoming conscious of my whole body, which
up till now never existed. This is weird, I feel more legs and hands
than I could possibly have. Is something wrong with me?

BUMP.
“What kind of stupid ride is this?”
BUMP.

“Fine if you are so stubborn, then take this.”
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I took a stance, pulled one of my limbs back, since I couldn’t make
out which of my limbs is my leg. I applied a bit tension in my
muscles and swinged it with all my might.

CRACK.

A huge white chunk fell on the ground and dim light poured in the
pitch black world of mine. I still couldn’t see much, but in the dim
light I could at least make out some of my surroundings. There were
bare rocks all around, and a jagged ceiling looming above. The
ground was strangely bumpy and uneven.

I took a deep breath, and my vision was kind of bit strange. It was
not human at all. It felt like a more 360 degree view. Could it be my
superpower, the all viewing eye!

Well, I couldn’t come up with a good name instantly.

Now time to see who my parents are. Ah, I forgot to cry. Should I
start now? I looked around a bit. It sure is bit dark, but that will do,

its better than seeing nothing.
Now back tom my search finding - parents.
“What'’s that thing?”

My jaws dropped, and my mouth was left wide open. My breath
caught in my throat.

“A monster, no it’s a lizard. Is it really supposed to be that
gigantic?”

I almost fainted. But I need to keep my wits up. This is not a
situation to fall unconscious. My danger senses are ringing. Wait
what’s that. Do I really have such a thing? Could it be another
power of mine, the sixth sense!
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I took a deep breath; it helps me keep calm, during emergency
situations.

My new born instincts were screaming of how unsafe the situation
was. I need to survive if I want to meet the person I have been
waiting for all this time.

I was inside a small white encase which was half broken thanks to
my’ super ultimate fast power jacked kick’.

A huge red lizard, with a long tail and a boulder attached at the end
of it was rolling this small oval sheath with the help of his nose. I
could feel the warm air entering and leaving the two huge openings.

“Good, it hasn’t noticed me yet.”

I took a look on the other side, and I was about fifteen feet above
the normal ground. It seemed more like a mountain cliff with a
downward slope. I had decided at the next bump I will start
running and jump down before the lizard monster could make a
move. All I could do was now hope that my simple plan works.

THREE. TWO. ON....EEEE.
BUMP.
‘And Jump.

A chill went through my head and my ears or whatever body part it
was, were left in shock.

“It saw me. I am still in mid air. There’s still chance.”

I fell on the ground on my head. But it doesn’t hurt much. I need to
run.
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I don’t know why but it seems that all my limbs are being used for
running. Well that actually makes me move faster. The place is
huge, but this road is straight but I cannot ascertain how long it is
because of the lack of light.

I was running at my full speed I could muster, just after birth. There
was no time to think about parents, or why there is a monster and
why I am in a place which mostly resembled a cave or a ruin.

“ROOOOOAAAARRRRghhh !!'”
“What'’s this sudden howling about?”

I turned back and saw the huge lizard taking a step back and
making a huge leap for me. It was surely angry and frustrated to see
its food escape literally from under his nose.

RUN.

All I could think was to save my life and wonder how I messed up
during my reincarnation ceremony.
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EPILOGUE

I was visiting the tree of life on my usual morning stroll; it has been
two days since the reincarnation took place. I hope they are all
doing well.

“Why don’t you show yourself?”

I felt a long seemingly forgotten familiar presence just behind the
Tree of Life. Could it really be.......

A tall woman with white hairs, crystal blue eyes, a beautiful young
lady appeared from behind the trees.

“Nothing escapes you. And here I was planning to sneak up and
surprise you World God.”

“Urza I never thought you would ever come back in the divine
realm.”

“Well I totally agree. But things turning out like this, I couldn’t
resist myself.”

“What are you talking about?”

“You know, why I am here? Do you really want me to say it?”

s 144
X .o

“Fine then. I wanted to know about my daughter Sachi. What
happened that she ended up in the divine realm and also broke the
first seal?”

“HAAAAAHAA, she and her whole class was chosen for the
reincarnation in Isleguard. As for the first seal, I think its because
she had an encounter and a small scuffle with Fenrir.”
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“What? And you are telling me this now! I thought by placing two
layered seals on her I would be able to keep her safe from all kinds
of trouble.”

“I think its fate, that she ended up being reincarnated in the same
world where once you commanded an army during the Holy war. I
think she will grow up to be even stronger than you.”

“Really!”

“However, during the reincarnation ceremony I lost track of her
whereabouts” and am not able to locate her. By any chance, is it
because of the second seal you placed on her?”

“Who knows? But I will be looking forward to where this goes! I
hope you will too look after your granddaughter.”

“Yes, why not, saving pretty girls is the duty of every man. By the
way are you leaving by any chance?”

“You are too old for that. And yeah, I am having fun exploring
different worlds in the mortal realm. So let’s meet someday again.”

And so the two supreme beings just vanished in thin air.......
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Afterword

Hello there, this is NOEL ELITIA.

I’m not really the type whom you would find out on streets
or pose in front of a camera, so forgive me if | speak my mind
a little louder and make you feel like I am a ditz. Whoops,
maybe | am under-rating myself a little.

Um, well then, this work is an improved and revised version
of an adventure | always imagine myself being in.

| originally began writing this story completely as a hobby,
but at the end | thought to put it up on online publishing for
others to share my journey on which | had embarked and
create new bonds with unknown discerning eyes of the
readers.

As I write this, I’'m actually still worrying that the book will
never actually make it to completion or put up, but, well, if
you’re reading this, then that must mean my worries were
misplaced... | hope they were.

WHEN | GOT REINCARNATED AS A SPIDER WITH
MY GODDESS, is a story set in a fantasy world where Gods
often have descended themselves to purge evil and partake in
wars. People worship these Gods who bestow upon them super
Incredible powers and uphold their legacy by creating new
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legends. Whether it is the war between two empires or a
massacre between races, the beings of this world has always
admired and feared The Strongest. This is not your story of a
hero defeating the demon king, or a leader building his new
kingdom. The romance between a knight in silver armour and
a princess or an expedition of crazed adventurers in search for
mysterious relics that are beyond comprehension holds no
value.

This is a story of reincarnators who were once the part of
not a peaceful but a quieter world, who would later on give up
their humanity to save their own hide and become the pawns
of Gods and Devils of Hell to orchestrate a new holy war for
their own amusement.

At the end of their journeys, what path will they finally
choose? Whether they will sacrifice themselves to protect the
other or abandon the hope and will of others to protect
themselves?

Will it be determined by the will of the Gods or by those
who will foolishly challenge and defy the will of these all
powerful Absolute Beings?

Anyway, | really have guts to bring a blindfold-child’s work
to the reader’s table like this... But that’s just how I feel about
it. I’ve already gone and done it now, though. All that’s left is
to hope that this first volume was to the liking of anyone who
read it. Did you enjoy it at all? | plan to continue adding more

240



and more eye-catching characters to this saga from now on,
too. Something like a homunculus who became an assassin
maid and an elven princess as a guide, for starters.

If you enjoyed this volume, then please continue to support
‘When | Got Reincarnated As A Spider With My Goddess’
from now on! Thank you so much, really.

Another thing is that, | am still a student who just got
Infatuated by reading isekai light novels and decided to write
his own story. After coming from school and completing my
homework, | would sit down with my rough copy which had a
layout of different ways | had planned to move the story
forward. I still remember the time | was always in a hurry and
made several typo mistakes which took several hours to fix,
which is very unfortunate.

| always imagine myself, that I’d look a lot cooler sitting at
a desk, typing up my novel while sipping coffee. | already
know that wouldn’t really suit me, though. Its totally out of my
own taste and thrill of a busy workaholic man. Did | really call
myself that!

I’m aware that Sachi didn’t really make much use of her
own powers in this volume, but don’t worry; she will start
gradually powering up from now on! She is going to be the
most OP (overpowered) character in the entire history of
fantasy adventure genre.
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From volume 2 the story will be filled with thrill, action,
adventure, mystery, fights, sword battles and magic combat.
Believe me or not | am sure you will enjoy each and every
move Sachi takes in order to survive in this harsh world and
make strong allies to help her in time of her need.

VOLUME 2 — SYNOPSIS

Sachi continues on her journey in The Great Tathya
Labyrinth, while defeating powerful monsters and adapting to
the harsh and cruel environment of the labyrinth that always
puts her on trials. Fighting the human army five thousand

strong or defeating the Apostle of Hell and becoming the
wielder of Dual blade of the Dawn & Dusk.

But after an encounter with the ex-True Demon Lord of this
world, it seems that her life has come to a standstill again.
Whether that will be the end of her or not is soon to be
revealed.

Anyway, here are my special thanks for this time. To all those
who read my work, you have my deepest gratitude.

NOEL ELITIA

Contact me: - noelelitial4@gmail.com
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WHEN | GOT REINCARNATED AS A SPIDER WITH MY GODDESS

After losing her parents at an early age, Sachi Kondo has lived
without neither the joy of having close friends nor the experience of
the love and affection of parents. However, after a sudden death in a
school bus accident, she and her classmates were transuﬁ b\»
divine realm to be reincarnated—and tasked with saving a new world.
Thinking about the new happy life that she would get, she wished to
be reborn.

However there is a condition that each reincarnate will be .
accompanied by a Godor Goddess to guide them on their journey.
While her classmates mchosen by strong Gods or Goddesses, and
will gain impressive m; useful in battle, Sachiis ehosen by a
non-combat Goddess Athena. Both of them bein ¢ and lacking
anyreal offensive powerthey are belittled and bullied by other Gods
and students. Sachi and Athena soon become close friends whilethe
others detested their relationships, Both are betrayed
find themselves in a trap under the attack

- Fenrir. .

While both of them survive and the beasti |s slai
soon realizes Sachi's tru ed pog‘; Both
their resolve in protecting

Sachi and Goddess Athena really be e to survive thro
hardships they will face in the endeavour to save Islegu

- NOEL ELITIA
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