I knew nothing I could say or do would change Zidane's mind. I was completely helpless in the matter. Do you know what that feels like? Watching someone you love walk out of your life, and not being able to do anything to stop them? Right now, I can't imagine a worse pain.

"Promise me one thing. Please come back." I stared into his eyes for a few seconds and I could tell that he wanted to say something, but he just remained silent. I managed a weak smile and walked toward the airship.

I ran to the deck and watched Zidane as we took off. I wanted to break down and cry right there. The look in Zidane's eyes told me he wasn't coming back. I nodded slightly, letting him know I forgave him and that I would be okay. I don't know how I had kept from crying this long, but I couldn't hold the tears back any longer. I felt the hot, salty tears make a trail from my eyes and down my cheeks. I almost didn't notice when I felt someone's hand entwine with mine.

"Vivi?" I managed to choke out.

I looked down at Vivi's innocent, little face and he gave my hand a light squeeze, looking up at me sadly.

"It'll be okay, Dagger. Zidane will be okay." Vivi looked up at me.

I wanted to believe him. Oh, how I wanted to believe him. Deep inside of me, I knew Zidane wouldn't be coming back. What would he be coming back to? Me? Why would he want anything to do with me now?

"C'mon. Let's go inside." Vivi held onto my hand and we walked inside.

I guess everyone could tell that I was upset because no one said a single word to me, not even Eiko. I sat in the corner, feeling more lost and alone with each passing second. I knew that before long I'd be back in Alexandria, this time, for good. Uncle Cid dropped everyone off until only Vivi was left.

"Vivi?" I asked, finally breaking the silence.

"Yeah, Dagger?"

"Um, would you like to come back to Alexandria with me?"

"....."

"Okay, I understand." I should've known that would be my answer.

"I--I'm sorry..."

"Don't worry about it, Vivi. You should go home. You've already been away for so long." I gave Vivi hug and kissed him on the cheek. I felt the airship come to a stop.

"Guess I better go. Bye, Dagger." Vivi waved to me as he exited the airship.

Now I'm all alone, and on my way back to Alexandria to become Queen. How can I go back to a life of confinement after, for the first and probably last time of my life, being so free? I can't even imagine how I can ever go back to Alexandria. I'm not the same naive, little girl that I once was. Zidane changed me, for the better. He showed me a world outside of the walls I had built around myself. But now, the walls would be rebuilding themselves around me, except this time, no one would be around to help me knock them down.

"Garnet, we've arrived in Alexandria." I vaguely heard Uncle Cid call to me.

I could hear the clanking of Steiner's armor as he ran to me. "Come, Princess. We are home."

Home...Alexandria doesn't feel like home to me anymore. This isn't where I belong...not anymore.

Alexandria was still mostly in shambles, but the townspeople were surprisingly cheerful. They had hope, something I was quickly losing. I glanced up to see the castle, or what was left of it. I had grown up here, but now...I feel so alien, so alone and unwanted. I wanted nothing more than lie in my bed and cry...a long, hard cry. But I knew that was impossible when I saw Beatrix.

"Your Highness." Beatrix saluted. "I am pleased to see that you survived that terrible ordeal."

"Thank you for your concern." I smiled politely at the older woman, but inside, my soul was crying tears of unforgettable sorrow.

I gazed in silent despair at the castle. I knew that once I set foot within those walls, nothing would ever be the same again. I followed Beatrix and Steiner to the castle, keeping my eyes locked on the ground.

Once inside, Beatrix spoke again. "Due to the recent complications, your induction ceremony has been postponed. Once the town is fully restored, it shall be held at once, Your Highness." "Very well. Thank you, Beatrix. Would you please take your leave of me? I wish to rest."

"Yes, Your Highness." Beatrix saluted and left the room, Steiner following close behind.

I walked through the dimlit halls of the castle, until I reached my destination. My bed chamber. To my surprise, it had been left untouched. The fire and destruction that had blazed through the rest of Alexandria was unknown here. I lightly ran my fingers over the silken material of my bed, gazing at the white walls that surrounded me. I couldn't hold back anymore. I heard a loud sob escape my lips. Soon, that turned into a continuous line of sobs, which was soon accompanied by the unstoppable flow of my tears. I laid on my bed, clutching onto the crimson sheets so hard my knuckles turned white. After what seemed like an eternity, I felt the blanket of sleep envelope me in its' arms.

My eyes opened slowly, despite my prayers to return to the cooling peace of sleep.

"Your Highness?"

"...Zidane?"

My eyes focused on the figure hovering above me. No, not Zidane...Beatrix.

"Your Highness? Are you alright?"

"Yes, Beatrix. I'm fine."

"You have been asleep for quite some time." She stated.

"I glanced out of the window. Night was rapidly approaching, dimming the light of the town and my soul.

"I'm quite fine, Beatrix. I just needed some rest." I was quickly losing the small fraction of patience I had managed to maintain.

"Alright..." Her voice had become soft. "Your Highness...things will be alright." She added softly before leaving me in my solitude yet again.

'Things will be alright?' How could she dare to so much as think such a thing? Everything that has mattered in my life has been taken from me. My friends are gone, Mother is dead, and Zidane...

I soon felt my body shake and another fit of sobs escape my lips. Tears were streaming down my face and falling into a puddle on the marble floor. I wanted nothing more than to crawl into a hole and hide for eternity.

~~~~~~~~

The rest of the week was fairly uneventful. Before I knew it, I was sitting in Mother's throne, glancing around at the smiling faces, ready to serve their new Queen. The more they smiled, the more I wanted to run.

"And so, Garnet Til Alexandros, this shall forever be remembered as the day that you stepped down as a princess and rose up to lead your people as their Queen." Doctor Tot said, his face beaming with obvious pride.

'I'd rather step down altogether.' I thought in my melancholy state.

Beatrix and Steiner kept eyeing me suspiciously. I suppose the tears that ran down my cheeks gave cause to their suspicion. I managed a huge, fake smile and they turned their attention back to the festivities. I took this as my chance to finally escape.

I went back to my bedchamber to change quickly and headed for the airship docks. I had no idea where I was going to go. I just knew that I couldn't stay here a moment longer.

****

I walked around the small village, taking in the beautiful scenery. No one was around and no sounds could be heard. I was glancing up at the canopy of treetops and didn't notice when I bumped into something.

"Oh, I'm so sorry! Are you okay?" I asked the small, black mage as I helped him to his feet.

"Yes, I'm okay." He brushed the dirt and dried leaves off of his clothes and looked up at me. "Hey, aren't you Mr. Vivi's friend?"

"Yeah, I am. Is he here?"

"Mm-hmm. His house is straight down there." He pointed to a path on the left of me.

"Thanks." I began walking in the direction of Vivi's house, hoping he would be able to comfort me in at least the slightest way.

I slowly walked down the wooden sidewalk, getting closer and closer to Vivi's home. I now stood outside of the small hut-like house and peered inside of the window. I saw Vivi in the kitchen, standing on a chair, stirring something on the stove. I opened the door and stuck my head inside.

"Vivi?" I called out, the faux happiness in my voice grating on my concealed emotions and broken heart.

"Dagger?" Vivi jumped off of the chair, walking into the living room.

"Hi, Vivi." I greeted, smiling softly as I entered the small house.

"How've you been?" He took my hand and led me to the couch.

"I'm...doing okay." I lied through my teeth. I didn't want to ruin Vivi's good mood. There's no reason why I should make both of us miserable.

"I was just fixing something to eat. Do you wanna stay for lunch?" Vivi stared at me with his innocent eyes."

"Yeah, I'd love to. I'm starving."

I followed Vivi into the kitchen and sat at the table while Vivi prepared a plate for me.

****

"Thank you, Vivi. That was delicious." I said as I wiped the corner of my mouth off with a napkin.

"Thanks. My Grandpa used to make it all the time."

I smiled at Vivi, but inside, I was screaming. I knew I couldn't hold up this facade much longer. How can I rule a Kingdom when I can't even take care of myself? Putting on a smile for my people is one thing, but I knew I couldn't lie to my friends.

"Dagger? You okay?" Vivi asked, looking at me with a puzzled look on his face.

I don't know how it happened, but I felt something break inside of me and I couldn't hold back anymore. I fell to the floor and felt my release in the form of the hot, salty tears forming a trail down my face. It barely registered in my mind when Vivi stood beside my crumpled form and wrapped his tiny arms around my neck.

"It'll be okay, Dagger. I know you miss him...but it'll be okay. You're strong. I know you'll be okay."

I sniffled and lifted my head to meet his face. I smiled weakly, and hugged him back. I didn't really believe that everything would be okay, but Vivi's words were a great comfort to me nonetheless.

"Thanks, Vivi." I sniffled again, and stood, brushing off my clothes.

I glanced outside of the window. It was night already. I needed to get back to Alexandria.

"Vivi? I better head back. And, um, I don't know when I'll be okay to come visit you again. Maybe once Alexandria gets settled..." I trailed off, not having the strength to finish the sentence.

Vivi just nodded and kneeled down to hug him again and give him a kiss on the cheek. I murmured another 'thanks' and made the short journey back to the airship and the longer journey back to Alexandria.

****

I stealthily moved about the dark corridors of the castle until I reached my bedchamber. I quietly stepped inside, closed the door behind me and heaved a sigh of relief.

"Hello, Your Majesty." Beatrix's voice rang through the room and my soul, making my heart sink.

"Beatrix. What are you doing here?" I asked, trying desperately to mask the nervousness in my voice.

"Well, Your Majesty, when the queen goes missing and no one knows of her whereabouts, it tends to warrant some suspicion." Her stare was hard and cold. I wanted nothing more than to disappear forever.

Yes, I know just running off like I did wasn't the best, most well-thought out plan. I couldn't stand to be here a moment longer. I didn't ask to be queen. I'm not even royalty, for heaven's sakes! Nonetheless, I do have a responsibility to my people. I have to watch over and care for them. But who will be here to care for me?

"...You cannot just run off like that, Your Majesty. Please, try to understand your obligations here."

I know I have obligations; obligations that cost the price of my freedom. As selfish as it may seem, I don't want any of it. I want nothing more than to be traveling the world again with my friends and have Zidane be there to comfort me. No matter how terrible things seemed, and believe me, sometimes they were utterly horrible, Zidane always knew what to do to assuage me.

"Yes, Beatrix. I understand." My voice was void of any form of emotion.

Seemingly satisfied, Beatrix saluted and left me to my peace.

I walked in a dream-like state to the window and looked out to the darkened heavens. The stars no longer seemed to shine and the once velvet blue sky now looked faded.

"Zidane..."

I closed my eyes and willed him to appear next to me. But no, that will never happen. Behind my closed eyes is the only place he will ever come to me again. I sighed and turned to go back inside and fall into the limitless void of sleep. I pulled the covers over my head and the blanket of sleep soon comforted me.

~*~*~*~*~*~*

The forest surrounded me and the lush scents of the trees and soil engulfed me.

"Dagger."

I...it couldn't be.

"Zidane?"

There he stood, plain as day, a few feet away from me. I tried to run to him. but the more I ran, the farther away he seemed to be. I reached out to him, but he only stared.

"Zidane..."

He continued to stare at me, his eyes full of the compassion and hope I remembered him to have. I stopped running and only stared back. Suddenly, his face twisted into that of one in pain and he began to fade away.

"Zidane! Please! Please, don't leave me!" But I was too late. He was already gone.

~*~*~*~*~*~*

I sat straight up in my bed, panting heavily. It was...it was a dream? I fell back onto the bed, knowing full well that I wouldn't be getting any more sleep tonight.

~~~~~~~

The next few months passed by with excruciating slowness. Beatrix and Steiner had guards posted outside of my bedchamber doors and after my last escape attempt, outside below my window as well. It has been nearly two months since I've been outside of Alexandrian walls. Eventually, I just stopped fighting. I had nothing left to fight for. The one person who truly cared about is gone. I'll probably never see my friends again as long as I live. The only thing that I will do is sit here on this throne, smile and be a symbol of power. I have nothing left worth fighting for...

Just as I felt the tears beginning to well in my eyes, a loud knock came to the door.

"Mikoto?!" I jumped from my throne, standing face to face to the young girl from Bran Bal.

"Hello, Dagger. I mean, Queen Garnet." She said, bowing to me

"Wh--What are you doing here?" I was utterly confused. I had no idea why she would be visiting me and why now.

"I...There's no easy way to say this--" I cut her off

"What is it?" I prepared myself for a huge speech from her about how they found Zidane dead.

"It's Vivi. He's...he's dying."

That was all I needed to hear.

********

I hurriedly made my way through the Black Mage Village, seemingly taking an eternity before I reached Vivi's small house. There were a small group of mages grouped together outside of Vivi's house, none of them without the look of undying sadness masked on their faces. I knew that look well.

I rushed past them into Vivi's house and almost fell to the ground at what I saw. There he was, lying helplessly on his couch, his face no longer jet black, but grey. I walked slowly and carefully towards him, not trusting my legs to give out on me if I dared go any faster.

"Vivi?" I managed to choke out.

He managed to turn his head towards the direction of my voice. He reached his tiny hand out to me and I held it in mine.

".I'm.glad you came." His voice sounded so small and weak, it made me want to cry.

"I wanted to- -to give you this." He erupted into a violent fit of coughs and then reached under the table and pulled out a small, silver box.

I looked at the box with mild interest. What could he possibly have to give me?

"Zidane wanted to give you this, but."

He trailed off, not wanting to open any still-healing wounds. He handed the box to me and I opened it slowly and cautiously, not knowing what to expect. The tiny box opened to reveal a garnet shaped like that of a flame with a tiny sapphire set in the center.

"I broke my promise to Zidane.I told him I'd make sure nothing happened to you 'til he got back." Vivi's already tiny voice started to fade away.

Oh, God, no.please no. But my prayers were not granted. His eyes, still staring at me, slipped closed and his hand went limp in mine. I leaned down and kissed his cheek softly.

"Goodbye, Vivi."

I looked up to see the other mages huddled into the small room, all of their large eyes fixated on me. One mage carrying a staff walked over to me.

"You can use white magic, can't you?"

".Yes." For some reason, I didn't want to answer.

"Focus your magic with us."

I closed my eyes and focused all of my energy on my magic. An orb of white light encompassed me and moved over to Vivi's lifeless body. The black mage's had an orb of black light, which joined with mine, lifting Vivi's body in the air. The orb began to spin, faster and faster, until shafts of blue light emitted from the joined orbs. When the light disappeared, Vivi was nowhere to be seen. Instead, there were ten miniature versions of Vivi staring up at us.

"It worked!" One mage cried out happily.

I couldn't believe it. It was like they were Vivi's children.

"We should name them. Vivi would like that," Another mage suggested. "You were Vivi's friend. You should be the first to name one. It only seems right." The mage said to me.

I liked down at the minature versions of Vivi. There was one, helping his 'brother' to his feet after he had fallen.

"I think we should name that one," I pointed to the small mage, "Zidane."

The other mages seemed satisfied with my decision. I decided it was probably best if I leave. The mages probably had something planned for the 'children' and quite frankly, I didn't want to be there another minute. Everything happened so quickly. In just a few minutes time, I lost one of my dearest friends. It was all to unbelievable. But is it real, isn't it, Dagger? No matter how hard I pray, no matter how much I wish, this is reality. Still, how I wish I could change it.

Suddenly remembered the necklace Vivi had given me before he... Ahem. Why would Zidane get me something like this? When did he get it? And why did he give it to Vivi? Then, I remembered a conversation I had with Zidane in Dali, back when we first met.

--------

"You know, Dagger, you're nothing at all how I expected a princess to be."

"Hmm? How so?"

"Well, and don't take this wrong way, but I kinda expected you to be this arrogant, little, spoiled brat. But you're not like that at all. You're kinda like...a flame. Yeah, a flame in water."

I was truly confused by his last statement. "'A...flame in water?'"

"Yeah! You have this soul of fire, at least from what I've seen. You're persistent, strong-willed, and you never seem to give up hope. But, at the same time, it's like you're drowning. If you're not careful, somebody's gonna put that fire out."

--------

Tears welled to my eyes at the memory. Zidane was right. Someone did extinguish that flame...and it was me.

I shakily climbed aboard the airship and prepared to take off. I knew I couldn't go back to the castle, not yet anyway. Deep inside, I knew where I had to go, but it was the last place I ever wanted to be.

********

The Lifa Tree loomed over me, reminding me of the constant shadow hovering over my soul. It no longer had Mist seeping from every inch of it. It actually looked quite beautiful now and would be rather serene to me if it didn't cause my soul to scream and cry from heartache.

"Kuja...you--you bastard. You took him from me!!!" I fell to the ground, pounding my fists as hard as I could on the ground. My body wracked with sobs and tears flowed like a powerful river from my eyes.

"Zidane.Why? Why...and to help Kuja, of all people...?"

I lied on the ground, the dirt and dust sticking to my wet face, but I didn't care. I don't care. Nothing matters anymore. What's the point of caring? Caring only sets you up for the inevitable heartache. One minute, you have everything you have ever desired. Then the next, it's torn from you, every last bit of it.

Why am I even here? Am I being punished? Is that why everything I've ever cared about is being taken from me? Somewhere deep inside of me, I knew that wasn't how it was at all. But I wouldn't let myself believe that.

"Zidane...I.I can't live without you." My voice sounded so strange, so lost, so barren.

I felt my feet carrying my lifeless body to the edge of the tree and I didn't dare stop them. I looked down at the great precipice and smiled despite myself. If I just take two more steps, it would all be over. I wouldn't feel this soul wrenching pain anymore. Zidane.we'll be together again. I moved closer to the edge, closed my eyes and dived into my peaceful abyss.

"Dagger!" It was Eiko, I realized. Oh, well. It doesn't matter now.

A few minutes had gone by and I hadn't felt myself hit the bottom. I slowly opened my eyes and came to see that I was moving back up the surface. Then it hit me. Eiko, she must've cast Float on me. I reached the entrance to the Lifa tree and lay facing away from Eiko, not daring to open my eyes.

"Dagger, are you crazy?!" I heard the small girl cry.

No, Eiko, are you crazy? Do you realize what you've done? No, I guess you don't. You don't know what it's like to feel like you've been ripped in half and all you want is to be whole again. Don't you see? That's all I was trying to do. That's all.

Why can't anyone understand what I'm going through? Can't they see I have nothing left. I have no reason to go on. Zidane was right. My flame is long- gone. All I see anymore is water, completely surrounded. But they won't let me drown. Why won't let they just let me go?

"C'mon. You're goin' with me." Eiko stated and cast another Float spell on me and led me to Madain Sari.

********

Eiko had placed me in her bed to rest and had her moogle friends tend to me. I knew she would want to have a huge conversation with me, but would I say to her? What could I possibly say to her to make her understand? But that's just it. I can't make her understand. No one can understand.

I heard the door creak open and Eiko popped her head in the doorway. I turned away from her, refusing to let her see the tears that threatened to spill down my face. I closed my eyes and prayed for my death. It's funny, I never imagined I would want to die, for any reason. But now, I suddenly realize why and sympathize with those that do.

"Dagger?" Eiko called out cautiously in the dim-lit room. I didn't dare answer her. She came closer to me, sitting beside me on the bed. "Dagger, why?"

She deserved an answer that much I knew. But nothing came to mind nothing that she would believe or accept anyway. Yes, Eiko. I want to die because I can't live alone, without Zidane.

My silent reverie was broken by Eiko entering the now-lit room. I could feel her gaze fixating on my pathetic puddle of a body, but I kept my head turned the other way as I knew if I looked upon another living being at this point I would just cry and be unable to stop.

"Um, Dagger?" I felt Eiko's tiny form make a slight indentation on the edge of the bed. Her hand reached out to touch me; I suppose to see if this was really me. I could understand why she would need some sort of proof. I'm not acting like myself at all. Normally, I would never act this way. I would swallow my pain, bury it deep inside and carry on. But now, I just can't seem to let go.

I heard Eiko sigh an almost inaudible sigh and exited the room once more. I felt relief from my solitude, but Eiko's hushed whispers between her and her moogles made my register that they were probably informing Steiner and Beatrix of my whereabouts. As selfish as it seems, I couldn't go back. How can I take care of a country when I can't even take care of myself? What could I possibly do to make them see I can't do this alone anymore?

I grabbed my Tiger Racket off of the bedside table, trying to look for any way out of this, but I could find none. There was only one door out and Eiko was standing guard. My only escape was a single window, hovering at least fifty feet from the ground, which coincidentally was the ocean. I thought for certain that I had no way out and I would be forced back to Alexandria. Then, it suddenly came to me. I walked over to the window, muttered the incantation, waved my Tiger Racket, dived head first from the window and hoped for the best. When I was twenty or so feet from the water, I began to think that my plan wasn't going to work after all. Then suddenly, a beam of bright light enveloped me and I was upon the back of the mighty dragon, Bahumat. I looked back at Eiko's quickly fading house and saw her staring at me from the window where I had escaped. I just hoped she wouldn't find me where I was going.

********

I entered the grand castle of Lindblum, slowly making my way to Uncle Cid's chamber. If anyone could help me out of this depressive puddle I've made for myself, it was Cid. I pushed open the large oak doors and entered cautiously.

"Garnet?" Cid called out the moment I was in the door. He came over to me and gave me a huge, almost sympathetic hug. Ever since I lost my father, Uncle Cid has been there for me in ways my mother never could. Unlike my father, Mother took the time to understand me or make sure that I was alright. I wonder if she would even understand why I am the way I am now?

"Beatrix and Steiner are on their way. I insisted to them that you weren't here, but they want to make sure nonetheless. They should be here in a few minutes, actually." Uncle Cid trailed off, as if he knew exactly what I felt at that moment.

"I can't go back, Uncle, I can't. I can't do this." I felt myself start to break down and a tear slide down my cheek, and then another and soon, a whole flood of them followed suit. Uncle Cid held me and let me cry, something no one else would do. They would expect me to keep my pain bottled up inside, which I used to be able to do. But now, Zidane changed that. He taught me that life wasn't worth living if I didn't show myself to anyone. I couldn't hide, not anymore.

I heard the doors burst open and Beatrix's domineering presence filled the now-open doorway. I looked down at my feet, suddenly feeling very nervous. I felt certain that Beatrix would berate me with a huge speech about my behavior, but when I dared to glance upward, all Beatrix held was a sympathetic look in her eyes and did nothing but put a reassuring hand on my shoulder. Steiner and Eiko soon after came bounding through the doors. Steiner opened his mouth to say something, probably something about my behavior lately, but Beatrix gave him a stare that caused him to immediately shut his mouth.

I knew I had to go back to Alexandria, even if it meant shutting myself off from the world again. I had to move on, like he taught me, even if it I didn't want to. Even if I go on with my life, it will never be the same; it will be a half life, because I'm only half alive without him.

*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

I stared at my reflection in the mirror, it showing the epitome of royalty. Down to the white, satin gown I had worn on my sixteenth birthday those two years ago, to my tiara which adorned my head, I was everything a queen should be.on the outside. Inwardly, I was still the scared, depressed little girl I always had been. Everyone thinks I have moved on from the tragedy of losing Zidane. But truth be told, I haven't, not entirely. There still isn't a day that goes by where I don't ache for him. There isn't a single night sky that I don't watch wishing he were by my side. I know that will never be, but that doesn't make me yearn for it any less. I put on the necklace Zidane had "given" me. But underneath the crown jewel necklace, you couldn't even see it. I closed my eyes for a minute, as I needed a moment to gather the strength to put on another hollow smile.

I heard my bedroom chamber door open quietly and Beatrix walked inside. I think she is the only person who isn't fooled by my faux cheerfulness. I could have probably talked to her about what I feel day after day, and I almost felt guilty by not sharing myself with her. But there's only been one person to completely knock down those walls.and he is dead.

"You look absolutely beautiful, Your Majesty." Beatrix bowed in honor.

"Thank you, Beatrix." My voice sounded more robotic than I wanted it to, but it was a little late to change that now. Beatrix merely smiled a seemingly knowing smile and began to exit the room.

"Things will start looking up, Your Majesty. You just have to allow them." She said over her shoulder as she shut the door with a resolute click.

I gave Beatrix's words a moment to sink in and then began my trek up to the balcony to watch my annual birthday play, "Be My Canary." It just doesn't hold the same feeling with me that it once had. Tantalus would be coming back to perform it again. They had sent in a special request to do so, so how could I refuse?

I reached my throne on the balcony and took my seat. I gave the crowd a quick glance and I spotted all of my old friends: Freya, Eiko, Quina, Amarant, Vivi's "children." It was wonderful to see them all again, but there was one face I longed to see most. I shut my eyes to stop the flow of tears that threatened to spill forth, opening them only when I felt strong enough to hold back my sadness.

The play was well underway and I was only giving it about half of my attention, and honestly, I'm surprised it had that much. I watched with mild interest as the two lovers spouted off their lines and proclaimed their undying love to one another. How sad life is; even fictional characters can't have happiness. Maybe that's the way it's meant to be. Maybe happiness is just an illusion, and illusion meant to dim the harshness of reality. My attention wandered once again, until I heard a certain line.

".Bring my beloved Dagger to me!"

I looked down on the stage. No.it couldn't be; could it? Could that possibly be.Zidane? Or is my heart merely playing tricks with me? I flew from my seat, running to the large double doors, only to have Steiner and Beatrix barring my path. I wanted to cry and call Shiva on them at the same time. I would have, if Beatrix hadn't given me a knowing smile and opened the door, stepping aside. I looked up in surprise at her and then Steiner, who soon after followed her example. That was all the encouragement I needed, as I then ran down the white marble stairs.

The journey down the seemingly never-ending staircase began to discourage me, but that didn't stop me from putting one foot in front of the other and continuing my way down. After what seemed like an eternity, I reached the footfall and pushed open the doors. The sunlight used to blind me, but now I welcomed its' warmth and light. It no longer burned the darkness in my soul, because that darkness would be soon gone as soon as I was back in his arms.

I tried to stealthily make my way through the thick crowd of people. Most either stared at me in shock or didn't budge, or they could see the hope in my eyes to reach the stage and let me pass. But most were the formally described, so I had to gently push them out of the way. As I was almost out of the crowd, one boy pulled me back, or tried to, as he grabbed my necklace and caused it to fall from its' place around my neck.

I brought my hands up to my now bare neck, at a loss to what I should do. I go back; I'm running back to my dark past. I go forward; I go towards my future, my happiness. I gave my necklace one last look before running forward to the stage, and my love.

The stage finally came into view, and so did Zidane. He stepped onto the edge of the stage, his arms outstretched to me. I leapt onto the stage and into Zidane's awaiting arms. I didn't know what else to do, so I cried; I let out all of my anguish and silent sorrow in that torrent of tears. He only held me, trying to soothe me. What overtook me next happened before I could stop myself. I suddenly felt angry for Zidane leaving me so abruptly and all of the pain I had to live with. So, I started beating my fists half- heartedly against his chest. I knew I wasn't doing much if any damage since he only laughed. He gently grabbed my wrists and held me to him. I breathed in his all too familiar scent and felt truly at peace for the first time in two years.

Zidane rested his chin on the top of my head for a few moments before lifting my head so I was looking in his eyes. He stared deeply at me for a moment before closing in the distance between us and brought his lips down on mine. I could only close my eyes and be consumed by this feeling of completeness.

'Maybe this is the true merging of the planets, Terran and Gaian as one.'
