Garnet looked down at her child, who had just been born. 

Her head was drenched in sweat, but she cooled down every time she looked into her child's tender blue eyes. Her father's eyes. Zidane's eyes. 

"Zidane," she whispered to her husband, "She has your eyes." 

Zidane looked over at her, "Yeah... but she has your face Dagger. I think she'll look more like you when she grows up. 

Garnet smiled gently, then leaned down softly kissing her child.  "Zidane," she began, "So what are we going to name Alexandria's future ruler?" 

Zidane had a thoughtful look on his face, until he snapped his fingers, "I know! Either Aki or Marina!"  Garnet looked at him, "Where did you get those names?"

Zidane grinned, "Aki was the first girl I kissed (Even if she didn't quite enjoy it as much a I did...) and Marina was the first girl I dated!" Garnet glared at him. Zidane just laughed, "Come on Dagger, I was kidding!!" Garnet sighed and looked down at her daughter again, "I hope you haven't inherited more than his eyes." She smiled, then looked back at Zidane, "You know, Aki isn't such a bad name... what about... Akira?" Zidane thought, "Alright, Akira it is!" Garnet announced to an invisible audience, "I hereby announce thee... Akira Tribal!!" She laughed. Zidane thought again and shook his head, "It's too unformal! She's gonna be a princess you know... what about... a combined version of our names...? Akira Alexandros Tribal."

Garnet nodded, "Then I hereby rename thee Akira Alexandros Tribal!"

Zidane grinned, “Great! Buuuut… I still can’t believe you named our daughter after the first girl I kissed!”
Garnet laughed, “Neither can I Zidane….”

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Akira’s eyes snapped opem. She yawned and turned around. A dream… no… a memory? 

“That girl… was I…? And-- Nah, can’t be!”

She dusted her dirty clothing, which she’d worn for over two weeks now.

“Eeeeeewww… it stinks…” She sighed, “I’ll have to wash these…”

She then gasped, “BUT THIS IS MY ONLY PAIR!!!!” She wimpered, “I will NOT GO AROUND NAKED JUST TO WASH MY CLOTHES!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Suddenly, she heared a loud laugh. Akira exited the tent she was in, to see another tent just across. She turned around to see, beside her Anna.

“NO!!!!” shouted Akira, “THE BRAT!!!”

Anna stopped laughing and smirked, “It’s Anna, not ‘the brat’.”

Akira glared at her, “WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?!?!”

Anna shrugged, “Following you around… you’re just so fun to annoy.”

Akira whimpered again.

Anna sniffed the air, then put her hand over her nose, “Phoooooooey. You shouldn’t have eaten those burritos yesterday.”

“SHUT UPP!!!!!!!”

She paused, “Waaaaaaaaaait, you were here yesterday too?!”

Anna grinned, “Yep, for over a week now.”

“Don’t you get tired of spying me?!”

“Nah, impossible. You’re just too fun to watch!”

“Figures,” grunted Akira.

Akira went back inside her tent and gathered all her stuff, which was scattered around the small room.

Anna walked in, looking around and laughed, “What’s all this?”

Akira grunted, “My stuff! Now GET OUT!”

Anna sticked out her tongue, “Make me!”

Akira glared, “Make me make you!”

“Make me make you make.”

 “MAKE ME MAKE YOU MAKE ME MAKE YOU MAKE ME!!!”

“Make me make you make me make you.”

“Make me make-- ARG!! GODDAMN IT!! STOOOOOOOOOOPPPPPPPP!!”
She sighed, “You never give up, do you?”

Anna grinned, “Nope. Never.”

Akira crossed her arms, “That’s what I hate most about you.”

“Aaaaaawwww… ain’t that sweet?”

Akira shook her head violently, “NO IT ‘AIN’T’!!!!!”

She picked up all her stuff, and exited, Anna following.

Akira started dismantling her tent, and Anna dismantled hers.

They were done at the same time.

Akira started heading to town to buy new clothes, and Anna followed her.

Akira put her cloak around her and grunted, “If you’re gonna follow me there’s one rule you have to follow: don’t attract attention and tell everyone I’m a princess.”

“Those are two rules,” pointed out Anna.

“Whatever. Agree?”

“Ooooooooootay!” exclaimed Anna cheerfully, slowly shifting her eyes.

Akira glared, not trusting her.

Their first stop was at a bar, where they had breakfast. They both quietly ate their food.

After a while, Akira went to a clothes/armor store, to get those new clothes she wanted.

This is where Anna started bugging her again.

“Awww come on!” said Anna, holding out a VERY revealing shirt, “Your dear Beatrix Squad wears this! Why can’t you??”

“I’M NOT IN THE DAMN BEATRIX SQUAD!! NOW LET ME SHOOOOOP!!” shouted Anna.

Anna laughed, “Man, you’re TOO MUCH!! I will never leave you alone!!”

Akira stared, “N-Never…??? NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”
Anna suddenly stopped laughing as she saw a drunk-looking man dizzily walking towards them, “Akira… shut up…”

Akira looked back at her, “ME shut up?!”

“Just listen! Pick your clothes and let’s go!”

“Hello ladies,” said a strange, low voice. Akira turned to see a man about 20, with fuzzy black hair, and a drunken look on his face.

“Do you mind?” she said, “We’re trying to shop.”

The man grinned and went over to Anna. He winked at her as he took the revealing shirt off her hands, “Let me help.” He hiccupped, “This’ll look good on both of youse…”

Akira coughed, “Coughthanksalotannacough.”

Anna just shrugged, frustrated. She hated these people. She then took out her blade, and pointed it’s tip towards the man’s face.

“Let me repeat what my friend here just said,” she stated clearly, “Do you mind. We are trying to shop.”

The man glared and took out his own sword, “Ya not co-operate with me? **hic**”

Akira went in between them, “HEY!! No need to get hurt!”
”GET OUT OF THE WAY!!” growled the man, ready to strike her with his sword.

Akira closed her eyes, afraid of what might happen next.

Afraid her journey would be over already. She waited. Nothing happened. She slowly opened her eyes, and saw the man, sleeping on the floor. An arrow was sticking out of his neck. Anna was beside her, speechless.

Then someone walked towards her. It was a tall woman, with a long blonde - no golden - ponytail going down to her ankles.

“That was an arrow with some sleeping juice on it,” said the woman, “He’ll be okay when he wakes up.”
She walked up to Akira, and looked at the man, “You could’ve been deeply hurt.”

Anna just rolled her eyes, “Thanks, Goldie-locks, but I could’ve saved Akira on my own.”

Akira glared at her, and looked back at the woman, “Don’t mind her. Thank you for saving me Miss.” She bowed.

The woman just smirked at both Anna and Akira in sympathy, “You’re quite welcome, I must run off now.”

She turned around, heading the other way.

“Hey wait!” shouted Akira, “Name?”

Without turning, the woman said, “Iris…”

And soon she was out of sight.

“Iris… what a cool name!” exclaimed Akira.

“What a blondie!” snorted Anna.

Akira stared at her, “Your…. Blonde too.”

Anna rolled her eyes, “Sure, I’m blonde, but she’s GOLDEN blonde. Ditzy blonde.”

Akira grinned, “I geeeeeeeeeeeet it! You’re jealous!!”

Anna glared at her, “WHY WOULD I BE JEALOUS?!”

Akira sighed, “Such beautiful hair…”

“Beeeeeeautiful,” said Anna, “Riiiiiiiiiiight.”

Akira smiled, “Come on, let’s continue looking.”
Anna smiled back, “Otay!”

At least she isn’t mad anymore, thought Anna.

Anna looked into the distance and saw a sign, 
Dresses for Magic Users

“Hey, Akira.” She said, and pointed to the sign, “Check over there.”

Akira nodded, and they both rushed towards the stand.

Those two girls… they better not stand in my way…

